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Description

One day, Wang Ping joined a transmigrators’ group chat, where each member could randomly transmigrate to different worlds and obtain their own exclusive cheats. Wang Ping thought he was about to reach the pinnacle of his life…

“Wait, 60 out of 67 group members went offline? What happened?”

“Ding, one group member was eliminated. Chen Kang, who joined the group chat at the same time as you, has died. He didn’t survive for even ten seconds. All group members, please take this as a warning.” 

(This is a custom translated version of this story, not scraped off webnovel.com)
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    1 – Damn! I Want to Quit the Group!
 
 “Unbelievable, I wrote so well, yet only fifty-six subscriptions? Ridiculous!”

Wang Ping stared at the writer’s backstage on his computer, seeing only fifty-six first subscriptions, feeling rather exasperated.

Wang Ping, as his name suggests, had a rather ordinary life.

He went through nine years of compulsory education, then attended a technical college.

After graduation, he worked as a waiter, and screwed screws.

His girlfriend thought he was incompetent and unambitious, so she ran off with someone else.

This made him deeply frustrated, causing him to immerse himself in the world of novels.

Whenever he saw some author writing poorly, he would criticize them for not knowing how to write.

Then, he heard that writing novels could be quite lucrative, so he thought he’d read novels for so many years, it shouldn’t be hard to write one.

Then, nothing much happened.

From not being able to write anything at all, to eventually being able to write somewhat smoothly, he expended unknown amounts of energy.

However, when his first book was published, the initial subscriptions were in the single digits, nearly causing him to collapse.

This second book, although better than the first, was still a disaster.

The most important thing was, he had no money to stay in his rented room and focus on writing novels anymore.

“Sigh, indeed, no industry is easy,”

Wang Ping sighed deeply, looking at the messy computer desk filled with instant noodles, smoking a cigarette, dazedly staring at the ceiling.

Now, he was already twenty-five years old, and he had no idea how to continue his life.

At twenty-five, with no savings at all, and being an orphan, marriage seemed hopeless.

If he fell ill, it would be like the sky falling down.

“This Earth Online, what a trash game, might as well not play it!”

Wang Ping spat out a smoke ring angrily, muttering gloomily.

“Ding, you are invited to join the Transcendents’ Chat Group. Would you like to join immediately?”

At that moment, a mechanical voice suddenly sounded in Wang Ping’s mind.

Then, a light blue virtual screen appeared in front of Wang Ping.

On it, there were options for ‘Yes’ and ‘No’.

“!!!”

This snapped Wang Ping out of his thoughts; he couldn’t help but wipe his eyes, thinking he was hallucinating.

However, after rubbing his eyes several times and finding that the light blue screen was still there, he couldn’t help but get excited.

“A chat group!?”

“Turns out, I’m also a lucky one with a golden finger! It’s just that this golden finger came so many years late.”

Wang Ping rubbed his hands in excitement.

Speaking of which, many protagonists in novels are average Joes, who get a golden finger at their lowest point, soaring high and reaching the peak of life from then on.

He figured he was in this kind of situation too.

However, a chat group, in today’s online literature world, is considered an outdated golden finger.

Moreover, chat groups usually distribute golden fingers to everyone, not just individuals.

If it’s a harmonious, mutually supportive chat group, that would be great.

If it’s a chat group filled with scheming and backstabbing, that would be troublesome.

“Whatever, even if it’s a dark-themed chat group, as long as I keep my ambitions low, it shouldn’t be a big problem.”

Wang Ping muttered in his heart.

In the world he lived in, it was just an ordinary world. As long as he could get stronger through the chat group, make some money, and enjoy life, that would be enough.

Yes, even if he joined a chat group, he only wanted to live a relatively prosperous, safe, and happy life.

Although this ambition is modest, compared to his previous life, it would be much better.

Of course, this was based on the assumption that the chat group’s atmosphere wasn’t good. If the chat group’s atmosphere was excellent, he would still imagine things like extraordinary powers and immortality.

With these thoughts, Wang Ping chose ‘Yes’.

“Ding, congratulations on joining the Transcendents’ Chat Group. Transcendence will commence in half an hour. Please prepare yourself mentally.”

The system’s voice sounded, leaving Wang Ping stunned.

“Transcendence? What is this nonsense?”

While Wang Ping was in a daze, new messages appeared in the chat group.

“Ding, congratulations on the 66th member, Wang Ping, joining the Transcendents’ Chat Group.”

“Ding, congratulations on the 67th member, Chen Kang, joining the Transcendents’ Chat Group.”

With the appearance of these two group messages, the group became lively.

Wu Jun (20): “Oh, two newcomers at once? Welcome, welcome!”

Liu Mei (15): “Another couple of unfortunates? So pitiful.”

Zhang Hu (5): “Let’s mourn. I wonder if these two can survive.”

Fang Yun (3): “It’s tough. Out of the last ten newcomers, none survived. Terrible!”

“???”

Seeing the conversation in the chat group, Wang Ping was a bit bewildered.

Huh!?

What did the group members mean by this? Does this group often have people dying?

Just as Wang Ping wanted to speak, another newcomer spoke up.

Chen Kang (67): “Dear transcendental seniors, what do you mean by all the last ten newcomers dying? Is this group dangerous? Terrified.jpg”

Fang Yun: “Hehe, you catch on quick, knowing to address us as transcendental seniors since this is the Transcendents’ Chat Group. Indeed, as you guessed, this group is dangerous, and not just a little.”

Chen Kang (67): “…”

Wang Ping (66): “…”

Zhang Hu (5): “From the number at the end of your names, you can tell the order in which we joined the group. Now, look at the group member list. See how many there are.”

With Zhang Hu’s words, Wang Ping quickly looked at the group list.

Then, he saw something that made his scalp tingle.

Group Members: 7/67.

A series of black avatars and names.

Didn’t this mean that out of the sixty-five people who had joined before, only five were still alive?

This mortality rate was absurdly high!

For a moment, Wang Ping was terrified, and his fear grew exponentially.

He thought he got a golden finger, but who knew it was a death trap.

Wang Ping (66): “.Can I still quit the group now?”

Chen Kang (67): “.+1”

Liu Mei (15): “Hehe, no, you can’t. Once you join, there’s no going back. I suggest you stop panicking and prepare for the transmigration in half an hour. That might increase your survival chances. Just a bit, though.”

Wang Ping: “.Why do you say that?”

Liu Mei (15): “You probably imagine transmigration as soul travel, into a decent family, or at worst, a classic orphan start.”

Chen Kang (67): “Isn’t it?”

Liu Mei: “Hehe, of course not. The real start is this chat group randomly choosing a world and throwing you there. In other words, your identity will be that of a black household. To the people of the other world, you’ll be a strange-looking outsider with even different language. The consequences, you can figure out on your own.”

 


  
    2 – Transmigrators Group, Five Seconds GG!
 
 Chen Kang (67): “.”
 Wang Ping (66): “. Is this system really so treacherous?”

Wang Ping’s face twitched, his fear growing increasingly intense.

Previously, he had been too naive, thinking the worst-case scenario would just involve some dark and scheming chat group dynamics.

But this chat group wasn’t simply a matter of being dark, it was a matter of life and death!

If he could, he really wanted to take back his words about Earth Online being a crap game.

After all, at least he could survive in that world, even if he was no better than an NPC.

Liu Mei (15): “You think this is the most dangerous part? No! The real danger is right after transmigration, as the teleportation location is completely random. You might end up in midair, in the ocean, or deep in the mountains or forests. The chance of ending up in a town is quite low. Even if you do arrive in a town, it’s not necessarily safe. If you suddenly appear, people might mistake you for a monster. Of course, if you’re lucky, you might be seen as a god or an immortal. But, even so, whether you can survive afterward depends entirely on your intelligence and luck.”

Chen Kang (67): “. Damn it”

Wang Ping was also stunned.

In the past, when he read novels, he longed for transmigration, but this real transmigration was just too treacherous.

Based on the probabilities Liu Mei mentioned, he could understand why the mortality rate for newcomers was so high.

Wu Jun (20): “Ahem, Liu Mei, no need to scare them so much. Actually, every newcomer gets a random ‘cheat’ upon transmigration. Though these cheats aren’t ‘invincible templates,’ they do offer some help, however small.”

Chen Kang: “Really? Surprise.Jpg.”

Watching the excited newcomers, Wang Ping didn’t share their optimism.

After all, if the cheats were really that useful, the death rate wouldn’t be so high.

Liu Mei (15): “What’s the point of comforting them? Even if they’re lucky enough to get a powerful cheat, bad luck at the start can still kill them. Well, I’ve said all I need to say. In the little time left, I advise you to quickly change into comfortable clothes and shoes suitable for physical activity, and stock up on as many compressed biscuits and bottles of mineral water as you can.”

Liu Mei (15): “Of course, if possible, preparing protective gear, firearms, and similar items within half an hour would be best.”

Chen Kang: “. Ah, as an ordinary person, I can only prepare the simplest items. Thanks to all the seniors for your advice, I’ll go prepare food and water right away.”

Wang Ping: “Feeling the same gratitude.”

After leaving those words, Wang Ping hurriedly changed his clothes and shoes, then dragged a trolley case to a nearby convenience store to shop like crazy.

In the end, under the store clerk’s puzzled gaze, Wang Ping filled the entire trolley case.

Returning home, Wang Ping organized some wearable clothes, shoes, and pants, stuffing them into his backpack.

“Time is too tight; there’s really not much I can buy.”

Looking at his trolley case and backpack, Wang Ping smiled bitterly.

If he could, he really wanted to prepare the ‘Four-piece Transmigration Set’ and things like potatoes.

With those items, transmigrating into an ancient-background world would be simply splendid.

“Ding, time’s up, transmigration begins.”

While Wang Ping was feeling helpless, the system’s cold mechanical voice echoed.

Then, Wang Ping was enveloped in a white light and instantly disappeared.

When Wang Ping opened his eyes again, he found himself on a muddy dirt road in a small forest. There were lush green trees around, and the chirping of birds was very pleasant.

Ahead, there was a village with smoke rising from the chimneys, making Wang Ping a bit dazed.

A few seconds later, Wang Ping took a deep breath, finally pulling himself together.

He had really transmigrated.

However, he seemed to be lucky; his transmigration location was good—neither sky nor sea, not even a remote wilderness or a town, but just outside a village.

Nobody noticed his sudden appearance.

This was undoubtedly a relatively good start.

Just as Wang Ping was contemplating whether to go check out the village, the chat group system’s notification sounded abruptly, making Wang Ping stunned.

“Ding, group member Chen Kang (67) has died.”

“???”

Wang Ping was shocked, wondering if he had misheard.

Chen Kang had entered the group at nearly the same time as him.

This meant their transmigration times were about the same.

He had just transmigrated five seconds ago, and Chen Kang was already dead?

This was too absurd.

Immediately, Wang Ping tried thinking about the chat group in his mind.

Instantly, the virtual chat group interface appeared before his eyes.

The group was buzzing with activity.

Liu Mei (15): “Although I had already thought this batch of newcomers wouldn’t survive long, I didn’t expect someone to die in five seconds, breaking the record for the fastest death.”

Wu Jun (20): “A moment of silence, that’s too tragic.”

Zhang Hu (5): “I wonder which world and starting point he transmigrated to, to die so quickly.”

Fang Yun (3): “We’ll find out from the death replay later. By the way, how’s the other newcomer?”

Wang Ping silently watched the chat group.

Good heavens, they even had death replays?

This chat group system was truly ‘considerate.’

Wang Ping (66): “I transmigrated to a muddy forest road, and there’s a small village ahead.”

Fang Yun (3): “Oh, your luck’s quite good.”

Wu Jun (20): “Indeed, among all group members’ starting points, yours is in the top ten.”

Liu Mei (15): “Newbie, although you had a decent start, don’t be careless. Otherwise, you’ll still die. Once, a group member with a similar start ran into the village without any precautions. It turned out to be a goblin village. They roasted him alive; he died horribly.”

Wang Ping: “???”

Good heavens, was it really that horrible?

Getting roasted by goblins!

The dangers after transmigration, truly everywhere.

Wu Jun (20): “Liu Mei is right. After transmigrating, be careful in everything. Even if you meet beings that look human, don’t let your guard down. After all, there are many cases of savages eating people. Even if it’s a normal village, after transmigrating, not to mention here on Earth, mountain villages also distrust outsiders.”

Zhang Hu (5): “Indeed very distrustful. Several group members have met their ends in similar situations.”

Wang Ping (66): “No wonder the survival rate is so low with such dangers. By the way, how did all of you survive?”

Wang Ping was curious about the current situations of the five surviving group members.

Wait, there’s supposed to be five group members, but one has not shown up yet.
 


  
    3 – The Deaths of Many Transmigrators
 
 At once, Wang Ping couldn’t help but glance at the group member list and immediately noticed the first member, Cai Yonglong (1).

The first person to join the group is still alive; he must have an incredibly tough life.

Wang Ping couldn’t help but be amazed.

After all, the first group member had no one to guide him and had to figure everything out on his own, which must have been incredibly difficult.

One must understand, before Wang Ping transmigrated, without the previous transmigrators’ enlightenment, he wouldn’t have known that transmigration had so many nuances and dangers.

Wu Jun (20): “Uh, how did you survive? I transmigrated to a planet several times larger than Earth, where humans also existed, and their technology was far more advanced. I was lucky to transmigrate into an uninhabited alley. Although I’m still a person without legal status, my basic needs are met.”

Zhang Hu (5): “I transmigrated to a fantasy world, which was quite lucky. The transmigration point was a knight academy. Because it was a fantasy world with magic, my sudden appearance didn’t scare anyone. Instead, it piqued the interest of the academy’s mentors. Plus, my golden finger was quite decent, so I’m currently studying at the knight academy.”

Liu Mei (15): “I transmigrated to an ancient background world, living in luxury.”

Fang Yun (3): “I also transmigrated to an ancient world, but it’s not an ordinary one. This world has martial arts. I’m currently striving to master martial arts, with the goal of roaming the martial world and winning the beauty’s heart.”

Wang Ping (66): “Everyone’s situations are quite good.”

Wang Ping felt a bit envious.

These four senior transmigrators, although Wu Jun was in a bad situation, didn’t face life-threatening dangers, which was better than many transmigrators.

After all, many transmigrators have died; those who survived must have tough lives.

However, from what the seniors said, it seemed each person’s transmigrated world was different, and the type of world one transmigrated to seemed entirely based on luck.

Wang Ping (66): “Speaking of which, what kind of world did the first transmigrator join? Why haven’t they spoken up?”

Wu Jun (20): “You mean senior Cai Yonglong? He transmigrated to a xuanhuan world and became an inner disciple of a powerful sect. Where would he have time to idle in the group? He would rather spend that time cultivating to become stronger. After all, xuanhuan worlds are exciting but also extremely dangerous.”

Wang Ping (66): “Alright then…”

Xuanhuan worlds are indeed dangerous; a slight mistake could cost one’s life.

However, the powerful abilities of a xuanhuan world, like incinerating mountains and boiling seas, or snapping fingers to crush stars, are incredibly enticing.

Furthermore, xuanhuan worlds generally allow for the pursuit of immortality, which is better than many other worlds.

Of course, when it comes to immortality, the most desirable worlds are definitely the cultivating ones.

“Ding, the death replay of group member Chen Kang (67) has been recorded. Group members can click to view and learn from it.”

At this moment, the group system prompt sounded, making Wang Ping’s expression subtle.

However, he didn’t complain and silently clicked on it.

Immediately, a virtual screen appeared, showing images.

In the video, Chen Kang, looking around thirty, was in an old rural house before transmigrating.

Like Wang Ping, he had prepared many items within half an hour. Among them were many seeds of plants and fruits.

It was clear that Chen Kang had read a lot of online novels.

Then, the transmigration began.

After transmigrating, Chen Kang appeared directly on a dilapidated street.

From a god’s perspective, the street was filled with wandering monsters.

These monsters looked very familiar to Wang Ping—they were zombies.

And right in front of Chen Kang was a mutated zombie, standing four meters tall.

The moment Chen Kang appeared, the mutated zombie sensed him and grabbed him directly.

Chen Kang struggled in fear and desperation, but it was to no avail. The mutated zombie snapped his head off and started eating him.

It was just like how humans eat twisted dough sticks.

Watching this bloody scene, Wang Ping’s face turned pale, and his stomach felt uncomfortable.

Chen Kang was too miserable.

In the chat group, everyone had also finished watching the video and began to grumble.

Wu Jun (20): “Too miserable, just too miserable. He transmigrated directly in front of a mutated zombie and got eaten like a twisted dough stick.”

Liu Mei (15): “This is the danger of transmigration. The world and the location of transmigration are entirely random, and survival depends entirely on luck. Clearly, the new guy Chen Kang had terrible luck.”

Zhang Hu (5): “It looks like it will take a long time to gather ten living people in this group to unlock the group task function.”

Fang Yun (3): “Actually, I think it’s better if the group task function isn’t unlocked. Given the nature of this chat group, group tasks will surely be very dangerous, and we might die if we’re not careful.”

Wu Jun (20): “That makes sense. However, even though the mortality rate is high, gathering ten people is just a matter of time. We don’t need to worry too much; otherwise, the mental strain will be overwhelming.”

Liu Mei (15): “Wu Jun is right. Thinking too much is pointless; just leave it to fate. So, newbie, try to survive and don’t end up like other fellow transmigrators.”

Wang Ping (66): “I’ll try my best… bitter laugh.jpg.”

Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.

Not dying upon transmigrating is just the beginning.

Next, he had to ensure he could live safely for a while.

Even if he survived, once the group task is unlocked, who knows what kind of situation it will be?

Cai Yonglong (1): “This newbie is a bit unfortunate.”

Suddenly, a chat message appeared in the group, leaving everyone momentarily stunned before they became lively.

Wu Jun (20): “Hey, senior Cai Yonglong actually spoke up. Quickly, let’s fawn over him.”

Zhang Hu (5): “Silently watching and admiring the senior.”

Liu Mei (15): “Hey, Cai, how do you have the time to speak up? Weren’t you preparing for the inner sect competition?”

Fang Yun (3): “Obviously, Cai has finished his secluded cultivation, and his strength has greatly increased; he doesn’t need much more preparation.”

Cai Yonglong (1): “Yes, I’ve completed my secluded cultivation and my strength has indeed increased, but to say I have it in the bag, not really. o(*￣︶￣*)o”

Fang Yun (3): “Here we go again. Can’t you show off in a different way? ‘Not really,’ as if you mean 90% certainty, right? (╯‵□′)╯︵┻━┻.”

Cai Yonglong (1): “You’re thinking too small. This time, I’ve broken through to the seventh level of the Innate Stage and have cultivated the Earth Fiend Technique to the eighth level. My combat strength nearly matches that of a typical Innate Stage Great Perfection, so I have a 99% chance of winning first place.”


 


  
    4 – Golden Finger Acquired
 
 Fang Yun (3): ‘???’

Wu Jun (20): ‘Good grief, you’re really getting more and more adept at showing off.’

Liu Mei (15): ‘This girl is shocked and can only worship, ╰(*°▽°*)╯.’

Zhang Hu (5): ‘Pretentious show-off, two ha’s disdain.Jpg.’

Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Tiger, what did you just say?’

Group member Zhang Hu (5) retracted a message.

Zhang Hu (5): ‘Bro, I didn’t say anything.’

Wang Ping (66): ‘Good grief, is it that real…?’

Fang Yun (3): ‘In front of a big boss, how can it not be real? After all, an innate realm cultivator in the fantasy world can easily destroy a street. For a genius innate cultivator like Brother Cai, destroying a small mountain at full power shouldn’t be a problem.’

Cai Yonglong (1): ‘It’s not that great. The innate realm is just the actual entry threshold for cultivation, after all. Speaking of which, Xiao Yun, what realm are you in now?’

Fang Yun (3): ‘Just reached the innate realm. Grievance.jpg.’

Cai Yonglong: ‘Oh, you’re also in the innate realm now, congrats, congrats. Fat Tiger laughter.jpg.’

Fang Yun (3): ‘I TM’

Wang Ping (66): ‘Uh, they’re both in the innate realm, why is Big Boss Fang Yun reacting so strongly?’

Fang Yun (3):’…’

Wu Jun (20): ‘Wang Ping, it seems you forgot, Brother Fang is just in a low-martial world, and Brother Cai is in a fantasy world. Although both are in the innate realm, it’s a world of difference. Funny.jpg.’

Wang Ping (66): ‘Alright…’

Wang Ping’s expression also turned peculiar.

He almost forgot, Fang Yun revealed that he had transmigrated to a wuxia world.

The wuxia world and the fantasy world are obviously not comparable. Although both realms are called the innate realm, there’s likely a fundamental difference, only sharing the same name.

Of course, the wuxia world also has distinctions of low, mid, and high martial arts. The high martial arts world is also very strong.

Fang Yun (3): ‘Enough said, my mentality has collapsed, let’s destroy everything.’

Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Alright, stop teasing you. Speaking of which, newbie, did you claim your golden finger yet? Instead of aimlessly chatting here, you’d better claim your golden finger and find a safe place to grow. After transmigrating, danger is omnipresent. You might get attacked by something strange while distracted by chatting and die directly.’

Wang Ping (66): ‘Uh, thank you for the reminder, Brother Cai. By the way, how do I claim the golden finger?’

Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Find the option to extract the golden finger on the chat group’s function page, then select confirm. Based on my experience, most golden fingers are of little consequence, but some are quite good. Good luck.’

Wang Ping (66): ‘Mm-hmm, borrowing your words of luck, Big Boss.’

Wang Ping eagerly opened the function page of the chat group and soon saw the option to draw a golden finger, choosing confirm.

Then, a mysterious lake appeared, with many floating bottles.

Seeing this scene, Wang Ping had a moment of realization.

These floating bottles probably contained different golden fingers, and what you could draw depended on your luck and eyesight.

Immediately, Wang Ping deliberated and randomly chose a bottle.

‘Ding, congratulations, you’ve acquired the exclusive golden finger, Life Simulator.’

Instantly, the chat group’s notification sound rang.

At the same time, a light blue screen appeared before Wang Ping, with some words introducing the functions of the Life Simulator.

Life Simulator:
Function ①: The host can simulate once for free each day, the simulation times reset at midnight.

Function ②: Spend spirit stones for special simulations, guaranteed to receive simulation rewards.

Additionally, there’s a chance to gain simulation talents before each special simulation.

However, the number of spirit stones required for each special simulation will incrementally increase with the number of simulations.

After a special simulation, the newbie benefit of one free daily simulation will disappear, and you can only simulate for free once every 10 days. Simulation attempts can be stored.

‘!!!’

Wang Ping looked at the function introduction of the Life Simulator with a stunned expression.

Good grief, it’s actually a Life Simulator.

This kind of golden finger is simply ideal.

The simulator can help avoid dangers and death through simulations, and even rapidly increase one’s strength!

‘With the simulator, my survivability is certainly solid. Now, let’s first simulate if this village is safe.’

Wang Ping was excited, taking several deep breaths to calm himself down. He looked at the village with smoke rising in the distance and chose to use the Life Simulator.

[Ding, Life Simulation begins.]

[After contemplating, you decide to head towards the village ahead. To your surprise, the villagers speak standard Mandarin, making you very happy.]

[The village chief questions your identity and why you’re here. You state that you are a traveler, hoping the villagers would take you in. After some thought, the village chief decides to take you in.]

[You are very happy and offer some chocolates to repay the village chief and others. The village chief and others hold the food but do not eat it. With your keen observation, you understand their concerns about the food being poisoned, so you helplessly start eating yourself.]

[Seeing you eat, the village chief and others feel assured and choose to eat. However, the village chief’s face changes drastically after eating and claims the food is poisoned, then directly kills you.]

[This simulation ends, with zero remaining simulation attempts for today.]

‘???’

Wang Ping looked at the simulation content on the virtual screen, completely bewildered.

What’s going on, the reason for this death is too strange…

He earnestly took out snacks to repay others, only to be considered poisoned and then killed on the spot.

This… this death is truly baffling, defying understanding.

As Wang Ping was in a daze, the chat group notification appeared in his mind, indicating someone was @ing him.

In response, Wang Ping snapped out of it and brought up the chat group page.

Fang Yun (3) @ Wang Ping (66):’ How’s it going, newbie? What golden finger did you draw? Show everyone.’

Wu Jun (20): ‘Could it be like mine, drawing a lousy golden finger and immediately falling into a depression?’

Liu Mei (15): ‘When it comes to golden fingers, don’t force it. Having one is better than none.’

Zhang Hu (5): ‘Why do you all assume the newbie drew a lousy golden finger? Could it be that he drew a powerful golden finger and is in a state of ecstasy?’

Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Tiger has a point. You guys are terrible, very bad.’

Fang Yun (3): ‘Brother Cai, do you have the right to say that? Facial twitching, jpg.’

Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Why am I not qualified to say that? Justified and confident.jpg.’
Wu Jun (20): “Boo hoo hoo, Brother Cai, touch your conscience and remember how you laughed at me when I first mentioned the golden finger.”

Cai Yonglong (1): “Did I? Absolutely not!”

Wu Jun (20): “…”

 


  
    5 – Envy from Group Members
 
 At this moment, Wang Ping also spoke.
 Wang Ping (66): “I drew a pretty good Golden Finger, luckily I drew a good one, or I might have died instantly…Tom shivering.Jpg…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “What’s going on, what did you encounter?”
 Wang Ping (66): “It’s not what I encountered, it’s what I know is going to happen.”
 As soon as these words left Wang Ping’s mouth, the group chat exploded.
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, don’t tell me you got a future-seeing cheat Golden Finger, so envious…jealous.Jpg.”
 Liu Mei (15): “Hearing what the newbie said, it’s highly likely. Also envious…Jpg.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Seeing the future, out of all the Golden Fingers we’ve seen so far, it must be in the top three. The newbie has some good luck, this survival ability is maxed out.”
 Wu Jun (20): “So sour! I’m so sour! Why is my luck so bad! Woo woo woo, so mad!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Seeing the future, not bad at all. The newbie has potential. By the way, what future did you see?”
 Seeing everyone assuming his Golden Finger was to see the future, Wang Ping was momentarily stunned.
 He instinctively wanted to explain that his Golden Finger wasn’t to see the future, but was the more abnormal Life Simulator.
 However, Wang Ping quickly calmed down. Although he was a homebody, he had a few years of social experience and had read many novels. He knew the importance of protecting oneself.
 So, he didn’t explain.
 Wang Ping: “Here’s what happened…”
 Wang Ping briefly explained the content of the simulator.
 Wu Jun (20): “Uh, the village head seemed nice at first, why did he suddenly kill people?”
 Liu Mei (15): “I understand now.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Tsk tsk tsk, the newbie is really lucky. Without awakening the future-seeing ability, he might really be dead. This is a classic mistake for someone who has transmigrated.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Exactly. Different worldviews can be fatal.”
 Wang Ping (66): “So, what’s the real reason…”
 Wang Ping’s mouth twitched.
 This group, each one more cryptic than the last, wouldn’t explain the real reason, leaving him helpless.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “You all enjoy bullying the newbie, don’t you?”
 At this point, Cai Yonglong spoke again, touching Wang Ping.
 Then, in the next second, his expression froze.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “To be honest, it is fun bullying a newbie. Count me in… humorous.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Wu Jun (20): “I think you guys should stop being cryptic, or else the newbie’s mindset might collapse. To be honest, I’m also very curious… o(￣︶￣)o.”
 Liu Mei (15): “It’s simple. You think modern snacks are delicious delicacies, but in reality, they’re not. Modern snacks are full of additives and preservatives, and even the ingredients are treated with pesticides. There was an online joke once. A naive transmigrator thought giving instant noodles to the emperor would make him adore them, but was executed for poisoning when pouring the seasoning packet.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Liu Mei’s analogy is correct, but not entirely. Ordinary ancient people might not notice, but in a world with extraordinary powers, it’s easy to sense if what they’re eating is poisonous. Even powerful beings can judge without tasting.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “The previous two explained it well. So now you know your mistake. Also, we can deduce that the world you’re in isn’t an ordinary one, but a world with extraordinary powers; that village head isn’t an ordinary person.”
 Wang Ping: “…”
 After reading the advice from the veteran transmigrators, Wang Ping was paralyzed.
 Damn, danger really is everywhere, unavoidable.
 A tiny mistake can lead to death.
 Chocolate, seen as poison by people in other worlds, who could’ve thought of that?
 Wang Ping (66): “So, what should I do now…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “What else, predict the future where you don’t take out snacks.”
 Wang Ping (66): “My Golden Finger can only be used once a day…it refreshes at midnight.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Uh, once a day? Well, it looks like your Golden Finger isn’t as powerful as I thought. But even so, it’s stronger than many others.”
 Liu Mei (15): “If you’re brave, you can go for it. But I recommend being cautious and waiting until the count refreshes at midnight.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Liu Mei is right. Normally, you must take risks, but with a future-seeing Golden Finger, there’s no need to rush.”
 Fang Yun (3): “By the way, have you considered the possibility of nocturnal creatures attacking you in the forest? Even near the village, it’s not safe.”
 Wu Jun (20): “I remember the newbie No. 36 faced something similar. Hesitated to enter the tribe ahead, got bitten by a venomous insect, and died.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Little Wu is right. Staying outside isn’t safe either. No. 36 died pitifully. His Golden Finger was the strongest we’ve seen, could become invincible with murder, but he died regrettably.”
 Fang Yun (3): “That’s why transmigration is so dangerous. Even with a strong Golden Finger, without luck, you’re doomed.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Stop it, you guys. If you keep going, you’ll really crush the newbie’s mentality.”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Wang Ping was really paralyzed.
 Damn, he originally planned to wait for the simulation to refresh before going in, thinking it would be safer.
 But now, it doesn’t seem so.
 Danger is everywhere… one tiny mistake and you’re dead.
 In an instant, the glee of acquiring a powerful Life Simulator vanished.
 In the novels he read, protagonists with simulator systems easily survived and quickly rose to power, dominating the world.
 He also thought his future was bright, despite the initial death, he still had wild fantasies.
 Now it seems, even with a powerful Golden Finger, arrogance has no place. Carefulness in every detail is paramount.
 Zhang Hu (5): “The newbie isn’t responding, seems like his mentality really collapsed.”
 Liu Mei (15): “You guys are always bullying newbies. We’re all the same, we should help each other. Wang Ping, based on your description, the villagers seemed nice. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have let you in. So, you might as well go to the village. Of course, that’s my personal judgment. Ultimately, it’s your decision.”
“I’m innocent… I’m a really good person,” said Wu Jun (20).
 “I’m also a good person. Pure and innocent look.jpg,” replied Zhang Hu (5).
 


  
    6 – A Single Wrong Step, Falling into the Abyss
 Next, Wang Ping stopped watching the antics of the people in the group chat and began to think seriously.

Indeed, according to the simulator’s description, the people in this village are quite kind-hearted; otherwise, they wouldn’t have let him stay.

The reason he was killed was because the snacks he took out were mistaken for poison.

If he hadn’t done so, he probably wouldn’t have died.

However, Wang Ping also thought that if he played it safe and simulated again at midnight, it might be safer.

It’s not like he could be as unlucky as that No. 36, right?

But just because others meet misfortune, doesn’t mean he won’t face any trouble.

Wang Ping was, after all, just an ordinary person.

Although he had the luck to draw a golden finger like the Life Simulator, it didn’t mean his luck was consistently good. Wasn’t that No. 36 transmigrator also unlucky?

“Go for it…”

Wang Ping gritted his teeth, clenched his fists, and made his decision.

Then, he took a deep breath and, with heavy steps, walked towards the nearby village.

When Wang Ping arrived at the entrance of the village, the two strong men in hemp clothes immediately noticed him. They tightened their grips on their long spears, stared sharply at him, and sternly shouted, “Halt immediately! State your name and purpose, or don’t blame us for being rude.”

Their village, Chi Yan Village, was small, and everyone knew each other well.

Wang Ping, being a new face and dressed peculiarly, was a clear outsider.

Judging from Wang Ping’s somewhat pale complexion, smooth skin, and uncalloused hands, they could deduce that he was likely not an ordinary person, probably someone from a city with a comfortable life.

Lastly, they could see that Wang Ping’s weak aura was pathetic, probably even weaker than the children in their village, looking completely drained of energy, with combat strength definitely below 5.

This made them tag Wang Ping as harmless.

However, despite Wang Ping being non-threatening, they couldn’t just let him enter the village.

“I am Wang Ping, a traveler. I got lost in this forest and ran over here when I saw the smoke from your village,” Wang Ping raised his hands and explained.

“Lost in the forest? How did you dare enter alone?” The two village guards exchanged glances with strange expressions and asked suspiciously.

“Uh, I encountered danger, and my guards covered my retreat…”

Seeing their suspicion, Wang Ping quickly understood the issue and explained with a bitter smile.

“I see, no wonder you are alone.” The village guards exchanged glances again and started to believe Wang Ping’s words a bit.

Seeing that they seemed to believe him, Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask, “Could your village let me stay for a while? Of course, I won’t stay for free. I can help with work and will repay your village in the future.”

“That’s not for us to decide; we need to consult the village head.”

“Wait here while I go and get the village head.”

The two village guards spoke one after another.

After speaking, one of the village guards ran towards the village with astonishing speed, covering more than twenty meters in the blink of an eye, leaving Wang Ping amazed.

Such speed was definitely beyond that of an ordinary human.

Next, Wang Ping waited anxiously, hoping everything would proceed smoothly.

A few minutes later, the village guard returned with an old man with white hair and a white beard to the entrance of the village.

Though the old man looked aged, his eyes were bright and full of spirit, making one doubt if he was really close to his grave.

“Hello, my name is Wang Ping. I ended up here by accident. Please, village head, would you let me stay for a while? I will repay you generously in the future,” Wang Ping quickly clasped his hands together and said under the intense gaze of the village head.

“Hehe, our village is far from the hubbub of the world, and few people visit us. You being able to come here safely also means you have some luck and fate with our village. Allowing you to stay for a while is not out of the question,” the village head said with a meaningful look at Wang Ping and a laugh.

“Thank you, village head.”

Hearing the village head agree, Wang Ping felt relieved and expressed his gratitude again.

“No need for thanks, follow me, and I’ll find you a place to stay,” the village head nodded and turned to walk towards the village.

Wang Ping hurriedly followed.

After they left, the two village guards exchanged glances and murmured, “This kid may be weak, but he sure is lucky. Escaping from Heifeng Forest alone without being eaten by beasts or bitten by poisonous insects.”

Chi Yan Village rarely had visitors because it was located within Heifeng Forest.

Although it was only the outskirts, it was still not a place an ordinary person could survive.

Beasts and poisonous insects could be found everywhere.

Even a rich young master who couldn’t match their village children, let alone warriors, might die if they’re not careful.

That was in the Heifeng Forest during the day; the forest at night was even more terrifying, fraught with danger everywhere. Even innate realm experts would risk their lives if they didn’t find a hidden cave before nightfall.

And now, there was less than an hour until sunset.

The village head walking with Wang Ping on the village path attracted the attention of many villagers.

Most of these people were the elderly, the weak, women, and children. There were relatively fewer young adults, and those seemed to be the ones guarding the village.

When they saw Wang Ping, they showed expressions of surprise and curiosity, inspecting him intently.

Some children even followed curiously.

Wang Ping couldn’t help but look around, curious about the village.

Meanwhile, he guessed that most of the able-bodied men in the village were probably out hunting. Otherwise, there wouldn’t be so few young adults left to guard.

“Young friend, where do you come from? I know a bit about the outside world,” the village head suddenly asked Wang Ping.

This made Wang Ping snap back to reality. He instinctively wanted to make up a lie.

However, he remembered that cultivators in a fantasy world weren’t easily fooled, and the village head’s gaze made him feel immense pressure as if he was being seen through.

After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping said, “I come from White River Town. I am the eldest son of the Wang family from White River Town.”

This statement contained no lies.

He indeed came from Baihe Town, albeit the one on Earth.

As for being the eldest son of the Wang family, there was no problem either. In his family, he was the only child, and calling himself the eldest son wasn’t wrong.

“White River Town…”

The village head frowned slightly.

He had never heard of this Baihe Town.

This was reasonable. Although he knew a bit about the outside world, he only remembered cities above the county level.
There are simply too many villages and towns like this in the Great Xia Dynasty for him to investigate one by one.

Besides, such places aren’t worth his attention.

 


  
    7 – Ha! The Frail Ones
 
 “If someone from the village goes out in the future, I’ll ask them to take you out of here.”
 The village chief then shook his head and said.
 “Thank you, village chief!”
 Wang Ping felt a weight lift off his chest upon hearing this.
 It seemed that the village chief believed his story; the issue of his identity and background was somewhat resolved.
 In truth, Wang Ping really wanted to say he wished to stay here for a long time.
 After all, he knew nothing about this world.
 If he left this village, he would be wandering the streets.
 To be honest, it’s very dangerous.
 However, the fact that this village could allow him to stay for a period was already quite good; he had no right to ask for more.
 “Big brother, what’s that in your bag? It smells so good.”
 Just then, a ten-year-old girl with pigtails and wearing linen clothes gathered up her courage, ran over, pinched Wang Ping’s sleeve, and stared at him with innocent eyes. Her voice was crisp and pleasant.
 After this ten-year-old girl ran over, the other children who had been lagging behind seemed to gain confidence and gathered around, all staring at Wang Ping with eager eyes.
 Some of the children even gulped, swallowing their saliva.
 “…”
 Facing the children’s eyes, Wang Ping’s expression froze.
 He clearly remembered the contents of the Life Simulator.
 If he gave it to them to eat, the outcome would be very tragic.
 After all, the village chief died instantly after eating it, let alone giving it to children.
 “This is food from my hometown. Although it’s convenient, fragrant, and delicious, it’s poisonous and harmful to the body. Children can’t eat it.”
 Wang Ping’s mind raced, and he chose to tell the truth.
 “Poisonous? How scary.”
 “Are people outside so stupid? Eating poisonous things.”
 “Grandpa said that if something is poisonous, no matter how tasty it is, don’t touch it.”
 “Eating poisonous things affects martial arts practice, I won’t eat it.”
 With Wang Ping’s truthful explanation, the children all showed disappointed expressions and then scattered.
 For this, Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief.
 “Are all the people from your hometown so crazy?”
 The village chief also glanced at Wang Ping with a strange look.
 “…” Wang Ping opened his mouth, not knowing how to answer.
 “No wonder your body is so weak. It seems not only due to indulgence in desires but also because of this food.”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s embarrassment, the village chief shook his head and said.
 “Young man, don’t indulge in desires, and don’t indulge in so-called delicacies. Cherish your body.”
 “The village chief is right. I won’t do it again.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit embarrassed but made a humble posture of receiving guidance.
 Being directly pointed out for having a body drained by indulgence in desires was indeed awkward.
 However, the bad habits of modern people were indeed too numerous to refute.
 “Village chief, do you think I can still practice martial arts now?”
 Wang Ping asked full of hope.
 “The kidneys are the essence of life. Your essence is severely depleted, which greatly affects martial arts practice. Besides, you are old now, and it’s too late to practice martial arts. Even if you forcibly practice martial arts by soaking in medicine, you won’t achieve much. At most, you can strengthen your body.”
 The village chief glanced at Wang Ping and directly pronounced his fate.
 “…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 However, he was not completely despairing.
 After all, he had the chat group and the Life Simulator.
 In the future, the path to martial arts was still hopeful.
 After all, the seniors in the chat group might not have been in a better situation before they crossed over, yet they all embarked on the path of cultivation now.
 Especially Cai Yonglong, who was thriving.
 “Of course, you don’t have to be disheartened. Practicing martial arts has its benefits, and being an ordinary person also has its advantages. Different lives can’t be said to be better or worse.”
 “Sometimes, living a peaceful life may be better than entering the world of cultivation where you constantly face life and death.”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s silence, the village chief comforted him.
 “The village chief is right, but this experience made me realize the importance of practicing martial arts, so I will still strive to practice. I’ve also heard of some people who enter the martial arts path in middle age, and with good luck, obtain precious elixirs, achieving remarkable results.”
 Wang Ping nodded humbly and then spoke seriously.
 “You narrowly escaped death this time, indeed a lesson. Having strength makes wandering the martial arts world safer. As for the elixirs you mentioned, it purely depends on your luck. If your luck is good and you obtain some elixirs that replenish essence and improve aptitude, you might also achieve something in the future.”
 The village chief nodded, agreeing with Wang Ping’s words.
 Of course, he didn’t think Wang Ping could obtain such elixirs.
 After all, these heavenly items are very hard to come by.
 “Alright, you can stay here and help me take care of a child.”
 During the conversation, the village chief stopped in front of a very simple courtyard.
 Wang Ping looked around and saw four chickens and three ducks in the courtyard.
 Besides, there was a small yellow dog rolling on the ground, playing with a big goose.
 “A child?”
 Wang Ping looked at the village chief with some confusion.
 “Yes, his name is Chi Feng. His parents died in a hunting accident. Because of their sudden death, he became depressed and silent, staying in the house all day.”
 The village chief nodded and said.
 “You are an educated person from the outside world. I hope you can help counsel this child.”
 Wang Ping was a bit surprised at how the village chief guessed he had studied.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t ask further but nodded and said, “Since it’s the village chief’s request, I will do my best.”
 “Alright.”
 The village chief nodded, opened the gate, and walked inside with Wang Ping.
 When Wang Ping and the village chief entered the simple wooden house, they saw a skinny child who looked about eight years old sitting on a chair in a daze, lost in thought.
 Even when Wang Ping and the village chief came in, Chi Feng only glanced at them and didn’t greet them, continuing to stare blankly into space.
 “Chi Feng, Grandpa brought a guest for you. He will stay here for some time and can tell you about the outside world.”
 Seeing Chi Feng in this state, the village chief sighed inwardly, then showed a kind smile and went over to touch Chi Feng’s head.
 Only then did Chi Feng somewhat react.
 However, he quickly lowered his head and said in a hoarse voice, “I don’t want to know about the outside world. I just want my parents back.”
 Hearing this, the village chief gave a bitter smile.
 This child was too stubborn, no matter how they tried to persuade him, it didn’t work.
 However, the sudden death of his parents was indeed too big a blow for a child. It was understandable that he couldn’t get over it.
 


  
    8 – Divine Fire in the Eyes
 
 ‘Once a person dies, they can’t come back… However, I’ve heard that if martial arts are cultivated to the extreme, one can be like the immortals, reversing time and bringing people back to life. Believe me, your parents wouldn’t want you to be so despairing. If you work hard in martial arts, your parents, if they are watching from the afterlife, would be immensely gratified. If you cultivate martial arts to the extreme, there is a slim possibility of reversing time and bringing your parents back to life.’
 At this moment, Wang Ping offered this advice after some thought.
 Upon hearing this, the village chief was stunned and looked deeply at Wang Ping.
 He had originally thought Wang Ping was merely an ordinary rich kid, but never expected him to say something so profound.
 Whether cultivating martial arts to the extreme could reverse time and revive beings, he didn’t know.
 But he had indeed heard that there are forbidden places in this world capable of reviving the dead.
 ‘Big brother, is what you said true? Can martial arts really bring my parents back to life?’
 At this moment, Chi Feng also had a reaction and looked at Wang Ping with hopeful eyes.
 ‘Though I can’t guarantee it, there is definitely hope.’
 Wang Ping replied somewhat uncertainly.
 He had no idea about the world’s circumstances or the cultivation system, and saying these words was simply because he had read too many novels.
 Although Wang Ping lacked confidence, the child did not ponder much and failed to notice the change in Wang Ping’s tone.
 Chi Feng remembered one thing deeply.
 And that was, as long as he worked hard in martial arts, he could resurrect his parents, no more, no less.
 ‘I must practice martial arts diligently! I will definitely reach the pinnacle of martial arts and revive my parents!’
 Chi Feng clenched his fists, and his previously dull and lifeless eyes regained their brilliance, sparkling as if a fire was burning within.
 Seeing such eyes, Wang Ping wondered if he was seeing things as he seemed to see a flame.
 ‘Wang Ping, thank you so much this time.’
 Observing Chi Feng regain his fighting spirit and even set an astonishing goal, the village chief showed a gratified smile and thanked Wang Ping.
 Despite knowing that Chi Feng reaching the pinnacle of martial arts was almost impossible,
 Furthermore, due to certain reasons, their clan found it incredibly difficult to break through realms beyond the Innate State.
 However, as long as Chi Feng could recover his spirit, that was enough.
 He was still young; even if he learned the harsh reality when he grew older, it wouldn’t matter.
 ‘No need to thank me. After all, you took me in, and I also want to contribute to the village.’
 Wang Ping touched his head and smiled.
 ‘If you don’t mind, you are welcome to stay here as long as you like, and I will do my best to teach you martial arts. Of course, if you want to leave, I will also arrange for someone to take you home.’
 The village chief nodded kindly at Wang Ping.
 ‘I wish to stay here a bit longer.’
 Wang Ping said with joy upon hearing this.
 No way, he didn’t want to leave.
 In this world, he was effectively an undocumented person, drifting outside, risking death even with the simulator.
 The simulator could only be used once a day, and it couldn’t cover all the details.
 Sometimes, there were also butterfly effects.
 Most importantly, the current Life Simulator couldn’t help him become stronger.
 Therefore, staying in this village was the safest option from any angle.
 The village chief looked deeply at Wang Ping and smiled, ‘Since you want to stay, then stay. When you want to leave, just let me know.’
 ‘Mm!’ Wang Ping nodded.
 ‘Chi Feng, from now on, live with Wang Ping, and don’t cause any trouble for him, okay?’
 The village chief instructed as he looked at Chi Feng.
 ‘Don’t worry, village chief, I won’t trouble big brother.’
 Chi Feng murmured.
 ‘Haha, Chi Feng is the most sensible.’ The village chief laughed heartily and left happily stroking his long white beard.
 ‘Big brother, you come from the outside world, tell me stories about it!’
 After the village chief left, Chi Feng pulled Wang Ping with hopeful eyes.
 ‘I thought you weren’t interested?’ Wang Ping teased.
 ‘I… am interested now. I just didn’t feel like it before…’ Chi Feng said, blushing with his dirty face.
 ‘Haha, I understand.’ Wang Ping smiled.
 However, he ran into a dilemma.
 After all, he wasn’t from this world; he was just an ordinary transmigrator. If he were to talk about the outside world, his cover would be blown immediately.
 ‘How about I tell you a story instead?’
 Wang Ping thought for a moment and then spoke.
 Not understanding the outside world, to satisfy Chi Feng’s request, he could only draw from the novels he’d read.
 ‘A story? What kind of story?’
 Chi Feng asked curiously.
 ‘A story called Battle Through the Heavens.’
 Wang Ping smiled slowly as he began.
 One hour passed as he recited, and Chi Feng listened in rapture, his eyes glowing.
 It wasn’t until dusk, when loud noises came from outside, that Wang Ping stopped.
 ‘Brother Wang Ping, what happened next? Did Xiao Yan regain his Dou Qi?’
 Chi Feng asked anxiously when Wang Ping paused.
 He was engrossed, eagerly awaiting Xiao Yan’s turnaround and shock for everyone. But Wang Ping stopped, leaving him frantic.
 ‘He successfully broke through to Dou Qi.’
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Upon hearing this, Chi Feng’s eyes sparkled, and he said admiringly, ‘He really succeeded… Xiao Yan is so strong.’
 ‘From a genius to a cripple, being divorced, and then rising again so quickly, it’s truly inspiring.’
 ‘By the way, Chi Feng, what’s going on outside? It should be the hunters returning, right?’
 Wang Ping looked outside and asked.
 ‘Yes. The village hunting team hunts every three days, leaving in the morning and returning at dusk.’
 Chi Feng nodded, his face showing admiration.
 ‘Brother Wang Ping, I must tell you, the hunters of the hunting team are the strongest people in our village. All of them are in the Acquired State, and the captain is in the Innate State, very powerful. My previous dream was to become the captain of the hunting team.’
 ‘Acquired State? Innate State?’
 Wang Ping was stunned.
 Why was there an Innate State again?
 In the world of the group members Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun, there was an Innate State. He didn’t expect this world to have it too.
 ‘Chi Feng, do you know the specific cultivation levels?’
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 ‘Strange, big brother Wang Ping, don’t you know the cultivation levels?’
 Chi Feng looked at Wang Ping with pure eyes full of confusion.
 ‘I’m just a scholar and don’t know much about martial arts. I want to learn more specifically.’ Wang Ping shook his head.
 ‘I see.’ Chi Feng nodded without thinking too much and seriously explained, ‘Grandpa the village chief said that in cultivation, the first three realms are Physical Training, Acquired, and Innate.’
 ‘The first major realm is the Physical Training realm, specifically divided into Training Flesh, Training Skin, Tempering Bone, Unblocking Meridians, and Training Organs. Among them, Training Organs is the hardest.’
“The second realm is called the Acquired Realm. After refining the internal organs, one can condense true qi…”
 “After the Acquired Realm, there is the Innate Realm. The Village Chief once said that only upon reaching the Innate Realm can one be considered to have just stepped into the threshold of cultivation. Once you break through to the Innate Realm, you can shed all impurities, cleanse your marrow, and return to the innate body you had in the womb. At that time, not only can you abstain from food, but your strength will undergo a qualitative change, and your lifespan can be extended up to two hundred years…”
 “As for the realms above the Innate Realm, the Village Chief never mentioned them, so I don’t know either.”
 Chi Feng scratched his head and explained again. Finishing his explanation, he felt a bit embarrassed yet longing for the realms beyond the Innate Realm…
 


  
    9 – Absolutely poisonous!
 
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded at Chi Feng’s response, unsurprised.
 Chi Feng was just a child, and everything he knew came from the Village Chief. It was impossible for him to know everything.
 Even the Village Chief might not know what lies beyond the Innate Realm.
 It was already surprising enough that the Village Chief of a village knew such detailed information about the three great realms.
 This also indirectly indicated that the Village Chief and this village were not ordinary.
 “Big Brother, let’s go out and meet the hunting team! Let me tell you, whenever the hunting team comes back, it’s the liveliest time in the village, and there’s always an endless supply of meat!”
 At this moment, Chi Feng pulled Wang Ping and started running out, his throat rolling as he swallowed, looking quite greedy.
 Because of this, Wang Ping stumbled a bit and almost fell, helplessly saying, “Chi Feng, I can walk on my own. If you pull me like this, it’s easy for me to fall.”
 These words were somewhat embarrassing. As an adult, he couldn’t even keep up with a child.
 However, considering this was a world with extraordinary powers, Wang Ping felt at ease.
 “Sorry.” Hearing Wang Ping’s words, Chi Feng stopped, embarrassed, scratching his head, “I forgot you’re just a scholar, so frail.”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched.
 Though it was an unintentional remark from a child, it was indeed quite embarrassing.
 He decided that he must find a way to become stronger!
 As a man, he couldn’t be called frail and weak!
 Soon, Wang Ping and Chi Feng arrived at the village entrance.
 The village entrance was bustling.
 Everyone in the village had gathered here to greet the hunting team.
 Wang Ping looked around and was shocked.
 The hunting team consisted of men, each over two meters tall, draped in beast skins. Beside them were their prey.
 These prey had bizarre shapes and were quite large, generally the size of elephants.
 Most importantly, even though these prey were dead, they still gave him an extremely dangerous feeling.
 To describe this feeling would be like encountering a hunting tiger alone in the wild, making one’s heart palpitate.
 “No wonder the uncles of the hunting team have such a great harvest this time; they even hunted a Black Wind Leopard, a powerful fifth-level monster comparable to the Innate Realm!”
 Chi Feng surveyed the robust men and their prey with a face full of admiration.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping was stunned.
 Hunting a fifth-level monster comparable to the Innate Realm?
 The information in this sentence was astounding.
 Although Wang Ping knew this village was not simple, he did not expect it to be so powerful, capable of hunting monsters of the Innate Realm.
 Simultaneously, Wang Ping felt fortunate and fearful.
 Since this village was this powerful and could hunt monsters in this forest, the forest must be extremely dangerous.
 Had he chosen to stay outside the village to wait for the Life Simulator to refresh simulation attempts, he would likely have ended up as miserable as the 36th transmigrator.
 Fortunately, he had mustered the courage to make the right choice; otherwise, the consequences would be unimaginable.
 “Indeed, even with such a powerful Life Simulator, it doesn’t guarantee my safety. Danger is everywhere.”
 Wang Ping laughed bitterly inwardly, gaining a new understanding of the perils of transmigration.
 “Chi Feng, you finally came out… sorry, it’s my fault I couldn’t protect your parents.”
 At this moment, a robust man carrying a large sword walked over, gently touched Chi Feng’s head, and said with a guilty expression.
 “It’s not Uncle Chi Hu’s fault; my parents chose to stay behind themselves… They are the pride of the village. Moreover, I have decided to reach the peak of martial arts and revive my parents.”
 Chi Feng said with clenched fists and a determined face.
 Chi Hu sighed inwardly, saying, “Alright, then train hard. I will train you rigorously.”
 Reviving parents by reaching the peak of martial arts was impossible even to think about.
 Of course, seeing Chi Feng finally becoming strong, he wouldn’t be cruel enough to shatter the child’s dreams.
 “You must be Wang Ping. The Village Chief told me about you. Thank you for taking care of Chi Feng. In this village, I train the children in martial arts. If you wish to practice martial arts, come to the training ground with Chi Feng tomorrow.”
 Chi Hu then turned to Wang Ping, saying warmly.
 “Since Big Brother Chi Hu said so, I’ll take you up on your offer.”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping smiled lightly and cupped his fists.
 “No need to be polite. However, be prepared. My training is very stringent; you might not be able to endure it. But with medicinal liquid and the nourishment of monster blood and flesh, you surely won’t die.”
 Chi Hu smiled, patting Wang Ping’s shoulder.
 Wang Ping’s face stiffened, feeling a bad premonition.
 Although he sensed his future days would be tough, he had no intention of backing down. He decided to practice martial arts, become stronger, and gain the ability to protect himself.
 Following this, under Chi Hu’s warm guidance, Wang Ping met many people in the village.
 As the sky darkened, the round moon hung high, and the forest echoed with the cries of birds and insects and the roars of monsters.
 The thirty hunters in the village drank heartily, discussing their hunting experiences.
 The children played around joyfully.
 Chi Feng was among them as well.
 The women and elderly of the village were busy cooking and preparing the monster meat for a sumptuous feast.
 The rice had been cooking long before Wang Ping entered the village and was ready to eat.
 Seeing all this, Wang Ping felt a strange sense of warmth and peace.
 “Despite the constant dangers, I’m quite lucky. After transmigrating, I ended up in a village like this.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 Then Wang Ping pulled up the chat group, intending to check the group’s messages.
 As soon as he opened the chat group, he noticed many members tagging him and discussing him.
 Wu Jun (20): “@Wang Ping so many times and still no response. Could it be something really happened to him?”
 Liu Mei (15): “The number of people in the group hasn’t decreased, so he hasn’t died. However, we can’t rule out that he might have been bitten by a poisonous insect and is passed out, waiting to die.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Newbie, oh newbie, you died so tragically. Another newbie wiped out… so pitiful.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Let’s wait a bit; maybe we’ll see a system prompt soon and then we can watch the death replay.”
 Seeing these messages, Wang Ping felt a black line on his forehead.
 He immediately made his presence known.
 Wang Ping (66): “You guys are something else. I just didn’t respond for one or two hours and here you are cursing me to death. Absolutely poisonous.”
 


  
    10 – Simulating Again
 
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Hey, the newbie has surfaced, the newbie didn’t die.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘What? You actually survived, I thought you were a goner.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Big shot being sneaky, and here I am trembling like a weakling.jpg.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘…’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘So, Wang Ping, did you make it into the village?’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘The forest I’m in turned out to be a Demonic Beast Forest. If I hadn’t entered the village, I probably would be dead by now.’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘To be fair, you’re quite lucky and also showed some courage. Otherwise, you would indeed be dead. But don’t get complacent. Just because you’re in the village doesn’t mean you’re safe. Remember to be cautious in everything.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Hmm! Thanks for the reminder, Sister Liu Mei!’
 Looking at Liu Mei’s avatar, Wang Ping felt a great sense of security.
 In the group, although Liu Mei was sharp-tongued at first, she had always been helping the newcomers, showing a genuinely good character.
 Liu Mei (15): ‘No need to thank me. As travelers in a different world, facing unpredictable life and death situations, mutual assistance is a given.’
 Reading Liu Mei’s words, Wang Ping felt a deep emotion.
 See, this is what a good group member should say, unlike Zhang Hu and Fang Yun, who were too sneaky.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘By the way, what’s everyone’s golden finger ability? Just curious.jpg.’
 Wang Ping then recalled Wu Jun’s teary complaint about his own golden finger ability and couldn’t help but ask.
 Liu Mei (15): ‘As for me, my golden finger is an instant beautification ability. I can adjust my looks at will. Thanks to it, I’m now an imperial consort.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘(⊙o⊙)…’
 Wang Ping’s expression became a bit strange.
 Goodness, even such golden finger abilities exist? It really opened his eyes.
 Fang Yun (3): ‘My golden finger is pretty ordinary, it just boosts my cultivation speed. Honestly, compared to yours, mine is way too weak. Envious look.jpg.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Knight’s Blessing, I don’t want to elaborate.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘…’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Seems like everyone’s golden fingers are quite unique. What about Wu Jun and Brother Cai’s golden fingers?’
 Wang Ping didn’t fully believe what they said.
 After all, he kept secrets, others might do the same.
 Golden fingers were their biggest trump cards and secrets; normal people wouldn’t reveal them easily.
 Wu Jun (20): ‘We don’t know what Brother Cai’s golden finger is. As for me, do I really have to say? o(╥﹏╥)o’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Come on, just say it, it’s not like it would make you pregnant.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Not pregnant? Funny.jpg.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘I laughed to death, actually getting pregnant.’
 Wang Ping: ‘???’
 Wang Ping was shocked.
 Good heavens, what kind of golden finger ability actually causes pregnancy?
 That’s too outrageous.
 Wu Jun (20): ‘!!!’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Stop it! If you keep talking, I’ll cut ties with you all!’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Jokes should have a limit. Besides, haven’t we promised not to reveal it? Integrity is important.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Wah, Sister Liu Mei, you’re the only reliable one, you’re truly like my real sister!’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Don’t worry, we won’t say anything.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘As an honest knight, I obviously won’t make fun of others’ pain.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘…’
 I trust none of you. You two are just sneaky and like to have fun at others’ expense.
 Then, after another round of chatting in the group, Wang Ping logged off.
 Because the demonic beast meat was ready, it was dinnertime.
 ‘This is first-level demonic beast meat. Eating it benefits you greatly. But your body is weak and can’t handle much nourishment, so you shouldn’t eat too much.’
 The Village Chief brought a bowl of rice and a small plate of meat to Wang Ping and said.
 ‘Thank you, Village Chief.’
 Wang Ping gratefully accepted the meal.
 Then, with a huge appetite, Wang Ping started eating heartily.
 He had to admit, the demonic beast meat was really fragrant and delicious.
 However, as the Village Chief said, Wang Ping’s frail body couldn’t handle too much. After eating the small plate of demonic beast meat, he felt his whole body heat up and very comfortable.
 He also felt full; he couldn’t eat any more.
 He could only enviously watch the villagers of Chi Village devour their meals.
 Adults ate demonic beast meat from the Acquired Realm or even the Innate Realm and drank heartily.
 Even children, women, and the elderly, all ate low-level demonic beast meat with an impressive appetite.
 After finishing the communal meal in Chi Village, Wang Ping went home with Chi Feng.
 The next day, even before dawn, Wang Ping was awakened by explosive sounds.
 Rubbing his sleepy eyes and opening the door, he saw Chi Feng practicing boxing in the courtyard.
 Though only eight years old, Chi Feng was almost 1.6 meters tall. His punches were forceful, and the air whistled as he moved.
 To Wang Ping, it seemed Chi Feng could punch a fierce tiger to death.
 This was probably true.
 Despite his young age, Chi Feng indeed had some cultivation, and ordinary tigers wouldn’t be his match.
 ‘Chi Feng, what level are you now?’
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 ‘My talent is just average in the village. After two years of martial arts practice, I’ve only reached the mid-stage of the Skin Tempering Realm,’ Chi Feng said, feeling shy.
 ‘Mid-stage of the Skin Tempering Realm…’ Wang Ping murmured, unsure if it was strong or weak.
 After all, he had no standard for comparison.
 ‘Brother Wang Ping, you can continue sleeping. We still have about half an hour before Uncle Chi Hu teaches us martial arts.’
 Chi Feng continued practicing, reminding.
 ‘No worries, since I’m up, I’m not sleepy anymore. I might as well watch you practice.’
 Wang Ping smiled.
 Chi Feng nodded and focused on practicing.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping immersed himself in thoughts and activated the Life Simulator.
 After midnight, the simulator’s use had refreshed, and he planned to start a new simulation.
 ‘Life Simulator, start simulation.’
 Wang Ping said inwardly.
 ‘Ding, simulation begins.’
 Soon, a virtual screen appeared, with text starting to show.
 


  
    11 – The Encroaching Enemy
 
 【Ding, Life Simulation Beginning.】
 【Year 480, March 1st of the Great Xia Calendar, you are trained under Chi Hu in the Solid Core Body Tempering Technique. The training is extremely strenuous, and you almost can’t endure it, but under Chi Hu’s goading, you grit your teeth and persevere for the sake of manly dignity.】
 【March 2nd, you continue your training, finding it much easier this time.】
 【March 3rd, you continue training.】
 【June 5th, through diligent training and the nourishment of beast meat, you successfully step into the early stage of the Flesh Tempering Realm. You’re extremely pleased with this progress.】
 【June 12th, you continue intense training, striving to advance further. However, in the evening, the hunting party returns with only one severely injured survivor; the rest are all dead. This news strikes the villagers like a thunderbolt from a clear sky, nearly causing them to faint.】
 【Through inquiries, you discover the reason. The hunting party had found two Vitality Nourishing Herbs, which enhance foundational strength and cultivation potential. Overjoyed, they decided to gather all hunting squads to battle the Level Six demonic beast Windstorm Leopard guarding the herbs but did not anticipate encountering another Windstorm Leopard.】
 【The hunting party was nearly wiped out by the two leopards.】
 【The Village Chief, upon learning the full story, is deeply grieved and appears much older. The village women, children, and elderly are also heartbroken. Because you are already familiar with the villagers, the deaths of Chi Hu and others deeply sadden you as well.】
 【After the funeral, the village convenes to discuss survival strategies. Some elders suggest relocating the entire village outside Black Wind Forest, as they no longer have the capacity to survive here.】
 【But the Village Chief vetoes the proposal. They originally fled to Black Wind Forest to escape enemies, and if discovered outside, the consequences would be unimaginable.】
 【After much dispute, the Village Chief plans to reassign half of the men guarding the village to form a new hunting party, seeking prey farther afield to sustain the village.】
 【August 15th, your cultivation is still at the early stage of the Flesh Tempering Realm, unable to break through to the mid-stage. The Village Chief approaches you with a marriage proposal, hoping you’ll have many children to strengthen the village.】
 【You are quite happy with this because you’ve long had an eye on Chi Ling’er. Finally, under the villagers’ blessings, you two tie the knot.】
 【August 20th, you continue diligent martial training. Suddenly, a self-proclaimed Innate Realm expert named Li Huai invades Chi Village, slaughtering its people. You’re furious but powerless. Eventually, the Village Chief and the village elders step up to confront him but are too old and weak to compete, resulting in their deaths.】
 【However, he spares the village’s children and women, only killing adult men.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This…”
 Wang Ping falls silent, reflecting on the simulation results.
 This world is far more dangerous than he had imagined.
 He had even prepared to live a life in hiding.
 Ultimately, it still didn’t help.
 Chi Village’s hunting party was almost entirely wiped out due to the accident.
 Then a powerful enemy came to attack.
 However, Wang Ping was very puzzled about why the enemy spared children and women.
 “However, the simulation seems to have completely ignored the chat group’s existence…”
 This thought made Wang Ping somewhat astonished.
 Soon, he understood.
 After all, the simulator is just a subsystem of the chat group; it couldn’t possibly simulate the chat group’s future.
 One might say the simulator predicts the future if there were no golden fingers.
 “Fortunately, there’s a simulator. Otherwise, even with a growth-type golden finger, I’d probably still end up dead.”
 Returning to his senses, Wang Ping felt immensely relieved.
 After all, even though his golden finger is of the development type, it can’t make him a top-tier Innate Realm expert in just 150 days.
 Under such circumstances, facing the fearsome Li Huai who slaughtered Chi Village, he’d still die.
 “I need to inform the Chi Village people about this.”
 Wang Ping thought secretly.
 If the hunting party hadn’t been annihilated by the Windstorm Leopards, they might have been able to resist Li Huai.
 After all, the hunting party consisted of young and robust experts, several of whom were Innate Realm powerhouses with astonishing battle strength.
 “But I can’t directly say it… I’ll wait a bit longer. After all, it’s still a long time until calamity strikes. I can simulate again tomorrow, find the optimal way to proceed, and then act.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping made his decision.
 “Brother Wang, shall we go to the training ground?”
 Half an hour later, Chi Feng retracted his fists and said to Wang Ping.
 “Alright!”
 Wang Ping nodded and followed Chi Feng out.
 Soon, they arrived at the training ground.
 Many children had already gathered there.
 Among them were children under ten years old like Lie Feng, as well as those over ten, but none older than fourteen.
 After fourteen, they join the hunting team as honored hunters.
 Wang Ping’s arrival amused the children.
 It was their first time seeing an adult practicing martial arts with them.
 “Very well, no one is late today. Let’s begin.”
 At the front, Chi Hu looked at Wang Ping and the children, nodding with satisfaction as he commenced the training.
 The children mainly practiced the Solid Core Body Tempering Technique, so Chi Hu let them train on their own, then approached Wang Ping to personally instruct him on each movement and technique.
 Wang Ping listened attentively.
 However, every time Chi Hu corrected his stance, his body produced various crackling sounds, making his facial muscles twitch from the pain.
 This was just the beginning. The subsequent training continued to be both exhausting and painful, testing his endurance.
 Wang Ping could only force a bitter smile.
 Although he had expected the hardships of cultivation from the simulation and mentally prepared himself, he almost couldn’t bear it.
 Yet, in front of the children, Wang Ping, as an adult, didn’t want to lose face, so he gritted his teeth and persevered.
 “Not bad. I thought you might quit halfway, but it turns out your willpower is decent.”
 At the end of the day’s training, Chi Hu praised Wang Ping and handed him a packet of herbs.
 “Soak in a herbal bath when you return, and we’ll continue intense training tomorrow.”
 “I’m not someone who gives up halfway.” Wang Ping accepted the herb packet and replied.
 “Good. You are educated and intelligent, and you have decent willpower. It’s a shame you started training too late with a frail body, making it difficult to achieve great accomplishments. Forget about the Acquired Realm.”
 Chi Hu nodded and said.
 “Maybe.” Wang Ping smiled but was not discouraged.
 With the simulator and chat group, as long as he could develop steadily, attaining the Innate Realm and beyond was within reach.
 Seeing the other children continuing their martial practice with boundless energy, Wang Ping reflected on his own frailty before heading back to soak in the herbal bath.
 If he didn’t take the herbal bath, he could already foresee the aftermath: his body would be so sore that he wouldn’t be able to move at all the next day.
The next day, Wang Ping still got up early. While watching Chi Feng practice boxing, he began the new simulation.
 


  
    12 – Altering the Future
 
 【Ding, life simulation starts.】
 【March 2, 480, Great Xia Calendar, you practiced martial arts diligently. After finishing your training, you told Chi Hu about the Peiyuan Grass and Gale Leopards. Chi Hu was very surprised and asked how you knew. You lied and said this was the reason why the guards were wiped out.】
 【Chi Hu believed you and said he would alert the hunting team. However, Chi Hu asked if you knew where the Peiyuan Grass was. You had no choice but to say you didn’t know the way when you escaped.】
 【Hearing your answer, Chi Hu felt a bit regretful.】
 【March 3, you practiced diligently.】
 【March 10, the hunting team found the Peiyuan Grass. Remembering your warning, they did not act rashly. They gathered all the hunting teams and returned to the Village Chief to discuss countermeasures.】
 【In the end, the Village Chief decided to take action personally. After devising a detailed plan, he prepared to deal with the Gale Leopards.】
 【March 11, with everything prepared, the Village Chief led the hunters to successfully kill two Gale Leopards and harvested the Peiyuan Grass.】
 【After returning, the Village Chief and others were very grateful to you, giving you one of the Peiyuan Grass to enhance your foundational strength and improve your aptitude. You were delighted and chose to consume it, restoring your depleted Innate Essence and improving your aptitude.】
 【March 12, you practiced diligently and found your efficiency had significantly increased.】
 【March 20, Chi Hu used the demon cores from the two beasts and the Peiyuan Grass to successfully break through to the Innate Realm, becoming the sixth Innate Realm expert in Chi Village, leading the entire village to celebrate.】
 【April 10, you broke through to the early stage of the Muscle Refining Realm and were very happy!】
 【July 1, you broke through to the mid-stage of the Muscle Refining Realm.】
 【August 20, you successfully broke through to the late stage of the Muscle Refining Realm. By this time, you remembered that an enemy would attack today, and found an excuse to warn the hunters not to go out hunting as there would be danger.】
 【The men in Chi Village were very confused, but considering your previous help to Chi Village, they chose to believe you.】
 【In the afternoon, the Innate Realm expert Li Huai found Chi Village and attacked without hesitation. Everyone in the village was enraged and fought together.】
 【However, Li Huai was very powerful. Despite Chi Village having six Innate Realm experts, and the Village Chief being at the seventh level of the Innate Realm, they still could not match Li Huai and were killed one by one. Subsequently, all adult men in Chi Village were slaughtered.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This…”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the result of the simulation.
 He didn’t expect that even though he prevented the death of the hunting team and helped Chi Hu break through to the Innate Realm using the two demon beasts’ bodies and the Peiyuan Grass, the village still got massacred.
 “Is Li Huai really this strong? Based on the simulation, the Village Chief is at the seventh level of the Innate Realm. To single-handedly kill the Village Chief and others, could Li Huai be at the peak of the Innate Realm?”
 Wang Ping frowned and felt unsettled.
 Moreover, based on the first simulation, Chi Village undoubtedly had a mortal enemy.
 That’s also why Chi Village was hiding in Black Wind Forest.
 This Li Huai is likely the nemesis of Chi Village.
 Therefore, as soon as he found Chi Village, he did not hesitate to attack and massacre it.
 “This is troubling.”
 Wang Ping pressed his thumb against his chin, deep in thought.
 Chi Village had been very kind to him, and he didn’t want to see it destroyed.
 Besides, leaving Chi Village would be extremely dangerous for him. He could die if he was not careful.
 On top of that, leaving Chi Village meant losing access to such excellent cultivation resources.
 Therefore, he had to find a way to save Chi Village.
 However, having used up today’s simulation attempts and not having any new ideas, he could only sigh helplessly.
 Next, Wang Ping went to the training ground with Chi Feng to continue practicing martial arts.
 “Uncle Chi Hu, I have something to tell you.”
 After finishing his training for the day, Wang Ping found Chi Hu and spoke seriously.
 “What is it?” Chi Hu was a bit surprised.
 “The reason I got lost in Black Wind Forest is that my guards found two Peiyuan Grass. But unexpectedly, the two Peiyuan Grass were guarded by two six-level demon beasts, Gale Leopards…” Wang Ping said, pretending to be frightened.
 “Peiyuan Grass!?” Chi Hu’s eyes widened.
 Peiyuan Grass is a rare precious herb that can enhance aptitude and stabilize one’s foundational strength, making it highly valuable for breaking through to the Innate Realm.
 “You mean that your guards were all killed by the Gale Leopards while trying to harvest the Peiyuan Grass, and you barely escaped?”
 Chi Hu then asked.
 “Yes.” Wang Ping nodded, feigning relief. “Luckily, the Gale Leopards didn’t care about such insignificant prey like me, or I would have died too. However, in my panic to escape, I lost my way.”
 “I told you this because I don’t want you and the hunting team to rush in when you see the Peiyuan Grass, as it would surely cost lives.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping said seriously.
 “I understand. I’ll make sure the hunting team pays attention.” Chi Hu nodded, patting Wang Ping on the shoulder with a smile. “Your information is very useful. If we find the Peiyuan Grass, you’ll get a share of the benefits.”
 “Alright.” Wang Ping smiled and nodded.
 Through the simulation, he knew the people of Chi Village were kind and generous. Upon finding the Peiyuan Grass, they even gave him a plant as thanks.
 He had read many fantasy novels where the characters would find precious herbs, only to betray and kill the protagonist to keep all the benefits for themselves.
 Then, Wang Ping returned to his room, started soaking in medicinal herbs to alleviate his physical fatigue, and absorbed the herbal essence to strengthen his body.
 While soaking, Wang Ping couldn’t help but open the chat group, finding no one active, making him feel a bit helpless.
 No one had been active yesterday either.
 Wang Ping knew the group members would only become active when newcomers joined or when someone died. Otherwise, they rarely interacted.
 After all, everyone had their own matters to attend to and didn’t have much time to chat.
 The next day, Wang Ping started another simulation.
 【Ding, simulation starts.】
 【March 3, 480, Great Xia Calendar, you practiced diligently.】
 【March 10, the hunting team successfully found the Peiyuan Grass and discovered the Gale Leopards.】
 【March 11, after thorough preparations, the Village Chief led the hunting team experts to kill the two Gale Leopards and successfully harvested the Peiyuan Grass. You received one Peiyuan Grass and chose to consume it.】
 【July 1, you broke through to the mid-stage of the Muscle Refining Realm and were very happy! However, you remembered the strong enemy would attack on August 20th and felt a bit worried.】
 (End of this chapter)
 


  
    13 – Wealth Should not be Flaunted
 
 【After some thought, you decided to find the Village Chief and told him about an Innate Realm expert named Li Huai searching for something before entering Black Wind Forest, cautioning the Village Chief. The Village Chief’s expression changed drastically upon hearing this.】
 【Upon inquiring about the reason, the Village Chief explained to you. It turns out that Chi Village was once a prominent clan in Great Xia, once considered one of the two major families in White Moon City along with the Li family. However, due to certain reasons, the Chi family couldn’t break through to the Spirit Yuan Realm above the Innate Realm. Hence, fifty years ago, when the Li family patriarch broke through to the Spirit Yuan Realm, he attacked the Chi family, intending to annihilate them.】
 【Ultimately, the Chi villagers suffered great casualties, only a few escaped and hid in Black Wind Forest, not daring to let any news leak out.】
 【After hearing the Village Chief’s explanation, you felt deeply aware of the dangers of this world and sighed for the Chi family’s misfortune. However, you were also puzzled as to why the Village Chief would allow you to leave Chi Village.】
 【Seeing your confusion, the Village Chief revealed that Chi Village has a type of drug that can make people forget some of their memories. Only then did you suddenly comprehend why the Village Chief would say such a thing.】
 【Next, the Village Chief began to worry again. A formidable Innate Realm expert was not something they could contend with in their current weakened state. If discovered, it would surely lead to their destruction.】
 【You asked the Village Chief if it was possible to break through to the pinnacle of the Innate Realm. The Village Chief shook his head. He was too old, with no potential left, making a breakthrough impossible. You were helpless as well.】
 【The Village Chief then convened a meeting with the village elders. In the end, they decided to relocate the entire village to avoid extermination.】
 【On July 3rd, you accompanied the Chi villagers outside of Black Wind Forest. To prevent burdening you, the villagers gave you a lot of silver notes, asking you to return to your own family. You expressed a desire not to leave but were forcefully ejected from the group by the villagers.】
 【In the villagers’ view, they were being hunted by a great clan of Great Xia. Any leak of their whereabouts would lead to disaster. Moreover, they considered you a benefactor and did not want to burden you. Even Chi Feng urged you to leave.】
 【Feeling helpless, you could say nothing more and left the Chi villagers, seeking to make a living in the nearby Black Wind Town.】
 【Without the ample blood resources from the Chi villagers’ hunting, your cultivation progress began to slow. You began to worry about your future life.】
 【Ultimately, you chose to train diligently. Fortunately, although you no longer had demon beast meat, the Chi villagers gave you ample silver notes, so you could still live without worries and purchase some cultivation resources to continue your training.】
 【On August 20th, you still hadn’t reached the late stage of the Body Training Realm.】
 【On October 1st, you finally reached the late stage of the Body Training Realm.】
 【On May 5th, 481 of the Great Xia calendar, you finally reached the peak of the Body Training Realm.】
 【On May 25th, 481, never having done business or hunted demon beasts but still able to frequently purchase cultivation resources, you aroused the interest of the mercenaries in Black Wind Town and were killed for your wealth.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This is too tragic.”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 He had told the Chi villagers about Li Huai, prompting the entire Chi Village to relocate, their fate unknown.
 As for him, he had to eke out a living in the outskirts of Black Wind Forest without wandering too much.
 Yet, he was still targeted.
 Just really tragic.
 It seemed like danger was everywhere.
 “It seems that no matter the world, one must always adhere to the principle of not flaunting one’s wealth.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, thinking silently.
 “If possible, I still need to figure out one thing.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, lost in thought.
 Was Li Huai’s discovery of Chi Village accidental, or was it through searching?
 If it was an accidental discovery, then just killing him would suffice, and there would be no need for the entire village to move. He could also train in peace in Chi Village.
 If it was through searching, then things would get tricky, and they would have to flee.
 However, they also needed to find out when the search started.
 “From the simulation, it likely seems like an accidental discovery. Otherwise, given how long I survived in Black Wind Town, I should have heard some news. After all, a search would cause a huge commotion, whether from the Li family mobilizing experts or recruiting Black Wind Town’s mercenaries, there would definitely be a noticeable stir. There couldn’t possibly be no text appearing in the simulation.”
 Wang Ping thought quickly.
 “Nevertheless, my speculation is just that—speculation. To know for sure, I need to continue the simulation.” Wang Ping frowned, pondering, “Besides, I must also think of a solution. Otherwise, even if it’s confirmed to be an accidental discovery, without a way to solve the disparity in strength, it’s meaningless.”
 Thinking this, Wang Ping opened the chat group and spoke, outlining the potential situation he might face: “Everyone, my current situation is like this. How should I resolve it?”
 Someone quickly responded.
 Wu Jun (20): “Goodness, Wang Ping, you can see that far into the future? This foresight ability is really abnormal, truly enviable, QAQ~”
 Liu Mei (15): “You really are beset with troubles. Even after barely escaping with your life, you face more danger? But, according to your description, the martial prowess in your world seems considerable as well.”
 Fang Yun (3): “What else can you do? Just mix it all together. At worst, run away alone.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I want to protect Chi Village. The villagers are so kind, and as long as I stay there, I can train safely and have someone to teach me cultivation…”
 Fang Yun (3): “A six-against-one situation that you still can’t win only shows a huge gap. In your current condition, there’s no breakthrough point. Of course, there might be one, but you haven’t thought of it yet.”
 Wang Ping (66): “By the way, does the chat group have a transport function? If Lord Cai Yonglong could come here to help, that would be great.”
 Fang Yun (3): “We haven’t even unlocked the task feature yet. Transport function? You’re dreaming. Roland.Jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright…”
 Wang Ping felt a bit speechless.
 The only person he could think of to deal with an Innate Realm expert was Cai Yonglong.
 After all, Cai Yonglong once claimed his cultivation had reached the seventh level of the Innate Realm, capable of contending with a perfected Innate Realm expert.
 Of course, the difference between their worlds might also lead to variations in combat power.
 “Wait, there seems to be a breakthrough point.”
 As Wang Ping thought, he suddenly recalled a place, his eyes lighting up.
 Those two Gale Leopards were also formidable combat forces. If he could lure Li Huai to their territory and have them fight, then have the Chi villagers join forces with the Gale Leopards against Li Huai, there might be a chance of victory.
 “This might work.”
 The more Wang Ping thought about it, the more feasible it seemed, and he couldn’t help but clench his fist.
 “However, I also need to figure out a way to have the Chi villagers provide me with spirit stones to assist with my simulations. After all, I can strengthen quickly through simulations. This might be the fastest way to break through.”
Wang Ping again thought about this point and let out a sigh of relief.
 (End of this chapter)
 


  
    14 – The Wife Takes the Life
 
 “Ha!”
 Just as Wang Ping thought of two countermeasures, Chi Feng also shouted loudly, threw a punch, and directly shattered the air, creating an explosive noise.
 This also shocked Wang Ping.
 “A breakthrough?” Wang Ping looked at Chi Feng, who was full of joy, and curiously asked.
 “Yes! I’ve broken through to the late stage of the Skin Refining Realm!” Chi Feng said happily.
 “Not bad, not bad,” Wang Ping praised.
 It took him nearly a year in the simulator to reach the peak of the Flesh Refining Realm, and he didn’t know when he could break through to the Skin Refining Realm.
 Chi Feng, an eight-year-old child, had already reached the late stage of the Skin Refining Realm. It was truly impressive.
 The next day, Wang Ping resumed the simulation.
 【Ding, Life Simulation starting.】
 【March 4, Year 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, you practice diligently.】
 【March 10, the hunting team successfully found the Vitality Grass and came back to inform the Village Chief. You took this opportunity to tell the Village Chief about Li Huai. The Village Chief was puzzled as to how you knew so much, even the exact time of the attack. Unable to explain, you could only hope that the Village Chief would believe you.】
 【The Village Chief, after much consideration, chose to believe you.】
 【August 20, with the preparation of the people in Chi Village, Li Huai was discovered in advance, and he was deliberately captured and led to the location of the Vitality Grass. Overjoyed, Li Huai fought a fierce battle with two Gale Leopards. The Gale Leopards were no match for him.】
 【The four Innate Realm experts of Chi Village, led by the Village Chief, joined the fray and attacked Li Huai. Li Huai was furious and unleashed terrifying combat power. In the end, he managed to kill all the Chi Village people and the two Gale Leopards at the cost of severe injuries.】
 【Soon after, Li Huai discovered Chi Village, resulting in your death.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 Even though they successfully lured the enemy, they still couldn’t win?
 Is there such a huge gap in combat power within the Innate Realm?
 “It seems I need to find another way.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 “I should ask the people of Chi Village for some spirit stones. If I sell the Vitality Grass to Chi Village, I should be able to get some spirit stones. That way, I can use the spirit stones to simulate and become stronger, finding a way out.”
 Wang Ping let out a breath of relief, pinning his hopes on this one path.
 Otherwise, the only option would be to have the entire Chi Village relocate, and he would be left to wander, struggling to survive.
 The next day, Wang Ping resumed the simulation.
 【Ding, the Life Simulator is starting.】
 【March 5, Year 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, you practice diligently.】
 【March 10, the people of Chi Village successfully find the Vitality Grass.】
 【March 11, the Village Chief led a team and successfully hunted two Gale Leopards, obtaining two Vitality Grasses, and gave you one. In response, you expressed that you didn’t want the Vitality Grass but wanted some spirit stones instead.】
 【The Village Chief was speechless at your request. The Vitality Grass is an invaluable find, and exchanging it for spirit stones is a waste. Moreover, spirit stones can only be used by Acquired Realm cultivators.】
 【You insisted on needing spirit stones. The Village Chief was very puzzled but did not ask further, merely instructing you to consume the Vitality Grass. As for spirit stones, he said they could be provided to you.】
 【You were very happy and grateful, thanking him repeatedly. With the Village Chief’s assistance, you obtained ten low-quality spirit stones and consumed the Vitality Grass.】
 【August 1, because of your diligent practice, you successfully broke through to the late stage of the Flesh Refining Realm. After some consideration, you revealed the matter about Li Huai. The Village Chief was shocked but ultimately trusted you and decided to relocate the entire village.】
 【August 3, the people of Chi Village left the Black Wind Forest, and you were forced to part ways with them, staying behind in Black Wind Town.】
 【Due to your previous experiences, you were very cautious when purchasing resources, not wanting to attract attention.】
 【April 20, Year 481 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the peak of the Flesh Refining Realm and began to attempt breaking through to the Skin Refining Realm.】
 【December 15, Year 482 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the early stage of the Skin Refining Realm.】
 【July 5, Year 483 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the middle stage of the Skin Refining Realm.】
 【October 7, Year 484 of the Great Xia Calendar, you married a young woman from Black Wind Town and started a family.】
 【April 8, Year 486 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the late stage of the Skin Refining Realm. You were very happy, but your wife discovered the spirit stones you had hidden. Finding them very pretty, she took one.】
 【April 9, Year 486 of the Great Xia Calendar, your wife was found with the spirit stone and was brutally killed. Others discovered you and forced you to hand over the spirit stones. Despite handing them over, you still couldn’t escape death.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Once again, killed for possessing valuable items…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content helplessly.
 In this world, it truly is dangerous to reveal your wealth. Revealing it means death.
 Unless you have enough strength to protect these items, it’s too dangerous.
 Even a few banknotes before had already led to a disaster, let alone these spirit stones. If the spirit stones were discovered, even Acquired Realm cultivators would be tempted to kill and silence you.
 Spirit stones were too precious.
 “However, this time I at least lived a few more years. That’s progress. Moreover, it confirms that the Village Chief can indeed provide spirit stones.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and let out a light breath.
 Of course, to obtain spirit stones, he would still have to wait until the Vitality Grass is collected.
 Otherwise, his current status is just that of a freeloader in Chi Village. If he asked for spirit stones, he would surely be looked down upon.
 But Wang Ping didn’t mind. After all, there was still some time before the danger arrived.
 In the blink of an eye, a few more days passed, and it was finally March 10.
 Wang Ping watched the backs of Chi Hu and the other hunters as they went out, knowing that they would definitely have a big harvest today.
 And Wang Ping himself would be able to obtain the spirit stones for a special simulation today or tomorrow, thus growing stronger.
 “Spirit stones, spirit stones, only with spirit stones can I find a way out…”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 In these past few days, he continued his daily simulations.
 However, no matter how he simulated, he always ended up with various ways of dying.
 Even if he didn’t stay in Black Wind Town, which was filled with mercenaries, and chose to go to other villages or towns, it was still of no use.
 The road to other villages or towns was also dangerous, and he could easily encounter mountain bandits who demanded money and lives.
 It can be said that possessing Flesh Refining Realm or Skin Refining Realm cultivation was actually less useful for traveling outside than the identity of an ordinary person.
 This is because mountain bandits wouldn’t bother with the few belongings on a commoner, but robbing a cultivator would yield much more.
 Moreover, from this always-killing and frequent encounters with mountain bandits, Wang Ping guessed that the current state of the Great Xia probably wasn’t very good.
 Because, if the country was in a state of peace and prosperity, mountain bandits wouldn’t dare to kill and rob on the official roads.
 
 


  
    15 – New Group Members! The Same World!
 
 “Ding, member Wu Hao (68) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Zeng Peng (69) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Zhang Jun (70) has joined the group chat.”
 At this moment, a system notification suddenly popped up, causing Wang Ping to pause slightly and show a surprised expression.
 In response, Wang Ping quickly brought up the page of the Transmigrators’ Chat Group.
 Fang Yun (3): “It’s quite rare to see three newcomers at once, welcome, welcome.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Likewise, welcome. Newbies, good luck, hope you can survive.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Agreed with the above.”
 Wu Hao (68): “Survive… what does that mean…?”
 Zeng Peng (69): “Bro, you’re making me nervous with that talk.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Am I in a shady group…?”
 Wang Ping (66): “You got it. This group is pretty shady. I suggest you check the group announcements, you’ll quickly understand the situation and know what to do next.”
 During this time, with nothing better to do, Wang Ping also studied the group functionalities and discovered that every member could contribute to the group announcements.
 Among them was an announcement written by Liu Mei, detailing the rules of the Transmigrators’ Chat Group.
 After Wang Ping finished speaking, the newcomers instantly disappeared from the chat, clearly going to read the group announcement.
 When they had finished reading it, they were all dumbfounded and filled with frustration.
 This group was toxic! The death rate was ridiculously high.
 Wu Hao (68): “No need to say more, I’m going to prepare resources, hope I can survive.”
 Zeng Peng (69): “Damn it, same here, I don’t want to die.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I’m a second-generation rich kid, literally a winner in life, but I just had to confirm joining this group with itchy fingers. If I had known, I would’ve declined… damn!”
 Looking at these three cursing newcomers, Wang Ping couldn’t help but feel a bit nostalgic.
 He was just like that at the beginning, full of regret.
 However, once joined, there was no turning back.
 Of course, that was assuming one didn’t die upon transmigrating.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Three newcomers… Brothers, want to bet on how many will survive?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Zhang Hu, get the hell out with your morbid humor.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “When did I become morbidly humorous? I’m a respectable knight.”
 Liu Mei (15): “You disgrace knights. roll eyes“
 Zhang Hu (5): “Fuck, Liu Mei, did you wake up early just to diss me?”
 Liu Mei (15): “I wouldn’t dare to diss Sir Knight.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Screw it, this is so passive-aggressive.”
 Fang Yun (3): “By the way, Wang Ping, have you resolved your problem?”
 Wang Ping (66): “No solution yet. By the way, can items be traded in this chat group?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Heh, Wang Ping, you’re not thinking of asking Brother Cai for some cultivation techniques, are you? I can see right through you…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Forget it. The techniques in Brother Cai’s fantasy world are strong, but they aren’t for everyone. For instance, our world has elemental forces and battle qi but no spiritual energy, so we can’t cultivate it at all. Fang Yun’s world is even worse, they have nothing, so they practice internal energy.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Don’t even say that. At least your two worlds have supernatural power. Like me and Sister Liu Mei’s world, it’s just an ordinary world, nothing special, really makes you want to cry.”
 Liu Mei (15): “It’s not so bad. Although there’s no supernatural power, we can still practice internal energy techniques provided by Fang Yun. Plus, the body-refining stage from Brother Cai’s world doesn’t require spiritual energy, so it’s also feasible.”
 Wu Jun (20): “That’s true. But without any golden finger to help with cultivation, it’s so slow… I’m struggling here.”
 Wang Ping (66): “???”
 Seeing the chat among the others, Wang Ping was a bit stunned.
 So the first stage in Cai Yonglong’s world is also body-refining?
 Could he have transmigrated to the same world as Brother Cai?
 If so, that’s quite a fate.
 Perhaps, it’s worth probing further.
 Fang Yun (3): “Hmm? What’s with your reaction? Are you excited? Or does your world have spiritual energy?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Uh, yes, it does.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Dang, you’ve got to be kidding, I’m envious to the bone!”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Spiritual energy? Looks like your power level isn’t low… I’m jealous!”
 Fang Yun (3) @ Zhang Hu (5): “Why are you jealous? The grand magisters in your world can destroy a city with one forbidden spell! In my world, even top masters can’t fight entire armies, at best they can assassinate a general among thousands.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Look, someone’s turning into a lemon… I won’t say who. smirking“
 Fang Yun (3): “You little…!”
 Wang Ping (66): “By the way, can I get the body-refining technique from Brother Cai’s world?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Sure. But know that if Brother Cai shares it, we all owe him one.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Understood.”
 “Ding, Liu Mei (15) has sent you an exclusive red packet.”
 Seeing the red packet, Wang Ping was delighted and chose to accept it.
 “Ding, you opened Liu Mei (15)’s red packet and received the Qingyuan Body-Refining Technique.”
 As Wang Ping accepted the red packet, he discovered a flood of information entering his mind.
 When he finished assimilating the information, he was taken aback.
 Because the small stages recorded in the Qingyuan Body-Refining Technique were exactly what he knew: training flesh, skin, bones, veins, and organs.
 Each small stage was also divided into early, mid, late, and peak phases.
 “Brother Cai’s world and mine might indeed be the same world.”
 Wang Ping felt waves of unsettled emotions.
 However, even if it’s the same fantasy world, it doesn’t necessarily mean it’s the same continent.
 After all, in the trope of fantasy worlds, there are usually upper realms, with countless continents in the lower realms, each shining brilliantly.
 “If I really can’t resolve the issue with Li Huai, maybe I’ll probe Brother Cai to see if we share the same continent or if he’s nearby.”
 Wang Ping pondered deeply.
 He had a good impression of fellow transmigrator Cai Yonglong, but he also remained cautious.
 No one could predict what might happen between two transmigrators in the same world.
 


  
    16 – Two More Deaths
 
 While everyone was chatting in the group, half an hour quickly passed, and the three newcomers also crossed over one after another.
 Soon, group messages began to trickle in.
 “Ding, group member Wu Hao (68) has died…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Goodness, he’s already dead. Although he didn’t die as fast as Chen Kang, it wasn’t much slower either…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Another unlucky fellow, really pitiful. He probably didn’t even have time to draw his golden finger like Chen Kang…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “I wonder how he died this time. Let’s wait for the death replay…”
 Liu Mei (15): “Looks like it’ll be a while before we have ten group members…”
 “Ding, group member Zeng Peng (69) has died…”
 Everyone: “???”
 Wang Ping and the others’ expressions became peculiar.
 Are these newcomers having such a hard time? Two died one after another.
 Could it be that this time they will all perish?
 Wu Jun (20): “It’s too tragic, really too tragic. I wonder if the only one left will survive…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Difficult, and not landing to die immediately is just the beginning…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Oh, a newcomer spoke up. What’s the situation over on your side?”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I never expected two deaths already, it makes my scalp tingle…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Alright, alright, we know your scalp tingles. Quickly answer the question so we can help you, uh, I mean, so you can share your experience…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I don’t know whether to say my luck is good or bad. I crossed over to an empty room. But when I looked out, the hallway downstairs was full of zombies…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Count your blessings. Look at the death replays in the group files, and you’ll realize how lucky you are. Last time, the newcomer Chen Kang appeared right in front of a mutated zombie and got eaten like a snack…”
 Liu Mei (15): “Not landing dead, you’re already luckier than many. I suggest you don’t make any noise, and quickly find a place to draw your golden finger…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Young man, you’re still very lucky. Don’t be greedy…”
 Zhang Jun stayed silent, quietly watched Chen Kang’s death replay, and then remained silent.
 Alright, compared to the unlucky Chen Kang, he was indeed quite lucky.
 Then he started to draw his golden finger.
 At this time, the group system’s voice rang again.
 “Ding, the death replay of group member Wu Hao (68) has been recorded. Members can click to view and learn from it…”
 “Ding, the death replay of group member Zeng Peng (69) has been recorded. Members can click to view and learn from it…”
 Seeing this prompt, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up, and he hurried to check.
 Then he found out the causes of deaths for Wu Hao and Zeng Peng.
 Both of them were extremely unlucky.
 One crossed over mid-air and fell to his death.
 The other crossed over to the ground but sadly ended up in a forest filled with corrosive poison gas and quickly died.
 “I am really lucky…”
 Knowing the causes of their deaths, Wang Ping could only sigh once more.
 Crossing over must be done carefully; the risks are just too great.
 Fang Yun (3): “Falling to death has happened before, but Zeng Peng crossing over into a poison gas forest is a new death mode…”
 Liu Mei (15): “Very pitiful…”
 Wu Jun (20): “Honestly, I feel so lucky once again…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Oh, you’re lucky, except when drawing the golden finger. Laugh.Jpg…”
 Wu Jun (20): “Screw you…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Alright, stop teasing Wu Jun. So, what’s the newcomer’s golden finger? Hurry up and tell us, enlighten us…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I don’t want to say…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Quite cautious, huh? Not very sociable…”
 Liu Mei (15): “It’s their choice whether to say or not. Cai Ge didn’t say either, don’t pressure people…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Sis, I was just joking. Roll eyes.Jpg…”
 “Brother Wang Ping, the hunting team has returned. I heard they had a big harvest this time. Let’s go and see…”
 As Wang Ping was messaging in the group, Chi Feng’s voice echoed in his ear, snapping him back to reality.
 “Okay.” Wang Ping smiled and followed Chi Feng towards the village entrance.
 When they arrived, they saw Chi Hu and others excitedly talking to the Village Chief.
 Upon seeing Wang Ping and Chi Feng approaching, Chi Hu walked over, laughing heartily, and patted Wang Ping on the shoulder, saying, “You were absolutely right, there really were two Essence Nurturing Grasses, and there were also two Gale Leopards. Without your information, we would have suffered heavy casualties…”
 “Thanks a lot this time.”
 The hunting team’s captain, Chi Tie, also spoke seriously.
 Although he had the cultivation of the sixth level of the Innate Realm, the Gale Leopard was a level six demon beast, its strength equivalent to a warrior of the seventh level of the Innate Realm, exceedingly fierce.
 Facing one Gale Leopard, they could leverage their numbers to contend.
 Facing two at once, they would have likely been wiped out.
 Thus, Wang Ping’s information essentially saved the hunting team and the village.
 “No need to thank me. You all took me in, this is the least I could do.” Wang Ping replied with a smile.
 Nearby, the Village Chief looked at Wang Ping, his old face breaking into a smile as he said, “Tomorrow, I’ll have people kill these two Gale Leopards and harvest the Essence Nurturing Grass. Then, I’ll give you one to help you strengthen your foundation and nurture your essence. This way, you might have a chance to achieve success in martial arts.”
“Thank you very much, Village Chief…” Wang Ping cupped his hands in gratitude.
 “However, Village Chief, I was wondering if there are any spirit stones in the village.” Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask immediately.
 “Although our Chi Village remains hidden from the world and spirit stones are quite precious, we do have some in the village. But, what do you need spirit stones for?” the Village Chief asked curiously.
 Chi Village had settled in Black Wind Forest to avoid enemies and remained secluded from the world.
 Despite this, items such as clothing, food, medicine, and weapons still needed to be purchased from outside.
 Therefore, spirit stones, which are used to assist in cultivation, were naturally available to them.
 “I have some use for them. I’m wondering if the Village Chief could lend me some.” Wang Ping asked.
 “You have done a great favor for our Chi Village. If you need some spirit stones and I still refer to it as lending, it would be very petty of me…” the Village Chief shook his head and said.
 “Here are ten low-grade spirit stones. Take them for now. If you need more, just let me know.” The Village Chief gently stroked the black ring on his index finger, and ten crystal-clear spirit stones appeared in mid-air.
 


  
    17 – The First Paid Simulation
 
 “Thank you, Village Chief…” Wang Ping took the spirit stones and thanked him with a smile.
 “No need to be so polite…” The Village Chief patted Wang Ping’s shoulder and then hunched over and walked away.
 Since the Replenishing Grass was found, it was time to discuss how to deal with the two Gale Panthers…
 “Now, Grandpa Village Chief is closer to Brother Wang Ping than to me… Ten low-grade spirit stones, given just like that…”
 On the side, Chi Feng stared at the spirit stones in Wang Ping’s hand and muttered.
 Ten low-grade spirit stones, enough to make many Acquired Realm martial artists tempted, were extremely precious.
 Yet, Grandpa Village Chief gave them to Brother Wang Ping as soon as he asked… Moreover, from Grandpa Village Chief’s words, it seemed that Brother Wang Ping could just ask if he wanted more…
 “You don’t need low-grade spirit stones now, what’s there to envy?”
 Wang Ping chuckled and patted his head.
 “I’m not envious at all. But Brother Wang Ping, you don’t seem to need them either… What do you need spirit stones for?”
 Chi Feng shook his head, retorting, then asked curiously.
 “Children shouldn’t ask so many questions. Your goal is to reach the peak of martial arts and revive your parents… Hurry up and practice your punches.” Wang Ping smiled and walked away with the spirit stones in his arms.
 Seeing this, Chi Feng rolled his eyes at him but didn’t follow.
 When Wang Ping returned home, he said in his mind: “Simulator, I want to do an additional simulation.”
 “Ding… Additional simulation requires consuming one low-grade spirit stone… Would you like to pay now?”
 “Pay.”
 Wang Ping didn’t hesitate.
 Even though it hurt to spend a low-grade spirit stone at once, it was necessary.
 “Ding… Life simulation is beginning…”
 “Ding… Talents are being refreshed. Congratulations to the host for refreshing a white talent · Sword Dao Genius; white talent · Fist Dao Genius… Please choose one talent within one minute…”
 “White Talent · Sword Dao Genius: After obtaining this talent, your talent in the Sword Dao will be enhanced, allowing you to become a Sword Dao genius in the eyes of ordinary people…”
 “White Talent · Fist Dao Genius: After obtaining this talent, your talent in the Fist Dao will be enhanced, allowing you to become a Fist Dao genius in the eyes of ordinary people…”
 “Oh, it’s refreshing talents? This paid simulation is really good…”
 Wang Ping smiled as he looked at these simulation contents.
 “System, I choose the white talent · Sword Dao Genius…”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment and said silently in his heart.
 There’s no stronger or weaker between the Sword Dao and Fist Dao.
 Compared to fists, he preferred using swords.
 After all, in his previous life, he had watched too many xianxia TV dramas and fantasy novels with characters manipulating swords, always yearning to roam the world with a sword…
 “Ding… Talent chosen successfully, simulation begins…”
 【Great Xia Calendar 480, March 10: You ate meat heartily in the evening and talked to Chi Feng about the story of Fighting Break the Sky…】
 【March 11: The Village Chief successfully led people to kill the two Gale Panthers and picked the Replenishing Grass… After returning, the Village Chief held a grand banquet to celebrate and gave you a stalk of Replenishing Grass.】
 【August 1: Due to your increasingly diligent cultivation, you successfully broke through to the late stage of the Flesh Refining Realm. After considering it, you revealed Li Huai’s matter. The Village Chief was shocked but eventually trusted you and decided to relocate the entire village…】
 【August 3: Chi Village villagers left the Black Wind Forest. You were forced to leave the team and stayed in Black Wind Town…】
 【After that, you lived cautiously in Black Wind Town, opened a breakfast shop selling buns to keep a low profile. Your buns were well received and to your surprise, they became quite popular…】
 【Great Xia Calendar 486, April 8: You successfully broke through to the late stage of the Skin Refining Realm and were very happy. This time, you didn’t choose to marry, planning to lay low till the end…】
 【Great Xia Calendar 487, August 1: You successfully broke through to the peak of the Skin Refining Realm. However, on this day, a monster riot occurred in the Black Wind Forest, forming a beast tide. You were caught up in it and were bitten and devoured by the monsters during your escape…】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends…】
 “Dead again…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation contents, speechless.
 Moreover, the chosen talent was not displayed by the system at all, truly a bit useless…
 It could be said that in the simulation, he may have learned sword techniques but rarely used them, always cultivating cautiously…
 Yet, even so, he could not escape death…
 However, he survived longer this time, living for seven years and five months…
 【Ding… Reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Peak Skin Refining Realm cultivation…】
 “System, I choose ①…”
 Looking at the reward, Wang Ping’s expression was subtle…
 Only one option, which means no choice at all…
 “Ding… Selection successful…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping felt his body heat up, accompanied by the sound of popping. His body emitted a strong qi and blood, giving him an illusion of boundless strength.
 After several minutes, the strange sensation faded away. Wang Ping felt the changes in his body and couldn’t help but be delighted.
 Compared to before, his muscle lines were now near perfect, and his skin had turned a healthy wheat color, becoming extremely tough.
 With the peak cultivation of the Skin Refining Realm, ordinary swords and knives could hardly cut him, and he could better withstand blunt force to buffer impacts, protecting his internal organs.
 “The feeling of effortlessly enhancing my cultivation is really refreshing…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 However, after performing a special simulation, the free simulation novice benefit was lost, and from now on, he could only simulate for free once every ten days…
 But, that was inevitable. For the sake of becoming stronger and for seeking a breakthrough, he could only use special simulations…
Of course, the ability to store free simulation attempts can provide a small bit of psychological comfort, as they can be used later to avoid danger and find a way out in critical moments.
 “By the way, system, what are the differences in talent levels?”
 At this moment, Wang Ping remembered the question about talent levels and asked curiously.
 “The talent levels are divided from lowest to highest into White Talent, Green Talent, Blue Talent, Red Talent, Purple Talent, Golden Talent, and Rainbow Talent. The differences between different colors of talent are huge. Moreover, the higher the talent, the lower the probability of it appearing.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “I see…” Wang Ping nodded in understanding.
 “System, how much will it cost to perform an additional simulation again?”
 Then, Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 “The second additional simulation will cost two lower-grade spirit stones.”
 The system’s voice sounded again.
 “Two, huh? I can accept that.” Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief and said, “System, I want to start a new life simulation.”
 “Ding, the life simulation is starting…talents are being refreshed…”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 


  
    18 – Young Swordsman Bai Tianhong
 Ding, talent refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing and obtaining two white talents: Business Genius and Exceptional Root Bone.
 White Talent – Business Genius: Possessing this talent will enhance your business acumen.
 White Talent – Exceptional Root Bone: Possessing this talent will improve the host’s cultivation aptitude to a level stronger than ordinary people.
 The system’s voice rang out again, causing Wang Ping’s eyes to brighten slightly.
 “System, I choose the White Talent – Exceptional Root Bone.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 In the simulation, his talent had improved by taking the Primordial Grass, which solidified his foundation and enhanced his aptitude, allowing him to practice martial arts.
 However, his previous aptitude was too poor, and his start was too late. Even with the Primordial Grass, his talent couldn’t compare to Chi Feng and the other children.
 In the simulation, it took him seven and a half years to reach the peak of the Skin Refining Realm.
 Therefore, Wang Ping particularly valued the talent to improve his root bone aptitude.
 Ding, talent selection success. Life simulation begins.
 The system’s voice sounded.
 Immediately after, the light blue virtual screen reappeared in front of Wang Ping, and text began to appear on it.
 【On March 10, 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, you had a big meal at night and told Chi Feng the story of Dou Po.】
 【On March 11, the Village Chief led people to successfully kill two Gale Leopards and harvested the Primordial Grass. After returning, the Village Chief held a grand feast to celebrate and gave you one Primordial Grass.】
 【At the same time, the Village Chief discovered that your cultivation had reached the peak of the Skin Refining Realm, and was very surprised, knowing that you had a big secret. You didn’t know how to explain this.】
 【However, the Village Chief did not make things difficult for you, only saying that everyone has their little secrets, but hoped that you would remember not to let others discover your sudden increase in cultivation in the future.】
 【You said you would remember the Village Chief’s teaching. At the same time, you were very fortunate that the people of Chi Village were really good-natured; otherwise, you would be in real danger.】
 【On August 5, you successfully broke through to the early stage of the Bone Refining Realm, causing Chi Feng to feel a sense of urgency and practice even harder. After some thought, you revealed the matter of Li Huai. The Village Chief was greatly shocked, eventually trusted you, and decided to move the entire village.】
 【On August 7, the people of Chi Village left Black Wind Forest, and you were forced to leave the group and stay in Black Wind Town.】
 【Next, you survived in Black Wind Town cautiously, opened a breakfast shop selling buns as a cover.】
 【On March 5, 481 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the mid-stage of the Bone Refining Realm.】
 【On December 7, 481 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the late stage of the Bone Refining Realm.】
 【On October 8, 482 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the peak of the Bone Refining Realm.】
 【On May 5, 484 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the early stage of the Meridian Opening Realm. At this point, you were considered a small expert in Black Wind Town, which put you at ease a bit.】
 【On July 1, 487 of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the early stage of the Organ Refining Realm, and were very happy. To reward yourself, you went to a restaurant to eat and drink. Along the way, you overheard mercenaries excitedly discussing something, and after eavesdropping, you understood the cause and effect.】
 【It turned out that someone had found traces of a seventh-tier demonic beast, the Silver Moon Wolf, deep in Black Wind Forest. This pregnant Silver Moon Wolf King was about to give birth. If someone could obtain the Silver Moon Wolf cub, they would rise to the top overnight.】
 【After hearing the mercenaries’ conversation, you were very shocked and understood why a beast tide suddenly broke out on August 1, 487 of the Great Xia Calendar. It must be because a strong person went deep into Black Wind Forest and stole the Silver Moon Wolf’s cub, making it furious.】
 After hastily finishing your food, you went home, packed your things, and planned to flee Black Wind Town, the farther the better. Otherwise, you would surely be eaten by demonic beasts.
 “So that’s what happened…”
 Looking at the text on the screen, Wang Ping suddenly realized.
 He wondered why Black Wind Forest suddenly had a terrifying beast tide; it turned out a seventh-tier demonic beast’s cub had been stolen.
 A sixth-tier demonic beast was already equivalent to a human at the seventh level of the Innate Realm.
 A seventh-tier demonic beast was equivalent to the Spirit Origin Realm above the Innate Realm, unimaginable how terrifying it would be.
 “However, the progress of my cultivation in this simulation is quite great. After seven years, my cultivation reached the Organ Refining Realm. It seems that the white talent of Exceptional Root Bone is quite good, at least better than ordinary people.”
 Thinking about his cultivation progress, Wang Ping couldn’t help but laugh.
 Then, Wang Ping focused intently on the screen again.
 As Wang Ping stared, the text on the screen continued to appear. The simulator was very user-friendly.
 【You took your things and fled Black Wind Town. This time, you were very careful, and with your Organ Refining Realm cultivation, you finally weren’t caught and killed by mountain bandits.】
 【On July 10, 487 of the Great Xia Calendar, you fled to Bai Mu Village, two thousand miles away from Black Wind Town. You found that Bai Mu Village had only two thousand people, with two major families, the Ye family and Zhao family. The strongest people in these families were only in the Organ Refining Realm, which reassured you a lot. You thought that with your current cultivation, even if the Ye and Zhao families attacked you, you could still escape easily.】
 【However, because you have read too many online novels, you were very wary of the Ye family. After all, the Ye surname is commonly used for main characters, and you didn’t want to provoke them.】
 【In the following days, you didn’t reveal your cultivation, bought a bun shop in Bai Mu Village, and continued selling buns, hiding your strength and quietly cultivating. Because your buns were delicious, Ye Xiao Rou, the young lady of the Ye family, often came to your shop to buy buns, and you gradually became acquainted.】
【August 7th, Year 487 of the Great Xia Calendar, you learned from Ye Xiaorou about the beast tide in Black Wind Forest. On August 1st, a beast tide erupted in Black Wind Forest, affecting numerous nearby villages and towns, resulting in over hundreds of thousands of casualties. Eventually, the beast tide, led by the Silver Moon Wolf, attacked Qingfeng City.】
 【The warriors of Qingfeng City defended the city to the death, but ultimately, they were no match for the beast tide, and the city was nearly breached. Millions would have fallen prey to the beasts. At this critical moment, a young swordsman appeared, slaying the Silver Moon Wolf and repelling the beast tide with absolute dominance.】
 【You were astonished upon hearing the news. A young swordsman capable of slaying a seventh-level beast like the Silver Moon Wolf…truly incredible. Driven by curiosity, you asked more about the young swordsman. Ye Xiaorou, who greatly admired the young swordsman, told you about him.】
 【As it turns out, he is Bai Tianhong, a rare sword prodigy said to appear once in a century in the Great Xia. At just twenty-five years old, his cultivation had reached the half-step Spirit Origin Realm, and he had comprehended the legendary Sword Intent. This allowed him to kill the postpartum-weakened Silver Moon Wolf at the cost of grave injuries.】
 【After hearing Bai Tianhong’s story, you couldn’t help but lament the huge disparity between people. Ye Xiaorou fully agreed. She, now eighteen, was only at the Bone Quenching Realm and at most could reach the Acquired Realm in the future, whereas Bai Tianhong was already a peerless expert at twenty-five.】
 


  
    19 – The Progeny of Fortune
 
 【October 8th, Year 487 of the Grand Xia Calendar, Ye Xiaorou was attacked. You happened to witness it, chose to intervene, and warded off the enemy, thereby exposing your cultivation level. Ye Xiaorou developed feelings for you and invited you to the Ye family. You politely declined but couldn’t resist her enthusiasm and eventually went along.】
 【The Ye family was shocked to learn of your strength. To reach the Organ Refining Realm at thirty-three, your talent was deemed extraordinary. Moreover, they noticed Ye Xiaorou’s affection towards you and intended to match her with you.】
 【You declined on the grounds that you were too far apart in age. However, Ye Xiaorou didn’t mind, and her father also believed age wasn’t an issue and wanted to tie you to the Ye family’s cause.】
 【In the end, you agreed and successfully married Ye Xiaorou.】
 【The Zhao family was very displeased with your presence, fearing that you would ultimately become a major threat to them and sought to eliminate you.】
 【March 4th, Year 488 of the Grand Xia Calendar, you broke through to the mid-stage of the Organ Refining Realm. At the same time, Ye Xiaorou was pregnant, bringing double the joy to the Ye family.】
 【June 1st, Year 488 of the Grand Xia Calendar, the Zhao family spent a great deal to hire a pinnacle-level Organ Refining Realm martial artist to launch a night raid on the Ye family. That night, both families engaged in a bloody battle. Ye Xiaorou was killed, and you nearly went mad, fighting desperately.】
 【However, despite your rigorous training, you were not well-versed in martial arts. Even at the mid-stage of the Organ Refining Realm, you were killed by an early-stage Zhao family elder.】
 【This battle led to the annihilation of the Ye family, with only Ye Chen, the gifted son of the family head, escaping.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Dead again… As expected, getting married is a grave misstep. One wrong move and you’re dead. To live long, I can only remain low-profile and focus on cultivation…”
 Wang Ping scratched his head, feeling somewhat helpless.
 Nevertheless, the Wang Ping in the simulation was also a flesh-and-blood person. It was only natural that as he aged, he wanted to settle down with a girl he liked; he couldn’t prevent it.
 “Speaking of which, Ye Chen is definitely not simple. To survive the annihilation of his family and being so talented, he’s a classic revenge protagonist model…”
 Wang Ping glanced at the second-to-last line of text, muttering to himself.
 From his understanding of the simulator, it usually ended immediately after his death. However, this time it simulated a bit more, which was quite unusual.
 “Forget it, whether or not he’s a protagonist model will be revealed in time…”
 With that, Wang Ping stopped thinking about it and eagerly awaited the system’s rewards.
 “Ding, the reward has been generated successfully. You can choose one of the following rewards:
  	White Talent·Exceptional Foundation
 	Combat Experience
 	White Talent·Business Genius”
 
 “This choice is a no-brainer; it’s obviously White Talent·Exceptional Foundation.”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards and unhesitatingly made his choice.
 Only by choosing Exceptional Foundation could he quickly enhance his cultivation.
 As for the other rewards, their value was insignificant.
 “Selection successful.”
 The system’s voice echoed.
 Then, Wang Ping felt a warmth in his body, but nothing else.
 However, Wang Ping knew very well that his cultivation aptitude had indeed been enhanced.
 “Come to think of it, this time I was defeated by someone of a lower level in the simulation. It’s a bit embarrassing…”
 At this moment, Wang Ping recalled being killed by someone of a lower level and couldn’t help but cover his forehead.
 Other transmigrators usually outclass their opponents by several levels. He was outperformed by a nobody, a true disgrace for transmigrators.
 “It seems that I must train in martial arts more when I get the chance. Talents like swordsmanship genius shouldn’t be missed…”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 “System, I want to simulate again…”
 Immediately, Wang Ping spoke again internally.
 “Ding, this simulation will require 4 lower-grade spirit stones. Do you want to start the simulation?”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Four stones?” Wang Ping was surprised.
 He expected it to be 3 stones. To his astonishment, it was 4 lower-grade spirit stones, doubling the usual cost.
 Would the price keep doubling? Would it be 8 spirit stones next time?
 That would be his undoing.
 “Pay.” Wang Ping felt a stab of pain but chose to pay anyway.
 No choice, for the sake of the simulation and becoming stronger, spirit stones, though precious, had to be spent.
 “Ding, life simulation starts. Refreshing talents…”
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing White Talent·Swordsmanship Genius, White Talent·Escape Expert.”
 White Talent·Swordsmanship Genius: Can significantly improve swordsmanship talent.
 White Talent·Escape Expert: Increases speed significantly during an escape.
 “This Escape Expert is quite unique…”
 Wang Ping looked at the descriptions of these two talents, his gaze subtle.
 Having Escape Expert now, would he get a talent like Falling to the Rear next? With effects like being less likely to be targeted first by enemies when falling to the rear.
 “System, I choose White Talent·Escape Expert.”
 After some hesitation, Wang Ping chose the Escape Expert talent.
 There was no helping it; he just wanted to develop quietly for now.
 Although he previously ridiculed being killed by a lower level, running faster was undoubtedly the best way to survive longer.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins…”
 【March 10th, Year 480 of the Grand Xia Calendar, you ate heartily with Chi Feng and shared the story of Battle Through the Heavens.】
 【July 10th, Year 487 of the Grand Xia Calendar, you escaped to Bai Mu Village, two thousand miles from Black Wind Town, and started low-profile cultivation, even quitting the steamed bun shop to make a living as a blacksmith.】
【Xia Year 487, October 8: You knew that Ye Xiaorou would be attacked, but you did not take any action. Because of this, Ye Xiaorou died.】
 【Xia Year 488, January 2: Your cultivation successfully broke through to the mid-stage of the Organ Refining Realm.】
 【Xia Year 488, June 1: The Zhao family spent a great deal to hire a warrior at the peak of the Organ Refining Realm and launched a night raid on the Ye family, resulting in the massacre of the Ye family. Only Ye Chen escaped. You know that this child is destined for greatness.】
 【Xia Year 488, November 5: You successfully broke through to the late stage of the Organ Refining Realm. Due to the Ye family’s extermination and the Zhao family’s dominance over Bai Mu Village, the villagers of Bai Mu Village suffered bullying and oppression. You were not spared but chose to endure and develop.】
 【Xia Year 489, June 7: You successfully broke through to the peak of the Organ Refining Realm, just one step away from the Acquired Realm.】
 【Xia Year 489, July 1: Fifteen-year-old Ye Chen returned to Bai Mu Village, miraculously reaching the Acquired Realm in cultivation. He single-handedly destroyed the Zhao family, avenging his family’s death. Upon hearing this news, you were greatly shocked and sighed in relief that your judgment was correct. This child is indeed blessed with extraordinary fortune.】
 【Because of the successive extermination of the Zhao and Ye families, you relaxed, believing that no one in Bai Mu Village could threaten you anymore.】
 Regarding the issue of the simulator consuming spirit stones, it can only be said that it will later be optimized through the chat group, which is also a main storyline.
 


  
    20 – Uprising! Special Rewards
 
 【Grand Xia Calendar, Year 489, December 1st: You attempted to break through to the Acquired Realm but failed. You knew that if you followed the normal methods, it might take a long time to break through to the Acquired Realm. If you delayed any longer, there might be no hope of reaching the Innate Realm.】
 【Grand Xia Calendar, Year 489, December 2nd: On your way to Black Rock City, you were ambushed by mountain bandits of the Acquired Realm. However, your white aptitude, ‘Master of Escape,’ boosted the speed of your horse significantly, allowing you to escape successfully. You felt very fortunate.】
 【Grand Xia Calendar, Year 489, December 3rd: You successfully reached Black Rock City and visited the largest pharmacy to inquire about elixirs. Eventually, you learned about an elixir called Acquired Elixir, which could increase the probability of breaking through to the Acquired Realm. You were very pleased.】
 【You asked about the price and discovered it required three lower-grade spirit stones. You felt very distressed but had no choice but to use your remaining three lower-grade spirit stones to pay. At this point, you deeply regretted not asking for more spirit stones when parting ways with the people of Chi Village.】
 【After purchasing the Acquired Elixir, you secluded yourself in an inn to cultivate. Ultimately, you successfully broke through to the Acquired Realm, becoming an Acquired Realm expert. Next, you chose to return to Bai Mu Village and continue keeping a low profile, unwilling to roam the world.】
 【Grand Xia Calendar, Year 490, New Year’s Eve: Watching the people of Bai Mu Village celebrating the New Year, you felt very lonely. You wondered whether you should start a family and establish a legacy to leave something behind.】
 【Eventually, you decided to start a family. Throughout Grand Xia Calendar, Year 490, you intended to grow your family. Simultaneously, you began to display your cultivation prowess, suppressing other families in Bai Mu Village and gaining their respect.】
 【Grand Xia Calendar, Year 491: Floods and droughts occurred across the Grand Xia, causing widespread suffering. Additionally, the incompetent Grand Xia Emperor and corrupt officials led to increasing turmoil. You became worried because your current cultivation level was only at the second tier of the Acquired Realm, insufficient to protect your wife and children during chaotic times.】
 【Grand Xia Calendar, Year 493, July 8th: Your cultivation reached the fourth tier of the Acquired Realm, and your family gradually grew stronger. At the same time, complete chaos erupted in the Xia Kingdom as mountain bandits roamed freely, and various heroes began uprisings, affecting Bai Mu Village. Someone invited you to join the rebel army, but you refused.】
 【The rebel forces, upset by your refusal, demanded you hand over your money and food to support their cause. You were enraged, realizing they intended to rob you of your hard-earned family assets. However, knowing you were not strong enough, you chose to comply. The rebel leader sneered and accused you of loyalty to the tyrant emperor, brutally killing you.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “These rebels are truly tyrannical, no different from mountain bandits.”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the simulation’s conclusion, feeling very displeased.
 Killing and looting without a word, that’s what mountain bandits do.
 To be precise, they are even more disgusting than mountain bandits. At least, mountain bandits openly admit they are villains intent on killing and looting.
 These rebels, while killing and looting, still label you as disloyal, fully embodying the behavior of a hypocrite.
 “It seems keeping a low profile and developing steadily is still the best strategy. Trying to expand the family will only bring disaster upon oneself.”
 Wang Ping shook his head as he recalled the simulation.
 The simulated version of himself couldn’t endure loneliness and chose to start a family despite already becoming an Acquired Realm martial artist. If he had continued keeping a low profile, there might have been a shred of hope to become an Innate Realm master.
 However, once he gained some power, he longed to expand his clan, resulting in being noticed by the rebels and leading to a tragic end.
 Maybe this is the instinct of the Chinese people, an inexplicable obsession with starting a family.
 Of course, if he hadn’t exposed his strength to grow his assets and acquire cultivation resources, his cultivation wouldn’t have reached the fourth tier of the Acquired Realm.
 After all, without sufficient cultivation resources, as one progresses further, cultivation becomes increasingly difficult and slower.
 At this moment, the system’s voice rang out again, bringing Wang Ping back to reality.
 “Ding! Reward generation successful. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. White Aptitude: Master of Escape.
 ②. White Aptitude: Sword Genius.
 ③. Life Experiences.”
 “I can choose two?”
 Wang Ping was a bit surprised but still hesitated while looking at the three rewards.
He wanted all three rewards.
 The White Talent·Sword Dao Genius talent could enhance his swordsmanship, ensuring that once he started practicing swordsmanship, he wouldn’t be easily defeated by those of higher levels.
 The White Talent·Escape Expert talent had also shown its effect in the simulation: you can be weaker than others, but you must never be slower than them when running away.
 As for the third reward, it seemed unimpressive at first glance, but upon closer thought, it was extremely valuable.
 After all, it was equivalent to granting Wang Ping several decades of life experiences.
 While it might not seem like a big deal at first, upon deeper reflection, its value was astonishing.
 Rich life experience leads to greater maturity.
 At the same time, it might also include his own martial arts practice experience, allowing him to improve his cultivation faster in his next simulation.
 “System, I choose ① and ③.”
 After some hesitation, Wang Ping finally gritted his teeth and chose the third reward.
 “Ding, choice successful, distributing rewards…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping felt countless memories suddenly appear in his mind, drawing him in.
 This feeling was very strange, as if he was watching everything from a first-person perspective, truly experiencing these decades. His state of mind improved significantly, and he gained many new life insights.
 Especially the martial arts training experience he explored, which left him deeply fascinated.
 At the same time, there was also a sense of time displacement.
 He didn’t know how long it took, but Wang Ping finally came back to his senses.
 This feeling was so strange, leaving him speechless for a long time.
 “Choosing life experience was indeed the right choice.”
 Wang Ping murmured softly.
 Now, even though Wang Ping’s appearance hadn’t changed much, his temperament had transformed, giving off a calm and steady vibe, unlike the previous obvious restlessness.
 If he simulated again, as long as he focused on cultivation, Wang Ping believed he had a good chance of stepping into the Innate Realm.
 “System, how many spirit stones are needed for another simulation?”
 Wang Ping then asked in his mind.
 “Eight lower-grade spirit stones,” replied the system.
 “As expected, it’s doubled,” Wang Ping sighed.
 With the cost doubling each time, the amount of spirit stones needed for future simulations would be enormous.
 To be honest, it was a bit frightening.
 “Big Brother Wang Ping, it’s time to eat.”
 At this moment, Chi Feng walked in and said to Wang Ping.
 However, as soon as he spoke, he noticed something different about Wang Ping…
 


  
    21 – Special Constitution
 
 “Huh, Brother Wang Ping, your cultivation…” Chi Feng was somewhat astonished.
 He could feel that compared to just a short while ago, Wang Ping’s vitality had increased by more than just a little bit.
 This aura was even stronger than his own.
 And now, he was in the late stage of the Skin Refining Realm.
 Doesn’t that mean Brother Wang Ping’s cultivation has reached the peak of the Skin Refining Realm?
 This is indeed incredible.
 After all, earlier Brother Wang Ping was still an ordinary person, not even in the Flesh Refining Realm.
 “My constitution is rather special; I can enhance my cultivation by absorbing spirit stones.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping gave this response.
 His cultivation speed in the future would surely be astonishing, so he needed a suitable reason.
 At the same time, Wang Ping could use this reason to ask the Village Chief for more spirit stones.
 Otherwise, it would be very difficult to obtain spirit stones on his own.
 Without spirit stones, he couldn’t simulate.
 “A special constitution, huh? I’ve heard my grandfather mention that there are many unique constitutions in this world, each with various powers. For example, the Fire Spirit Body can enhance cultivation speed in fire attribute techniques and can even boost battle power.”
 Chi Feng looked at Wang Ping with some envy and said, “Brother Wang Ping, having a special constitution is really great. If I also had a spirit body, my cultivation speed would surely be very fast.”
 “Special constitutions are innate; you can’t force it.”
 Wang Ping smiled, walked over, and patted Chi Feng’s head.
 “Not necessarily.” Chi Feng’s large black eyes were full of longing as he spoke: “My grandfather said some spirit bodies are not innate but are created by powerful cultivators who changed their constitutions and then passed them down. Therefore, those families are called Spirit Clans, mysterious and powerful.”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping was surprised.
 Powerful cultivators could actually change their constitutions, creating spirit bodies, and even pass them down?
 The cultivation system in this world is truly amazing.
 “Unfortunately, there were no such powerful people among my ancestors.” Chi Feng muttered, clenching his fists: “But I will definitely become such a strong person and develop a powerful Spirit Clan!”
 “You have ambition, I believe you can do it.” Wang Ping smiled and started walking outside, “Alright, let’s go eat.”
 “Hmm!” Chi Feng quickly followed after hearing this.
 When the two of them arrived at the shared meal area, many people noticed them.
 For a moment, everyone in the village who looked at Wang Ping had a stunned expression.
 “Wang Ping boy, your cultivation…” Chi Hu was somewhat doubtful.
 The Village Chief was also visibly unsettled. After all, Wang Ping was just an ordinary person before.
 “My constitution is rather special; I can enhance my cultivation by absorbing spirit stones,” Wang Ping repeated.
 “A special constitution?” Upon hearing this, everyone in Chi Village was utterly astonished. “A constitution that can absorb spirit stones to enhance cultivation, how incredibly powerful that is…”
 “A special constitution…” The Village Chief slightly frowned, muttering to himself, and then looked at Wang Ping deeply.
 No wonder Wang Ping came to him asking for spirit stones; it turns out he has a special constitution.
 However, there are some contradictions here.
 Because if Wang Ping truly had a special constitution, he should have already become a powerful cultivator; he couldn’t have been a weak ordinary person before.
 As for the notion that Wang Ping’s family couldn’t provide spirit stones, that didn’t seem realistic either.
 Considering that Wang Ping’s guards could protect him deep into the Black Wind Forest, it at least indicated they had Acquired Realm cultivation, and not just a few of them. Otherwise, it would be impossible to come here.
 Having Acquired Realm martial artists as guards but not being able to produce spirit stones was indeed contradictory.
However, everyone has their own secrets, and the Village Chief had no intention of probing into Wang Ping’s secrets.
 After all, Wang Ping harbored no ill will towards Chi Village and even held great goodwill. That was enough.
 “Not bad, your future is limitless…” The Village Chief patted Wang Ping’s shoulder and said.
 Wang Ping knew the Village Chief had sensed something amiss, but having absorbed over a decade of life experiences, he no longer felt awkward or uneasy. He just smiled and said, “Village Chief, I wonder if I could ask for more spirit stones. I want to quickly enhance my cultivation.”
 “Of course,” the Village Chief nodded and said, “I’ll give you another hundred lower-grade spirit stones in a moment. But for now, let’s eat.”
 “Thank you, Village Chief.”
 Wang Ping bowed slightly in gratitude.
 He knew that Chi Village was hiding from the Li family in Black Wind Forest, and their reserves of spirit stones were not abundant.
 Because spirit stone mines were exceptionally valuable, they were basically controlled by the Great Xia Empire or by powerful clans and sects.
 Spirit stones in the market were rare, and it was difficult to exchange gold and silver for them.
 Even if they could be exchanged, it would attract attention.
 This did not align with Chi Village’s low-profile style.
 Therefore, Chi Village’s cultivation resources mainly came from hunting demonic beasts, consuming their meat, and processing their inner cores.
 The Village Chief had previously given him ten lower-grade spirit stones.
 Now, not only did he have no intention of probing his secrets, but he also generously offered another hundred lower-grade spirit stones, which was undoubtedly extremely kind to him.
 This kindness, Wang Ping remembered in his heart, and he vowed to save all the people of Chi Village.
 “You are considered a benefactor of Chi Village, no need to thank me.” The Village Chief patted Wang Ping’s shoulder and said, “However, remember, even if you join a sect or clan in the future, try not to reveal your special physique. The hearts of people are unpredictable.”
 “I understand.”
 Wang Ping nodded seriously.
 As a transmigrator, he understood this principle better than anyone.
 “It’s good that you understand,” the Village Chief nodded and said, “Alright, let’s eat.”
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping smiled and followed.
 Next, under the warm and respectful gazes of the people of Chi Village, Wang Ping began to eat and drink heartily.
 Due to his enhanced cultivation, he ate even more, which finally allowed him to eat to his heart’s content.
 After the meal, the Village Chief gave Wang Ping a hundred lower-grade spirit stones.
 Furthermore, to facilitate Wang Ping’s carrying, he directly gave him a lower-grade storage ring.
 “Village Chief, this storage ring is very precious; I can’t accept it.”
 Upon seeing this, Wang Ping was both surprised and delighted, but he quickly reacted and wanted to refuse.
 “Storage rings are indeed very precious, and only a few in the Innate Realm are qualified to own them. However, you need it more than we do when traveling outside.”
 The Village Chief said earnestly.
 “Wang Ping, you don’t have to refuse. Consider this my investment in you. Once you grow stronger, please look after Chi Village.”
 After a pause, the Village Chief continued, sighing.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping was momentarily stunned, then he no longer refused and accepted the storage ring, solemnly saying, “As long as I am alive, Chi Village will be safe.”
 “That’s great.” Upon hearing this, the Village Chief was very pleased.
 Wang Ping’s origins were mysterious, his physique special, and he had the potential to reach the realm above the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Once Wang Ping grew stronger, they wouldn’t have to hide in the dangerous Black Wind Forest anymore.
 


  
    22 – Regime Change
 
 Next, Wang Ping and Chi Feng returned to the house together.
 Night had fallen, and Wang Ping had no intention of continuing his simulations, so he chose to sleep.
 The next day, Wang Ping and Chi Feng woke up early as usual.
 Chi Feng was still diligently cultivating.
 Wang Ping, holding Chi Feng’s pet dog Ah Huang and stroking its head, silently said in his heart: “System, I want to do a new simulation.”
 “Ding, this simulation will cost 8 pieces of low-grade spirit stones. Do you want to proceed?”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Proceed.” Wang Ping answered without hesitation.
 As soon as he finished speaking, 8 pieces of low-grade spirit stones disappeared from Wang Ping’s storage ring, and the system’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, life simulation starts, refreshing talents…”
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for not refreshing any talents.”
 Wang Ping: “???”
 Wang Ping was truly speechless.
 No talents were refreshed, and you still congratulate me? This is absurd.
 【Ding, life simulation begins.】
 The system ignored Wang Ping’s complaints as words began to appear on the virtual screen.
 【March 11, 480th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you practice diligently. At dusk, the Village Chief and others return with two Primordial Strengthening Herbs and two Gale Leopard carcasses. The Village Chief asks if you want a Primordial Strengthening Herb, and you choose to take one. The Village Chief gives you one Primordial Strengthening Herb.】
 【In the following period, your cultivation did not progress rapidly, leaving the Village Chief very puzzled and disappointed, but he did not say much, treating you as he always did and training you seriously.】
 【August, 480th year of the Great Xia Calendar, Chi Village relocates as an entire clan, leaving you behind in Black Wind Town.】
 【July 10, 487th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you flee to Bai Mu Village, two thousand miles away from Black Wind Town, and begin cultivating in secrecy, vowing never to reveal yourself.】
 【October 8, 487th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you know Ye Xiaorou will be attacked but take no action. As a result, Ye Xiaorou dies.】
 【January 5, 488th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully break through to the peak of the Organ Refining Realm.】
 【February 15, 488th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you feel it is time to break through to the Acquired Realm, so you go to Black Rock City, purchase an Acquired Pill, and breakthrough after taking it.】
 “Hmm, the cultivation speed this time is notably quicker.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and smiled slightly.
Having more than ten extra years of life experience indeed greatly benefits one’s social conduct and martial practice.
 Immediately, Wang Ping once again focused on the screen, watching intently.
 The text on the screen began to appear once more.
 【On June 1st, 488th year of the Great Xia calendar, the Ye Family was tragically exterminated.】
 【On November 5th, 488th year of the Great Xia calendar, you successfully broke through to the Acquired Realm. Due to the extermination of the Ye Family and the Zhao Family’s domination over Bai Mu Village, the villagers faced bullying and oppression, and you couldn’t escape it either. In response, you did not choose to endure silently but secretly took action and exterminated the Zhao Family.】
 【With the Zhao Family’s demise, Bai Mu Village was shaken. Everyone was overjoyed and grateful to you. You, however, hid your merit and fame, continuing your secluded cultivation in hardship.】
 【On July 1st, 489th year of the Great Xia calendar, thanks to the ample spiritual stones aiding your cultivation, your abilities improved to the third level of the Acquired Realm, progressing rapidly.】
 【On this day, the fifteen-year-old Ye Chen returned to Bai Mu Village with surprisingly reached the Acquired Realm. He intended to seek revenge but was delighted and conflicted upon hearing of the Zhao Family’s extermination, as he hadn’t been able to personally avenge his enemies.】
 【In 491st year of the Great Xia calendar, floods and droughts appeared across the Great Xia region, causing the people to live in hardship. Adding to this, the Emperor of Great Xia was incompetent, and corrupt officials dominated the court, leading to signs of major chaos in Great Xia. This year, your cultivation made further progress, successfully breaking through to the seventh level of the Acquired Realm.】
 【However, what troubled you was that the spiritual stones were completely depleted, making it impossible to continue improving your cultivation quickly.】
 【In the 493rd year of the Great Xia calendar, chaos engulfed the Xia Kingdom as mountain bandits roamed freely, and heroes began to revolt, affecting Bai Mu Village as well. A rebel army passing through Bai Mu Village caused a commotion, where many villagers were robbed of their grain, including yourself.】
 【You knew well the nature of this rebel army, so you did not conflict with them and chose to hand over your money and grain.】
 【In the 494th year of the Great Xia calendar, your cultivation broke through to the eighth level of the Acquired Realm. That same year, the court dispatched troops to suppress the rebel army. Upon hearing this, you clapped your hands in joy, believing these oppressive rebels deserved to be wiped out.】
 【At the end of the 495th year of the Great Xia calendar, your cultivation broke through to the ninth level of the Acquired Realm. That same year, the invincible Spirit Origin Realm Patriarch of the Great Xia royal family passed away. Fed-up princes could no longer hold back and began rallying various forces, declaring themselves kings and eyeing the throne.】
 【The court was enraged and intended to deploy an army to suppress the princes. However, the princes held significant power, making it difficult to suppress them, and chaos frequently erupted within Xia Kingdom, causing Bai Mu Village to also suffer. A large number of villagers became refugees. Knowing that staying here would make it impossible to continue peaceful cultivation, you decided to find a safer mountainous area, clearing the land to cultivate and planned to retreat from society for hardship cultivation.】
 【In the 497th year of the Great Xia calendar, you successfully broke through to the tenth level of the Acquired Realm. That same year, the domestic turmoil of Great Xia became increasingly terrifying, with the court army and princes suffering heavy losses, and dead bodies littering the countryside, making it hell on earth. The Chu Kingdom, bordering the Xia Kingdom, sought to invade and conquer Xia Kingdom.】
 【However, the Zhao Kingdom, also bordering the Chu Kingdom, did not want the Chu Kingdom to grow stronger by conquering Xia Kingdom, thus dispatching heavy troops to the border, forcing Chu Kingdom to abandon their plans and likewise stationing troops at the border cities to prevent a sudden invasion by the Zhao Kingdom.】
 【In the 499th year of the Great Xia calendar, the Great Xia royal family was overthrown, and the princes started a civil war, vying for the throne. All sides fought each other, causing the people to suffer terribly. Despite this, you continued to stay secluded, aiming to break through to the Innate Realm but repeatedly failing. You could only sigh at how difficult it was to break through to the Innate Realm, which explained why there were only a few Innate Realm experts in the Chi Village.】
 【In the 500th year of the Great Xia calendar, Bai Tianhong, who had broken through to the seventh level of the Spirit Origin Realm, could no longer ignore the plight of the Xia Kingdom people and decided to intervene, aiding Duke Liu Yu in defeating other princes and ascending the throne.】
 【After Duke Liu Yu ascended the throne, he changed the country’s name to Great Shu. Peace was restored, and order gradually returned.】
 【Knowing that peace had returned to the world, you decided to emerge again, intending to find a way to break through to the Innate Realm. You knew that you were already forty-five years old and if you didn’t find another method soon, the chances of breaking through to the Innate Realm would only decrease, and you would end up dying of old age in the Acquired Realm.】
 【Ultimately, you traveled the world and learned of a pill called the Innate Pill, which, like the Acquired Pill, could cleanse and refine one’s body, enhancing the chance of an Acquired Realm martial artist breaking through to the Innate Realm. However, the Innate Pill was extremely precious, and you, being penniless, couldn’t afford it.】
 【Thus, you chose to hunt demon beasts to earn spiritual stones. However, your comprehension was average, and you weren’t very proficient in martial arts, making your combat strength weaker than others in the same realm. Although you were extremely cautious and only targeted demon beasts of a lower realm, fate is unpredictable… Two months later, you accidentally encountered a level six demon beast and died a tragic death.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 


  
    23 – Cultivation Surges!
 
 “Died again… But this time I survived until the peak of the Tenth Layer of the Acquired Realm, not bad, not bad.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and nodded in satisfaction.
 The peak of the Tenth Layer of the Acquired Realm… There aren’t many in Chi Village, and in the entire Great Xia, he should be considered a formidable expert.
 This is the perverse aspect of the simulator, not only allowing people to foresee the future but also easily skyrocketing one’s cultivation.
 “However, this world is truly full of perils…”
 Wang Ping thought about the other contents and couldn’t help but sigh.
 Having avoided Li Huai, evaded the beast tide in Black Wind Forest, eluded the famine uprising, and sidestepped the chaotic warlords’ era, he finally managed to survive until the peaceful time of regime change. Yet, in pursuit of resources needed for a breakthrough, he tragically died at the hands of a demonic beast… so pitiful.
 However, Wang Ping could understand the simulated version of himself.
 After all, the Innate Realm is a major checkpoint. If he could cross it, his lifespan could extend to two hundred years, how could he resist such temptation?
 In the simulation, if he relied on his own grinding to continue, the likelihood of breakthrough was too small, perhaps less than ten percent; he had no choice but to take a risk.
 “This Bai Tianhong is indeed a remarkable figure.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping thought of Bai Tianhong and couldn’t help but praise.
 Single-handedly quelling the beast tide, and upon reappearing, he directly ended the chaotic world and changed the dynasty of Great Xia—it was truly impressive.
 Wang Ping guessed that the reason he reappeared later was likely because he was trying to break through to the Seventh Layer of the Spirit Origin Realm. At that level, he would be almost invincible in Great Xia.
 Otherwise, without breaking through to the Seventh Layer of the Spirit Origin Realm, his strength wouldn’t be enough. Even if he appeared, he wouldn’t be able to do anything.
 “I just wonder where Ye Chen has gone. Logically, with his supposed protagonist aura, he shouldn’t be so quiet.”
 Wang Ping thought of Ye Chen, feeling puzzled.
 “Forget it, whatever happens to him has nothing to do with me for now. What I need to do is continue simulating and getting stronger, that’s all.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, discarding his distracting thoughts, and began looking forward to the rewards.
 “Ding, reward generation successful, the host may choose one of the following rewards:”
 ①. Cultivation at the peak of the Tenth Layer of the Acquired Realm. ②. Battle experience. ③. Martial arts practiced."
 “System, I choose ①.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the rewards, then directly put down Ah Huang in his arms and returned inside, making his choice in his mind.
 As Wang Ping spoke, he felt his whole body heat up, with cracking sounds coming from his body as if his physique had strengthened multiple times over, and his vital energy and blood surged immensely.
 At the same time, he felt a miraculous energy forming in his dantian, incredibly powerful.
 “Whew…” This feeling was too wonderful.
 Wang Ping felt his newfound power and a smile appeared on his face.
 An ordinary Innate Realm cultivator could effortlessly destroy an entire street, undeniably powerful.
 Although the peak of the Tenth Layer of the Acquired Realm couldn’t compare to Innate Realm experts, it was still formidable, and he could be considered a strong figure in Great Xia.
 “Brother Wang Ping, you…”
 At this moment, Chi Feng was startled, running into the room and staring at Wang Ping in astonishment.
 “Woof! Woof!”
 At the same time, the little yellow dog Ah Huang also barked, wagging its tail.
“Absorbing spirit stones. Some breakthroughs,” Wang Ping explained.
 “Brother Wang Ping, do you call this ‘some breakthroughs’?” Chi Feng’s face was full of disbelief as he muttered, “Why do I feel like your cultivation has already reached the Acquired Realm? This cultivation speed is faster than Brother Huo consuming a different fire.”
 “Come on, I haven’t gone as far as you say just yet. Keep on cultivating,” Wang Ping, somewhat amused, waved his hand at him.
 “Special constitution, truly abnormal.” Chi Feng continued to mutter for a while before returning to his rigorous training.
 A sense of urgency surged within him.
 Wang Ping’s rapid improvement in cultivation had left him quite shaken.
 After all, not long ago, Wang Ping was merely a weak ordinary person. Now he had directly reached the Acquired Realm, faster than consuming an exotic fire.
 After sending Chi Feng away, Wang Ping intended to continue his simulation.
 However, the little earth dog, Ah Huang, was still wagging its tail by his side.
 In response, Wang Ping chuckled lightly, picked him up, and continued petting the dog’s head.
 “System, I want to start a new simulation,” Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, this simulation requires 16 low-grade spirit stones. Would you like to start the simulation immediately?”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Spend,” Wang Ping thought to himself.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing to White Talent: Beast Tamer; Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius.”
 White Talent: Beast Tamer: With this talent, the host will be able to train some low-level demonic beasts for personal use.
 Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius: With this talent, the host’s aptitude in swordsmanship will be greatly enhanced, becoming a genius above ordinary prodigies.
 “System, I choose the Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up, and he made the choice without hesitation.
 Sword Dao Genius was undoubtedly an advanced version of the swordsmanship genius and the first green talent to appear. It was bound to bring some surprises.
 After all, his current cultivation level had also been improved.
 Then, there was still the same issue.
 His combat strength was too weak compared with others in the same realm.
 With an improved cultivation level, combat strength became significantly important.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation starts.”
 The system’s voice sounded, and words began to appear on the virtual screen.
 “March 11, 480th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you and Chi Feng went to the training grounds. Chi Hu discovered that he could not see through you and was very surprised. Chi Feng candidly spoke about your cultivation improvement, shocking Chi Hu, who then asked if it was true.”
 “Knowing that you couldn’t hide the cultivation level, you decided that revealing it would be beneficial. Thus, you didn’t conceal it and disclosed that your cultivation had reached the peak of the tenth level of the Acquired Realm.”
 “This statement left all the children dumbfounded. Chi Hu’s eyes widened in shock and disbelief. In response, you released the aura of the peak of the tenth level of the Acquired Realm, leaving Chi Hu dumbfounded and exclaiming that it was abnormal.”
 “Your cultivation problem gradually spread throughout Chi Village. The hunting team was extremely shocked, and the village chief couldn’t believe your special constitution was so formidable and was very happy.”
 “Then, the village chief wanted to invite you to join the hunting trip to gain some experience. After all, martial artists couldn’t just focus on bitter cultivation. You didn’t refuse, knowing that it was faster and safer to gain combat experience under the guidance and protection of elders rather than exploring alone.”
 “You joined the hunt, showcasing enough combat experience to surprise everyone. The village chief and the others could see that your combat experience was not excellent but also not unremarkable. They were puzzled, wondering if it was due to outstanding talent or prior combat experiences.”
 “You couldn’t easily explain the doubts of everyone, but they didn’t trouble you any further.”
 


  
    24 – The Changing Future
 
 【Next, you participated in the hunt all the way, providing significant help to the hunting team. You also displayed an incredible talent in swordsmanship, astonishing the people of Chi Village.】
 【After several hours, the Village Chief led the team to sequentially deal with two Gale Leopards, luring them away. The hunting team succeeded in picking the Nourishing Grass. And for the first time, you witnessed how terrifying the battle of an Innate Realm expert could be. The battle affected an area of several thousand meters, leveling everything in its path.】
 【In the end, the Village Chief and the others successfully killed the two Gale Leopards and returned triumphantly with everyone.】
 【After returning, the Village Chief gave you a stalk of Nourishing Grass, and you chose to consume it. Additionally, the people of Chi Village handed you a mid-grade Xuan-level cultivation technique, the Fire Spirit Technique, and you began practicing it. Simultaneously, they also started teaching you Chi Village’s swordsmanship personally.】
 【While teaching you, the Village Chief sighed. He lamented that the Chi Clan had fallen so far to the extent of only having mid-grade Xuan-level techniques and martial arts, which was truly pitiful and lamentable. Unaware of the Village Chief’s thoughts, you diligently continued your hard work and practice.】
 【On June 1, in the year 480 of the Great Xia calendar, with the help of Chi Village, you consumed many resources and successfully broke through to the Innate Realm, becoming an Innate Realm expert. You were extremely excited, and the people of Chi Village were also happy for you.】
 “This change is really significant…”
 Wang Ping felt emotional as he looked at the simulation content.
 With the improvement of his cultivation level, his treatment also changed again. Originally, Chi Hu would have broken through to the Innate Realm, but now it was him.
 Moreover, the Village Chief did not hold back anymore, teaching him the best techniques and swordsmanship in the village.
 This time’s simulation… Who knows how far he can go…
 “Come to think of it, the origin of Chi Village doesn’t seem simple…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he glanced at the section labeled ‘Village Chief’s thoughts’.
 With more than ten years of life experience, Wang Ping also understood the classification of cultivation techniques in this world.
 The levels of cultivation techniques are divided from high to low into Heaven, Earth, Xuan, and Yellow.
 Among them, Heaven-level techniques are completely legendary. Earth-level techniques are possessed only by major sects like the royal family of Great Xia and the Sword Spirit Sect.
 The Li family, which destroyed the Chi Clan, only had mid-grade Xuan-level techniques.
 Of course, that was in the past. The Li family now has experts above the Innate Realm, in the Spirit Origin Realm, and their level must have advanced further. They may have already obtained high-grade or even top-grade Xuan-level techniques.
 After all, Spirit Origin Realm experts are truly top-notch in Great Xia.
 Only forces with Spirit Origin Realm experts can be considered first-class forces.
 “The Village Chief somewhat looks down on mid-grade Xuan-level techniques, and no one from the Chi Clan has been able to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm. It seems there are many hidden secrets that I am unaware of…”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 “Well, thinking too much now is useless. I’ll just continue simulating to become stronger…”
 A minute later, Wang Ping shook his head, stopped thinking, and continued staring at the screen as the text started to appear again.
 【August 1, in the year 480 of the Great Xia calendar, you felt the time was ripe and chose to reveal the matter of Li Huai, as staying any longer in the Black Wind Forest would be dangerous. Your prestige had already become very high at this moment, and the people of Chi Village trusted you. The Village Chief also believed your words and decided to relocate the whole village.】
 【This time, you told the Village Chief that you wanted to leave with them. After some contemplation, the Village Chief ultimately agreed to your request and took you along. You were very happy about this.】
 Seeing this, Wang Ping was very surprised. Another plot change has appeared…
 Indeed, the improvement in strength can affect many things, completely expanding a new life path.
 【August 21, in the year 480 of the Great Xia calendar, you and the people of Chi Village arrived at a remote mountain village to live in seclusion. On this day, Li Huai suddenly appeared. You were very angry and completely unaware of how Li Huai found the people of Chi Village.】
 【You questioned Li Huai. Li Huai sneered and did not answer but attacked viciously. You and the Village Chief struggled to resist but to no avail and were killed by Li Huai.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “How on earth did this guy find the people of Chi Village?”
 Wang Ping’s expression was inconsistent, and his mind was in turmoil.
Clearly, even after leaving Black Wind Forest, they were still found. There must be something odd going on.
 Obviously, his previous assumption that Li Huai might have accidentally found Chi Village was wrong.
 This guy knew exactly where Chi Village was and came directly.
 Perhaps, even if the people of Chi Village escaped to the ends of the earth, he would still find them.
 In other words, in the previous simulations, the people of Chi Village were always massacred.
 No wonder, despite so many years passing in the simulations, he never heard any news, and the people of Chi Village never sought him out.
 “What method did he use…”
 Wang Ping frowned deeply, unable to understand.
 If he doesn’t figure out what method the other side used to find them, even if his combat power increases to a level stronger than Li Huai, it would be useless.
 Because the Li family doesn’t only have one Innate Realm expert.
 The most terrifying presence in the Li family is their patriarch.
 A Spirit Origin Realm cultivator has a lifespan of three hundred years. The Li family patriarch broke through fifty years ago.
 By now, the other’s cultivation must be even more terrifying. Even if Wang Ping breaks through to the Spirit Origin Realm, he might still not be his match.
 “What a hassle…”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 The people of Chi Village have shown him great kindness, and he swore not to let them be exterminated.
 So, no matter what method he uses, he must find a way to eliminate the Li family.
 “Woof~”
 At this moment, Ah Huang seemed to notice Wang Ping’s low spirits and began to lick him, barking softly.
 In response, Wang Ping came back to his senses, petting Ah Huang’s little puppy head, smiling and calming his mind: “There is still a long time before Li Huai’s attack. I don’t need to hurry. If I continue to simulate, I’m sure there will be a way out.”
 “Ding, reward generated successfully. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Innate Realm Level One cultivation.
 ②. Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius.
 ③. Martial arts cultivation insights.”
 “System, I choose option ②.”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards and made his choice without hesitation.
 Given his current state, he could easily become an Innate Realm expert.
 But the Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius is rare and should naturally be chosen.
 Although this talent did not seem to show any effects in the last simulation, it was only because the development time was too short.
 If this Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius allows him to comprehend Sword Intent like Bai Tianhong, he will have more confidence against the Li family patriarch in the future.
 Of course, before that, he must deal with this guy Li Huai.
 Otherwise, it would all be in vain.
 


  
    25 – The Mists of the Chi Family Village
 
 As Wang Ping chose his reward, his mind cleared up, making him feel comfortable.
 Simultaneously, some elusive aspects of swordsmanship became easily understandable.
 “Is this the effect of the Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius? Truly miraculous.” Feeling the changes within him, Wang Ping praised.
 He had an intuition that as long as he didn’t die prematurely, he would eventually comprehend Sword Intent like Bai Tianhong and become an unrivaled sword master.
 “System, I want to start a new simulation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping composed himself and spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, this simulation will cost 32 lower-grade spirit stones, do you want to proceed with the simulation?”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 This made Wang Ping quite distressed.
 This time, it’s 32 lower-grade spirit stones.
 Next time, it will probably cost 64 lower-grade spirit stones, and after this simulation, he would only have 47 lower-grade spirit stones left, not enough to sustain the next simulation.
 Therefore, he had to find a path to survival this time.
 “Proceed.” Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “Talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing a White Talent: Business Genius and a Green Talent: Alchemy Genius.”
 White Talent: Business Genius: With this talent, the host’s business talent will be improved.
 Green Talent: Alchemy Genius: With this talent, the host’s alchemy skills will be enhanced, making them a prodigy in the eyes of others.
 “System, I choose the Green Talent: Alchemy Genius.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he looked at the two talents and made his choice.
 An alchemist… In any fantasy world, this is likely a profession that is incredibly wealthy.
 As long as he masters alchemy, he will never lack spirit stones in the future.
 By then, he wouldn’t have the awkward need to ask the Village Chief for spirit stones.
 Hunting demon beasts in exchange for spirit stones was another option, but the efficiency was obviously not as good as alchemy and carried much greater risks.
 Therefore, this Green Talent: Alchemy Genius came at the right time and would undoubtedly play a tremendous role.
 【Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.】
 The System’s voice echoed once again.
 【On March 11th, 480th year of Great Xia Calendar, your cultivation reached the peak of the Acquired Realm, astonishing all in Chi Village. Following this, you participated in a hunt with the Village Chief and others.】
 【On March 12th, 480th year of Great Xia Calendar, you informed the Village Chief of your alchemy talent and requested some alchemy recipes and herbs. The Village Chief was very surprised but after thinking it over, chose to give you his treasured alchemy recipes and also sought some herbs for you.】
 【Thus, you began your alchemy practice.】
 【In the following months, you demonstrated astonishing alchemy talent, and after two months of practice, you could already produce first-grade pills. Everyone in the village was very happy, believing that with you around, Chi Village would grow stronger and more prosperous.】
【Due to your research into alchemy, you delayed your cultivation and only broke through to the Innate Realm on August 5, 480, in the Xia Kingdom calendar.】
 【However, after breaking through to the Innate Realm, you began to consider your next steps. Unless you delve deep into the Black Wind Forest and use stronger demonic beasts against Li Huai, it’s impossible to kill him. But even killing Li Huai won’t help. To completely save Chi Village, you must eradicate the Li family.】
 【After thinking it over, you came up with a plan. You decided to expose your talents in swordsmanship and alchemy to seek the protection of stronger forces.】
 【Finally, you decided to go to the Jianling Sect, a colossal sect in the Xia Kingdom. You didn’t tell the people of Chi Village about this and left alone, heading to the Jianling Sect.】
 【On August 7, 480, in the Xia Kingdom calendar, you arrived at the gates of the Jianling Sect and stated your purpose. Because you were already an Innate Realm expert in your early twenties and skilled in alchemy, the Sect Master of the Jianling Sect paid great attention to you and personally received you.】
 【Ultimately, you successfully joined the Jianling Sect as a guest elder. In the following days, you deliberately showcased your talents in swordsmanship and alchemy, causing the Sect Master to value you even more.】
 【Believing the time was right, you revealed your purpose and spoke about the situation of the Chi Village villagers, hoping that the Jianling Sect could protect them.】
 【You thought this matter would go smoothly. After all, for a sect like the Jianling Sect, the Li family was insignificant. But what you didn’t expect was that the Sect Master became extremely excited upon hearing about the Chi Village villagers and urgently asked for their whereabouts.】
 【Recognizing something was off about the Sect Master, you realized things were out of your expectation and didn’t want to reveal the location of the Chi Village villagers.】
 【Seeing your reluctance, the Sect Master directly suppressed you, destroyed your cultivation, and forced you to reveal the location by using the Truth Pill. Due to the pill’s effects, you became an idiot and were directly disposed of by the Sect Master.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “What is going on? Why did the Jianling Sect Master become so excited upon hearing about the Chi Village villagers, directly forcing me to disclose their location, and then destroy my cultivation and make me swallow the Truth Pill…”
 Wang Ping’s face was grave, and he clenched his fist.
 He suddenly realized that the secret of the Chi Village villagers was more than he had imagined.
 This issue seemed to be more than just a matter of the Li family.
 What secret did the Chi Village villagers hold that made a colossus like the Jianling Sect target them so precisely?
 “Although I want to ask the Village Chief, he probably won’t tell me.”
 Wang Ping frowned, deep in thought.
 The secret of the Chi Village villagers was a matter of their survival.
 Although the Village Chief valued him greatly now, it was unlikely he would disclose such a crucial matter concerning the survival of his people.
 In this case, he could only explore it slowly by himself.
 “Ding, this simulation ends, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	Innate Realm First Level cultivation.
 	Green Talent: Alchemy Genius.
 	Alchemy experience.”
 
 “System, I choose ②.”
 Looking at the reward list, Wang Ping spoke.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt his mind clear up significantly.
 “Next, there’s no spirit stones for more simulations, becoming stronger seems impossible now…”
 Wang Ping walked out holding Ah Huang and shook his head.
 However, Wang Ping wasn’t in a hurry for the moment, as there was still a long time before the impending attack.
 


  
    26 – Three Newcomers Join the Group
 
 In the early morning, Wang Ping and Chi Feng arrived at the training ground together.
 Wang Ping’s cultivation level shocked Chi Hu immensely.
 Just like in the simulation, the entire Chi Village was in an uproar because of this. The Village Chief was both astonished and delighted, repeatedly praising him.
 Next, as in the simulation, Wang Ping followed the Village Chief and the others to hunt demonic beasts.
 The process of hunting the Gale Leopard and picking the Vitality Grass went smoothly without any unexpected events.
 They triumphantly returned to the village.
 As the simulation had shown many times, the Village Chief handed a Vitality Grass to Wang Ping and said: “Wang Ping, take this Vitality Grass.”
 “Village Chief, please plant both Vitality Grass plants in the village first. I have a natural talent for alchemy, and perhaps in the future, I can use these two Vitality Grass plants to refine medicine.”
 Wang Ping shook his head as he spoke.
 “You can refine pills?”
 This statement made the Village Chief very surprised.
 “Not yet, but I will soon.” Wang Ping smiled confidently. “I wonder if there are any alchemy recipes in the village.”
 “There are, but are you sure you want to refine pills? This is very time-consuming and exhausting, it may delay your cultivation.” The Village Chief frowned in concern.
 “Village Chief, please trust me.” Wang Ping smiled: “Moreover, my physique is very special, right now I don’t need to cultivate seriously. I just need to consume spiritual stones to enhance my cultivation.”
 “That’s true.” On hearing this, the Village Chief nodded in agreement.
 There are countless special physiques in the world, and he knew of some that could improve cultivation by consuming spiritual stones. But the kind of special physique he knew couldn’t enhance cultivation as dominantly as Wang Ping’s, which could make his cultivation soar so rapidly.
 After all, even if one could improve cultivation by consuming spiritual stones, it should be a gradual process.
 For Wang Ping to leap from the peak of the Skin Refining Realm to the peak of the tenth level of the Acquired Realm in such a short time was simply unheard of.
 “I’ll give you the alchemy recipes later. If you need any herbs, I’ll have Huzi and the others gather them for you.” The Village Chief nodded and said.
 “By the way, you must have used up your spiritual stones, right? I still have three hundred left here, you can use them.”
 After a moment’s pause, the Village Chief spoke again.
 “Thank you, Village Chief.” Wang Ping did not refuse, smiling in thanks.
 The Village Chief was really kind to him, which made Wang Ping even more determined to save the people of Chi Village.
 “No need to thank me. The stronger you become, the safer we will be.” The Village Chief sighed: “Sadly, these are all the spiritual stones we have. Chi Village has some hidden troubles. If we exchange too many spiritual stones outside, it will attract attention and become very dangerous.”
 “Village Chief, why does Chi Village seclude itself in the Black Wind Forest? Do you have any enemies?”
 Wang Ping asked pretending to be puzzled.
 “Indeed, we have enemies.” The Village Chief hesitated.
 “I swear to the heavens, if I grow strong, I will do everything in my power to protect Chi Village. Can the Village Chief tell me the hidden troubles?” Wang Ping said seriously.
 Seeing Wang Ping swear to the heavens suddenly, the Village Chief was stunned.
 Then, he smiled with relief.
 In this world, the Heavenly Dao really exists.
 When a warrior swears to the heavens, if they break it, the consequences are very serious. Although not everyone will be struck by lightning, it can easily give rise to inner demons, leading to qi deviation and death.
 Wang Ping’s oath to the heavens and his words relieved the Village Chief, making him feel he had not judged Wang Ping wrongly.
 “The Chi family was once one of the two major families in White Moon City, with many Innate Realm experts in the clan. However, the patriarch of the Li family, our rival in White Moon City, suddenly broke through to the Spirit Origin Realm, resulting in the Chi family being annihilated.”
 “In the end, to avoid the Li family’s pursuit, I had to lead the remaining clansmen deep into the Black Wind Forest. By relying on some secret family techniques, no demonic beasts approach the surrounding area. Additionally, because this is the deeper part of the Black Wind Forest, ordinary Innate Realm warriors can’t venture in. Thus, we’re relatively safe here.”
The Village Chief spoke full of hatred.
 “Village Chief, isn’t there a deeper reason?” Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask.
 If it were just this, he already knew it from the simulation.
 He really wanted to know why the Jianling Sect also targeted the people of Chi Village.
 “A deeper reason?” The Village Chief frowned. “The Li family exterminated the Chi family simply because we are enemies. By destroying us, they can unify White Moon City and monopolize all the business.”
 “Alright.” Wang Ping sighed, knowing it was not appropriate to ask further.
 If he asked why the Chi family members can’t break through to the Spirit Origin Realm or why the Sect Master of Jianling Sect also harbored malice towards the Chi family members, the Village Chief would surely suspect him.
 At that point, something very bad might happen.
 Therefore, he could only stop there.
 It seemed that to understand the entire story, he would have to explore it himself within the simulation.
 Subsequently, the Village Chief took out the pill recipe and handed it to Wang Ping.
 In addition, he also gave Wang Ping the remaining three hundred spirit stones.
 For this, Wang Ping thanked him again and then went back to his room to start a new simulation.
 However, just at this moment, a new group notification popped up, making Wang Ping slightly startled.
 “Ding, group member Li Ping (73) has died. Death replay has been recorded. Everyone should take heed.”
 “What’s going on? How did Li Ping (73) suddenly appear as a group member? Clearly, the latest member to join was Zhang Jun, his group sequence number is 70,” Wang Ping was a bit puzzled and quickly opened the chat group.
 Then, he discovered that three new members had joined the group today.
 They were: Female member Chen Yao (71), Male member Zhang Tao (72), Male member Li Ping (73).
 The reason for no joining notifications was likely because the chat group determined he was in a dangerous environment, so it selectively hid the group announcements.
 I have to say, it’s quite user-friendly.
 If it didn’t have this feature and a group announcement popped up during a life-and-death battle, it could very well cost him his life.
 Or if a message popped up during his cultivation, it might cause him to have a Qi deviation.
 “All three newcomers were quite lucky at the start.”
 After reading the chat log, Wang Ping’s expression turned odd.
 The initial encounter kill rate of the Transverser Chat Group is one of the highest factors.
 These three newcomers all luckily avoided the initial kill, and the starting points of their transmigrations were pretty good.
 Chen Yao translocated to a place that seemed to be a modern society like Wu Jun’s.
 But her golden finger was much better than Wu Jun’s, it was an upgrade system.
 Although it had many restrictions, it could still be considered a cheat system.
 Of course, transmigrating to modern society somewhat limited the potential of this golden finger.
 


  
    27 – Too Naive
 
 As for the newcomer named Zhang Tao, his luck was also fairly decent. The world he traversed to had an ancient setting. Whether or not there were transcendent powers was unclear, but at least he hadn’t encountered anything bizarre. He smoothly found a village and settled down in a hospitable farmer’s home.
 As for his ‘cheat’, it was quite ordinary: he could enhance his physical strength through exercise.
 Li Ping, who died, had it much worse.
 He traversed to a place outside of a barbarian tribe.
 Having heard about the deeds of the 36th traveler, he hesitated for a long time but eventually mustered the courage to try and infiltrate the barbarian tribe for survival.
 As a result, before he could even get inside, an arrow flew from who knows where and directly blew him apart.
 Yes, not just piercing a vital spot, but his whole body exploded into pieces—truly a tragic end.
 This indicated that the world he traversed to was definitely not simple.
 Unfortunately, with Li Ping’s death, no one would ever know the power system that world contained.
 Wang Ping (66): “Good heavens, I didn’t surface for a day, and suddenly three newcomers appeared.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Indeed surprising. Recently, the frequency of newcomers joining the group has significantly increased. Moreover, having two newcomers surviving this time is also quite astonishing.”
 Fang Yun (3): “By the way, you’re responsible for the newcomer’s death. If it wasn’t for learning about your deeds, he wouldn’t have taken the risk to try his luck. Smirk.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “What’s it got to do with me? Given his situation, whether or not he charged into the barbarian tribe, the outcome would’ve been the same. It’s hard to survive deep in the Great Wilderness. Also, Brother Fang, why are you in the group chat every time? Don’t you need to cultivate?”
 Fang Yun (3): “You don’t get it. My dream is to become the Dragon King of this group. As for whether I need to cultivate, I just broke through to the Innate Realm recently. I also need to relax. Life would be meaningless if it’s just nonstop cultivation.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You’re really carefree, huh?”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 Not cultivating diligently, when danger comes and you lack the strength to save yourself, you’ll regret it.
 Such things had happened too many times in his life simulations.
 Fang Yun (3): “You’re something else, aren’t you?”
 Wang Ping (66): “I think you should focus on cultivating. Otherwise, when danger arrives, it’ll be too late if you lack the strength. Though I have the ability to foresee the future, I still haven’t found a way to break the situation. I’ve seen all kinds of deaths, and even when hiding in Chi Village, it’s the same—death in various ways.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Uh…”
 Fang Yun was speechless.
 Alright, with Wang Ping’s ability to foresee the future, his words were indeed convincing.
 Wang Ping (66): “By the way, it’s rare that Sister Liu hasn’t surfaced today.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Quite normal. Liu Mei is quite kind and can basically be called the newbie guide, but after all, she is the emperor’s beloved concubine. How could she have much time to surface? She might be involved in some romantic affairs with the emperor right now.”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Wang Ping was left speechless.
 You make such good points that I have no way to retort.
 At this moment, a message appeared, attracting Wang Ping’s attention.
 Zhang Tao (72): “Another senior has surfaced and this newbie is trembling in fear.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Newcomer, how are you doing now?”
 Zhang Tao (72): “Not bad. The old man is quite kind; I’m about to sleep soon.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, stay safe and be careful of the old man.”
 Zhang Tao (72): “Senior, I don’t like what you said. The old man is so kind, not only gave me what little food he had, but also provided me with a place to sleep. How can you speak ill of such a good grandpa!”
Wang Ping (66): “Don’t be too emotional, I just think it’s wise to be on guard against others.”
 Wang Ping didn’t mind Zhang Tao thinking of him as a villain.
 After all, people with normal values would not want others to speak ill of their benefactors.
 However, Wang Ping still believed that one should always remain guarded.
 After all, the human heart is unpredictable.
 If it weren’t for having the simulator, he wouldn’t have trusted the Chi family so easily or exposed so many secrets.
 Fang Yun (3): “Newbie, Wang Ping is right. Why are you getting so emotional? The group announcement also says to be cautious about everything and not to trust others easily.”
 Zhang Tao: “I…!!!”
 Zhang Tao wanted to say more, but his following words clearly started to sound off.
 This made Wang Ping and Fang Yun’s pupils contract slightly.
 Because messages in the chat group are generally sent through thoughts.
 In other words, Zhang Tao’s subsequent ‘ah!!!’ was obviously because he suddenly encountered something.
 Zhang Tao: “Help, help…!!!”
 At this moment, Zhang Tao’s message appeared again, this time directly calling for help.
 This made Wang Ping and Fang Yun’s eyelids twitch, knowing something bad had happened.
 Wang Ping (66): “Don’t be afraid, first tell us what happened.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Yes, calm down.”
 “Ding, group member (72) Zhang Tao has died.”
 Wang Ping (66): “???”
 Fang Yun (3): “???”
 Wang Ping and Fang Yun were both silent.
 Good heavens, he just died like that, it’s really tragic.
 Wang Ping (66): “Does this count as my crow’s mouth?”
 Fang Yun (3): “What do you think?”
 Wu Jun (20): “Good heavens, what’s the situation, another newbie died.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “…This is the consequence of being too relaxed. The human heart is unpredictable, no matter where you are or with whom you are, you must remain vigilant. If nothing unexpected happens, he should have been harmed by that so-called kind old man.”
 Fang Yun (3): “I agree, he’s the only one who had the opportunity. And the fact that he didn’t instantly kill Zhang Tao shows that he could only be an ordinary person. But no matter the situation, once the death replay appears, we’ll know the reason.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Good heavens, I haven’t popped up for a while, and so many newbies have already died? Truly tragic.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Hey, Brother Cai has popped up. Brother Cai, what have you been up to, not showing up for so long?”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “What else, seclusion. This time I’ve gained a lot, comprehending a tenth of Blade Intent! Hohoho, now I should be invincible in the Innate Realm.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Blade Intent? Brother Cai, that’s amazing.”
 Wang Ping was genuinely quite surprised.
 After all, he had witnessed the power of Sword Intent in his life simulation. Bai Tianhong was able to cross levels and kill the weakened seventh-level demonic beast Silver Moon Wolf with Sword Intent.
 


  
    28 – The Great Transcendence Realm
 
 Fang Yun: ‘Damn, Cai Yonglong is getting stronger and stronger… Are you planning to fly to the heavens?’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘Not really, not really… Only when I break through to the Transcendence Realm can I be considered a true powerhouse!’
 Wang Ping: ‘The Transcendence Realm, what kind of realm is that?’
 Wang Ping was quite curious.
 He now knew that above the Innate Realm was the Spirit Origin Realm, but he didn’t know what was beyond that.
 Because the strongest in the Xia Kingdom was just at the Spirit Origin Realm. The other two major countries were probably at the same level.
 Fang Yun: ‘Wang Ping, it’s not something from our world… Why are you asking about this?’
 Wang Ping: ‘I’m just curious…’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘The realms I currently know are: Body Tempering, Postnatal, Innate, Spirit Origin, and the Great Transcendence. Of course, although the Great Transcendence is the highest, I believe there should be higher realms… It’s just that my level is too low to reach them yet.’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘If the Innate Realm is about cleansing the marrow and removing impurities, generating innate true qi, then the Spirit Origin Realm is about compressing that innate true qi into liquid Spirit Origin, vastly increasing one’s power…’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘As for the Great Transcendence… This realm is quite interesting. It contains three sub-realms: Spirit Sea Realm, Spirit Embryo Realm, and Spirit Nurturing Realm.’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘The Spirit Sea Realm is characterized by expanding the dantian to form a sea of Spirit Origin, resulting in a complete transformation of strength, making it very difficult to be defeated by lower-level practitioners. There’s a saying: ‘All below Transcendence are ants.’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘As for the Spirit Embryo Realm, it involves the Spirit Origin Sea nourishing the body, making it stronger and more attuned to the spiritual energy of the heavens and earth… This realm can enhance cultivation talent and bring great fortune. Some gifted individuals or those with special techniques can condense a spirit body in this realm, which can give rise to a Spirit Tribe in the future.’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘The final realm, Spirit Nurturing, involves opening the Soul Palace and nurturing the soul. One can also use spirit sense to observe the surroundings and initially communicate with the spiritual energy of the heavens and earth to assist in combat, vastly increasing one’s strength…’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘Some powerful practitioners in the Spirit Nurturing Realm can even nurture their life-bound spiritual weapon in the Soul Palace, growing alongside it to unleash immense power.’
 Fang Yun: ‘Fascinating… Damn, I also wish to go to such a world… o(╥﹏╥)o.’
 Wang Ping: ‘In most other fantasy worlds, spirit bodies are usually innate, but here they are actually condensed by themselves and can be inherited by future generations. This Spirit Embryo Realm is indeed interesting.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled, his heart was quite unsettled. He now had a clear understanding of his future cultivation.
 Otherwise, relying solely on Chi Village, it might be possible to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm, but there was absolutely no hope of reaching the Great Transcendence.
 After all, there were no Great Transcendence powerhouses in the Great Xia… Naturally, Chi Village couldn’t possibly know the secrets of the Great Transcendence.
 Cai Yonglong: ‘It is indeed very interesting. So once someone becomes a Spirit Embryo Realm powerhouse, they can produce a powerful Spirit Tribe. Before them, ordinary geniuses are nothing…┓(`)┏.’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘Speaking of this, I can’t help but think of the Spirit Tribe descendants in my sect. Each of them easily became core disciples. If it weren’t for my cheat, once I break through to the Spirit Origin Realm to become a core disciple, I might have been crushed by them.’
 Fang Yun: ‘Why worry? You are Cai Yonglong, destined to be invincible!’
 Cai Yonglong @ Fang Yun: ‘Go play in the mud! My cheat isn’t the type that makes people strong easily… There’s a lot of pressure, okay? Fortunately, not every descendant of the Spirit Tribe can awaken a spirit body. Otherwise, it would be impossible for me to take first place in the inner sect competition.’
Fang Yun (3): ‘Brother Cai, you’ve changed. You’re no longer the confident, invincible man I looked up to. You’ve turned into a coward. I’ve decided not to be your fan anymore. Evil smile.jpg.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Huh? Who are you calling a coward? Where’s my knife!?’
 ‘Ding, the death replay of Zhang Tao (72) has been recorded.’
 At this moment, the System’s voice rang out, and everyone’s attention was focused on it. They silently clicked to check it out.
 Wang Ping also opened the video and enabled quick play mode, only watching the key scenes.
 Soon, he understood the cause and effect.
 In the video, Zhang Tao was clearly still just a high school student and had not noticed anything unusual about the old man’s family.
 In fact, when Zhang Tao entered the old man’s house, the family frequently glanced at his backpack filled with things, and the old man’s children even swallowed their saliva from time to time.
 Obviously, they had long been tempted.
 In the end, when they gave Zhang Tao some porridge and let him rest, they started to discuss carefully.
 The content of the conversation was very direct. From Zhang Tao’s delicate, fair-skinned appearance, they guessed he must be the child of a wealthy merchant or a noble and would surely be carrying valuable items.
 Now, during the famine, they were almost unable to cook anything.
 To survive, even if he were a noble, they would still make a move.
 As a result, while Zhang Tao was distracted chatting in the group, the old man’s family pinned him down and slit his throat. Finally, they covered his mouth and chopped off his entire head, acting very decisively.
 Soon, the group became lively.
 Fang Yun (3): ‘So, traversing through dimensions is hazardous everywhere; some people just refuse to listen. Now, he’s done for, his head chopped off by people. ┓(`)┏.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘Nothing much to say, he’s dead.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Tsk, high school students are still too naive. A more socially experienced person would notice the family’s ill intentions.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Not all high school students are this naive. We can only say Zhang Tao was too gullible. But even if he was cautious, he’d probably still meet a grim end in that house.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Indeed. During a famine, human nature is the most terrifying. Cannibalism can occur, let alone killing an outsider. Perhaps even if this family didn’t kill him, others in the village would. If things go as expected, soon not only will the family feast on the food in his backpack, but they might also eat him.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘…I thought I was unlucky enough, but it seems I’m quite fortunate after all.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Oh, a girl has popped up. How are you doing, have they sliced you up yet? o(￣︶￣)o.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘…’
 Wu Jun (20) @ Fang Yun (3): ‘Brother Fang, I beg you to stop being so dark-hearted, be a human. (╯‵□′)╯︵┻━┻.’
 


  
    29 – World of Demon and Monsters
 
 Wang Ping (66) @Chen Yao (71): “Sis, don’t bother with that guy. Tell us about your current situation.”
 Chen Yao (71): “At the moment, there’s no danger… However, my identity as a transmigrator has been exposed. I don’t know what might happen in the future.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “With that kind of entrance, it’s hard not to be exposed. By the way, did you reveal the chat group?”
 Chen Yao (71): “No… Although they have the ability to tell if I’m lying, I only mentioned that a transmigration option suddenly appeared and I chose to accept it. That’s not considered lying.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Impressive, girl…”
 Wang Ping admired Chen Yao. This woman must have had a remarkable identity before transmigrating and high intelligence; she showed no signs of panic.
 If it were an ordinary person, they’d be terrified and blurt out everything.
 Chen Yao (71): “I’ve fully cooperated with them, and I’ve learned some things about that world from them. The world I’m in is not ordinary.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Interesting. What is your world like?”
 Chen Yao (71): “It’s a world where martial artists and demons coexist. In novel terms, it should be classified as a high martial world.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Oh, you even know about high martial worlds? It’s quite rare for girls to read such novels.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I’m one of the rare ones. Honestly, I feel like I might be in danger soon. The authorities might not harm me, but those hidden demons make me uneasy. The human condition in this world isn’t very good.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “That’s normal. High martial worlds are typically like that. It’s rare to see a high martial world where humans are in an advantageous position. But you don’t need to worry too much. Since the humans aren’t doing well, they won’t harm you. They might even consider you their hope.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Cai Bro makes a good point. I originally thought it was a waste for you to transmigrate to a modern city with some cheating System. Looks like I was wrong; you’re set to rise, beat down demons, become the empress of humanity, and reach the pinnacle of life.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Got it. From now on, Big Sis Chen Yao is the strongest in our group. I’ll grovel to her. Who’s Cai Bro? I don’t know him! o(￣︶￣)o.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “???”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Good one, kid. You think you’re untouchable now? Fine, once we unlock the group battle function, I’ll show you why flowers are red.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Oh crap, Cai Bro, my bad. I was joking, believe me. I’m your loyal little brother!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Heh heh, too late. My blade can’t be sheathed now!”
 Chen Yao (71): “… Empress or whatever… I haven’t thought that far ahead. For now, I just need to survive. I’m under constant surveillance with no blind spots. I’m going to lurk for a bit.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Sigh, nothing to say, back to moving bricks. I’m exhausted. When will I reach the initial stage of the Flesh Refining Realm? If I could, moving bricks wouldn’t be so tiring.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Man, you trained just to move bricks? That’s wild.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “I have nothing to say… Seeing how pitiful you are, I’ll send you some Qi and Blood Pills later to help you break through faster.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Waaah, so touched. Cai Bro, you’re like a real brother to me. Oh wait, even my real brother hasn’t treated me this well. From now on, you’re my dad!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Sigh, ever since I transmigrated, I haven’t had the chance to bring food to the sons in my dormitory. I haven’t heard anyone call me Dad in a long time. This ‘Dad’ really warms my heart.”
 Fang Yun (3) @Cai Yonglong (1): “Holy crap, Dad, send me a thousand spirit stones too!”
Cai Yonglong (1) @ Fang Yun: “A thousand spirit stones? Are you dreaming? Even if you called me grandpa, it wouldn’t work.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Got it, so you’re choosing love over friends. You think Wu Jun can satisfy you, that’s why you’re so nice to him.”
 Wu Jun (20): “WTF!”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Wang Ping looked at these guys chatting and didn’t know what to say for a moment.
 However, he also felt a sense of nostalgia; it was just like the old school days.
 The relationships between boys are strange. Whoever brings lunch today is dad.
 When playing games together in an internet café, whoever carries the team is dad, and whoever drags the team down is a loser.
 Although many times, they play in silence as the game goes on, and part ways in the morning without a word, it doesn’t stop them from coming back the next day, taking turns being dad.
 Cai Yonglong (1) @ Wang Ping: “Wang Ping, do you need any Qi-Blood Pills? They aren’t worth much; I can get some for you.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, Brother Cai, you’re so biased! I want some too!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “You’re already at the Innate Realm. What the hell do you need? Get lost.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Thank you for your kindness, Brother Cai. I’m doing quite well here. The people in Chi Village are strong and willing to teach me cultivation. I get to eat demon meat every day now; I don’t lack techniques or Qi-Blood supplements.”
 Fang Yun (3): “???”
 Fang Yun (3): “It seems luck can’t be generalized. You’re really living it up now, getting everything for free! I admit, I’m jealous. I’ve decided, I’m going to do some charity work to comfort my wounded heart.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “You’re jealous for nothing. Doing charity work will get you nowhere; you’ll die under a woman’s skirt eventually.”
 Cai Yonglong (1) @ Wang Ping (66): “If you don’t need it, never mind. By the way, what is your world’s cultivation system like?”
 Seeing Cai Yonglong’s question, Wang Ping hesitated.
 This question was tricky to answer or not answer.
 At present, Cai Yonglong’s personality seemed quite good, so there was no need to hide it from him.
 After all, the places they were in must be very far apart, possibly not even on the same continent.
 If he told him that they were in the same fantasy world, it might benefit both of them.
 Moreover, he had the Life Simulator, so he wasn’t afraid of Cai Yonglong harboring ill intentions.
 The chat group couldn’t be simulated, but if they truly were in the same fantasy world, they should be able to meet.
 In addition, Wang Ping’s other confidence came from the abnormal growth speed granted by the Life Simulator.
 With his growth speed, it wouldn’t take long for him to surpass Cai Yonglong.
 


  
    30 – Purple Spirit Realm
 
 Wang Ping (66): “Same as Cai Yonglong.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Oh, same as you.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Wait, are you serious!?”
 Wu Jun (20): “(Speech)!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “The same… You mean Body Tempering, Postnatal, Innate Realm, Spirit Origin Realm, Great Transcendence? Σ(⊙▽⊙“a”
 In some place, Cai Yonglong almost spat out his spiritual tea, completely stunned.
 Wang Ping (66): “Yeah. So, I suspect we have transmigrated to the same fantasy world.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Wow, why didn’t you say that earlier.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I wasn’t sure before. It was only last time when I asked Sister Liu for a cultivation technique that I was about seventy to eighty percent sure. Only when you mentioned Spirit Origin Realm, Cai Yonglong, did I confirm.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “That’s amazing. So we can transmigrate to the same world? I thought each member traveled to different worlds. Now this is interesting, perhaps we can even meet up.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, I’m so envious! If Cai Yonglong and Wang Ping go on dungeons together, it would be awesome. They can foresee dangers and know where the opportunities are.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “I’m shocked! Xiao Yun, now that you mention it, I’m excited! Wang Ping, how about we explore dungeons together in the future! Oh no, I mean the secret realms!”
 Wang Ping (66): “Uh, although we are in the same fantasy world, it doesn’t necessarily mean we’re on the same planet or continent. After all, in the context of a fantasy world, there is surely an upper plane, and lower planes connected to many lower planes.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Damn, you make a good point, I have no words… But can you tell me where exactly you are? I can investigate if it’s the same world. Anyway, I’m in the Purple Spirit Realm, within the Sword Domain of the Eastern Wilderness. The Sword Domain is ruled by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. I am in a region under its jurisdiction.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Sorry, I don’t even know where I am. I only know I’m in a country called Great Xia. There are also two neighboring countries named Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom. Beyond these is the ocean.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 He had over a decade of life experience.
 Naturally, these included some geographical memories.
 Honestly, the map of his place was quite small.
 The three countries in the Central Plains are Xia Kingdom, Chu Kingdom, and Zhao Kingdom.
 Outside these three countries, there are highlands or barren hills. Living in these areas are different tribes eyeing the three kingdoms covetously.
 Further out, there’s an endless ocean.
 Of course, calling the map small is relative. In reality, the area he is in is certainly not smaller than the Eurasian continent.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Uh, that’s it? Nothing more?”
 Wang Ping (66): “That’s all I know.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Alright, this information is too little to determine anything.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Cai Yonglong, you got happy for nothing, it’s killing me with laughter!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “What are you laughing at, you bastard? Take this!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Hehe, someone’s irritated, but I won’t name names.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Great, just you wait, see you in the arena! If I don’t beat you to a pulp, I won’t be called Cai!”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, Cai Yonglong, I remember the place you mentioned. In the future, I’ll inquire about whether there is a Heavenly Sword Holy Land or Sword Domain in this world.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Okay! If it exists, we are truly destined. We must explore dungeons together in the future!”
Fang Yun (3): ‘Hey, Cai Yonglong, you’re being too servile. You’ve changed.’
 Cai Yonglong (1) @ Fang Yun (3): ‘Xiaoyun, you brat, you really need a beating…’
 Wang Ping smiled involuntarily as he read the chat messages.
 Fang Yun, that guy, he’s such a rascal… It always feels like he’ll get beaten to death someday.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘I have something to do, so I’ll go silent for now…’
 With that, Wang Ping logged out directly.
 ‘System, initiate a new simulation!’
 Wang Ping told the System in his mind.
 ‘Ding, the cost of this simulation will be 64 lower-grade spiritual stones. Do you wish to proceed?’
 The System’s voice echoed.
 ‘Proceed!’
 Wang Ping responded in his mind.
 ‘Ding, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…’
 ‘Congratulations to the host for obtaining White Talent · Kindly Brows and Good Eyes; White Talent · Demonic Pursuit.’
 White Talent · Kindly Brows and Good Eyes: Possessing this talent makes it easier to gain people’s trust by smiling during interactions.
 White Talent · Demonic Pursuit: With this talent, the host can only follow a demonic path. However, there will be additional bonuses when practicing demonic techniques.
 ‘System, I choose White Talent · Kindly Brows and Good Eyes.’
 After glancing at the two talents, Wang Ping decisively chose White Talent · Kindly Brows and Good Eyes.
 A white talent isn’t enough to lead him down a demonic path.
 The talent of Kindly Brows and Good Eyes is very useful for his upcoming plans, making it the most suitable choice.
 【 Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.】
 【 On March 11, Year 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, you began to study pill-refining techniques.】
 【 In the following months, you demonstrated an astonishing talent for pill refining. After two months of study, you successfully crafted a first-grade pill. The villagers were very happy, believing that with you around, Chi Village would thrive.】
 【 Due to your focus on pill-refining, your cultivation was delayed, and it was only on August 5th, 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, that you broke through to the Innate Realm.】
 【 After your breakthrough to the Innate Realm, you expressed your desire to venture out, believing it would be more beneficial for pill refining and cultivation. You planned to return and protect Chi Village once you achieved significant progress. The Village Chief was very surprised, thinking your choice was correct. Staying in Chi Village would not provide the conditions needed for successful pill refining.】
 【 On August 7th, 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, you arrived at the Li Family and expressed your intention to join them. Given your age of just over twenty and being an Innate Realm expert and pill refiner, the Li Family head was particularly pleased and treated you with high respect, making you a guest elder with a hefty salary.】
 【 After all, a twenty-something Innate Realm genius pill refiner would be valued even by the Sword Spirit Sect. The fact that you came to the Li Family was seen by the family head as a golden goose willingly walking in.】
 【 In the ensuing days, you performed excellently in the Li Family, and with the help of the White Talent · Kindly Brows and Good Eyes, you were deeply respected by the family; no one dared to disrespect you.】
 【 On August 21st, you heard that the Li Family Grand Elder, Li Huai, out of kindness, had brought in some little beggars, intending to train them into family servants to give them a meal.】
 


  
    31 – Bloodline Secret
 
 Seeing Li Huai appear, Wang Ping narrowed his eyes.
 At the beginning of this simulation, his idea was to visit the Li family to investigate the situation. He wanted to understand why the Li family could easily locate the people of Chi Village and why they didn’t kill children.
 【 You are very angry and try to meet Li Huai. However, you did not act rashly, nor do you plan to see the people of the Chi family, because that would definitely expose you and be extremely dangerous.】
 【 You suppress the anger in your heart, continuing to cultivate and study alchemy. You believe that as long as you improve your strength and investigate further, one day the truth will come to light.】
 【 In the blink of an eye, three years have passed. During these three years, you have been diligently cultivating, your cultivation level advancing to the third level of the Innate Realm. Your alchemy skills have also greatly improved, allowing you to refine second-grade pills. At the same time, your swordsmanship has advanced significantly.】
 【 Your talent makes the Li family value you even more. The head of the Li family betroths his granddaughter, Li Yan, to you, wanting to bind you firmly to the Li family’s chariot. To investigate the truth, you choose to marry Li Yan.】
 【 After marrying Li Yan, you gain even more favor from the head of the Li family. He finally gives you a treasured third-grade pill formula for you to study. Additionally, you are allowed to practice the Li family’s top-tier profound martial arts: the Spirit Refining Sword Manual.】
 【 On the surface, you appear kind and grateful, smiling warmly, but inside you sneer coldly. You swear that once your strength is sufficient, you will use the Li family’s martial arts to kill everyone in the Li family.】
 【 On May 1st, 490th Year of the Great Xia Calendar, with ample spirit stones and pills, you successfully advance to the sixth level of the Innate Realm. At the same time, under the influence of the Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius, your years of practice lead you to perfect the Spirit Refining Sword Manual, allowing you to comprehend the rudimentary form of Sword Intent. Though far from true Sword Intent, you now have a clear direction, surpassing countless swordsmen.】
 【 Meanwhile, your alchemy level has also made astonishing progress, easily allowing you to refine third-grade pills.】
 【 You have never revealed your true strength. However, relying on your alchemy skills, you significantly boost the overall strength of the Li family, leading to the expansion of their apothecaries and rapid growth in power.】
 【 Because of your presence, the head of the Li family is now more secure in his position and respected by all. He often boasts about finding a great grandson-in-law, making the elders of the Li family envious beyond measure. Your status in the Li family is at its peak, and even Li Huai treats you with respect.】
 【 In the 495th Year of the Great Xia Calendar, Great Xia begins to experience chaos and uprisings emerge. In these five years, your cultivation has further improved, reaching the seventh level of the Innate Realm. In Sword Dao cultivation, your rudimentary Sword Intent has become more refined, just a step away from true Sword Intent. However, your greatest progress is in alchemy, advancing to the level of a fourth-grade alchemist, able to refine fourth-grade pills.】
 【 A fourth-grade alchemist holds a status above that of ordinary Spirit Origin Realm experts. In the entire Great Xia, such a status is highly esteemed, with even hegemonic sects like the Sword Spirit Sect and the Great Xia royal family treating you with utmost respect.】
 【 Your presence continues to boost the Li family’s power, making other prominent forces envious. The Li family head often boasts ‘My grandson-in-law has the potential to become a Pill King,’ causing both exasperation and envy.】
 【 On August 1st, 495th Year of the Great Xia Calendar, feeling that the time is ripe, and that you are now an indispensable part of the Li family, the Li family head and the grand elders bring you to the family’s underground chamber…】
【 Then, you saw a scene that made you furious. Those children from back then had all grown up, their memories erased by the Li family using medicinal pills, and they were being raised like livestock for breeding purposes.】
 “Li family!” Wang Ping saw the simulated content, clenched his fists, and was extremely angry…
 Several seconds later, Wang Ping took a deep breath, calmed his anger, and continued to watch.
 He knew that the moment to unravel the mystery had come.
 As Wang Ping continued to watch, the content on the screen continued to emerge.
 【 Next, with the explanation from the head of the Li family, you finally understood the truth. It turned out that after the Li family exterminated the Chi family, they accidentally discovered a hidden secret of the Chi family. That was… the bloodline.】
 【 The Chi family members were of the Spirit Clan, a hidden clan. Their bloodline could be used to refine medicine; as long as enough of the Chi family bloodline was collected and a Fourth Rank Alchemist was found, Blood Spirit Pills could be refined. The Blood Spirit Pills had the potential to grant the person who consumed them the special physique of the Spirit Clan. Additionally, it had an astonishing effect in helping to break through to the Great Transcendence.】
 【 Back then, after the Li family learned this secret, they deeply regretted exterminating the Chi family. If they had raised the Chi family members, they would have hoped to obtain a large amount of Blood Spirit Pills.】
 【 However, based on a population survey, the Li family later found out that the Chi family had not been completely exterminated; a small number of people had escaped. This made them incredibly delighted, and they have been secretly searching for the whereabouts of the Chi family members all these years. However, eighty years have passed, and there was still no news at all.】
 【 Finally, the Li family even contacted the Sword Spirit Sect, hoping to use their power to find the Chi family members. Because the current Sect Master’s wife is a member of the Li family, she is the daughter of the Supreme Elder, and the sister of the Li family head.】
 【 In the end, even the Sword Spirit Sect couldn’t find any traces of the Chi family, which made them very frustrated.】
 【 Listening to the Li family’s explanation, your heart was cold with anger, but you controlled your emotions and pretended to be curious about how the Li family found out.】
 【 Li Huai answered your question. They accidentally obtained a secret technique called Blood Demon Tracking Art. As long as they had someone’s blood, they could track their location. However, this secret technique could only be used to track Spirit Clan members and had significant limitations. It could only trace places where a large number of similar bloodlines gathered and could not track individuals. They discovered Chi Village using the bloodline of deceased members of the Chi family and the Blood Demon Tracking Art.】
 【 After hearing their explanation and their words about how ‘the people of Chi Village were indeed cunning, hiding deep within Black Wind Forest,’ you were both angry and frightened. You finally understood why Li Huai could always find the Chi family members and only kill the adults while leaving the children.】
 【 Because children could be raised, and adopting them was a suitable excuse to deceive other forces. If they brought back too many adults, it would definitely be noticed. The Li family likely wanted to monopolize the bloodline and didn’t want the Sword Spirit Sect to know this secret!】
 


  
    32 – Glorious Past
 
 “I see, so that’s what it is…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze was cold as he clenched his fists.
 He had heard Cai Yonglong mention matters regarding the Great Transcendence and the Spirit Race during a chat group earlier.
 But he never would have imagined that the Chi family were descendants of the Spirit Race.
 No wonder the Li Family targeted the Chi family; no wonder the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect went mad with joy upon hearing about the people of Chi Village and immediately fed him the Truth Pill to extract the information after crippling him…
 No wonder Li Huai only killed adults and not children. Everything was because the Chi family were descendants of the Spirit Race.
 The bloodline of the Spirit Race is exceedingly powerful and precious, giving them immense potential while also making them a tempting prize.
 When a family’s fortunes decline and they lack powerful figures for protection, any leaked information could spell danger, inviting countless hungry wolves to tear them apart and drain the value of their bloodline.
 “But, if the Chi family are of the Spirit Race, why can’t they breakthrough beyond the Innate Realm… Perhaps, there are other hidden truths.”
 Wang Ping thought of some other secrets about the Chi family and murmured to himself.
 After all, the Chi family were descendants of the Spirit Race. Even if the bloodline thinned and the spirit blood was no longer evident, it shouldn’t have degraded to the point where they couldn’t break into the Spirit Origin Realm.
 There must be some other hidden truth he was unaware of.
 “Could it be that some powerful figure has planted a bloodline curse or something similar?”
 Wang Ping pondered, suddenly realizing this possibility.
 After all, in this mysterious world, the Li Family had already obtained a wondrous secret technique like the Blood Demon Tracking Technique. Having a bloodline curse technique wouldn’t be all that strange.
 With his extensive knowledge from reading, he estimated that there’s over an eighty percent chance they are under some bloodline curse or similar technique.
 No wonder the Village Chief would make self-deprecating remarks about only having mid-grade Xuan level techniques…
 Probably, the Chi family were immensely powerful in the past but suffered a disaster, leading to the decline of their family and then being cursed by their enemies.
 In the end, a small portion of their clan was forced to migrate to Great Xia, where they developed into a second-tier family in White Moon City, only to be annihilated by the Li Family, forcing them to hide in Black Wind Forest, fearing discovery by the Li Family.
 If this was the case, everything made sense.
 “What a complex past…”
 Wang Ping sighed lightly.
 No wonder the Village Chief often looked melancholic and frustrated; with such a past, and now constantly in danger, it wasn’t surprising.
 After he showed enough potential, the Village Chief valued him greatly, hoping that once he matured completely and reached the Great Transcendence Realm, he could protect the remaining clan members.
 Only the cultivation at the Great Transcendence Realm could fully protect the people of Chi Village.
 Otherwise, if the secrets of their bloodline were discovered, even a Spirit Origin Realm cultivator would go mad for it. Only a Great Transcendence Realm powerhouse would remain indifferent.
 Descendants of the Spirit Race with an unnoticeable bloodline wouldn’t catch their eye.
 Because as long as they reached the Spirit Embryo Realm, they could reproduce a powerful Spirit Race themselves, becoming the ancestors of the Spirit Race and reigning supreme.
 “Now that I know these secrets, there are ways to avoid it. Finally, I can save Chi Village.”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 Next, he only needed to have the Chi villagers disperse to various places, thus reducing the likelihood of being found to the minimum.
 After all, the Blood Demon Tracking Technique could only trace places with a large concentration of similar bloodlines, not individuals.
 “But this is the last resort. The true way to protect Chi Village is for me to become strong enough, then completely eradicate the Li Family and obtain the Blood Demon Tracking Technique to prevent its spread.”
Wang Ping clenched his fists, his gaze deep.
 “Besides, the Sword Spirit Sect is also an adversary to me. For this, I must be mentally prepared to face them.”
 “Bai Tianhong…”
 Wang Ping fell silent again.
 Even after simulating so many times, he still had quite a good impression of Bai Tianhong.
 His talent was astonishing; at just twenty-five, he had already reached the half-step Spirit Origin Realm and even comprehended Sword Intent.
 To save millions of people, he fought a seventh-level demon beast, the Silver Moon Wolf, with his half-step Spirit Origin Realm cultivation, ultimately heavily injuring and killing it, repelling the beast tide.
 One could say that in this battle, he undoubtedly risked his life.
 Later, he emerged for the sake of the common people, ending the chaos, overthrowing the decaying Great Xia, and bringing peace to the land.
 This was a genius sword cultivator and a chivalrous man.
 But… he was a member of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Perhaps he and the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect were not of the same ilk, but if he were to confront the Sword Spirit Sect, it would be inevitable to fight him.
 “Forget it, no need to overthink. After all, it’s hard for me to interfere with the Wang Ping in the life simulations. He has self-awareness, can grow, and can change his personality. It’s as if I don’t have the simulator. What the future holds, I can’t be sure.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, no longer dwelling on it.
 Anyway, whatever happens, he can find out through the life simulation and doesn’t need to agonize over it.
 Then, Wang Ping stared at the screen again, wanting to see how the plot would develop next.
 As Wang Ping stared at the screen once more, the words reappeared.
 【When you were angry in your heart, the Head of the Li Family expressed his hope for you to lead the other third-grade alchemists in the clan to research a formula for the Blood Spirit Pill using the bloodline of the Chi family they had collected, and to refine the Blood Spirit Pill. On the surface, you agreed.】
 【Next, you stated that you needed to retreat to study the pill formula. A month later, you found an opportunity to gather all the high-ranking members of the Li family, claiming to have made some insights. The high-ranking members of the Li family were overjoyed. You raised your glass to celebrate, indicating that you would bring the Li family to the pinnacle of Great Xia.】
 【The Li family members were also overjoyed, their ambitions revealed, and all raised their glasses with you, drinking it all in one go. After drinking, they realized something was wrong, but it was too late; they were already poisoned and couldn’t move.】
 【The Head of the Li Family looked at you in disbelief, questioning why you poisoned them. You didn’t bother to reply and silently left. Although you owed the Chi Village a debt of gratitude, after being in the Li family for so many years, you had developed feelings for them and couldn’t bring yourself to kill them.】
 【Next, you went to the basement and euthanized all the Chi family members, destroying the preserved Chi family bloodline in the Li family as well.】
 “Sigh…”
 Seeing this, Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 The simulated version of himself must have agonized for a long time before making this decision.
 After all, the Chi family members who were kept captive had lost their dignity, living a fate worse than death.
 And the simulated Wang Ping didn’t have the power to take them away.
 As for helping the Li family refine the Blood Spirit Pill and continuing to bide his time, that was something he also couldn’t bring himself to do.
 Pretending that the Blood Spirit Pill was difficult to refine to buy time wouldn’t work either.
 Even if he tried to delay, it wouldn’t be long because people are made of flesh and blood. He might be able to temporarily suppress his emotions and use the Chi family blood for the research to prevent the Li family from becoming suspicious.
 But over time, his suppressed emotions might be noticed by the Li family members, and he could also go mad during his own cultivation.
 


  
    33 – Choosing Rewards
 
 “Destroyed the bloodline, the Li family must be furious… I wonder if I can escape with my life…”
 Wang Ping looked at the screen again, muttering to himself.
 As soon as Wang Ping looked over, the text on the screen appeared again.
 【Next, you escaped from the Li family, shrinking your bones and changing your appearance to hide, intending to avoid their pursuit.】
 【Soon, your actions were exposed. The Li family’s elder, who had been in seclusion for many years, was enraged to the extreme upon hearing the news. Your wife, Li Yan, also fainted from shock, unbelieving that you would do such a heinous thing.】
 【Following that, the Li family’s elder issued a massive bounty, releasing a global kill order seeking to kill or capture you alive. For a time, Great Xia was shaken, and everyone was astonished that you, a fourth-grade alchemist, would betray the Li family.】
 【In the following period, your reputation even spread to the Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom. You were known far and wide. However, you did not care, continuing to hide and develop yourself, planning to re-emerge once you had gained enough strength.】
 【Because you were proficient in alchemy and could change your physique and appearance, your low-key actions went undetected.】
 【At the end of Great Xia Calendar 495, the Spirit Origin Realm elder of the Great Xia imperial family passed away. The feudal lords could no longer hold back, and they began to recruit various forces, declaring themselves kings, and eyeing the throne.】
 【Among them, the Li family also took sides, supporting the northern feudal lord, Liu Yu.】
 【Shortly after, the court was shocked and angered, planning to dispatch a large army to suppress the feudal lords. However, the feudal lords’ strength made it difficult to suppress them, causing frequent chaos in the Xia Kingdom. You continued to develop quietly, staying out of trouble. With the cultivation of Innate Realm seventh level, as long as you did not expose yourself, you were not worried about dying in the chaos of Great Xia.】
 【In Great Xia Calendar 497, you broke through to the Innate Realm eighth level. This year, the internal chaos of Great Xia became even more terrifying. Both the court’s army and the feudal lords suffered heavy losses, with corpses strewn across the country, making it hell on earth. The neighboring Chu Kingdom intended to send troops to conquer Great Xia, trying to annex it.】
 【However, the Zhao Kingdom, bordering the Chu Kingdom, did not want the Chu Kingdom to annex Great Xia and grow stronger. Therefore, they dispatched heavy troops to station at the border, forcing the Chu Kingdom to abandon its plans and also station troops at the border cities to prevent a sudden invasion from Zhao Kingdom.】
 【At the end of Great Xia Calendar 499, your cultivation advanced further to the Innate Realm ninth level. In the same year, the Great Xia imperial family was overthrown, and the feudal lords started a civil war, vying for the throne, causing immense suffering to the people.】
 【In Great Xia Calendar 500, Bai Tianhong, who had broken through to the seventh level of the Spirit Origin Realm, could no longer sit back and watch the people of Great Xia suffer. He intervened, helping feudal lord Liu Yu defeat other feudal lords and ascend to the throne.】
 【After feudal lord Liu Yu ascended to the throne, he renamed the country to Great Shu, appointing Bai Tianhong as the Sword Saint of Shu, and designating his sect, the Sword Spirit Sect, as the protector of the nation. With that, peace was restored, and order was gradually re-established.】
 【The peace of the world had nothing to do with you, and you continued to hide and cultivate. Finally, on May 7th of Great Shu Calendar year 1, you successfully comprehended Sword Intent, becoming an unparalleled swordsman in Great Shu.】
 【After comprehending Sword Intent, you were extremely confident and believed that once you broke through to the Spirit Origin Realm, you could travel anywhere in the world.】
 【However, the weather is unpredictable. The elder of the Li family, somehow, found you. You fought a fierce battle with him, but due to the vast gap in cultivation levels, even with your comprehension of Sword Intent, you were powerless to resist and were easily killed by him.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends here.】
 “How did that old guy find me?”
 Wang Ping looked at the final simulation content, frowning in confusion.
 Since he had successfully hidden for five to six years, he shouldn’t have been found so dramatically.
 However, the final information revealed was too little. No matter how much Wang Ping thought about it, it was to no avail, so he had to give up pondering over it.
 If he couldn’t find the answer through thinking, he could only learn it through the simulation.
 “Ding, the rewards have been generated successfully. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
  	Innate Realm ninth-level cultivation.
 	All alchemy experiences.
 	Comprehended Sword Intent.”
④ Supreme-Level Superior Sword Art: Spirit Refining Sword Manual.
 
 ⑤ White Talent: Benevolent and Kind.
 ⑥ White Talent: I Desire to Become a Demon.
 ⑦ Superior-Level Middle Grade Cultivation Method: Fire Spirit Art.
 “There are so many reward options this time. And I can choose two rewards… This is a big surprise!”
 Wang Ping was somewhat astonished.
 Immediately, Wang Ping started to ponder.
 The two white talents could be excluded.
 Next, there were the Spirit Refining Sword Manual and the Fire Spirit Art.
 These two, since they are listed as rewards, should presumably provide him with all the experience for cultivation.
 Even something like the Fire Spirit Art might come fully mastered.
 The strength of an ordinary cultivator essentially comes from three aspects.
 Cultivation base, cultivation method, and martial arts.
 Naturally, there’s no need to say more about the cultivation base; the difference in grade of the cultivation method brings a huge difference in combat power.
 For the same fire-type cultivation method, the quality of innate true energy cultivated from a superior lower-grade method and a superior middle-grade method is vastly different, and the power exerted using the same martial art is worlds apart.
 Similarly, absorption of spiritual energy, conversion efficiency, and true energy recovery speed also show significant differences.
 Therefore, the importance of cultivation methods to a cultivator cannot be overstated.
 Besides, cultivation methods also have different layers, and the power varies greatly depending on the layer reached.
 Fire Spirit Art has six layers in total, each breakthrough enhancing both the quality and quantity of true energy, making it even hotter.
 “Although the Spirit Refining Sword Manual is good, it cannot compare to the importance of a cultivation method. If I choose the cultivation method, I won’t have to continue delving into it in the future, directly maximizing cultivation efficiency.”
 Wang Ping analyzed.
 “However, the time saved by fully mastering the Fire Spirit Art is still not as valuable as directly choosing the Acquired Realm Ninth Level cultivation. After all, this is a realm my simulated self reached after twenty years of cultivation starting from the Acquired Realm Tenth Level pinnacle.”
 Wang Ping looked at the first option again.
 If the Fire Spirit Art were an Earth-Level method, he would certainly prioritize it over cultivation, but as it is only a superior middle-grade, it is still too low.
 Moreover, the Sword Intent was also tempting for Wang Ping.
 After all, this was something he comprehended after practicing the sword for twenty years.
 Clearly, his focus in this simulation was on alchemy to gain the Li family’s trust and importance, otherwise, both his cultivation and Sword Intent would have progressed faster.
 “Besides, a Fourth-Grade Alchemist is very tempting. After all, the remaining spirit stones I have are insufficient to support a few more simulations, so I will definitely need to earn a large amount of spirit stones next. Probably, only alchemy can fulfill my requirements.”
 Wang Ping looked at the second option and murmured to himself.
 


  
    34 – Rapid Cultivation! Rank Four Alchemist!
 
 “System, I choose options ① and ②.”
 Staring at the reward page, Wang Ping walked out of the room and finally made a decision, saying in his heart.
 As Wang Ping spoke, he felt a sudden headache, and immediately, a flood of memories appeared in his mind.
 It was as if he had personally experienced the entire process of learning alchemy. It was very mystical, and there was also a sense of disorientation in time and space.
 He didn’t know how much time had passed. When Wang Ping woke up, he found that night had already fallen, and Chi Feng was sound asleep on the bed, snoring.
 “This feeling is really wonderful…”
 Wang Ping exhaled gently, murmuring to himself.
 Last time was the same, unaware of the passage of time, immersed in memories, as if personally experiencing that lifetime.
 However, compared to the time spent in that lifetime, these few hours of disappearance were nothing.
 Obviously, the issue of time passage was also resolved by the System.
 “Now, I am already a Rank Four Alchemist. As long as I have enough materials, I will no longer worry about spirit stones. At least, for now…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as flames appeared in his palm, very satisfied.
 However, Wang Ping also considered the increasing consumption of spirit stones and their rarity in Great Xia. He knew very well that with the increasing number of simulations, one day, even if all the low-grade spirit stones in Great Xia were combined, they would not be enough for him to perform another simulation.
 Not to mention, it was impossible for him to collect all the spirit stones in Great Xia.
 “Before the spirit stones I earn can no longer support me for new simulations, I must become strong enough. The Innate Realm’s ninth level is far from sufficient… I must reach the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, or even transcend that.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 At this moment, Wang Ping felt a surge of immense power within his body.
 At the same time, a large amount of impurities were expelled from around his body, emitting a foul stench.
 He took a bath and cleansed himself of all the impurities.
 “The cultivation of the ninth level of the Innate Realm is truly powerful. With such cultivation, even if my techniques, martial skills, and combat experience are average, I can still crush cultivators below the seventh level of the Innate Realm purely based on my realm…”
 Wang Ping opened his palm, revealing a ball of pure innate true energy, murmuring to himself.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping returned to the house, not initiating a new simulation, but instead looking at the snoring Chi Feng, deep in thought.
 He remembered that when he first saw Chi Feng, it seemed like there were flames in Chi Feng’s eyes.
 He had thought it was an illusion, but now it seemed otherwise.
 The people of Chi Village are spirit tribes, all practicing fire-based techniques and martial arts. Coupled with the flames in Chi Feng’s eyes, Wang Ping could deduce that the ancestor of the Chi family in the Spirit Embryo Realm probably also had a fire attribute and condensed a fire spirit body.
 “The blood of the Chi Village people is not evident, but Chi Feng might be an exception. He may have a latent awakening of the fire spirit body. With proper guidance, he could possibly awaken it…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone with insight as he analyzed in his heart.
 With twenty years of alchemy experience, he had naturally gone through many ancient texts and had some research on spirit bodies.
 It is said that spirit bodies are very mystical, some are born with it.
 Born spirit bodies do not need awakening.
 For spirit tribes bred by strong individuals in the Spirit Embryo Realm, the probability of a direct bloodline producing a spirit body is greatest, and they do not need awakening.
 However, as the bloodline thins out, the probability of descendants having a spirit body gradually decreases. Even if some people have a latent bloodline, possessing a spirit body, it would be a latent spirit body needing special methods to awaken.
 The three most common methods are:
 In terms of pills, there is the Rank Four Pill, Spirit Inducing Pill, which is suitable for the vast majority of spirit bodies.
 For precious medicines, different spirit bodies require different precious medicines, but their grade will not be lower than Rank Four.
 In terms of cultivation techniques, special ones are needed, specifically those unique to the Spirit Clan, created by the ancestors of the Spirit Clan for their descendants based on their own bloodline.
 “I wonder, if Chi Feng awakens the Fire Spirit Body, can he break through the curse of the bloodline and reach a realm beyond the Innate Realm…”
 Wang Ping pondered slightly.
 He couldn’t stay in Chi Village forever. After helping the village solve their problems, he would eventually have to leave.
 By then, the people of Chi Village would undoubtedly need to protect themselves.
 However, the bloodline of the people in Chi Village was cursed, preventing them from breaking through to a realm beyond the Innate Realm.
 Without achieving the Spirit Origin Realm, they ultimately could not protect themselves in Great Xia.
 Therefore, if Chi Feng could awaken the Fire Spirit Body and break through the bloodline curse, growing to the Spirit Origin Realm would undoubtedly be the best outcome.
 However, this would most likely be difficult to achieve.
 Perhaps taming a seventh-level demon beast to protect Chi Village or giving them the ability to seek revenge would be the best options.
 “Speaking of which, we could also start with cultivation techniques. I’ll probe through the simulation later and see if the Village Chief has any special techniques left by the ancestors. Of course, it’s unlikely. If there were such techniques, the people of Chi Village wouldn’t be cultivating the mid-grade Fire Spirit Art of the Profound level.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly.
 Although the Fire Spirit Art seemed perfectly suited to the Fire Spirit Body, the special techniques created specifically for the Spirit Clan by the ancestor in the Spirit Embryo Realm should at least be of the Earth level or higher.
 Mid-grade Profound level is just too weak.
 “System, I want to conduct a new simulation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, this simulation will cost 128 low-grade spirit stones. Do you want to proceed with the expenditure?”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping’s face twitched, feeling somewhat pained.
 This doubling in cost is really hard to bear.
 He still had 283 low-grade spirit stones left. This simulation would require 128, leaving him with only 155 after the expenditure.
 And the next simulation would again double in cost, requiring 256 low-grade spirit stones. He didn’t have nearly enough for the next simulation.
 However, the Life Simulator was his golden finger; he couldn’t stop simulating. He had no choice but to accept this.
 “Proceed with the expenditure,” Wang Ping said, rubbing his temples.
 This would probably be the last paid simulation for the time being. He hoped it would refresh some powerful talents.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping to be slightly excited.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for acquiring the white talent ‘Plainly Dressed’; white talent ‘Jinx’; and green talent ‘Beast Master.'”
 The system’s voice rang out again, causing Wang Ping’s eyes to light up.
 This time, luck was on his side; he refreshed three talents at once, and one of them was even a green talent.
 However, the white talent ‘Jinx’ seemed a bit peculiar.
 Feeling slightly complicated, Wang Ping looked at the talent descriptions.
 White talent ‘Plainly Dressed’: When the host is dressed plainly, the mind becomes serene, which is beneficial for cultivation.
 White talent ‘Jinx’: People around you will become unlucky.
 Green talent ‘Beast Master’: The host will gain significant talent in breeding and training demon beasts.
 


  
    35 – The Secrets of Chi Family’s Village
 
 After reading the introduction to the talents, Wang Ping was at a loss for words.
 He could understand the White Talent: Simple Attire, but what on earth was this Jinx? No matter how he thought about it, it seemed like a huge pitfall?
 “That doesn’t seem quite right… If I go to the Li family and the Sword Spirit Sect, could I use this talent to pit them?”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, pondering.
 “Forget it, a white talent probably won’t be that effective…”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, discarding this strange idea.
 “Then, it seems I can only choose Green Talent: Beast Master…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glinted slightly as he looked at this green talent.
 Although he wasn’t interested in beast taming, he wouldn’t underestimate this talent.
 After all, it’s a proper green talent, it couldn’t be weak.
 Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius allowed his simulated self to comprehend the Sword Intent that so many swordsmen dream of.
 Green Talent: Alchemy Genius made him a highly esteemed fourth-grade alchemist.
 This green talent surely had its own exceptional qualities.
 At this moment, Wang Ping also remembered the seventh-level demon beast, the Silver Moon Wolf.
 A seventh-level demon beast, the offspring of the Silver Moon Wolf, was most probably stolen.
 If he could obtain the Silver Moon Wolf’s cub and nurture it, it could become a seventh-level demon beast in the future.
 By then, it would be a formidable force and could also protect Chi Village as it grew.
 “System, I choose Green Talent: Beast Master…”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 【Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.】
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Immediately, familiar characters began to appear on the screen in front of Wang Ping.
 【March 12, 480th year of the Great Xia calendar. You showcased astonishing alchemy skills, leaving the people of Chi Village in great shock. They never imagined you had such a high talent for alchemy. The Village Chief was especially moved, feeling that Chi Village had truly encountered a benefactor.】
 【Following this, you asked the Village Chief to find some herbs to refine the Innate Pill. The people of Chi Village complied, carefully gathering the alchemy materials for you.】
 【March 30, 480th year of the Great Xia calendar. With the materials gathered, you successfully refined a batch of high-quality Innate Pills and handed them over to the people of Chi Village.】
 【Chi Hu and the others were extremely excited and grateful to you.】
 【Over the next month, Chi Hu and others successfully broke through to the Innate Realm using the Innate Pills. In just one month, Chi Village gained eight Innate Realm cultivators, leaving the Village Chief grinning from ear to ear.】
 【Next, you recounted the incident involving the Li family and mentioned the Blood Demon Tracking Technique, leaving the Village Chief greatly perplexed. He didn’t understand how you knew so many things but ultimately believed you and was horrified.】
 【Finally, the Village Chief decided to move the entire clan, dispersing across various parts of the Great Xia to reduce the chance of being found.】
 【You sighed inwardly, knowing full well that even if they escaped the Li family’s pursuit, the imminent chaos in Great Xia would leave them with no peace. In such turbulent times, many from Chi Village would undoubtedly get caught up in the turmoil, with their fates uncertain.】
 【However, you couldn’t change anything.】
 【Next, you inquired if the Village Chief had any cultivation techniques related to the Fire Spirit Body that could help Chi Feng awaken. The Village Chief hesitated but eventually sighed, stating that such techniques had long been lost. The Fire Spirit Art was merely adapted from a fragmentary earth-level technique.】
 【Hearing the Village Chief’s words, you weren’t surprised. You had somewhat anticipated this situation, only that you didn’t expect the Fire Spirit Art to be an adaptation from an incomplete earth-level technique.】
 【Lastly, you asked the Village Chief why the people of Chi Village couldn’t break through to a realm above Innate Realm.】
 【The Village Chief was once again shocked and incredulous at your question. He didn’t know how you knew this secret but, considering that you had not shown any ill intentions towards the villagers and had even sworn an oath, he ultimately admitted that the people of Chi Village couldn’t break through to the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【You pressed for the reason. The Village Chief hesitated but could only give a vague answer. He wasn’t clear on the specifics either. The past of the Chi family was too ancient and had lost too much over time. Many family secrets were known only to successive Village Chiefs, but with the Village Chief being killed by the Li family, everything had been lost.】
 【Unable to get an answer, you felt deeply regretful.】
 【Seeing your regret, the Village Chief spoke again, revealing some secrets he knew. The Chi Clan were not natives of this isolated island but had come across the sea. According to ancient family records, they had faced several extermination crises over the past millennium, all related to a curse. A thousand years ago, they could still produce Spirit Sea Realm experts. Six hundred years ago, they had Spirit Origin Realm experts, but two hundred years ago, no one was able to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm. To this day, even breaking through to the Innate Realm had become extremely difficult. Even if broken through, cultivation was very slow.】
 【The Village Chief anxiously and fearfully expressed his suspicion that, as time passed, their clan might completely lose the ability to break through to the Innate Realm, ultimately becoming entirely unable to cultivate.】
 【You felt a cold chill upon hearing this news. The origin of the Chi Clan shocked you; crossing the sea, they could still produce Spirit Sea Realm experts a thousand years ago. Now, they struggled even to break through to the Innate Realm—it was truly bizarre.】
 【The mysterious and powerful origin of the Chi Clan was hard to fathom. The more prosperous the Chi Clan had been, the stronger they must have been. But, you were even more horrified by this strange curse. Whoever laid this curse was extremely malicious. They could have exterminated the Chi Clan outright, but chose to place a curse, making the Chi Clan wither away slowly, struggling in the mortal world until they were completely wiped out.】
 【Seeing your horror, the Village Chief realized you had connected some dots. He patted your shoulder and assured you that you didn’t owe them anything; in fact, they owed you many favors. You needn’t worry about their future. The deeper you got involved, the more danger you would face. You understood, acknowledging that you couldn’t delve further into Chi Village’s secrets, lest you endanger your life.】
 (End of this chapter)
 


  
    36 – Joining the Sword Spirit Sect
 
 Half a month later, under the guidance of the Village Chief, the people of Chi Village were preparing to leave. However, the Village Chief did not let everyone go separately. Some pairs of two or three were grouped together to test the strength of the Li family’s Blood Demon Tracking Technique, specifically whether it could track a small group of people.
 If groups of three or four wouldn’t be detected, then small groups from Chi Village scattered across the Great Xia would be less risky.
 You fully agreed with the Village Chief’s decision, as it was also your idea. However, such a plan would inevitably place lives at risk, making it difficult for you to bring up.
 In the end, the men from the hunting team vied to be test subjects, with complete disregard for their own lives. You were deeply impressed; the people of Chi Village were truly noble and selfless.
 Finally, the Village Chief and four others remained in Chi Village, while the rest either traveled alone or in teams. Some children, being too young to fend for themselves, had to be accompanied by an adult, gambling that the Blood Demon Tracking Technique wouldn’t trace two people together.
 Over the next period, you stayed hidden in Black Wind Town with Chi Feng, focusing all your efforts on sword practice and cultivation. Because you had no shortage of pills and spirit stones, your progress was swift. On April 5th, in the year 481 of the Great Xia Calendar, your cultivation broke through to the tenth level of the Innate Realm. Compared to ordinary Innate Realm practitioners who might take twenty years to advance a minor level, your progress was astonishingly fast.
 Next, you went to the location where the Chi Village people were staying together. You discovered that even groups of four members encountered no danger. Both you and Chi Feng breathed sighs of relief.
 After venturing deep into the Black Wind Forest, you found that the Village Chief and the others in Chi Village had not been attacked.
 After giving it some thought, you decided to join the Sword Spirit Sect. You believed that, as a fourth-rank alchemist, you would have a good chance of leveraging the sect’s ground-level techniques and martial arts for cultivation, speeding up your progress.
 Although the Sword Spirit Sect could likely become your enemy, using their resources to strengthen yourself before eventually eliminating them was even more satisfying.
 When you arrived at the Sword Spirit Sect and stated your identity and intentions, the sect was astounded. The Sect Master personally welcomed you and placed the utmost importance on you. In the end, you easily became an inner elder of the Sword Spirit Sect, enjoying extremely favorable treatment, which also brought you renown throughout the land.
 You continued to train diligently, cultivating sword techniques. Because of your esteemed status and immense value, the Sword Spirit Sect sought to win you over by allowing you to cultivate their sect’s core techniques, the Sword Origin Technique and the Sword Mastery Technique, both of which were invaluable ground-level lower-grade techniques.
 You successfully cultivated these techniques. During your time at the Sword Spirit Sect, you unexpectedly befriended Bai Tianhong, frequently discussing swordsmanship with him, and eventually becoming close friends. At that time, Bai Tianhong was much younger than you, only nineteen. However, at nineteen, Bai Tianhong had already reached the Innate Realm, a testament to his extraordinary talent.
 In the year 487 of the Great Xia Calendar, your cultivation reached the Half-Step Spirit Origin Realm. Bai Tianhong’s cultivation was even more remarkable, having already reached the Half-Step Spirit Origin Realm and comprehended Sword Intent. Due to your direct transmission from the Sword Spirit Sect and frequent swordsmanship exchanges with Bai Tianhong, you too comprehended Sword Intent, but your mastery was not as strong as Bai Tianhong’s.
 During these years, you also kept informed and knew that the five people remaining in Chi Village, including the Village Chief, were still safe and had not been attacked. You then understood that the Blood Demon Tracking Technique was not as strong as you had imagined.
 On August 1st, in the year 487 of the Great Xia Calendar, you invited Bai Tianhong to the Black Wind Forest to venture deep inside, seeking to locate the Silver Moon Wolf cubs in advance. Eventually, you heard the angry howls of the Silver Moon Wolf from the depths of the Black Wind Forest and hurried over.
 Then, you and Bai Tianhong both saw a powerful figure capturing the Silver Moon Wolf pup and fleeing. This person’s cultivation level had actually reached the Half-Step Spirit Origin Realm.
 You and Bai Tianhong understood the circumstances. Next, you proposed capturing the Silver Moon Wolf pup and taming it as a spirit pet. To this, Bai Tianhong agreed to help.
 “This Bai Tianhong is indeed remarkable…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content on the screen and couldn’t help but praise.
 Indeed, although the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect is quite sinister, Bai Tianhong is completely different, a true man of integrity.
 “This Blood Demon Tracking Technique isn’t as strong as I feared, which puts my mind at ease. Although Chi Village people still bear the heavy burden of a bloodline curse, an annihilation of the village can ultimately be avoided…”
 Wang Ping sighed lightly, thinking to himself.
 Next, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 Then, you asked the Half-Step Spirit Origin Realm expert to hand over the Silver Moon Wolf pup, promising adequate compensation. Recognizing your and Bai Tianhong’s identities, the person handed it over without hesitation, reminding you to keep your promise before swiftly fleeing.
 You were very surprised by this turn of events, not expecting it to go so smoothly. Initially, you had planned to use force if negotiations failed. Bai Tianhong, relieved by the smooth outcome, refrained from taking action.
 However, it wasn’t long before you were found by an adult Silver Moon Wolf. Facing the wrath of the Level Seven demonic beast Silver Moon Wolf, Bai Tianhong remained unafraid and courageously attacked. In response, you unleashed astonishing battle power, collaborating with Bai Tianhong to fight the Silver Moon Wolf.
 Eventually, the Silver Moon Wolf was slain by the two of you working together. After killing the Silver Moon Wolf, you carried its body out of the Black Wind Forest, preventing a beast tide that could have caused the deaths of hundreds of thousands.
 Next, you and Bai Tianhong returned to Sword Spirit Sect to continue your secluded cultivation. You also began using various spiritual herbs to nurture the Silver Moon Wolf pup.
 In the year 495 of the Great Xia Calendar, you tried to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm. However, due to your inadequacies in aptitude and the lack of a resolute martial heart, you failed. You and Bai Tianhong discussed the Dao, gaining significant insight. You began to temper your Dao heart, confident in breaking through to the Spirit Origin Realm within three years.
 At the end of the year 495 of the Great Xia Calendar, an elder of the Spirit Origin Realm from the Great Xia royal lineage passed away, and the various feudal lords could no longer contain themselves, starting to recruit different factions, declaring themselves kings, and eyeing the throne. At the year’s end, you also learned of the whereabouts of the Fire Spirit Flower.
 


  
    37 – The Death of Bai Tianhong
 
 “Fire Spirit Flower…”
 Seeing the simulated content, Wang Ping’s eyes couldn’t help but light up.
 This Fire Spirit Flower is an extremely rare spiritual herb, its value is astonishing.
 As long as he knows the location of this Fire Spirit Flower, he can pick it anytime in the future.
 【When a Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect was traveling deep in the Black Wind Forest, he discovered the Fire Spirit Flower. However, since this Fire Spirit Flower is a top-grade treasure among fourth-grade spiritual herbs, it is naturally guarded by a demonic beast. The guardian beast is an eighth-level demonic beast, the Flame-Patterned Demonic Tiger, whose cultivation is comparable to a human practitioner at the eighth level of the Spirit Origin Realm. Its terrifying strength is not something this Supreme Elder could handle alone, so he shared this information, hoping to gather other experts from the Sword Spirit Sect to deal with the Flame-Patterned Demonic Tiger together.】
 【Eventually, you told the Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect that whoever helps you obtain this Fire Spirit Flower, you would be willing to refine a batch of fourth-grade pills for them for free if they provide the materials. These words greatly tempted the Supreme Elders.】
 【Next, the experts from the Sword Spirit Sect set out together, taking you to the Black Wind Forest to deal with the Flame-Patterned Demonic Tiger. Bai Tianhong was among them. At this time, his cultivation had already reached the fourth level of the Spirit Origin Realm, incredibly powerful.】
 【After reaching the deepest part of the Black Wind Forest, the Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect lured the Flame-Patterned Demonic Tiger away, engaging in a fierce battle. The surrounding area for several thousand meters was devastated and leveled. Taking advantage of the opportunity, you picked the Fire Spirit Flower, filled with joy, and wanted to leave.】
 【However, unforeseen disasters struck, and nobody expected that another demonic beast would arrive from afar. This was a seventh-level demonic beast, the Twin-Tailed Snake Tiger. Although it wasn’t as formidable as the Flame-Patterned Demonic Tiger, it was still capable of matching a human expert at the eighth level of the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【Your current cultivation barely reaches the threshold of the Spirit Origin Realm, having trained in earth-grade techniques and martial arts, and even comprehending Sword Intent. While you can handle a weakened Silver Moon Wolf, defeating a Twin-Tailed Snake Tiger at its peak is a fool’s dream.】
 【In the end, after a brutal battle, the Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect barely managed to kill the two demonic beasts. In this battle, Bai Tianhong perished, a Supreme Elder fell, and you were severely injured, barely clinging to life.】
 【Although the two powerful demonic beasts were successfully slain, no one was happy because the rarely seen sword cultivator prodigy in a thousand years had fallen, driving them nearly mad.】
 【After all, if Bai Tianhong had not fallen, they believed he could definitely break through to the legendary Great Transcendence, allowing the Sword Spirit Sect to regain its glory of a thousand years ago with the reappearance of a Great Transcendence expert after five hundred years.】
 【Unfortunately, such a prodigy was lost just like that. However, seeing your grave injuries, the Supreme Elders could only first stabilize your condition and keep you alive, taking you out of the Black Wind Forest.】
 【The death of Bai Tianhong shocked the world; many powerful forces in the Central Plains breathed a sigh of relief, even gloating. Bai Tianhong’s existence had been a thorn in the side of all factions. And you, because you were a burden in this battle, causing Bai Tianhong to die protecting you, were left in deep sorrow, drowning in alcohol and plagued by inner demons.】
 “This…”
 Wang Ping looked at the unfolding events, utterly unexpected.
 He really did not expect that in this simulation, he would become close friends with Bai Tianhong, who even sacrificed his life to save him…
 “Bai Tianhong, truly admirable…”
 Wang Ping stared at the screen, mumbling to himself…
 “Aside from that, based on the current simulation, not everyone in the Sword Spirit Sect is evil. Perhaps only the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect knows about the Chi Clan’s matters. After all, his first wife was the daughter of the Li Clan’s patriarch, and she would certainly only tell him this secret. Even if the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect used the sect’s power to find someone, he probably didn’t reveal this secret.”
 Wang Ping thought about other matters, pondering slightly…
 If that’s really the case, then he would have fewer people to deal with in the future…
 Wang Ping then shook his head, continuing to stare at the screen, wanting to see what would happen next…
 As Wang Ping stared, the text on the screen continued to appear…
 【You, feeling despondent, went to find the people of Chi Village to see how they were doing.】
 【When Chi Feng saw you like this, he asked for the reason, and you chose to answer. Then, Chi Feng repeated the words you had said before, waking you up a bit. Indeed, in the world of fantasy, reaching the pinnacle of cultivation makes the possibility of resurrecting someone very high. For this, you vowed to walk the path of martial arts to its peak and resurrect Bai Tianhong.】
 【You were no longer dejected and began training desperately.】
 【In the 497th year of Great Xia, the internal chaos in Great Xia became increasingly terrifying. Both the imperial army and the various lords suffered heavy losses, with corpses strewn all over the country, turning it into a living hell. Chu Kingdom, bordering Xia Kingdom, wanted to dispatch troops to invade Xia Kingdom and annex it.】
 【However, Zhao Kingdom, which borders Chu Kingdom, did not want Chu Kingdom to annex Xia Kingdom and become stronger, so it dispatched a heavy army to guard the border, forcing Chu Kingdom to abandon the idea and also stationed troops in the border cities to prevent a sudden invasion by Zhao Kingdom.】
 【By the end of the 499th year of Great Xia, you finally made further progress and successfully broke through to the Spirit Origin Realm. In the same year, the Great Xia royal family was overthrown, and the lords began a civil war to claim the throne. The various lords fought against each other, and the people suffered miserably.】
 【In the 500th year of Great Xia, due to Bai Tianhong’s death, there was no powerful force to completely overturn the war situation. The weaker lords were eliminated, and the powerful lords’ forces were relatively balanced. Eventually, all the lords chose to establish their own nations, dividing Great Xia into five countries, leaving the people still impoverished, with corpses lying everywhere.】
 【In the same year, you went down the mountain again to visit the people of Chi Village. However, you discovered that the people of Chi Village had all mysteriously disappeared.】
 


  
    38 – The Genocide of a Clan
 
 Seeing Chi Feng and the people of the Chi family all disappear bizarrely, Wang Ping’s pupils suddenly contracted.
 However, he didn’t think much about it and continued to stare at the screen, wanting to know the answer.
 【Immediately, you associated it with the Li family. You were very angry and attacked the Li family with a mask on. They questioned why you attacked them, but you didn’t answer, you just declared that the Li family should be exterminated and viciously struck. You killed most of the Li family’s Innate Realm members.】
 【While you were slaughtering the Li family, their patriarch finally came out of seclusion to fight you. Because you broke through to the Spirit Origin Realm and comprehended Sword Intent, even though the Li family’s patriarch had reached the third layer of the Spirit Origin Realm, he was still not your opponent and was killed by you. Then, you completely eradicated the Li family, leaving no one alive.】
 【Afterwards, you found the basement, hoping to find traces of Chi Feng and others, but found nothing, making you restless. Finally, you found the secret technique of the Blood Demon Tracking Technique, hoping to use the blood pool in the basement to locate the Chi family members.】
 【However, you still found nothing, as if the Chi family had completely vanished overnight, filling you with an eerie chill.】
 “What is going on? If it’s not the Li family, why did Chi Feng and the others suddenly disappear?”
 Wang Ping was puzzled.
 Although the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect was also suspicious, he did not have such great ability.
 After all, given his own power and status in this simulation, the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect couldn’t have concealed anything from him.
 Making the entire Chi family disappear without a sound… This method was too terrifying.
 “Could it be the terrifying entity that cursed the Chi family bloodline taking action?”
 Wang Ping’s face alternated between different expressions, unable to calm down.
 If it was that unknown terrifying being, it indeed had the power to do such things.
 In fact, if it wished, it could easily trigger the bloodline curse, causing the Chi family members to die.
 But, can anyone really live that long?
 After all, the Chi family fled to the Central Plains a thousand years ago!
 If you count the time before the Chi family fled, could that entity have lived one to two thousand years!?
 Even experts at the level of Great Transcendence couldn’t have such an astonishing lifespan, right?
 “When I have time, I’ll ask Brother Cai.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, thinking to himself.
 Experts at the level of Great Transcendence have disappeared from the Central Plains for too long, and many records have been lost.
 Although the Chi family, where the Village Chief belongs, once had a glorious past, according to him, the Chi family nearly faced extinction several times, resulting in the loss of many things… It is unlikely they know the secrets of the Great Transcendence.
 Therefore, directly asking Cai Yonglong would be the best option.
 However, since it’s still during the simulation and it’s night, Wang Ping had no intention of contacting Cai Yonglong now.
 Of course, if he could get the answer during the upcoming simulation, that would be ideal.
 But, considering his situation within the simulation, it would be difficult.
 Wang Ping put away his many thoughts and continued to look at the screen.
 As he stared, the text on the screen reappeared.
 【Next, you remember that the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect and his wife are birds of a feather, thinking they might also take action. You secretly probe for information and plan to investigate the Sect Master.】
 【However, the Sect Master noticed your actions, got extremely angry, and questioned why you were investigating him. You stopped hiding and asked him directly. The Sect Master was shocked, not understanding how you knew he was tracking the Chi family. But the Sect Master felt that if he found the Chi family, he would eventually need you for alchemy, so he admitted he was investigating but found nothing.】
 【You were very doubtful after hearing the Sect Master’s words. You couldn’t figure out who else, if not the Sect Master, could have done all this.】
 【Soon, you calmed down and thought about the secret of the Chi family, falling into silence.】
 【The Sect Master spoke again, hoping you would keep it a secret. You chose to ignore him.】
 【Soon, everyone knew about the extermination of the Li family by you. Everyone was extremely shocked, not expecting you to be so fierce and ruthless. Meanwhile, Liu Yu, who founded the Shu Kingdom, was very dissatisfied with you because the Li family was on his side. Now that the Li family was eliminated, his power was greatly weakened. However, Liu Yu remembered your status as the Supreme Elder and a fourth-tier alchemist of the Sword Spirit Sect, so he couldn’t blame you much.】
 【Not only Liu Yu was dissatisfied with you, but the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect was also furious. His wife was from the Li family, and the Li family was essentially his faction’s power. As for the Lady Sect Master, she hated you deeply, wishing to eat your flesh and drink your blood.】
 【The two wanted to deal with you and asked the Supreme Elder to judge. You coldly replied that the Li family destroyed your disciple’s family, and they deserved to die. The Supreme Elder was very shocked. Eventually, you explained the cause and effect, and the Supreme Elder exchanged glances, not expecting such a past, nor did they expect the Sect Master and the Li family to have colluded in many things.】
 【The Sect Master was furious and argued on solid grounds. His faction strongly supported the Sect Master, feeling you were too ruthless. But those who were at odds with the Sect Master’s faction and owed you a favor supported you. In the end, both sides argued heatedly, but nothing came of it.】
 【The Sect Master and the Lady Sect Master hated you to the core, plotting to get rid of you, or they couldn’t be at peace. You also thought about how to deal with this despicable couple.】
 【In the year 502 of the Great Xia Calendar, three kingdoms were destroyed, leaving only Shu King Liu Yu and Wu King Sun Chang. At this time, the combined population of the two kingdoms had dropped from the original hundred million of Great Xia to just over ten million, with countless casualties. Not only were ordinary people’s casualties massive, but even those in the Innate Realm and Spirit Origin Realm found it hard to protect themselves, suffering heavy losses.】
 【Despite this, the two kingdoms still had no intention of stopping the war, not resting until they annexed each other. And you, seeing the devastation, could only drink wine in front of your dear friend Bai Tianhong’s grave, feeling lost and regretful, saying lonely and remorseful words like ‘If you were still alive, the world would have been peaceful long ago…’】
 【In the year 503 of the Great Xia Calendar, the strongest Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect, Bai Tianhong’s master, found it unbearable to watch the two countries continue to battle, feeling the omen of extinction. He took the lead in abandoning the thousand-year neutral stance of the Sword Spirit Sect, choosing to emerge and help the Shu Kingdom against the Wu Kingdom.】
 【With the addition of many strong masters from the Sword Spirit Sect, the victory tilted toward the Shu Kingdom, and the world of Great Xia seemed to be heading toward peace again.】
 


  
    39 – Choosing Rewards
 
 【However, just as the Shu Kingdom had defeated the Wu Kingdom and was beginning to unify, the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect colluded with the foreign tribes and started an invasion. The invaders pillaged and ravaged, committing all kinds of atrocities, treating the people of Shu as livestock to be slaughtered. This enraged Liu Yu, the King of Shu, prompting him to mobilize all available forces to suppress the invasion.】
 【However, due to the strength of the invaders and years of warfare within Great Xia, despite having achieved reunification, the country was no longer at its peak. Its strength had weakened considerably, making it impossible to compete with the invaders. As a result, Liu Yu of Shu had no choice but to plead for assistance from the Sword Spirit Sect.】
 【Faced with the rampant invaders, the entire Sword Spirit Sect was equally infuriated. All the Grand Elders descended from the mountains to suppress the invaders. That same year, you descended the mountain to gather herbs. Meanwhile, the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect sneered and secretly contacted the invaders, selling you out to them.】
 【Subsequently, a powerful figure from the invaders sought to force your submission, making you an alchemist for them. But you, with your unyielding spirit, refused to align with the invaders. Ultimately, you perished on the battlefield.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Has the Sword Spirit Sect remained neutral for a millennium? It seems most of the upper echelons of Sword Spirit Sect are good people…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation, his impression of the Sword Spirit Sect greatly transformed, feeling quite surprised.
 “However, no matter how good an organization is, a few bad apples can spoil the whole barrel. The Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect is undoubtedly that bad apple.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes again, recalling the Sect Master’s actions, and his eyes filled with murderous intent.
 While the Sword Spirit Sect fought for the world, this person colluded with the invaders, plunging the hard-won peace back into chaos, all for the sake of killing him.
 Based on the current situation, even if the invaders were eventually driven out, the Shu Kingdom would struggle to recover and regain its vitality.
 In all likelihood, it would be annexed by the Chu Kingdom.
 After all, despite the Zhao Kingdom’s involvement, the Shu Kingdom’s strength had diminished so much that the Chu Kingdom could easily conquer it with minimal force, and Zhao Kingdom wouldn’t be able to stop them.
 Being annexed by the Chu Kingdom might actually be the best possible outcome.
 Without the Chu Kingdom, it’s likely the invaders would completely annihilate the Shu Kingdom, leaving the land desolated.
 Apart from this, the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect was a ruthless individual. Even Wang Ping in the simulation couldn’t kill him. It seems that dealing with him through ordinary means would be very difficult.
 “Hmph, no matter how cunning or cruel you are, as long as my strength is sufficient, I can break through any situation, and no one can stop me.”
 With that, Wang Ping snorted coldly and stopped thinking about it.
 “Ding, rewards successfully generated. The host can select two of the following rewards:
  	Earth-Rank Low-Grade Cultivation Technique: Sword Essence Art.
 	Earth-Rank Low-Grade Martial Art: Sword Control Technique.
 	Green Talent: Beast Master.
 	White Talent: Misfortune Star.
 	White Talent: Simple Attire.
 	Comprehended Sword Intent.
 	Life Experience.
 	First Level of Spirit Origin Realm Cultivation.”
 
 “There are quite a lot of reward options. And being able to choose two rewards… The system is becoming more generous,”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the series of reward choices.
 He then began to think carefully.
 White Talent: Misfortune Star… To be honest, since this simulation began, he felt as if the system had mistakenly assigned him this talent.
 After all, in this simulation, he indeed brought misfortune to those around him…
 He caused the death of Bai Tianhong, and everyone in Chi Village vanished, which was simply absurd.
 As for the Green Talent: Beast Master… this talent really has no presence at all.
 He obtained a Silver Moon Wolf cub, but the System simulation didn’t even bother to mention the interest in raising it into anything, it was really absurd.
 “Three talents, none are useful, just skip them, not worth it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he looked at the skills, martial arts, and Sword Intent.
 These three rewards are all pretty good.
 “But…”
 After some thought, Wang Ping looked at the seventh option again, his eyes flashing.
 Life Experience, this option, he had chosen before.
 He knew very well that choosing this option would let him personally experience the simulated life’s events in the first person.
 By then, his martial will would become more resilient, and his experience in practicing martial arts, combat, and other learned skills would all synchronize.
 Some detailed issues not mentioned in the simulation text would also be fully known.
 Living such a life would undoubtedly be highly beneficial to him.
 The benefits to his future martial path practice were needless to say.
 This time, he lived a long time in the simulation. Experiencing this life, he could directly master the Earth-rank low-grade skill: Sword Origin Technique, the Earth-rank low-grade martial art: Sword Control Art, and other martial arts he practiced in the simulation.
 It’s likely that even his alchemy skills would improve.
 Even the Sword Dao insights he comprehended would all be obtained, and he could directly grasp the Sword Intent.
 It could be said that the Life Experience reward option was definitely the best option that combined numerous rewards except cultivation level, with a high cost-performance ratio and a relatively low refresh rate.
 But Wang Ping had seen the simulated content this time.
 He knew very well that the simulated him this time had many regrets and discontent, several moments of decadence, and nearly fell into demonic cultivation.
 Experiencing life in this way would make him feel like he was living it personally, which would definitely affect him. It might even have a chance of leading him into demonic cultivation.
 After all, he already knew the development of the future but could only watch helplessly without changing anything. Perhaps the impact would be greater than imagined.
 “This reward is undoubtedly the best choice.” Wang Ping muttered to himself, “If I even fear this bit of tempering, then even with a simulator, I can’t achieve great accomplishments. If my mindset can’t keep up, problems will occur sooner or later. For instance, in this simulation, I couldn’t break through to the Spirit Origin Realm due to my wavering Dao Heart and mindset.”
 “Therefore, I shouldn’t fear but should treat this life experience as the best tempering for myself. As long as I can stabilize my mind and enhance my mindset, there will be great benefits.”
 By the end, Wang Ping’s expression became firm and his eyes shone brightly.
 “System, I choose ⑦ and ⑧…”
 Then, Wang Ping silently made his choice in his heart.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt his consciousness shake and change.
 From then on, everything was out of his control. He observed everything in the first person, unable to change anything, like a ghost.
 What the other Wang Ping saw and heard, the joys and sorrows, the cultivation insights, all sank into his heart.
 This feeling was very magical.
 Soon, he personally experienced the sadness of parting at Chi Village and the uncertainty about the future.
 Next, after living in Black Wind Town for a year, he joined the Sword Spirit Sect, became a guest elder, and met Bai Tianhong.
 


  
    40 – A Powerful Feeling
 
 As one scene after another flashed by, Wang Ping’s heart was deeply moved.
 Finally, when it all ended, Wang Ping’s spirit also withdrew, leaving him in a daze. He looked around the wooden cabin, feeling as if in a dream, everything so surreal.
 This overlapping of time and life felt so contradictory, like the tale of Zhuang Zhou dreaming of being a butterfly, or a butterfly dreaming of being Zhuang Zhou.
 “Life Simulator…” After a long time, Wang Ping finally snapped out of it, murmuring to himself, “Is each simulated life merely characters in a story? Is it a simulated future? Or is each simulation a real, parallel world? The realism is truly unforgettable…”
 “I’m really overthinking things, actually associating the mysterious world with parallel universes. Ultimately, the simulated world is too realistic, making it hard for me to distinguish reality from illusion.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, smiling bitterly.
 This simulated life had impacted him deeply, making it hard for him to forget the various scenes, always feeling like he couldn’t tell the difference between reality and the simulation world.
 “The simulated Wang Ping is a miniature version of a future life, hating his own incompetence and weakness.” Wang Ping opened the door, looking up at the starry sky and whispered, “In the end, what I must do remains unchanged… I must grow stronger. That way, I won’t die, nor will I have to helplessly watch old friends wither away.”
 Just then, a vast power surged within Wang Ping, elevating his cultivation directly to the first level of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 This powerful feeling was something he became infatuated with.
 However, Wang Ping also knew very well that his current foundation was quite shaky.
 After all, he had relied too much on pills, never leaving them since he started his journey on the path of cultivation.
 From today onwards, he would no longer recklessly consume pills. Otherwise, with too unstable a foundation, he would eventually get stuck at a certain stage and find it difficult to advance.
 Take Bai Tianhong, for instance. Living in a powerful sect like the Sword Spirit Sect, with his master being the Grand Elder with access to all kinds of resources… Despite this, he remained true to his heart, never taking pills, solely focused on cultivating and practicing his sword skills.
 Even so, his progress in cultivation was incredibly fast, capable of breaking through any bottleneck with ease. Nothing could stop him.
 This was Bai Tianhong’s solid foundation. It might not be perfect, but it was exceptionally sturdy.
 Breaking through bottlenecks for Bai Tianhong might be as natural as water flowing.
 Wang Ping had a feeling that this small isolated island was too limited, with weak martial heritage, or perhaps even a severed legacy.
 Geniuses from impoverished regions might not be much weaker than those from great sects; they just lacked opportunities.
 If Bai Tianhong were in the Eastern Wilderness as Cai Yonglong mentioned, with Bai Tianhong’s aptitude and mindset, he would likely rise with astonishing momentum.
 “There are few like Brother Bai in the world…” Wang Ping sighed.
 “Heh!”
 The next day, as Wang Ping walked through Chi Village, he watched children drinking beast milk, laughing and playing, while Chi Feng and other older kids practiced martial arts, sweating profusely. This sight gradually calmed his mood.
 He liked the feeling of having profound cultivation and holding a high position, but also enjoyed this sense of peace.
 However, at this moment, he preferred this peaceful feeling, which helped to dissipate his complex emotions and made him feel tranquil.
 “Hey, Wang Ping, you shouldn’t keep wandering aimlessly. Sometimes it’s better to practice techniques with me or go hunting.” Seeing Wang Ping approaching, Chi Hu patted his shoulder and, with his characteristic loud voice, said, “Otherwise, no matter how special your physique is, and how fast your cultivation progresses, without a solid foundation of martial practice and combat experience, you’ll definitely run into problems in the future.”
 “My combat experience is pretty solid.” Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “Since discovering your ability to absorb spirit stones to increase your cultivation, you haven’t come to practice with me, and you call that solid?” Chi Hu scoffed, “I think you’re all show, crumbling with a single blow.”
 “Well, shall we have a match?” Wang Ping said with a smile, not taking Chi Hu’s taunts to heart.
 He knew very well that the men of Chi Village were straightforward and hearty; Chi Hu didn’t mean to mock him, but wanted to provoke him into practicing more and developing more combat experience.
 “Alright.” Chi Hu grinned, revealing his firm, white teeth, and began to rub his hands together eagerly: “Hehe, even though we’re at the same cultivation level, I only need three moves to defeat you.”
 “Hehe.” Wang Ping smiled and said: “I don’t believe that. How about we make a bet? Let’s bet on your meat and wine for today.”
 “Damn, you’re really ruthless. If I don’t eat meat and drink wine for a day, I’ll go crazy.” Chi Hu’s face twitched.
 “Didn’t you say you’d beat me in three moves? Where’s your confidence now?” Wang Ping retorted, looking very eager to start. “You’re not afraid of me, right?”
 “Who’d be afraid of you, you skinny beanpole.” Chi Hu glared and rubbed his hands together again: “Since you said that, don’t blame me for hitting you hard. Today, I’m going to show you the gap in our combat experience.”
 “Fight! Fight!”
 A child cheered.
 “Place your bets, place your bets,” an older child yelled.
 “I’m betting a piece of meat on Uncle Chi Hu winning.”
 “I’m betting two pieces of meat on Uncle Chi Hu winning!”
 “I’m betting a bowl of beast milk on Brother Wang Ping winning!”
 Chi Feng raised his hand.
 “Chi Feng, why are you betting on Brother Wang Ping? Brother Wang Ping has never fought. I feel like he can’t even beat us at the same level,” said a little girl from Chi Village, blinking her lively, pretty eyes as she muttered.
 “Yeah, yeah.” The other kids echoed, not believing Wang Ping would win.
 “I believe in Brother Wang Ping.” Chi Feng said firmly: “If you look at Uncle Chi Hu, according to Brother Wang Ping’s stories, he looks like a generic background character. But Brother Wang Ping is mysterious; he doesn’t seem simple at all.”
 “Ugh.” Wang Ping was speechless.
 “You brat, what kind of stories are you telling Chi Feng every day, saying I’m a background character?” Chi Hu’s forehead was covered in black lines as he glared at Wang Ping with his copper-bell-sized eyes.
 “…” Wang Ping was speechless.
 Chi Feng always clung to him, asking him to tell stories from novels. Now he understood many jokes and could say things like this. Though it was surprising, it wasn’t unexpected.
 “Forget it, let’s start. Today, I want to see who really is the background character.”
 Chi Hu stepped back a bit, took a stance, and snorted.
 All the kids around stopped their martial arts practice and surrounded the two, laughing and watching.
 “I’m coming!” Seeing Wang Ping full of openings, Chi Hu thought he could defeat Wang Ping in one move and become the brightest star in the kids’ hearts. He shouted, then charged directly at Wang Ping, throwing a punch.
 This punch was powerful and heavy, with strong Postnatal fire-type true energy surrounding it, making it extremely hot.
 At the critical moment, Wang Ping calmly sidestepped, dodging the punch.
 Then he casually slapped out a palm, sending Chi Hu flying and crashing to the ground, not getting up for a while.
 This left Chi Hu dumbfounded.
 Earlier, Wang Ping hadn’t moved, and Chi Hu thought Wang Ping was scared stiff, ready to hold back. But unexpectedly, Wang Ping calmly sidestepped and, with a tricky angle, casually slapped Chi Hu away.
 If this were a life-and-death battle, Wang Ping’s palm just now would have been enough to take his life.
 For a moment, Chi Hu doubted his life. Who was really the elite hunter of the village, and who was the novice that had just started practicing martial arts?
 


  
    41 – Zhang Hu’s Group Mission
 
 “You little rascals, who allowed you to open a betting pool on your own?” Chi Hu, full of black lines on his forehead, said to the children. “And also, at such a young age, not learning good things but knowing how to gamble… you really need a beating.”
 “Didn’t we learn it from you, Uncle Chi Hu?”
 “Exactly, exactly.”
 Some older children echoed.
 This made Chi Hu’s face twitch, unable to refute.
 “Brother Wang Ping, can you teach us that technique you mentioned – making the light seem heavy and the heavy seem light?”
 At this moment, Chi Honghong and other children crowded over, their bright eyes blinking, staring at him with eager anticipation.
 “Of course.” Wang Ping patted the heads of Chi Honghong and the others in front of him, smiling as he agreed.
 “Yay!” The children jumped and cheered with joy.
 “Uncle Chi Hu, you don’t need to teach us anymore, we want Brother Wang Ping to teach us.” Some older children shouted at Chi Hu.
 “You little brats, your wings are growing hard, huh.” Chi Hu laughed and scolded, directly kicking one of their butts, sending them flying with a scream, causing the other children to burst into laughter.
 Seeing the giggling, laughing children, Wang Ping couldn’t help but laugh as well. The negative emotions in his heart completely disappeared, and he felt relaxed all over, his state of mind elevated.
 Such an atmosphere… is truly wonderful.
 Next, Wang Ping began to teach the children to cultivate, while Chi Hu made an early escape, preparing to go hunting with the hunting team.
 A day quickly passed, the sun set in the evening, and the children who had finished their training laughed and played, running around the village or teasing the village’s big geese.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping returned to the courtyard.
 “Woof!”
 Just as he came back, the little yellow dog Ah Huang happily wagged its tail, running over, circling around Wang Ping, occasionally pawing at his pants.
 In response, Wang Ping squatted down with a smile and patted Ah Huang’s head.
 Being patted on the head, Ah Huang was even happier, licking Wang Ping’s hand, tickling him.
 “Alright, go play by yourself, I have some things to do.” Wang Ping said to Ah Huang.
 “Woof!” Ah Huang barked once, seeming to understand Wang Ping’s words, happily running to the side to play with the courtyard’s big goose.
 Wang Ping then moved a wooden chair from the inside of the house to the front door, lazily stretching before sitting down, watching the sunset’s afterglow, enjoying the moment of peace.
 He no longer had spiritual stones to simulate his cultivation.
 The number of spiritual stones he needed for his next simulation wasn’t something the Village Chief could help gather; doing so would risk exposing Chi Village.
 Therefore, he planned to leave Chi Village tomorrow, go to Great Xia to earn enough spiritual stones to assist in his new simulation, and, incidentally, eradicate the Li family.
 Of course, before that, he still had some things to handle.
 Amidst the swirling thoughts, Wang Ping opened the chat group page, wanting to see if there were any new messages and also to ask Cai Yonglong some questions.
 Soon, he found the group surprisingly lively with many people joining the chat.
 The initiator of the topic was Zhang Hu.
 As soon as Zhang Hu joined, he mentioned the group’s task unlocking and that he had received a group task yesterday.
 His words caused an uproar in the group, prompting many lurking members to join the conversation.
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Damn, when did the group task activate? Didn’t it require ten people?’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Thinking it over, it seems quite normal… Since the last three new members joined, we already had ten people. Although two newcomers died soon after, the number of living members in the chat group momentarily reached ten, hence the group task unlocking.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Liu Mei’s reasoning is sound. I think the same.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘So the group task is unlocked? Interesting, it seems we have another way to become stronger. I’m looking forward to it.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Boohoo, Cai Ge, you’re looking forward to it, but I’m worried… After all, I’m just a weakling who moves bricks. If the group task is dangerous, wouldn’t I be forced to exit early?’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Your world has a modern setting, how dangerous could it be? It’s unlikely to make you sell things. Bad joke incoming. (Tom Smirking.jpg)’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘…’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Regarding the group task, I can only say that the first group task isn’t too difficult. However, the issuance of group tasks seems to depend on your current situation. Also, from my research, group tasks appear to be divided into personal tasks and collective tasks.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Tiger, you mean personal tasks are issued to you individually, requiring you to complete them alone. And the collective task, the true group task, requires us to complete it together, right?’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Although there hasn’t been a collective task yet, that’s what I believe. Before crossing over, I’ve read novels about chat groups. Perhaps, when group tasks appear, it will be when we travel to others’ worlds.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘!!!’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘That’s very possible. Great, I’m looking forward to it now. What kind of sparks will collide in different worlds!’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘As an ordinary person, I’m not looking forward to it… I just want to know what Zhang Hu’s first task is.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Nothing much, just a simple hunting task, asking me to hunt a magical beast. Even though hunting this magical beast is slightly troublesome for me now, I can still easily handle it. Moreover, the chat group didn’t prohibit asking for help. Anyway, whether this is a novice task, given how simple it was, I don’t know.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘I see, that’s acceptable. One more question, are there rewards?’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘My reward was group points, which seem related to the yet-to-open System Mall. As of now, they are useless…┓(`)┏’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘The System Mall… doesn’t that require 15 group members to open? Goodness, did the chat group mess up the opening order, shouldn’t it have unlocked the group mall first and then the group tasks?’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Chat Group: ‘Hmm, are you teaching me how to do things?’ Sharp look. (Eyes Sharp.jpg)’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘No, no I wouldn’t dare.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘In this chat group for travelers, anything can happen, so you should get used to it. Ultimately, we don’t even know why the chat group made us travel or randomly granted us golden fingers. Whatever the future holds is normal, just pray everyone survives.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Cai Ge, hearing that only makes me more anxious! o(╥﹏╥)o’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Panicking won’t help; we can only adapt. If we die, we can only lament our bad luck… And that day will come sooner or later.’
 


  
    42 – Peril at Dawn
 For members who joined the group early, they have already become accustomed to death.
 After all, too many comrades died shortly after joining the group. Perhaps it was deeply moving at first, but eventually, everyone became numb.
 Even though the group chats were usually filled with laughter, deep down, everyone harbored fears and confusion about the future.
 Perhaps, to Liu Mei and others, their untimely deaths were simply inevitable.
 Wang Ping looked at the group’s chat content and slightly shook his head.
 He was no different.
 If not for the Life Simulator, he too would have died very soon.
 He had lived through so many simulated lives, each ending with unexpected death, never once meeting a peaceful end.
 This didn’t even account for the added risk from the chat group.
 Even Wang Ping knew that having the Life Simulator didn’t completely eliminate the possibility of unexpected death.
 The Transmigrators’ Chat Group was ruthless, unconcerned with members’ deaths.
 The Life Simulator was merely a golden finger derived from the Transmigrators’ Chat Group.
 If he were to die from a task assigned by the chat group, it would be perfectly normal.
 However, after experiencing two simulations of Wang Ping’s life, especially the one today, he had developed a reverence for life and death, without fear, and clarity about the future.
 With the advantage provided by the Life Simulator, his state of mind had elevated, surpassing his fellow group members.
 When the group fell silent due to Liu Mei’s message, Wang Ping spoke up.
 Wang Ping (66) @Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Brother Cai, I want to ask you something…’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘What is it?’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘I want to ask, what is the lifespan of a cultivator at the Great Transcendence?’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘The lifespan at Great Transcendence… For those at the Spirit Sea Realm, it’s 400 years. Both Spirit Embryo Realm and Spirit Nurturing Realm have a lifespan of 500 years. However, at the Spirit Nurturing Realm, the soul becomes exceedingly strong. Even if the body is destroyed, with some luck, one can rely on certain soul-nurturing artifacts to survive. I’ve read ancient texts from my sect about some old monsters who survived with remnants of their souls, possessing others to live a new life.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Oh wow, living for four or five hundred years… envy all around… Lemon Tree, You and Me.jpg’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘As expected of a fantasy world, even soul possession crops up.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Just to chime in silently, fantasy worlds have soul possession too, right?’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘That’s a mage’s business, what does it have to do with us knights!’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Be it a fantasy world or a cultivation world, both are awe-inspiring and intimidating. The power and methods in both worlds are formidable and unpredictable. I can accept death, but being possessed… that’s just too tragic.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘It’s not that easy though… Even though possession is possible, every soul imprint is not easily erased. Forcibly taking over someone else’s body would likely result in two merged souls that end up insane. In that case, the new soul would just be a chaotic mix. Thus, unless absolutely necessary, Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators would not possess others.’
Zhang Jun (70): “This kind of situation is very favorable to those geniuses. Otherwise, if Spirit Nurturing Realm old monsters could seize anyone’s body at will, there would be no environment for those geniuses to grow.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Not necessarily. Infants in the womb, whether their bodies or souls, are pure and immaculate. If Spirit Nurturing Realm old monsters possess such infants, it won’t affect their own souls and personalities.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, doesn’t that mean the Spirit Nurturing Realm experts in your world could live forever by crazily seizing infants’ bodies?”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Goodness, this method of possession reminds me of a certain perverted count in an anime who frantically possesses his descendants to survive. Speaking of which, I highly suspect our world might have such magic as well. After all, death is always terrifying, and I wouldn’t be surprised by what those insane magicians would do to stay alive.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “People will do anything to survive. Watching their bodies gradually age, reek of decay, and finally wither away, those old monsters who have long held power over hundreds of millions are very desperate. Although it’s not absolute, most of them are like this. Unfortunately, the way of heaven is merciful. In this world, powerful cultivators can possess others and live a second life, but no matter what being you possess, you can only do it once.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I see, that’s quite good. If not, I would always feel like there are hidden old monsters everywhere.”
 “Five hundred years…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he murmured.
 He initially thought that the Great Transcendence could live for a thousand years. It seems he was overthinking.
 However, the enemies of the Chi family were at least from a thousand years ago. How can they still be alive now, causing the disappearance of all the people from Chi Village?
 Or could it be, it’s not the Chi family’s enemies as I imagined, but there’s another hidden truth?
 Or perhaps the Chi family’s enemies survived for over a thousand years through possession, and now their cultivation is even beyond the Great Transcendence…
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Yeah, I was also startled when I first read the ancient books thinking there were monsters everywhere. Fortunately, I saw the latter part and felt relieved.”
 Chen Yao (71): “…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Hey, Chen Yao, you’re online. What’s going on? Did something happen to you, or were you ‘sliced up’? Bad smile.jpg.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Blocked.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, don’t! I was just joking!”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Hahaha, serves you right. Who told you to have such a foul mouth! Speaking of which, you think you can wander the world and win over beauties with that mouth of yours. You must be dreaming. You’re doomed to be alone, you scoundrel!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn it, how am I so despicable.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Some people’s faces just scream ‘punch me’. Just ignore him. By the way, Chen Yao, want to share what’s been happening to you?”
 Chen Yao (71): “Nothing much, it’s just that the demons are becoming even more rampant. A small county with a population of 100,000 was massacred and devoured by a great demon. And this, is probably just the beginning.”
 Wang Ping (66): “100,000… Is the situation in your world really that dire?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze sharpened in surprise.
 Although he had learned from Chen Yao’s scattered words that the situation in her world was dire, seeing this, it was worse than he imagined.
 In such a world, Chen Yao’s life was in grave danger. Even the cultivators in that world might not be able to protect her from the demons.
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 Chen Yao (71): ‘I can only say, it’s even worse than I imagined… Therefore, I am very clear about my current situation, immediately revealing my golden cheat. Then, they treated me as a savior, saying they would pour resources to nurture me.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Damn, I’m jealous! Adding the System to a world’s resources, isn’t that going to take off like a rocket… Soon, Brother Cai will also be a small fry in front of Sister Chen Yao. It shocked me so much that my sunflower seeds fell on the ground.jpg’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘You really need a beating. If it weren’t for you joining the group with me, I would honestly want to kill you.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Sigh, this guy is too cheeky, I also want to beat him.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Don’t rush, don’t rush… Wait until the arena unlocks or group tasks appear, there will be plenty of chances for all of you to beat him. Make him lose his lineage, let’s see how he continues to be a rogue.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Good idea. I must say, this is for his own good… By then, give him a book like the Evil-Repelling Sword Manual, his cultivation will soar.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘…’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Wu Jun, you’re getting cocky, aren’t you…’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘…’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘This guy is really shameless, only bullies the weak and fears the strong, directly ignoring Brother Cai and Zhang Hu, and just targeting Wu Jun.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘┭┮﹏┭┮’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Indeed shameless… However, Wu Jun is too weak and soft, always makes people want to bully him.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Hehe, Brother Cai, you definitely have plans for little Wu, wanting to strive for the impossible.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘(,,,#Д)X﹏X’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Are we getting off-topic…’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Off-topic? Nope, we’re discussing important matters. Bad smile.jpg.’
 ‘Ding, group member (3) has been muted by administrator Cai Yonglong (1) for twenty-four hours.’
 As this group message popped up, everyone was stunned.
 Fang Yun was dumbfounded, nearly falling off his horse.
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Phew, the world is finally quiet.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘Serves you right…’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Oh my, Brother Cai, when did you become an administrator?’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Equally surprised’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘+1 to the above.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Zhang Hu mentioned that the group task function quietly unlocked, so I went to check if there were other functions. Then, I found out I inexplicably became an administrator… I must say, this chat group is really ‘silent,’ doesn’t notify anything, and no green hat either. Shrugs.jpg.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Indeed quite ‘silent… By the way, what are the permissions of group management? Can we kick people out? If that’s possible, it could save many who regret joining the group.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Sorry, currently there’s only a mute permission, and a bit more benefits than other members, like a 10% discount on purchases in the System Mall. Oh, and from now on, only I can make group announcements.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘That’s all?’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘That’s already quite good, isn’t it? The fun of being an administrator is muting people, o(￣︶￣)o.’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘I have a feeling Wu Jun is very happy.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘Someone being muted makes me happy too… But the mute duration is too short, I suggest muting for a year. No, a year is still short, make it ten years.’
 Everyone: ‘…’
 When it comes to holding a grudge, women are the champions.
 Muting for ten years, Fang Yun surviving that long is already a question.
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘Is no one paying attention to the 10% discount? I think this perk is pretty good. There must be plenty of good stuff in the System Mall, saving a lot of group points with the discount.’
Zhang Hu (5): “What’s the point of following? I’m not the group admin, it has nothing to do with me.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Alright…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “By the way, Zhang Jun, how are you doing now? Do you need any help?”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Thanks for your concern… I’m fine, no need for help for now.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You all continue chatting… I’ll go silent for now…”
 Seeing that the group had started chatting idly, Wang Ping, having achieved his purpose, had no intention to continue flooding the chat.
 After closing the chat page, Wang Ping left the courtyard and leisurely walked towards the village entrance.
 At this time of day, the hunting team should also be returning.
 By then, it would also be meal time.
 Sure enough, just as Wang Ping reached the village entrance, he saw the men of the hunting team bringing some game into the village.
 This hunt was very successful; there were no casualties, which made the village lively and joyful.
 Seeing Wang Ping arrive, the men of the hunting team warmly greeted him.
 “Wang Ping, who would’ve thought… You’re actually so strong, you even took down Chi Hu with just a few moves…”
 “Who got taken down? I was just going easy on him…” Chi Hu retorted, blushing.
 “Come on, it’s obvious there’s a gap in strength between Uncle Chi Hu and Brother Wang Ping, just admit it.”
 “Hmph… Uncle Chi Hu is really shameless,” a child teased, making Chi Hu glare.
 “Wang Ping, you’re so capable, it’s not right for you to just stay in the village. Why not join us in hunting?”
 Chi Tie, the captain of the hunting team, walked over, patted Wang Ping’s shoulder, and said with a smile.
 “Definitely next time… definitely next time…” Wang Ping replied, smiling.
 “It’s a deal then.” Chi Tie raised his thumb.
 “Uh” Wang Ping was left speechless.
 He had a habit of joking, but these guys clearly didn’t get it, leading to an awkward situation.
 “Village Chief, I have something to tell you…” Wang Ping said as he approached the Village Chief.
 “Are you leaving?” Before Wang Ping could speak, the Village Chief sighed.
 “Village Chief, how did you know?” Wang Ping asked in surprise.
 “Your physique is special, it requires a large amount of spiritual stones to aid your cultivation. So, you are destined to leave Chi Village…” the Village Chief said, shaking his head.
 “However, this is also good. Compared to Chi Village, the outside world is more suitable for you. Our village is only fit for retirement…” the Village Chief sighed.
 “I see…” Wang Ping nodded understandingly.
 Truly, the Village Chief was a wise man; he could see through many things.
 “I only ask… when you leave, don’t divulge anything about the village…” the Village Chief said, staring at Wang Ping.
 “I won’t say anything…” Wang Ping shook his head and said with a smile, “And I’ll ensure you all have enough capacity for self-defense…”
 “I trust you,” the Village Chief nodded with a smile.
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 “Village Chief, I have something to discuss with you alone.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly spoke to the Village Chief with a serious expression.
 “Village Chief, Chi Feng may have a latent spiritual body, does the village have any cultivation techniques to awaken it?”
 Although this matter was confirmed in the simulator, the Chi Village didn’t have any techniques, he still wanted to ask once.
 “Yes…and no.” Wang Ping’s sudden transmission caused the Village Chief to be slightly startled. After a moment of silence, he gave this answer.
 The Village Chief was not surprised, clearly he had long known about Chi Feng’s extraordinary physique.
 “What do you mean?” Wang Ping asked, puzzled.
 The current development was obviously different from what happened in the Life Simulator, clearly indicating the Village Chief in the simulation had hidden something.
 “Our Chi Village’s Fire Spirit Art was once derived from a earth-level technique. And that technique was practiced exclusively by the Chi clan members.”
 The Village Chief sighed.
 “However, most of it was lost, severely incomplete, and impossible to practice. That’s why the technique was adapted.”
 “I see.” Wang Ping nodded in understanding.
 No wonder the Village Chief gave such a vague answer. If the truth was like this, then everything made sense.
 “It’s really a pity the child has a latent spiritual body. Nowadays, we are unable to awaken the spiritual body by any means.” The Village Chief sighed deeply as he recalled Wang Ping’s words. “Let alone now, it was impossible even three hundred years ago.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 This point he had also confirmed in the Life Simulator.
 “About the Li family.” Wang Ping looked at the morning glow and slowly spoke: “This time, I’m going out to strip them of their power to threaten Chi Village.”
 “What?” The Village Chief looked at Wang Ping in astonishment, almost thinking he had misheard.
 “Wait, your cultivation…” At this moment, the Village Chief finally noticed something unusual.
 Wang Ping’s appearance was younger, his skin was exceptionally fair, and he possessed an otherworldly aura.
 In addition, the Village Chief couldn’t see through Wang Ping’s cultivation level.
 Logically, one could not see through another’s cultivation unless they had the same level or the other party’s cultivation was higher.
 “I’ve made a breakthrough.” As Wang Ping said this, he released a wisp of his aura.
 “Spirit Origin Realm!” The Village Chief’s pupils suddenly contracted, showing an expression of disbelief.
 How long had it been, and Wang Ping had already reached the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Even if he could absorb spirit stones, it shouldn’t be possible to advance so abnormally fast.
 Clearly, Wang Ping possessed secrets unknown to him.
 However, in this world, who didn’t have secrets? Wang Ping held great goodwill and trust towards their Chi Village; naturally, the Village Chief wouldn’t investigate Wang Ping’s secrets, nor dare to.
 “With my current strength, I have the ability to annihilate the Li family. Once I destroy them, Chi Village can live in peace.”
 Wang Ping spoke with confidence.
 “Your physique is so unique. It’s better to cultivate for a while longer before dealing with the Li family when you are absolutely invincible.” The Village Chief said gratefully, “Our Chi Village already owes you too much. We don’t want you to get into trouble because of us.”
 “Don’t worry, I know what I’m doing.” Wang Ping nodded.
 He wouldn’t recklessly go to destroy the Li family.
 After all, the Li family also had ties with the Sword Spirit Sect.
 The Village Chief nodded, breathed a sigh of relief, and then said as he walked forward, “Wang Ping, follow me. There are two things that might be of great help to you.”
 “What things?” Wang Ping asked in surprise, following behind.
 Soon, Wang Ping followed the Village Chief to his home.
 Then, Wang Ping saw the Village Chief take out a piece of pure white ancient jade from a hidden compartment under his bed.
 On the pure white ancient jade, there were also red flame patterns, looking very beautiful.
 “What is this?” Wang Ping was very surprised.
 “I don’t know its origin either.” The Village Chief gently stroked the jade, reminiscing, “This is the heritage item of our Chi Village and the chief’s token. Only the chief knows its secret. On the day of the clan’s destruction, the chief only had time to instruct me to take this and a few clan members through the secret passage to escape.”
 “I don’t know what secret this jade hides, only that it has a miraculous effect. Fifty years ago, when I couldn’t forget the disastrous scene of our clan and hated the Li family to the bone, I went wrong in my cultivation and nearly went mad. In the end, it was this jade that emitted a glow that brought me back to my senses.”
‘Such an important item, giving it to me… doesn’t seem right.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes revealed a look of surprise as he shook his head and said.
 This ancient jade, since it is an heirloom of the Chi Clan, must hold significant secrets.
 He was just an outsider; he couldn’t casually take the Chi Clan’s heirloom.
 ‘This item has no use staying with me either.’ The Village Chief’s expression was bitter as he slowly began to speak: ‘One day, our Chi Clan will inevitably fall into the realm of ordinary mortals, because…’
 Listening to the Village Chief recount the past of Chi Village, Wang Ping remained silent.
 From the simulation, he had already learned of the Chi Clan’s past.
 The bloodline curse of Chi Village had always affected them.
 How glorious the Chi Clan once was, yet now even breaking through to the Innate Realm was difficult.
If the bloodline curse wasn’t lifted, one day, they wouldn’t be able to cultivate at all and would become mere mortals.
 Even Wang Ping, at this moment, couldn’t guarantee he could lift the bloodline curse of the Chi Clan.
 For there were too many unanswered mysteries, deeply entangled.
 Though Wang Ping had the Life Simulator, he didn’t believe he could always turn misfortune into fortune and live forever.
 ‘Wang Ping, you are the most suitable person to hold onto this item. After all, your cultivation progresses so quickly, it’s inevitable there will be issues with your Dao heart. This item can save your life at a critical moment.’
 ‘This is our Chi Clan’s way of repaying a debt of gratitude. You should keep it. Moreover, even though our Chi Clan had a glorious past, it will ultimately come to an end. This item is of no use to us.’
 The Village Chief placed the ancient jade in Wang Ping’s hand and sighed.
 ‘Besides, although it’s a bit shameless, I still hope that in the future, you can protect the descendants of our clan as much as possible. No need to make them outstanding, just ensure that others don’t dare to bully them. The future Chi Family members are destined to abandon martial arts for literature, or perhaps become merchants.’
 At the end, the Village Chief’s expression was extremely desolate and sorrowful.
 The past glory was like a fleeting glance; now, it was a helpless choice.
 ‘Village Chief…’ Wang Ping held the ancient jade, handed it back, and spoke with a complex mood, ‘You don’t have to do this.’
 In this world, who can remain unchanged.
 Even though the Chi Clan once flourished brilliantly, it had come to this point, which was lamentable.
 Besides, in the Life Simulator, the people of Chi Village mysteriously disappeared, leaving his heart uneasy.
 ‘I have told you, we won’t be able to use this item in the future. You should keep it. If you become stronger, our Chi Family members can live more safely and enjoy prosperity.’
 The Village Chief withdrew again, shaking his head and saying.
 ‘Honestly, I am very fortunate that you appeared in our Chi Village. Otherwise, I couldn’t imagine what would happen in the future. Even if our Clan isn’t exterminated by the Li Family, the future will be extremely difficult and full of struggle. Perhaps, one day, an accident would lead to the complete extinction of Chi Village.’
 The Village Chief’s gaze was profound, looking far ahead.
 Wang Ping was silent, the Village Chief spoke the truth.
 If not for his appearance, even avoiding the catastrophe from the Li Family, there would still be the beast tide from Black Wind Forest.
 Evading the beast tide, there were still more than ten years of war.
 The future, who knows what dangers lie ahead.
 In this world, survival is too difficult.
 Therefore, the ancient people’s average lifespan was so short.
 This doesn’t even consider a world without extraordinary powers; in a fantasy world like this, the average lifespan would be even shorter.
 ‘In that case, I will accept this ancient jade.’
 Wang Ping’s thoughts were complicated. He didn’t refuse anymore; holding the ancient jade, he placed it in a low-grade storage ring.
 ‘I have one more thing to give you.’
 At this moment, the Village Chief spoke again, retrieving a yellowed book from another hidden compartment under the bed.
 ‘This is…?’
 Wang Ping was surprised.
 ‘This is the ancient technique passed down in our Chi Clan a thousand years ago. The incomplete technique we mentioned earlier.’
 The Village Chief said earnestly.
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 “This is the incomplete cultivation technique?” Upon hearing this, Wang Ping showed a look of surprise and curiosity.
 A cultivation technique passed down from a thousand years ago… its origins are truly astonishing.
 A thousand years is too long, enough to make many things get lost in the river of history.
 Just like the history of China, it is long and deep with magnificent tales, but it is difficult to know which parts of history are true and which were fabricated by later generations.
 Time is ruthless, capable of burying so many things, making it impossible for descendants to know the true history.
 This cultivation technique has been preserved for a thousand years and is a legacy of the Chi Clan. Even if it is incomplete, its value is still astounding.
 “Village Chief, what grade is this technique?” Wang Ping, somewhat regretful, asked.
 “Top-tier Earth Grade.” The Village Chief replied. “The technique is divided into three volumes: upper, middle, and lower. Each volume holds world-shaking secrets. The incomplete ancient book you have is the lower volume.”
 “If it were the upper volume, it would still be cultivable. Although you can only practice the first three levels of the technique, as a top-tier Earth Grade technique, its power is inherently higher than other techniques, surpassing mid-tier Earth Grade ones. Only deeply cultivated high-tier Earth Grade techniques can compare.”
 The Village Chief gently stroked the yellowed ancient book and sighed.
 This incomplete technique carries too much history. Every time he looks at it, he can’t help but imagine the glory of the Chi Clan back then, and how invincible his ancestors must have been after cultivating this astounding technique, defeating all enemies.
 But after fantasizing, looking at the current state of Chi Village, he could only feel desolate and sorrowful.
 “The lower volume… what a pity.” Wang Ping felt a bit regretful.
 If it were the upper volume, then his cultivation speed would undoubtedly increase significantly.
 Although the Sword Spirit Sect’s lower-tier Earth Grade technique, the Sword Essence Technique, is also quite good, the gap between the grades of techniques is as vast as the gap between cultivation levels. The difference between the two is immense.
 Not to mention the difference between a lower-tier and top-tier Earth Grade technique. Even an incomplete top-tier Earth Grade technique is incomparable to a lower-tier one.
 However, it’s quite normal that the Village Chief doesn’t have the upper volume.
 If the Village Chief had the upper volume, he would have already brought it out for the villagers to cultivate, and they wouldn’t have needed to practice the self-created Fire Spirit Art.
 “This technique is called the Red Flame Technique. It is most suitable for fire-element cultivators. If you have great luck and can find the other two volumes, you will certainly surpass other experts of the same realm, dominating the world.”
 The Village Chief handed the yellowed ancient book to Wang Ping solemnly.
 “Thank you, Village Chief.” Wang Ping took it seriously and placed it in his storage ring.
 Although he didn’t think he had much luck to easily find the other two volumes, he had the Life Simulator. With multiple simulations, he might find some clues.
 If so, there was hope to gather all three volumes and make the powerful Red Flame Technique reappear in the world.
 Afterwards, the Village Chief and Wang Ping returned to the group to prepare for dinner together.
 “Come, come, Wang Ping, you’re about to leave. Let’s drink until we’re drunk tonight.” Chi Hu hooked his arm around Wang Ping’s neck and said enthusiastically.
 “Today you lost all your meat and wine to me, so you’re not qualified to drink.” Wang Ping said seriously to Chi Hu.
 “…”
 “What are you talking about? At that time, it was just a verbal agreement and doesn’t count.”
 Chi Hu’s face stiffened, then he winked at Wang Ping, totally disregarding his elder status.
 He was determined to drink and eat meat no matter what.
 The crowd booed at his words.
 “Uncle Chi Hu, although I never expected you to fulfill the agreement and was just joking around, you’re a bit shameless here.”
 Wang Ping was speechless. Dealing with someone who loves alcohol this much, he realized they would shamelessly do anything to drink.
 Of course, Wang Ping was just joking back then and didn’t mean it seriously.
 “Cough, you kid, really…” Chi Hu’s old face turned red, he coughed, and felt extremely embarrassed.
 If he knew it would turn out like this, he wouldn’t have said those words. Now, he ended up really embarrassed.
Seeing Chi Hu like this, everyone burst into laughter, making it livelier than ever.
 The next day, in the morning, Wang Ping left Chi Village with the villagers seeing him off.
 Of course, this place is relatively deep in the Black Wind Forest, and even ordinary Innate Realm warriors would face dangers traveling alone.
 However, given Wang Ping’s current cultivation, as long as he doesn’t venture into the deepest areas, there won’t be any danger.
 Following that, Wang Ping continued forward without encountering any danger.
 Although he came across a level-five demon beast on the way, level-five demon beasts have developed some intelligence and knew that Wang Ping was not to be trifled with. Thus, it did not dare to attack him.
 As the sun set, casting its glow across the sky, Wang Ping arrived at Black Wind Town.
 Due to his previous life experiences, Wang Ping was quite familiar with Black Wind Town.
 After all, he had also lived in Black Wind Town for a year.
 Soon, Wang Ping arrived at the inn on the first floor and ordered many dishes.
 “Brother, dining alone is rather dull… how about we share a table?”
 “Young Master, that is inappropriate… Your esteemed status deserves better company than common folk.”
 At a nearby table, where three diners were waiting for their food, one of the men looked at Wang Ping and spoke to him.
 Following that came the slightly sharp voice of a young maid.
 These three diners comprised one man and two women.
 The man looked about fifteen or sixteen years old, holding a folding fan engraved with a phoenix pattern. He was dressed in white, spotless, with smooth hair, fair skin, red lips, and white teeth. With almond-shaped eyes, he was exceptionally handsome, a charming young man who would make many girls feel shy.
 The two women at the table with him included a young maid with a delicate appearance, also about fifteen or sixteen, seemingly the boy’s servant.
 The other was an old woman, who appeared very aged, but her eyes were not cloudy. They shone brightly as she stared intently at Wang Ping, deep in thought.
 The earlier words came from the charming young man and the young maid.
 Wang Ping looked up at the trio, his gaze deep.
 He hadn’t expected to encounter experts right after leaving the Black Wind Forest and arriving at Black Wind Town.
 The charming young man, though young, had an impressive cultivation, with a seventh-level Acquired Realm cultivation.
 The maid had a second-level Acquired Realm cultivation, quite gifted in her own right.
 The old woman was the most terrifying.
 Her cultivation was profound and immeasurable, also at the Spirit Origin Realm.
 In his previous life experience, after leaving the Black Wind Forest and coming to this inn, Wang Ping hadn’t encountered such a trio.
 Of course, during his previous life experience, he left Chi Village over a month later, so encountering different people was normal.
 “I am Yuan Xia. May I ask your name, brother?” The charming young man then asked Wang Ping.
 “My name is Wang Ping.” Seeing that the other had no ill intentions, Wang Ping answered.
 “Wang Ping, it’s fate to meet… How about we become friends?” Yuan Xia fanned his folding fan and smiled.
 “Alright.” Wang Ping glanced at the old woman without showing much emotion and nodded.
 “In that case, let’s share a table. It’ll be more lively.” Yuan Xia warmly said and pushed the two tables together, then called out to the waiter, “Waiter, serve the best wine and dishes you have.”
 “Right away!” The waiter replied cheerfully.
 “By the way, where are you from, Brother Wang?” After speaking to the waiter, Yuan Xia curiously asked, “Brother Wang, you’re so young yet possess such cultivation that even I can’t discern it… You’re truly gifted… Why haven’t I heard of you before?”
 Wang Ping looked about twenty years old, with a cultivation of at least the seventh level of the Acquired Realm. Even though his talent probably wasn’t as extraordinary as Yuan Xia’s or Bai Tianhong’s, he shouldn’t remain unknown.
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 “My home is wherever I roam, I never compete with others, so naturally, Brother Yuan wouldn’t have heard of me,” Wang Ping replied casually, then directly countered, “On the contrary, Brother Yuan, your talent is unique, few can match you. I haven’t heard of your reputation either, which is truly strange.”
 “Uh…” Yuan Xia was taken aback.
 Being questioned in return was indeed a bit awkward.
 “I am like Brother Wang, also roaming all over, never competing with others, so my name remains unknown.” Yuan Xia then shook his fan and said with a smile, “I came to Black Wind Forest this time for some training. I wonder if Brother Wang would be interested in accompanying me.”
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping looked at Yuan Xia, shook his head, and responded, “I’ve already said, I don’t like competing with others. Also, Brother Yuan, isn’t your manner a bit too delicate?”
 “Is it?”
 Yuan Xia was slightly stunned, then his face turned red.
 “How dare you say my master speaks delicately!”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s remark, the maid beside Yuan Xia couldn’t hold back and rebuked.
 This caused Yuan Xia to frown and glance at her.
 Immediately, she fell silent.
 “Sorry, she’s a bit ignorant. Brother Wang, there’s no need to fuss about it.”
 Then, Yuan Xia looked at Wang Ping, lightly coughed, rolled his eyes at him, and said.
 “However, Brother Wang, your previous remark was indeed over the line. In what way am I effeminate?”
 Seeing Yuan Xia’s demeanor and expression, Wang Ping’s gaze became even stranger.
 Yuan Xia in front of him, with his expressions, actions, and tone, was indeed overly feminine, quite peculiar.
 The person in front of him, could they possibly be a young lady from some prominent family or sect master disguised as a man wandering the Jianghu?
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 At this moment, there were other diners’ discussions.
 “Bai Tianhong, the heir of the Sword Spirit Sect, is truly remarkable. Not long ago, he even killed an Innate Realm expert.”
 “I have also heard about this. It’s said an old Innate Realm expert ambushed him and was killed in return.”
 “Tsk, tsk, Bai Tianhong, at eighteen years old, has reached the peak of the tenth level of the Acquired Realm, and can even kill old Innate Realm experts. He’s indeed a prodigy.”
 “Yes, Bai Tianhong is truly an extraordinary talent, exceptionally gifted. Even the old ancestor of the Xia Kingdom once said that if Bai Tianhong doesn’t fall prematurely, he could become a transcendent expert in the future.”
 “I dare say, Bai Tianhong is undoubtedly the number one among the younger generation. Among the younger generation of the three kingdoms, no one can compare to him.”
 “Bai Tianhong is indeed impressive, but still can’t compare to my master.”
 Hearing other diners say this, Yuan Xia’s maid retorted with wide eyes.
 “Heh, your master looks so fair and delicate, how could he compare to Bai Tianhong.”
 “Right, if he were truly that powerful, we would’ve heard of him.”
 “Little girl, some words can’t be said carelessly.”
 Hearing this, other diners couldn’t help but look at Yuan Xia, teasing.
 In their eyes, Yuan Xia was just a handsome young master, couldn’t be compared to Bai Tianhong.
 Comparing him to Bai Tianhong was an insult to Bai Tianhong.
 “How dare you speak of my master like that.” The maid glared, extremely angry, and True Qi emerged in her palm, ready to act.
 Other diners were shocked to see True Qi in the maid’s palm.
 The maid, so young, had Acquired Realm cultivation, truly terrifying.
 This was just a maid, unimaginable how noble and powerful her master must be.
 For a moment, those who spoke earlier couldn’t help but turn pale and show fear.
 They had offended these people, even if they were beaten to death, they had no place to seek justice…
“Dong’er, don’t cause trouble.” Seeing the maid about to act, Yuan Xia frowned and spoke.
 “But, young master, they insulted you…” The maid’s face was full of grievance.
 “If this counts as an insult, then wouldn’t I be killing people wherever I go?” Yuan Xia reprimanded, “We came out to gain experience, not to harm others indiscriminately.”
 “I understand my mistake.” Seeing Yuan Xia angry, the maid could only lower her head, not daring to retort.
 Although her master was usually gentle and treated her well, she knew the difference in their status and did not dare to talk back.
 “Sorry to let you witness a joke, Brother Wang.” After glaring at her, Yuan Xia spoke to Wang Ping. “Come, let’s continue eating and drinking. Today, I feel an instant bond with Brother Wang, we must drink to our heart’s content.”
 Other diners, seeing this, also breathed a sigh of relief, showing grateful expressions towards Yuan Xia. They hurriedly placed some silver pieces on the table and left in a hurry, not daring to stay longer.
 Wang Ping shook his head, indicating he didn’t mind, only giving the maid, Dong’er, a glance.
 People with high status and talents are often arrogant, but Yuan Xia’s character was quite good. He didn’t let his talents make him arrogant, nor did he bully or kill others recklessly because of his noble status.
 However, this maid of his had a rather poor personality, the typical ‘my master is awesome, no one can insult him,’ and liked to strike and kill others at will.
 Of course, Dong’er’s bad temper was irrelevant to Wang Ping.
 Afterward, Yuan Xia continued to chat with Wang Ping enthusiastically about various topics.
 After eating and drinking their fill, Wang Ping returned to his room.
 “Young master, this Wang Ping is not simple.”
 After Wang Ping went upstairs, the old woman, who had not spoken before, finally said.
 “Oh? How can you tell?” Yuan Xia, with a slightly flushed face from drinking, shook her fan and asked curiously.
 To be evaluated as ‘not simple’ by the old woman was rare in Great Xia. All such people were top talents.
 “He gives me a very dangerous feeling. It seems, if I were to fight him, it would end in my death…”
 The old woman said with deep eyes.
 These words made Yuan Xia show a look of astonishment.
 Beside her, the maid Dong’er also opened her mouth wide, filled with disbelief.
 How could this be, the old woman is at the Spirit Origin Realm…
 Someone who could make a Spirit Origin Realm expert feel dangerous must be at the Spirit Origin Realm!
 Initially, she didn’t think much of Wang Ping, believing it was Wang Ping’s small fortune to befriend her master. She found it infuriating that this small person was indifferent towards her master.
 She didn’t expect the old woman’s high evaluation of Wang Ping.
 It should be said it was terrifying.
 “Is he a Spirit Origin Realm expert? But judging by his appearance, he seems too young…”
 Yuan Xia said, puzzled.
 “You can’t judge a cultivator’s age by their looks. The Innate Realm has a lifespan of two hundred years, the Spirit Origin Realm has three hundred years. He looks around twenty, but his true age could be sixty or seventy.”
 The old woman reminded with a shake of her head.
 “True.” Yuan Xia nodded, marveled, “A Spirit Origin Realm expert at sixty or seventy, though perhaps not as talented as Bai Tianhong and me, would still be the top below the two of us.”
 She and Bai Tianhong were confident to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm before forty. Wang Ping, at sixty or seventy, indeed couldn’t compare to them.
 However, it was still extraordinary.
 After all, in today’s Great Xia, including elder and reclusive experts, the number of Spirit Origin Realm experts doesn’t exceed two hundred.
 The known Spirit Origin Realm experts are just about a hundred.
 Considering the three hundred-year lifespan of Spirit Origin Realm experts, one can imagine how difficult it is to break through to this realm.
 The old woman nodded in appreciation, “We just set out and already met such a low-profile Spirit Origin Realm genius. The world indeed is full of extraordinary people.”
 


  
    47 – The Ninth Princess of Great Xia
 
 “Coming out for training was indeed the right choice.” Yuan Xia said with a smile, shaking her fan.
 “Yuan’er, you should get to know him better; he might become a great help to you.” The Old Woman seriously suggested.
 “Now Great Xia is getting more chaotic. Those vassals are all ambitious and those princes are all useless, unfit for any significant role. You are the hope of Great Xia.”
 Pausing for a moment, the Old Woman transmitted her voice through true energy and sighed.
 “Hmm…”
 Yuan Xia nodded, her eyes flickering with uncertainty.
 “It’s a pity that the Sword Spirit Sect remains aloof, maintaining neutrality for thousands of years. If we could get their support, you would be able to suppress everything.”
 The Old Woman spoke again, deeply regretting.
 “It’s normal that we can’t win over the Sword Spirit Sect. If the Sword Spirit Sect were so easily won over, our Great Xia might not have lasted for five hundred years.”
 Yuan Xia spoke rather freely.
 “On the contrary, I think it’s a blessing that the Sword Spirit Sect has remained neutral throughout.”
 “That’s true.” The Old Woman nodded.
 The Sword Spirit Sect is a thousand-year-old sect with profound heritage. If they hadn’t maintained a neutral stance, our Great Xia might not have succeeded in its dynastic change five hundred years ago.
 I must admit, this little girl sees things clearly…
 Her appearance is the final hope of Great Xia. Perhaps she can revive the Xia Kingdom’s fortunes and extend its reign for another three hundred years.
 The only unfortunate thing is that the one who will soon pass away has left her too little time.
 Thinking of this, the Old Woman felt deeply worried.
 In the inn room, Wang Ping pulled up the Life Simulator page.
 Although he no longer had enough spirit stones to conduct a paid simulation, he still had one free simulation left.
 He needed to use this free simulation to find out some things.
 For instance, whether Yuan Xia and her two companions posed any threat to him.
 Or whether there would be any danger on the road ahead.
 “System, conduct a life simulation…”
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 As Wang Ping’s words fell, the Life Simulator screen appeared before his eyes.
 “Life simulation begins. The host has 0 remaining free simulations.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, text began to appear on the screen.
 【Great Xia Year 480, March 14: Nothing happened.】
 【Great Xia Year 480, March 15: Yuan Xia warmly invited you to stroll in Black Wind Town together. After declining several times and still being persistently followed, you had no choice but to reluctantly agree.】
 【You and Yuan Xia toured Black Wind Town together and ate many snacks.】
【At dusk, Yuan Xia booked a private room at the best restaurant in Black Wind Town and asked you some questions about the Great Xia. You answered calmly, which greatly surprised Yuan Xia and made her think your words were quite reasonable. Through the conversation, you roughly guessed Yuan Xia’s identity.】
 【If there are no unexpected events, Yuan Xia should be Xia Kingdom’s Ninth Princess Xia Yuan. Her current name is just reversed. From this, you also thought about the future of this Ninth Princess Xia Yuan.】
 【Ninth Princess Xia Yuan of the Great Xia, born with extraordinary talent, was said to rival Bai Tianhong in cultivation aptitude and was highly valued by the emperor of Great Xia. Unfortunately, the royal struggle for power is often ruthless; all princes of the Great Xia want to become the new emperor. Among them, the highly favored Third Prince Xia Feng saw the Ninth Princess as his biggest threat, so he secretly colluded with local lords and sent Spirit Origin Realm experts to attack the training Xia Yuan and assassinated her.】
 【The assassination of the Ninth Princess shook the entire world, and the Great Xia Royal Family was even more furious. The strongest elders personally took action and killed the Spirit Origin Realm expert. However, no matter what, the Ninth Princess was dead and could not be revived. The last hope of the Great Xia was thus extinguished.】
 “So it’s her…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content emerging from the simulator, lost in thought.
 When he talked with Yuan Xia before, he connected her to the Ninth Princess of Great Xia, but there was too little information to confirm.
 However, through the deep conversation in the Life Simulator, he confirmed her identity.
 “I’ve gotten myself into trouble…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 He remembered that the Ninth Princess Xia Yuan would die in just ten days.
 And now that he had spoken with Xia Yuan, he might get tangled up in this.
 In hindsight, during his first life simulation experience, he had occasionally overheard discussions about the assassination of the Ninth Princess, but back then, he was just a minor character practicing martial arts quietly and didn’t pay much attention.
 After all, he had only been in Black Wind Town for a few months at that time, and the stir caused by this event had long since settled, making it just old news.
 “I just hope this won’t affect me…”
 Wang Ping could only think this as he continued to stare at the screen.
 If it really implicated him, he would immediately head to the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Only a transcendent sect like the Sword Spirit Sect could guarantee his safety.
 Otherwise, facing such a colossal entity as the Great Xia Royal Family, even someone with Spirit Origin Realm cultivation would not be safe.
 As Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen, the text on the screen also reappeared.
 【After guessing Yuan Xia’s identity, you did not expose her, intending to bid farewell and leave after the meal. However, due to the pleasant conversation, Yuan Xia revealed her identity and invited you to become her right hand.】
 【You chose to refuse, expressing a desire to live peacefully.】
 【To avoid getting implicated, you politely reminded Yuan Xia to return to the palace as soon as possible. Yuan Xia was surprised but didn’t care much. You said nothing more.】
 【The next day, you hurried to the Sword Spirit Sect. However, Yuan Xia seemed to have taken a liking to you and followed you, saying you were traveling the same path. You felt quite speechless but ignored her.】
 【In the end, you arrived at the Sword Spirit Sect. Yuan Xia and her companions were utterly astonished, not knowing why you had come to the Sword Spirit Sect. You revealed your identity and purpose, shocking the mountain guards who quickly contacted the Sect Master.】
 【Meanwhile, Yuan Xia and her companions were incredibly shocked, not expecting you to also be an alchemist, and a fourth-grade one at that. Yuan Xia was deeply impressed and invited you again to become her right hand, offering astonishing promises.】
 【However, you still chose to refuse, stating you did not want to get involved in royal struggles. The Old Woman became anxious and revealed that Yuan Xia was highly valued and was the designated next empress, trying to lure you away.】
 【Yet, you remained unmoved, driving Yuan Xia and the Old Woman to madness.】
 【Soon, the Sect Master of the Sword Spirit Sect arrived and discovered Yuan Xia and her companions, extremely surprised, quickly inviting you all into the sect.】
 【Seeing the Sect Master of the Sword Spirit Sect, although you harbored killing intent, you did not show it and chose to follow them into the sect.】
 


  
    48 – A New Spiritual Artifact
 
 【Next, you successfully joined the Sword Spirit Sect. Yuan Xia lingered around you for half a month, yet despite her efforts, you remained indifferent. Helpless, she eventually left. However, now lacking the interest to continue her training, she chose to return to the royal palace.】
 【Due to Yuan Xia’s sensitive identity, to prevent any incidents on her way back, a Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect secretly escorted her.】
 【On her way back to the palace, Yuan Xia was ambushed. Fortunately, with the Supreme Elder’s intervention and the Old Woman’s assistance, they killed the attackers, allowing her to escape death narrowly.】
 【At this moment, Yuan Xia remembered your words, feeling a lingering fear and secretly grateful for coming to the Sword Spirit Sect with you. Otherwise, she might have died at the hands of villains. She secretly vowed to uncover the mastermind and eliminate them.】
 【You also heard about Yuan Xia’s ambush but were surprised to learn that she survived thanks to the Supreme Elder’s secret intervention. You realized that a butterfly effect had occurred, unsure if it was a blessing or a curse.】
 【However, you ultimately believed that as long as you stayed at the Sword Spirit Sect and as long as Bai Tianhong remained alive, major problems would not arise.】
 【In the following years, Xia Yuan frequently wrote to you, never giving up on her intent to win you over.】
 【In the year 486 of the Great Xia calendar, Great Xia experienced turmoil. The Third Prince was killed in the capital by the Ninth Princess, Xia Yuan, shocking everyone. Her strength and resolute style left people in awe.】
 【The actions of the Ninth Princess Xia Yuan caused fear among other princes and princesses, who collectively petitioned the old emperor to punish her, arguing that she was too ruthless for killing her own brother without reason.】
 【Facing the collective petition from the princes and princesses, the Ninth Princess responded forcefully, directly presenting evidence of the Third Prince’s multiple assassination attempts on her. The court fell silent. Eventually, the old emperor backed the Ninth Princess, making it clear to the court officials who the true successor was, leading them to realign their loyalties quickly.】
 【You heard about the Ninth Princess Xia Yuan’s actions and couldn’t help but shake your head, realizing how domineering she was. Truly, one can’t judge a person by their appearance.】
 【In the year 487 of the Great Xia calendar, you and Bai Tianhong appeared in the Black Wind Forest, killing the Seventh-Level Demonic Beast Silver Moon Wolf, preventing a beast tide outbreak.】
 【At the end of the year 492 of the Great Xia calendar, the old emperor abdicated, and the Ninth Princess Xia Yuan ascended to the throne, becoming a legendary Empress, shaking the Great Xia. In the same year, your cultivation reached the second level of the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【At the beginning of the year 493 of the Great Xia calendar, the Xia Kingdom fell into chaos. Bandits ran rampant, and uprisings began across the land, causing misery among the common people. Empress Xia Yuan was enraged and swiftly dispatched the army to suppress them.】
 【In the same year, she started implementing reforms, introducing a series of policies beneficial to the country and people, executing countless corrupt officials. There was a noticeable improvement in Great Xia’s conditions, and the common people began to praise Empress Xia Yuan, sensing a tide of popular support for her.】
 【However, due to her domineering style, many officials and noble families became dissatisfied and began secret collusions.】
 【In response, Empress Xia Yuan did not restrain herself but instead acted even more domineering, even summoning the invincible ancient ancestors of the Great Xia Royal Family to suppress the traitors. She understood that Great Xia was at the brink of collapse and needed drastic measures to govern, with no room for hesitation.】
【These actions left many feudal lords both shocked and angered, yet terrified. Due to the fearsome might of the Invincible Patriarch, they could only choose to lie low, not daring to act too recklessly, lest the Empress catch them in the act and eliminate them.】
 【At the end of Xia Kingdom’s Year 494, the Empress began to reform the imperial examination system, selecting talents nationwide, injecting fresh blood into Great Xia, and attempting to break down class solidification. Many scholars were thrilled, seeing hope in becoming officials.】
 【However, this action offended another group of officials to death. They were deeply dissatisfied with the Empress, but due to her domineering ways, they dared not openly show it and could only comply.】
 【At the end of Xia Kingdom’s Year 494, the Empress’s excellent governance saw the old and new officials begin to transition, with fresh blood emerging. Great Xia showed signs of revival, and the people’s lives gradually improved.】
 【Although you are in the Sword Spirit Sect, you have witnessed everything happening in Great Xia. You know very well that the reason the Empress can extensively reform the court and suppress numerous villains is due to the invincible patriarch of the royal family. This invincible patriarch has reached the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, with no equals. But if he were to die, chaos would ensue, and Xia Yuan’s confidence would vanish. In this world, strength speaks louder than words.】
 【At the end of Xia Kingdom’s Year 495, the Invincible Patriarch of the Great Xia Royal Family passed away, and the long-suppressed forces could no longer hold back. They banded together, launched a rebellion, and began to seize cities, plunging the world into chaos.】
 【Meanwhile, the second Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect discovered traces of the Fire Spirit Flower and sought to collaborate with other Supreme Elders to harvest it. You appeared at the perfect moment, stating that you had also seen the Fire Spirit Flower and revealing the terrifying power of the Fire Pattern Demon Tiger, and that there was another seventh-level demonic beast, the Twin-Tailed Snake Tiger, shocking Bai Tianhong and the other elders.】
 【Ultimately, they believed your words and dispatched even more elders. To be safe, they also brought the sect’s sacred spirit weapon, the Green Spirit Sword.】
 【Thanks to thorough preparations, the hunt went smoothly. The Supreme Elders easily killed the two demonic beasts and harvested the Fire Spirit Flower.】
 【Seeing Bai Tianhong and the others return safely, you also breathed a sigh of relief.】
 【In the Year 496 of Great Xia, the court’s army and the feudal lords engaged in fierce offensives and defenses, with heavy casualties on both sides. However, due to Xia Yuan’s excellent governance, the court’s troops were not as corrupt as before and demonstrated strong combat power, temporarily avoiding a decline.】
 【However, as more and more forces dissatisfied with the Empress’s policies joined the feudal lords for their own benefit, the pressure on the court’s army increased.】
 【At the end of Xia King’s Year 496, the Empress, seeking victory, risked entering the forbidden area hidden by the Great Xia Royal Family. Against all odds, she successfully passed the trial within the forbidden area, obtaining the spiritual weapon, Mystic Ice Mirror, and successfully bound it to herself.】
 【With the assistance of the Mystic Ice Mirror, the Empress personally led the troops. Even the ninth-level Spirit Origin Realm experts were extremely cautious and dared not confront her head-on. This increased the pressure on the feudal lords, causing them to show signs of defeat.】
 【Hearing this news, you were very surprised. You never expected that the Great Xia Royal Family possessed a spiritual weapon, which explained Xia Yuan’s boldness in her extensive reforms. However, you were puzzled as to why your memory had no information about the Great Xia Royal Family having a spiritual weapon.】
 【Driven to madness, the feudal lords allied with the Chu Kingdom, inviting the invincible figure from Chu Kingdom, who carried a quasi-spiritual weapon…】
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 【The invincible figure of Chu Kingdom came with a quasi-spiritual weapon, and even the Empress, who wielded the Mystic Ice Mirror, couldn’t stand against him. The difference in cultivation levels was too great, and their understanding of martial arts’ essence was vastly different. In the ensuing battle, the Empress was defeated and heavily injured.】
 【Because of the Empress’s defeat, the morale of the imperial army plummeted, and the vassals began to rally and launch counterattacks.】
 【On the Zhao Kingdom’s side, furious at Chu Kingdom’s support for Xia Kingdom, they were unwilling to let Chu get involved. They allied with the vassals of Xia Kingdom, which was detrimental to Zhao. Hence, Zhao Kingdom unhesitatingly sent its army to attack Chu Kingdom.】
 【With Zhao Kingdom’s army pressing on the border, even invincible figures stepped in, forcing Chu Kingdom’s invincible figure to return and confront Zhao’s invincible figure.】
 【Thus, chaos erupted among the three kingdoms. You quietly observed the grand events of the world from the Sword Spirit Sect, sighing in your heart. Even though Xia Yuan survived because of you, you were ultimately powerless to turn the tide.】
 【As the three kingdoms began fierce battles, countless lives were lost, and national strength deteriorated severely. Neighboring tribes began to stir, eager to pounce and bite a piece of the Middle Earth civilization, aiming to exterminate the native people.】
 【You foresee the future but can only sigh deeply. After all, you are merely at the second level of the Spirit Origin Realm, unable to change anything. Even Bai Tianhong, in this chaotic world, could not do much. He was too young, and his strength was still lacking. Even if he wielded the Green Spirit Sword spiritual weapon to help the Empress, he could only ensure her non-defeat. Moreover, the senior elders of the Sword Spirit Sect would never allow him to take the Qingling Sword down the mountain.】
 【As for helping the vassals, Bai Tianhong had no such intention. He admired the Empress’s ability to govern and her grand vision, and he despised the rebellious vassals.】
 【Listening to Bai Tianhong’s evaluations of both sides, you feel nuanced and can guess that Bai Tianhong’s help to Liu Yu, the King of Shu, in your memory was merely picking the taller among the dwarfs, a helpless move.】
 【At the end of the 496th year of the Great Xia calendar, the Empress succumbed to her severe injuries and died in the palace, leading to greater chaos in Great Xia. The imperial army completely lost its morale, everyone felt endangered, and the military collapsed like a landslide. The vassals rejoiced and took advantage of the situation. Ultimately, the Xia Kingdom perished, vassals proclaimed themselves kings, and started to attack each other.】
 【Seeing this situation, you can only sigh at Xia Yuan’s unfortunate fate. If the invincible ancestor of Xia Kingdom could live ten more years, she could indeed suppress everything and save the situation.】
 “So it has come to this after all… However, Xia Yuan was indeed a wise ruler…”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the simulator and couldn’t help but sigh.
 What a pity.
 Had it been an ordinary ancient setting, with the Empress’s governance skills and the people’s support, would the vassals dare to rebel suddenly?
 The will of the people is a terrifying thing, capable of gathering unparalleled strength.
 However, this is a fantasy world, and the power of ordinary people honestly counts for nothing.
 A Spirit Origin Realm expert’s casual strike can annihilate tens of thousands of ordinary people.
 And those vassals naturally don’t care about the so-called will of the people.
 What does it matter if there’s no popular support? I’ll just govern after I ascend the throne…
If I can’t become an emperor, what use is the people’s support? What does it matter how many common folks die…
 “In chaotic times, human lives are as worthless as weeds…” Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 Then, Wang Ping turned his gaze back to the screen, eager to see the upcoming developments.
 Although he could pretty much guess what was going to happen next.
 【In the 500th year of the Great Xia calendar, your cultivation progressed further, successfully breaking through to the third level of the Spirit Origin Realm. In the same year, Bai Tianhong’s cultivation reached the seventh level of the Spirit Origin Realm. Unable to ignore the suffering of the common people, he defied the prohibitions of the Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect and descended from the mountain, helping the warlord Liu Yu to eliminate all other Spirit Origin Realm experts, allowing him to ascend to the throne and change the country’s name to Great Shu.】
 【Meanwhile, the Chu and Zhao Kingdoms, who were also at war, seeing that even the Sword Spirit Sect had abandoned their neutral stance, halted their meaningless battles and began seeking self-cultivation.】
 【You were not surprised by these developments.】
 【On June 1st, in the 1st year of the Great Shu calendar, you descended the mountain to visit Chi Feng. However, Chi Feng and Chi Honghong suddenly disappeared right under your nose, leaving you in disbelief.】
 【In your view, even if the Chi family’s archenemies used some bloodline curse, it wouldn’t be this bizarre. Even if they suddenly died and turned to ashes, there should have been a process…】
 【In the end, you could only find Bai Tianhong to drink away your sorrows.】
 “Is it really that strange?” Wang Ping frowned deeply, his expression heavy.
 Mysteriously disappearing right under his nose without even leaving a trace of ash was too bizarre. He couldn’t fathom what kind of method was used.
 “Am I destined to be unable to protect the people of Chi Village?”
 Wang Ping frowned, his heart in turmoil.
 After a long silence, Wang Ping had no choice but to continue watching the screen.
 Meanwhile, words continued to appear on the screen.
 【In the 2nd year of the Great Shu calendar, neighboring tribes took advantage of Great Shu’s weakness to invade, committing all sorts of atrocities, leaving no survivors wherever they passed. This infuriated the Shu Kingdom, who dispatched large armies to suppress the invaders, sparking anger within the Sword Spirit Sect, leading the Supreme Elder to descend the mountain.】
 【Among them, Bai Tianhong also came down from the mountain again, intent on crushing the invaders. Ultimately, relying on Bai Tianhong’s unrivaled strength, the invaders were exterminated, and peace was restored across the land.】
 【In the 10th year of the Great Shu calendar, Bai Tianhong’s cultivation reached the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm, and he began retreating to break through to the Great Transcendence.】
 【In the same year, chaos erupted in the Great Shu’s martial world, with a significant number of experts disappearing, and entire villages and towns mysteriously vanishing. This garnered the attention of the Great Shu court, which began investigations. 】
 【However, the experts sent by the court to investigate also mysteriously disappeared. Great Shu’s founding emperor, Liu Yu, was furious and sent Spirit Origin Realm experts to investigate. Yet, they too quickly lost contact, unable to even send back any message!】
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 “We’ve only had a few years of peace, and now there’s another upheaval? Indeed, this is a world of fantasy…”
 Wang Ping gazed at the screen, speechless.
 【Liu Yu, the First Emperor of Shu, terrified, sent emissaries to the Sword Spirit Sect overnight, seeking their assistance. The Sword Spirit Sect, upon receiving the news, was equally bewildered. After all, someone capable of silently killing a top Spirit Origin Realm third-tier expert from Great Shu without even transmitting a message must possess extraordinary strength. Even a seventh-tier Spirit Origin Realm expert might not be their match.】
 【In response to the First Emperor of Shu’s plea, the Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect, after much deliberation, decided to provide aid to prevent further deterioration of the situation. After all, the world had just entered a phase of recuperation and could not afford more casualties.】
 【Moreover, the mysterious expert’s actions resembled those of a demonic cultivator, as only such cultivators would massacre villages and towns to practice blood rituals. Faced with such a brutal demonic cultivator, they had to take decisive action to suppress them, or the consequences would be unimaginable.】
 【In the days that followed, several Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect descended the mountain together, starting a hunt for the demonic cultivator. However, the demonic cultivator was extremely cunning, making it difficult to trace their whereabouts. This cast a shadow over both the Great Shu court and the Sword Spirit Sect’s leadership, leaving them with a sense of unease.】
 【In the 11th year of the Great Shu calendar, the Wu family, guarded by a seventh-tier Spirit Origin Realm expert, was annihilated by the demonic cultivator, leaving no survivors. The world was shaken. No one expected that the demonic cultivator lurking in the shadows had grown so powerful that they could silently erase an entire prominent clan with such terrifying means.】
 【For a time, the world was in shock, and everyone realized that this was no longer just a matter for the Great Shu court but a concern for everyone. Consequently, people began actively searching for the demonic cultivator’s traces. Even the Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom, upon hearing the news, wanted to help. After all, if the demonic cultivator grew stronger, they too would be in grave danger.】
 【In a unified effort across the world to find the demonic cultivator, traces were finally discovered. Dozens of Spirit Origin Realm experts acted together, with even experts from Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom joining the fray.】
 【However, this battle astonished the entire world. Despite the joint attack by dozens of Spirit Origin Realm experts, the demonic cultivator single-handedly killed them all, leaving no survivors. The demonic cultivator even carved words in blood, shaking the world: ‘I am Mo Fan; all beings in the world, all cultivators, are but blood food for me. As I devour them, I shall attain Transcendence…’】
 【The blood-carved words sent shockwaves throughout the land, causing widespread fear. Not just in Shu Kingdom, but even the cultivators in Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom were terrified, prompting a rare desire to unite fully and discuss countermeasures. They understood that the demonic cultivator had become a significant threat. If not eliminated, a great demon would rise, and no one could stop him.】
 【You, too, felt a heavy heart, knowing this was likely the greatest threat ever encountered. You began to discuss strategies but could think of nothing effective and could only hope that Bai Tianhong would emerge from seclusion to kill the demon Mo Fan.】
 【However, Bai Tianhong was in closed seclusion, preparing to break through to the Great Transcendence and could not be disturbed. You could only sigh helplessly. If Bai Tianhong had entered seclusion a bit later, he might have been able to kill this demon.】
 【Three days later, the demon Mo Fan attacked the meeting place of all the Spirit Origin Realm experts, killing and devouring them all. The Supreme Grand Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect also met a tragic end.】
 【This news once again shook the world, leading to countless individuals being terrified and despairing, unable to believe it. After all, the gathered experts included five ninth-tier Spirit Origin Realm experts, yet they were all annihilated, not one surviving. The terror of the demon was beyond imagination.】
 【You also heard the news, greatly frightened, knowing the demon had become even more terrifying. Only Bai Tianhong might have some hope of slaying him. The other Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect were also incensed and thought of this matter.】
 【Unable to find another solution, they chose to disturb Bai Tianhong and have him exit seclusion. Bai Tianhong, upon learning of the situation, was enraged. Despite being in seclusion for only a year, there were already such changes, even leading to his master being killed by the demon.】
 【This unprecedented rage drove Bai Tianhong to descend the mountain with his sword, intending to slay the demon. The news of Bai Tianhong’s descent shook the world, and everyone hoped the invincible Bai Tianhong could kill the demon Mo Fan. However, a few, including you, had lingering concerns. The demon had grown immensely powerful, having devoured numerous experts. Even Bai Tianhong might not be a match for him.】
 【A week later, Bai Tianhong found the demon Mo Fan and engaged in a great battle with him. However, Mo Fan’s cultivation had already transcended the Spirit Origin Realm, reaching the Half-step Transcendent Realm. His demonic techniques were terrifying, and he wielded a fearsome demonic weapon. Bai Tianhong was defeated and perished.】
 【The news of Bai Tianhong’s defeat plunged the world into despair. If even Bai Tianhong was dead, who could possibly kill the demon?】
【You also heard the news of Bai Tianhong’s death, feeling a heavy heart.】
 【Three days later, the fiend Mo Fan stepped into the Sword Spirit Sect, fighting all the strong practitioners alone. You, along with many experts, rose to attack, but it was to no avail. In the end, you succumbed to Mo Fan’s palm.】
 【Due to your death, this life simulation ends here.】
 …This fiend Mo Fan, where did he come from… He’s overly terrifying, even Brother Bai was killed by him…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his eyelids twitching slightly, his expression serious.
 Although Mo Fan’s cultivation was higher than Bai Tianhong’s, it also showed the terror of his combat power.
 If he were allowed to continue devouring the world’s strong practitioners, he would certainly become the first to step into the Great Transcendence in hundreds of years.
 When he breaks through to the Great Transcendence, it will be a disaster for the entire world.
 It should be said, in the simulation, even without breaking through to the Great Transcendence, he already caused chaos, making everyone in Middle Earth uneasy…
 If he breaks through, he might indeed do something like devouring all living beings and raising them as blood food.
 After all, he himself had said, ‘All beings under heaven, all cultivators, are blood food for me to devour.’…
 …I must find and kill him in advance…
 Wang Ping’s face was solemn as he muttered to himself.
 If he couldn’t rapidly grow stronger through the Life Simulator, Wang Ping would only know the future through free simulations, and even if it meant killing the wrong person, he would not let anyone named Mo Fan go.
 Just kill everyone named Mo Fan…
 …However, there are still thirty years left, no rush…, Wang Ping exhaled lightly, calming his emotions, his eyes flickering…
 In thirty years, who knows what level his cultivation would reach.
 By then, one Mo Fan, when he emerges to devour the world’s experts, Wang Ping could immediately rush to kill him, making him no threat.
 But this guy’s existence is a major threat to Wang Ping in his life simulation.
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 “How should I deal with Ninth Princess Xia Yuan…”
 Wang Ping thought about the matter of Ninth Princess Xia Yuan again, pondering slightly.
 From this simulation, it can be seen that as long as he joins the Sword Spirit Sect, Ninth Princess Xia Yuan will not harm him.
 “An empress of her generation, dying prematurely, is truly a pity. If she doesn’t die, the Great Xia can rise from the ashes, and the people of Xia Kingdom can live in peace, avoiding the deaths of millions.”
 Finally, Wang Ping made a decision in his heart.
 Not to mention, by saving her, she would owe him a great favor, which could be beneficial in the future. As for using her to find Mo Fan, that would just be a bonus.
 The next day, when Wang Ping came to the inn’s first floor for breakfast, he saw Xia Yuan and her two companions already seated there, various kinds of breakfast spread on the table, the aroma wafting through the air.
 “Brother Wang, good morning, would you like to join us for breakfast?” Seeing Wang Ping coming down the stairs, Xia Yuan waved her folding fan and invited him with a smile.
 “Sure.” Wang Ping nodded and sat down.
 “The sun is shining brightly today. I would like to invite Brother Wang to take a stroll around Black Wind Town. Do you have some free time today?” After finishing breakfast, Xia Yuan smiled and extended another invitation.
 “Since Brother Yuan is inviting, I naturally have time.” Wang Ping nodded slightly, his eyes deep and meaningful, “However…”
 “However, what?” Yuan Xia was curious, and the Old Woman and Dong’er also turned to look at Wang Ping.
 “However, Your Highness the Ninth Princess, I advise you to return to the palace as soon as possible.”
 Seeing the three of them looking over, Wang Ping didn’t say it out loud but transmitted his voice to Ninth Princess Xia Yuan.
 “!!!”
 Upon hearing this, Xia Yuan’s pupils contracted, she stared at Wang Ping, full of surprise.
 Xia Yuan’s expression changed, which the Old Woman noticed, frowning slightly as she gave Wang Ping a deep look.
 “How did you figure out my identity?” Xia Yuan asked in amazement through voice transmission.
 “Xia Yuan, Yuan Xia… Along with your cultivation at such a young age, your identity is easy to guess,” Wang Ping transmitted his voice.
 “…” Xia Yuan was speechless. The name she used while traveling the martial world was indeed somewhat casual, and she hadn’t deliberately hidden her cultivation.
 However, being easily identified by Wang Ping still surprised her.
 But what surprised her more was what Wang Ping said.
 “You told me to hurry back to the palace, what do you mean by that?” Xia Yuan asked in confusion.
 “The situation in Great Xia is not optimistic. The current emperor is getting old, and the princes are all ambitious, eyeing the throne covetously.” Wang Ping continued to transmit his voice calmly, “And you, with your talent and extraordinary potential, are deeply loved by the current emperor, making you the most likely candidate to succeed. What do you think will happen if others discover you’re traveling outside?”
 “…” Xia Yuan frowned, her expression constantly changing.
 “You mean my royal siblings will take action against me?” Xia Yuan asked in a deep voice.
 “I didn’t mean that,” Wang Ping’s eyes were deep as he replied, “However, in my opinion, returning to the palace is your best option.”
Some things, Wang Ping didn’t explicitly say.
 Although he knew from simulations that Xia Yuan was a good person, he didn’t want to risk angering her with his words.
 He wanted to do Xia Yuan a favor but didn’t want to take on additional risks because of it.
 “Thank you for the reminder…” Xia Yuan frowned, her delicate eyebrows furrowing as her almond-shaped eyes glittered with uncertainty, pondering something.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping said no more.
 The current Xia Yuan was still too young, and her thoughts were somewhat naive, unlike the unparalleled empress in the Life Simulator.
 The royal family’s power struggle was extremely cruel, and she seemed not to have considered that her royal brothers and sisters would attempt to take her life.
 “Yuan’er, what did he say to you?” The Old Woman, seeing Xia Yuan’s expression change multiple times before falling into deep thought, glanced deeply at Wang Ping and asked with true energy transmission.
 Dong’er, who was beside them, looked at Wang Ping, then at her master, and finally said nothing.
 After knowing Wang Ping’s talent, both the Old Woman and her master valued him highly, and she didn’t have the qualification to interrupt here.
 “It’s nothing…” Xia Yuan shook her head slightly, not revealing the content of their conversation to the Old Woman.
 “Brother Wang, it’s a pity for such a talented person like you to wander the world alone. Why not follow me and become my right-hand man?” Xia Yuan then spoke earnestly to Wang Ping: “When I ascend the throne, I won’t forget your contributions, Brother Wang.”
 “Thank you for your kind offer, Ninth Princess, but I’m used to a free lifestyle and have no interest in becoming an official…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and directly refused.
 It’s more comfortable staying in the Sword Spirit Sect. As long as he avoids attracting the attention of Sect Master Zhang Yuan, he can live peacefully and develop until death.
 If he were to enter the capital and become an official, he’d be swept into a vortex of power with his current strength, and safety wouldn’t be guaranteed.
 Even if he revealed his identity as a fourth-rank alchemist, it wouldn’t necessarily lead to a prosperous life; it might even bring about more danger.
 “Is that so… That’s truly a pity…” Xia Yuan expressed her regret and then asked, “So what are your plans, Brother Wang?”
 “I plan to join the Sword Spirit Sect and seek peace…” Wang Ping revealed his intentions.
 “The Sword Spirit Sect, huh…” Xia Yuan’s eyes flickered, and she smiled helplessly.
 It seems highly unlikely that she could recruit someone with Wang Ping’s temperament.
 While she had thought about traveling with Wang Ping, discussing worldly affairs and impressing him like her ancestors did to win over talented individuals, this approach didn’t seem to work on Wang Ping.
 She could see that Wang Ping’s will was very firm and couldn’t be changed.
 Besides, Xia Yuan recalled Wang Ping’s earlier suggestion that she should hurry back to the capital, which made her think a lot.
 “If Brother Wang changes his mind, you can always come to find me. I will welcome you with open arms,” Xia Yuan said sincerely, with a slight bow.
 This time, she didn’t use true energy transmission but spoke directly.
 “Mm…” Although Wang Ping wouldn’t change his mind, he wouldn’t disrespect her, so he nodded lightly…
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 “Yuan’er, what did he say to you? Why did you suddenly change your mind, leaving Black Wind Town, and giving up the idea of training in Black Wind Forest…”
 On the way out of Black Wind Town, the Old Woman asked in confusion.
 “He just speculated that someone wants to make a move against me and advised me to return to the capital quickly.” Xia Yuan squinted her eyes, gazing towards the direction of the royal city, and spoke slowly, “However, I won’t return to the capital immediately. I want to ask Great-Grandfather to come out of seclusion and see who dares to kill me.”
 “Do you believe his words?” The Old Woman frowned. “Isn’t it an overreaction to invite your Great-Grandfather out?”
 Her seniority was great; she was already a hundred and sixty years old.
 As for the Great-Grandfather Xia Yuan mentioned, his seniority was even higher, already two hundred years old, a powerful existence within the Great Xia Royal Family.
 “I don’t fully believe his words. However, I do think my royal brothers and sisters would indeed try to kill me if they found the opportunity. To be safe, asking Great-Grandfather to come out is the best choice.” Xia Yuan shook her head, her expression gradually turning cold, “If someone truly dares to touch me, I won’t worry about them being my siblings anymore…”
 “Sigh.” The Old Woman fell silent for a moment, shook her head, and could only sigh.
 She had been through a lot and knew what lengths this group of people would go to in order to seize the throne.
 Therefore, every time there was a change in the throne, there would inevitably be a bloody storm, with many princes and princesses dying miserably in the whirlpool of the throne struggle.
 While Xia Yuan was planning to fish out the potential culprits, Wang Ping also left Black Wind Town, heading towards the Sword Spirit Sect.
 The next day, at dusk, Wang Ping arrived at the gate of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 The Sword Spirit Sect was established upon the Qingyuan Mountains, a place of beautiful scenery and abundant spiritual energy, perfect for cultivation.
 It was also the most desirable place for cultivators of the Great Xia; becoming a member of the Sword Spirit Sect was an honor for any Great Xia cultivator.
 After all, the history of Great Xia was merely five hundred years, and now it was showing signs of decline, whereas the Sword Spirit Sect had a thousand-year history, always standing on top of Qingyun Mountains, overlooking the land.
 Even at the peak of Great Xia’s power, the court was unwilling to provoke the Sword Spirit Sect and instead sought to ally with them, which shows the sect’s transcendent status.
 “This is the gate of the Sword Spirit Sect. Stop right there.”
 Soon, Wang Ping walked along the stone steps in the mountain, arriving at the gate of the Sword Spirit Sect, and was stopped by two disciples guarding the gate.
 “My name is Wang Ping, a Fourth-Grade Alchemist, seeking to join the Sword Spirit Sect. I hope you two can inform your Sect Master.” Wang Ping glanced at the two disciples and spoke slowly.
 “What!?”
 “Fourth-Grade Alchemist?”
 The two disciples looked shocked and found it hard to believe.
 “Are you really a Fourth-Grade Alchemist? You’re awfully young.” one disciple said suspiciously.
 There were very few Fourth-Grade Alchemists in the entire Great Xia; even the Sword Spirit Sect currently only had one Fourth-Grade Alchemist.
 Now, a young man who seemed to be only in his twenties claimed to be a Fourth-Grade Alchemist, which was truly unbelievable.
 “Youth does not equate to poor alchemy skills.” Wang Ping’s expression remained calm, and he said composedly, “Or do you think I would dare to lie to the Sword Spirit Sect?”
 “Uh…” The two gatekeeping disciples exchanged a glance, feeling that Wang Ping’s words made sense.
 Indeed, no one in this world would dare to deceive the Sword Spirit Sect; that would be like an old man hanging himself, courting death.
 “Wait here for a moment while I inform the Sect Master.”
 Immediately, one disciple said respectfully to Wang Ping and ran inside, displaying some impressive light-footed techniques.
 Soon, two figures appeared within the Sword Spirit Sect.
 A middle-aged man with a somewhat scholarly appearance, riding a flying sword, brought the gatekeeper disciple along.
 Wang Ping looked at the man flying with his sword in the sky, squinting his eyes.
 Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect, Zhang Yuan. On the surface, he appeared gentle and refined, but in reality, he was cruel and vicious, deeply hidden.
 He was also one of the people Wang Ping recently intended to kill.
 However, in the last free simulation, Wang Ping developed too slowly and never made a move against Zhang Yuan.
 Of course, Wang Ping could understand.
 After all, cultivating without the aid of elixirs did make the process slower, but the foundation was solid and allowed one to go further.
 Unfortunately, in the last free simulation, Wang Ping ultimately did not find an opportunity to reasonably eliminate Zhang Yuan and was instead killed by the suddenly appearing demon Mo Fan.
 Of course, when the demon Mo Fan attacked the Sword Spirit Sect, Zhang Yuan was surely doomed as well.
 “Friend, you claim to be a Fourth-Grade Alchemist; is that true?”
 Zhang Yuan rode his sword, came in front of Wang Ping, and asked curiously.
 Originally, when the disciple reported the news, he didn’t care about Wang Ping’s appearance and age.
 After all, a strong person in the Innate Realm had a lifespan of two hundred years, and a Spirit Origin Realm cultivator had a lifespan of three hundred years.
 Some people who appeared to be only twenty years old might actually be fifty or sixty, or even over a hundred years old.
 And his cultivation was at the third level of Spirit Origin Realm, so at a glance, he could see that Wang Ping had the cultivation of Spirit Origin Realm.
 Therefore, he assumed Wang Ping’s actual age should be over seventy years old.
 Of course, at seventy years old, having a cultivation of Spirit Origin Realm and being a Fourth-Grade Alchemist was already enough to defy the heavens.
 And in the history of Great Xia, such a person had never appeared.
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 “Whether it’s true or not… you’ll know once I start refining… No need to doubt.”
 Wang Ping looked at Zhang Yuan and spoke calmly.
 “I do not mean to question you, fellow Daoist, just a normal inquiry… Even if you are not a fourth-rank alchemist… Just your cultivation level alone qualifies you to be an elder in our Sword Spirit Sect.” Zhang Yuan nodded with a smile, making an invitation gesture. “Fellow Daoist, would you accompany me to the alchemy room?”
 “Certainly…” Wang Ping nodded.
 “Sword Control Technique · Spirit Gathering…”
 Immediately, Zhang Yuan raised two fingers, and brilliant waves of true essence appeared on his fingertips.
 Next, a massive sword formed from true essence appeared before everyone’s eyes.
 Gazing at the white sword, the two mountain-guarding disciples showed expressions of admiration and envy.
 Generally, only those at the Spirit Origin Realm can fly in the air… But there are exceptions to everything. The Sword Spirit Sect’s signature martial art, the Sword Control Technique, can control ten thousand swords and also enable flight… Even those in the Innate Realm, or even the Postnatal Realm, can fly using this technique.
 In combat, not only is its power unmatched, but it also allows for great flexibility, providing immense advantages.
 If they could learn it, not only would their combat power be astonishing, but they could also soar through the sky, which would be incredibly impressive.
 At that time, which junior sister wouldn’t they attract?
 Then, Zhang Yuan flew away on his sword, disappearing into the sky… Wang Ping also took to the air, chasing after him.
 Seeing this scene, the two mountain-guarding disciples were left with their mouths agape, faces full of shock.
 They had never expected that Wang Ping, who seemed so young, was actually a Spirit Origin Realm expert.
 No wonder even the Sect Master addressed him as a fellow Daoist… Such a term is reserved for those at the same cultivation level.
 In the alchemy room, Zhang Yuan brought Wang Ping in, drawing the attention of the alchemists present.
 “Greetings, Sect Master…” An old man approached, bowing to Zhang Yuan, then looked curiously at Wang Ping and the others. “Sect Master, who is this?”
 “This fellow Daoist is Wang Ping, a fourth-rank alchemist who wishes to join our Sword Spirit Sect…” Zhang Yuan glanced at Wang Ping and then smiled at the old man. “Elder Wu, as a third-rank alchemist, you could learn much from Daoist Wang and perhaps gain some insights.”
 “A fourth-rank alchemist?” Elder Wu was stunned, looking at Wang Ping in shock.
 “These days, you really see all sorts of people…”
 “Hehe, if he’s a fourth-rank alchemist, then I must be a fifth-rank alchemist.”
 “I really don’t understand what the Sect Master was thinking, bringing this fraud into our alchemy room to disrupt our work.”
 The other people in the alchemy room glanced at Wang Ping with suspicious eyes upon hearing the conversation.
 These days, you really see all sorts of people… Even scammers have reached their Sword Spirit Sect.
 There are only a handful of fourth-rank alchemists in the entire Great Xia, and all of them reached that level past the age of 100.
 Even if Wang Ping has great talent, it’s impossible for him to become a fourth-rank alchemist in his twenties, even if he started refining from the womb.
 “You fools, even the Sect Master addresses him as a fellow Daoist, indicating that he is a Spirit Origin Realm expert… How dare you insult him…”
 Hearing this, everyone realized the truth and started trembling, quickly apologizing, afraid that Wang Ping would hold it against them.
 A Spirit Origin Realm expert… That’s not someone they can afford to offend.
 If he’s also a fourth-rank alchemist, his status and position would be incredibly esteemed.
 “Do you have the materials to refine a fourth-rank pill, the Spirit Origin Pill? If so, bring them out…”
Wang Ping asked Elder Wu.
 “You want to craft the Spirit Origin Pill?” Elder Wu was astonished.
 The difficulty of crafting the Spirit Origin Pill isn’t small among fourth-grade pills, and its effect can elevate a Spirit Origin Realm expert by a small realm.
 Additionally, due to rare materials and the low success rate of fourth-grade alchemists in Great Xia crafting the Spirit Origin Pill, this pill becomes even more precious.
 As a result, many Spirit Origin Realm experts are fervently chasing after it.
 Even the eccentric fourth-grade alchemist of the Sword Spirit Sect has a success rate of no more than forty percent when crafting this pill…
 “Senior, we naturally have the herbs, but… I wonder if I can assist Master Wang in the alchemy?” Elder Wu’s old face turned red as he awkwardly spoke.
 He had been stuck at the third-grade alchemist level for decades.
 Moreover, the fourth-grade alchemist of the Sword Spirit Sect had a very peculiar temperament and had no intention of teaching him.
 If he had to rely on his own exploration, he might never reach the level of a fourth-grade alchemist in his lifetime.
 However, proposing to observe the alchemy process seemed like covertly learning from the master, making even the over-century-old Elder Wu feel very embarrassed.
 “Okay.” Wang Ping glanced at Elder Wu, nodding slightly. “I’ve heard Elder Wu has been stuck at the third-grade for many years… If Elder Wu is willing to assist me in alchemy in the future, I can guide you.”
 Elder Wu actually had quite a good personality, and was considered his best assistant in his past life experience…
 Therefore, Wang Ping had no intention of refusing.
 “Master Wang’s generous guidance… Wu is deeply grateful… If Master Wang needs anything in the future… please feel free to call upon me…” Elder Wu was overjoyed and hurriedly expressed his gratitude.
 The grace of transmitting knowledge and answering doubts is the heaviest of all.
 Elder Wu never imagined that Wang Ping would be so magnanimous, making him admire Wang Ping to the utmost.
 At the same time, he firmly imprinted this favor in his heart.
 If Wang Ping could help him advance, he would even be willing to follow Wang Ping.
 “Quickly bring the precious herbs!”
 Then, Elder Wu eagerly instructed his disciple.
 “Sect Master, we need to apply for fourth-grade precious herbs… What do you think…”
 Following that, Elder Wu looked towards the Sect Master.
 “I permit Daoist Wang to use them.” Sect Master Zhang Yuan nodded.
 This made Elder Wu overjoyed.
 Next, after Elder Wu gathered the precious herbs, Wang Ping and Elder Wu went to a sealed alchemy room to prepare for the crafting of the fourth-grade pill, the Spirit Origin Pill.
 For first-grade pills, a high-grade alchemist could craft them even in a noisy environment without any problem… But for crafting higher-grade pills, there must not be any disturbance, for a tiny mistake could lead to a failed crafting…
 Zhang Yuan, watching the two enter the sealed alchemy room, couldn’t help but smile: “Hope he succeeds… If he does, our Sword Spirit Sect would truly have struck gold.”
 During his tenure as Sect Master, having a Spirit Origin Realm genius, and a fourth-grade alchemist, voluntarily join them… It surely would be a notable achievement, increasing his prestige.
 In a transcendent sect like Sword Spirit Sect, each Sect Master didn’t serve until death or voluntary retirement, but rather on a fifty-year term.
 After fifty years, if supported by more than half of the Supreme Elders, he could continue as Sect Master; otherwise, he’d have to step down.
 Now, with a fourth-grade genius alchemist joining during his tenure, Zhang Yuan believed the Supreme Elders would support him for another term.
 Wang Ping really seemed to be his lucky star.
 But it remained a mystery where this genius alchemist came from, as no one had ever heard of such a person before.
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 An hour later, Elder Wu gazed at the white glowing pill in the furnace, his face full of shock.
 Wang Ping’s technique for refining the Spirit Origin Pill was too proficient. The process was so smooth that he suspected it wasn’t a Spirit Origin Pill but a first-grade pill.
 However, the fragrant scent and white glow emitted by the fourth-grade Spirit Origin Pill in front of him proved that Wang Ping had indeed refined a fourth-grade Spirit Origin Pill, and its quality looked quite good, at least a top-grade Spirit Origin Pill.
 “The main aspect of refining a fourth-grade pill lies in controlling the fire,” Wang Ping looked at Elder Wu and pointed out: “The fire must be controlled without any error, or else the quality will drop. In severe cases, you might produce a waste pill…”
 “I naturally understand the importance of controlling the fire,” Elder Wu smiled bitterly. “However, the changes in the heat control for fourth-grade pills are too complex for an ordinary person to master. Even though you have guided me several times, I still haven’t fully grasped it.”
 “It’s quite complex indeed. However, the difficulty is incomparable to that of fifth-grade pills,” Wang Ping shook his head: “If precise control of the fire is paramount for a fourth-grade alchemist, then for a fifth-grade alchemist, not only must you achieve perfect fire control, but more importantly, you need the appropriate cultivation. Without reaching the Great Transcendence, it’s impossible to become a fifth-grade alchemist in your lifetime.”
 “Yes,” Elder Wu nodded, longing yet regretful. “It’s a pity. Even a master at the Great Transcendence hasn’t appeared for hundreds of years, let alone a fifth-grade alchemist.”
 The level of cultivation has little impact on below fifth-grade alchemists. An Innate Realm cultivator can refine fourth-grade pills.
 Even the fire used for refining can be assisted by external flames.
 Thus, theoretically, a Postnatal Realm cultivator could also become a fourth-grade alchemist.
 But, fifth-grade is different. Fifth-grade treasure medicines already possess spirituality and strong vitality, making them unmeltable into medicinal liquid by ordinary flames.
 At the same time, ordinary flames lack spirituality and sufficient heat. Only the terrifyingly high temperatures of flames condensed by a Great Transcendence cultivator, possessing spirituality and referred to as spiritual fire, can refine spiritual fifth-grade pills.
 Thus, fifth-grade alchemists are legendary existences on the Profound Turtle Continent, only recorded in ancient texts.
 The fourth-grade alchemist of the Sword Spirit Sect constantly seeks opportunities outside in hopes of quickly enhancing his cultivation to break through to the Great Transcendence, aiming to become a fifth-grade alchemist within his lifetime.
 “For a thousand years, cultivation limitations have blocked all fourth-grade alchemists in history,” Elder Wu lamented.
 Of course, he was just sighing.
 After all, his talent was limited, only hoping to reach the fourth grade in his lifetime.
 As for the fifth grade, he didn’t even dare to imagine it.
 “However, senior, you might have a chance to reach the fifth grade,” Elder Wu respectfully looked at Wang Ping and said.
 Though it was flattery, he truly believed Wang Ping had a slight hope.
 After all, Wang Ping was already a fourth-grade alchemist at such a young age. If he could successfully enter the Great Transcendence in the future, becoming a fifth-grade alchemist would be a certainty.
 By then, the entire Profound Turtle Continent would revere Wang Ping.
 Whether for his strength or his alchemist skills, it would be the same.
 If the future Wang Ping wanted to establish his own sect, all alchemists and cultivators would flock to him, making his sect destined to become the number one sect of all time.
 “Who can say what the future holds.” Wang Ping shook his head calmly, collecting the Spirit Origin Pill and placing it into a white jade bottle.
 Seeing Wang Ping’s indifferent demeanor, Elder Wu sighed inwardly.
The young and gifted are often arrogant and proud.
 However, Wang Ping, being so young, possesses such a calm demeanor, neither arrogant nor impatient… Truly, it is astonishing.
 It can be said that even without his talent as an alchemist, Wang Ping would undoubtedly achieve great things in the future.
 In their Sword Spirit Sect, they also have someone like this, Bai Tianhong, a disciple of the Supreme Elder.
 However, compared to Wang Ping, Bai Tianhong is still a bit younger and now, he is too sharp and conspicuous.
 Next, Wang Ping and Elder Wu left the alchemy room.
 As soon as they came out, everyone in the alchemy room looked towards them, wanting to know the result.
 “Senior truly is a remarkable person, easily refining a top-grade Spirit Origin Pill…” Seeing everyone’s eyes on them, Elder Wu stroked his beard, full of respect and a hint of fanaticism.
 “Hiss!”
With these words, the sound of people gasping instantly filled the room, faces full of shock.
 They did not expect Wang Ping to really succeed, and moreover, refine a top-grade Spirit Origin Pill.
 This level of alchemy… It’s terrifying.
 In that moment, many elderly alchemists couldn’t help but have a thought in their minds.
 This senior is terrifyingly powerful.
 “He really is a fourth-grade alchemist, and his alchemy skills even surpass our sect’s fourth-grade alchemist.” Zhang Yuan’s eyes gleamed, his face beaming as he clenched his fists.
 Indeed, they’ve gained a genius fourth-grade alchemist out of nowhere.
 He could add another brilliant achievement to his resume as sect master.
 “I must win him over in the future. If I can make him lean towards our faction, my position as sect master will be secure… Even if Bai Tianhong matures, he won’t shake my position.”
 Zhang Yuan thought to himself, contemplating what good things their faction could offer to draw in Wang Ping.
 “Haha, Daoist friend, it seems I was shortsighted, not knowing there is such a genius as you in the world. I offended you earlier, please forgive me…” Zhang Yuan looked at the approaching Wang Ping, smiling elegantly as he cupped his hands and apologized.
 “Sect Master, in my hometown, when people apologize, they often bring gifts to show their sincerity…” Wang Ping looked at Zhang Yuan, his face warm.
 “…” Zhang Yuan was taken aback, then smiled and said, “Offering gifts is indeed the proper thing to do.”
 In Zhang Yuan’s eyes, Wang Ping was expressing his dissatisfaction.
 After all, earlier when they came to the alchemy room, he did have some doubts and had Elder Wu follow Wang Ping to learn.
 Fourth-grade alchemists are proud, let alone a genius like Wang Ping.
 It’s only natural for him to have some dissatisfaction.
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 “I obtained this Yang Rejuvenation Grass by chance. I wonder if it satisfies my friend?”
 Under everyone’s watchful eyes, Zhang Yuan painfully took out a white jade box from his storage ring and opened it, revealing a golden herb emitting a strange fragrance.
 “Yang Rejuvenation Grass!”
 Seeing this golden herb, and just by smelling its aroma, their bodies stirred with excitement. Elder Wu and others all exclaimed in astonishment, their faces revealing fanaticism.
 Yang Rejuvenation Grass is a Grade Four precious herb, a healing treasure. Even if a Spirit Origin Realm expert suffers severe injuries, consuming the Yang Rejuvenation Grass can quickly restore their injuries; it is truly a life-saving holy object.
 If the Yang Rejuvenation Grass is used as the main material to refine a batch of Yang Rejuvenation Pills, the healing effects would be even more astounding. It can be said to bring the dead back to life and regrow flesh on bones, driving Spirit Origin Realm experts mad with desire.
 Of course, the Yang Rejuvenation Grass and Yang Rejuvenation Pill have another wonderful use: they have an astonishing effect on enhancing virility, which is a dream come true for countless men.
 It can be said that the value of Yang Rejuvenation Grass is immeasurable, even more precious than a Spirit Origin Pill.
 Although the Spirit Origin Pill is precious, it can only enhance a minor level once, becoming useless after a second use, and can only enhance minor levels below the seventh layer of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Meanwhile, the Yang Rejuvenation Grass can be considered a second life for those in the Spirit Origin Realm; the two cannot be compared.
 “The sect leader is really generous,” a disciple muttered.
 Hearing this, everyone else was left speechless.
 Generous?
 Just to apologize, he needed to use the Yang Rejuvenation Grass as compensation? This clearly shows the sect leader’s intent to win over Wang Ping.
 However, this is understandable. A young Grade Four alchemist’s existence has immeasurable value. Not only would taking out the Yang Rejuvenation Grass to win him over be appropriate, but even taking out something more precious would be normal.
 “The sect leader is really generous.” Wang Ping was not surprised by Zhang Yuan taking out the Yang Rejuvenation Grass. He accepted it, cupped his hands, and said, “I admire you.”
 “As long as the master likes it. I will discuss with the supreme elders later to get you the position of supreme elder. If there are no surprises, we will announce it to the entire sect tomorrow and hold a grand ceremony for your induction,” Zhang Yuan said with a smile, seeing that Wang Ping seemed not to blame him anymore.
 “Then I’ll trouble the sect leader,” Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “From now on, if the master needs anything, just come to me. I will surely handle it properly,” Zhang Yuan said warmly, trying his best to woo Wang Ping.
 “Certainly,” Wang Ping looked deeply at Zhang Yuan and nodded.
 “Elder Wu, according to the rules of our Sword Spirit Sect, how should the Spirit Origin Pills I refine be handled?”
 Then, Wang Ping suddenly looked at Elder Wu, asking despite knowing the answer.
 “Uh” Elder Wu glanced at the sect leader and said helplessly, “According to the sect rules, if the master uses his own materials to refine pills, they belong to him. However, if using sect-owned herbs, it should be split fifty-fifty.”
 “Haha, that is indeed the rule of the sect, but there are always exceptions,” Zhang Yuan laughed as soon as Elder Wu finished speaking. “If we were to haggle over such a small matter, it would truly be uncharacteristic of a great sect.”
 “So, this Spirit Origin Pill belongs to you,” Zhang Yuan looked at Wang Ping and said, “I believe no one will have any objections.”
 “Thanks to the sect leader,” Wang Ping chuckled, putting the white jade box into his storage ring.
 This Zhang Yuan really went to great lengths to win him over.
 However, this is because he doesn’t know that Wang Ping has information on his greedy dealings with the Red Clan.
 If he did, he would certainly take action.
 Then, Zhang Yuan said with a smile, “By the way, since the master has just arrived at the Sword Spirit Sect and doesn’t have a place to stay yet, I happen to have some time. Let me help you choose the best residence, and also show you around our sect’s various pavilions.”
 “Then I’ll trouble the sect leader,” Wang Ping nodded.
Next, Zhang Yuan directly took Wang Ping out of the alchemy room, chatting warmly along the way, hoping to deepen their relationship.
 “This Zhang Yuan is ruthless and cunning. Without sufficient strength, I must still be cautious around him…”
 Standing on the balcony of the classical pavilion Zhang Yuan had chosen for him, Wang Ping squinted his eyes as he watched Zhang Yuan fly off on his sword.
 In the main hall of the Sect Master, Zhang Yuan gathered all the Supreme Elders and Inner Sect Elders to announce Wang Ping’s entrance into the sect.
 For a moment, everyone was stunned.
 None of the elders had expected that a fourth-grade genius alchemist would willingly join them. It was like a pie falling from the sky.
 “This is truly a blessing for our Sword Spirit Sect.”
 “A seventy-year-old Spirit Origin Realm genius, and a fourth-grade alchemist at that—this is unprecedented.”
 “Indeed, to my knowledge, the youngest person in history to become a fourth-grade alchemist was around a hundred years old. Moreover, Wang Ping is both a Spirit Origin Realm cultivator and a fourth-grade alchemist.”
 “Tsk tsk, with such a genius joining our sect, the Sword Spirit Sect will continue to prosper. If one day he reaches the fifth grade, imagine the heights our sect will achieve… it’s truly unimaginable.”
 “Five-grade alchemy is challenging. One must be in the Great Transcendence realm. Given his talent, it’s still very low… Of course, the main issue is that our Profound Turtle Continent lacks the necessary conditions for one to achieve Great Transcendence.”
 “Even if he can’t become a fifth-grade alchemist, it doesn’t matter. Having another genius alchemist will only make our Sword Spirit Sect even more prosperous.”
 The Supreme Elders were all talking amongst themselves.
 Their sect’s fourth-grade alchemist was an old acquaintance.
 Unfortunately, in the pursuit of a tiny chance to break through to fifth-grade, he was seldom in the sect.
 As a result, fourth-grade pills were extremely scarce within the sect.
 Sometimes, they even had to purchase them from the Royal Family or the Alchemy Alliance, which was quite awkward.
 But there was no choice. Fourth-grade alchemists were too rare. Throughout the Great Xia, there were only three fourth-grade alchemists.
 One in their Sword Spirit Sect, one in the Great Xia Royal Family, and one in the Alchemy Alliance.
 Now, with an additional fourth-grade alchemist, they were naturally overjoyed. As long as they provided benefits, they had hope of obtaining precious fourth-grade pills.
 Whether for aiding in cultivation or healing injuries, everything would be available.
 “Sect Master, your decision to appoint Wang Ping as a Supreme Elder was brilliant.”
 The Second Supreme Elder said with a broad smile.
 He was also a member of the Zhang family faction within the Sword Spirit Sect and was naturally pleased with his junior’s move.
 The position of Supreme Elder can’t be appointed by the Sect Master alone; it has to be confirmed through a meeting of the Supreme Elders.
 In other words, Zhang Yuan overstepped his authority.
 By overstepping, he was the first to win over Wang Ping, which greatly benefited their faction.
 Under normal circumstances, such overstepping would surely cause dissatisfaction among the other factions’ Supreme Elders.
 However, with someone like Wang Ping joining, it was certain he would be granted the position of Supreme Elder, so the other Supreme Elders had little to say.
 “Elders, tomorrow we will hold a grand banquet for Wang Ping’s induction as the Supreme Elder. You should prepare gifts in advance to get acquainted, making it easier to request Elder Wang for alchemy in the future.”
 Zhang Yuan said, his face glowing with joy, to those present.
 Everyone nodded, pondering what gifts to prepare.
 


  
    56 – Sword Intent
 
 The next day, Zhang Yuan ordered the copper bell to be rung, summoning all elders, deacons, and disciples to appoint Wang Ping as the Supreme Elder.
 At the same time, today, the entire Sword Spirit Sect celebrated Wang Ping’s joining.
 This news shocked everyone.
 Soon after, great joy spread.
 After all, such a grand event is rare even in a hundred years, and this grand banquet allowed everyone to drink spiritual wine that is normally hard to come by, which greatly benefits their cultivation.
 As the grand banquet began, the usually rarely seen Supreme Elders made appearances one by one, warmly presenting Wang Ping with gifts.
 Each gift was extremely valuable, with multiple fourth-grade medicinal herbs, astonishing everyone.
 Wang Ping was not surprised by this.
 After all, he had already experienced this in the last simulation of his life.
 Following that, Wang Ping drank and talked with the important figures of the Sword Spirit Sect, including the Supreme Elders, without missing a single courtesy.
 “Bai Tianhong greets the Supreme Elder.”
 At this moment, a remarkably handsome young man in white attire approached and bowed slightly to Wang Ping.
 “Rumor has it that Bai Tianhong is the greatest genius in the Great Xia. It’s truly better to meet you in person than to hear about you,” Wang Ping looked at Bai Tianhong, a smile spreading across his face as he exclaimed, “You are likely just one step away from comprehending Sword Intent, aren’t you?”
 As these words were spoken, everyone was astonished.
 Elders and disciples alike displayed looks of amazement.
 The Supreme Elders, who already knew, were even more surprised that Wang Ping could see through Bai Tianhong’s secret.
 Soon, one of the Supreme Elders furrowed his brow and showed a look of surprise, seeing through Wang Ping’s secret.
 “How did you see through it?” Bai Tianhong looked at Wang Ping in surprise, not expecting that this new Supreme Elder could see through his secret at a glance.
 “Because I have comprehended Sword Intent,” Wang Ping chuckled, his aura changing abruptly, becoming as sharp as a divine sword drawn from its scabbard, as if it could cut through everything.
 At the same time, the swords of all the Sword Spirit Sect disciples present began to vibrate, emitting sword sounds, with the tendency to unsheathe autonomously.
 It could be said that once Sword Intent was released, all swords obeyed!
 “Sword Intent!” Bai Tianhong’s pupils contracted, his face full of surprise as he felt Wang Ping’s Sword Intent.
 He did not expect that Wang Ping had comprehended Sword Intent, and not just barely. This Sword Intent had already reached the realm of two-tenths Sword Intent, extremely powerful.
 Not only was Bai Tianhong surprised, but the elders, deacons, and disciples present all showed shocked expressions, looking at Wang Ping in disbelief.
 Wang Ping, a fourth-grade alchemist.
 And now, he had also comprehended Sword Intent.
 This person is just too extraordinary.
 “Hiss!”
 Although they had already speculated, when Wang Ping truly displayed his Sword Intent, even the Supreme Elders widened their eyes and couldn’t help but gasp.
 Being a prodigy in alchemy was one thing, but he was also a prodigy in the sword’s path, with a talent likely not inferior to Bai Tianhong.
 A fourth-grade alchemist, comprehending two-tenths Sword Intent. This talent is simply terrifying.
 Indeed, a heaven-sent prodigy.
 The Sword Spirit Sect had truly found a treasure.
 “Bai Tianhong, feel free to come to me for a discussion on the way of the sword when you have time. I can give you some pointers,” Wang Ping said to Bai Tianhong with a smile.
Bai Tianhong had advised him numerous times during his life simulations.
 Now, his cultivation and sword technique have surpassed Bai Tianhong’s, so naturally, it’s his turn to guide Bai Tianhong.
 After all, although the Sword Spirit Sect is powerful, no one has comprehended Sword Intent. Only he can teach Bai Tianhong about Sword Intent, helping him comprehend it faster and become stronger.
 “Thank you, Grand Elder.” Bai Tianhong’s eyes brightened with joy, and he quickly expressed his gratitude.
 “Hmm…” Wang Ping nodded.
 Although he wanted to be on equal terms with Bai Tianhong, he did not want to reveal too much.
 Everyone in the Sword Spirit Sect believed he was sixty or seventy years old, so let them think so.
 If it was revealed that he was only twenty-five, he might attract unwanted attention, which could be dangerous.
 In any case, the first rule is to stay under the radar.
 After the banquet, Wang Ping gave Bai Tianhong some pointers, greatly benefiting him and deepening his understanding of Sword Intent.
 If all goes well, Bai Tianhong will surely comprehend Sword Intent within the next two months.
 “This banquet yielded quite a few gifts, enough to support several simulations. If I manage them well, like refining some precious herbs into pills and auctioning them off in the Great Xia, the spirit stones earned will increase even more.”
 In the pavilion, even though Wang Ping had already experienced such an event in a previous life, he couldn’t help but glance at his storage ring and sigh.
 Now, his storage ring had been upgraded to a mid-grade one, with a larger storage space and greater durability, a gift from a Grand Elder.
 “However, although I have enough spirit stones for now, continuing to refine pills can also provide a steady stream of spirit stones, but I must not waste them.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with many thoughts.
 After all, the number of spirit stones needed for simulations increased exponentially. As the number of simulations increased, the cost for one simulation would reach a staggering amount.
 Therefore, although the life simulator seems limitless in the number of simulations, as the number of simulations increases, he will eventually run short of spirit stones, making it impossible to simulate for a long time, and future simulations will become more challenging.
 Each paid life simulation is precious and shouldn’t be wasted.
 “Perhaps, I can first use the free simulations to find the most suitable development path, and then proceed with the paid simulations. This would be more secure.”
 Wang Ping silently thought to himself.
 In the following month, Wang Ping, while engaging in his daily cultivation, also converted some non-essential items into lower-grade spirit stones through the sect’s channels.
 As a result, the number of lower-grade spirit stones in his possession reached a staggering amount, exceeding fifty thousand.
 In the Great Xia Kingdom, lower-grade spirit stones are something only a few Acquired Realm experts can possess. Having a few pieces is already decent.
 Innate Realm experts can own a relatively large number of spirit stones; having a few hundred lower-grade spirit stones is common.
 As for top-tier Innate Realm experts, having more than a thousand spirit stones is also normal.
 Thus, Spirit Origin Realm experts, who stand at the top of Xia Kingdom, all have significant wealth, with more than ten thousand being typical.
 This time, the Sword Spirit Sect elders and Grand Elders spared no expense to curry favor with him, offering numerous valuable items. Getting fifty thousand lower-grade spirit stones after exchanging items was quite normal.
 If he converted those precious items into spirit stones as well, the amount would only increase.
 “I’ve saved four free simulations this time; I must find the optimal route for survival and growth. If I can directly survive to the Transcendent Realm, that would be ideal.”
 Wang Ping thought ambitiously.
 Of course, Wang Ping knew that surviving to the Transcendent Realm was unrealistic.
 After all, if the Transcendent Realm was so easy to break through, the Profound Turtle Continent wouldn’t have seen centuries without anyone achieving the Great Transcendence.
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 “Ding, an anomaly has been detected in the world where Zhang Jun resides. Group Mission is now issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This group mission is mandatory, with 10 participants required. Due to the number of group members being less than ten, everyone will be forced to participate.”
 “Ding, the teleportation will occur in ten minutes. Please prepare accordingly.”
 At this moment, a pop-up window suddenly appeared in front of Wang Ping, causing his expression to change drastically.
 The chat group has been silent for more than a month, and now a group mission suddenly appears? And it’s a mandatory mission, which is definitely going to be dangerous…
 “No, I must increase my strength!”
 With a sense of crisis surging in his heart, Wang Ping clenched his fists and didn’t even have time to check the chat group. Without hesitation, he called up the Life Simulator page.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation!” Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, this life simulation requires 256 low-grade spirit stones. Do you wish to proceed?”
 The voice of the System sounded.
 “Proceed,” Wang Ping responded.
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is activating, refreshing talents.”
 “Talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for acquiring White Talent · Great Escape Artist; Green Talent · Immunity to All Poisons.”
 White Talent · Great Escape Artist: The host will receive a speed boost during escapes.
 Green Talent · Immunity to All Poisons: Possessing this talent grants the host strong resistance to poisons.
 “System, I choose the second talent,”
 Looking at the two talents, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up instantly when he saw the Green Talent · Immunity to All Poisons.
 After all, this group mission’s world is Zhang Jun’s zombie world. If he gets bitten by a zombie, he’ll turn into one himself.
 This talent was indeed timely.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins.”
 【April 20th, 480 of the Great Xia Calendar. You diligently practice your cultivation.】
 【486 of the Great Xia Calendar, turmoil erupts in Great Xia. The Third Prince is killed by the Ninth Princess in the capital, shocking the world. Everyone is in awe of the Ninth Princess Xia Yuan’s strength and firmness.】
 【The actions of Ninth Princess Xia Yuan intimidate the other princes and princesses. They jointly submit a report requesting the old emperor to punish her, deeming her too ruthless for killing her brother without cause.】
【Facing the collective petition by the princes and princesses, the Ninth Princess was immensely forceful, directly throwing out evidence that the Third Prince had sent people to assassinate her multiple times, leaving the court in silence. Ultimately, the old emperor stood firmly by the Ninth Princess’s side, making the ministers on the court understand who the heir was. Their thoughts shifted, they no longer wavered, and began to choose sides.】
 【In the 487th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you and Bai Tianhong appeared in Black Wind Forest, where Bai Tianhong forcefully killed the seventh-level demon beast, the Silver Moon Wolf, preventing the outbreak of a beast tide. You also took the opportunity to check on the Village Chief and others.】
 【At the end of 492nd year of the Great Xia Calendar, the old emperor abdicated, and the Ninth Princess Xia Yuan ascended the throne, becoming a generation’s female emperor, shaking the Great Xia.】
 【In early 493rd year of the Great Xia Calendar, there was chaos in Xia Kingdom. Bandits ran rampant, and uprisings began in various places, causing the people to suffer. Empress Xia Yuan was enraged and swiftly dispatched the army to suppress them.】
 【At the end of 494th year of the Great Xia Calendar, Empress Xia Yuan governed the country well. New and old officials were gradually replaced, new blood emerged, and the Great Xia showed signs of revival. The people’s lives gradually improved.】
 【Although you were in Sword Spirit Sect, you kept a close watch on the situation in Great Xia. At the same time, you had long planned to continuously search for certain precious medicinal herbs.】
 【At the end of 495th year of the Great Xia Calendar, your cultivation reached the peak of the second level of the Spirit Origin Realm, and by using Yang Rejuvenation Grass combined with some three or four-grade precious medicinal herbs, you successfully refined a four-grade pill·Life Continuation Pill, which could extend the life of Great Xia’s invincible patriarch by twenty years. You traveled to the Royal City, met with Empress Xia Yuan, and handed over the pill, gaining numerous benefits. She was very grateful to you and allowed you to enter the spiritual pool in the royal secret storage.】
 【In the spiritual pool, you cleansed your body, absorbed spiritual energy, and gained great benefits, breaking through continuously, reaching the fourth level of the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【Meanwhile, in Great Xia, because of your pill, the invincible patriarch survived and did not pass away, still intimidating all directions, preventing any rash actions from various forces.】
 【Not long after, the top elders of the Sword Spirit Sect killed two demon beasts and took the Fire Spirit Flower.】
 【In 496th year of the Great Xia Calendar, the Empress continued her reforms, gradually eroding the power of the feudal lords, stirring up a storm of blood in Great Xia. Finally, the feudal lords could not bear it anymore and started a rebellion. A fierce battle between the court’s army and the feudal lords ensued, causing heavy casualties on both sides. However, due to Xia Yuan’s effective governance, the court’s army was not as corrupt as it used to be and had strong combat power, temporarily not showing any signs of decline.】
 【Before long, the invincible patriarch of Xia Kingdom emerged, suppressing all directions. The great feudal lords were no match and were strongly suppressed. The feudal lords were beheaded by the invincible patriarch of Xia Kingdom, and all forces dared not act rashly, they could only submit to the Empress and cooperate with her reforms, just to save their lives.】
 【After the grand and vigorous reform, Great Xia solved many problems and began to thrive. This made both the Zhao Kingdom and Chu Kingdom quite apprehensive.】
 【Next, you once again headed to the Royal City, requesting Empress Xia Yuan to find Mo Fan and nip him in the bud.】
 【In response, Empress Xia Yuan did not inquire why you were doing this, but began to announce to the world to search for Mo Fan. However, something frustrating happened. Even with such a grand effort, gathering all the people named Mo Fan in the world, no abnormalities were found.】
 【This was unavoidable. You only knew the name, but not Mo Fan’s appearance or age, like searching for a needle in a haystack, impossible to find any trace.】
 【On June 1st, 500th year of the Great Xia Calendar, your cultivation progressed again, reaching the peak of the fourth level of the Spirit Origin Realm. This year, the Red Clan people mysteriously disappeared again, leaving you to sigh.】
 “Disappeared again…”
 Wang Ping looked at the screen and could only sigh at this result.
 【In the 510th year of the Great Xia Calendar, you successfully broke through to the fifth level of the Spirit Origin Realm, while Bai Tianhong’s cultivation reached the great perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm, preparing to go into seclusion to break through the Great Transcendence. Although your cultivation speed was much slower compared to crazily taking medicinal herbs, you could also feel that your foundation was gradually solidifying and you could go further in the future.】
 【However, you knew that great chaos was about to occur in Great Xia. You asked Bai Tianhong to postpone his seclusion and accompany you to wander the world. Bai Tianhong chose to agree, believing that merely cultivating arduously was indeed unwise. The probability of breaking through to the Transcendent Realm was low, and he needed to find opportunities.】
 【In the same year, chaos emerged in the martial world. Many powerful individuals vanished, even entire villages and towns mysteriously disappeared. This aroused the Empress’s attention and she began investigating.】
 【However, even the powerful individuals sent by the court for investigation mysteriously disappeared. The Empress was furious and dispatched Spirit Origin Realm experts to investigate further. However, they also quickly lost contact, with no news returning!】
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 【Upon hearing the news, you were stunned, knowing that the demon is about to emerge and Great Xia will fall into chaos. Because of this, you took Bai Tianhong and headed to the Royal City, where you met Empress Xia Yuan and shared the information you had learned.】
 【For a moment, Empress Xia Yuan understood why you were searching for someone named Mo Fan, and Bai Tianhong as well realized why you wanted him to accompany you on your journey across the world.】
 【However, both were puzzled as to how you knew these things in advance, but due to the friendship between you, neither of them delved further.】
 【In the following days, the Empress announced to the world the start of the bounty for demon cultivators. However, the demon cultivators were very cunning, making it difficult to trace their whereabouts. And you knew Mo Fan was about to make a move on the Wu family. Because of this, in the year 511 of Great Xia, you chose to take Bai Tianhong and some of the Great Xia Royal Family’s experts to the Wu family, waiting for the demon to come.】
 【In the year 511 of Great Xia, the Wu family was wiped out silently by the demon cultivators, leaving no survivors. After the attack, Bai Tianhong and the Great Xia experts also made a move, hunting down the demon cultivators. However, to your surprise, the demon cultivators had terrifying secret techniques. Though they were no match for Bai Tianhong and the Great Xia forefather, they still managed to escape alive.】
 【You were deeply regretful that you couldn’t kill them, a shadow looming in your heart.】
 【The failure of Bai Tianhong’s demon hunt shocked the world and drew much attention. Everyone understood that unless the demon was eradicated, the world would not be peaceful; it was a matter of life and death for all. As a result, everyone started consciously looking for traces of the demon cultivators. Even the Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom heard the news and wanted to help because if the demon cultivators grew stronger, they would also be in great danger.】
 【However, having suffered losses, the demon cultivators became even more cautious, frequently changing their appearances and taking action, making it difficult to find them.】
 【Bai Tianhong expressed his intention to continue in seclusion, aiming to breakthrough to the Half-step Transcendent Realm before the demon leader; otherwise, it would be very troublesome. You could only agree with him. However, you knew in your heart that competing with the demon Mo Fan in the speed of breakthrough was exceedingly difficult.】
 【A year passed, and Great Xia was very tranquil, as if the demon Mo Fan had stopped killing. However, you knew very clearly that this was just the prelude to the storm.】
 【In December of the year 512 of Great Xia, the demon reappeared. This time, he directly descended upon the Royal City, now at Half-step Transcendent Realm, slaughtering everyone in the palace, leaving no survivors, shocking the entire world. Upon hearing the news, you felt heavy-hearted, knowing the demon was once again invincible.】
 【Facing the invincible demon, you were at a loss and could only persuade the Sword Spirit Sect to relocate the entire sect; otherwise, Mo Fan would sooner or later attack their mountain gate, leaving corpses everywhere.】
 【Your suggestion was not accepted by the elders of the Sword Spirit Sect. In their eyes, although the demon was rampant, the Sword Spirit Sect had a Spirit Weapon. As long as Bai Tianhong wielded the Spirit Weapon, even a Half-step Transcendent Realm opponent could be fought. Therefore, they hoped that Mo Fan would come to their mountain gate so they could kill him thoroughly, eliminating future troubles.】
 【Seeing the high-ranking members of the Sword Spirit Sect not heeding your advice, you sighed inwardly and made your decision.】
 【Three days later, the demon stepped onto the Sword Spirit Sect, fighting all its powerful figures alone. Bai Tianhong came out of seclusion but still failed to breakthrough to the Transcendent Realm, not even reaching the Half-step Transcendent Realm. Thus, even with Bai Tianhong wielding the Spirit Sword and the many experts of the Sword Spirit Sect fighting the demon, they were still no match for him.】
 【In the end, Bai Tianhong was defeated and killed, and the Sword Spirit Sect was destroyed. During this process, you revealed yourself as an adept fourth-grade alchemist and voluntarily joined the demon, hoping to bide your time and gain the demon’s trust to poison him eventually.】
 【Knowing your identity as a fourth-grade alchemist, the demon considered you somewhat talented and took you in, making you one of his subordinates. However, he did not trust you and planted a demonic mark on your heart. Wherever you fled, he could shatter your heart with a secret technique.】
 【In the blink of an eye, twenty years passed. Your cultivation improved significantly during these twenty years.】
 【During these twenty years, the demon established an underground demon kingdom, starting to hunt down strong practitioners wildly. The strong practitioners on the entire Profound Turtle Continent suffered heavy casualties, even hiding in deep mountains and old forests was futile.】
 【Half a year later, the demon devoured all the blood and flesh of the practitioners he had hunted at once, cultivating demonic skills to breakthrough to the Great Transcendence. You knew very well that during his breakthrough, both you and the other demon generals would become mere food. Thus, you seized the opportunity to present him with a prepared pill to disrupt his breakthrough, causing his downfall. Finally, the angry demon crushed your heart.】
 【With your death, this life simulation ended.】
 “Still died in the end…”
 Wang Ping looked at this conclusion, not surprised at all.
 After all, the Sword Spirit Sect was not Chi Village, not something that could be moved as soon as one said so. Such a large family business could not be abandoned. Moreover, with so many people in the Sword Spirit Sect, it would not be easy to hide even if they relocated.
 Therefore, if the demon did not die, it would ultimately come to this.
 “However, it’s quite unexpected that the demon could escape from Bai Tianhong during the Wu family attack.”
 Wang Ping frowned, his heart heavy.
 At that time, Bai Tianhong probably didn’t have the Green Spirit Sword, but he still had invincible strength and experts from the Great Xia Royal Family with him. In the face of such expert assaults, the demon still escaped. His survival skills were truly astonishing.
“I really don’t know how to deal with this demon.”
 Wang Ping felt a headache coming on.
 However, Wang Ping soon thought about the upcoming System task, and his headache intensified.
 He really didn’t have the time to think about so many things right now.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. White Talent·Escape Expert.
②. Green Talent·Immune to All Poisons.
③. Cultivation of Martial Arts.
④. Life Experience.”
 “These four rewards…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered.
 He wanted all four of these rewards.
 Whether it was being an Escape Expert or being Immune to All Poisons, both could enhance his survival ability.
 As for the fourth reward, Life Experience, Wang Ping also wanted it.
 Because with Life Experience, Wang Ping could understand some of the details about the demon, see his appearance and the abilities of his demonic skills firsthand.
 That way, he could either nip it in the bud better or kill others during Bai Tianhong’s battle.
 Unfortunately, this time there was no reward involving cultivation, which he most desired.
 “System, I choose ②.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping still chose ②.
 Because he really needed the Immune to All Poisons talent, and it might not come up next time.
 Next, Wang Ping instructed the maid in the pavilion that he was going into seclusion for a while, then went directly into the seclusion room in the pavilion and locked the door tightly.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid life simulation.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the time and found there were still a few minutes left, then spoke again.
 “Ding, this paid simulation requires 512 low-grade spirit stones, do you want to pay immediately?”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Pay.” Wang Ping’s face twitched slightly as he said.
 The exponential growth of expenses was really unbearable.
 However, to become stronger and to survive the upcoming group tasks, he could only spend so extravagantly.
 Hopefully, this time he could get a cultivation reward, or it would be troublesome.
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 This chapter is intended to be blank. It was used by the original author to give an update on release schedules. I’ve kept it in order to keep the chapter numbers the same.
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 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talent…”
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for refreshing to Green Talent · Exceptional Root Bones.”
 The voice of the System sounded again.
 Green Talent · Exceptional Root Bones: With this talent, the host’s root bone aptitude will be greatly enhanced, making you appear as a prodigious cultivator in the eyes of others.
 “System, you really…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 When I need cultivation, you give me such a super practical green talent, isn’t this purely teasing me?
 “I hope I can choose two rewards this time as well. If I can only choose one, I might not be able to choose this talent. However, having this talent means that the cultivation I obtain from the reward will be higher, which can be considered a blessing.”
 Wang Ping comforted himself in this way.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.”
 At this moment, the System’s voice sounded again, and text began to appear on the screen.
 【April 20, 480th year of Great Xia, you went into seclusion to cultivate.】
 【May 1st of the same year, Bai Tianhong exited seclusion, successfully comprehending Sword Intent, and was very pleased. He challenged you, and you chose to accept. Even with reduced cultivation, Bai Tianhong was still soundly defeated by you.】
 【However, Bai Tianhong also gained greatly from the battle, with a deeper understanding of Sword Intent due to the pressure brought by the fight with you.】
 【After the battle, you and Bai Tianhong drank together happily.】
 【486th year of Great Xia, turmoil broke out in Great Xia, with the Third Prince killed by the Ninth Princess in the capital. The entire world was shocked by Ninth Princess Xia Yuan’s strength and resolute style. The court officials began to take sides.】
 【At the end of 492nd year of Great Xia, the old emperor abdicated, and Ninth Princess Xia Yuan ascended the throne, becoming an empress and dominating Great Xia.】
 【Early 493rd year of Great Xia, rebellion and banditry broke out everywhere, causing immense suffering to the people. Empress Xia Yuan was enraged and quickly dispatched large armies to suppress them.】
 【By the end of 494th year of Great Xia, Empress Xia Yuan governed the nation well, with old and new officials gradually replacing each other, bringing in fresh blood. Great Xia showed signs of revival, and the people’s lives gradually improved.】
 【By the end of 495th year of Great Xia, your cultivation reached the fourth level of the Spirit Origin Realm. With the combination of Yang Rejuvenation Grass and valuable third or fourth grade medicinal herbs, you successfully refined the fourth-grade pill – Longevity Pill, which can extend life by twenty years. You went to the Royal City and met Empress Xia Yuan, giving her the pill in exchange for many benefits. She was very grateful to you and allowed you into the spirit pool in the royal secret storage.】
 【You purified your body in the spirit pool, absorbing its essence, and greatly benefitted, breaking through your cultivation to the sixth level of the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【Meanwhile, in Great Xia, due to your pill, their invincible elder survived and remained a dominant force, deterring any hasty actions from others.】
 【Before long, the second elder discovered a Fire Spirit Flower. You and the elders teamed up to easily slay two demonic beasts and take the Fire Spirit Flower.】
 【496th year of Great Xia, Empress Xia Yuan continued with reforms, gradually weakening the feudal lords, causing a bloody upheaval in Great Xia. The lords finally couldn’t bear it and began to rebel, leading to fierce battles with the court’s armies, causing heavy casualties on both sides.】
 【Soon, the invincible elder of Great Xia emerged, suppressing all directions. The feudal lords were outmatched and were harshly subdued. After a grand reform, Great Xia resolved many issues and began to prosper, causing Zhao Kingdom and Chu Kingdom to be apprehensive.】
 【However, you did not go to the Royal City to find Xia Yuan and have her search publicly for Mo Fan. You suspected that the name Mo Fan was not the demon’s true name, or that such actions might trigger a butterfly effect.】
 【June 1st, 500th year of Great Xia, your cultivation advanced again, breaking through to the eighth level of the Spirit Origin Realm. This year, the people of Chi Village disappeared mysteriously, causing you to feel down. Due to your bad mood, you found a way to kill the Sect Master of the Sword Spirit Sect and his wife.】
 【510th year of Great Xia, both you and Bai Tianhong reached the perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm. Knowing that chaos was imminent, you had Bai Tianhong accompany you on your travels across the world. Bai Tianhong agreed, believing that merely cultivating in isolation would not help breakthrough to the Transcendent Realm.】
 【That same year, chaos emerged in the martial world, with many powerful individuals disappearing, and entire villages and towns vanishing mysteriously. This drew Empress Xia Yuan’s attention, prompting an investigation.】
 【However, the powerful individuals sent by the Empress also disappeared mysteriously. Empress Xia Yuan was furious and dispatched Spirit Origin Realm experts to investigate. However, they too quickly lost contact, and not even a message could be sent back!】
 【Hearing the news, you realized that the demons were about to emerge and Great Xia was about to descend into chaos. In response, you borrowed the Green Spirit Sword from the Sword Spirit Sect and took Bai Tianhong to the Royal City to meet Empress Xia Yuan, sharing the information you had.】
 【Bai Tianhong finally understood why you wanted him to travel the world with you, and the Empress realized the gravity of the situation.】
 【However, both were puzzled as to how you knew these things in advance, but out of friendship, neither questioned it further.】
 【In the subsequent days, you and Bai Tianhong searched everywhere for demonic cultivators. However, the demonic cultivators were very cunning, and it was difficult to trace their whereabouts. But you knew Mo Fan planned to target the Wu family.】
 【511th year of Great Xia, you brought Bai Tianhong and experts from the Great Xia Royal Family to the Wu family, waiting in ambush.】
 【Soon, the Wu family was silently eradicated by the demonic cultivators, with no survivors. Once the demonic cultivators struck, you swiftly attacked, launching a coordinated assault with your spiritual weapons. Despite the demon’s best efforts, he couldn’t escape and was killed by you all.】
 【Afterwards, you found terrifying demonic techniques on his body. To prevent future harm, Bai Tianhong incinerated them to ashes.】
 “Wow, it succeeded.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content in the simulator, incredibly astonished.
 He originally thought he would fail this time as well and planned to rely on future life experiences. Unexpectedly, he actually managed to kill the demon Mo Fan.
 The growth rate in this simulation was truly terrifying.
However, this is quite normal.
 After all, his martial heart is extremely tenacious now. With so many years passing in the Life Simulator, it has become even more resilient. Additionally, he obtained the green talent·Outstanding Root Bones, making his aptitude very remarkable. Coupled with abundant resources, reaching the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm is quite reasonable.
 Not to mention, he even brought a Spirit Sword with him this time.
 Three experts at the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, armed with a Spirit Sword… If they still can’t kill that demon Mo Fan, then it’s truly hopeless.
 “Looks like this time there might be a big surprise for me… Perhaps there’s hope of breaking through to the Transcendent Realm…”
 Wang Ping thought with great anticipation.
 As Wang Ping was filled with expectations, the words on the Life Simulator continued to appear.
 【After the demon was eradicated, peace returned to the world. You and Bai Tianhong returned to the mountain gate and continued to practice in seclusion, aiming to break through to the Great Transcendence.】
 【However, after thirty years, you and Bai Tianhong still couldn’t cross that hurdle, not even reaching the Half-step Transcendent Realm. For this, you and Bai Tianhong felt helpless. To break through to the Transcendent Realm, a massive amount of high-quality spirit stones is needed. Also, a secret technique to expand the Dantian is necessary. If the Dantian cannot be expanded and there aren’t enough high-quality spirit stones to supply high-quality spiritual nourishment, merely absorbing spiritual energy on your own won’t allow you to break through to the Great Transcendence, not to mention even the Half-step Transcendent Realm.】
 【Perhaps, this is also the reason why no one has broken through to the Great Transcendence on the Profound Turtle Continent for hundreds of years. Because the secret techniques are lost, and the resources on the Profound Turtle Continent are too scarce. Medium-quality spirit stone veins are very rare, and the high-quality spirit stone veins were exhausted in ancient times. Under such conditions, how could one break through?】
 【After reaching this conclusion, you and Bai Tianhong felt lost and dispirited. In the end, Bai Tianhong decided to venture overseas, risking everything for a chance at survival.】
 【However, you advised Bai Tianhong not to be impulsive. After all, the overseas regions are too dangerous; no one who ventured out has ever returned alive, all perished. Nonetheless, Bai Tianhong remained resolute, unwilling to live in futile existence on the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Thereupon, you could only acquiesce with a smile, deciding to accompany Bai Tianhong overseas in search of a martial path.】
 【You left the Profound Turtle Continent by boat. Although you were attacked by sea monsters in the first three days, you survived unscathed thanks to your formidable strength. But on the fourth day, you were attacked by terrifying monsters, who devoured you instantly.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation has ended.】
 “Is it really impossible to break through to the Great Transcendence while staying on the Profound Turtle Continent?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, frowning.
 In the last simulation, that demon Mo Fan managed to break through to the Great Transcendence.
 However, his method was excessively brutal, capturing almost all the martial artists on the Profound Turtle Continent for his training.
 It is very likely that he also targeted monsters and didn’t spare ordinary people.
 Under such circumstances, he prepared for many years before barely breaking through to the Great Transcendence.
 This shows how difficult it is to break through to the Great Transcendence, akin to a fish leaping over the dragon gate.
 No wonder no one has reached the Great Transcendence on the Profound Turtle Continent for hundreds of years.
 Considering that Chi Village is a foreigner, and the Sword Spirit Sect only had a Transcendent Realm ancestor a thousand years ago, it means that there hasn’t been a breakthrough to the Great Transcendence in a thousand years.
 Even he and Bai Tianhong were stuck at this barrier, unable to even step into the Half-step Transcendent Realm.
 Ultimately, it’s due to a lack of resources and missing secret techniques.
 “However, in terms of secret techniques, perhaps I can gain some insights from the demonic arts practiced by Mo Fan. Besides, I can also look for Brother Cai.”
 Wang Ping recalled the demon Mo Fan, his eyes glimmering.
 If the demonic arts practiced by Mo Fan helped him break through to the Great Transcendence, it means that his demonic arts contain secret techniques that can expand the Dantian.
 As long as he obtains them, there is some hope.
 In this simulation, it’s a pity Bai Tianhong destroyed the demonic arts.
 Of course, if he were ruthless enough to practice the demonic arts, breaking through to the Great Transcendence would be almost certain.
 However, Wang Ping truly does not want to take that path unless it’s a matter of life and death.
 After all, it’s too brutal and would not be tolerated by heaven and earth.
 As for seeking help from Cai Yonglong…
 To be honest, it’s quite difficult to obtain the secret techniques.
 After all, given Cai Yonglong’s current level and status, he is worlds apart from the Great Transcendence Realm. It’s impossible for him to obtain them.
 Also, he won’t be able to get hold of the medium-quality spirit stones.
 “Ding, reward generation success. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Peak cultivation of the Spirit Origin Realm.
②. Martial skills practiced.
③. Cultivation techniques practiced.
④. Sword Intent.”
⑤. Green Talent: Exceptional Bone Structure.
 ⑥. Life Experience.
 “System, I choose ①…”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards, regretting for a moment as he glanced at the Green Talent: Exceptional Bone Structure, but without hesitation, he chose the cultivation level.
 After all, his main objective in this simulation was to advance his cultivation.
 With strong cultivation, his chances of survival in this group mission were significantly higher.
 However, the cultivation level skyrocketed directly to the Spirit Origin Realm’s peak, which was a pleasant surprise.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt a terrifying power emerging within his body.
 His physical body grew stronger, and his cultivation surged, directly reaching the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, which was truly astonishing.
 Moreover, this improvement didn’t feel superficial; it was incredibly solid.
 After all, Wang Ping had taken Bai Tianhong’s advice, no longer relying on shortcuts but on his own hard work.
 The only instance of rapid cultivation advancement was when he immersed himself in the Great Xia Royal Family’s Spirit Spring, which had no side effects and even slightly enhanced his aptitude.
 “Spirit Origin Realm peak, what a powerful feeling.”
 Wang Ping marveled at the immense power within his body.
 He felt as if he could effortlessly shatter a small mountain with a flick of his hand.
 “Ding, time’s up, the crossing begins.”
 Just then, the System’s voice echoed, and a white light began to envelop Wang Ping.
 This brought Wang Ping back to his senses, and he retracted his aura, his heart brimming with anticipation.
 Immediately after, Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, disappearing from his meditation chamber.
 In the next moment, Wang Ping’s vision brightened again, and he found himself in a room.
 In this room, a bespectacled young man, stained with blood, was sitting on the sofa wiping a long knife.
 “Zhang Jun?” Wang Ping looked at the bespectacled youth and spoke.
 “It’s me. Who are you?” Zhang Jun’s eyes flickered as he stared at Wang Ping, asking.
 “Wang Ping,” Wang Ping responded.
 “I didn’t expect you to be the first to arrive.” Zhang Jun sighed.
 At this moment, more light appeared, and two more people showed up.
 “Hey, I’m Zhang Hu. Who among you is Zhang Jun?” Zhang Hu, a rough-looking man with no knightly demeanor, openly asked the two of them.
 “I’m Fang Yun.” Fang Yun shrugged, curiously looking at Wang Ping and Zhang Jun before turning to Zhang Hu, saying, “Zhang Hu, you’re indeed as unrefined as always.”
 “You’re the one who’s unrefined!” Zhang Hu retorted with a glare.
 “You guys should keep it down. Although I’ve cleared this area of zombies, too much noise could still attract some monsters.”
 Zhang Jun said with a headache as he looked at Zhang Hu and Fang Yun, sighing.
 “Uh, sorry.” Fang Yun replied awkwardly.
 Zhang Hu also fell silent.
 At this moment, four more figures appeared in the room.
 One was a young man in white robes with a long knife at his waist.
 One was a stunning beauty in a phoenix robe with a golden hairpin.
 One was a nervous and somewhat bewildered youth.
 One was a high-haired, cool-looking girl dressed neatly.
 Seeing the newcomers, Wang Ping and the others exchanged glances, instantly guessing their identities: “Brother Cai, Sister Liu, Wu Jun, and Chen Yao…”
 “You guessed right,” Cai Yonglong smiled and glanced at Liu Mei, Wu Jun, and Chen Yao, then looked at Wang Ping and the others, saying, “You guys should introduce yourselves.”
 “I’m Zhang Jun,” Zhang Jun said quietly. “While it’s great and memorable to meet in person, let’s remember not to make too much noise.”
“Brother Cai, you didn’t recognize me at first glance… that really breaks my heart.” Fang Yun made a sorrowful expression and said, “This friendship is over.”
 “I’m Zhang Hu.” Zhang Hu grinned.
 “I’m Wang Ping.” Wang Ping smiled slightly, giving a simple self-introduction.
 At the same time, Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong with quite a bit of surprise.
 Cai Yonglong’s cultivation had improved significantly, reaching the Half-step Spirit Origin Realm.
 To think it’s been less than two months since they joined the chat group and traveled over.
 In less than two months, Cai Yonglong had advanced from the seventh level of the Innate Realm to the Half-step Spirit Origin Realm. This kind of cultivation speed was truly astounding.
 Clearly, his golden finger must be extremely powerful, otherwise, this wouldn’t be possible.
 “Heartbroken, my ass.” At this moment, Cai Yonglong raised an eyebrow, nodded to everyone, and then directly flickered to Fang Yun, kicking him on the buttocks and sending him flying into the wall.
 “Ouch, my butt!” Fang Yun cried out in pain.
 “Heh, let’s see if you still dare to tease me in the group. See if you still act so shameless.” Cai Yonglong sneered coldly.
 “No, I won’t dare anymore…” Fang Yun covered his butt, grinning awkwardly.
 Darn it, who knew we would meet in real life so soon… now I’ve really been taught a lesson.
 Chat group, I hate you.
 Seeing this scene, Zhang Hu couldn’t help but laugh gleefully.
 Wang Ping glared at Fang Yun, feeling that he deserved a beating. Otherwise, he’s just too annoying, always provoking people.
 Wu Jun also held back his laughter, wishing Cai Yonglong would kick him a few more times.
 Zhang Jun looked utterly helpless.
 Alright, what he said was treated like a fart… that felt quite uncomfortable.
 “I think we should discuss the System tasks. After all, we all come from different worlds and cannot stay in this world for long.”
 Liu Mei sighed worriedly, her voice filled with concern.
 This sudden System task really caught her off guard.
 Her sudden disappearance could very well bring her danger.
 Even though the emperor doted on her, it might still lead to trouble because of this matter.
 “Sister Liu is right, we should indeed discuss serious matters.” Fang Yun quickly spoke up, fearing another reprimand from Cai Yonglong.
 “By the way, Sister Liu, can you turn off your golden finger ability? It makes it hard for me to calm down.” Zhang Hu looked at Liu Mei and said roguishly.
 Hearing this, everyone turned to look at Liu Mei.
 Indeed, Liu Mei’s appearance was too stunning, which had a significant impact on everyone.
 Even Chen Yao, who had equally high appearance and could be called a cold goddess in their previous world, paled in comparison to Liu Mei.
 Even Zhang Jun, a second-generation rich kid who had played with many women before transmigrating, was quite moved, feeling hot and restless inside.
 Especially since he had not touched a woman in over a month in this world, constantly killing zombies and surviving, driving him somewhat crazy.
 “Sorry, I forgot.” Seeing everyone’s strange gazes, Liu Mei felt a pang of anxiety, silently adjusting her appearance to become plain and ordinary.
 Although the atmosphere in the chat group was still quite harmonious, no one knew what the true personalities and thoughts of the group members were.
 After all, one can know someone’s face but not their heart.
 During the task period, as they cannot return, it is too easy for those with power to do something to those without.
 “What a magical golden finger.” Seeing Liu Mei’s appearance turn plain and ordinary, Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 Zhang Jun and Zhang Hu’s gazes also returned to normal.
 Wu Jun smiled sheepishly, not daring to say much, looking honest and simple.
 Chen Yao also retracted her gaze, remaining silent.
 Liu Mei’s golden finger was probably a dream come true for many women.
 After all, no matter which woman, they all care a lot about their appearance and body, and Liu Mei could adjust hers freely.
 However, compared to Liu Mei’s golden finger, Chen Yao was more grateful to have drawn the Add Points System, allowing her to quickly become stronger and survive.
“Ahem, let’s discuss the group mission now.”
 Cai Yonglong coughed, grabbing everyone’s attention back with a serious expression.
 “Next, let’s act according to what we discussed in the chat group before.”
 “Agreed.” Everyone nodded.
 “Well, I didn’t pay attention to the chat group before, what did you guys talk about?” Wang Ping asked quietly, raising his hand.
 “…”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, everyone’s mouths twitched, staring at Wang Ping strangely.
 Goodness, it was a matter of life and death, yet Wang Ping didn’t pay attention to the chat group. It was quite absurd.
 “I was preparing some life-saving measures for after we cross over.” Wang Ping coughed lightly.
 “Forget it, I’ll explain it again.” Cai Yonglong sighed and said, “This time, the group mission is to kill the bizarre zombie. There is no time limit, but we must complete the task to return to our respective worlds.”
 “Based on our analysis, this so-called bizarre zombie should not be an ordinary mutated zombie or enhanced zombie. As we all know, any novel involving the word ‘bizarre’ can be deeply unsettling, and its existence will be extremely terrifying. Perhaps the purpose of the Transmigrators’ Chat Group sending us to different worlds is to deal with these bizarre entities.”
 “Of course, the above is all speculation, and it’s not particularly important for now.”
 “Next, let’s talk about how to complete the task.”
 Cai Yonglong paused, continuing.
 “Since we have no clues at the moment, we can only rely on your future-prediction ability to safely locate the bizarre zombie while avoiding some future dangers to minimize casualties. Once you find the bizarre zombie, we’ll take action, and I’ll personally kill it.”
 “Alright, let’s do it.” Wang Ping nodded.
 “However, I want to tell you something.” Wang Ping paused, scanning the crowd before saying, “I can only use my ability four times. Exceeding that will come at a cost.”
 “Why?” Cai Yonglong frowned. “Once a day, and you can only use it four times? Is it a system restriction?”
 Everyone’s expressions became serious.
 They had originally hoped to rely on Wang Ping’s ability to safely complete the task.
 If once wasn’t enough, they could wait a few more days for the cooldown time to refresh.
 After all, one only has one life, and no one wants to die.
 “My cooldown time has changed to once every ten days. On the other hand, I can store the uses and use them multiple times a day.”
 Wang Ping explained concisely.
 He didn’t want to expose his full strength just yet.
 If he could solve the problem without revealing his true power and still complete the system task, it would be the best outcome.
 Once his immense strength was exposed, the group members would guess that his golden finger was not just future prediction but a far more powerful ability.
 Before the group mission, Wang Ping had a decent impression of the group members. But after the incident with Liu Mei earlier.
 His views had changed.
 At least, Zhang Jun and Zhang Hu were probably not good people.
 Although the two hid it well, Wang Ping, with his current Spirit Origin Realm cultivation at its peak, saw their actions as extremely slow.
 The abnormal look in their eyes when they looked at Liu Mei and the unusual flow of their qi and blood were all observed by him clearly.
 These two had bad intentions towards Liu Mei.
 Although it’s normal for a man to react this way upon seeing a peerless beauty, their reactions were beyond the normal scope.
 Therefore, Wang Ping increased his vigilance against the group members in his heart.
 “I see.”
 Cai Yonglong heard Wang Ping’s explanation, exchanged glances with the others, unsure whether to be happy or worried.
 They could use it four times in one go, but the cooldown time was ten days.
 In the short term, it seemed safer, but in the long term, the cooldown time was too long. If they couldn’t complete the task in a short time, the task duration would be stretched too long.
 “Why does your golden finger change?” Zhang Hu asked suspiciously.
 “It’s my choice.” Wang Ping didn’t want to elaborate.
 Zhang Jun heard this, raised his eyebrows, and gave Wang Ping a deep look but said nothing.
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 “Tsk.” Zhang Hu smacked his lips, without further questioning.
 After all, if Wang Ping didn’t want to elaborate, pressing him would only offend him.
 And the current Wang Ping was not someone he could afford to offend.
 Let alone, he hadn’t revealed the details of his own Golden Finger either.
 “Wang Ping, could you please foresee the future for us?”
 Cai Yonglong stared at Wang Ping seriously as he spoke.
 He hadn’t noticed Wang Ping’s cultivation level, assuming Wang Ping was just an ordinary person.
 Although swordsmen can sense if the other has comprehended Sword Intent, if one can hide it, others can’t perceive it.
 Unless, the difference in their swordsmanship attainment is too vast; the stronger party can still see through the weaker one’s depth.
 Even though Cai Yonglong had comprehended Blade Intent, he was evidently not in that category.
 “Hmm.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the crowd without saying much, pretending to close his eyes.
 The images from the Life Simulator could be seen even with his eyes closed.
 However, he usually preferred to watch them with his eyes open.
 Seeing Wang Ping close his eyes, everyone’s expressions became solemn, hoping for a favorable outcome.
 Fang Yun, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun exchanged glances, silently standing in different positions, watching outside through peepholes or slightly parted curtains, guarding against any monster attacks.
 Obviously, this had been discussed in advance in their chat group.
 Wu Jun and Liu Mei, who had no combat abilities, could only pace around nervously.
 Cai Yonglong and Chen Yao, on the other hand, sat quietly, waiting for the results.
 “System, start a free simulation…”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, free simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice echoed in Wang Ping’s mind, and text started to emerge.
 [Day 1, Cai Yonglong and others hoped you could foresee the future with a good outcome, but you stated that you couldn’t predict anything because your Golden Finger was ineffective in this other world.]
 [Everyone was deeply disappointed, their spirits particularly heavy, feeling that encountering such a problem at the start meant danger ahead.]
 [You then began discussing the next plan. After the discussion, Cai Yonglong suggested that you, Wu Jun, and Liu Mei, all of whom lacked combat ability, stay at the temporary base to avoid dragging the team down. Wu Jun and Liu Mei happily agreed, finding it safer.]
 [But you thought differently and insisted on joining the team to help eliminate the bizarre zombies. Cai Yonglong and others were puzzled by your proposal, thinking with your useless Golden Finger and lack of combat ability, you’d only be a burden and pose a safety risk.]
 [You then suppressed your cultivation and intentionally revealed that you were at the peak of the Innate Realm. This shocked everyone; they never expected your cultivation to be so high.]
 [However, due to your revealed strength, everyone began to doubt and guard against you, thinking you must be hiding your true Golden Finger and your so-called foresight was a lie.]
 [Sensing their thoughts made you helpless, but you had anticipated this. In the end, you could only explain that you had some fortunate encounters.]
 [No one believed you, including Cai Yonglong. You stopped trying to explain and reiterated your desire to join the team.]
 [Finally, due to your strong abilities, Cai Yonglong agreed to let you join the team.]
 [You left the temporary base together, starting to hunt bizarre zombies. Through discussion and analysis, you concluded these bizarre zombies must be extraordinary like the mutated zombies. Moreover, since the group task was suddenly issued, it was likely that they appeared in the city where Zhang Jun was. Otherwise, it would be like looking for a needle in a haystack, an impossible task.]
 [Thus, you decided to kill all the mutated zombies in the city, better to be safe than sorry.]
 [During the hunt, after killing zombies, you obtained special crystals. Through Zhang Jun’s explanation, you learned these crystals could enhance human physical strength and were unique to this world. Zhang Jun had reached an astonishing physical level through frantically hunting zombies to collect these crystals.]
 [Everyone was thrilled; if you could acquire many high-quality crystals, it might drastically enhance physical strength. Even Cai Yonglong was tempted. You couldn’t help but marvel at the endless peculiarities of different worlds.]
 “There are actually such things… Should I say, fitting for a zombie world…”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 If these things were useful to high-level cultivators too, they’d be revolutionary.
 Even if not, using them for Body Tempering would likely save a lot of training time, perhaps more effective than Qi and Blood Pills.
 But who knows if they have any side effects…
After feeling a sense of awe, Wang Ping calmed his mind and focused on the simulator again. The text reappeared before him.
 【Going forward, you felt that this pace was too slow, so you decided to split up to hunt more efficiently. However, to prevent any mishaps, you split into groups of three. You, Chen Yao, and Fang Yun formed one group while Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun formed another. If an emergency arose, you would use Cai Yonglong’s communication talisman to contact each other.】
 【A day passed and as the sun was setting, you killed numerous mutated zombies and had significant gains. However, you were unable to find the elusive zombie, which made you slightly anxious.】
 【At the same time, you discovered something very eerie: you hadn’t seen a single living person; it was as if everyone in the world were dead. Zhang Jun could only remain silent about this. He initially thought that he hadn’t explored enough areas, but now it seemed that this wasn’t the case.】
 【According to Zhang Jun’s explanation, zombies become violent and extremely dangerous after dark, so he suggested returning to the temporary base for the night. You all sighed and returned to the base.】
 【However, upon returning to the base, something hair-raising occurred. Liu Mei and Wu Jun had turned into zombies and lunged at you, attempting to infect you all.】
 【You could only suppress and kill them with heavy hearts.】
 【The sudden zombification of the two left a shadow over your hearts, making you feel very heavy-hearted. In less than a day, two people had died under bizarre circumstances.】
 【Moreover, upon inspection, you found no signs of forced entry from outside; the doors and windows showed no evidence of any zombie breaking in. Even the toilets and sewers had been sealed off, making it seemingly impossible for any strange creatures to enter silently.】
 【Yet somehow, the two turned into zombies mysteriously, leaving you baffled and terrified. At this point, even the powerful abilities you, Cai Yonglong, and Chen Yao possessed couldn’t calm your nerves.】
 【After all, no matter how strong you were, it’s difficult to guard against such uncanny occurrences.】
 【Zhang Jun asked calmly if there were similar bizarre capabilities in the demon world. Chen Yao said she didn’t know, leaving everyone disappointed without any reference points.】
 【Next, you asked Zhang Jun whether it was possible that the virus transmitted through the air. Zhang Jun shook his head, saying it was unlikely since he would have zombified long ago if it were the case.】
 【Zhang Jun’s reasoning was logical and weighed heavily on you all. The unknown was far too terrifying.】
 ‘What’s going on?’
 Reading this, Wang Ping’s expression changed dramatically, and he instinctively clenched his fists.
 Just as the simulation had suggested, encountering a powerful enemy wasn’t frightening because at least you could fight back. But dealing with such eerie events was nerve-wracking and made it impossible to stay calm.
 If this bizarre truth could not be uncovered, Wang Ping had a premonition that they might all perish in this world.
 The changes in Wang Ping’s expression didn’t go unnoticed by the others present; their pupils contracted and their faces changed, sensing an ominous foreboding.
 After all, if the future vision was going smoothly, Wang Ping wouldn’t have shown such an expression.
 For a moment, everyone felt a heavy weight in their hearts.
 However, nobody dared interrupt Wang Ping. They wouldn’t make a sound until he opened his eyes.
 With heavy hearts, Wang Ping focused on the simulator again.
 【Unable to come to any conclusion, you all went to bed with heavy hearts, sleeping in shifts of three.】
 【However, two hours later, something odd happened again. Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, Fang Yun, Chen Yao, and Zhang Jun suddenly turned into zombies and attacked you. In shock, you unleashed your full power and suppressed them.】
 【Although you managed to subdue them, fear gripped you. The situation was too eerie. While on night watch, you hadn’t sensed any zombies entering the room, yet the five turned into zombies inexplicably, even the powerful Cai Yonglong and Chen Yao.】
 【To note, Cai Yonglong was at the Half-step Spirit Origin Realm while Chen Yao, with her system and official training from the demon world, had grown rapidly, reaching the level comparable to the Innate Realm of the fantasy world.】
 【Yet, these two were silently infected, which made your scalp tingle.】
 【For a moment, you felt restless, believing the room itself to be the cause. You fled into the night, looking for a new place to stay, not daring to sleep for fear of suddenly turning into a zombie. You even suspected that if not for your green innate talent of immunity to all poisons, you might have already turned into a zombie like Cai Yonglong and the others.】
 【The night passed and you were not infected, relieving you somewhat but weighing even heavier on your heart. You now had to survive alone in this eerie apocalyptic world.】
 【You took all the supplies everyone had brought before their crossover, stored them in your storage ring, and then wandered the city. You no longer hunted mutated zombies. Despite wanting to solve the elusive zombie problem, you valued your life more.】
 ‘…’
 Seeing the text in the simulator, Wang Ping’s expression shifted multiple times, becoming grim as he tightly clenched his fists.
 The thing they feared the most had happened.
 Eerie indeed!
 When it came to such eerie situations, it wasn’t merely a matter of strength anymore.
 Silently making even someone as strong as Cai Yonglong turn into a zombie was far too terrifying.
 Seeing Wang Ping’s expression change drastically again, everyone in the room contracted their pupils and grew even more uneasy.
 All they could do was stare at Wang Ping, not daring to make a sound for fear of breaking his concentration.
 Text continued to appear before Wang Ping’s eyes.
 【The next day, you were safe and sound.】
 【Third day, you are safe and sound.】
 【Tenth day, you encountered a terrifying mutated zombie with a combat strength shockingly at the Innate Realm. You fought and killed it, obtaining a crystal, which increased the strength of your physique.】
 【Twentieth day, you found that more and more mutated zombies were appearing, and some of them were becoming increasingly powerful. Worried that these zombies would continue to grow stronger and threaten your life,
you decided to leave the city and survive in the wilderness where zombies were scarce.】
 【Thanks to your sword-flying ability, you did not encounter the zombie horde and successfully escaped.】
 【Twenty-first day, you arrived in a rural area. After clearing out all the zombies, you began a solitary life. Due to the lack of spiritual energy in this world, you did not dare to casually consume the spiritual stones in your storage ring for cultivation. Moreover, having reached the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, you could not break through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm, making cultivation meaningless.】
 【One hundred sixtieth day, while comprehending the sword, you were suddenly interrupted by a loud commotion outside. When you went out to check, what you saw made your scalp tingle. Endless zombies appeared in your sight, and the sky was filled with densely packed mutated bird zombies.】
 【You tried to escape but faced considerable resistance. After an intensely fierce battle, you killed many zombies. However, the sheer number of zombies was overwhelming. Most of the mutated zombies had combat strength at the Acquired Realm, and many even reached the Innate Realm. Some terrifying mutated zombies even reached the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【Despite your desperate efforts, you couldn’t break through the terrifying encirclement. Your spiritual energy was rapidly depleting and was about to be exhausted. Feeling utterly hopeless, you couldn’t believe your end had come so quickly.】
 【Before you died, you saw a tentacle burst from the ground, piercing through your body. You lost consciousness as your vision plunged into eternal darkness.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated outcome, his eyelids twitching.
 Although he knew that he would definitely die at the hands of the zombies in this simulation, he didn’t expect to die so quickly, only lasting one hundred sixty days.
 The speed at which these zombies mutated was terrifying.
 By the one hundred sixtieth day, combat power at the Acquired Realm was commonplace, and Innate Realm combat power was everywhere.
 Even the Spirit Origin Realm was not rare.
 The combat strength of this zombie horde was simply too terrifying. He feared that all the martial artists in his world, Great Xia, combined wouldn’t be enough to fend off this horde.
 “Different worlds, different upgrading systems… indeed, it’s quite vibrant,”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 In his world, Great Xia, becoming an Innate Realm expert was extraordinarily difficult, not to mention a Spirit Origin Realm expert. The entire Great Xia probably didn’t even have a hundred Spirit Origin Realm experts accumulated over hundreds of years.
 However, in Zhang Jun’s zombie world, the zombies took only a short time to reach such levels.
Although these zombies’ techniques were surely not as powerful as those of the experts in a fantasy world, their rapid growth was terrifying nonetheless.
 “However, the emergence of these zombie hordes is somewhat peculiar,” Wang Ping frowned, sinking into thought.
 He had already gone into seclusion, so logically, it should have taken a long time for them to reach him.
 Yet, these zombies, without any regard for reason, formed a terrifying horde to besiege him.
 There was definitely some highly intelligent mutated zombie leading all this behind the scenes.
 Most likely, it was the entity responsible for the tentacle that pierced him in the simulator.
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, opened his eyes, and looked at his group mates who were staring at him with solemn and tense expressions.
 “How’s the situation? What will happen in the future?”
 Seeing Wang Ping open his eyes, Cai Yonglong asked gravely.
 “Total annihilation.”
 Wang Ping was silent for a moment before uttering these two words.
 In an instant, the pupils of everyone present constricted, their faces turning pale.
 Although they had already guessed from Wang Ping’s previous reaction that the outcome would not be pleasant, they had not expected it to be total annihilation.
 The first group meetup, the first group task, and it had led to a total wipeout—truly spine-chilling and terrifying.
 “What happened?” Cai Yonglong sighed and asked.
 Wang Ping remained silent for a moment. He looked at Wu Jun and Liu Mei, causing them to tense up to the extreme.
 Then, Wang Ping slowly began to speak, “We will continue with our plan. Because I couldn’t use my abilities in the foreseen future, we can only explore this world’s situation. Since Wu Jun and Sister Liu’s combat
strength was too weak, they stayed behind, while the six of us went out together to hunt mutated zombies, looking for the bizarre zombie.”
 “However, because the efficiency was too low, we split into three-person groups for hunting. At the end of the day, we found nothing. When our two small groups returned to the temporary base, Wu Jun and Sister Liu had already been infected and turned into zombies.”
 “!!!”
 As soon as Wang Ping finished speaking, everyone’s pupils contracted sharply.
 Among them, Wu Jun and Liu Mei’s expressions turned instantly pale, their faces filled with fear.
 Neither of them had expected to die on the first day and become zombies.
 “Were we attacked by zombies?” Liu Mei said bitterly.
 “No.” Wang Ping said calmly, revealing the analysis from the simulator.
 Everyone fell silent.
 Eerie.
 It was just too eerie.
 “It’s over, I’m going to die.” Wu Jun held his head, his face full of fear, falling into a strange state: “I’m still young, I don’t want to die… I still want to fall in love…”
 “Shut up.” Zhang Hu looked at Wu Jun in this state, his expression turned fierce, and he shouted.
 Zhang Hu’s shout startled Wu Jun. He came to his senses and, seeing Zhang Hu’s fierce expression, immediately shut his mouth and lowered his head in silence.
 This made everyone frown slightly.
 Liu Mei looked at Zhang Hu, quietly distanced herself a bit, and moved next to Cai Yonglong, falling into silence as well.
 “Zhang Hu, what’s your problem? Why are you yelling? Xiao Junzi is just an ordinary person; it’s normal for him to be scared hearing this news.”
 Fang Yun frowned and said coldly.
 Zhang Hu also came to his senses, his expression returned to normal, and he scratched his head awkwardly: “Sorry, Xiao Junzi, I was just a bit on edge.”
 “No, it’s… it’s okay.” In response to Zhang Hu’s words, Wu Jun lowered his head and said softly: “It’s my fault.”
 For a moment, the atmosphere grew oppressive.
 Chen Yao glanced at Zhang Hu and Fang Yun, then at Zhang Jun who was silently wiping his knife, and finally at Cai Yonglong with a grave expression and furrowed brows. Lastly, her eyes landed on Wang Ping, who remained calm, her gaze flickering, still maintaining a cold expression.
 However, she sat down on the sofa next to Wang Ping, moving her body closer until her skin almost touched his.
 “What happened next?” Cai Yonglong asked in a deep voice, having calmed down.
 “Next, we took turns keeping watch. Two hours later, all five of you suddenly turned into zombies.”
 Wang Ping scanned the crowd and spoke slowly.
 Hearing this, Wu Jun and Liu Mei’s faces grew even paler.
 And Zhang Jun, Zhang Hu, Cai Yonglong, and Fang Yun’s expressions also turned pale and extremely grim.
 Even Chen Yao, who was usually calm and cold, had a pale face.
 After all, they were different from Wu Jun and Liu Mei; they possessed great strength.
 However, even they were inexplicably turned into zombies.
 Unbelievable.
 Unacceptable.
 Incomprehensible.
 For a moment, the shadow of death lingered over their hearts, impossible to dispel.
 Especially Cai Yonglong, who thought his strength was the greatest and his survival rate the highest.
 But the result was Wang Ping telling him that strength meant nothing, causing his mental state to collapse, unable to maintain his composure, his expression as ugly as if he had eaten a dead child.
 “You didn’t die?” After the initial fear, Zhang Jun seemed to realize something, his gaze sharp as he stared at Wang Ping and asked.
 Hearing this, everyone also looked at Wang Ping, wanting to hear his explanation.
 “There are two reasons.”
 “First, it might be because my cultivation has reached the pinnacle of the Spirit Origin Realm. Second, it might be because I have a constitution immune to all poisons. Of course, I lean towards the second reason.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone calmly, no longer hiding anything, and spoke slowly.
 As he spoke, Wang Ping also slightly released his aura, causing everyone to feel suffocating pressure.
 This made the entire room fall into silence.
 


  
    61 – Strange
 
 Feeling the terrifying aura Wang Ping had leaked, everyone reacted differently: some were frightened, some were shocked, and some were dumbfounded.
 “Wang Ping, your cultivation level…” Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping in disbelief, his body slightly trembling.
 Because he and Wang Ping were the only ones from the same world, his perception was the deepest, and he could roughly guess Wang Ping’s cultivation level.
 That was the Spirit Origin Realm, and it wasn’t just any Spirit Origin Realm; it was at least above the seventh level of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 He had once seen a sect elder in action, and the aura displayed wasn’t as solid and powerful as Wang Ping’s.
 And that elder was at the sixth level of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Compared to Cai Yonglong’s shock, the others only felt that Wang Ping was extremely strong, so strong that it made them tremble, but they didn’t know what level Wang Ping’s cultivation was.
 “Spirit Origin Realm Perfection.” Wang Ping calmly uttered these six words.
 For a moment, Cai Yonglong’s pupils contracted, and he gasped.
 The others also looked at each other, unable to remain calm.
 After all, through the conversation in the chat group, they had learned about the cultivation levels in the fantasy world of Cai Yonglong and Wang Ping.
 Body Tempering, Postnatal, Innate, Spirit Origin, Great Transcendence.
 Spirit Origin Realm Perfection… Wouldn’t that mean he was just a step away from entering the Great Transcendence? It was simply terrifying.
 “Wang Ping, you’ve hidden it really well.” Cai Yonglong looked deeply at Wang Ping and slowly spoke.
 “So have you, Brother Cai. You’ve hidden many things too.” Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong and smiled.
 Seeing Wang Ping still willing to call him Brother Cai, Cai Yonglong felt especially complicated, and looked at Wang Ping with a complex expression.
 The other party was clearly not someone who, having gained great power, would look down on others.
 “Haha, who’d have thought, Brother Wang, you’re so strong.” Zhang Hu’s eyes showed surprise as he approached, took out a bottle of beverage, handed it to Wang Ping, and said with a smile: “This is a special potion from our world; it can restore mental power. You must have exhausted a lot just now… maybe you could use it.”
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping glanced at the grin that Zhang Hu forced out, nodded, took the potion, and said nothing more.
 Although he didn’t have a good impression of Zhang Hu, the potion, a product of a world of swords and magic, was worth accepting for research.
 “Brother Wang, this time it’s all up to you.” Zhang Jun also came over, with a respectful expression, treating Wang Ping like a superior.
 Fang Yun looked at Wang Ping, then at Cai Yonglong’s complex expression, sighed, patted Cai Yonglong on the shoulder, and said nothing.
 Wu Jun still kept his head down, silent, as if he were shutting himself off.
 Liu Mei opened her mouth, not knowing what to say, and finally could only smile bitterly.
 Everyone refrained from asking about Wang Ping’s Golden Finger.
 They could guess that Wang Ping’s Golden Finger was definitely not as simple as foreseeing the future; otherwise, it wouldn’t have made him so strong in such a short time.
 However, Wang Ping was currently the strongest and the hope of completing the mission, so they wouldn’t be tactless and offend him.
 Chen Yao’s eyes flashed as she gazed at Wang Ping and asked: “Wang Ping, you said it was annihilation, meaning… you died too?”
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping admired Chen Yao with a glance and nodded.
 Among everyone present, this girl’s character remained consistent. Although shocked by his strength, her attitude towards him hadn’t changed, just like before.
 “After you all died, I left the city and hid in a rural area. However, on the one hundred and sixtieth day, a terrifying tide of corpses suddenly surrounded me. The zombies in the tide were extremely terrifying. Postnatal combat power was as insignificant as dogs; Innate combat power was everywhere, and even Spirit Origin Realm zombies were not few. Then, I was overwhelmed by the tide, exhausted to death.”
 Pausing briefly, Wang Ping’s face grew solemn as he spoke again.
 “Before I died, I saw a strange tentacle emerge from the ground and pierce through my body. I suspect that is our mission target.”
 Upon hearing this, everyone perked up. Even Wu Jun couldn’t help but lift his head, looking at Wang Ping.
 The foretold future, though annihilative, at least provided a clue, which counted as a good thing.
 What they feared was dying in vain with no clue at all; that would be true despair.
 “Wang Ping, based on your description, the entity behind that tentacle might indeed be our target, but it could also be some kind of intelligent zombie controlling the tide.” Cai Yonglong also calmed down and spoke solemnly.
 “Regardless of whether it is, we must eliminate it, right?” Fang Yun shook his head and interjected.
 “However, this thing appeared on the one hundred and sixtieth day, and by then it could control such a terrifying tide of corpses. How are we supposed to deal with it?” Zhang Hu frowned, his face looking bad. “And its power definitely isn’t weak.”
 “More importantly, I think we should consider how to solve the strange infection problem. After all, I wouldn’t want Sister Liu and Wu Jun to turn into zombies.”
Wang Ping glanced at Wu Jun and Liu Mei, speaking slowly.
 As soon as he said this, everyone was stunned.
 Wang Ping specifically mentioned Liu Mei and Wu Jun without saying ‘everyone,’ obviously reminding them that he didn’t want to abandon Wu Jun and Liu Mei. He didn’t want anyone to get the wrong idea.
 This behavior made Zhang Hu feel a bit regretful.
 He knew his previous outburst had caused trouble, and Wang Ping was reprimanding him.
 Meanwhile, Liu Mei and Wu Jun looked at Wang Ping with gratitude.
 “I never thought of abandoning my comrades,” Cai Yonglong said slowly after a moment of silence. “Rather than that, we should indeed consider how to solve the problem of the eerie infection. Only in this way can Wang Ping continue to use his abilities. Otherwise, it would waste precious opportunities…”
 As soon as he said this, everyone furrowed their brows and fell into contemplation.
 Wang Ping was also deep in thought, analyzing the content of his simulations, not wanting to miss any detail.
 “I have a question.”
 At this moment, Chen Yao scanned the crowd and spoke slowly, her voice cool.
 “What question?” Everyone looked over.
 “Why did none of you get infected after hunting outside all day, but within two hours of returning, you got infected? Is it really a problem with the house?”
 Chen Yao’s gaze was profound as she spoke slowly.
 “If it really was a problem, this being Zhang Jun’s temporary stronghold, he should have been infected long ago.”
 As soon as she said this, everyone felt a chill in their hearts.
 Right, they had previously worried that it was a problem with the house and thought of finding a new stronghold.
 Now, it seemed that wasn’t necessarily the case.
 “I have a hypothesis.”
 Wang Ping looked at Chen Yao and smiled slightly.
 “How coincidental, I also have a hypothesis.” Chen Yao and Wang Ping exchanged glances, Chen Yao blinked and, uncharacteristically, revealed a playful smile, losing her previous coolness, making hearts race.
 “Would you like to go first?” Wang Ping made an inviting gesture.
 “Alright.” Chen Yao nodded her head.
 Their conversation made everyone look forward with anticipation, hoping to find a breakthrough point.
 “According to my analysis, the eerie zombie’s controlling ability should be triggered when an even number of humans gather together for an extended period, causing them to become infected.”
 Wisdom flashed in Chen Yao’s eyes as she spoke slowly.
 “When Zhang Jun moved alone, he was never infected. When you acted in groups of three, you were not infected. But Liu Jie and Wu Jun got infected because they were in a group of two, an even number. After you returned, resting in this room, the number became even again, so you got infected within two hours.”
 !!!
 As soon as she said this, except for Wang Ping, who smiled and looked at Chen Yao with admiration, everyone else showed expressions of shock or sudden realization.
 “Indeed, if we analyze it this way, it can explain the eerie infection.”
 “Additionally, it can explain why everyone in this world has disappeared. No one could withstand this kind of rule-based ability. Even if they survived the initial infection, they would get infected later if they didn’t figure out this ability or would be bitten to death by those infected.”
 “Rule-based abilities are truly disgusting.”
 Everyone was both excited and fearful, filled with lingering fear.
 The zombie virus was already terrifying, and now it was mixed with eerie rule-based abilities. How could ordinary people possibly survive?
 “There’s another point.” Wang Ping pondered slightly and spoke, “His eerie ability doesn’t directly turn people into zombies; it infects them stealthily when an even number of humans gather. Otherwise, even with my immunity to all poisons, I couldn’t withstand a rule-based ability.”
 “I thought the same.” Chen Yao blinked at Wang Ping.
 “Since we’ve figured out his ability, it becomes easier to handle.” Fang Yun said excitedly, “We just need to act in odd-numbered groups.”
 “But there are eight of us, an even number, which makes it difficult to split people evenly.”
 Zhang Hu glanced at Liu Mei and Wu Jun and shrugged.
 “I’ll stay here alone, then. I won’t be a burden to everyone.” Wu Jun spoke, sounding somewhat depressed.
“No need.” Wang Ping slightly frowned and spoke.
 “There’s no need for that. I’m a burden and can’t provide any help. It’s better if I stay here. Otherwise, it would be too troublesome.”
 Wu Jun gratefully glanced at Wang Ping and spoke again.
 “Since Xiao Jun has already said so, let him be.” Zhang Hu quickly added. “It’s better to have a group of seven.”
 “A group of three or five is also manageable.” Wang Ping coldly glanced at him and spoke calmly.
 Hearing this, Zhang Hu was rendered speechless and awkwardly chuckled.
 “I agree with Wang Ping’s idea.” Cai Yonglong expressed his stance.
 Seeing this, the others also voiced their agreement.
 “I just think that it’s safer to leave someone without combat skills here. Otherwise, if we encounter a zombie horde during a fight, we might not be able to protect Xiao Jun. If he gets bitten, it will be a big problem. I really have no other intentions.” Zhang Hu explained with a bitter smile. “However, since everyone has said so, we’ll definitely stay together.”
 “It’s too early to discuss this.” Wang Ping ignored Zhang Hu’s words and spoke: “Next, we still need to continue avoiding dangers and find a safe route to pass through. Otherwise, life and death will be unpredictable.”
 “Hmm.” Chen Yao nodded with a serious expression and said, “And the even number we mentioned earlier is just our speculation; it might not be correct. Even if it’s correct, we might have missed something.”
 Wang Ping nodded and then closed his eyes, clearly indicating he intended to use his powers again.
 “Zhang Hu, Fang Yun, Zhang Jun. Currently, the situation is uncertain. To prevent any unexpected incidents, the three of you should rest in other rooms as far away as possible. That way, it’ll count as two odd numbers.”
 Seeing this, Cai Yonglong said seriously.
 Although he wanted Zhang Hu to go alone, it would seem like he was driving him out, so he called the other two along.
 “No problem.” The three nodded, said no more, and left the room.
 At this moment, Wang Ping spoke in his mind: “System, I want to conduct a new free simulation.”
 “Ding, free simulation activated. The host has two free simulation attempts remaining.”
 As the System’s voice rang out, familiar images and text appeared before Wang Ping’s eyes once again.
 【Day 1: You conducted group actions and experiments, and after two hours, no incidents occurred, and no one was infected. This news excited everyone, and you believed your previous speculation was correct.】
 【Day 2: Still no incidents. You all were relieved and continued analyzing possible locations for the mysterious zombies. Chen Yao believed they might be hiding underground. In the previously predicted future, you were attacked on the 160th day after flying away, possibly because the mastermind saw you leave and followed you underground.】
 【In other words, the mastermind felt your strength back then and didn’t act rashly. Later, he gathered enough power to move against you, aiming to devour a powerful cultivator like you.】
 【Therefore, you must not expose yourself to him. Use others to lure him out.】
 【Chen Yao’s analysis made sense, and you decided it was necessary to experiment. Continuous searching would be like searching for a needle in a haystack. Thus, you acted. Chen Yao, Cai Yonglong, Fang Yun, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun went hunting to see if they could lure him out.】
 【Day 3: No success, but you all remained calm.】
 【Day 18: Still no results, and you all grew anxious, knowing the zombies mutate quickly. If this continued, you might not be able to defeat them. At this point, postnatal realm combat strength zombies were becoming more prevalent, posing a major threat to everyone except Cai Yonglong and Chen Yao.】
 【Day 20: Still no results, and the tension grew. Everyone, including you, became increasingly anxious.】
 【Day 21: Cai Yonglong couldn’t stand it anymore and hoped you would join him to unleash your full power and destroy the city. You remained calm and chose to wait longer.】
 【Seeing you refuse, Cai Yonglong left alone and began using his powerful martial arts to bombard the city. With his strength, he could turn the city into rubble, given enough time. The issue of consumption could be resolved with spirit stones.】
 【Cai Yonglong’s displayed power shocked everyone except you, making the city seem like it was experiencing an earthquake.】
 【However, because of Cai Yonglong’s actions, the zombies in the city were attracted, forming a terrifying zombie horde. Cai Yonglong had no choice but to escape and couldn’t stay in place.】
 【During this process, he was attacked, with countless tentacles emerging from the ground, engulfing Cai Yonglong. Despite his struggle, it was futile. In his desperation, Cai Yonglong used a sound transmission talisman to contact you, informing you that the mastermind had appeared and requesting your help to kill it.】
 【Receiving the message, you flew over with sword control and witnessed the scene from above. You saved Cai Yonglong and used the Sword Control Technique to attack the creature, tearing open the ground and forming a terrifying chasm, injuring it.】
 【The tentacle monster angrily counterattacked, but you easily severed its tentacles and continued to injure it. The monster, enraged, used its ability, turning Cai Yonglong into a zombie, who then attacked you. Startled, you killed Cai Yonglong and realized this was your target.】
 【The mysterious zombie, seeing your strength, immediately escaped underground. Anxious, you used Sword Intent and launched your most powerful attack but failed to kill it, only severely injuring it.】
 【In the end, you couldn’t kill it and returned to the temporary base with a heavy heart. When everyone learned of Cai Yonglong’s death and your failure to kill the mysterious zombie, they were both terrified and relieved. Terrified of the zombie’s ability to shorten the even-number infection time, turning Cai Yonglong into a zombie, and relieved that they had some clues. It was a complex feeling.】
 【Afterwards, you all began discussing strategies again, feeling heavy-hearted. You knew the mysterious zombie had astonishing intelligence. After being injured, it would not easily reappear, instead growing stronger in hiding before launching another fierce attack. Currently, you had no good way to find it.】
 【This left you particularly troubled. If you had the Blood Demon Tracking Technique from the Li family, you could track it through its blood. Although the mysterious zombie wasn’t a spiritual being, it was stronger than ordinary creatures and had a massive body with plenty of blood.】
 【Unfortunately, there were no ‘ifs.’ You could only discuss strategies. Ultimately, you were still without results. Chen Yao suggested that hiding away would only lead to a repeat disaster and that you should actively hunt zombies to grow stronger.】
 【You agreed with Chen Yao and began actively hunting, aiming to increase everyone’s strength before the mysterious zombie reappeared.】
 【Day 31: Through crystal stones, your physical strength improved greatly. However, you noticed a problem: although the crystal stones could enhance physical strength, they made the purified body impure again, requiring secluded cultivation to expel impurities. But under current circumstances, you had no choice but to use them.】
The 32nd day, a little after 4 AM, in your sleep, everyone except you was suddenly infected and turned into zombies, lunging at you. Horrified, you killed them all.
 After dealing with everyone, you were overwhelmed with a heavy heart, unable to understand why this happened. There were seven people, an odd number, yet everyone got infected.
 In the end, you couldn’t find the answer and continued hunting zombies, trying to increase your strength even a little.
 On the 200th day, strange zombies appeared again, leading a terrifying horde to besiege you. You fought fiercely to break through. Because your body strength had reached an astonishing level, the horde couldn’t stop you, and you nearly escaped the encirclement…
 However, the strange zombie attacked, unleashing terrifying power, killing you mid-air.
 Because of your death, this simulation ends.
 …
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, frowning deeply, speechless for a long time.
 In this simulation, although it was confirmed that the strange zombie does exist in the city, it still ended in complete annihilation.
 “How did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s heavy expression, Cai Yonglong and the others felt uneasy.
 “It’s not as bad as you think. Call Fang Yun and them back.” Wang Ping exhaled lightly and spoke slowly.
 Upon hearing Wang Ping’s words, Cai Yonglong and the others finally breathed a sigh of relief.
 Soon, Fang Yun and the other three were called back.
 Wang Ping then detailed the contents of the simulation.
 “Another complete annihilation… But, we did gather a lot of intel this time, which can be considered good news.”
 Fang Yun said with a complex expression.
 These missions are utterly ridiculous.
 If it weren’t for Wang Ping, not even countless lives would be enough.
 “Based on the intel, we have a chance to kill the strange zombie. We just need Brother Cai to create a commotion in the city and lure it out. To avoid infection, Wang Ping can take me or someone else along, forming an odd number. This way, we can avoid the infection issue.”
 Chen Yao’s expression was serious, her voice icy.
 “Although it’s dangerous, I can do it.” Cai Yonglong said after a moment of silence.
 In the future that Wang Ping saw, he died.
 But there’s no choice; if they don’t lure the snake out of its hole, they can’t complete the mission.
 “But in the end, the odd number was suddenly infected too.”
 Zhang Jun’s face looked grim.
 Although there was hope for completing the mission, Zhang Jun was still not happy.
 Even if they completed the group mission, he couldn’t leave this world.
 According to Wang Ping’s description, the zombies’ evolution speed was hair-raising. Without any survivors, his upcoming situation remained very dangerous.
 And without any survivors, he could only vent through the chat group; otherwise, he would undoubtedly go insane.
 Zhang Jun’s words left everyone in silence, their faces looking somber.
 The infection of the odd number was indeed strange.
 “There must be some mistake.” Chen Yao muttered to herself. “Could it be that its abilities change? For example, odd numbers in January, even numbers in February.”
 “Impossible.” Wang Ping shook his head, “If that were the case, Zhang Jun would have died long ago. After all, he has been in this world for over a month.”
 “True.” Chen Yao frowned, sinking into deep thought.
 Everyone’s expressions were twisted, unable to comprehend, their hearts full of anxiety.
 Without solving this issue, even if they had hope of killing the strange zombie, they had no confidence.
 “I have a hypothesis.” At this moment, Wu Jun, who had remained silent, finally spoke, his voice timid.
 This immediately drew everyone’s attention to him.
 “No need to be nervous. You can directly express any ideas; everyone is allowed to share their opinions.” Seeing Wu Jun so tense and timid, Wang Ping comforted him.
 


  
    62 – A Single Sword Strik
 
 “Is it possible that this strange zombie’s ability changes with the seasons? Or maybe it changes every six months…”
 Wu Jun took a deep breath and mustered up the courage to speak.
 As soon as he said this, everyone’s eyes lit up, feeling that it made perfect sense.
 Previously, they had overlooked this time calculation.
 “Let’s find something that can tell us what time it is now; then we can draw a conclusion.”
 Wang Ping scanned the crowd and spoke.
 “No need to look, I have something here.”
 Zhang Jun quietly took out a delicate electronic watch from his pocket, on which the current time was displayed.
 “Did you pick this up in this world?” Fang Yun raised his eyebrow.
 “Yes.” Zhang Jun nodded and said, “This world should be a parallel world to Earth, and the time calculation is the same. Right now, it’s May 30th. In thirty-two days, it’ll be July, which means the second half of the year.”
 Everyone’s hearts trembled, and they all looked at Wu Jun.
 Undoubtedly, Wu Jun’s guess was correct.
 That strange zombie’s ability probably changes every six months.
 In the first half of the year, it’s even-numbered.
 In the second half of the year, it’s odd-numbered.
 This would explain why they were bizarrely infected and turned into zombies.
 Immediately, everyone felt a chill running down their spines.
 This ability was too perverse, who could withstand it?
 Even if the survivors in this world were lucky enough to withstand the first round of infection and make it to the second half of the year, they would still be infected as the strange zombie’s ability shifted.
 No wonder they couldn’t find a single living person, giving the place an utterly dead feeling.
 The only ones who could survive in this world were probably those lucky enough to be naturally immune to the zombie virus.
 But, how many of these fortunate individuals could there be?
 Even if they weren’t infected, how long could they survive in this wasteland world?
 For a moment, Cai Yonglong and the others looked at Zhang Jun with sympathetic expressions.
 Zhang Jun was too pitiful.
 Even if they completed the System’s task, Zhang Jun couldn’t leave this world.
 Just considering living alone in this world would be enough to drive him crazy.
 Not to mention the terrifying speed of the zombie mutations; if Zhang Jun didn’t get stronger quickly, he probably wouldn’t live much longer.
 Seeing everyone looking at him, Zhang Jun’s expression became very unpleasant, and he said nothing.
 “I’m going to use my ability again. You all keep dispersing.”
 Wang Ping scanned the crowd and said without further comment.
 Everyone nodded, then Zhang Jun, Zhang Hu, and Fang Yun left the room together.
 Wang Ping also spoke in his heart, “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 “Ding, the free simulation begins, one time remaining.”
 After the familiar mechanical sound of the system rang out, a light blue screen appeared on Wang Ping’s retina, and text began to surface.
 【On the first day, you took action, believing that the earlier you lure out the strange zombie, the safer it would be. After all, the longer you drag it out, the stronger it becomes, and it could easily escape again like in the last simulation.】
 【Next, you took action. Cai Yonglong directly caused a disturbance in the city. His actions successfully lured out the strange zombie, which started to target Cai Yonglong.】
 【However, this time the strange zombie, while still powerful, was undoubtedly weaker than in the last simulation. Cai Yonglong was in mortal danger but managed to hold out during the first round of attacks without being severely injured, thanks to a secret technique.】
 【In response, you also took action. This time, you directly brought Fang Yun with you on your sword, arriving at the battlefield. You brought Fang Yun to prevent the strange zombie from fully activating its ability, shortening the activation time, and causing Cai Yonglong to be infected.】
 【Your arrival made the strange zombie aware of your threat. It wanted to escape, but upon reaching the battlefield, you wasted no time and directly used your strongest strike to kill it instantly.】
 【Your terrifying strike stunned Cai Yonglong and the others, leaving them wide-eyed. Then they were overjoyed because the strange zombie was dead, and they had successfully completed the mission.】
 【After that, you returned to the temporary base. Due to the mission’s completion, you and Cai Yonglong, along with the others, were transmitted out of this world by the system.】
 【This simulation ends here.】
 “So short.”
 Looking at the content of this simulation, Wang Ping inwardly commented.
 Then, Wang Ping smiled.
 This time, it went very smoothly.
 He had thought that some unexpected event would cause the failure to kill the zombie.
 Wang Ping had even mentally prepared himself to use a paid simulation to further enhance his strength.
 Even though doing paid simulations in other worlds couldn’t improve his cultivation and was somewhat wasteful, it was necessary to survive.
 Luckily, things didn’t progress to that point.
 At this time, Cai Yonglong, Liu Mei, Wu Jun, Chen Yao, and others saw the smile on Wang Ping’s face, and their hearts trembled. Then, they also smiled.
Everyone was well aware that this time should be very smooth.
 “In this future, we successfully dealt with the bizarre zombies, completed the mission, and each left this world…”
 Wang Ping scanned the four of them, smiling as he spoke.
 This made Cai Yonglong and others extremely excited, finally able to breathe a sigh of relief.
 Completing the mission was all that mattered.
 They were genuinely afraid of failure.
 After all, the remaining opportunities were few and far between.
 “I’ll go get them over here.”
 After saying this, Cai Yonglong left and brought Fang Yun and the others back.
 Hearing the good news, the three of them were all beaming with joy, extremely excited, and relieved.
 “This time, we were lucky to have you with us, or we really would have been wiped out here…”
 Then, Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping, full of gratitude and a bit of lingering fear.
 This group mission was too difficult.
 Even with the ability to foresee the future and Wang Ping’s cultivation level reaching the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, they still suffered two complete destructions, which was outrageous.
 “Luckily, Brother Wang was here.” Wu Jun quickly spoke, looking at Wang Ping with admiration.
 “From now on, I will follow Brother Wang’s lead.” Zhang Hu was also smiling broadly.
 Chen Yao and Liu Mei also nodded.
 “Saying this is meaningless. Rather than that, let’s complete the mission as soon as possible and leave this world early…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “When we get back, we all need to work hard to become stronger. The first group mission was this dangerous, it’s hard to imagine how terrifying future group missions will be…”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping said solemnly.
 As soon as he said this, everyone’s expressions became heavy again.
 Indeed, this was just the first group mission, and it could easily wipe them out. It’s hard to imagine how difficult future group missions would be.
 Although they joined the Travelers’ Chat Group knowing they would face life and death crises in the future, they never expected the first mission to be this perilous, making them feel utterly desperate.
 “Become stronger, huh?” Liu Mei smiled bitterly. She was just from a normal ancient background, how could she become stronger?
 Wu Jun gritted his teeth and clenched his fists.
 It seemed he couldn’t just work part-time every day and think about surviving.
 He must find a way to become stronger.
 In his world, although no extraordinary powers have been discovered so far, the level of technology was far beyond the Earth before their transmigration.
 Perhaps he could start from this aspect.
 If he can’t become stronger through cultivation, then it would be mechanical descent!
 “Becoming stronger in a short time might be difficult for me. However, through my teacher’s connections, I might be able to get some Forbidden Spell Scrolls…”
 Zhang Hu’s expression changed unpredictably.
 Forbidden spells are taboo magic that only great magicians can cast.
 And a Forbidden Spell Scroll is a tool that seals a great magician’s forbidden spell, allowing it to be used freely.
 This tool, saying it’s worth a fortune is not an exaggeration at all.
 But to save his life, he could only thicken his skin and ask for it.
 Chen Yao didn’t speak; her world was very dangerous, but also her opportunity.
 Her Golden Finger was very strong. The reason she only had Innate level combat power in this mission was that she had only transmigrated for a little over a month.
 Give her more time, and her strength will definitely soar.
 Cai Yonglong glanced at Wang Ping and smiled helplessly.
 Initially, he had planned to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm before seeking opportunities in a secret realm.
 Now it seems, he couldn’t delay any longer.
 The appearance of the group mission gave him a strong sense of crisis.
 It’s just a pity he can’t go on dungeons with Wang Ping, otherwise, with Wang Ping’s ability, they would surely reap great rewards and face no danger.
 At that time, even if he only got a small part of the resources, while Wang Ping took the majority, he could still break through to the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Unfortunately, there are no ifs.
 Whether they were even in the same dimension was unclear.
 Zhang Jun remained expressionless, saying nothing.
 And while Fang Yun’s expression didn’t change, always maintaining that carefree demeanor, a shadow appeared in his heart.
 In the martial world, the power ceiling was too low, and there was no way for mechanical descent.
 Probably soon, his strength ranking in the group would fall to the bottom…
 At best, he would only be slightly stronger than Wu Jun and Liu Mei.
 Honestly, in the future, the death rates for the three of them were going to be extremely high.
“Brother Cai, let’s start the action. You go and create some chaos, draw out the strange zombie, then I’ll take Fang Yun and kill it.”
 Not caring about everyone’s change in expression, Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong, signaling for him to take action right away.
 After all, he wanted to go back as soon as possible and didn’t want to stay in this world any longer.
 “Alright.”
 Cai Yonglong nodded.
 “Why take me along?” Fang Yun was a bit bewildered. “With my wooden bucket level Innate Realm combat power, I won’t be of much help.”
 Everyone looked at Fang Yun with a somewhat peculiar expression.
 This made Fang Yun realize and felt a bit embarrassed.
 Alright, I asked a dumb question.
 Not taking him along, how could they form an odd number to prevent Brother Cai from getting infected.
 “Use your brain more often and stop thinking only about women.” Cai Yonglong looked at Fang Yun with a ‘you’re hopeless’ expression, patted him on the shoulder, and then left the building.
 Fang Yun’s face twitched, unable to refute, he could only mutter: “What does this have to do with women?”
 Next to him, Zhang Hu glanced at Fang Yun, then at Wang Ping, wanting to say that if Fang Yun didn’t want to go, let him go instead.
 That way, he might make more contributions during the task and earn more rewards.
 However, he dared not speak.
 After all, because of what he had said earlier, Wang Ping didn’t have a good impression of him. If he stood up now to seek gains, it would only make him even more disliked.
 Soon, Cai Yonglong started taking action a few kilometers away from the temporary stronghold.
 His body was surrounded by pitch-black true energy as he walked on air, wielding his blade to strike the ground.
 Each strike carried a strong Blade Intent, the blade light directly tearing apart the ground, causing buildings to collapse and creating continuous loud noises, making the whole city tremble.
 Seeing the terrifying power Cai Yonglong displayed, everyone except Wang Ping showed some level of envy.
 This is the power of a cultivator in a fantasy world. With a mere gesture, they can unleash astonishing destructive force.
 “Brother Cai has quite the luck; his cultivation reached the Half-step Spirit Origin Realm, and the technique he’s practicing should be a Earth-grade technique. The martial art he’s using is also Earth-grade. Plus, he has comprehended Blade Intent, making his strength comparable to Bai Tianhong during his Half-step Spirit Origin Realm period, able to fight a level seven demon beast. Of course, if the level seven demon beast wasn’t in a weakened state, he would likely still end up dead in the final battle.”
 Wang Ping looked through the window at Cai Yonglong walking on air, wildly swinging his blade, and evaluated.
 In simulations, if it weren’t for the strange zombie being too cunning, even if Cai Yonglong used a secret technique, he probably wouldn’t last a few seconds.
 After all, the strange zombie, two weeks later, could survive his full-force blade.
 Even though it was specialized in defense and vitality, its actual strength was likely above the seventh level of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Of course, the current strange zombie wasn’t that terrifying, but it still had the combat power above the fourth level of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 But even so, if it attacks with full strength, killing Cai Yonglong would only take a few seconds.
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, everyone was speechless.
 Cai Yonglong was indeed strong.
 But you are the biggest monster here.
 With a cultivation at the perfect level of the Spirit Origin Realm, just thinking about it makes one’s scalp tingle.
 If even Cai Yonglong had such terrifying combat power, if Wang Ping made a move, he could probably easily destroy a small city.
 “Boom!”
 At this moment, the ground cracked open, and a strong and decaying aura emerged from the ground.
 A large number of tentacles also appeared from the underground, reaching out towards Cai Yonglong in the sky.
 This made Cai Yonglong both delighted and alarmed.
 After all, the speed of these tentacles was too fast, making it difficult for him to dodge.
 Although he was already at the Half-step Spirit Origin Realm, capable of short-term flying, he wasn’t as agile as a true Spirit Origin Realm expert.
 Immediately, Cai Yonglong unhesitantly used a secret technique, forcibly enhancing his strength at any cost to avoid the attack and prevent himself from being impaled.
 “It’s our turn to act.”
 Seeing this scene, Wang Ping directly grabbed Fang Yun by the neck, broke through the walls of the temporary stronghold, and rushed out as a burst of sword light, leaving everyone dumbfounded.
 In less than half a minute, Wang Ping had crossed several kilometers and appeared above the battlefield.
 “Ugh.” At this moment, Fang Yun was numb all over and felt like vomiting.
 Even though he was an Innate Realm expert, under the terrifying speed just now, he almost ran out of breath, feeling extremely uncomfortable.
 Wang Ping had no intention of minding Fang Yun. He simply looked down at the battlefield below, where a longsword suddenly appeared in his hand, beginning to emit a dazzling light.
 This longsword was also a gift he had received at the sect’s entry banquet. Although it wasn’t at the level of a pseudo-spiritual weapon, it was sufficient for a general Spirit Origin Realm expert to use.
 At the same time, Wang Ping’s aura erupted, with his overwhelming Spirit Origin energy surging out like waves, suppressing the area and causing many ordinary zombies to explode.
 In the eyes of the weak, the aura emitted by a strong person is deadly.
 Under Wang Ping’s aura, anyone below the Innate Realm couldn’t stand the pressure. Even those at the Body Tempering would be shattered on the spot, and the Postnatal Realm would be severely injured or die.
 Only those at the Innate Realm could stand, but even then, they would find it hard to move.
 Even Cai Yonglong’s body started to tremble violently, showing a look of horror as he felt immense pressure.
 Gritting his teeth, Cai Yonglong unleashed a formidable Blade Intent to resist this terrifying aura, finally feeling a bit better.
“Is this the oppressive power of the Spirit Origin Realm at perfection? Truly terrifying…”
 Cai Yonglong gazed at Wang Ping in the sky, filled with shock and immense yearning.
 The Spirit Origin Realm at perfection, also known as the pinnacle of the tenth level, is just a step away from the Great Transcendence. Indeed, it’s terrifying.
 In the presence of a master at the Spirit Origin Realm perfection, even multiple experts above the ninth level of the Spirit Origin Realm would be easily crushed.
 The gap between minor realms is substantial. Reaching perfection within a realm is a significant leap, incomparable to previous stages.
 Even in his region, a master of the Spirit Origin Realm at perfection is considered a top-tier expert.
 After all, experts of the Transcendent Realm are lofty figures and rarely show themselves.
 Therefore, a master at the Spirit Origin Realm at perfection is an invincible force walking the world and often the leader of major sects, with both status and strength held in high regard.
 “I was the first to join, and I’ve been struggling in this world for years, yet Wang Ping easily surpasses me, widening the gap immensely… Truly a complex feeling.”
 Cai Yonglong sighed inwardly, rallied his strength, and quickly approached Wang Ping.
 After all, staying below would ensure he got caught in the crossfire, and even stray blasts would be fatal.
 Compared to Cai Yonglong’s shock, the bizarre zombie was terrified.
 It felt the unparalleled power of Wang Ping.
 Although its genes craved Wang Ping’s flesh and blood, telling it that consuming him would lead to another evolution…
 …its heart was filled more with fear of death.
 The human before it could kill it.
 Having just arrived in this world and craving perfect evolution through apocalyptic destruction, it did not want to die here.
 Suppressing its body’s tremors and inner fear, the bizarre zombie began to wriggle underground, attempting to escape.
 “Can you escape?”
 Wang Ping looked down at the ground, his eyes cold, and swung his sword.
 In an instant, an overwhelming Sword Intent entwined Wang Ping’s sword edge, making the entire sky sharp.
 Whether it was Cai Yonglong or Fang Yun, they both felt stinging pain on their faces, as if cut a hundred times over by a blade, making their faces pale.
 Especially Cai Yonglong’s Blade Intent on his long knife was completely suppressed, as if trembling in fear.
 This made Cai Yonglong more uncomfortable, his heart pounding uncontrollably.
 He had thought Wang Ping’s cultivation was just exceptionally strong, but he never imagined that in such a short time, Wang Ping not only reached the terrifying perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm but also comprehended Sword Intent, far surpassing his Blade Intent.
 Wang Ping ignored Cai Yonglong’s thoughts, and his well-prepared sword move erupted.
 The sword light, piercing through the heavens and earth, covered the sky, blocking out the sun.
 At this moment, not even the sun was as dazzling as this sword light.
 Next, the sword light tore through the air and descended to the ground.
 Wherever the sword light reached, the earth cracked, forming a massive chasm a kilometer wide and over ten kilometers long, obliterating tall buildings along its path.
 Within the enormous chasm, the bizarre zombie only managed to let out a scream before being torn apart by the sword light, leaving no corpse behind.
 “This… it’s over…?”
 Fang Yun, held by the neck by Wang Ping, stared blankly at the scene below, utterly dazed.
 He always knew Wang Ping was strong, but causing such terrifying destruction in an instant was enough to almost scare his heart out.
 Cai Yonglong was similarly speechless with shock.
 As for the five people at the temporary base, they were even more horrified.
 Compared to everyone’s shock, Wang Ping looked down at the long sword in his hand, which had many cracks and could shatter at any moment, and shook his head.
 His current strength was too great. Even a treasured sword made from precious metals, capable of enduring a full-power battle from a normal Spirit Origin Realm expert, couldn’t withstand his power.
 For a sword cultivator, not having a suitable treasured sword was unthinkable.
 It seemed he needed to get a quasi-spiritual weapon sword.
 Of course, if he could get a Spirit Sword, it would be even better.
 But, that might be just wishful thinking.
 After all, only two spiritual weapons have appeared so far.
 One is the Green Spirit Sword of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 The other is the Mystic Ice Mirror brought out from some forbidden ground by Empress Xia Yuan after surviving near-death experiences.
 “Ding, the bizarre zombie is dead, group task completed, rewards have been individually issued. Group members can claim their rewards on the group rewards page. A reminder, the amount of rewards is based on each group member’s contribution to the task.”
 “Ding, group task completed, group members can mentally recite ‘return’ to go back to their own world. If you don’t return within twenty-four hours, the system will forcibly return you to your original world.”
 Listening to the voice in his mind, Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with delight.
 Finally, the group task was successfully completed.
 Now, he could be at ease.
 Moreover, what pleased Wang Ping most was that the group rewards were distributed based on contribution.
 If the rewards had been evenly distributed, Wang Ping would have been very upset.
 He did the most work, if others reaped the benefits and received the same reward, anyone would feel disgruntled.
 


  
    63 – Optimise the Life Simulator
 
 “The eerie zombie is dead… let’s return.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping glanced at the two of them and flew directly towards the temporary stronghold with Fang Yun.
 Cai Yonglong nodded and closely followed behind Wang Ping.
 When the two returned to the temporary stronghold, everyone was overjoyed.
 “Wang Ping, we really owe you this time.” Wu Jun spoke first.
 The others quickly nodded in thanks as well.
 “Since the task is complete, do you all want to stay in this world, or leave straight away?”
 Wang Ping nodded, then addressed the crowd.
 “I want to go back. If I return late, it could be very dangerous for me.”
 Liu Mei quickly responded.
 The others exchanged glances and also indicated they wanted to return immediately.
 This desolate and dangerous zombie world held no interest for them to stay longer.
 Soon, beams of light appeared, and except for Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Wang Ping, everyone else vanished one after another.
 “Brother Wang, if we end up in the same world and there’s a chance to meet, let’s tackle a dungeon together. I can find quite a few secret realms.”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping, speaking earnestly.
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow.
 Obviously, after witnessing Wang Ping’s strength, Cai Yonglong no longer dared to call him ‘Brother’ familiarly.
 But that was normal.
 After all, in the fantastical world, strength is revered. Unless relations are extremely close or one is a fearless hero, the weak naturally hold a reverence for the strong.
 However, Cai Yonglong’s words made Wang Ping make some guesses about his Golden Finger.
 Either Cai Yonglong had fortuitously learned about these secret realms…
 or his Golden Finger was the type that could locate opportunities.
 Of course, there were other possibilities, but Wang Ping didn’t want to delve into them.
 “If there’s a chance, definitely.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “Alright.” Cai Yonglong smiled, nodded, and also disappeared into the light.
 “Zhang Jun, live well… When the time comes, we can make some trades. You help me hunt some high-quality crystals, and I can get you some good stuff in return.”
 Wang Ping looked at Zhang Jun, patted his shoulder, and said.
 “I understand.” Zhang Jun nodded with a complicated expression, watching as Wang Ping turned into a beam of light and vanished.
 In the retreat room of the Sword Spirit Sect, Wang Ping suddenly appeared.
 “Although the time in the other world was short, it was quite thrilling. If I hadn’t simulated twice before the group mission and forcibly raised my cultivation to the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm, it would have been really dangerous this time.”
 Wang Ping glanced around the retreat room, sighing inwardly.
 Earlier, he had planned to save some spirit stones for later simulations.
 Before that, he wanted to use the free simulations to find a safe path to strengthen himself.
 It seemed that periodic simulations were still necessary.
 But the exponential increase in the consumption of spirit stones was really unbearable…
 “Forget it, let’s see what the group mission rewards are first.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head, calmed his thoughts, and opened the chat group page to claim the mission rewards.
 In an instant, the system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for the most outstanding performance in this group mission, achieving a contribution rate of 96%. You have been awarded 100,000 group points.”
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for the most outstanding performance in this group mission, achieving a contribution rate of over 90%. You have been appointed as the acting group leader.”
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for becoming the acting group leader. You have received a 90% off coupon, applicable for a 90% discount when purchasing an item in the system store.”
 “100,000 group points, acting group leader position, 90% off coupon…”
 Wang Ping was extremely surprised and smiled broadly.
 This time, the group mission rewards were truly terrifying.
 No matter how you looked at it, 100,000 group points were an astronomical amount.
 In addition, the 90% off coupon effectively equated to the purchasing power of a million points.
 This time, it seemed he had really hit the jackpot.
 Unfortunately, the system store would only open when the group reached fifteen members.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping would really want to go on a shopping spree.
Wang Ping then entered the chat page.
 At this moment, the chat group was very lively.
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, my contribution rate is only 0.4%, and I got 400 points… makes me nervous.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Whatever, I only got 0.1%, earning 100 points. Though, considering this group’s mission, we won effortlessly, so it’s normal to have such little reward.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Wow, I’m at 0.2%.”
 Liu Mei (15): “I’m at 0.1%.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “I’m at 2%, getting 2,000 points.”
 Chen Yao (71): “0.2%. It seems the slight increase in contribution points is due to discussions.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “With each of us getting around 0.1%, does that mean Brother Wang took up 97%? But then, Brother Wang led us here, we totally won effortlessly, such distribution is understandable.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “By the way, did you notice Brother Wang’s prefix has turned golden, indicating he’s a deputy group leader? Moreover, the System Mall seems to have opened.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Hey, you’re right. Looks like this group mission was also about screening for the deputy group leader position. Fortunately, despite having a deputy leader, my admin position remains.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Eh, has the System Mall opened? It seems the function activation is not always bound by the group member count benchmark, group missions can also unlock it… I’ll go check it out.”
 After dropping this message in the group chat, Wang Ping found the System Mall page and opened it.
 Wang Ping then saw the items available in the System Mall.
 There were only two items.
 ①. Rebirth Talisman: Can revive group members after their death.
 Price: 100,000 group points.
 PS: No purchase limit, but price increases progressively. This item cannot be traded.
 ②. Golden Finger Optimizer: After purchase, it can optimize your Golden Finger, making it more powerful.
 Price: 1,000,000 group points.
 PS: Limited to three purchases, each purchase increasing in price. This item cannot be traded.
 !!!
 Seeing these two items, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up, his face full of joy.
 The Rebirth Talisman… it can resurrect people, it’s extremely precious, it’s essentially a second life, must always keep one in hand in the future.
 The second item, even more, made Wang Ping ecstatic.
 After all, while his simulator is powerful, it’s a total gold sink, with increasing simulation costs, no amount of spirit stones would be enough.
 Now, there’s an item to optimize the Golden Finger, solving this issue, undoubtedly eased Wang Ping’s concerns.
 Immediately, Wang Ping decisively used a discount coupon, purchasing the Golden Finger Optimizer.
 In an instant, a golden light appeared in Wang Ping’s palm, with words floating: “Do you wish to use the Golden Finger Optimizer to optimize your System?”
 “Use.”
 Wang Ping said decisively in his mind.
 As the words fell, the golden light disappeared, revealing two options before Wang Ping.
 “Ding, Golden Finger optimization successful, the host can choose one of the following plans:
 ①. Continue exponential growth by consuming spirit stones, but the multiplier will decrease.
 ②. Simulation costs will scale with strength advancement.”
 “System, I choose ②.”
 Seeing these two options, Wang Ping decisively chose the second one.
 Although the first one decreases the multiplier, without significant reduction, the spirit stones used in simulations would still be immense.
 Whereas the second option, with costs scaling with strength, offers much more flexibility, more cost-effective.
 “Ding, congratulations host for successful selection, Life Simulator optimization is in progress and will complete in three days.”
 The mechanical voice sounded, filling Wang Ping with anticipation.
 “Three days… Since the Life Simulator won’t be usable for the next three days, it’s a good time to handle some matters during these three days.”
 Wang Ping murmured, composed his aura, and left the seclusion room.
 Seeing Wang Ping come out, the maids serving him all bowed respectfully, not daring to slack off at all.
 In response, Wang Ping nodded slightly at them, then soared away on his sword, heading toward the outskirts of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Sensing Wang Ping’s aura, the elders and chief elders of the Sword Spirit Sect were extremely surprised, not knowing why Wang Ping would leave the mountain.
 However, everyone has their private matters, so they didn’t ask much.
 “Elder Wang’s aura seems much stronger. I can’t even see through his cultivation.”
 A Spirit Origin Realm sixth level chief elder exclaimed.
 “It’s not just you, even I can’t see through it. Theoretically, the inability to discern cultivation can only happen with someone at the Spirit Origin Realm perfection. However, Elder Wang’s cultivation couldn’t possibly leap from Spirit Origin Realm first level to Spirit Origin Realm perfection in a day.”
 Bai Tianhong’s master, the chief grand elder of Sword Spirit Sect, pondered.
“If nothing unexpected happens, Elder Wang must have practiced a secret technique to restrain his aura…”
 “I think so too. Traveling the martial world, suppressing one’s cultivation indeed makes things safer…”
 The Supreme Elder of the Spirit Origin Realm’s sixth level also agreed.
 In the depths of Black Wind Forest, Wang Ping hovered in the air, overlooking a red precious herb swaying like flames in a pit below, smiling.
 He had been flying through the depths of Black Wind Forest for some time and finally found it.
 “Human, this isn’t a place where you can act recklessly. Leave immediately!”
 Just as Wang Ping was staring at the Fire Spirit Flower, a gigantic tiger with flame patterns on its body below couldn’t stay still and roared at Wang Ping, exuding a powerful aura.
 He could tell that the human in front of him was incredibly powerful.
 However, since this powerful human had set his sights on the Fire Spirit Flower he was guarding, he wouldn’t retreat and would do everything in his power to kill him.
 After all, the Fire Spirit Flower was too important to him. Once his cultivation progressed further, he could consume the Fire Spirit Flower and reach the pinnacle of an eighth-level demonic beast.
 Facing the warning from the Flame-Patterned Tiger, Wang Ping remained calm, condensing a long sword made of Spirit Origin energy.
 Although the Flame-Patterned Tiger was powerful, in the life simulations, it would take the entire force of the Sword Spirit Sect’s Supreme Elders to subdue it. But for the current Wang Ping, it was hardly a matter.
 After all, his cultivation was at the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, and he had comprehended twenty percent of Sword Intent. In today’s Profound Turtle Continent, unless a Transcendent Realm expert appeared, he was invincible.
 “Flame-Patterned Tiger, I will give you an opportunity. If you submit to me and become my mount, I can help you progress further and become a Transcendent Realm demonic beast in the future.”
 Wang Ping pointed his sword at the Flame-Patterned Tiger and spoke.
 Wang Ping wasn’t surprised that the Flame-Patterned Tiger could speak.
 After all, seventh-level demonic beasts being able to speak wasn’t uncommon, let alone a top-tier eighth-level demonic beast like the Flame-Patterned Tiger.
 “Human, you’re seeking death!”
 The Flame-Patterned Tiger roared angrily, leaping into the sky, and condensed powerful flames in its mouth, shooting them directly at Wang Ping.
 A mere human dared to think of subduing him as a mount, it was simply seeking death.
 “Heh, looks like I need to subdue you first…”
 Wang Ping chuckled, bursting out twenty percent Sword Intent, suddenly swung his sword, and a massive sword energy directly tore through the flames, continuing to slash at the Flame-Patterned Tiger.
 This caused the Flame-Patterned Tiger’s beast eyes to contract, and with a roar, it unleashed its powerful flame energy, covering its giant claws and slamming down at the sword energy, trying to shatter it.
 However, the sword energy imbued with twenty percent Sword Intent was not something the Flame-Patterned Tiger could easily break. As soon as the two collided, the Flame-Patterned Tiger was injured, its beast claw nearly severed, barely blocking it.
 “Roar!”
 The Flame-Patterned Tiger roared in fear.
 The human’s strength before him exceeded his expectations; he was no match for him.
 If the fight continued, he would undoubtedly die.
 However, as a powerful eighth-level demonic beast, the Flame-Patterned Tiger would not submit to a human.
 He roared again, charging at Wang Ping, hoping to rely on the powerful physical body of a demonic beast for close combat.
 “Sword Control Technique · Ten Thousand Swords Return to the Sect.”
 Seeing the charging Flame-Patterned Tiger, Wang Ping condensed thousands of longswords made of spiritual energy in the air, which rained down upon the Flame-Patterned Tiger.
 Facing this barrage of spiritual energy longswords, the Flame-Patterned Tiger was filled with fear, roaring and covering itself with its demonic energy, trying to block the attacks.
 However, this technique was clearly not something the Flame-Patterned Tiger could easily withstand.
 Under the barrage of spiritual energy longswords, the Flame-Patterned Tiger was heavily injured, blood spraying everywhere, its energy weakening to the extreme.
 “I will give you one more chance. Submit to me, and I can help you achieve transcendence in the future.” Wang Ping said sternly. “Or die.”
 “I submit!” The Flame-Patterned Tiger, floating in the air, ultimately chose to submit.
 Demonic beasts would only submit to humans who were far stronger than themselves.
 And the strength Wang Ping displayed had indeed convinced him.
 Moreover, the promise made by the human powerhouse before him genuinely moved him.
 If he could become a Transcendent Realm demonic beast, there was no harm in submitting to a human.
 Of course, if an elderly human powerhouse said this, he would scoff and completely disbelieve it.
 But the human powerhouse before him looked very young, yet possessed the cultivation of the Spirit Origin Realm peak; there was indeed a great chance of becoming a Transcendent Realm powerhouse in the future.
 Thus, he believed the grand promises Wang Ping made.
 “Demonic beasts… always need a beating.”
 Seeing the Flame-Patterned Tiger submit, Wang Ping nodded with satisfaction.
 Demonic beasts are like this; only when you show overwhelming strength and beat them, will they possibly submit.
 


  
    64 – Slaying Two Men
 
 “Fire-striped Demon Tiger, where’s your wife?”
 After picking the Fire Spirit Flower, Wang Ping sat on the back of the Fire-striped Demon Tiger, patted his tiger head, and asked curiously.
 “What wife?”
 The Fire-striped Demon Tiger looked at Wang Ping with a face full of confusion, not understanding why Wang Ping would say such a thing.
 “Isn’t that two-tailed snake tiger your wife?”
 Wang Ping asked rather unexpectedly.
 Could it be that at this point in time, the two still didn’t have a thing going?
Well, it makes sense. Now, there are still many years before the Sword Spirit Sect’s Grand Elder gang up on the Fire-striped Demon Tiger.
 “She’s just an ordinary seventh-level demon beast. How could she be worthy of me?” The Fire-striped Demon Tiger snorted with disdain.
 Who was he?
He was a demon beast with the bloodline of a transcendent demon beast, far above the average demon beast.
 An ordinary seventh-level demon beast couldn’t catch his eye.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 It seemed that either the two demons would only become something later, or the two-tailed snake tiger in the life simulation was just an infatuated demon beast that rushed to save the Fire-striped Demon Tiger, disregarding its own life when seeing it besieged.
 “Forget it, no matter which case it is, it’s not worth paying attention to. What I need to do next won’t change.
 Wang Ping looked into the distance, feeling an aura of a seventh-level demon beast quickly approaching, and couldn’t help but smile.
 “It’s the two-tailed snake tiger. What’s she doing here?”
 Wang Ping could sense the seventh-level aura, and the Fire-striped Demon Tiger could naturally sense it too. He frowned and said.
 “What else could she be doing? She’s here to help you.”
 Wang Ping said playfully.
 “With her meager strength, she wants to help me? She’s more likely to cause trouble.”
 The Fire-striped Demon Tiger said disdainfully.
 “However, since I’ve already been subdued by Master, her coming here wouldn’t really be causing trouble. Master, are you going to make a move against her?”
 After a pause, the Fire-striped Demon Tiger spoke again.
 “I want to subdue her to protect a village.”
 Wang Ping nodded and said.
 “Oh, to be subdued by Master would be her honor.”
 The Fire-striped Demon Tiger flattered.
 “By the way, Master, how old are you?”
 “Twenty-five years old, why do you ask?” Wang Ping answered.
 “!!!”
 The Fire-striped Demon Tiger’s face froze.
 Heavens, he had thought Wang Ping should be around sixty or seventy years old.
 A sixty or seventy-year-old Spirit Origin Realm grand perfection… Wouldn’t that be terrifying? That was also why he believed Wang Ping had a great chance of achieving transcendence.
 But he never expected Wang Ping to be only twenty-five.
 A twenty-five-year-old Spirit Origin Realm grand perfection wasn’t just terrifying; it almost guaranteed transcendence.
 Subduing to Wang Ping was indeed the right choice.
 Hmm, as a demon beast who had always been sequestered in the Black Wind Forest, the Fire-striped Demon Tiger clearly had no idea how deteriorated the current cultivation world was. Without resources, no matter how high the talent, breaking through to the Transcendent Realm was impossible.
 Of course, the devil’s path was another matter.
 “Roar!”
 At this moment, the two-tailed snake tiger had arrived. Seeing Wang Ping riding on the injured Fire-striped Demon Tiger, she roared angrily and unleashed a powerful demonic aura, preparing to attack Wang Ping.
 “What are you roaring for? It’s my honor to serve the Master. You stupid tiger, hurry up and apologize to the Master, then submit voluntarily.”
 The Fire-striped Demon Tiger glared at the two-tailed snake tiger and scolded.
 Upon hearing this, the two-tailed snake tiger was utterly confused and couldn’t believe that the Fire-striped Demon Tiger had surrendered to a human. She felt aggrieved.
 She came to help the Fire-striped Demon Tiger, only to be scolded. What an outrageous male demon!
 However, since he was the demon she liked, she could only hide her grievances, approach Wang Ping, and choose to submit.
 Since the demon she liked had submitted, it wasn’t a big deal for her to submit as well. As long as she could be with the Fire-striped Demon Tiger, it was all good.
 “How loyal!”
 Wang Ping’s eyes held a subtle look as he observed the two-tailed snake tiger’s change in demeanor.
 It seemed that whether human or demon, there was no shortage of the loyal.
 “Fire-striped Demon Tiger, since you are both now under my subjugation, you should get along better in the future. Also, Fire-striped Demon Tiger, she is a female after all. Don’t always scold her, understand?”
 Wang Ping addressed the two demons.
 “…” The Fire-striped Demon Tiger’s face was full of black lines, and he protested, “Why shouldn’t I scold her?”
Compared to the dissatisfaction of the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger, the Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger looked at Wang Ping with gratitude.
 She was originally quite displeased with this human and had submitted only because of the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger. Now, it seemed that submitting wasn’t such a bad thing.
 After all, this master was clearly speaking up for her and even intended to match her with the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger.
 “Being too ‘fire-patterned’ in nature isn’t good… You’re wasting your fine fur.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes at the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger’s direct personality and couldn’t help but mutter.
 This made the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger even more speechless. What did his fur have to do with anything…
 Wang Ping didn’t say much more. He led the two beasts out of the depths of the Black Wind Forest and headed to Chi Village.
 “Brother Wang, you’re back.”
 When the people of Chi Village saw Wang Ping descending from the sky with two demonic beasts, they were stunned.
 Although they couldn’t determine the strength of the two beasts before them, they knew that they were definitely seventh-grade demonic beasts.
 Wang Ping had gone out for a while and returned having subdued two seventh-grade demonic beasts. This truly shocked them.
 “Yes, I’m back.”
 Wang Ping nodded to Chi Feng, then looked at the Village Chief and others with a smile, saying, “These two demonic beasts were just subdued by me. One is the Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger, and the other is the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger. Their battle strength is equivalent to the sixth level and the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm respectively.”
 Upon hearing this, everyone was even more astonished, their expressions dazed and unbelieving.
 After all, when Wang Ping left the village, he was only at the first level of the Spirit Origin Realm. After being away for just over a month, he had come back able to subdue beasts with battle power equal to the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm. This was terrifying.
 Doesn’t this mean Wang Ping’s cultivation is now at least at the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, and perhaps even higher?
 The growth speed was simply absurd.
 For a moment, the Village Chief and others could all guess that Wang Ping’s physique was far from ordinary.
 However, they did not delve deeper into this.
 “Village Chief, I will leave the Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger in the village to protect you. Whether you use her to take revenge on the Li family or continue to stay secluded, it’s up to you.”
 Wang Ping looked at the Village Chief and others and spoke slowly.
 The Chi people would disappear sooner or later. This was the last thing he could do for the Chi people.
 He couldn’t stop the disappearance of the Chi people, nor did he want to investigate the root cause.
 After all, someone powerful enough to wipe out the Chi people and cause their current gradual disappearance was too dangerous, and he didn’t want to risk his own life.
 The stronger one becomes, the more clearly they understand what kind of power such a person represents.
 Therefore, having received many benefits from Chi Village, Wang Ping now offered them revenge and protection through the Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger, also settling any debts owed.
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, the Village Chief and all the adults were both shocked and overjoyed, but also a bit embarrassed.
 After all, Wang Ping had done so much for them, and they owed him greatly.
 But even with their embarrassment, they couldn’t refuse his offer.
 Because they had been waiting for this day for a long time.
 Facing their enemy, the Li family, they had thought they would have to hide for the rest of their lives, unable to avenge themselves.
 Unexpectedly, Wang Ping appeared in Chi Village and rose rapidly, even subduing powerful seventh-grade demonic beasts, giving them the power to seek revenge.
 “Child, thank you.”
 “Only through revenge can some of the Chi people rest in peace.”
 The Village Chief was in tears, unable to control his emotions.
 Seeing the Village Chief and the others like this, Wang Ping sighed.
 It had been a difficult fifty years for Chi Village, always thinking of revenge but powerless to do anything.
 Now that they had the ability to take revenge, their emotions were naturally overwhelming.
 Afterwards, the teary-eyed Village Chief and the others pulled Wang Ping into conversation, while the women of the village prepared a sumptuous feast.
 The next day, the Village Chief was eager to ride the Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger to White Moon City to seek revenge on the Li family.
 Soon, news spread that someone had ridden a powerful seventh-grade demonic beast to the Li family and annihilated them.
 Even the Li family’s ancestor, who had a two-tier Spirit Origin Realm cultivation, was no match for the powerful seventh-grade demonic beast.
 Even more shockingly, Zhang Yuan, the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect, and his wife, the daughter of the Li family ancestor, were also present at the Li family on that day, attempting to stop the invader.
 As a result, Zhang Yuan, the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect, was also killed by the raging seventh-grade demonic beast, unable to be stopped even by the elder riding it.
 The world was shaken. A storm was brewing, and the Sword Spirit Sect was furious.
 After all, the Sect Master represented an organization’s prestige. His killing was a tremendous humiliation.
 “Wang Ping, I’m sorry… I’ve caused you great trouble.”
 The Village Chief returned to the village and confessed the incident with a face full of shame.
 The Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger was a beast subdued by Wang Ping. Now that he had ridden it out and inadvertently killed the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect, he had undoubtedly caused a huge problem for Wang Ping.
 If something happened to the Two-Tailed Serpent Tiger, it would bring great trouble to Wang Ping.
 “Did Zhang Yuan die?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes were strange.
 He had been thinking about how to deal with Zhang Yuan, who was malicious and colluded with other races. He didn’t expect Zhang Yuan to meet his end so easily.
 “It’s my fault.” The Village Chief was full of shame and took a deep breath: “I, the elder, will commit suicide in front of the gates of Sword Spirit Sect to try not to implicate you.”
“Master, I’m truly sorry. That guy threatened me and launched a sneak attack that injured me. He almost killed the Village Chief, which is why I was so furious and struck back.”
 The Twin-tailed Snake Tiger spoke anxiously, knowing it had made a grave mistake.
 “No need.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 “A mere Zhang Yuan, if he’s dead, he’s dead.”
 “From now on, you should hide in the territory of the Fire-marked Demon Tiger. I believe that even the Sword Spirit Sect wouldn’t dare intrude into its territory.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping continued.
 “Master, you’re not taking me out of Black Wind Forest?”
 The Fire-marked Demon Tiger grasped Wang Ping’s meaning and asked.
 “Taking you out would be useless.” Wang Ping nodded and said, “So, you should stay in your own lair.”
 “…Then why did you subdue me?” The Fire-marked Demon Tiger’s face twitched.
 “I don’t like killing indiscriminately,” Wang Ping said with utmost seriousness.
 The Fire-marked Demon Tiger looked suspicious, thinking, ‘I don’t believe you.’
 “Actually, I just wanted to give it a try.” Wang Ping laughed but didn’t explain further.
 Having read many fantasy novels, he naturally wanted to experience taming a beast as a mount. After all, the strong usually have several impressive mounts.
 In stories like Journey to the West, even the gods and Buddhas have mighty demons as their mounts.
 Initially, Wang Ping just wanted to try it out, see if making empty promises to beasts would work. Unexpectedly, it did work, which was a pleasant surprise.
 “Try it out…” The Fire-marked Demon Tiger’s face twitched again.
 It turned out Wang Ping didn’t sincerely want to subdue it as a mount; it was just out of interest.
 For a moment, the Fire-marked Demon Tiger doubted the credibility of Wang Ping’s promises. If it knew the concept of empty promises, it might have cursed him directly.
 Soon after, the Chi Clan relocated to the cave of the Fire-marked Demon Tiger for survival.
 Wang Ping left Chi Village and returned to the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Upon his return, Wang Ping sensed a stifling atmosphere at the Sword Spirit Sect. Both the elders and disciples were extremely furious.
 “Elder Wang, report to the Sect Master’s Hall immediately.”
 Upon seeing Wang Ping’s return, a Supreme Elder sent a voice transmission.
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he quickly headed to the Sect Master’s Hall.
 At this moment, in the Sect Master’s Hall, all the Supreme Elders were gathered, their expressions solemn.
 “Elder Wang, Sect Master Zhang was killed. Someone saw that Twin-tailed Snake Tiger entering Black Wind Forest. We are discussing whether to mobilize the entire sect to enter Black Wind Forest, find that Twin-tailed Snake Tiger and the old man who controlled it, and kill them. Do you have any opinions?”
 As soon as Wang Ping entered, the Chief Supreme Elder asked seriously.
 Although it wasn’t someone from their faction who died this time, Zhang Yuan was still the Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect, representing the sect. They couldn’t sit by idly.
 Internal conflicts are acceptable, but when facing external enemies, unity is required.
 Thus, the Sword Spirit Sect called all the Supreme Elders back to discuss countermeasures.
 “I heard that an old man controlled the Twin-tailed Snake Tiger to attack the Li Clan. Has the identity of that old man been investigated?”
 Wang Ping asked, his expression unchanged.
 The Supreme Elders were all taken aback by this question.
 One of the Supreme Elders spoke in a deep voice, “That old man is likely a former elder of the Chi Clan.”
 “The Chi Clan…” Wang Ping pretended to ponder and said, “I heard that the Chi Clan and the Li Clan used to be the two major families in White Moon City. However, after the Li Clan’s patriarch broke through to the Spirit Origin Realm, he exterminated the Chi Clan. Could it be that this time, the Chi Clan came for revenge?”
 “Indeed.”
 A Supreme Elder nodded.
 “He exterminated the Li Clan; we don’t care. But he killed our Sect Master; that’s intolerable.”
 The Second Supreme Elder said, his face grim.
 “But I heard that it was the Sect Master who attacked first, almost killing the old man, and stopping him from taking revenge. Our Sword Spirit Sect maintains a neutral stance, with rules prohibiting interference in other forces’ conflicts. The Sect Master violated those sect rules, didn’t he?”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “Elder Wang, what do you mean? Are you speaking in favor of the Chi Clan?”
 The Second Supreme Elder reprimanded him.
 “I’m just stating the truth.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 “Elder Wang, does this mean you do not support mobilizing the entire sect to attack Black Wind Forest?”
 The Chief Supreme Elder’s eyes flickered as he asked.
 “Setting aside the issue of right and wrong, attacking Black Wind Forest with the entire sect is unwise. Black Wind Forest harbors many powerful beasts. Attacking it and targeting the Twin-tailed Snake Tiger could provoke high-level beasts’ wrath, causing severe casualties to our sect. This would weaken the Sword Spirit Sect’s position in Great Xia. Moreover, many strong cultivators entering Black Wind Forest might trigger a beast tide, affecting millions.”
 Wang Ping surveyed everyone and slowly spoke.
 “Wang Ping makes a very valid point.”
The Supreme Elder nodded.
 Including the newly joined Wang Ping, the Sword Spirit Sect had only twelve Spirit Origin Realm experts.
 With Zhang Yuan’s death, only eleven remained.
 Among them, aside from Wang Ping, the fourth-ranked alchemist had been absent from the sect for years, leaving his fate unknown.
 If they attacked Black Wind Forest and lost more Spirit Origin Realm experts, it would truly drain their vitality.
 After all, Black Wind Forest was not a place where human experts could roam freely.
 As a demonic beast forest spanning three nations, the deepest part of Black Wind Forest contained more than one beast with peak Spirit Origin Realm power.
 In addition to other powerful seventh and eighth-level demonic beasts, venturing deep into Black Wind Forest was extremely dangerous.
 Although, with his ninth level of Spirit Origin Realm cultivation and the Green Spirit Sword, he could rival and even kill a peak Spirit Origin Realm expert, that was only in a one-on-one situation. If other terrifying beasts were provoked, it would be equally dangerous.
 Not to mention, all factions were watching. If they acted rashly and took the spirit weapons, some factions might get nefarious ideas.
 By then, the Sword Spirit Sect would be in danger.
 Of course, all of this was based on the assumption that the twin-tailed snake tiger was hiding in the deepest part of Black Wind Forest.
 If it was in the deeper regions, they could still manage.
 “Elder, are you suggesting we let this go for now?”
 The Second Supreme Elder was livid.
 “The Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect was assassinated. If we let this go, how will the world view us? By then, even nobodies would trample on us!”
 After the Second Supreme Elder spoke, four other Supreme Elders agreed.
 Three of them were from the faction of the Second Supreme Elder.
 “I will enter Black Wind Forest and kill some seventh-level demonic beasts. We don’t necessarily need to kill the twin-tailed snake tiger, but we must make a show of it.”
 The Supreme Elder glanced at the Second Supreme Elder and the others, speaking calmly.
 “For true revenge, we need to wait until we are stronger.”
 “In the end, Zhang Yuan broke sect rules, putting us in this dilemma. Over the years, your faction’s close ties with external forces have made it difficult for the Sword Spirit Sect to maintain neutrality. Remember, I do not wish to see this happen again, or I won’t hesitate to clean house first.”
 The Supreme Elder paused, his gaze cold as he looked at the Second Supreme Elder and the others.
 The Sword Spirit Sect used to stand high, with an extraordinary status and many powerful members, becoming a millennium-old sect not only due to its foundation but also because of its neutral stance.
 But the current Sword Spirit Sect had become somewhat decayed. The faction of the Second Supreme Elder was now adept at infighting and factional disputes and had deep ties with external forces, which tainted the sect’s atmosphere.
 This was why the Sword Spirit Sect had fallen to the dire situation of having only about ten Spirit Origin Realm experts.
 Two hundred years ago, the Sword Spirit Sect would never have been this desolate.
 Though not as powerful as in ancient times, it still had over twenty Spirit Origin Realm experts.
 “You!” The Second Supreme Elder was enraged by the Supreme Elder’s warning but, feeling his superior aura, could only snort coldly and leave with a flick of his sleeve. “Since you refuse to seek revenge in the deepest part of Black Wind Forest, I will go myself.”
 Seeing the Second Supreme Elder leave, the other three Supreme Elders from his faction followed with gloomy expressions, exiting the main hall.
 “Sigh.” Watching their departing figures, the Supreme Elder sighed deeply.
 In the past, he had not suppressed the faction of the Second Supreme Elder.
 After all, the Sword Spirit Sect now had too few Spirit Origin Realm experts.
 If he suppressed them, the entire sect would be thrown into chaos, possibly facing annihilation.
 But now, it seemed time to address internal issues.
 Otherwise, even if nothing happened while he was alive, it might after he passed.
 His disciple Bai Tianhong, though gifted, was wholeheartedly dedicated to sword training and unsuitable to lead the sect.
 “Elder Wang, do you think I made the right choice?”
 The Supreme Elder asked Wang Ping, full of melancholy.
 “Absolutely.” Wang Ping nodded.
 The Supreme Elder’s actions aligned with Wang Ping’s interests.
 Moreover, the Sword Spirit Sect did have some internal problems.
 From his previous life, Wang Ping knew the faction of the Second Supreme Elder had deep ties with external forces.
 Of course, except for Zhang Yuan, the Second Supreme Elder and his faction were not truly bad.
 At least during the invasion of foreign races, they fought tirelessly to protect the citizens of Great Shu.
 But if left unchecked, more selfish figures like Zhang Yuan would emerge, which would lead to the downfall of the Sword Spirit Sect sooner or later.
 Soon, two days had passed.
 Over these days, the entire Great Xia was once again in turmoil.
 The Second and Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect appeared in the depths of Black Wind Forest, searching for the twin-tailed snake tiger, killing many beasts.
 Finally, after arousing several powerful eighth-level demonic beasts, they retreated from Black Wind Forest and returned to the sect.
 For a time, many speculated whether the twin-tailed snake tiger had been killed.
 Some believed it was dead, while others thought otherwise, leading to endless debate.
 In the end, the death of the Sect Master of the Sword Spirit Sect gradually subsided.
 Seeing the sect’s formidable display, many forces retracted their ambitions.
 


  
    65 – Simulating Again
 
 Sword Spirit Sect, within a pavilion, Wang Ping looked at the optimized Life Simulator and smiled faintly.
 The optimized Life Simulator determines the cost of each simulation based on his current cultivation level.
 His current cultivation is at the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm, and each simulation requires the consumption of two thousand low-grade spirit stones.
 Although the price is higher than before optimization, if he were to use the previous version of the Life Simulator for two more simulations and then optimize it, it would undoubtedly be more cost-effective and save some spirit stones.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t optimize it before, nor did he know it would be priced at two thousand low-grade spirit stones, and he isn’t lacking in these spirit stones now.
 Therefore, there’s nothing to regret.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation…”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment and then spoke.
 Although he could use a free simulation to scout first, after this experience with the group task, he still felt it was better to save more free simulations.
 After all, using paid simulations in other worlds is too wasteful of spirit stones.
 Considering that some worlds don’t have spirit stones, simulating there wouldn’t greatly enhance his strength. Using free simulations to scout the way is the most suitable and cost-effective approach.
 Of course, once he has accumulated enough free simulations, he will also use them to scout the way.
 Anyway, saving spirit stones wherever possible.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation…”
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, this simulation requires the consumption of two thousand low-grade spirit stones. Do you wish to proceed with the payment…?”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Proceed…” Wang Ping nodded.
 “Payment successful. Life Simulator activated. Refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a white talent: Martial Arts Genius…”
 “Another white talent: Martial Arts Genius, huh…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 He always felt that the probability of refreshing high-grade talents in the Life Simulator was extremely low; so far, he hadn’t refreshed any talent above green grade.
 Could it be that another optimization is needed to increase the probability of refreshing high-grade talents?
 Otherwise, it would be just like playing a card collection game in his previous life, where due to poor luck, he had to rely on quantity and guaranteed draws.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation starting…”
 As Wang Ping was internally grumbling, the Life Simulator’s screen appeared before him, and text started to emerge.
 【Year 480 of the Great Xia Calendar, April 23rd. You begin to comprehend the sword, aiming to grasp thirty percent Sword Intent.】
 【Year 495 of the Great Xia Calendar, end of the year. You successfully comprehend thirty percent Sword Intent. The world is also in turmoil. You arrive in Great Xia, refine a Yang Rejuvenation Pill, and seek to trade with Empress Xia Yuan to enter the forbidden land of Great Xia.】
【Regarding your transaction request, Empress Xia Yuan was highly conflicted. However, for the life of the old ancestor and the stability of Great Xia’s reign, she ultimately agreed. Still, she reminded you that the Forbidden Land is exceedingly dangerous; even those in the Spirit Origin Realm might not survive.】
 【You were very composed and did not take it to heart. After all, if Xia Yuan managed to survive, your chances of dying were quite low.】
 【You entered the hidden Forbidden Land of the Great Xia Royal Family and accepted the challenge. In the end, you easily passed the test and were rewarded with a Spirit Sword. You were quite surprised, as this spiritual artifact was different from what you remembered. Clearly, there were more than one spiritual artifact hidden in this Forbidden Land.】
 【Although you longed to uncover the secrets of this Forbidden Land, you knew very well that it was set up by a Great Transcendence expert. With your current strength, attempting to force your way through would certainly mean death.】
 【In the end, you left the capital with the Spirit Sword, leaving the members of the Great Xia Royal Family with mixed feelings. They had clearly not expected you to pass the test so easily and obtain a spiritual artifact. After all, a Spirit Sword would be a sect-defining treasure in the Sword Spirit Sect, something even the Great Xia Royal Family did not possess.】
 【Subsequently, since the old ancestor of Great Xia did not pass away, Empress Xia Yuan continued her reforms and stabilized the kingdom, leading to a steady consolidation of the Great Xia dynasty’s rule.】
 【In the 510th year of Great Xia, you attempted to comprehend forty percent Sword Intent, aiming for minor accomplishment in Sword Intent, but you still failed, remaining stuck at the peak of thirty percent, which greatly disappointed you. At the same time, Bai Tianhong’s cultivation surged ahead, reaching the pinnacle of the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【In the same year, chaos erupted in the martial world, and demonic cultivators appeared. You were well aware of what was going to happen next.】
 【In the 511th year of Great Xia, you and Bai Tianhong descended the mountain, lying in wait around the Wu family.】
 【Before long, the Wu family was exterminated, and you both acted. Under your combined assault, the demonic cultivator was killed. From his body, you found the demonic technique he practiced.】
 【To prevent further harm to the world, Bai Tianhong wanted to burn it to ashes, but you stopped him, suggesting that perhaps it could contain a secret method to expand the Dantian, which could give you hope of breaking through to the Great Transcendence.】
 【Bai Tianhong found your idea very reasonable. Thus, you decided to take the demonic technique back to the sect for study.】
 【Eventually, you discovered a secret method to expand the Dantian from the demonic technique. However, the training method was extremely bloody, which Bai Tianhong found disgraceful. Thus, he decided to burn it.】
 【In response, you said nothing more, merely suggesting that you could use this secret method as a basis for improvement.】
 【By the end of the 530th year of Great Xia, you and Bai Tianhong continually explored and studied the secret method to expand the Dantian using the demonic technique, eventually succeeding in creating a method to expand the Dantian.】
 【In the 540th year of Great Xia, both you and Bai Tianhong advanced to Half-step Transcendent Realm, also known as Half-step Spirit Sea Realm. However, due to the lack of sufficient high-quality spiritual stones to supply your Spirit Origin, you were stuck at this stage, unable to fully expand your Dantian, preventing the liquefaction of Spirit Origin into a sea of liquid Spirit Origin.】
 【With this, both of you were very frustrated.】
 【In the 545th year of Great Xia, the Supreme Elder and the Second Supreme Elder passed away one after another. After a period of silence, Bai Tianhong wanted to go overseas to seek opportunities to break through to the Spirit Sea Realm. However, you knew the consequences of going overseas and advised Bai Tianhong not to go, warning that it would surely lead to death.】
 【However, Bai Tianhong, with his unwavering will to seek the Dao, believed that cultivators must fight against the heavens and not cling to life out of fear of death. In the end, he chose to set out to sea alone.】
 【As a result, you felt a sense of melancholy, believing that Bai Tianhong’s actions would surely lead to his death.】
 【In the 580th year of Great Xia, you successfully comprehended forty percent Sword Intent, reaching the minor accomplishment stage. You were very pleased with this. In the same year, you finally accepted two disciples, diligently instructing them in their cultivation. The entire Sword Spirit Sect was very happy about this. After all, under your guidance, the Sword Spirit Sect grew increasingly stronger. Even though many Supreme Elders had passed away over the years, the number of Spirit Origin Realm experts did not decrease but instead increased, reaching twenty-five.】
 【Moreover, with an invincible expert like you overseeing the sect, no one dared to infringe upon the Sword Spirit Sect. They believed that the Sword Spirit Sect would continue to prosper, perhaps even returning to its peak from a thousand years ago.】
 【In the 620th year of Great Xia, a peerless genius named Lin Yifei emerged from the newly risen top family, the Lin Clan, with astounding momentum. However, he sought to overthrow Great Xia and establish a new dynasty. You, residing in the Sword Spirit Sect, did not care about him and had no interest in the conflicts among various major forces.】
 【However, Empress Xia Yuan of Great Xia was furious and wanted to eradicate the Lin Clan completely. Unexpectedly, the Spirit Origin Realm Seventh Level expert sent by the Great Xia Royal Family was killed by Lin Yifei in one move, showcasing his invincible stance.】
 【For a time, Great Xia was shaken. Empress Xia Yuan, enraged once more, personally wielded a spiritual artifact with her Spirit Origin Realm peak cultivation and set out to suppress Lin Yifei. In their battle, Lin Yifei exhibited astonishing cultivation, having reached the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm, shocking many experts.】
 【However, due to Empress Xia Yuan wielding a spiritual artifact, Lin Yifei was ultimately defeated and killed by her, and the Lin Clan was completely annihilated. The world was once again at peace, with no one daring to challenge the Great Xia Royal Family.】
 “This Lin Yifei really knew how to court death…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh as he looked at the simulated content.
 Although talented and strong, Lin Yifei’s temperament was completely different from his and Bai Tianhong’s. He was too reckless, completely unaware of the saying ‘there’s always someone stronger.’
 【In the 655th year of Great Xia, you reached the age of two hundred and were no longer young. During these years, chaos erupted in both the Chu Kingdom and the Zhao Kingdom. The old ancestors who had suppressed the Four Directions with their peak Spirit Origin Realm cultivation had fallen long ago, and no new peak Spirit Origin Realm experts had emerged.】
 【Possibly due to her own aging and nearing the end of her life, Empress Xia Yuan wanted to accomplish something greater to leave a lasting legacy in history. She decided to mobilize troops and invade the Chu Kingdom, aiming to annex it before moving on to conquer the Zhao Kingdom.】
The actions of Great Xia shocked the two kingdoms, causing great panic. The two kingdoms chose to ally themselves to confront the wealthy and powerful Great Xia. However, under the governance of Empress Xia Yuan, Great Xia had long since transformed and was no longer something the two kingdoms could oppose. Even if the armies of the two kingdoms allied, they could hardly resist.
 In the 656th year of Great Xia, Great Xia successfully annexed the two kingdoms, completing the unification of Middle Earth after many years. However, Empress Xia Yuan’s ambition went far beyond this; she wanted to become an eternal emperor.
 In the 660th year of Great Xia, having fully absorbed the resources of the two kingdoms, Great Xia sent troops to target the foreign tribes, aiming to eliminate them completely, and thus remove any future threats, achieving the unification of the entire Profound Turtle Continent.
 Over the next two years, Great Xia waged war against the foreign tribes, winning numerous battles which greatly boosted the morale of Great Xia’s soldiers. Empress Xia Yuan’s prestige was at its peak, and she was hailed as an ‘Eternal Emperor.’
 However, unexpected storms arose. While counterattacking the foreign tribes’ territory, Great Xia’s forces provoked a long-secluded, powerful figure from the foreign tribes.
 Armed with an ancient spirit staff, he single-handedly annihilated Great Xia’s army, even killing the general, who was at the ninth level of the Spirit Origin Realm, with one strike.
 The news reached Great Xia, causing a great disturbance. Empress Xia Yuan was equally shocked. She understood clearly that such a person wasn’t someone an ordinary Spirit Origin Realm could deal with. Thus, she personally led the expedition again, wielding the Mystic Ice Mirror to fight the powerful foreign tribesman, intending to kill him.
 However, Empress Xia Yuan underestimated her opponent’s strength. During their battle, neither could defeat the other. In the end, the elder chose to perish together with Empress Xia Yuan.
 Thus, Empress Xia Yuan fell, shaking Great Xia and startling the world. No one had anticipated such an outcome.
 You heard the news but didn’t feel much emotional fluctuation. After all, in this life, you were not familiar with Empress Xia Yuan. Currently, you have deep ties with the Sword Spirit Sect and do not care about worldly power struggles, only wanting to protect the Sword Spirit Sect and maintain its transcendent status.
 Because of Empress Xia Yuan’s fall, Great Xia no longer dared to rashly attack the foreign tribes and began to focus on defense. Additionally, due to her fall, internal conflicts in Great Xia re-emerged. Young princes and princesses started rallying ministers, expanding their influence to prepare for the struggle for the throne. Meanwhile, the surviving nobles of Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom started plotting the restoration of their nations.
 At the end of the 660th year of Great Xia, the ruthless Fifth Prince of Great Xia killed all five princes and princesses who could contend for power, successfully seizing the throne and proclaiming himself Emperor Xia Wen.
 However, because Emperor Xia Wen’s claim to the throne was not legitimate, he began to draw many civil and military officials to stabilize his position, disregarding royal interests.
 In the 700th year of Great Xia, you successfully comprehended fifty percent of Sword Intent. However, your cultivation was still stuck in the Half-step Transcendent Realm. You knew very well that if you continued to stay on the Profound Turtle Continent and did not choose to practice demonic cultivation techniques, it would be impossible to reach the Great Transcendence in this lifetime.
 In the same year, a genius cultivator with Great Perfection in the Spirit Origin Realm appeared in Great Xia and challenged you. You easily defeated him with a finger used as a sword, and he was completely convinced, choosing to join the Sword Spirit Sect and becoming a Supreme Elder, asking for your guidance in the way of the sword.
 By the 750th year of Great Xia, under the tyranny of Emperor Xia Wen, less than a hundred years after Empress Xia Yuan’s fall, countless factions had formed within the court, lords were rampant, noble families were unruly, and descendants of Chu Kingdom and Zhao Kingdom, who were always plotting restoration, caused various troubles, making Great Xia a miserable place for the people, reminiscent of the end of a dynasty.
 You observed everything, knowing that Great Xia was on the brink of chaos again, and this time it might truly result in a change of dynasty. However, you didn’t care much about it. At the same time, you were also very clear that you were nearing the end of your life. Even though you were about to pass away, you were not worried about any problems in the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Because under your leadership, the number of Spirit Origin Realm experts in the Sword Spirit Sect had already reached nearly fifty, and your disciples and descendants were excellent, capable of leading the Sword Spirit Sect well.
 In the 756th year of Great Xia, you passed away at the peak of Sword Spirit Sect Mountain, causing great sorrow in the sect and a shock throughout the world!
 With your death, this simulation ends.
 “This time, I actually died of old age? It’s really surprising.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulation and couldn’t help but sigh.
 Because he had always died accidentally in every simulation, he instinctively thought that it was impossible to die a natural death in the Life Simulator.
 Clearly, that wasn’t the case.
 As long as he didn’t seek death, he could still live to die a natural death.
 Of course, the premise was that his strength in the Profound Turtle Continent was invincible.
 


  
    66 – The Emergence of the Red Flame Technique
 
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host may select one of the following rewards:
①. Half-step Transcendent Realm cultivation.
②. Fifty percent Sword Intent.
③. Sword Essence Technique.
④. Sword Control Technique.
⑤. Dantian Secret Technique.
⑥. White-grade Talent: Fist Genius.”
 “System, I choose the Dantian Secret Technique.”
 After scanning the rewards, Wang Ping made his choice.
 If the Life Simulator was still consuming spirit stones exponentially, he would definitely prioritize cultivation.
 But now, the number of spirit stones consumed by the Life Simulator is determined by the level of cultivation.
 Therefore, under absolutely safe circumstances, it’s best to choose other rewards, map out the path, and transform himself into a versatile warrior. This way, spirit stones can be saved better.
 Of course, if the situation changes, such as encountering danger, a group mission, or needing to enhance cultivation to pass an event in the simulation, he would also choose cultivation without hesitation.
 The pros and cons were clear in Wang Ping’s mind.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, a secret technique appeared in his mind.
 This secret technique was the one he and Bai Tianhong created together using demonic arts to expand the Dantian.
 “Although it can expand the Dantian, I suspect the grade isn’t high.”
 After studying it, Wang Ping frowned slightly and murmured to himself.
 With this secret technique, one could break through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm and, with enough resources, break through to the Great Transcendence.
 But according to Wang Ping’s estimation, the foundation of the Great Transcendence must also vary in strength. If one breaks through using a low-level secret technique, the expanded Dantian might be only half or even less than those who used high-level secret techniques.
 Thus, in the same realm, those who break through with high-level secret techniques would undoubtedly be stronger in the Spirit Sea Realm and have a brighter future.
 “It seems that while this secret technique can help break through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm, a solid foundation and perfect breakthrough require not only enough resources but also a high-level secret technique.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he formulated a plan.
 He didn’t want his future stuck at the Transcendent Realm. He aimed to reach the pinnacle and achieve true immortality.
 Therefore, he wouldn’t sacrifice his potential and foundation for short-term cultivation gains.
 “Maybe I could make a deal with Cai Yonglong… Never mind, that’s unlikely to work.”
 Thinking of Cai Yonglong, Wang Ping shook his head helplessly.
 The realm where Cai Yonglong is from likely has more advanced secret techniques.
 However, such techniques are the true foundation of a major sect and wouldn’t be easily shared.
 Currently, Cai Yonglong is only at the Half-step Spirit Origin Realm, far from perfecting the Spirit Origin Realm. Trying to learn the secret techniques of his sect is impossible.
 Unless he has a fortuitous encounter and obtains a more advanced secret technique.
 “Maybe it’s not impossible. After all, his Golden Finger seems related to finding opportunities.”
 Recalling Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up.
 Immediately, Wang Ping opened the chat group and started to speak.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Cai Yonglong (1): “Cai Yonglong, can you obtain a secret technique to expand the Dantian? I can trade something of equal value with you.”
As Wang Ping @ed, Cai Yonglong also responded.
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Uh, that precious secret technique… I can’t get my hands on it. At least not right now…’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Alright, then when you get it, we can make a trade.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Sure… I’ll try my best…’
 Soon, the chat ended, and the chat group fell silent once again.
 After closing the chat group, Wang Ping felt somewhat disappointed but not surprised by Cai Yonglong’s words.
 After all, if such a secret technique were easy to obtain, it would indeed be unrealistic.
 If Cai Yonglong could easily get such a secret technique, he could have already used it to acquire a vast amount of cultivation resources and easily break through to the Spirit Origin Realm.
 ‘Forget it… Let’s continue simulating…’
 Wang Ping gathered his thoughts and started the simulation again.
 ‘Ding… Paid simulation requires the consumption of two thousand lower-grade spirit stones. Do you wish to proceed?’
 The System’s voice rang out.
 ‘Proceed…’
 Wang Ping nodded.
 ‘Ding… Life Simulator activated… Refreshing talents…’
 ‘Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a White Talent: Natural Backstabber; and a Green Talent: Master of Escape…’
 White Talent – Natural Backstabber: You are innately rebellious and forget loyalty when seeing profit.
 Green Talent – Master of Escape: With this talent, your skills in running away are superb… You can find a way out of danger better than most and run faster.
 ‘Goodness, this White Talent – Natural Backstabber is a complete negative buff… Do such talents even exist?’
 Wang Ping’s expression became very subtle.
 Immediately, he turned his attention to the Green Talent – Master of Escape.
 Isn’t this talent an upgraded version of the White Talent – Escape Specialist?
 Escape Specialist had astonishing effects when his cultivation level was low, but at his current realm, it was practically useless.
 Clearly, low-level talents have diminishing effects as one’s cultivation level increases.
 ‘However, this Green Talent should be effective above the Spirit Origin Realm.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes shimmered as he chuckled softly.
 After all, the few Green Talents he chose earlier still had significant effects.
 Of course, the Beast Tamers’ Prodigy talent was an exception; he chose it once, and it felt non-existent.
 ‘System, I choose Green Talent – Master of Escape.’
 Thus, Wang Ping said in his mind.
 ‘Talent selection successful… Life simulation beginning…’
 The System’s voice rang out once again, and the familiar screen appeared once more.
 【Great Xia Year 480, April 23, you began a closed-door cultivation.】
 【Great Xia Year 490, you successfully broke through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm. However, you continued to hide your true cultivation level. After the breakthrough, you headed to the capital of Great Xia and made a deal with the Great Xia Royal Family, gaining entry to the Great Xia Forbidden Land and acquiring a spirit artifact. You became increasingly aware of the strange and dangerous nature of the forbidden land.】
 【Great Xia Year 511, you descended the mountain alone. Before the demonic cultivators could wipe out the Wu family, you discovered them in advance and killed them. The Wu family, fearful and grateful, invited you as a guest.】
 【Although you intended to leave immediately, you couldn’t refuse the Wu family’s hospitality and finally accepted the invitation. Subsequently, the Wu family offered you a cultivation technique as a token of gratitude and hoped you would take their talented young girl as your disciple.】
【You noticed the Wu family wanted to attach themselves to you, and you intended to refuse. But upon seeing the technique, you were very surprised. You didn’t expect the middle volume of the Red Flame Technique to be hidden by the Wu family. This was a completely unexpected joy. For a moment, you were full of emotions. A different development of an event can lead to such a big change. If you hadn’t killed the demon cultivator in advance and displayed your invincible strength, it would’ve been almost impossible to obtain this middle volume technique in your lifetime…】
 【In the end, you accepted the technique and also accepted the Wu family’s talented girl as your disciple. However, you reminded the Wu family that once she enters the Sword Spirit Sect, she must maintain a neutral stance. If she acts too aggressively for the Wu family, you will expel her from the sect…】
 【The Wu family was disappointed by this, but had no objections. After all, having a connection with a powerful figure like you, and being accepted as your disciple, ensured that as long as the Wu family didn’t overreach, even the Royal Family wouldn’t easily suppress them…】
 【In the 545th year of the Great Xia calendar, the Supreme Elder and the Second Supreme Elder passed away, and Bai Tianhong intended to go overseas. You knew that this would lead to his certain death and chose to use the reason that the Sword Spirit Sect had cultivated you for many years, and you couldn’t abandon the sect, to stop him…】
 【Bai Tianhong smiled bitterly at this. Although he believed that with you and the many newly risen Spirit Origin Realm experts in recent decades, the Sword Spirit Sect wouldn’t have any problems, he was still convinced by you and chose to stay in the sect…】
 【In the 580th year of the Great Xia calendar, due to having less time to create your secret techniques and because Bai Tianhong didn’t go overseas, your understanding of Sword Intent deepened, and you successfully comprehended fifty percent of it…】
 【In the 620th year of the Great Xia calendar, Lin Yifei was forcefully killed by the Empress, and the Lin family was exterminated…】
 【In the 655th year of the Great Xia calendar, Empress Xia Yuan started a war. A year later, Great Xia annexed two countries…】
 【In the 660th year of the Great Xia calendar, a strong foreigner emerged and killed the Great Xia’s General Who Pacifies the North, shaking the world. You heard the news and remained unmoved, continuing your own affairs, searching for the upper volume of the Red Flame Technique and opportunities to break through to the Transcendent Realm. You believed that the Red Flame Technique, as an earth-grade top-notch technique, likely recorded advanced secret techniques to expand the Dantian…】
 【However, you didn’t choose to emerge, but Bai Tianhong did. The Sword Spirit Sect held a transcendent status and maintained a neutral stance, not interfering in Great Xia’s power struggles. However, he didn’t hesitate when dealing with the foreign invaders who had been plundering Middle Earth for thousands of years. At the same time, if he could obtain the spiritual weapon of the foreign expert, it would further bolster the Sword Spirit Sect’s foundation…】
 【In the end, Bai Tianhong emerged and displayed invincible strength, slaying the foreign expert with a single sword and taking his spiritual weapon, shocking the world. Empress Xia Yuan was also astonished at Bai Tianhong’s strength. At the same time, she thought of you, feeling complicated yet very fortunate. Thankfully, the Sword Spirit Sect maintained a neutral stance. Otherwise, with both you and Bai Tianhong, overthrowing Great Xia’s throne would be too easy…】
 【Due to Bai Tianhong’s intervention, the Empress did not fall, Great Xia did not descend into chaos, and the conquest against the foreign tribes continued. Thus, in the 663rd year of the Great Xia calendar, Great Xia successfully conquered the foreign lands…】
 【With this, Great Xia completely ruled the Profound Turtle Continent. Empress Xia Yuan was praised as an unparalleled emperor through the ages, highly revered and in a transcendent status…】
 【In the 720th year of the Great Xia calendar, you finally comprehended sixty percent of Sword Intent. You could only sigh, as comprehending Sword Intent becomes increasingly harder towards the end. It’s impossible to break through just by secluded cultivation; only life-and-death battles with strong opponents can make it easier to break through…】
 【In the same year, after outliving countless princes and princesses, the Empress finally chose to retire behind the scenes, relinquishing the throne. For a time, Great Xia saw a surge in activity, but with Empress Xia Yuan secretly holding the reins, there wasn’t much chaos…】
 【In the 745th year of the Great Xia calendar, a new prodigy suddenly rose to prominence, undefeated all the way, defeating all other prodigies in the same realm. At the age of fifty, his cultivation reached the pinnacle of the Spirit Origin Realm…】
 【You heard the news and were very surprised, as this didn’t match your memory. However, you attributed this to the butterfly effect…】
 【In the 750th year of the Great Xia calendar, this prodigy suddenly appeared at the Sword Spirit Sect, wanting to challenge the world-renowned and undefeated Bai Tianhong. Bai Tianhong chose to accept the challenge. Their battle shook the heavens. This prodigy’s cultivation had surprisingly reached the Half-step Transcendent Realm and could fight Bai Tianhong to a draw, leaving everyone in awe…】
 【However, you quickly saw the clues. You discovered that the technique this person practiced was the Red Flame Technique, and the secret techniques used were most likely from the Red Flame Technique. This explained their strength. At the same time, you confirmed one point: the upper volume of the Red Flame Technique definitely contained advanced secret techniques to expand the Dantian. Otherwise, the prodigy couldn’t have broken through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm and become so powerful…】
 【For a moment, you were both shocked and delighted, not expecting the upper volume of the Red Flame Technique that you so desperately needed in your twilight years to appear so abruptly before you…】
 【While you were feeling this joy in your heart, the battle between the two reached its climax. Bai Tianhong finally unleashed all his strength, using six layers of Sword Intent to defeat the prodigy…】
 【The prodigy was very unwilling, believing that he didn’t lose due to strength, but due to age…】
 【Next, as the prodigy was about to leave the Sword Spirit Sect, you stopped him and proposed an exchange for the upper volume of the Red Flame Technique. He was very astonished and vigilant, not expecting someone to see through his technique…】
 【Seeing his vigilance, you directly proposed to exchange the middle volume for the upper volume. At this, the prodigy was very surprised, not expecting you to have obtained the middle volume technique…】
 【In the end, you successfully exchanged for the upper volume of the Red Flame Technique, thus completing the entire technique and bringing the earth-grade top-notch Red Flame Technique back to the world…】
 【After the exchange, the prodigy descended the mountain, and you chose to enter seclusion to diligently cultivate and practice the secret techniques of the Red Flame Technique…】
 【In the 756th year of the Great Xia calendar, you successfully mastered the three volumes of the Red Flame Technique, and your Dantian was further expanded. However, your lifespan was exhausted, and you passed away on the mountain peak of the Sword Spirit Sect…】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 ‘Again, a peaceful end due to natural causes… that’s quite nice.’
 Wang Ping chuckled lightly.
 Moreover, this simulation indeed had astonishing changes… Because he killed the demon cultivator in advance, he obtained the middle volume of the Red Flame Technique from the Wu family.
 Because he stopped Bai Tianhong from going overseas, the butterfly effect led to Empress Xia Yuan not dying in battle.
 Then, the entire Profound Turtle Continent was united, with talented prodigies flourishing, and obtaining the upper volume of the Red Flame Technique.
 This brought the earth-grade top-notch Red Flame Technique fully into the world and also solved his previous worries…
 


  
    67 – Power Surges! The Battle of Transcendence!
 
 “It seems that in future simulations, I should try different paths more often. Since I’m already invincible, there’s no need to continue staying low in the Life Simulator. Interfering in developments and taking different routes can lead to more possibilities, obtaining more opportunities, and increasing the chances of breaking through to the Great Transcendence.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 In any case, his Golden Finger had already been optimized. As long as he didn’t elevate his cultivation level, the number of spirit stones consumed each time would remain at two thousand pieces.
 A mere two thousand lower-grade spirit stones were nothing to him.
 With his current abilities, acquiring hundreds of thousands, or even over a million, lower-grade spirit stones from the Profound Turtle Continent wasn’t a difficult task.
 The Profound Turtle Continent was merely lacking in middle to high-grade spirit stones.
 Lower-grade spirit stones were not scarce and could be considered a renewable resource.
 Of course, if over-exploited and overused, the quantity of lower-grade spirit stones on the continent would definitely decrease gradually.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose two of the following as rewards:
 ①. Cultivation at the Half-step Transcendent Realm.
 ②. Best-in-class Earth-grade technique: Red Flame Technique.
 ③. Sword Control Technique.
 ④. Sixty Percent Sword Intent.
 ⑤. Green Talent: Escape Genius.
 ⑥. Alchemy Experience.”
 “Hmm, there are two rewards this time? System, I choose ② and ⑤.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the rewards, surprised, and quickly made his choice.
 The Red Flame Technique appeared in this simulation but might not in future ones, so he naturally had to pick it.
 And the Green Talent: Escape Genius, though it had no presence in this simulation, didn’t mean it was useless.
 That was because Wang Ping’s strength had already risen to the peak in the simulation, making escape unnecessary. Otherwise, it would definitely be of great use.
 So, naturally, he had to choose this as well.
 After all, it might not be refreshed next time.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt a green light enter his body.
 At the same time, a brand new technique appeared in his mind, and the spirit energy in his body began to boil. The sharp spirit energy originally condensed by the Sword Essence Technique transformed into fiery red, extremely high-temperature fire-element spirit energy.
 Not only that, but the secret techniques recorded in the Red Flame Technique were also learned by him, reaching mastery.
 “So this is the best-in-class Earth-grade technique? It’s even more terrifying than I imagined.”
 Wang Ping felt the intensity of his spirit energy, his face full of shock.
 Although he had always known that the difference in technique grades was great, he hadn’t expected the gap between lower-grade Earth techniques and best-in-class Earth techniques to be so vast.
 The intensity of his spirit energy was at least ten times stronger than before.
 Such an improvement was simply astounding.
 Wang Ping even doubted whether he could now leap realms to kill a Half-step Transcendent Realm expert.
 When his Sword Intent reached sixty percent, he felt he could leap realms to kill a Spirit Sea Realm expert.
 “I really am getting conceited.”
 However, Wang Ping quickly sobered up, chuckling.
 The Great Transcendence and the Spirit Origin Realm were completely different levels. To leap realms and kill a Transcendent Realm cultivator was definitely not simple.
 After all, the saying “below Transcendence, all are ants‟ wasn’t just an empty phrase.
 Transcendence meant transcending the mundane. Even a Half-step Transcendent Realm cultivator was just an ant to be casually crushed by a Transcendent Realm expert.
 Not to mention, the techniques cultivated by Great Transcendence cultivators couldn’t be low in rank. Even the weakest Transcendent Realm practitioner would have techniques at least of middle to high Earth-grade, so the gap in techniques wouldn’t be that significant.
 “I need to remain cautious and not swell with pride due to the surge in power. Arrogance can really get you killed.”
 Wang Ping reminded himself.
 Next, Wang Ping recalled the secret techniques recorded in the Red Flame Technique, deeply impressed.
 The Red Flame Technique, in its upper, middle, and lower volumes, recorded extremely powerful secret techniques.
 The upper volume described a secret technique called Red Flame Dragon, which could create a red flame dragon with some intelligence for combat.
 The middle volume described a secret technique called Red Flame Soaring Sky, which could create a pair of wings made of red flames, greatly enhancing cultivation speed and enabling agile combat.
 The lower volume described a secret technique called Red Flame Seed, which could condense a spiritual fire seed within the body for nurturing, and when it bloomed, it would form a spiritual fire.
The name of the spiritual fire is similar to its cultivation technique, called the Crimson Flame Spirit Fire.
 Once the spiritual fire is successfully cultivated, the power of the Red Flame Technique can be maximized. Without a heavenly technique, it’s hard to find an equal opponent at the same level.
 It is known that although those in the Transcendent Realm can use their methods to condense spiritual fire, it is generally ordinary spiritual fire brought forth by their powerful cultivation. This cannot compare to the naturally existing spiritual fires in the world.
 Although the Crimson Flame Spirit Fire is not a naturally occurring spiritual fire but is cultivated postnatally, its power can rival the spiritual fires of heaven and earth. It’s incredibly powerful.
 Of course, practicing this secret technique is easy to start with; condensing the seed of the spiritual fire isn’t particularly difficult. The challenge lies in how to cultivate it until it blooms into spiritual fire.
 It’s estimated that even in the past, not many from the Red Clan managed to condense the Crimson Flame Spirit Fire.
 “If I follow the usual practice route, it would also be challenging for me to condense the Crimson Flame Spirit Fire. However, I have the Life Simulator; with enough time, I can succeed.”
 Wang Ping smiled lightly, collecting his thoughts.
 “Let’s continue the simulation. This time, I’ll try a different path and see if I can break through to the Great Transcendence. If I fail, I’ll focus on enhancing Sword Intent or other attributes to comprehensively boost my strength. Otherwise, if the group mission reappears and my strength hasn’t improved sufficiently, it will be quite dangerous.”
 Just as Wang Ping was about to continue the simulation, the sound of the chat group suddenly rang out, making him pause in surprise.
 “Ding, Wang Shuqing (74) has joined the chat.”
 “Ding, Ye Xiaofan (75) has joined the chat.”
 “Ding, Yu Qiang (76) has joined the chat.”
 “Ding, Qin Tian (77) has joined the chat.”
 “After more than a month, are there finally new members joining? Moreover, this time four people joined at once; the chat group is really stepping up its game.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “I just wonder how many of these four newcomers will survive.”
 Talking to himself, Wang Ping opened the chat group page.
 At this moment, the chat group was bustling again. Basically, all the old members had popped up.
 A familiar round of welcomes.
 A familiar round of well-meaning explanations from Liu Mei.
 Then, the newcomers were confused and numb.
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Just a weak question…can we leave the group?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Haha, of course not!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Why be scared! If you die, so be it. Finally, there’s a chance to traverse to another world, go for it and have a blast. It’s way better than being a wage slave on this crappy Earth.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Tsk tsk tsk, newbie, you’re quite bold, more so than the other newbies.”
 Yu Qiang (76): “Do you guys have time to chat? Smart people are already grabbing their gear.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Oh man, you’re carrying a gun…what do you do?”
 Yu Qiang (76): “Mercenary, learn about it.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “I’m impressed, so jealous!”
 Seeing the chat, Wang Ping raised his eyebrow slightly.
 This time, a mercenary has joined…interesting.
 This might be the first traveler to carry modern weapons; I wonder what his fate will be.
 Then, Wang Ping looked at Ye Xiaofan, rubbing his chin.
 Ye Xiaofan… the surname Ye, and it has the character ‘Fan’ in it; it reminds me of a certain Ye Tiandi, just with the additional ‘Xiao’.
 The surname Ye, a typical main character surname, better not mess with it.
 Of course, Wang Ping also remembered the Ye Chen that appeared in his previous life simulation.
 At that time, he thought that guy was a main character template, but he never appeared again in subsequent simulations, blending in with everyone else or perhaps dead.
 After all, if he were an important figure, the System wouldn’t miss it.
 Aside from that, the surname Lin is also a main character surname. Unfortunately, Lin Yifei in the life simulation performed well but couldn’t be considered a main character template either.
 “Still read too many online novels, stuck in preconceptions.”
 Wang Ping muttered a bit.
 After that, Wang Ping didn’t join the chatting like the others. Instead, he chose to remain quiet.
 As for the few newcomers, it would still take some time before they could traverse. Whether they live or die, only time will tell.
 Of course, surviving the first trial, how long they can continue to survive remains to be seen.
 “System, I want to perform another paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
“Ding, paid simulation activated, consuming two thousand lower-grade spirit stones…”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, generating talents. Unfortunately, the host has not obtained any talents…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “No talents…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched slightly.
 This luck was really quite unfortunate.
 However, Wang Ping could only comfort himself, thinking this was just a warm-up and that a strong talent would emerge eventually.
 “Ding, the life simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded again, the familiar screen appeared, and words floated up.
 Wang Ping collected his thoughts, feeling quite hopeful.
 【In the 482nd year of the Great Xia calendar, you successfully broke through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm and entered the forbidden grounds of Great Xia, acquiring a spirit weapon.】
 “The speed at which I broke through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm this time is really fast. As expected, the cultivation techniques not only improve combat power but also significantly enhance cultivation speed and the process of overcoming challenges.”
 After seeing this first line of text, Wang Ping couldn’t help but be amazed.
 【In the 511th year of the Great Xia calendar, you killed a demonic cultivator.】
 【In the 545th year of the Great Xia calendar, both the Supreme Elder and the Second Supreme Elder passed away. Bai Tianhong intended to go overseas but was stopped by you.】
 【In the 580th year of the Great Xia calendar, your Sword Intent reached the peak of fifty percent.】
 【In the 620th year of the Great Xia calendar, Lin Yifei was forcefully killed by the Empress, and the Lin family was eradicated.】
 【In the 655th year of the Great Xia calendar, Empress Xia Yuan initiated a war. One year later, Great Xia annexed two countries.】
 【In the 660th year of the Great Xia calendar, Great Xia unified the Profound Turtle Continent, and you successfully comprehended sixty percent Sword Intent. Feeling it was the right time, you once again ventured into the forbidden grounds of Great Xia, seeking the opportunity to break through to the Transcendent Realm.】
 【However, the forbidden grounds were extremely dangerous. Despite your current invincible strength, you barely escaped with your life, causing you to shudder.】
 【Therefore, you started to recuperate and continued your secluded cultivation.】
 【In the 720th year of the Great Xia calendar, you attempted to comprehend seventy percent Sword Intent but remained stuck at the peak of the sixth level, unable to advance any further. You sighed inwardly, knowing that seventy percent Sword Intent already reached the grand achievement domain and that without a significant opportunity, it was impossible to comprehend it solely based on sword comprehension.】
 【At the same time, you also noticed your own aging, feeling that your time was near. Thus, you decided to take one last gamble and persuaded the similarly aged Bai Tianhong to sail overseas with you, not wishing to continue living in hiding until old age.】
 【Bai Tianhong was delighted, expressing that he had waited too long for this day. Ultimately, the two of you set sail together.】
 【On the first day, you were unharmed.】
 【On the third day, you were unharmed.】
 【On the fourth day, you noticed that the spiritual energy between heaven and earth suddenly became much denser, leaving you both astonished. However, soon you felt a terrifying aura emerge from the sea, rushing towards you.】
 【Your expressions changed dramatically, guessing that it was a Transcendent Realm oceanic beast, and you hurriedly fled.】
 【However, in front of a Transcendent Realm beast, even a Half-step Transcendent Realm cultivator is no more than an ant. Bai Tianhong was instantly obliterated, turning into a mist of blood. As for you, leveraging your talent for escape, you quickly deduced that the sea beast’s flight speed in the sky would not be as fast as in the ocean.】
 【Thus, you swiftly fled into the high sky, fully deploying the Red Flame Sky Soaring technique. Finally, with the combined effects of the Red Flame Sky Soaring mystical technique and your escape talent, you narrowly escaped the pursuit.】
 【But before you could catch your breath, you discovered a large number of terrifying presences in the high sky. Soon, streams of light appeared before you, making your scalp tingle.】
 【It was a group of flying-type beasts, led by a beast over a hundred meters long with a terrifying aura, evidently a Transcendent Realm beast. Surrounded and knowing you were truly doomed this time, you lamented. There were flying beasts in the sky and terrifying beasts in the ocean, leaving no way out, even with talent bonuses.】
 【Ultimately, you chose to fight and charged at the group of flying beasts. You were strong, cutting down a beast with rich Transcendent bloodline in one blow, causing the group to rage. In response, the Transcendent Realm beast personally attacked you. Undaunted, you exerted all your strength to fight the Transcendent Realm great beast.】
 【You battled fiercely with the Transcendent Realm great beast, ultimately falling and being devoured by the beast. However, in this battle, you managed to sever one of the Transcendent Realm great beast’s claws, demonstrating your formidable strength.】
 【Due to your death, the simulation ends.】
 “Is the forbidden grounds really that dangerous? Also, it turns out that comprehending sixty percent Sword Intent and mastering the Red Flame Technique already allows for a battle against a Transcendent Realm existence. Although I would still fall in the end, being able to injure the opponent means I’m no longer an ant to be crushed at will.”
 Wang Ping marveled at the simulation’s content.
 Of course, the Wang Ping in this simulation undoubtedly had a deeper mastery of the Red Flame Technique and a much greater command of the mystical techniques than he currently did.
 Therefore, he couldn’t impose the dying Wang Ping’s strength from this simulation onto himself, who had just broken through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm.
 However, as the simulation continued, he would certainly attain the strength shown by the simulated Wang Ping, if not surpass it.
 “Speaking of which, the beasts encountered after sailing were truly terrifying.”
 Wang Ping recalled the overseas adventure, frowning.
 Everything was fine for the first three days, but on the fourth day, they consecutively encountered Transcendent Realm beasts, which was truly terrifying.
 He had to remember that in the Profound Turtle Continent, whether it was humans or beasts, Transcendent Realm entities hadn’t appeared for hundreds or even thousands of years.
 Yet, on the fourth day of sailing, he encountered multiple Transcendent Realm entities, both in the sea and in the sky, too many to count.
 “Moreover, on the fourth day, the spiritual energy between heaven and earth also became much denser, which is very unusual. Besides, if there are so many Transcendent Realm beasts in the ocean and the sky, why have they never landed on the Profound Turtle Continent?”
Wang Ping squinted his eyes and tapped his fingers on the table, silently analyzing one piece of information after another.
 “Could it be that the Profound Turtle Continent is very special, something that frightens these demon beasts so much that they don’t dare to approach it? Even affecting the surrounding spiritual energy concentration, making it far lower than the outside world.”
 “It seems there are still many secrets about the Profound Turtle Continent that I don’t know. I have always overlooked one thing. The Profound Turtle Continent, as an isolated land in the ocean, has remained unharmed for thousands of years without being invaded by powerful demon beasts. It’s really strange. But many people are used to living like this, so they easily overlook it, unable to think deeply.”
 Wang Ping stopped the tapping, raised his wine cup, and drank the spirit wine in one gulp.
 “Perhaps this is also the reason why the Red Clan chose to retreat here.”
 “Heh, no matter what secrets there are, I’ll uncover them through the number of simulations. Perhaps the opportunities here can not only help me break through to the Spirit Sea Realm, but also allow me to go even further.”
 As Wang Ping’s thoughts surged, the System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Sword Control Technique.”
 “Only one reward this time? What else can I choose?”
 Wang Ping was speechless and could only choose the Sword Control Technique.
 After choosing, Wang Ping realized that this reward was not bad.
 Because the experience points for the Sword Control Technique were very high, making his control over it very strong and indirectly boosting his strength.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation!”
 Next, Wang Ping started another simulation, and the System’s mechanical voice rang out again.
 “Ding, paid simulation costs 2000 low-grade spirit stones. Life Simulator is activated, talent refreshing in progress…”
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing out Green Talent: Exceptional Root Bones; White Talent: Beast Master.”
 Green Talent: Exceptional Root Bones: With this talent, the host’s root bone aptitude will be greatly enhanced, becoming a rare cultivation prodigy in others’ eyes.
 White Talent: Beast Master: The host will have a certain talent in beast taming.
 “Oh, this talent was refreshed again?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up at the sight of this talent.
 Before undertaking the group task, Wang Ping had already refreshed this talent.
 It was precisely because of this Green Talent that Wang Ping’s cultivation speed had advanced rapidly, allowing him to reach the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm swiftly, and together with Bai Tianhong, eliminate the demonic cultivators and complete the group task.
 It could be said that Wang Ping had a deep impression of this talent, but back then, he could only choose one reward, so he sacrificed this talent for higher cultivation.
 He didn’t expect that this talent would reappear.
 Naturally, Wang Ping didn’t hesitate and chose the Green Talent: Exceptional Root Bones.
 With this talent, Wang Ping believed he could more easily break through to the Transcendent Realm.
 And once in the Transcendent Realm, his cultivation speed would also be faster.
 After all, his current cultivation talent without relying on the Life Simulator to bolster his cultivation was actually quite slow.
 In the Great Transcendence, it would likely be as slow as a turtle, with his upper limit being capped.
 After all, in the mystical world, root bone aptitude is really important. Without sufficient root bone aptitude, many people, even with opportunities, would find themselves stuck at a certain realm.
 Unless he acquired an extraordinary opportunity, one that would allow him to rise from a wasted body.
 However, that is entirely the traditional protagonist template of the mystical genre, something ordinary people can’t obtain.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice rang out once again. The screen flickered, and words appeared.
 【You went into seclusion for cultivation, and three months later, you successfully broke through to the Half-step Transcendent Realm, entered the Forbidden Land of Great Xia, and obtained a spiritual artifact.】
 “The cultivation speed has increased significantly. The effect of improved root bone aptitude is indeed obvious.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text, his eyes flashing, and sighed.
 【In the following years, you traveled across the Profound Turtle Continent, exploring hidden places in search of its secrets and opportunities. At the same time, you continued to study the pearl given to you by the old Village Chief, seeking to uncover its secrets.】
 【However, despite your great strength, you still couldn’t harm it in the slightest or uncover its secrets. Although you believed this item was at least a spiritual artifact, perhaps beyond that, you couldn’t discover its secrets and could only sigh helplessly.】
 【In the 620th year of the Great Xia calendar, a butterfly effect occurred. Lin Yifei, thinking himself invincible, casually killed a true disciple of the Sword Spirit Sect. You originally didn’t want to involve yourself, thinking Bai Tianhong could kill him, but suspecting he might be an important character mentioned in your memory, you personally went down the mountain to suppress him. In the end, you obtained a skill book from him. It was a defensive skill book of Earth-grade lower level, named Golden Light Shield.】
 【Upon this, you understood why Empress Xia Yuan in your memory couldn’t deal with him, only killing him by using a spiritual artifact. With an Earth-grade defensive technique, it indeed made him a tough nut to crack. However, this now benefited you.】
 【You continued to focus on cultivation and searching for opportunities.】
 【In the 660th year of the Great Xia calendar, you ventured into the Forbidden Land again seeking opportunities but were gravely injured once more. However, thanks to the Golden Light Shield technique, your injuries were not as severe but still required a month of recuperation. During recovery, you realized you lacked an Earth-grade healing technique. Without it, you couldn’t become a well-rounded strong cultivator.】
 【In the 680th year of the Great Xia calendar, you couldn’t uncover the secrets of the Profound Turtle Continent, and age was catching up with you. Therefore, you couldn’t afford to delay any longer. If you waited forty more years, you’d be too old, and your combat effectiveness would decline.】
 【Hence, you planned to take advantage of your peak combat state and set out to sea with Bai Tianhong.】
 


  
    68 – Two Lucky Newcomers
 
 【This time, to ensure that you could fight side by side after setting out to sea and face the beasts of the Transcendent Realm together, you had already taught Bai Tianhong the Red Flame Technique and numerous secret techniques, greatly boosting his strength.】
 【For the first three days before setting sail, you remained unharmed. Even if powerful beasts appeared, you would easily kill or intimidate them.】
 【On the fourth day, the spiritual energy thickened, and a Transcendent Realm beast attacked.】
 【You two did not flee but took the battle to the sky, fighting together. However, to avoid flying too high and being targeted by the aerial overlord beasts, you fought the Transcendent Realm sea beast at around a thousand meters above the ground.】
 【In the end, despite incurring significant costs, the two of you managed to repel the Transcendent Realm sea beast and continued your journey.】
 【On the evening of the fourth day, you were attacked again by two Transcendent Realm sea beasts, one of which was the same beast you had repelled before.】
 【You sensed that the newly appearing sea beast was even more powerful, and filled with dread, you had no choice but to flee. After escaping to a high altitude for some time, you were targeted by a flying Transcendent Realm beast. Unable to match its speed, you could only injure it together before ultimately meeting your demise.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Without reaching the Transcendent Realm, setting sail is ultimately a dead end?”
 Wang Ping gazed at the simulation’s conclusion and could only sigh.
 Setting sail was indeed far too dangerous; there were simply too many powerful beasts.
 “Reward generation successful, host may choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. 60% Peak Sword Intent.
 ②. Earth-grade Low-Quality Defense Martial Skill: Golden Light Shield.
 ③. Green Talent: Excellent Foundation.”
 “System, I choose ② and ③.”
 After looking at the rewards, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Choosing these two rewards, he could then focus on accumulating Sword Intent in the next simulations, hoping to eventually reach 70% Sword Intent over time.
 If he could comprehend 70% Sword Intent, he might truly possess the combat power of the Transcendent Realm, significantly increasing his survival rate at sea.
 As he made his choice, Wang Ping felt his body warm up, and his efficiency in absorbing and converting spiritual energy noticeably improved.
 Clearly, this reflected the enhancement of his Foundation aptitude.
 Next, more memories filled Wang Ping’s mind—his insights into the Earth-grade Low-Quality Martial Skill: Golden Light Shield gained from years of practice in the Life Simulator.
 Once he finished absorbing everything, Wang Ping was quite satisfied.
 As an Earth-grade Low-Quality technique, the Golden Light Shield was indeed a very good defensive method.
 After absorbing his gains, Wang Ping simulated three more times.
 However, all three simulations failed to refresh any talents, which was extremely absurd.
 Moreover, the content of the three Life Simulations was almost identical. He still found no special opportunities, as if all the fortunes in the Profound Turtle Continent had long been exhausted.
 As for Sword Intent insights…
 Although he chose Sword Intent rewards each time…
 Sword Intent had been stuck at 60% peak, difficult to advance further, unable to reach the Great Achievement level.
 To this, Wang Ping could only smile helplessly.
 Indeed, progressing from Minor Achievement to Great Achievement is a qualitative leap, a transition. Without sufficient talent, it is impossible to comprehend it through mere hard work; only in life-and-death battles is there a slim chance for enlightenment.
 Moreover, battling beasts offers little possibility; fighting with stronger sword cultivators carries a much higher chance of understanding the intricacies.
 “Talent, talent…”
 Wang Ping could only shake his head.
 It seemed that this was the limit of his Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius.
 With the White Talent: Sword Dao Talent, he struggled even to comprehend Sword Intent.
 The Green Talent: Sword Dao Genius could lead him all the way to 60% peak Sword Intent, already quite impressive.
 “I can only hope for a guaranteed bonus soon that will grant me stronger talents, giving me a better chance to break the current stalemate.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 Then, he refocused and decided not to simulate again.
 Today’s luck was particularly poor, and the Life Simulations now seemed unable to show him a path forward, making further simulations unnecessary.
 What he needed now were changes.
No matter if it’s a chat group or doing something on your own, causing a significant change is also another way to break through.
 “Perhaps next time I can take the path of the emperor.”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of this and muttered to himself.
 By intervening in Great Xia through the Life Simulator, becoming the helmsman of Great Xia, and thus concentrating all the resources of the Profound Turtle Continent, it might be possible to breakthrough to the Great Transcendence.
 If the quality is not enough, then make up for it with quantity and see if it can succeed.
 With this, Wang Ping made a plan for the upcoming Life Simulation. He opened the chat group, sipping on some wine, chatting with the group members, and waiting for the fate of the four newcomers.
 “Ding, group member Yu Qiang (76) has died, death playback is recording, please take this as a warning.”
 Half an hour later, a message popped up, making the group fall silent.
 Chen Yao (71): “Someone’s already dead… And it’s the strongest mercenary among the newcomers.”
 Fang Yun (3): “What more can be said, it’s just classic.”
 Liu Mei (15): “One death is still acceptable, but I fear they might all die.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Early death or late death, death is inevitable.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Tsk, Zhang Jun, you’ve become so pessimistic… But after the last group mission, not being pessimistic wouldn’t be normal. ε=(ο｀*)))Sigh.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “… The mercenary boss is dead like this? It’s a bit scary. I thought you guys were just trying to scare us before.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “+1 to the comment above. By the way, what was the last group mission? You’re making me a bit anxious.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Group mission, huh? You should focus on surviving first. Only after surviving will you have the qualification to know and to despair…┓(`)┏.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “…”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “…”
 Liu Mei (15): “If it were before, I might have comforted. Now… I can’t say it anymore. The sooner you get used to it, the better for the newcomers.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Goodness, even Liu Jie has given up? By the way, the two newcomers still leisurely chatting, seems their situation is okay. Unlike Yu Qiang, who died so quickly. Also, Qin Tian, who was shouting about how great it is to transmigrate, hasn’t said a word… He’s probably in trouble.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Fang Yun, watch your mouth. Don’t curse people. The Qin family is famous in the web novel community for taking risks but never dying. Be careful, he might challenge you to a PK later.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Ahem, no comment.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Newcomers, quickly tell us what your Golden Fingers are. Wang Ping is the strongest in our group, incredibly powerful. If you tell us, he might protect you.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Is he that strong? I don’t believe it! That year, I walked with hands in my pockets, not knowing what an opponent was.jpg.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Tsk tsk tsk, as expected of someone with the surname Ye, so arrogant!”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Big brother, take me under your wing! My Golden Finger drastically enhances my defensive capabilities based on my power!”
 Wu Jun (20): “Uh, this guy is genuine. However, having such a Golden Finger is great for surviving… I’m so jealous, sob sob.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Enhancing defense, huh? It seems like you’ll be our group’s tank. I believe in you…(┌ω)┌.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but chuckle. There really are all kinds of Golden Fingers.
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Thank you for the encouragement, big brother!”
 Fang Yun (3) @Ye Xiaofan (75): “Look how cooperative he is, you should hurry and tell too.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Honestly, I’m afraid of scaring you guys if I say it. Smug.jpg.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Goodness, are you that confident?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Stop showing off and just say it!”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Hey, my Golden Finger is a Sacred Body. In the future, call me Ye Hei No. 2, thanks.”
 The group fell silent at Ye Xiaofan’s message.
 Even Wang Ping was slightly stunned, his expression becoming more thoughtful.
 Goodness, a Sacred Body, Ye Xiaofan.
 It seems he truly might take the Ye Hei route.
 However, that path is not easy, one misstep and it’s over.
 Of course, if he can rise, he will indeed be incredibly strong.
 “A Sacred Body, he didn’t specify which Sacred Body, but anything linked to Sacred Bodies is definitely not weak. Just that we don’t know what world he transmigrated to. Even with a Sacred Body, growing to suppress the eight wildernesses is unlikely.”
 Wang Ping sighed and shook his head again.
 After all, not everyone has protagonist-level luck like Ye Hei.
Without luck on your side, it’s very hard for a Sacred Body to grow.
 For instance, if his Golden Finger was a Sacred Body and he was placed on the Profound Turtle Continent, the entire continent’s spirit stones might not suffice for him… Ultimately, he would either die at the hands of others or grow old and die there.
 Of course, without a Life Simulator, he would have perished in the last group task.
 In this world, the only true Golden Finger is the one that maximizes your survival chances.
 This is Wang Ping’s deep realization after going through so many simulations.
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Damn, a Sacred Body… I’d be so envious. If you transmigrated to a fantasy world or an immortal cultivation world, wouldn’t you just soar?’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Are all newbies this fierce nowadays? It’s enough to make me cry.jpg.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Laughing, Brother Cai recalls the fear of being dominated by Brother Wang.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘…’
 Just as Cai Yonglong was rendered speechless by Zhang Hu, a message popped up again. The death replay of Yu Qiang had been recorded.
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping and the others clicked to view it.
 Then, Wang Ping saw that before Yu Qiang transmigrated, he was indeed a mercenary, preparing all sorts of weapons.
 From pistols to submachine guns to grenades, he had everything.
 He also had specialized compressed biscuits and energy drinks for nourishment.
 One could say his equipment was much more luxurious than the other group members before their transmutations.
 However, the world he transmigrated to was not ordinary, and neither was the location.
 But, the moment he transmigrated, he was crushed into a bloody mist.
 Faintly, from his death scene, a giant beast as tall as a mountain could be seen.
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Good grief, that’s tragic… immediately crushed. Was it due to gravity?’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Very likely… After all, that world is clearly extraordinary.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘The world is indeed extraordinary, but it might not be gravity. Don’t forget, in some novel settings, certain higher planes have excessively dense and violent spiritual energy that isn’t suitable for ordinary humans. Of course, such worlds do have ‘ordinary people,’ but they are relatively ‘ordinary’ and cannot be compared to the weak bodies of Earthlings.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Brother Wang has a point.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘What a pity. If this group member hadn’t died, he might have become a strong ally, making future group missions safer for everyone.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘The deceased is already gone; there’s not much more to say.’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘. Seeing the tragic situation of the new companion, I feel like I might be in danger too. Although I didn’t die upon landing, I transmigrated to a desolate wilderness… I’m crying.’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Whoa, just died like that? Scared to death… Oh, I have a Sacred Body, and there’s an immortal sect not far away, so it’s fine.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘What kind of dog-shit luck do you have?’
 Many in the group were convinced. Ye Xiaofan truly had the protagonist template, with a Sacred Body and landing near an immortal sect. Could Heaven be any kinder to him?
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Damn, this is really unfair. I spent two years struggling to survive before barely joining a sect, and you transmigrate with a Sacred Body and bump into an immortal sect.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘There we go, Brother Cai’s mentality crumbled again… Why did I say again? Comical.jpg.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Tsk, after seeing the group messages, I thought I was the luckiest, but it turns out there’s someone luckier than me.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Uh, newbie, so you’re alright.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘What’s with the
do you hope something happened to me? Rolling eyes.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Feeling pretty confident, huh? What Golden Finger did you get?’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Heh, not telling what Golden Finger I got. Just know that shortly after transmigrating, I met an old man who said I had extraordinary talent and forcibly took me as his disciple. Oh, he said he was some big shot from the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.’
 Hearing Qin Tian’s words, the corners of all the old group members’ mouths, including Wang Ping, twitched.
 Good grief, another lucky one.
 Are there too many lucky ones today?
 Ye Xiaofan, directly with a Sacred Body near an immortal sect.
 Qin Tian, directly taken as a disciple by a big shot from a Sanctuary.
 A Sanctuary, a powerful force in any world.
 These two had incredible starting points.
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Tsk, just a mere Sanctuary, nothing worth mentioning.’
 Qin Tian (74): ‘Just a mere Sacred Body, if it doesn’t grow, it’s nothing. You think everyone is Ye Hei?’
Seeing the two newcomers clashing with rising tension, everyone rolled their eyes…acting up, eh?
 As for Wang Shuqing, he was directly silenced.
 It seemed he was the most pitiful, completely losing presence.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Qin Tian (74): “Ask your master about the cultivation system in your world…I want to confirm something.”
 Qin Tian (74): “Oh, I’ll ask.”
 Soon, Qin Tian responded again.
 Qin Tian (74): “Got it…It’s the usual cultivation setup: Qi Refining, Foundation Establishment, Core Formation, Nascent Soul, Soul Transformation, Integration, Tribulation Ascension, Great Ascension.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, even the cultivation world has appeared? I’m so jealous!”
 Not only Fang Yun but also those with poor circumstances in their traversed worlds like Wu Jun and Liu Mei were envious.
 Cultivating immortality and achieving longevity is a dream for many.
 Of course, in this chat group, longevity is secondary. The key is the powerful combat strength of the cultivation world, making group tasks safer.
 Wang Ping (66): “A cultivation world? Not bad.”
 Seeing Qin Tian’s response, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up slightly.
 Qin Tian’s appearance was yet another breakthrough point for Wang Ping.
 After all, the cultivation world surely lacked no high-quality spirit stones.
 Moreover, the cultivation world had various teleportation arrays, giving him hope of leaving the Profound Turtle Continent without using the dangerous method of crossing the sea.
 Of course, Zhang Hu’s world might also have teleportation magic, but fantasy and xianxia worlds felt incompatible…Wang Ping had thought about it but never proposed any trade with Zhang Hu.
 Unless he found no other way, he would not ask.
 Now with Qin Tian’s appearance, an additional traveler from a cultivation world was naturally more reliable than Zhang Hu’s fantasy world.
 Furthermore, the situation of Ye Xiaofan’s world was unknown…if it were also a xuanhuan or xianxia world, that would be best.
 One more xuanhuan or xianxia world meant one more option.
 Of course, Wang Ping had nothing of equal value to trade with Qin Tian for now…he could only wait for the next group task, then use group points for the transaction.
 “All of this hinges on my inability to break through to the Transcendent Realm and leave the Profound Turtle Continent in the coming days…If I can settle it myself, there’s no need for such trouble.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and closed the chat group.
 “It’s time to visit the Royal City…to explore the hidden forbidden ground of the Great Xia Royal Family and get a Spirit Sword.”
 Afterwards, Wang Ping flew on his sword, leaving the pavilion and headed outside the Sword Spirit Sect.
 The hidden forbidden ground of the Great Xia Royal Family was a place of opportunity.
 Though called a forbidden ground, Xia Yuan once nearly died exploring it in a simulation…but for Wang Ping, there was no danger.
 As long as he didn’t force his way in, nothing would happen.
 Therefore, it’s better to get that Spirit Sword as soon as possible.
 This would effectively enhance his strength.
 If a group task appeared suddenly, he wouldn’t be sword-less.
 Great Xia Royal City was quite turbulent.
 Recent major events had been happening one after another.
 The current Great Xia Emperor was aged and about to abdicate, causing open and secret battles among the princes and princesses.
 Not long ago, Princess Xia Yuan was ambushed, supposedly involving a vassal and a prince.
 Another unresolved matter was the annihilation of the Li Family and the killing of Zhang Yuan, Sect Master of Sword Spirit Sect…prompting the two Grand Elders of Sword Spirit Sect to wreak havoc in Black Wind Forest.
 Together, these incidents created turbulence and anxiety in the entire Royal City.
 Amidst the unrest, powerful cultivators were astonished to see a streak of sword light flying at high speed and landing in the Royal City.
 Spirit Origin Realm experts were rare in the Royal City.
 They didn’t expect a Spirit Origin Realm expert to appear openly today, undoubtedly making the city’s situation more chaotic.
 Wang Ping didn’t fly ostentatiously over the royal grounds but walked through the streets of the city, experiencing the local customs and observing the situation.
 Wang Ping knew it wouldn’t take long for the royal family to come find him and escort him into the palace.
 After all, a sudden arrival of a Spirit Origin Realm expert in the Royal City, who was also the new Grand Elder and a fourth-rank alchemist of the Sword Spirit Sect, was too distinguished and sensitive an identity.
 


  
    69 – The Mysterious Forbidden Land
 
 “Brother Wang, we meet again… No, it seems I should now call you Senior.”
 Just then, a playful voice sounded.
 Wang Ping turned his head and saw Xia Yuan, still dressed as a man, walking towards him with the Old Woman.
 “I didn’t expect you to come to me first.”
 Wang Ping smiled faintly.
 “Hehe, after all, I am most familiar with you, Senior.”
 Xia Yuan chuckled lightly.
 “Senior, you are not familiar with the Imperial City, are you? How about I show you around? What do you think?”
 Paused for a moment, Xia Yuan invited again.
 “Alright.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Next, the two wandered around the Imperial City.
 “Senior, may I ask what brings you to the Imperial City this time? It shouldn’t be just for sightseeing, right?”
 After a while, Xia Yuan asked.
 “Your Great Xia has the appearance of a dynasty in decline. The reason it’s barely maintaining stability is that the Old Ancestor has not yet passed away.” Wang Ping said calmly. “I’m here to enter the Royal Forbidden Land. In exchange, I can refine a Yang Rejuvenation Pill for Elder Xia Wencheng, extending his life by twenty years.”
 “Is what you’re saying true, Senior?”
 Upon hearing Wang Ping’s words, Xia Yuan was initially stunned, then wore a full face of joy.
 She didn’t mind that Wang Ping knew about the forbidden land.
 After all, it wasn’t a secret among top-tier forces.
 The Old Woman beside her also had a face full of joy and was extremely excited.
 After all, the issue they were most concerned about now was Elder Xia Wencheng, a Spirit Origin Realm peak expert, nearing his end.
 Although they had tried everything to prolong his life, it was to no avail, only delaying his aging and decline in combat power, but not extending his life.
 Because life-extending precious herbs were extremely rare, one might not see a single one for hundreds of years. Even the Great Xia Royal Family couldn’t find one.
 “Of course, it’s true. I already have the Yang Rejuvenation Grass in my hands. As long as you provide the other precious herbs, I can refine a Yang Rejuvenation Pill for him.” Wang Ping said breezily.
 “!!!”
 Xia Yuan and the Old Woman exchanged a glance and were overjoyed.
 The Yang Rejuvenation Pill, a fourth-grade elixir that could extend life.
 Not only was it difficult to refine, the most important part was that Yang Rejuvenation Grass was hard to find.
 Now, Wang Ping said he had the Yang Rejuvenation Grass, how could they not be happy?
 “If Senior can truly refine a Yang Rejuvenation Pill for the Elder, I believe he will surely allow you to enter and leave the forbidden land as you wish.” Xia Yuan said earnestly.
 She, and the Great Xia Royal Family, currently lacked this elixir.
 As long as the Elder remains strong after she inherits the throne, she could carry out extensive reforms.
 Perhaps, this elixir could really stabilize the Great Xia dynasty for several hundred more years.
 Therefore, regardless of the cost, the Great Xia Royal Family must obtain this Yang Rejuvenation Pill.
 “Then lead the way.” Wang Ping nodded, saying no more.
 In response, Xia Yuan and the Old Woman exchanged a glance and quickly led Wang Ping to the palace.
 With Xia Yuan and the Old Woman around, entering the depths of the palace was as smooth as it could be.
 Soon, Wang Ping met the Great Xia’s Ancestor Xia Wencheng.
 He was an elderly person with white hair and beard, showing clear signs of aging.
 However, despite his old age, his face still held remnants of his youthful majesty.
 “Seeing you is better than hearing your name… Friend, you’re hiding quite deep, with a peak Spirit Origin Realm cultivation, yet you walked the world with a first-level Spirit Origin Realm status. The Sword Spirit Sect truly has immense fortune.”
 While Wang Ping was observing the old man, he was also observing Wang Ping, his somewhat cloudy old eyes widened and filled with amazement and envy.
 Only cultivators at the same level or higher can discern someone’s true level of cultivation.
 Thus, the Great Xia Elder Xia Wencheng saw through Wang Ping’s true cultivation.
 Of course, this was also because Wang Ping hadn’t practiced any aura-concealing secret techniques.
 Otherwise, Xia Wencheng wouldn’t have been able to see through him.
 “What? Senior is at the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm!?”
 Xia Yuan looked at Wang Ping with a face full of shock, finding it hard to believe.
 The Old Woman beside her also took a deep breath.
 Wang Ping looked so young yet possessed the cultivation of the peak Spirit Origin Realm… it was terrifying.
 Such talent could be considered rare in the world.
 “I was indeed too arrogant back then…”
Following that, Xia Yuan let out another bitter laugh.
 In the past, she thought Wang Ping’s talent was not as good as hers or Bai Tianhong’s.
 She was confident that she could reach the Spirit Origin Realm by the age of forty or fifty.
 But now, how old is Wang Ping… and he has already reached the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 The Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm, in Great Xia, is synonymous with invincibility.
 The reason Great Xia is stable today is because the patriarch has not yet passed away.
 Even though the patriarch is old and near death, no one dares to act rashly.
 That’s the intimidating power of a strong person at the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 “It seems necessary to cultivate a concealment type secret technique. That way, others won’t be able to see through my real strength, and it’ll be safer.”
 Seeing that the Great Xia Patriarch Xia Wencheng could see through his cultivation level, Wang Ping pondered this thought.
 “I’ve come this time to make a deal with you, Daoist friend.” Wang Ping then went straight to the point: “I will refine a Yang Rejuvenation Pill for you in exchange for the qualification to enter the Forbidden Area.”
 “Actually, there’s no need to use a Yang Rejuvenation Pill for the exchange. There’s another method that would allow you to freely enter and exit the Forbidden Area.” Great Xia Patriarch Xia Wencheng shook his head and said meaningfully.
 “Patriarch?” Hearing Xia Wencheng say this, Xia Yuan became anxious, not knowing what the patriarch was thinking.
 The Old Woman by the side did not speak. Seasoned and wise as she was, she naturally knew what Xia Wencheng was scheming.
 “Oh? What method?” Wang Ping looked playfully at the old man, seeing through his intentions.
 “Ahem, Daoist friend, why not withdraw from the Sword Spirit Sect and marry Yuan’er? That way, Great Xia would be your kingdom as well… wouldn’t that be delightful?”
 Great Xia Patriarch Xia Wencheng coughed lightly and said with a smile.
 Such a young person at the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm, and also a fourth-grade alchemist, joining the Sword Spirit Sect, made people extremely envious.
 For this reason, he had to find a way to bring him over.
 After all, Wang Ping had just joined the Sword Spirit Sect for a short time. How much attachment could he possibly have?
 “Patriarch!”
 Hearing the patriarch directly sell her out, Xia Yuan’s face turned bright red. She gritted her teeth and glared at him.
 To be honest, the patriarch’s words were not without attraction.
 After all, Wang Ping, at such a young age, already had such cultivation. He could be considered one of the few men who could match her.
 If they could bring him over to the Great Xia Royal Family, Great Xia would be secure.
 But, being sold out like this, she was still dissatisfied with the patriarch…
 He hadn’t considered her thoughts at all.
 “Sorry, I’m not interested…”
 Wang Ping glanced at Xia Yuan and spoke casually.
 Although Xia Yuan was quite good, with noble status, stunning looks, and decent talent, he didn’t want to step into that trap.
 In the Life Simulator, the law of dying upon marriage stumped him several times.
 Not to mention that he would eventually leave the Black Tortoise Continent… marriage was even more unnecessary.
 “Oh, that’s a real pity…”
 Great Xia Patriarch sighed with regret on his face.
 What a wonderful person, but it’s a pity you can’t bring him into the Great Xia Royal Family.
 On the side, seeing Wang Ping reject her so calmly and without a trace of interest, Xia Yuan felt a bit disappointed.
 Was she really that unattractive?
 She had to admit, a woman’s mind is a complex thing.
 “Daoist friend, I still say the same thing. The Yang Rejuvenation Pill in exchange… you can choose again.” Wang Ping shook his head and spoke again.
 “Alright then, please refine a Yang Rejuvenation Pill for me. I will have someone swiftly gather the necessary precious herbs.”
 Great Xia Patriarch Xia Wencheng could only nod helplessly.
 “When can the Forbidden Area be opened?” Wang Ping asked again.
 “Are you in a hurry to enter the Forbidden Area?” Xia Wencheng was surprised, then spoke with a serious tone: “That place, while it does have opportunities, in the five hundred years since Great Xia was founded, no one has ever completed the trial. Even I barely escaped death in there.”
 “Oh? Is it that dangerous? What is the trial in the Forbidden Area?” Wang Ping frowned slightly and asked.
 “The trial is not complicated… it simply tests the strength of your combat ability at the same level.” Xia Wencheng sighed.
 “When I entered the Forbidden Area, I was besieged by five shadows of the same level and almost died. I barely hung on until the trial time ended, but that was merely delaying… not passing the test.”
 “A test of combat ability at the same level? That sounds simple.” Wang Ping mused.
 No wonder in the Life Simulator he so easily obtained the spiritual artifact.
 After all, among his peers, his combat ability was definitely among the top in the Black Tortoise Continent.
Even Xia Yuan could barely survive the trial, so it’s normal for him to pass easily.
 “Uh…”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s calm response, Xia Wencheng, Xia Yuan, and the Old Woman were left speechless.
 One must know, if Wang Ping enters, he would at least face the siege of five Spirit Origin Realm Peak experts. This is extremely dangerous.
 The higher the cultivation, the more dangerous the battle.
 After all, when one is weak, they can easily kill several of the same level with powerful techniques and martial arts. But reaching the Spirit Origin Realm Peak, that’s much more difficult.
 However, with Wang Ping being a prodigy who reached the Spirit Origin Realm Peak at such a young age, they couldn’t say much more.
 “You can enter the forbidden grounds anytime, if you wish to do so now, that’s also fine. However, I hope you can first refine the pills and prepare a letter before entering. It’s not that I fear you will not honor your word, it’s just a precaution against unforeseen circumstances.”
 Xia Wencheng stroked his beard and spoke calmly, with a clear meaning.
 He wasn’t worried about Wang Ping reneging on his word. A rare genius like Wang Ping, at such a young age, was always someone who kept their promises and wouldn’t go back on his word.
 But he feared Wang Ping might die inside.
 If Wang Ping dies, it would be a huge problem.
 There would be no Revival Pill, and it could also provoke the wrath of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 In that case, even the Great Xia Royal Family would have no place to cry, and they would have to swallow the bitter pill.
 “Hehe, of course.”
 Wang Ping had no intentions of blaming Xia Wencheng for this. It was human nature.
 Moreover, although he indeed needed the spiritual sword, it wasn’t to the extent that he couldn’t wait a little longer.
 “In that case, you can start refining the pills now. In fact, our Great Xia Royal Family has been searching for precious medicines all these years, but we have never found Revival Grass.”
 Xia Wencheng nodded with a smile, stood up, and spoke.
 “I see.” Wang Ping was a bit surprised, but not entirely unexpected.
 After all, the Great Xia would have undoubtedly tried every means for someone like Xia Wencheng, so naturally, collecting herbs wouldn’t be overlooked.
 “I wonder, does the royal family have any surplus fire-attribute treasured herbs, or do you know of the whereabouts of such herbs?”
 At this moment, Wang Ping seemed to remember something and asked.
 To nurture Crimson Flame Spirit Fire, it requires many fire attribute spiritual items from heaven and earth.
 Fire Spirit Flower is one such item, but just one Fire Spirit Flower wouldn’t be enough to make it transform.
 To cultivate Crimson Flame Spirit Fire, at least a fifth-grade fire attribute heavenly item plus a large amount of fourth-grade items are needed for a hope of success.
 Fifth-grade items are precious treasures even for those in the Transcendent Realm and are not easily obtained.
 However, fourth-grade items might be found in the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Anyway, better to collect them first. In the future, whether for nurturing Crimson Flame Spirit Fire or using them to refine pills, they would all be useful.
 “Fourth-grade precious herbs are rare, and if they are specific to fire attributes, even our Great Xia Royal Family doesn’t have any.”
 Xia Wencheng replied with a bitter smile.
 “Alright.” Wang Ping shook his head, not disappointed.
 Fourth-grade precious herbs are indeed rare in the Profound Turtle Continent. It was understandable that the Great Xia Royal Family didn’t have any.
 Of course, they might have had some in the past but used them up.
 It just goes to show that the Profound Turtle Continent is too small with too few treasures from heaven and earth.
 Soon, Xia Wencheng and Wang Ping arrived at a certain alchemy room.
 As for Xia Yuan and the Old Woman, they did not come here and left instead.
 After all, the next activity was of no significance to them, and they wouldn’t have any say.
 “Old lady, this is Daoist Wang Ping. He has brought Revival Grass and will refine Revival Pills for us, so we came to get some herbs from you.”
 After entering the alchemy room, Xia Wencheng spoke to an equally white-haired female cultivator inside.
 This female cultivator was a fourth-grade alchemist of the Great Xia Royal Family and also Xia Wencheng’s Dao partner, renowned in Great Xia.
 “Wang Ping? The recently famous fourth-grade alchemist of Sword Spirit Sect? You have the Revival Grass?”
 Xia Wencheng’s Dao partner was first stunned, then immediately flashed to Wang Ping’s side, full of surprise.
 “Yes.” Wang Ping nodded, taking out the Revival Grass from his storage ring.
 “It’s really Revival Grass! That’s quite surprising.” With bright eyes and a cheerful expression, Xia Wencheng’s Dao partner reached out to grab the Revival Grass.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping frowned slightly, dodging her hand.
 “What do you mean by this?” she asked, dissatisfied.
 “This is my Revival Grass. I said I would refine the Revival Pills, not give it to you for refining,” Wang Ping said indifferently, “Of course, if you want to refine it, that’s okay too, but if you fail, it’s none of my business.”
 “I’ve been refining pills for over two hundred years and became a fourth-grade alchemist a hundred years ago. If I fail, how could you succeed?” Xia Wencheng’s Dao partner snorted coldly, displeased at Wang Ping’s underestimation of her.
 “Old lady, he is a Spirit Origin Realm Peak expert.” Seeing his Dao partner wanted to say more, Xia Wencheng smiled bitterly, pulling her back and reminding her.
 His Dao partner had many good qualities, but she was overly passionate about alchemy and did not care about external matters. Even though she was now over two hundred years old, she still didn’t understand much about worldly affairs and acted too straightforwardly.
 Just now, directly reaching out to take the herb was obviously impolite.
‘Spirit Origin Realm Great Perfection?’ The Old Woman was taken aback, her eyes widening in disbelief as she looked at Wang Ping.
 So young, yet already at the Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm?
It truly was astonishing.
 Her own cultivation was merely at the first level of the Spirit Origin Realm. She had initially thought that Wang Ping, though stronger than her, couldn’t be much higher. But she had never expected something so terrifying.
 Although she really wanted to say that higher cultivation didn’t necessarily mean higher alchemical skills…
 However, she ultimately realized what offending Wang Ping meant and could only remain silent.
 Though she didn’t understand the intricacies of social interactions, it didn’t mean she was foolish.
 ‘Daoist friend, my wife meant no harm, I hope you can forgive her.’
 Xia Wencheng addressed Wang Ping.
 ‘It was my fault,’ the Old Woman apologized, seeing Xia Wencheng apologize. ‘Daoist friend, please proceed with the alchemy.’
 At this moment, the Old Woman finally realized the gravity of the situation and knew she had made a big mistake.
 Letting Wang Ping handle the alchemy was more reasonable.
 Even the strongest fourth-grade alchemist couldn’t guarantee a 100% success rate in refining the Returning Yang Pill, right?
If it failed, it would be a huge issue.
 After all, if Wang Ping failed, it wouldn’t be the fault of the Great Xia Royal Family.
 At that time, if Wang Ping couldn’t fulfill his promise, he would owe the Great Xia Royal Family a favor, which could be very useful in the future.
 This realization made the Old Woman truly fearful, and she obediently apologized.
 Wang Ping nodded and calmly said, ‘Since you don’t dare to refine the pill, make way then.’
 Feeling awkward, the Old Woman could only step aside and, along with Xia Wencheng, left the alchemy room to wait outside.
 Two hours later, a mesmerizing fragrance of pills wafted out, causing the two to feel a jolt in their hearts.
 Then, the door opened, and Wang Ping tossed a jade bottle containing the pills to Xia Wencheng, smiling, ‘Here is your Returning Yang Pill. Next, Daoist friend, you can lead the way.’
 Xia Wencheng took the jade bottle, opened it, and his face lit up with joy.
It really was the Returning Yang Pill.
 And the Old Woman beside him was also full of shock.
 It was actually successfully refined, and the quality was quite good.
Wang Ping’s alchemical skills were definitely not inferior to hers, possibly even superior.
 What kind of monster was this… not only so young with Great Perfection of the Spirit Origin Realm cultivation but also with such terrifying alchemical skills!
 In an instant, the Old Woman’s gaze towards Wang Ping changed, becoming one of reverence.
 Before, she had backed down because of Wang Ping’s cultivation; now, it was genuine respect.
 Xia Wencheng, with a beaming smile, took Wang Ping and left for the location of the forbidden ground.
 The entrance to the forbidden ground was located underground.
 As soon as Wang Ping entered the underground passage, he sensed a dangerous aura emanating from below, making his heart palpitate.
 This caused Wang Ping to narrow his eyes.
 Although he had known many times from the Life Simulator that this forbidden ground wasn’t simple, personally experiencing it was vastly different.
 ‘I wonder, what exactly is hidden in this forbidden ground? Why does it present such a trial, and why use precious spiritual artifacts as rewards?’
 Wang Ping murmured in his heart.
 A spiritual artifact… that was a treasure only those in the Transcendent Realm were qualified to possess.
 For a faction without anyone in the Transcendent Realm to have a spiritual artifact, either they had stumbled upon one by luck or their ancestors had been in the Transcendent Realm and passed it down after their death.
 The Sword Spirit Sect was the former, having produced a Transcendent Realm expert a thousand years ago.
 However, no one in this world can be immortal; that Transcendent Realm expert of the Sword Spirit Sect also passed away.
 Furthermore, the Sword Spirit Sect, like the Chi Clan, once faced the threat of annihilation, causing many legacies to be lost to history.
 Otherwise, the Sword Spirit Sect would not be without the secret method to expand the dantian.
 History can bury many things; many skills and secret arts have either been completely lost or can’t be found.
 In the Life Simulator, those who had fortuitous encounters and found legacies often rose to fame.
 Like the demonic cultivator Mo Fan or those Spirit Origin Realm Great Perfection geniuses, they were all like this.
 As thoughts surged through Wang Ping’s mind, he followed Xia Wencheng to the depths of the passage and saw a door engraved with a ghostly image.
 Wang Ping stared at the ghostly image on the door, a chilling aura emanating from it sent shivers down his spine, and his temples throbbed uncontrollably.
 In that instant, Wang Ping had a feeling that something ominous was definitely inside this forbidden ground.
 ‘Don’t stare at this ghostly image; it will affect your mind. In the past, someone stared too long and developed inner demons. Additionally, to open the forbidden ground and enter for the trial, it requires 50,000 low-grade spiritual stones and a wait of half an hour.’
 Xia Wencheng, seeing Wang Ping staring at the ghostly image, solemnly reminded him.
 ‘Whew.’ Wang Ping snapped back to reality and nodded.
 Although uneasy, Wang Ping remembered that nothing had gone wrong in the many simulations, so his mood calmed again, and he quietly waited.
 


  
    70 – The Ancient Jade’s Reaction
 Half an hour later, the voice of Great Xia’s Ancestor, Xia Wencheng, resonated, prompting Wang Ping, who had been meditating, to open his eyes.
 “Friend, the door to the forbidden area has been opened… You may enter now…”
 Wang Ping nodded at Great Xia’s Ancestor Xia Wencheng, then moved swiftly and leaped inside.
 Soon, Wang Ping arrived at a very peculiar space.
 In the sky, there was a blood moon, giving an ominous feeling.
 On the ground, there were various skeletons, some human-shaped, others beast-shaped.
 Wang Ping stood in the air, looking at these skeletons, narrowing his eyes.
 This forbidden area… is indeed strange…
 Ordinary trial grounds wouldn’t likely choose such a place as the testing site.
 This place feels more like an ancient battlefield…
 “The trial begins…”
 “Detected that the trial contestant’s cultivation is at Spirit Origin Realm’s peak, bone age is 25, and talent evaluation is moderate.”
 “The trial targets are set to Spirit Origin Realm peak, totaling 15, race: Corpse Zombies… Please kill them within ten minutes to pass the trial… Failure to kill all Corpse Zombies within ten minutes will be considered a failure…”
 At this moment, a rather chilly voice echoed in the space.
 “A 25-year-old peak Spirit Origin Realm with only a moderate talent evaluation… What kind of place is this…”
 Listening to the chilly voice, Wang Ping felt waves of unease in his heart.
 Immediately after, the ground began to tremble, stones cracked open, and zombies filled with corpse aura crawled out from underground, staring at Wang Ping in the sky.
 “Roar!”
 As these zombies climbed out from the ground, they all opened their eyes, with green ghostly flames in their pupils, growling at Wang Ping and launching themselves skyward to kill him.
 In response, Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged. He raised his palm and directly used the Sword Control Technique.
 In an instant, the vast crimson flame spiritual energy within him exploded, forming countless crimson flame swords, which bombarded the zombies overwhelmingly.
 Under Wang Ping’s formidable strength, these zombies were instantly obliterated, turning into dust.
 The Red Flame Technique itself is an earth-grade top-tier skill, making Wang Ping’s strength far surpass that of an ordinary peak Spirit Origin Realm cultivator.
 Even though the zombies’ bodies were exceptionally tough, far stronger than an ordinary peak Spirit Origin Realm cultivator, they still couldn’t be Wang Ping’s opponents.
 Not to mention, fire-based skills are particularly effective against such yin and evil entities.
 Thus, even without using Sword Intent, merely by employing techniques from the Sword Control Technique, Wang Ping could easily annihilate them.
 Although the Sword Control Technique is only earth-grade low-tier, it’s sufficiently cool and ideal for mowing down enemies, rendering quantity meaningless before Wang Ping.
 “Trial succeeded… Do you wish to proceed to the second round of the trial… Passing it will grant a great opportunity…”
 As Wang Ping effortlessly slaughtered all the zombies, the chilly voice echoed again, this time seemingly tainted with temptation.
 Wang Ping’s eyelids twitched slightly.
 In previous life simulations, Wang Ping had also traversed the forbidden area, but each time he almost died.
 Back then, Wang Ping was at the half-step Great Transcendence Realm.
 If a half-step Great Transcendence Wang Ping could barely survive, let alone his current self…
 Simultaneously, Wang Ping discerned a difference in the chilly voice, it seemed not mechanical but intelligent.
 Thus, Wang Ping pretended to ponder, showing a tempted expression, but eventually muttered to himself: “The next trial must be more difficult… It wouldn’t hurt to come back when I’m stronger…”
 As soon as Wang Ping said this, the chilly voice resounded again, faintly bearing a hint of regret: “Since the trial contestant refuses to accept the second round of the trial… The trial ends here…”
 With these words, Wang Ping felt the space fluctuate.
 Immediately, Wang Ping was back in the passage outside the forbidden area, and in front of him hovered a red sword exuding spirituality.
 It was unmistakably a spirit sword.
 Seeing the floating spirit sword, Great Xia’s Ancestor Xia Wencheng was initially stunned but soon his eyes burned with fervor.
 A spirit sword! Such a thing could only be possessed by a cultivator at the Great Transcendence Realm.
If any faction possesses it, it can dominate its foundation.
 A Spirit Origin Ninth Level cultivator with a spirit sword can easily kill a Spirit Origin Realm Great Perfection cultivator.
 It is known that breaking through to Spirit Origin Ninth Level isn’t difficult, but reaching Spirit Origin Realm Great Perfection is very hard.
 If the Great Xia Royal Family had a spirit sword, they might be able to endure and prosper for a thousand years like the Sword Spirit Sect.
 However, Xia Wencheng, the ancestor of Great Xia, quickly came to his senses and smiled wryly.
 Treasures captivate the heart, but he didn’t dare touch Wang Ping’s belongings.
 After all, it had only been about a minute since Wang Ping entered.
 In such a short time, he had passed the trial.
 This indicates that Wang Ping is not only powerful in cultivation, but his actual combat strength is undoubtedly terrifying.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t have been able to instantly kill five opponents of the same realm.
 Such strength is truly frightening.
 Probably only those ancient prodigies who broke through to the Great Transcendence at the Spirit Origin Realm Great Perfection could match him.
 Thus, coveting Wang Ping’s belongings is courting death, bringing disaster to the entire Great Xia Royal Family.
 “However, once Xia Yuan grows up, there might be a chance for the Great Xia Royal Family to obtain a spirit weapon… But by then, this old man might have already passed away.”
 Xia Wencheng thought of Xia Yuan, feeling both gratified and a bit regretful…
 “A fire attribute spirit sword, huh? Quite a match for my technique…”
 Wang Ping gripped the spirit sword, feeling its scorching sensation, and nodded with satisfaction.
 Some spirit weapons have their own attributes.
 A fire attribute spirit sword can unleash powerful flames, amplify the strength of fire elemental spirit energy, allowing fire element cultivators to exert even more power.
 However, for a Spirit Origin Realm cultivator, obtaining a spirit sword is already a great fortune. Acquiring one that matches their attribute is extremely difficult.
 Only Great Transcendence cultivators have the ability to specifically seek spirit weapons that match their attributes and combat style.
 “Is the sword named Blazing Fire? A nice name.”
 Wang Ping noticed the characters ‘Blazing Fire’ on the sword’s hilt and chuckled, placing it into his storage ring.
 “Fellow Daoist, since the transaction is complete, I shall take my leave.”
 Wang Ping then looked at Xia Wencheng and spoke.
 Xia Wencheng first nodded and then said: “If Fellow Daoist wishes to enter the forbidden land again, this old man will still guide you.”
 “Mm…” Wang Ping did not refuse.
 After all, he would eventually come to explore the forbidden land.
 Of course, he wouldn’t enter it personally without sufficient strength, but would do so through simulation.
 After all, the intricacies within are certainly significant, and entering personally could be dangerous.
 If an unexpected outcome occurred, it would be a tragic fate.
 “Speaking of which, Fellow Daoist, there is something I would like to ask of you.”
 At this point, Wang Ping remembered another matter he needed to address and spoke to Xia Wencheng.
 “What is it?” Xia Wencheng was somewhat surprised and curious. “If it’s something this old man can do, I will definitely do my best.”
 “I have a Spirit Origin Pill here and would like the Great Xia Royal Family to host an auction for me.”
 Wang Ping took out the Spirit Origin Pill from his storage ring and spoke.
 The Spirit Origin Pill was useless to him, so he might as well auction it for many spirit stones.
 Although he still had over 30,000 spirit stones on him, he frequently used the Life Simulator, and they would deplete soon.
 So, earning more spirit stones to keep on hand was very important.
 Great Xia has many auction houses, but the largest is run by the Great Xia Royal Family.
 Therefore, it was most appropriate to auction the pill with the Great Xia auction house to maximize profits.
 “Spirit Origin Pill!”
 Xia Wencheng was full of surprise.
 Although the Spirit Origin Pill is not as precious as the Yang Rejuvenation Pill in Great Xia, it is still a very valuable pill. It can make Spirit Origin Realm cultivators below the sixth level go crazy and often fetch a sky-high price.
“Speaking of which, the Great Xia auction is about to start. My grandson has been troubled by the lack of a suitable finale item. Your pill appeared just in time.”
 Immediately, Xia Wencheng smiled and spoke.
 “As a token of gratitude, I will exempt you from the auction’s commission on behalf of my grandson.”
 “Then I’ll leave this matter to your Great Xia Royal Family. I’ll be staying in the capital for a while, waiting for the auction to start…” Wang Ping nodded, indifferent as to whether Xia Wencheng was lying to curry favor with him or if it was indeed true.
 After all, he only needed lower-grade spirit stones.
 “Haha, in that case, I’ll have Yuan’er accompany you for a tour… and to keep any petty thieves from disturbing you.”
 Xia Wencheng nodded and suggested.
 “I think if you let Xia Yuan follow me, it will actually cause some trouble.”
 Wang Ping said with a deeper meaning.
 Xia Wencheng was startled for a moment.
 But soon, the experienced Xia Wencheng understood what Wang Ping meant.
 Currently, many factions within Great Xia were watching to see who would succeed the throne.
 In truth, in the hearts of these old veterans, the next emperor had long been decided. They just hadn’t expressed it explicitly, standing firmly by Xia Yuan’s side, to temper him.
 “Haha, they wouldn’t dare. For the sake of Great Xia, if they dare to do anything, I wouldn’t mind banishing them all to the borders.”
 Immediately, Xia Wencheng said coldly.
 If it weren’t for using them as Xia Yuan’s grindstone, he would have dealt with these little brats long ago. They were just engaging in internal strife and completely oblivious of Great Xia’s current situation.
 “Maybe… However, it’s better not to have Xia Yuan with me. I prefer to wander alone.” Wang Ping slightly shook his head and said.
 He could see that Xia Wencheng was still fixated on pairing him with Xia Yuan.
 But that was clearly an impossible task. Rather than getting married, he’d rather indulge in the pleasure houses.
 Seeing Wang Ping’s clear refusal, Xia Wencheng could only regretfully nod and led Wang Ping out of the passage.
 Next, Wang Ping left the palace and walked around the city.
 Now, the sky had already darkened.
 However, the capital city became even more lively after dark compared to daylight, with various candles and lanterns lit, more street vendors, and busy crowds.
 After some exploring, Wang Ping stayed at a classical inn in the capital.
 The auction was to start in a week.
 During this week, the Great Xia Royal Family would spread the news of the Spirit Origin Pill, attracting Spirit Origin Realm experts from Great Xia and beyond to participate in the auction, maximizing the benefits.
 For this, Wang Ping would stay in the capital for another week.
 The next morning, Wang Ping opened his eyes, ending a night of cultivation.
 “A new day… I wonder how my luck will be. Let’s do a life simulation.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and spoke in his heart.
 “System, I want a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, paid simulation, consuming two thousand lower-grade spirit stones. Proceed?”
 “Proceed.” Wang Ping nodded.
 “Payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations on refreshing the Green Talent: Beast Master. Life simulation begins.”
 Hearing the system, Wang Ping was slightly stunned.
 Beast Master… this talent appeared again.
 Although, it wasn’t particularly useful last time.
 However, getting a green talent in the first simulation of the day was still a good omen.
 While Wang Ping was pondering, the screen appeared, and text started to emerge.
 【On April 24, 480 of the Great Xia calendar, you continued to wander around the capital.】
 【Six days later, you attended the auction and unexpectedly found a treasure. The ancient jade given by the Village Chief reacted, surprising you greatly.】
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 【You are extremely surprised that the ancient jade has shown a reaction. You spend five thousand lower-grade spirit stones to successfully bid for this red treasure pearl. After the auction ends, you begin to study this red treasure pearl. You find that even with all your effort, you can’t leave a single mark on it, leaving you in awe.】
 【However, the ancient jade reacts again, causing the red treasure pearl to emit light. Then the red pearl becomes transparent, and a drop of blood appears before you, leaving you shocked.】
 【You sense incredibly strong energy fluctuations from it. You suspect this blood is the essence blood of some super-powerful entity. It is very likely left by a former strong figure of the Chi Tribe. Otherwise, the ancient jade wouldn’t have reacted.】
 【Next, you want to store this drop of essence blood and leave the capital city. However, the energy fluctuations formed after the essence blood emerged have already spread out, attracting the attention of many strong figures in the capital.】
 【Some Spirit Origin Realm experts surround you, wanting you to hand over the treasure. To this, you respond coldly. Wealth moves people’s hearts. These Spirit Origin Realm experts, disregarding your deterrent as an elder of the Sword Spirit Sect, want to attack you to seize the opportunity.】
 【In response, you display amazing strength, easily killing all the offending enemies, and leave the capital city effortlessly. After this battle, your name shakes the world. The entire world knows that you are an invincible strong figure at the pinnacle of the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【Even the Sword Spirit Sect did not expect you to be so powerful, shocking them. They speculate that you must have been hiding your strength before. For a while, they are somewhat suspicious of your purpose in joining the Sword Spirit Sect. So powerful and a Tier-4 alchemist, there is no need for you to join their sect.】
 【At this time, you do not return to the Sword Spirit Sect but find an uninhabited mountain forest to start consuming the essence blood, aiming to break through to the Great Transcendence. You have a premonition that the energy contained in this drop of essence blood is enough to rival the amount of high-grade spirit stones required to break through to the Great Transcendence.】
 【Sure enough, after three months of seclusion, you successfully break through to the first realm of the Great Transcendence, the Spirit Sea Realm. The liquid Spirit Origin in your dantian surges like an ocean, extremely powerful. At this moment, you truly feel the might of the Great Transcendence. In your memory, you could fight transcendental-level great demons across levels entirely because of the formidable combination of your peak-level Sword Intent and Red Flame Technique. Otherwise, trying to injure a transcendental-level great demon as a half-step transcendence would be very difficult.】
 【After breaking through to the Spirit Sea Realm, you are in high spirits and no longer plan to follow the imperial route. After all, it has lost its meaning. After reaching the Spirit Sea Realm, lower-grade spirit stones are of minimal use to you. You need middle-grade or even high-grade spirit stones to cultivate faster.】
 【You know very well that continuing to stay on this Profound Turtle Continent makes it very difficult to progress further. Because of this, you have the idea of leaving the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【However, before leaving, you plan to venture into the Great Xia Royal Family’s forbidden area once more to explore its secrets. You enter the forbidden area and accept the second trial; you die in it.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends】
 “???”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and was completely dumbfounded.
 Originally, seeing himself break through to the Great Transcendence, he thought he could travel anywhere in the world.
 However, after the breakthrough, not even a month passed before he died.
 Even the entire Profound Turtle Continent probably didn’t know he had broken through to the Great Transcendence before he died.
 This seems too absurd.
 “It seems this forbidden area is even more terrifying than I imagined.”
 Wang Ping, collecting his thoughts, became extremely serious.
 He had long known that this Great Xia forbidden area was dangerous. Venturing into it after breaking through to a half-step transcendence almost killed him.
 But he did not expect that breaking through to the Great Transcendence and then entering would result in instant death. It beggars belief.
 The stronger he became, the quicker he died; this place was too eerie.
 “Perhaps the trial still involves fighting zombies of the same realm. But just having broken through to transcendence, I might be considered ordinary within the Transcendence realm. Fighting against five or more enemies of the same realm all at once is normal to result in death.”
 Wang Ping pondered, many thoughts flashing through his mind.
 After all, the farther one progresses in cultivation, the more challenging it becomes.
 Before reaching half-step transcendence, you could crazily overpower enemies of the same level, even battling across levels, but it’s different once in Transcendence.
 No one who breaks through to Transcendence is simple, and thinking to battle multiple foes at once or fight across levels becomes very difficult.
 Unless your talent far exceeds the entire realm of Great Transcendence, battling across levels becomes possible.
 “Reckless… I must admit, my ego got the better of me.”
 Wang Ping chuckled bitterly.
 In this life simulation, after breaking through to the Great Transcendence, his mindset change was quite normal.
 After all, he tried many times, all ending in failure.
 Finally breaking through to the Great Transcendence, truly invincible, wanting to explore the forbidden area’s secrets was very normal.
 In his memories, he had never fallen in the forbidden area. Achieving transcendence, he believed it even less likely.
 “I thought Great Transcendence meant invincibility, but died even quicker. Luckily, I have the Life Simulator… Otherwise, crossing into the fantasy world, no number of lives would suffice.”
 After calming his mind, Wang Ping shook his head and couldn’t help but sigh.
 “Ding, reward successfully generated. The host can choose one reward from the options below:
①. Early Stage Spirit Sea Realm cultivation.”
 “Just one reward? Aren’t you forcing me to choose cultivation?”
 Looking at the rewards in front of him, Wang Ping couldn’t help but twitch his mouth slightly.
Sure enough, Wang Ping had no choice at all. His cultivation directly began to rise, his dantian rapidly expanding, undergoing earth-shattering changes.
 At the same time, the spirit essence, as red as flames, also swiftly began to liquefy, forming an ocean of liquid spirit essence within the expanding dantian.
 Fortunately, the System’s process of elevating cultivation was very silent…
Otherwise, if it caused a major commotion, the entire royal city would suffer.
 Under the pressure of a Spirit Sea Realm expert, not to mention the tens of millions of ordinary people in the royal city… even Innate Realm cultivators would likely be crushed to death by the pressure.
 Only Spirit Origin Realm cultivators at the peak or those genius Spirit Origin Realm cultivators could barely withstand the pressure.
 The Great Transcendence Realm… it is a process of transcending the mundane, a significant transformation of life’s level, truly powerful. Even Spirit Origin Realm experts find it hard to resist its pressure.
 This really doesn’t leave me any options…
 Wang Ping, feeling the immense power within himself, could only smile helplessly.
Breaking through to the Spirit Sea Realm is a good thing…
This powerful feeling is indeed addictive…
 But after breaking through to the Spirit Sea Realm, the amount of spirit stones needed for the next Life Simulation will definitely increase greatly.
 I’m afraid the spirit stones obtained from this little place of Profound Turtle Continent won’t be enough to support multiple simulations…
This is practically forcing me to leave this small place of Profound Turtle Continent…
 Well, it’s not the System’s fault for pushing me… This Life Simulation was too brief; there was no possibility for other rewards to appear.
 Wang Ping sighed lightly, calming his mood, and fully restrained his aura to prevent it from leaking.
 Then, Wang Ping asked in his heart: “System, how many spirit stones do I need to perform a paid simulation now…”
 “Ding, a paid simulation requires 1,000 mid-grade spirit stones or 20 high-grade spirit stones. The host doesn’t have enough spirit stones to perform a paid simulation…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
Although he knew that after the breakthrough, the situation would become very troublesome…
He didn’t expect it to become this troublesome…
 After breaking through to the Spirit Sea Realm, he actually can’t use low-grade spirit stones for simulation anymore…
 Considering the exchange ratio between mid-grade and low-grade spirit stones, even if he could use low-grade stones for paid simulation, each simulation might cost tens of thousands or even hundreds of thousands of low-grade spirit stones…
Even if he emptied out the entire Profound Turtle Continent, he wouldn’t be able to simulate too many times.
 This opportunity is really a mixed blessing…
 Wang Ping shook his head, feeling resigned.
One opportunity solved his long-pending issue of breaking through to the Great Transcendence Realm…
But it also disrupted his plans entirely, leaving him unable to perform paid simulations.
 Of course, Wang Ping didn’t dwell on this issue…
Since he had already broken through, it was time to consider his next steps…
 If paid simulations can’t be used, then he won’t use them… After all, there’s still the free simulation.
Although it takes ten days to accumulate a usage opportunity, it’s enough for exploring a safe route.
 Besides, he can try to get some spirit stones from the people in the group. Anyway, there are more ways than difficulties…
 The only thing Wang Ping worries about is the potential group tasks…
Although he has now reached the early stage of the Spirit Sea Realm, without enough free simulation attempts, he still feels uneasy…
 After all, group tasks are too dangerous. In the last group task, although strength was important and completing the task required sufficient strength, strength was not the most critical factor. Without the Life Simulator, it would have been a total wipeout.
 However, it’s pointless to overthink… Next, I’ll just wait for the auction to start…
 Wang Ping shook his head and entered a state of cultivation… He needed to stabilize his realm and adapt to the immense power of the Spirit Sea Realm.
Otherwise, even exerting more than fifty percent of his full strength would be problematic…
 In the blink of an eye, six days passed… The auction was about to begin, and Wang Ping opened his eyes.
 Although my control over my strength still has some shortcomings… requiring a lot of actual combat to perfect it, my realm is much more stable now. Next, I should go to the auction.
 With these words, Wang Ping stood up and disappeared from the spot.
The Great Xia Auction House is located near the center of the Great Xia Royal City, well-connected in all directions.
 At this moment, the avenues were bustling with traffic. Numerous cultivators and dignitaries lined up in a long queue, orderly entering the auction house.
 However, Wang Ping, with his distinguished status, did not queue. When he arrived at the entrance of the auction house, a prominent figure in ornate clothing from the auction house personally greeted him and invited him inside.
 “Master Wang, I will be waiting outside the door. If you need anything, just call me…”
 The woman in the ornate clothing respectfully said to Wang Ping.
 Although she held a noble status and had reached the Innate Realm in strength, she was nothing in front of Wang Ping.
 After all, this man standing before her was a fourth-rank alchemist, a Spirit Origin Realm expert, and an esteemed elder of the Sword Spirit Sect, a figure whom she had been severely reminded by her superiors not to slight in any way.
 In fact, if Wang Ping wanted to do something, even if she held a significant position in the auction house, she would not dare resist, or she would lose her head.
 Of course, if Wang Ping took a liking to her, it would also be her honor.
 “Hmm, you wait outside.” Wang Ping nodded, his expression calm.
 At this, the woman stole a glance at Wang Ping. Seeing that he had no interest in her whatsoever, she could only leave the private room in disappointment.
 “Red Flame Pearl, the essence blood of a Scarlet Clan expert?”
 Wang Ping leaned back on the luxurious sofa chair in the private room, squinting as he gazed at the auction stage below through a one-way glass.
 After breaking through to the Spirit Sea Realm, Wang Ping could more deeply understand the terror of the essence blood that appeared in the Life Simulator.
 Just one drop of essence blood could allow him to break through to the Spirit Sea Realm.
 It’s hard to imagine how powerful the owner of this essence blood was in their lifetime.
 At least a Spirit Embryo Realm expert, perhaps.
 No… If a drop of blood from a Spirit Embryo Realm expert could easily allow one to break through to the Spirit Sea Realm, it could create numerous Spirit Sea Realm cultivators.
 Although there are three realms in the Great Transcendence, each with drastic differences, it still shouldn’t be this exaggerated.
 Could the owner of this essence blood have been a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert, or even higher?
 “If they were truly so powerful, what kind of force could annihilate the Scarlet Clan, forcing them to flee to the Profound Turtle Continent… And even then, they couldn’t escape their clutches.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 The stronger he became, the more he understood the horror of the Scarlet Clan’s enemies.
 Previously, he had been somewhat naive.
 As Wang Ping pondered, he also sensed that more and more cultivators were entering the auction house.
 Especially those in the private rooms, each possessing at least the peak of the Innate Realm.
 Of course, Innate Realm cultivators aren’t qualified for private rooms; they represent various major forces.
 Throughout the auction house, there were as many as twenty Spirit Origin Realm experts, three of whom were above the seventh level.
 Among them, there was even one Spirit Origin Realm expert deeply concealed, not staying in a private room but in a regular seat, with a cultivation level reaching the astonishing ninth level of the Spirit Origin Realm.
 Moreover, Wang Ping sensed a familiar aura… It was from an elder of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 “No wonder there were Spirit Origin Realm experts in the Life Simulator who dared to seize my things without fearing the Sword Spirit Sect… Truly impressive.”
 After scanning the auction house with his spiritual sense, Wang Ping chuckled playfully.
 A Spirit Origin Realm expert above the seventh level, if a rogue cultivator, might not easily offend the Sword Spirit Sect, but wouldn’t fear it either.
 Even if the Sword Spirit Sect was powerful, what could they do to me, a free-spirited wanderer? If I’m provoked, I could launch guerilla attacks and crazily kill disciples of the Sword Spirit Sect.
 In that case, the Sword Spirit Sect would indeed face a headache.
 Therefore, in Great Xia, no force would easily offend Spirit Origin Realm experts, especially those above the seventh level.
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 No one present noticed Wang Ping’s spiritual sense scanning.
 After all, the difference between the Spirit Origin Realm and the Spirit Sea Realm is too vast, and only after reaching the Spirit Sea Realm can one develop a spiritual sense.
 Next, Wang Ping withdrew his spiritual sense and quietly awaited the start of the auction.
 Soon, the auction began.
 At the start, the items being auctioned were quite valuable, but only relative to the cultivators in the Innate Realm.
 Nevertheless, these items were enough to heat up the auction’s atmosphere.
 After all, though the Innate Realm might seem too weak for Wang Ping now, it still counts as a significant realm within the entire Great Xia.
 Items precious to those in the Innate Realm are no longer considered ordinary.
 Wang Ping watched silently, waiting for the appearance of the red jewel.
 At his level, only items valued at the level of spiritual tools or fifth-degree pills could catch his attention. Even quasi-spiritual tools were just ordinary items to him.
 “Next up for auction is a red jewel. This was obtained by an Innate Realm expert by accident. He found its material extremely tough; even with his full strength, he couldn’t leave a mark on it. Because of this, we invited an appraisal master and a Spirit Origin Realm expert to study it. They found that even a Spirit Origin Realm expert couldn’t leave the slightest mark on it.”
 The female auctioneer spoke in an enticing tone.
 “Therefore, we suspect that this red jewel has an extraordinary origin and might very well be a spiritual tool.”
 ‘Heh, a spiritual tool? Do they take us for fools? Who would auction off a spiritual tool?’
 “It’s just a hard jewel. While somewhat special, at most it’s only useful for refining tools. Given the level of Great Xia’s refiners, creating a quasi-spiritual tool would already be a remarkable feat. A spiritual tool? Keep dreaming.”
 “Tsk, tsk, tsk… Saying all that just to hype up the price? Don’t take us for fools.”
 “Exactly, exactly.”
 As soon as the female auctioneer finished speaking, the scene became noisy, with some powerful cultivators scoffing at the idea.
 This made the auctioneer a bit embarrassed.
 However, being the exclusive auctioneer of the largest auction house in Great Xia, she quickly adjusted her emotions, smiled charmingly, and said, “Every word I spoke is true. This jewel is indeed extraordinary. So, the starting bid is five thousand lower-grade spirit stones, with each increment not less than one hundred lower-grade spirit stones.”
 “If even a Spirit Origin Realm expert can’t leave a mark on it, it is indeed rare. But if it’s just hard, it can’t be used as a weapon, and there’s not enough material here to even make a throwing knife.”
 “This thing only has value for collection, but who would spend five thousand lower-grade spirit stones to collect it? For Spirit Origin Realm experts, five thousand lower-grade spirit stones is not a small number.”
 The cultivators present were all discussing.
 Wang Ping scanned the crowd, smiled slightly, and said, “Five thousand lower-grade spirit stones.”
 Seeing Wang Ping bidding, the onlookers were somewhat surprised, recognizing the booth where Wang Ping was sitting.
 After all, Wang Ping hadn’t concealed his participation in the auction.
 No one expected Wang Ping to spend five thousand lower-grade spirit stones on this item.
 For a moment, many people wondered if Wang Ping had discerned some extraordinary aspect of the jewel.
 But in the end, they dismissed the idea.
 For an alchemist, five thousand lower-grade spirit stones are negligible. If Wang Ping had a hobby of collecting rare treasures, spending five thousand lower-grade spirit stones would be understandable.
 “Five thousand lower-grade spirit stones, once.”
 “Five thousand lower-grade spirit stones, twice.”
 “Five thousand lower-grade spirit stones, three times.”
 “Congratulations to Lord Wang from Booth One for successfully bidding on the red jewel.”
 Seeing no further bids, the auctioneer could only finalize the sale reluctantly.
 Next, new items were brought up, beginning another round of fierce competition.
 After successfully bidding on the red jewel, Wang Ping nodded satisfiedly.
 However, he did not leave but continued to watch the auction, hoping to find some unexpected treasures.
 After all, in the life simulation, he was only at the peak of the Spirit Origin Realm and hadn’t developed spiritual sense, so he might have missed some treasures.
 Unfortunately, Wang Ping eventually realized that it was too optimistic to expect to find rare treasures at an auction on the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Until the very end, Wang Ping ended up with nothing else.
 The last item auctioned was the Spirit Origin Pill refined by Wang Ping, which many Spirit Origin Realm experts scrambled to acquire, fetching a price of fifty thousand lower-grade spirit stones, and was won by a
 Spirit Origin Realm ninth-level cultivator.
 However, given his level of cultivation, the Spirit Origin Pill would be useless. He must have bought it for his disciples or descendants.
 As the auction concluded, people orderly left the venue, while the items and the spirit stones earned from the auction of the Spirit Origin Pill were respectfully presented to Wang Ping by a woman dressed in embroidered clothes waiting outside.
 In response, after Wang Ping received these items, he directly left the auction and headed toward Black Wind Forest.
 Deep within Black Wind Forest, when Wang Ping returned, the people of Chi Village were delighted and welcomed him back.
 “Village Chief, this is your Chi Clan’s Red Flame Technique.”
 Wang Ping handed over the copied Red Flame Technique to the Village Chief and said with a smile.
 The Red Flame Technique was originally a skill of the Chi Clan. Since he had already obtained the complete Red Flame Technique, it was only right to give a copy to Chi Village.
 “The Red Flame Technique, it’s all here?”
 The Village Chief took the Red Flame Technique, looking a bit dazed.
 The Red Flame Technique had been lost for years. He had thought it would never see the light of day again, but unexpectedly, not long after Wang Ping went out, he had gathered both the upper and middle volumes. It was truly astonishing.
 “It seems the Red Flame Technique is fated with you… Or perhaps, you are someone with great fortune.”
 The Village Chief looked at Wang Ping in amazement.
 “Hehe…” Wang Ping chuckled softly, not saying much more.
 All that talk about fate and great fortune was meaningless.
 Without the Life Simulator, he wouldn’t have been able to gather the Red Flame Technique at all.
 Even with the Life Simulator, it had taken an immense amount of time to barely piece it together.
 However, some things were best kept to oneself and didn’t need to be shared.
 “Village Chief, the Red Flame Technique contains the secret method to awaken the spiritual body of the Chi Clan. You can let Chi Feng try it out.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping reminded.
 “I know.” The Village Chief nodded, looking a bit expectant.
 Of course, he was also very aware that it was highly likely to fail.
 After all, there had always been a vague rumor among the Chi Clan.
 The so-called bloodline curse wasn’t that simple.
 The origin of the Chi Clan wasn’t anything related to a spirit race.
 But the rumor was so old that they themselves didn’t know whether it was their ancestors boasting or something factual.
 For the next three months, Wang Ping stayed in Chi Village to train, occasionally amusing the Fire Pattern Demon Tiger and riding him to hunt, while seeking rare medicinal herbs in the deepest parts of Black Wind Forest in preparation for future pill refining.
 As for the Crimson Pearl, knowing its purpose, Wang Ping had no intention of using the ancient jade to extract its essence blood.
 Perhaps this item had some other significant use… Given that he was already at the Spirit Sea Realm, using the essence blood for training seemed wasteful.
 One could say, it could enhance cultivation, but only within the Life Simulator.
 Using it in reality would mean it wouldn’t be available in the Life Simulator, which felt like a loss.
 “Is it still not working?”
 Noticing that Chi Feng was making good progress with the Red Flame Technique but still didn’t show any signs of a spiritual body, Wang Ping shook his head, unsurprised.
 The bloodline curse of the Chi Clan was too terrifying. The cultivator who imposed this curse was likely beyond the Great Transcendence Realm.
 Thinking that a top-tier ground-level skill would break the curse was wishful thinking.
 If it were so easy, the Chi Clan wouldn’t have fallen from grace and become so desolate.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping stopped paying attention to Chi Feng’s matters and opened the chat group.
 Lately, Wang Ping had been busy cultivating, trying to master his own strength, and searching for medicinal herbs in the depths of Black Wind Forest, so he hadn’t been active in the chat group… He only occasionally glanced at it to make sure he didn’t miss any important information.
 Therefore, he was still aware of some situations in the group.
 For example, among the three newcomers, Ye Xiaofan had successfully joined an immortal sect. His world was also one of cultivation.
 The sect he joined was called Bingyun Cave Heaven, one of the top ten immortal sects in a country, with a Golden Core stage cultivator overseeing it.
 Upon discovering that Ye Xiaofan had a Sage Body, they were ecstatic and immediately started grooming him as the future leader, hoping he would one day lead Bingyun Cave Heaven to become a sacred ground, attracting tributes from countless nations.
 It must be said, Ye Xiaofan was truly a luck-bearer. His Sage Body attribute was ice, perfectly matching Bingyun Cave Heaven.
 Otherwise, even if Bingyun Cave Heaven knew Ye Xiaofan had a Sage Body, they wouldn’t know how to train him and would waste his potential.
 As for Qin Tian, this guy’s luck was even better than Ye Xiaofan’s.
 Although he never mentioned what his golden finger was, being accepted as a personal disciple by a big shot in a sacred land demonstrated that his golden finger was definitely extraordinary.
 At the same time, this guy had also investigated some information about the Leiyu Sacred Land he was in…
His master is a high-level cultivator in the late Nascent Soul stage and an inner elder of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 On the surface, the Thunder Realm Sanctuary has an elder in the Divine Transformation stage.
 Hmm… On the surface…
It’s hard to imagine what kind of monsters lurk behind the scenes.
 Additionally, it is rumored that the Thunder Realm Sanctuary once had an immortal ascend to the Immortal Realm.
 One can say that the power he is associated with is absolutely formidable.
 In terms of background, Qin Tian is almost invincible in the group.
 As for Wang Shuqing, this newcomer, out of the three who survived, he is the most miserable one, as he crossed into the wild. If he hadn’t prepared food beforehand and drawn a powerful golden finger ability for defense, he would have become food for wild beasts.
 Now, a month has passed, and he still hasn’t left the forest.
 However, from this, it’s clear that the world he crossed into shouldn’t be any terribly dangerous transcendent world, otherwise he would have died already.
 Of course, this is just the group’s current speculation; the actual situation can only be determined once he interacts with intelligent life in that world.
 Besides this, the other group members have their own experiences. But apart from Chen Yao almost being killed by a demon and Zhang Jun nearly getting skinned alive by a mutated zombie, the others are relatively safe.
 As Wang Ping just opened the chat group, the system’s prompt suddenly sounded, leaving Wang Ping stunned.
 ‘Ding, detecting anomaly in group member Chen Yao’s world, a group task is issued: eliminate the anomaly. This task is mandatory, requiring five participants. Group proxy leader, please promptly select five group members for the task. If no selection is made within ten minutes, the system will randomly draw five members to participate and teleport them to Chen Yao’s world.’
 ‘Another group task…’
 Wang Ping’s expression grew serious.
 The chat group had been silent for three months and finally, a group task appeared again.
 This interval is still a bit short.
 Once again, it’s about eliminating an anomaly…
Could it be that the purpose of the chat group making them cross worlds is really to eliminate these anomalies?
As various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the chat group exploded.
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Damn, a group task again? It’s only been a bit over three months, how can there be another task? I’m feeling numb.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘The timing is too tight, I’m a bit nervous.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Sigh, it seems the chat group is more dangerous than we imagined. However, this time only five members are needed… and we can select them, which is a good thing. If it were another mandatory all-member participation task, it would be terrifying.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘The proxy leader… is Wang Ping going to choose? Wang Ping, I want to participate in the group task, please make sure to pick me.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘Are you so eager this time? Not afraid of death?’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Of course I’m afraid. But I have no choice. If I don’t become stronger quickly, the chances of dying will only increase. This time, I managed to get some magic scrolls from my mentor; they should help me stay alive.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘That makes sense. I’ll participate too. After three months of cultivation and some opportunities, I’ve successfully broken through to the Spirit Origin Realm. If I can contribute in the task and earn more points, I can quickly amass enough points to buy a resurrection talisman or optimize my golden finger ability.’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘A group task, really makes my heart race. I wonder how strong I would be after optimizing my Sacred Body. However, considering that I’ve just started cultivating and am only at the Qi Refining stage, I’d better not participate. I hope Wang Ping doesn’t choose me.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Ahem, just like Ye Xiaofan, my future prospects are bright, but I’m still a future warrior, not suited for group tasks. Without breaking into the Foundation Establishment stage, I don’t feel confident.’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Exactly, exactly, at least the Foundation Establishment stage.’
 To be honest, Ye Xiaofan and Qin Tian are a bit scared.
 With such a good start, they don’t want to risk participating in the group task; it’s not worth it for those points.
 In such a good cultivation environment, it’s best to develop slowly.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Tsk tsk tsk, weren’t you two pretty flamboyant before? Showing off in the group several times.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Hehe, these two guys are finally scared. Recently, I almost got internal injuries from their showing off.’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘…’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Shivering, never daring to show off again.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Big boss, please spare us.’
 They really didn’t dare to get angry at Wang Ping’s mocking.
 They never expected that Wang Ping would be the one to choose the participants for the group task.
 Now they wouldn’t dare offend Wang Ping in any way.
 If Wang Ping were to assign them to the task, it would indeed be dangerous.
 If Wang Ping sabotaged them a bit during the task, it would definitely end badly.
 They didn’t want to die before growing stronger.
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 Wang Ping (66): “I will definitely be participating in this group mission. Adding Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and the local Chen Yao, we still need one more person. Anyone who wants to sign up can speak up.”
 Wang Ping stopped making fun of the two ‘kings of pretense’ and got down to business.
 Following Wang Ping’s words, those who had stated they didn’t want to participate fell silent.
 Wu Jun (20): “I haven’t acquired any powerful weapons yet. If I go, I’ll just be a burden, so I’ll sit this one out.”
 Liu Mei (15): “Same here.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Although I want to join the excitement and not continue being a recluse, it doesn’t seem right to take up a spot, so I’ll pass too.”
 Fang Yun (3): “I’m such a piece of trash, I’d just be a burden as well, so I’ll pass on the excitement.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “…”
 For a moment, the atmosphere in the group was heavy.
 Apart from the volunteers, it was evident that the rest did not want to participate in the group mission due to the danger involved.
 Upon seeing this, Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 The last group mission seemed to have scared a lot of people.
 In this case, it seemed like the remaining participant would have to be chosen at random.
 Zhang Jun (70): “I’ll participate. I’ve been stuck in the zombie world for too long. Although my power has increased significantly, I’m about to go crazy.”
 Seeing Zhang Jun volunteering, the remaining group members all breathed a sigh of relief, feeling extremely fortunate.
 Luckily Zhang Jun volunteered. Otherwise, they might have been forced to participate in the group mission, which would be deadly.
 Seeing Zhang Jun volunteer, Wang Ping also praised him.
 During the first group mission, he had a poor impression of Zhang Hu and Zhang Jun.
 But their willingness to participate in this group mission improved Wang Ping’s opinion of them considerably.
 They might not be good people, but at least they have the courage to fight and risk their lives. Compared to other group members, they appear more outstanding.
 After all, good and bad are relative. Being able to contribute in the group mission is more important.
 Wang Ping (66): “Since this is the case, the participants for this group mission will be me, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, Chen Yao, and Zhang Jun.”
 With Wang Ping’s final decision and manual filling of the group mission participants, a strong light appeared on Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun.
 Immediately after, the four disappeared from their respective worlds.
 In Chen Yao’s world.
 In Chen Yao’s room.
 As four rays of light appeared, Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun appeared here one after another.
 Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong were still in their ancient-style attire, their robes fluttering, giving them an ethereal quality.
 As for Zhang Hu, he was in a fantasy style, wearing armor made of refined iron and holding a heavy sword.
 Only Zhang Jun looked even more gloomy, reeking of blood, with bloodstains on his clothes.
 Fortunately, the viruses and bacteria from the other world are cleaned up during the transfer; otherwise, traveling back and forth from the zombie world could infect many worlds.
 “Welcome to my world, everyone.”
 Chen Yao looked at the four and spoke softly.
 After saying this, she specifically looked at Wang Ping and said earnestly, “Brother Wang, I’ll rely on you again this time.”
 Chen Yao knew very well that despite their three months of training and becoming stronger, Wang Ping was still the strongest. His special abilities meant he would inevitably be the main force in this group mission.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded and then said seriously, “Chen Yao, to better complete the group mission, we need to understand the specifics of this world. Please organize the information first.”
 “Actually, since the last group mission, I’ve been organizing the information about this world to prepare for any abnormal situations, making it easier for everyone to complete the group mission.”
Chen Yao nodded, then directly took several information booklets from her bookshelf and handed them to Wang Ping and the others.
 Chen Yao’s action surprised Wang Ping and the others, who could only marvel at Chen Yao’s meticulousness, more thorough than any man.
 “It seems we all need to do this… When the group task appears, we won’t be in a fluster.”
 Cai Yonglong took the information booklet and chuckled.
 “I agree.” Wang Ping also nodded in agreement, took the booklet, and silently sat on the sofa in the hall to read it.
 For a moment, the scene quieted down.
 Chen Yao then quietly took some drinks from the refrigerator and placed them on the coffee table.
 There were cola, milk, and beer.
 After a while, Wang Ping finished reading the information that Chen Yao had organized, squinted his eyes, and said softly, “Although everyone often talks about their worlds in the group, it is always not detailed. Now, I’ve finally understood some of your world’s situation… It seems to be much worse than you described.”
 Chen Yao’s world experienced the phenomenon of demonic resurgence ten years ago.
 Demonic resurgence is actually the resurgence of spiritual energy.
 However, in Chen Yao’s world, righteous cultivators from hundreds of years ago paid a heavy price to suppress all the demons and restore peace to the world.
 As a result, many inheritances were severed, and mysteries remained hidden, turning demons into superstition.
 However, ten years ago, spiritual energy suddenly resurged, causing many suppressed and sealed demons to become restless, gaining the possibility of regaining their powers.
 Moreover, after hundreds of years, the seals loosened, and some powerful demons began to escape their seals, rendering Chen Yao’s world extremely dangerous.
 If it weren’t for the same occurrence of Daoist priests coming down from the mountains to suppress these rampant demons, humanity would have been doomed.
 But because many inheritances were severed, the Daoist side’s strength was insufficient and could only barely defend some large cities.
 In places like rural areas and small towns, they were almost becoming paradises for demons.
 Even so, as time passed, more and more powerful demons emerged, and humanity’s situation worsened.
 Some large cities even began to be overrun by demons.
 This led to internal divisions among humanity, and some even wanted to surrender and live as survivors.
 As a result, there were traitors within humanity.
 Chen Yao’s whereabouts were leaked a month ago by a high-ranking person who sided with the demons.
 This led to Chen Yao being attacked by demons, nearly losing her life.
 Besides, the power system in this world was clearly defined.
 Demons are divided into lower-grade demons, middle-grade demons, upper-grade demons, demon commanders, and demon kings.
 On the Daoist side, there are lower-grade Daoists, middle-grade Daoists, upper-grade Daoists, Daoist priests, and great Daoist masters.
 Among them, the upper-grade combat power can match the Innate Realm cultivators from his fantasy world, and the strength of demon commanders varies greatly. Some are not as strong as the Spirit Origin Realm, but the powerful ones have Spirit Origin Realm combat power.
 As for demon kings, they are incredibly powerful, according to Chen Yao’s analysis of their destructive power.
 Even the weakest demon king possesses the strength he once displayed in the zombie world, and the stronger ones far exceed his power.
 “Frankly speaking… if this continues, humanity will face extinction.” Chen Yao fell silent for a moment before speaking. “Although many high-ranking humans see me as a savior, I don’t think I have that ability. I am not the protagonist of a demonic resurgence novel, just an ordinary traveler lucky enough to gain a powerful cheat.”
 “Let alone, in our world, there’s even the appearance of ‘weirdness’…”
 After a pause, Chen Yao’s expression was very bitter.
 “It seems we are all pitiful travelers sharing the same plight…” Zhang Jun looked at Chen Yao and said with complex feelings.
 He wandered on the brink of death every day, and Chen Yao’s situation was no better than his.
 Of course, at least Chen Yao could talk to living people every day and lived in a better environment, while he had nothing.
 “There’s no point in saying this; the only thing we can do is become stronger.” Wang Ping glanced at everyone and said solemnly; “Of course, before that, let’s complete the group task first.”
 “Brother Wang is right, let’s complete the group task first.” Cai Yonglong also nodded and said seriously, “The same old question, we first need to find the ‘weirdness.'”
“Based on previous task experiences, the uncanny phenomenon shouldn’t be too far from us…”
 Zhang Hu mused.
 “Not necessarily… The last group task was limited to our surroundings because we couldn’t search the whole world. Transportation and information channels in this world aren’t cut off, so it’s possible for it to appear elsewhere.” Zhang Jun paused and then shook his head.
 “Since it’s uncanny, there must be something unusual about it… It might be stronger than other demons or causing unusual disturbances.”
 Wang Ping nodded, joining the analysis.
 “Chen Yao, think about it… Has there been anything extremely uncanny happening in your world recently?”
 “Extremely uncanny? Honestly, in this world of demon resurgence, all sorts of eerie things happen globally every day… How is one supposed to make a judgment…”
 Chen Yao frowned and sighed.
 These words made Wang Ping and the others frown as well, feeling a bit troubled.
 The group task is indeed troublesome. It gives no hints and forces them to find the uncanny on their own.
 If dragged on too long, the uncanny might grow to a point where they can’t handle it.
 “Since that’s the case, let’s waste one opportunity and look into the future first. I saved up ten opportunities this time, it should be sufficient…”
 Wang Ping sighed, having no choice but to proceed this way.
 “Ten times…” Upon hearing this, Chen Yao and the others exchanged glances, collectively sighing in relief.
 Last time, Wang Ping completed the group task using three golden fingers. This time, with ten opportunities to foresee the future, the chance of completing the task safely is much higher.
 “System, I want to perform a free simulation…”
 Wang Ping closed his eyes, speaking within his mind.
 “Ding, free simulation starts.”
 The System’s voice sounded as the screen began to emerge.
 【On the first day, after discussing the strategy, Chen Yao led you to see the Grand Elder of Profound Kingdom. You displayed astounding power, shocking the Grand Elder to the extreme. The Daoist protecting him was even more horrified, sensing that your power far surpassed any ordinary Demon King.】
 【Upon revealing your strength, you hoped the Grand Elder of Profound Kingdom would help solve the demon problem. You knew it would be extremely difficult to find and solve all the uncanny phenomena worldwide on your own. Only by leveraging the nation’s strength could you accomplish the task more swiftly.】
 【Due to your showcased power and explained intentions, the Grand Elder expressed his willingness to assist, even seeing you as humanity’s hope for salvation.】
 【With the full cooperation of Profound Kingdom’s intelligence network, you began to resolve various uncanny events and their underlying demons across different areas.】
 【No matter the demon you encountered, you crushed it effortlessly. To restore hope for humanity, with your consent, the Grand Elder even broadcasted your actions live. Your strength and invincibility astonished humanity, reigniting their hope and diminishing their despair.】
 【Your prowess shocked Cai Yonglong and the others, who realized you had grown stronger. Cai Yonglong even suspected that you had reached the half-step Transcendent Realm.】
 【Meanwhile, Cai Yonglong and the others performed admirably. Cai Yonglong killed several demon leaders, and Zhang Hu’s growth was surprising, with strength approaching that of a demon leader.】
 【Unexpectedly, Chen Yao and Zhang Jun’s performances were also exceptional. Both had attained Spirit Origin Realm power, slaying most demon leaders effortlessly.】
 【On the thirtieth day, you continued hunting powerful demons and handling uncanny phenomena, trying to locate the main uncanny event to complete the task. Your broadcast of slaying demon leaders and Demon Kings infuriated all powerful demons, who gathered to jointly kill you.】
 【However, despite the powerful demons’ combined assault, you effortlessly destroyed them with a single move. This scene again shocked humanity, who began to revere you as the Savior. The demons, fearing being found and exterminated, started hiding among humans, no longer daring to rampage wildly.】
 【The world began to regain tranquility due to your presence. However, you felt neither joy nor optimism, knowing the longer the search for the uncanny took, the worse the situation would become.】
 【By the sixtieth day, you had nearly exterminated all powerful demons, allowing humanity to return to a peaceful life. Though some demons still caused trouble, it was limited and no longer involved massive daytime massacres.】
 【On the sixty-seventh day, you decided to proactively break certain seals, adopting a kill-or-be-killed mindset to hunt all the demons within.】
 【This idea met resistance from a Great Daoist Master, who warned that the demons sealed throughout history were unimaginably powerful. Breaking the seals would plunge the world back into darkness.】
 【Ignoring the Great Daoist Master’s warning, you urgently sought to eliminate the uncanny. Breaking the seal of a Demon Suppression Cave, you battled the powerful demon within. Despite its half-step Transcendent Realm strength, you overpowered it with Red Flame Technique and Sword Intent and eventually killed it.】
 【However, a truly terrifying demon with genuine Transcendent Realm power emerged at the end. You fought it fiercely, and with the advantage of Red Flame Technique and Sword Intent’s effects on demons, you defeated it. Yet, the appearance of this Transcendent Realm demon weighed heavily on your mind, realizing this world was more complex than it seemed.】
 


  
    74 – The Enemy Within
 
 “There are even demons with Transcendent Realm combat power? This world is indeed not simple…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his brow slightly furrowed.
 The combat power of the Great Transcendence is extremely terrifying.
 Even though he had just broken through to the first realm of the Great Transcendence, the Spirit Sea Realm, he already possessed the power to level a modern metropolis with a single strike.
 Logically, such a powerful existence should not appear on Earth.
 After all, if such beings wanted to destroy the world, they only needed to spend some time to slaughter all life on the continents.
 Even if they didn’t intentionally cause destruction, the mere aftershocks of their battles would be enough to turn many mountains to dust, causing unimaginable damage to the surface.
 “Every world has its own secrets, and I don’t need to delve into their roots. What I need to do is complete the group tasks and leave this world. As for what happens to this world in the future, that’s for Chen Yao to worry about.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, discarding the distracting thoughts from his mind.
 As Wang Ping eliminated the extraneous thoughts and continued to stare at the screen, the text continued to appear.
 【You killed the terrifying demon, once again shocking all of humanity. Cai Yonglong even realized that you had taken that step, becoming a Spirit Sea Realm practitioner, and was immensely shocked, filled with envy.】
 【However, you were not very happy. Because you knew the powerful strength of the sealed demons from ancient times, you dared not rashly break the seals of other Demon Suppression Caves. If you accidentally released a demon stronger than you, you would die, and all of humanity would follow.】
 【Next, with a heavy heart, you continued to train and search for anomalies with Cai Yonglong and the others.】
 【On the hundredth day, a Demon Suppression Cave suddenly erupted, and a powerful Demon King emerged. You went to suppress it and defeated it, but you were severely injured because of the strength of the emerging demon. During this process, Cai Yonglong, Chen Yao, and Zhang Jun were killed miserably.】
 【While you lamented their deaths, a figure shrouded in black mist suddenly appeared, attacking you and severely injuring you. You fought back in anger, but you were no match and were killed. Before dying, you shattered a part of the black mist, discovering his human identity.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “…”
 Wang Ping tightly frowned as he looked at the end of this simulation content.
 He hadn’t expected that he wouldn’t die at the hands of the demons but at the hands of a human.
 Why did this human attack him?
 Logically, if this person had the power to kill him, they shouldn’t be a traitor collaborating with the demons because there was no need for that.
 “Or… is he the anomaly?”
 Wang Ping’s pupils suddenly constricted.
 Earlier, they had subconsciously assumed that the anomaly must be hidden among the demons, overlooking the possibility of it being hidden among humans.
 It must be understood that the anomaly is an outsider, not a native creature of this world.
 It doesn’t belong to any faction; it’s an independent force, an external invader.
 Therefore, it could be hidden within any species.
 “How is it? Have you discovered anything?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s expression change, Cai Yonglong asked urgently.
 “Yes.”
 Wang Ping nodded and roughly recounted the simulation content.
 “A human…”
 For a moment, Chen Yao’s face turned pale.
 She had also overlooked this possibility.
 If the anomaly was really hidden among humans, then wouldn’t she be in danger at any moment?
 The reason she hadn’t died was that the other party had some plan, so they hadn’t killed her yet.
 Otherwise, with their strength, they must be well aware of the situation on the human side, and they definitely know her background.
 “This is quite troublesome.”
 Zhang Hu and Zhang Jun exchanged a glance, their faces also heavy with concern.
 “I really did not expect, Brother Wang, that you had broken through to the Spirit Sea Realm. What’s even more unexpected is that Chen Yao’s world is so dangerous, with even Spirit Sea Realm monsters present.”
 On the side, Cai Yonglong clenched his fists, feeling complex emotions.
 Wang Ping had grown rapidly. Three months ago, he had asked Cai for a secret method to expand his Dantian, but Cai didn’t have it, so he passed.
 To think that just three months later, Wang Ping had broken through to the Spirit Sea Realm; such cultivation speed was simply astonishing.
 What was also unexpected was that Chen Yao’s world was so dangerous, possessing more than one powerful being at the Spirit Sea Realm.
 And these were just the demons’ power, not counting the human side.
 Indeed, one should never underestimate any world.
 Cai Yonglong sighed inwardly.
 Originally, he didn’t take much interest in Chen Yao’s world, thinking that the strongest combat power in that world was merely at the Half-step Transcendent Realm, now he was proven wrong.
 “If the anomaly is hidden among humans, what is its goal?”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brows and said in a deep voice.
 “If it has such great power, there’s no need to hide itself, right? Or maybe it didn’t have that power during the hundred days before attacking me and grew due to some reason. Then, what is its ability?”
“Abilities…”
 Wang Ping’s words made Cai Yonglong and the other three frown and ponder.
 Indeed, if this strange entity had the power to kill someone at the Spirit Sea Realm like Wang Ping from the start, it wouldn’t need to hide.
 Since it’s hiding, it means its power was previously insufficient.
 At the same time, based on the bizarre abilities of entities in the zombie world, this entity likely possesses its own unique ability.
 And this ability, unlike rule-based ones in the zombie world, might be a growth-type ability.
 “Is it possible that the human who attacked you wasn’t a strange entity but simply a human? Assuming he’s a strange entity seems rather careless without sufficient evidence.”
 Zhang Hu pondered briefly and spoke.
 “I’m just speculating; I don’t rule out the possibility that he might be a simple human.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “But regardless, this hidden guy is definitely our enemy, there’s no doubt about it. Therefore, whether or not he is a strange entity, he must be killed. He attacked me after being injured in my fight with the demon, so his strength is less than mine.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping spoke again, his gaze cold.
 “Indeed, he must be killed,” Chen Yao said, clenching her fists, her mood heavy.
 “Brother Wang, take this.”
 At this moment, Zhang Hu, though pained, pulled out two scrolls from his backpack.
 “What’s this?”
 Everyone looked over curiously.
 “These are forbidden spell scrolls I shamelessly asked my master for,” Zhang Hu said, looking pained.
 “This one is Forbidden Spell·Ten Thousand Thunders Annihilation, which, when activated, can unleash ten thousand thunder strikes to obliterate the enemy. Its power can instantly destroy a modern city without any problem.”
 “This one is Forbidden Spell·Angel Holy Shield. It’s a defensive forbidden spell that can form a holy shield with angelic radiance, capable of blocking forbidden spell attacks.”
 Listening to Zhang Hu’s introduction, Cai Yonglong, Chen Yao, and Zhang Jun all gasped, staring at Zhang Hu in awe.
 Good lord, Zhang Hu is too generous! Taking out two such terrifying forbidden spells at once is beyond outrageous.
 “Who is your master, to be so generous?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze grew subtle.
 According to Zhang Hu, the grand arch wizards in their world could use forbidden spells capable of destroying cities with a single strike.
 However, just because a grand arch wizard can use forbidden spells doesn’t mean creating forbidden spell scrolls is easy.
 Creating forbidden spell scrolls, without a doubt, has unimaginable value.
 Any of these forbidden spell scrolls could probably buy a major city. It wouldn’t be an exaggeration to say they’re worth more than a city.
 “My master is a Sword God. In terms of rank, he’s above a grand arch wizard, able to rival a God of Magic.”
 Zhang Hu coughed lightly, speaking very humbly.
 “…”
 Cai Yonglong, Chen Yao, and Zhang Jun were silent.
 Goodness, they thought Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan’s starting points were already super lucky, but it turned out Zhang Hu was the low-key one… He’s the real hidden gem in the travelers’ chat group.
 A grand arch wizard can use forbidden spells to destroy cities with a single strike.
 Such destructive power far exceeds Spirit Origin Realm perfection, and it’s not an exaggeration to say it reaches the Spirit Sea Realm.
 However, since nobody knows exactly how strong the Spirit Sea Realm is, they couldn’t make a judgment or comparison.
 Still, it was enough to showcase how terrifying a grand arch wizard is.
 Yet, Zhang Hu’s master is even above a grand arch wizard, a Sword God who rivals a God of Magic. That’s truly frightening.
 Without a doubt, such power is at the level of the Great Transcendence. The only question is what specific level it matches.
 “You sure know how to keep secrets,” Wang Ping acknowledged.
 This guy, member number 3 in the group, joined as the third, and only now reveals his background. Truly low-key.
 However, this guy’s personality is indeed careful. He never disclosed the specifics of his golden finger and is rather practical.
 Of course, now that Zhang Hu voluntarily handed over two forbidden spell scrolls, Wang Ping esteemed him even more.
 After all, not everyone would be willing to hand over something so precious.
 Even knowing the task was difficult, they might still be unwilling.
 “Being low-key is the way,” Zhang Hu said shyly.
 However, his somewhat fierce-looking face, which gave people the impression he was a bad guy, made it hard to associate him with being honest and bashful.
 “Makes one envious… I wish I had a master like that,” Cai Yonglong said, feeling sour.
 He felt like he had turned into a lemon spirit lately.
 No choice, the newer members either had amazing golden fingers, incredible luck, or both.
At first, he thought his luck was pretty good; he was the big shot in the group, but now it seems he’s just ordinary.
 He originally thought Zhang Hu had it worse, but it turns out Zhang Hu is way stronger than him.
 Look at this, Zhang Hu effortlessly pulls out two forbidden spells.
 Damn it, these are forbidden spells! According to Zhang Hu’s description, they are sufficient to be used as trump cards.
 If he had such trump cards, he could have contended for many opportunities and wouldn’t be in such a miserable state now.
 Chen Yao and Zhang Jun also felt a sense of melancholy and discomfort.
 Only Wang Ping remained indifferent.
 “The power of this thing, according to your description, indeed reaches the level of Spirit Sea Realm, but it’s just a casual strike at that level, which doesn’t help me much. However, in a battle of the same realm, it’s not bad for harassing the opponent.”
 Wang Ping looked at the forbidden spell ‘Infinite Thunder Destruction’ and spoke.
 “Uh…”
 Hearing this, everyone was stunned again.
 Wow, such terrifying power is just a casual strike of the Spirit Sea Realm?
Its function is merely to harass the opponent? Ridiculous.
 At this moment, they had a clearer understanding of the power of the Spirit Sea Realm.
 Fantasy world, it truly is a fantasy world.
 “As for this forbidden spell scroll, it’s not bad. If I use it well, it might save my life and help us complete the group task successfully. If I don’t need it, I’ll return it to you.”
 Wang Ping looked at the forbidden spell scroll ‘Holy Shield of Angels,’ and said seriously.
 Defense-type scrolls are still rare for Wang Ping, and he valued them more than ‘Infinite Thunder Destruction.’
 Used well, it could save a life during a clash of great moves.
 “Miss Chen Yao, are you home?”
 At this moment, the doorbell suddenly rang.
 Then, the visitor display screen at the door lit up, revealing a kindly, elderly face.
 This caused Wang Ping and the others present to frown slightly.
 “He is Old Li, an instructor at the Daoist Academy in the capital.”
 Chen Yao explained to everyone.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he nodded.
 Chen Yao’s documentation also recorded the developments of humanity over these years.
 The establishment of the Daoist Academy was to quickly cultivate a new generation of Daoists to deal with future crises.
 Chen Yao’s current status, on the surface, is also that of a student at the Daoist Academy in the capital.
 Of course, her true identity is certainly far above most people, not just a mere student.
 Even ignoring her identity as a transmigrant, her current cultivation has reached the level of a Daoist Master, second only to a Grandmaster.
 “Do we need to avoid him?”
 Cai Yonglong frowned.
 “It’s better not to meet anyone for now. After all, the internal situation of humans is also very complicated. It’s not appropriate to expose ourselves before we find the clues.”
 Chen Yao pondered slightly and said seriously.
 “It’s already too late. In fact, someone noticed the anomaly here right when we descended. After all, your Daoist Academy in the capital has a few Daoist Masters. I even sensed the presence of a Grandmaster.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Chen Yao and said calmly.
 “(⊙o⊙)…
 Chen Yao was slightly stunned.
 A Grandmaster? She didn’t know there was a Grandmaster in the Daoist Academy in the capital.
 But on second thought, this was also normal.
 The Daoist Academy in the capital is the strongest Daoist academy in the Profound Kingdom, gathering the geniuses of the entire kingdom. If there wasn’t a Grandmaster hiding, if a demon king came, wouldn’t they be annihilated?
 Of course, if a demon dared to run wild in the capital, humans would probably be nearing extinction.
 “It seems our ability to hide our presence isn’t sufficient.”
 Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun all smiled bitterly.
 When they descended, they deliberately hid their presence, but eventually, they couldn’t hide it.
 Probably only Wang Ping’s presence wasn’t detected.
 A Spirit Sea Realm expert, if he doesn’t want to be detected, unless it’s by someone equally powerful, it’s almost impossible to discover his presence.
 “Since that’s the case, let’s go meet them.”
 Chen Yao said helplessly.
 


  
    75 – Humans, How are They not Extinct?
 
 When Chen Yao opened the door, Old Li outside was stunned.
 He looked at the four people, Wang Ping and his companions, in astonishment.
 Originally, the dean said there would be three people, but unexpectedly, there was one more.
 That is to say, even the dean, at the level of Daoist Master, could not detect the extra person?
This person’s ability to conceal his aura is truly remarkable.
 “Miss Chen Yao, these should be your friends.”
 Old Li spoke to Chen Yao with a kindly face.
 “They are my friends.” Chen Yao nodded calmly.
 “Well then. Given the current situation is not good, your sudden visit might cause some unnecessary trouble. So, the dean invites you to his office.”
 Old Li nodded, speaking seriously.
 “So, please follow me.”
 Chen Yao, Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Zhang Hu all looked at each other, saying nothing more as they followed Old Li to the dean’s office at the Daoist Academy.
 When they arrived at the office, they saw a Daoist in a robe with a scratch on his face sitting in an office chair.
 Besides him, there was another person in the office.
 He had white hair and a beard, a kind expression, no aura leaking out, looking just like an ordinary old man.
 Wang Ping glanced at the dean, then looked at the kindly old man, squinting his eyes.
 This person was the strong man he had sensed at the level of Daoist Master.
 Although this man only emanated the aura of a Half-step Transcendent Realm expert at best, there was a special aura about him that made Wang Ping pay attention.
 While Wang Ping was observing the white-haired elder, Chen Yao and the others also noticed him, each feeling surprised and guessing his identity.
 “Mr. Li, thank you for your hard work. You may leave now.”
 The dean spoke softly to Old Li, who respectfully nodded, left the office, and gently closed the office door.
 “Chen Yao, won’t you introduce your traveler friends to us?”
 Then, the dean looked at Chen Yao, speaking kindly with a light smile.
 At these words, Chen Yao’s eyes narrowed.
 However, she quickly understood…
It was normal for the dean to guess the identities of Wang Ping and the others.
 After all, her identity was very sensitive and had always been under scrutiny.
 To suddenly appear in her room quietly, dressed differently, and without the unique aura of a cultivator, they could only be travelers from another world.
 “My name is Wang Ping, these are Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun.”
 While Chen Yao pondered how to introduce them, Wang Ping stepped forward, smiling lightly as he spoke.
 “We came to this world at Miss Chen Yao’s invitation to help the humans of your world out of their predicament.”
 “I see…”
 The dean’s eyes brightened, and his heart stirred, waves of astonishment rising.
 Previously, he was only testing and did not expect Wang Ping and the others to really be travelers.
 Moreover, judging from Wang Ping’s words, travelers clearly had connections and could even travel to each other’s worlds… This was a huge information bomb.
 As for Wang Ping’s purpose in saying this, the dean understood it clearly…
 They were signaling that travelers could support each other, so don’t get any wrong ideas.
 For a moment, the dean and the white-haired elder exchanged glances, finding it hard to stay calm.
 On the side, Chen Yao also understood and cast a grateful look at Wang Ping.
 “Chen Yao, you are really thoughtful. I represent the humans of our world to thank you travelers for your assistance.”
 Then, the dean showed a smile, stood up, and warmly invited Wang Ping and the others to sit on the sofa.
 In response, Wang Ping and the others were not polite and sat down.
 “I wonder how long you friends can stay in our world?”
 The dean kindly poured tea for Wang Ping and the others and asked seriously.
 This was another test.
 “We can stay as long as necessary. However, once the troubles are resolved, we will return to our respective worlds.”
 Wang Ping responded calmly.
 “Hehe, what exactly do you mean by resolving the troubles? Are you here to help us suppress demons and bring peace back to the world? If so, that would not be easy.”
 The dean smiled as he inquired.
 During the conversation between the two, Chen Yao, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun remained silent, like background figures.
 The old man also said nothing more, sitting quietly like a statue.
 “On that matter, I have my own plans. Before that, I need to understand the situation in your world. Of course, if you don’t trust us, there’s no need to say more.”
Wang Ping did not intend to answer the question in detail, and said meaningfully…
 Humans have internal issues. Having suffered once in the Life Simulator, he didn’t want to expose too much…
 Like in the previous simulation where he relied on his strength to gather intelligence by force, once was enough…
 “Since you are Chen Yao’s companion, I naturally trust you. Fellow Daoist Wang Ping, feel free to ask…”
 The dean said with a smile…
 “Chen Yao has already told me about the general situation of your world. However, I want to know the specific number of demon kings and Grandmasters in your world…”
 Wang Ping nodded, asking meaningfully…
 Everyone was taken aback when Wang Ping asked such a question at the beginning…
 Chen Yao, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Zhang Hu all showed thoughtful expressions…
 The dean also looked surprised, not knowing Wang Ping’s purpose in asking this…
 “According to the intelligence we have so far, there are twenty demon kings that have emerged from the demonic side. As for our human side, there are only twelve Grandmasters, significantly fewer than the demons…”
 The dean sighed…
 “Well then, is there any individual on the human side whose power far exceeds that of other demon kings?”
 Wang Ping questioned again…
 The dean frowned, unable to discern the true purpose behind Wang Ping’s questions…
 He hesitated, pondering whether to say anything…
 After all, these are top secrets…
 And although these travelers were brought here by Chen Yao, whether they could be trusted remained a question…
 The so-called trust earlier was just rhetoric…
 “It’s fine, tell him,”
 The elderly man, who had been silent, finally spoke…
 With those words, the dean’s expression relaxed instantly, smiling bitterly, “Among the human Grandmasters, none surpass the demon kings significantly in strength.”
 “I see…” Wang Ping squinted, saying meaningfully, “Clearly the number of strong individuals is less than that of the demon kings, and there are no individuals far stronger than the demon kings. Then why hasn’t humanity perished? Normally, humanity should have been wiped out already…”
 The room fell silent…
 Chen Yao, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Zhang Hu were all stunned, never expecting Wang Ping to utter such provocative words…
 “What do you mean, Fellow Daoist? It’s been hard for humanity to hold on, why are you cursing us to be destroyed?”
 The dean questioned angrily…
 “No other intention, just a rational discussion…”
 Wang Ping replied calmly…
 “In the novels I’ve read before, typically when humans are weaker, they have some kind of hidden power or trump card that deters the stronger side, hence maintaining a fragile balance. However, human top-tier power is nearly half of what the demons possess, yet maintaining balance seems too strange…”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s analysis, Chen Yao, Zhang Hu, Zhang Jun, and Cai Yonglong’s expressions varied…
 As avid readers of many online novels, Wang Ping’s analysis indeed felt peculiar…
 Considering that they already knew of internal human problems made it even stranger…
 Under these circumstances, it’s indeed bizarre that humanity hasn’t perished…
 “That’s because the demons also fear that we have some hidden cards, or dread the Grandmasters might fight to mutual destruction. After all, at the level of demon kings, who’d want to take such risks…”
 The dean explained solemnly…
 “Then let me ask another question. Are your Grandmasters gathered together, or are they stationed individually? Also, can you monitor the movements of all demon kings?”
 Wang Ping looked deeply at the dean, asking slowly…
 “What’s the purpose of asking this?” The dean’s expression fluctuated…
 “Just asking. The dean can choose whether or not to answer,” Wang Ping replied calmly…
 “Naturally, they are stationed individually. As for monitoring the demon kings, we can only monitor a portion…”
 The dean took a deep breath, giving his answer…
 “I thought so…” Wang Ping sighed. “Thank you, dean, for the information. I’m done with my questions.”
 “Since you’re done with your questions, can you answer some of mine?”
 The dean stared at Wang Ping, speaking solemnly…
 “What was the purpose of your questions, and how can you help us out of this predicament? Additionally, at what level are your capabilities?”
 “The purpose of my questions… you should be able to guess, so I don’t need to answer that,”
 Wang Ping shook his head, speaking calmly…
 “I don’t know,” the dean shook his head…
 “If you don’t know, then forget it. I don’t wish to answer that,” Wang Ping said, sipping his tea calmly…
 “As for how to help your world’s humans out of this predicament, I haven’t figured it out yet. I’ll let you know once I do. But it’s likely to involve killing demons…”
 After a pause, Wang Ping continued, “As for our capabilities, they are comparable to your world’s Grandmasters. As for me, killing your world’s demon kings is not a problem…”
After speaking, Wang Ping deliberately revealed some of his aura.
 In an instant, the entire room became heavy.
 Even the dean, whose cultivation level was close to that of a Grandmaster, had his pupils suddenly contract, showing a look of shock.
 The previously silent old man also had his pupils contract, staring intently at Wang Ping.
 However, this aura came and went quickly, disappearing as if nothing had happened.
 Although the aura had vanished, the people present were far from calm.
 “This aura is really strong. But this is probably still a concealed result, right? Otherwise, a Spirit Sea Realm expert couldn’t be this strong…”
 Cai Yonglong was tongue-tied.
 Chen Yao and the others had the same thought.
 Subsequently, they all felt a much deeper sense of security in their hearts.
 Wang Ping was so powerful; having him as a teammate truly made them feel incredibly safe.
 !!!
 At this moment, the dean was shocked, staring intently at Wang Ping with an expression of disbelief.
 “Not just a high-level demon king, maybe even stronger.”
 The old man gazed at Wang Ping and said softly.
 Hehe.
 Seeing their reactions, Wang Ping downed the tea in his cup and just smiled faintly.
 Just now, he had only slightly revealed some of his aura, without showing his true strength.
 After all, if he revealed his full power, it might scare off the weird entities.
 Then, it would be impossible to lure the snake out of its hole, potentially leading to another tragedy and wasting more simulation attempts.
 “If you are willing to help, you could indeed help humanity out of its predicament. So far, neither humans nor demon kings have such an existence.”
 The old man was no longer calm, showing a smile full of joy as he gazed at Wang Ping, sighing.
 No wonder he hadn’t been able to sense Wang Ping’s aura earlier.
 He was only at the mid-level of a Grandmaster, equivalent to a mid-level demon king, far inferior to Wang Ping’s strength. If Wang Ping had deliberately hidden, he indeed wouldn’t have been able to sense it.
 “So far, huh…”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, recalling the contents of the simulator.
 The high-level demon king mentioned by the old man was probably equivalent to the pinnacle of the Half-step Transcendent Realm.
 The aura he revealed earlier was equivalent to the pinnacle of the Half-step Transcendent Realm.
 And those terrifying demons in the Demon Suppression Cave, yet to emerge and with power reaching the Spirit Sea Realm, likely had already surpassed the level of demon kings and Grandmasters.
 The reason why Chen Yao didn’t know about that level was probably because her authority was too low.
 “If the top human experts, and you powerful humans, are willing to cooperate with me in the coming days, I can help you subdue those demon kings, making those rampaging demons dare not act recklessly anymore.”
 Then, Wang Ping looked at the dean and the old man, speaking slowly.
 Upon hearing this, both had their hearts moved, with emotions surging.
 Soon, the conversation ended. The dean and the old man expressed that they needed to discuss with the human high-ups and other experts before giving a reply.
 As for Wang Ping, he returned to Chen Yao’s room.
 Of course, the academy would arrange different accommodations for them.
 “Wang Ping, what was your purpose in asking those questions earlier?”
 Back in the room, Zhang Hu couldn’t help but ask.
 “Why do you think humanity hasn’t been wiped out despite the significant disparity between human top experts and demons, and the fact that top experts are scattered?”
 Wang Ping asked back.
 “Uh… If I had that kind of intellect, I wouldn’t have dropped out of high school before crossing over.” Zhang Hu said with a bitter smile.
 “Doesn’t cultivating as knights make you smarter?”
 Wang Ping asked with a strange look.
 He felt that the higher his cultivation, the sharper his mind became.
 After all, cultivation is a process of life’s metamorphosis, with thinking speed multiplying.
 No… it doesn’t.” Zhang Hu’s face twitched.
 “You mean, either there is some trump card on the human side deterring the demons, which they don’t trust us, so they haven’t told us. Or humanity has made a deal with the demons?”
 Cai Yonglong pondered slightly, then spoke.
 “Otherwise, given the current situation, humanity would have perished long ago. With such a disparity in the number of experts, even if the demon kings weren’t idiots, they could gradually wipe out humans. Not to mention, there are internal issues among humans… In such a case, it’s strange that humanity hasn’t perished.”
 Hmm. Wang Ping nodded appreciatively, then slowly said, “Of course, it’s also possible that someone is acting in the shadows, not wanting humanity to perish because it wouldn’t benefit him.”
 Hearing this, everyone was taken aback.
 


  
    76 – Strange Abilities
 
 “Is it possible…” At this moment, Chen Yao’s face was heavy as she slowly spoke, “The reason why demons haven’t annihilated humans is to raise them like livestock, using them as a source of blood.”
 “Makes some sense.” Zhang Hu rubbed his chin, somewhat agreeing.
 “It’s possible. But not very likely.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “If demons wanted to raise humans, using them as a sustainable blood source, they should have exterminated all human Daoists, completely depriving humans of the ability to resist. Yet, they didn’t.”
 “Perhaps they couldn’t… or maybe the demons don’t get along with each other, they don’t trust each other, or are even wary of one another.”
 Cai Yonglong also shared his new speculation.
 “It’s certain that demons are not harmonious. Even within the same tribe, perfect harmony is impossible. Humans can’t achieve it, let alone demons. However, if exterminating human Daoists was beneficial to them, they would set aside their differences temporarily to achieve that. Yet, they didn’t, so the previous speculations are not very likely.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and shared his insights.
 Everyone nodded, feeling it made a lot of sense.
 “Regardless of the situation, we just need to use the ability one more time to find out.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and closed his eyes after saying this.
 Seeing this, everyone quieted down, knowing Wang Ping was about to use the ‘Foresee the Future’ ability again.
 “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated. Host has eight remaining free simulations.”
 The System’s voice sounded, and the familiar light blue screen appeared before him once more.
 Immediately after, words began to emerge.
 【On the first day, the high officials of the Profound Kingdom held a meeting and ultimately decided to trust you temporarily. However, because you didn’t reveal all your powers, they did not fully cooperate with your plans. You were indifferent to this.】
 【In the following days, you hunted demons, displaying great strength, and several leader-level demons fell at your hands. You even killed a demon king.】
 【This caused a worldwide sensation, shocking the entire world.】
 【From then on, you continued to hunt powerful demons as in your memory. However, unlike in your memory, your displayed strength wasn’t overwhelming. When dealing with high-level demon kings, you didn’t find it easy, but ultimately, you still killed them.】
 【Nevertheless, your power and achievements earned the reverence of all Daoists and praises from all of humanity. At the same time, powerful Grand Dao Masters and Dao Elders discussed whether to join forces with you to eliminate the remaining demon kings.】
 【Some agreed, and some opposed. The opponents believed that if a full-scale war broke out, the demons would be infuriated, putting humanity in great danger. After all, the demon kings appearing now were just a small portion; there were still more terrifying demons yet to emerge.】
 【These words caused a silence among the others. If the demons were thoroughly enraged, the consequences would be unimaginable. Even that mysterious entity might not be able to calm the demons.】
 【For a moment, the high officials of humanity could only sigh and remain silent, deciding not to aid you. While your killing of demon kings alleviated great pressure on them, it didn’t solve the fundamental issue. If the demons became enraged, they could blame you, the outsiders, for their wrath, thus safeguarding themselves.】
 Seeing this, Wang Ping squinted his eyes, his expression becoming much colder.
 The high officials of humanity indeed knew of that mysterious being’s existence.
 Moreover, they knew it was that entity who had soothed the demons, preventing humanity’s annihilation.
 Clearly, the people of this world did not trust them, as they hadn’t disclosed this even in death.
 Of course, this was understandable.
 After all, who would trust travelers from another world all of a sudden?
 “It’s fine if you don’t trust us, but we came to help you kill demons and solve problems… Yet, you’re ready to betray us even before the need arises. How efficient!”
 Wang Ping’s face was cold, and he sneered.
 Previously, Wang Ping thought to eradicate the powerful demons in this world while completing his mission, bringing peace back to it.
 Now, it seemed there was no need.
 Everything would be task-oriented. Killing demon kings, if required by the mission, would be done.
 If not required by the mission, he would be considerate and ensure the number of human powerhouses and demons were balanced, letting them fight it out themselves.
 Seeing Wang Ping’s expression change, Chen Yao and the others raised their eyebrows, thinking something bad had happened in the future, feeling somewhat uneasy.
 【In the following time, you continued to hunt powerful demons. You finally angered all the mighty demons, and they jointly launched an attack on you.】
【In this battle, you continued to hide your true strength, appearing to struggle greatly on the surface, ‘seriously injured’. In the end, you had to use Zhang Hu’s Forbidden Spell: Infinite Thunder Destruction to kill all the demons.】
 【Your achievements spread across the world, shocking and earning the admiration of countless people. Everyone celebrated you, calling you the savior. Even the powerful cultivators among humanity’s elites were stunned by your methods, their minds filled with thoughts.】
 【Yet, despite all this, you felt heavy-hearted. Despite your elaborate act, that mysterious presence still showed no intention of revealing themselves… They had enormous patience. You realized your plan to lure out the snake had failed.】
 【After thinking it over, you decided to resort to an even harsher method to draw that person out.】
 【Ignoring the opposition of the human authorities, you forcibly broke the seal of a Demon Suppression Cave. In an instant, terrifying demons poured out, including those with Spirit Sea Realm combat power. Pretending to be overwhelmed, you used a Forbidden Spell Scroll: Angel’s Holy Shield to save your life and fled the scene.】
 【Your actions enraged everyone to the extreme, and their hatred for you peaked.】
 【Unmoved, you continued with your plan to force out that mysterious presence. Ultimately, that mysterious human could no longer stay hidden and took action, killing all the powerful demons that had escaped from the Demon Suppression Cave, even engaging in battle with the demon emperor of the Spirit Sea Realm.】
 【Watching this mysterious human battle the weakened demon emperor filled everyone with both surprise and suspicion. They all wondered, if this mysterious human was so powerful, why would they need to negotiate with demons? With their strength, what demon king would dare act wantonly? In an instant, sharp-minded individuals sniffed out a conspiracy.】
 【You seized this opportunity to launch a sneak attack on him. You fought fiercely, striking with all your might. He was horrified and furious, severely injured by your strike, and used strange methods to escape.】
 【You felt heavy-hearted; letting him escape meant finding him again would be troublesome. Instantly, you deeply desired some technique or spiritual tool to seal the heavens and earth or some secret method to track him. Without such means, it would be impossible to prevent these bizarre zombies or this man from escaping your grasp.】
 【At this moment, the demon emperor, seeing you suddenly appear and exhibit such formidable power, was terrified and tried to flee. Coldly, you controlled your sword and killed him.】
 【In the end, peace was restored to the world. However, the impact of this battle was far from over. Human authorities and powerful daoists were filled with dread; they never expected you to be so powerful. They had even considered betraying you. Instantaneously, everyone swore that this must never reach your ears.】
 【You then ordered humanity to track down his whereabouts, intending to kill him. However, it was all in vain.】
 【On the hundredth day, just as you remembered, another Demon Suppression Cave erupted with sudden turmoil, and powerful demons emerged. You grew alert, suspecting that this outburst was related to that person. You could guess his general objective. This guy, who had previously fought against the demon emperor, ostensibly to prevent the extinction of humanity, was now releasing the demon emperor for the purpose of using him against you.】
 【In essence, just as you had plotted against him earlier, he was now overtly plotting against you. Clearly, he had no regard for humanity’s survival anymore.】
 【This gave you a severe headache. The enemy was in the dark while you were in the light; the situation was not looking good. However, you had no choice but to take action. If you stood by and did nothing, the demon emperor would be enough to annihilate all humanity.】
 【Ultimately, you decided to take action and confront the demon emperor. This time, however, you did not fight to the death but merely displayed enough power to warn the demon emperor not to act recklessly. Simultaneously, you hinted that he was being used.】
 【In the end, the demon emperor reconciled with you, promising not to wantonly devour humanity.】
 【Afterward, humanity dispatched heavy forces to guard the remaining three Demon Suppression Caves and used numerous formations to protect them, preventing the mysterious person from breaking the seals again.】
 【But all this was futile. Ultimately, one of the Demon Suppression Caves was broken open. Terrifying demons emerged. This new demon emperor had no intention of reconciling with humanity and devoured them rampantly.】
 【Another demon emperor, seeing this, also tore up the agreement and attacked you, intending to kill and devour you to become stronger.】
 【You could not escape and had to face them in battle, fighting two at once. In the end, that mysterious person resurfaced, taking advantage of the fierce battle. He launched a sneak attack on you, severely injuring you. Eventually, you were torn apart by the two demon emperors.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 ‘Still dead, huh…’
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, feeling heavy-hearted.
 This mysterious person was really troublesome.
 If he couldn’t be eliminated in one strike, he would be a lingering menace, like a venomous snake waiting to bite when you were weak.
 ‘How did it go?’
 Seeing Wang Ping frown, although everyone already had an answer in their hearts, they couldn’t help but ask.
 ‘Death as the conclusion.’
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 ‘As expected, huh…’,
 Everyone gave a bitter smile.
 Without delay, Wang Ping recounted the simulation’s details.
 ‘An enemy in the dark while we are in the open… It’s really troubling.’
 Cai Yonglong sighed.
 ‘The mysterious person has the strength of the Spirit Sea Realm, combined with the demon emperor from the Demon Suppression Cave… Honestly, it’s a bit too much to handle.’
 Zhang Hu smiled bitterly.
 ‘It’s all our fault that we couldn’t help much. If I had the power of the Spirit Sea Realm, I could have shared your burden.’
 Chen Yao also appeared dissatisfied.
“Spirit Sea Realm combat power, it’s not that easy.”
 Zhang Jun sighed.
 “No need to be so discouraged.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, remaining calm.
 “Through this premonition, I roughly guessed the purpose of that mysterious person.”
 “What purpose?”
 Everyone was shaken, looking over.
 “This guy is most likely our mission target, the anomaly attached to humans.”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes and spoke slowly.
 “The reason he doesn’t want humanity to be exterminated, it can’t be because he sees himself as a human now that he’s attached to one. Most likely, it’s because the existence of humans has more value than their extermination. But these weak humans, what value could they have for him?”
 “Uh…”
 Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, Zhang Jun, and Chen Yao all frowned, pondering deeply.
 “At the same time, based on the future, I can also analyze that he hopes humans, especially me, could kill more demons. What is the purpose behind that?”
 Wang Ping spoke again, his gaze deepening.
 “Brother Wang, you mean that humans killing demons is greatly beneficial to him.”
 Cai Yonglong, feeling a shock in his heart, said in a heavy voice.
 “Specifically, the reason he can grow stronger so quickly is that he gains power by devouring demon corpses? If that’s the case, it perfectly explains his behavior.”
 With these words, Chen Yao, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun also perked up, finding it very reasonable.
 “Partially right, but not entirely.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 “What do you mean?”
 Cai Yonglong asked in confusion.
 “He might get stronger by devouring demon corpses, but it’s more likely that as long as the demon dies, he can obtain an equivalent amount of power. Otherwise, with the characteristics of my cultivation technique and my habit of making sure to finish off enemies, the demons would most likely be burned to ashes. How would he devour the corpse in that case?”
 Wang Ping explained with a small smile.
 Although, in the zombie world where Zhang Jun was, he had only made one strike.
 In reality, he always reminded himself to have the habit of finishing off enemies, and not to let them go just because they seemed dead.
 The reason he didn’t make sure to finish off enemies in the zombie world was due to the System’s notifications.
 Since he knew the opponent was already dead, there was no need to make sure of it.
 “Uh… In that case, his ability is likely as Brother Wang inferred.”
 Zhang Hu stroked his chin, clicking his tongue in surprise.
 “Damn, worthy of being an anomaly. Although this ability isn’t as powerful as rule-based ones, it’s strong enough, practically the most desired ability for a lazy person… growing stronger lying down.”
 “Wait a minute. If he can gain equivalent power through the death of demons, with his strength, he can completely do it himself. Why go to the trouble of protecting humans?”
 Cai Yonglong frowned, questioning again.
 Such an ability, even more perverse than growing stronger by killing people, wouldn’t require such complicated planning.
 “This brings us to the limitation of his ability. I suspect that if he kills the demon himself, he can’t grow stronger. Or, the power he gains would be minimal. That’s why he needs careful calculations.”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, speaking slowly.
 With these words, everyone’s pupils slightly constricted, their hearts roiling.
 Indeed, if that’s the case, all the opponent’s behavior would make sense.
 “Of course, I’ve thought of another possibility.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping spoke again, surprising everyone once more.
 Happy New Year to everyone! May the new year bring new beginnings~
 


  
    77 – The Anomaly’s True Face
 
 “What possibility?”
 Immediately, everyone looked over curiously.
 “I’m thinking, can he only gain power from the deaths of demons? Or can he become stronger from the deaths of both humans and demons?”
 Wang Ping swept his gaze over the crowd and said in a deep voice.
 As soon as he said this, everyone was startled.
 That’s right, if he can get stronger through the death of demons, it’s also highly likely that he can get stronger through the death of humans.
 If that’s the case, then the other party’s objective is quite obvious.
 He doesn’t want humans to be wiped out by demons, nor does he want humans to wipe out the demons.
 His greatest goal should be to maintain the balance of power between the two sides as much as possible and to incite conflict, letting the two races engage in a frenetic death match.
 In this way, powerful individuals from both sides would continue to emerge and then die.
 If that happens, he can keep getting stronger indefinitely.
 Therefore, without the System’s mission, the final outcome of this world would be an endless cycle of death and war between the two sides.
 Unless some other change occurs, and someone like the Child of Destiny appears, discovering his existence and defeating him.
 “Tsk, tsk, tsk, if we didn’t appear, this would definitely be a classic ‘demon resurgence’ storyline.”
 Zhang Hu exclaimed in wonder.
 “In a sense, it is indeed like that. It’s just unknown who this world’s Child of Destiny is, or if they’ve already appeared.”
 Zhang Jun’s expression also became subtle.
 “Whether or not there’s a Child of Destiny is another matter entirely. If there were indeed a Child of Destiny, the chat group wouldn’t have thrown us here. After all, the strange entity isn’t a product of this world.”
 Cai Yonglong shook his head and sighed.
 “That’s true.” Both Zhang Hu and Zhang Jun nodded.
 “If that’s the case, then Chen Yao should be a pawn of the strange entity. With the strange entity’s power and ability to manipulate humans from the shadows, discovering Chen Yao’s presence and quickly nurturing her to balance out the demonic side and kill more demons would undoubtedly be in its best interest.”
 Subsequently, Cai Yonglong looked at Chen Yao.
 “Of course, Chen Yao has the System. If she grows too strong for him to control, he would also not hesitate to sell her out to the demons, letting them devour her.”
 “…”, Chen Yao remained silent. She had previously thought of this too.
 If the group mission had not appeared, she reckoned she wouldn’t know when she might have died.
 “That’s why as a transmigrator, it’s best to keep a low profile and not reveal your identity and Golden Finger. Otherwise, you’re just making yourself a pawn for others.”
 Wang Ping also shook his head.
 “I was too naive and too careless.” Chen Yao bit her lip and smiled bitterly.
 “Alright, let’s not talk too much now. The task at hand hasn’t changed, we need to find the strange entity and kill it.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, bringing the topic back.
 “Speaking of which, if we follow the normal development, the strange entity can also be considered the savior of this world. After all, without its appearance, given the disparity in combat power between humans and demons, humans would definitely be wiped out by the demons.”
 Zhang Hu rubbed his chin and suddenly spoke.
 Everyone was slightly taken aback.
 What Zhang Hu said seemed to make a lot of sense.
 Although according to the strange entity’s schemes, future human strong individuals would definitely be used as pawns and tragically die at the hands of demons, turning into its power.
 But in some sense, the strange entity could be considered as having saved most of the ordinary humans.
 “Whatever, whether it counts as the savior of humanity or not, our group mission remains unchanged. We must kill it. Otherwise, we won’t be able to leave this world, and our lives will be at risk. Chen Yao would undoubtedly die.”
 Cai Yonglong said nonchalantly.
 He really didn’t care much about what happened to humans in other worlds.
 Without any danger, he would be happy to play the savior or a good person.
 But when it concerns his safety, he couldn’t care less about what happens to the rest of the world or humanity.
 His limit was to try and ensure his own survival and that of his friends. He couldn’t be bothered to think about anything else.
Wang Ping actually had similar thoughts.
 In the simulation, the reason he reached a compromise with the first Demon Emperor was not because he wanted to protect all of humanity, but because he did not want to go to war with the Demon Emperor, which would surely lead to a mysterious ambush.
 When the second Demon Emperor emerged and attacked suddenly, he did not fight to protect humanity, but probably because he could not escape.
 Facing two powerful Demon Emperors with similar strength, even with his talent for escaping, it was impossible for him to withdraw unscathed.
 Not to mention, with a mysterious ambush in the dark, it was a certain death situation.
 Among those present, only Chen Yao had complex emotions.
 After all, she could not leave this world and was destined to be tied to it.
 With the strange forces dead, it would still fall to the people of this world to deal with the demons, and their future was uncertain.
 And she was destined to become the pillar against the demons.
 This was not for the sake of all humanity, but purely for self-preservation.
 “Let’s hope the Demon Emperor appears later, otherwise, I am probably doomed…”
 Chen Yao sighed inwardly.
 She had no thoughts of asking Wang Ping for help in dealing with other Demon Kings and Demon Emperors.
 Their relationship was only that of groupmates. To ask Wang Ping to risk his life to deal with a powerful Demon Emperor, she would need to offer enough benefits.
 And right now, she really had nothing to offer.
 As for selling her body?
 Sorry, she couldn’t do it.
 Moreover, she was well aware that even though she treasured her body, it wouldn’t mean much to someone like Wang Ping.
 After all, Wang Ping was a powerful Spirit Sea Realm expert. What kind of woman couldn’t he have?
 Though she had some beauty, she was just a campus belle at most, not even close to a city-toppling beauty in a fantasy world.
 There’s no helping it, the fantasy world is too vast, and the least lacking are beautiful women, especially those exuding immortal aura.
 Wang Ping had no idea of the many thoughts running through Chen Yao’s mind. He just shook his head and said, “I’ll use my ability one more time. This time, we should hope to take down that guy…”
 As he finished speaking, Wang Ping closed his eyes.
 Seeing this, Cai Yonglong, Chen Yao, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun all closed their mouths, waiting quietly.
 “System, I’m initiating a free simulation…”
 Wang Ping said inwardly.
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is starting, the host has seven free simulations remaining…”
 The system’s voice rang out once more.
 Immediately after, a familiar screen appeared, and words began to surface.
 【Day 1, you directly went to the dean and the Dao Master, stating your request to meet the mysterious human. The dean and Dao Master were both greatly shocked, not expecting you to know about that person’s existence.】
 【In response, they said they could help you make contact, but you would have to wait for the mysterious person’s reply. You chose to wait.】
 【Soon after, the dean told you the mysterious person did not want to see you. This answer did not surprise you.】
 【Next, you took Chen Yao and others and disappeared, making it impossible for anyone to find your traces. Then, you began to act forcefully, attacking the human Daoist leaders one by one, trying to force them out.】
 【Your actions enraged the leaders and Daoists to the extreme. They all joined forces to deal with you. However, they were suppressed by your might. You did not hold back, showing your intent to kill everyone, and used Forbidden Spells.】
 【Eventually, the mysterious person could no longer stand by and stepped in, directly facing your Forbidden Spell and denouncing you as a traitor to humanity.】
 【To this, you sneered and unleashed your true strength, launching your strongest attack on the mysterious person. The mysterious person was shocked and did not expect you to hide so much strength. Caught off guard, they took your blow head-on and were severely wounded, attempting to flee.】
 【You were prepared for this and used the Forbidden Spell: Holy Shield of Angels beforehand. However, this time the Holy Shield was not to protect yourself but to form a barrier-like structure that enveloped the space. Despite being a defensive Forbidden Spell, when used well, it can be used to trap others.】
 【The mysterious person did not expect you to have such a trick, their face changed drastically, they attacked to break the Holy Shield. You seized this opportunity to launch another powerful attack, striking the mysterious person again.】
 【The mysterious person screamed and was killed by you. When the black fog cleared, you discovered the person’s identity; it was the dean himself! This surprised you greatly, as you did not expect him to hide so deeply.】
 【Next, your expression changed because the system did not give a mission accomplished prompt. This meant the anomaly wasn’t dead. You continued to strike at the dean, turning him to ashes, but still, there was no mission accomplished prompt.】
 【This made you particularly grave. You wondered if the dean wasn’t the anomaly, but you couldn’t comprehend why he hid his strength and targeted you.】
 【Because you killed the mysterious dean, humanity’s leaders were filled with hatred and fear towards you. In response, you were silent, returned to Cai Yonglong and the others’ hideout, and explained the situation. They were also incredulous and unsettled.】
 【Finally, after much discussion, you still couldn’t come to a conclusion. Then you all began to ponder the next steps, making a decision soon after.】
【You plan to become the highest echelon of humanity to continue investigating strange occurrences. Meanwhile, you still need to exterminate the demons entirely.】
 【You took action and successfully seized power. Due to your immense strength and guided public opinion, coupled with the relentless massacre of powerful demons, your reputation improved. You were celebrated and worshipped by everyone.】
 【On the hundredth day, due to your failure to unseal the Demon Suppression Cave, it remained inactive.】
 【On the two hundredth day, the Demon Suppression Cave still showed no activity. You were entirely convinced that the previous riots of the Demon Suppression Cave, as recalled in your memory, were orchestrated by the mysterious dean, aimed solely at eliminating you.】
 【On the three hundredth day, with the help of the System, Chen Yao became a Dao Saint, surpassing even a Great Dao Master. Although her strength still lagged far behind yours, she finally qualified as a Spirit Sea Realm combatant.】
 【On the three hundred-fiftieth day, all the demons in the Demon Suppression Cave suddenly rioted, breaking free from their seals and causing wanton slaughter. The sky was darkened by their aura, and all of humanity was terrified.】
 【Chen Yao was the first to be impacted, engaging in a fierce battle with a demon emperor. Yet, though she was a Dao Saint and on par with a demon emperor, her combat experience and strength couldn’t compare to these demons who had existed for eons. By the time you arrived, Chen Yao had already perished.】
 【After Chen Yao’s death, you clearly felt the aura of the leading demon, resembling a bull demon, surge. This ability made your pupils contract, realizing something.】
 【Next, you didn’t plan to fight the demons to the death and decided to retreat. However, the six demon emperors led by the bull demon had no intention of letting you go, engaging you in fierce combat. Although you had some improvement in cultivation after the three hundred-fiftieth day, the increase was not substantial.】
 【As a result, faced with the siege of the six demon emperors led by the bull demon, you couldn’t even escape and bled out in the sky.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ended.】
 The System’s prompt sounded, and Wang Ping opened his eyes, his gaze profound.
 “How did it go?”
 Everyone looked over upon seeing this.
 “Somewhat unexpected, but the strange secrets have finally been unearthed.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and spoke slowly.
 Upon hearing this, everyone’s eyes lit up.
 Without further ado, Wang Ping began to recount the contents of the simulation.
 When Wang Ping mentioned killing the mysterious person and discovering that the mysterious person was the dean, everyone was shocked.
 Especially Chen Yao, who felt horror in her heart. She never expected the mysterious person to be right beside her, always pretending to be a kind old grandfather guiding her cultivation.
 However, soon after, something even more horrifying was revealed by Wang Ping.
 “How is that possible!? The mysterious dean didn’t complete the task after dying, so he wasn’t the strange being?”
 Cai Yonglong widened his eyes, full of disbelief.
 Chen Yao, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun were all equally astonished, unable to accept it.
 “Don’t get excited. The dean is definitely strange. However, his nature isn’t as simple as we initially thought. I have roughly figured out the specifics of the strangeness.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes, signaling everyone to calm down and not interrupt his narrative.
 Next, Wang Ping quickly recounted the remaining content in one go.
 After Wang Ping finished, Cai Yonglong and the other three exchanged glances, all somewhat uncertain.
 “What is going on?” Zhang Hu scratched his head, baffled.
 “If there are no unexpected developments, then that bull demon is the real strange being? After Chen Yao was killed, it suddenly became stronger, which was clearly abnormal, aligning with our previous suppositions.”
 Cai Yonglong frowned, speaking in a deep voice.
 “I also believe the bull demon is the strange being.” Zhang Jun nodded as well.
 “But what is the situation with the dean?” Chen Yao’s expression shifted, “Why did he hide his strength and continually target Brother Wang and us?”
 “He is also strange. The strangeness we encountered this time should be a dual-soul entity.”
 Wang Ping didn’t intend to be enigmatic, his eyes profound as he directly revealed the truth.
 “I kill demons, and the strangeness of the dean who possessed humans grows stronger. Human deaths, in turn, allow the bull demon, which is an attached demon strangeness, to grow stronger.”
 Upon hearing this, everyone was momentarily stunned, then quickly comprehended.
 Under such circumstances, all the contradictions could be explained.
 The dean could quickly grow stronger by relying on demon deaths.
 And the bull demon’s strength growth came from human deaths.
 “This strangeness is really clever. Becoming the leaders of both humanity and demons, then laughing as the two races slaughter each other, growing stronger effortlessly.”
 Cai Yonglong sighed.
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 “This anomaly sure knows how to play,”
 Zhang Hu and Zhang Jun both nodded in agreement.
 “Since we know the secret of the anomaly, next time should be a perfect clear.”
 Chen Yao breathed a sigh of relief, her face full of joy.
 “Maybe. After all, everything is just my personal speculation. To know for sure, we still have to use our abilities to make a judgment.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 After saying this, Wang Ping closed his eyes.
 The meaning was clear.
 He needed to use his ability, ‘foreseeing the future,’ again.
 Seeing this, Chen Yao and the others all fell silent and kept their mouths shut.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping said in his heart: “System, I want to start a new simulation.”
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is activated. The host has six simulations remaining.”
 As the System’s voice sounded, a familiar screen appeared, and the text began to emerge.
 【On the first day, you found the director and struck decisively while he was off guard. Due to your sudden attack and the fact that this director was slightly weaker than your memory because of the many demons’ deaths, you immediately killed him.】
 【However, your actions greatly enraged the human higher-ups and the Dao Masters. They did not expect you to be so strong, and you even directly killed the director.】
 【In response, you remained calm, just explaining and analyzing briefly, leaving them both suspicious and uncertain. Although they did not fully believe your words, they had to accept your explanation due to your immense strength.】
 【Next, you considered whether to unseal the Demon Suppression Caves one by one and kill the demons to prevent any accidents from happening.】
 【Ultimately, you chose a more cautious approach. You forcefully demanded resources from the human higher-ups to nurture Chen Yao. Under your tough stance, the human higher-ups had no choice but to comply, providing ample resources to cultivate Chen Yao. With the accumulation of these resources, Chen Yao’s strength quickly advanced, much faster than you remembered.】
 【In just one month, Chen Yao reached the level of Dao Saint, able to rival an ordinary Spirit Sea Realm. You could only marvel at the overpowered nature of the System.】
 【With Chen Yao as the new Spirit Sea Realm fighter, you finally started your actions. You unsealed the first Demon Suppression Cave, and together with Chen Yao, you captured and killed the demon emperor and its numerous demons inside, without any accidents.】
 【The demons in the second Demon Suppression Cave were much stronger, and its demon emperor was able to put up a tough fight against you. However, with Chen Yao’s assistance, you only suffered minor injuries to kill it.】
 【The demons in the third Demon Suppression Cave were slightly weaker, and you two easily killed its demon emperor.】
 【Upon reaching the fourth Demon Suppression Cave, which was sealed under Mount Tai, you encountered a crisis. This time, it was the Demon Suppression Cave where the Bull Demon anomaly resided, but it also contained another extremely powerful demon emperor.】
 【You engaged in a battle. Chen Yao was suppressed by the second demon emperor. You found that the Bull Demon anomaly’s strength was incredibly formidable, surprising you immensely. You suspected that the director’s death might have given the Bull Demon anomaly equivalent power.】
 【The battle was exceptionally tough. In the end, Chen Yao died in combat. You paid a heavy price and used two Forbidden Spells at the right moments to finally kill the Bull Demon anomaly.】
 【As the demon emperor of the deceased Chen Yao tried to deliver a fatal blow to you while you were weak, you heard the System’s task completion prompt and quickly chose to leave this world, saving your life.】
 【With your return, this simulation ends.】
 “…”
 Wang Ping frowned, his face slightly grim.
 This Bull Demon anomaly was indeed strong.
 Even he barely won by luck and had to rely on the two Forbidden Spell Scrolls given by Zhang Hu. Without them, the likely outcome would have been either defeat or mutual destruction.
 Chen Yao suffered even worse, getting killed outright.
 “What a hassle.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 He had already acted cautiously, elevating Chen Yao to Spirit Sea Realm strength with resources.
 Yet, the result was the same—extremely tough completion of the task.
 “How did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s unusual expression, everyone else tensed up.
 In response, Wang Ping didn’t dawdle and quickly conveyed the simulated content.
 “This…”
 After hearing it, the four of them fell silent.
 That was too dangerous.
 Even after pushing Chen Yao to Spirit Sea Realm strength, the outcome was still Chen Yao’s death and Wang Ping’s desperate escape.
 “Are we destined to be unable to complete the task?”
 Chen Yao bit her lip.
 “Having two demon emperors together is truly troublesome.”
 Cai Yonglong smiled wryly.
 “It’s okay. Compared to last time when all the demon emperors came out, this is still a bit easier. That truly was hopeless.”
 Zhang Hu sighed.
 “It is despairing. More than this, I hate myself for not having enough strength to help Brother Wang and Chen Yao.”
 Zhang Jun clenched his fist, his face filled with frustration.
 Hearing that, Cai Yonglong also fell silent.
 This time, Chen Yao could play a significant role, and Zhang Hu, with the Forbidden Spell Scrolls, was also crucial.
 Only the two of them were the weaklings…
Spirit Origin Realm’s combat power used to be quite strong, but in this mission, it’s absolutely useless.
 “Don’t panic… Just think of another way.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, remaining composed.
 “At least we figured out how to clear the level this time. Plus, we also know that the last time when the demon king and his crew appeared was a special case. It’s likely something the Bull Demon had been plotting for a long time, and he can’t do it now.”
 “True, true.”
 Chen Yao and the others nodded, feeling a bit less negative.
 “So, what do we do next… Two powerful demon emperors in a single Demon Suppression Cave will be hard to deal with,” Cai Yonglong said with a wry smile.
 “The Bull Demon was so strong probably because I killed the headmaster. If I don’t kill him, maybe he won’t be that strong, and it might be easier for me to deal with him. At that time, we could just cripple the headmaster and kill them together,” Wang Ping pondered.
 “But, isn’t there a possibility that if the two anomalies appear together, they would fuse…”
 Zhang Jun said quietly.
 Everyone was startled, frowning.
 These anomalies are unpredictable; it’s not impossible.
 “We’ll find out by trying.” Wang Ping shook his head. “There are still a few more attempts; no need to rush.”
 “Right,” Cai Yonglong and the others felt slightly reassured.
 “Brother Wang, we’ve been ignoring local resources all this time.”
 Chen Yao spoke up, serious.
 “I have researched the history of this world and read various Daoist scriptures carefully. Actually, we can find some Daoist tools or grand formations with demon-suppressing power from major sects or some ancient sites in this world. With these, we can better eliminate the Demon Emperors.”
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping and the others were slightly stunned, their eyes brightening.
 “Makes a lot of sense. Because the humans of this world are too weak to be of any help, I had been ignoring them. Indeed, ancient Daoists were able to seal all the demons; their demon-suppressing methods are strong enough.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 “So, there’s a way to break the deadlock,” Cai Yonglong and the others became excited.
 “Perhaps not only can we use it to complete the task, but if we take these techniques back and study them closely, they might be very useful,” Cai Yonglong’s eyes grew brighter.
 The fantasy world is vast, filled with all sorts of strange creatures.
 Things like demons, blood demons, zombies, Yin fiends undoubtedly exist.
 If we can research this world’s techniques, it might help ensure our survival in the future.
 “I wonder if these techniques work against the undead,” Zhang Hu muttered.
 Zhang Jun stayed silent. He didn’t have any energy-based power, only a robust physical body, and felt that these techniques wouldn’t be very effective against zombies.
 “Let’s talk about this later. When the task is done, let Chen Yao organize the information and send it to us through a group red envelope,” Wang Ping interrupted their speculations with a smile.
 “Leave it to me,” Chen Yao nodded.
 If they could successfully complete the mission, she’d be a Dao Saint by then. She might not get all of the world’s high-level techniques, but obtaining some was certainly possible.
 “Alright, I’ll use my ability again,” Wang Ping nodded and closed his eyes.
 The simulation began, the screen appeared, and words surfaced.
 【On the first day, after some thought, you still chose to kill the headmaster. Otherwise, if he escaped, it would cause more trouble. So, you suddenly attacked him and killed him.】
 【Next, you trained Chen Yao, making her a Dao Saint in a month. During this month, you also summoned all the grand Dao Masters to find a way to weaken the Demon Emperors.】
 【Ultimately, the grand Dao Masters created a Demon Locking Formation. This formation could seal the Demon Emperors, reducing their combat power.】
 【Once everything was ready, you broke the seal under Mount Tai, unleashing the demons. As soon as the Demon Emperors appeared, the formation led by Chen Yao as the Dao Saint, ten grand Dao Masters, and a hundred Daoists activated, suppressing the demons.】
 【Moreover, there were Demon Binding Ropes aiming to tie up the demons.】
 【The demons were furious and tried to break the formation. You decided to act. With the two Demon Emperors suppressed and the help of the Demon Binding Ropes, you fought against both and gained the upper hand.】
 【In the end, after a fierce battle, you first killed the weaker Demon Emperor and then fought against the Bull Demon anomaly. Though the Bull Demon was strong, you still killed him, only suffering minor injuries.】
 【Because the task was completed, the five of you were very happy, celebrated, and then left this world.】
 【With your departure from this world, the simulation ends.】
 “It finally succeeded…” Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief as he looked at the simulation content.
 Indeed, even the weak ones have their uses; we must not overlook them.
 “Succeeded?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s relaxed expression, Chen Yao and the others showed joyful and hopeful expressions.
 “Yeah,” Wang Ping nodded and smiled, then explained the simulation results.
 “Wonderful!”
 Hearing this, Chen Yao clenched her fists in excitement.
 Cai Yonglong and the others were also extremely thrilled.
 After all, completing a group task without any casualties is the best outcome.
 “Since we’ve found a way to break the deadlock, let’s take action. There must be no mistakes.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calmed down, and said in a deep voice.
 Everyone was astounded by his words.
 However, Cai Yonglong and the others exchanged glances, feeling somewhat helpless.
 Well, they couldn’t really help much, just mere spectators.
 “Chen Yao is really lucky… In a month, she will become a powerful force at the Spirit Sea Realm.”
 Zhang Hu said enviously.
 Zhang Jun looked over silently.
 Cai Yonglong was even more envious; his face twitched.
 The System really is unreasonable.
 Chen Yao and Wang Ping are both cheats, growing to Spirit Sea Realm power in such a short time, leaving him feeling hopeless.
 “But, it’s fortunate that Chen Yao has the System to quickly grow stronger. Otherwise, this group task would be impossible to complete, and we’d all die.”
 Cai Yonglong sighed again.
 Zhang Hu and Zhang Jun remained silent.
 “I’m going to find the Dean. You guys stay here.”
 Wang Ping glanced at them, said nothing more, and quickly left.
 Chen Yao could help him in the future, but not now.
 The four of them were all only at the Spirit Origin Realm, useless in dealing with the Dean.
 “A transmigrator, or rather, a so-called savior… Such a nuisance.”
 In the Dean’s office, he sipped his tea, squinting at the window, his gaze flickering.
 Transmigrators are mortal enemies of their strange clan.
 Initially, he intended to use Chen Yao, this naive mortal enemy, as a pawn. Now, it seems he needs to change his plan and find a way to kill them all as soon as possible.
 Of course, this must be done without revealing himself.
 Once exposed, he would face endless pursuit by the saviors.
 At that time, he only had two outcomes.
 Death—or, destroying all life in this world and survive.
 At this moment, the Dean suddenly sensed an approaching presence. His heart tightened, and he collected himself, sitting upright and stern.
 Soon, Wang Ping pushed open the office door and walked in.
 “Fellow Wang Ping, what brings you here?”
 The Dean looked at Wang Ping warmly, smiling.
 Though he wanted to kill Wang Ping, he was also wary of him.
 This guy only revealed an aura of a high-level demon king, but the Dean knew Wang Ping wasn’t that simple.
 If he were that simple, he wouldn’t have gone unnoticed during his initial arrival.
 “Dean, I’m here to hear your response.”
 Wang Ping walked towards the Dean after closing the door, smiling.
 “Oh, it’s only been a short while… Aren’t you a bit too eager?”
 The Dean smiled wryly.
 “Well, I just want to help Chen Yao solve her troubles as soon as possible.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued walking toward the Dean.
 “By the way, Dean, where is that Grandmaster of the Dao? I wanted to discuss something with him.”
 “He had some matters to attend to.”
 The Dean explained.
 “I see… I originally wanted to discuss Daoist techniques with him. I’m quite interested in the Daoist techniques of your world.”
 Wang Ping said with some regret.
 “Haha, Daoist techniques… Though I’m just a Daoist priest, my knowledge of Daoist techniques is quite profound… I can explain them to you.”
 The Dean was stunned, then laughed heartily, speaking warmly.
 However, before he finished speaking, a flame-red Spirit Sword suddenly appeared in Wang Ping’s hand.
 At the same time, the surging red liquid spiritual energy within him erupted, attaching to the Spirit Sword.
 Then, Wang Ping’s gaze sharpened, and with peak sixfold Sword Intent, he fiercely slashed a scarlet flame sword energy at the Dean!
 The sword strike was too fast, too fierce, and with their close distance, by the time the Dean reacted, it was too late!
 The Dean’s expression changed dramatically. He frantically gathered his energy and tried to use Daoist techniques for defense.
 


  
    79 – Kill the Demon Emperor!
 
 The Dean’s hasty defense was utterly ineffective, easily torn apart by Wang Ping’s strongest sword strike, slicing the Dean in half.
 The terrifying sword energy, after killing the Dean, continued its unstoppable trajectory skyward, shaking everyone to the core.
 Sensing this horrific sword energy, both the Daoists and hidden demons in the capital displayed looks of shock.
 This power was simply too strong, far surpassing the Demon King, reaching an inconceivable level.
 “Is he dead?”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, looking at the Dean he had just cut in half.
 Then, he extended his palm, summoning terrifying red spiritual flames that burned the Dean to ashes.
 As Wang Ping finished his task, a figure appeared, glaring at Wang Ping with a mix of terror and anger, and demanded, “Wang Ping, what is the meaning of this? Why did you kill the Dean?”
 “Because he was an enemy hidden among humans,” Wang Ping said calmly.
 “What do you mean by that?” The Grand Dao Master’s expression shifted unpredictably.
 “Nothing much. I have no evidence to explain anything and don’t want to waste time explaining either.”
 Wang Ping pointed his sword at the Grand Dao Master. The edge of the blade made the Grand Dao Master’s back feel cold.
 Wang Ping’s power was terrifying, reaching the level of a Dao Saint and Demon Emperor.
 And not just any Dao Saint or Demon Emperor.
 Such strength was enough to sweep across the entire world.
 “Gather the human leaders and all powerful Daoists, or humanity will perish,” Wang Ping said as he stared at the Grand Dao Master.
 These words caused the old Grand Dao Master’s expression to change. He didn’t know whether Wang Ping meant he would annihilate all of humanity if they didn’t comply or if Wang Ping knew of other disasters.
 “I understand.” In the end, the old Grand Dao Master could only nod powerlessly.
 The situation was stronger than them; Wang Ping’s power was so terrifying that they had no choice but to comply.
 After the Grand Dao Master left, all the academy’s experts stared at Wang Ping, silent and frightened.
 Wang Ping, however, didn’t care about them and merely reunited with Chen Yao and the others.
 “Wang Ping, you were too straightforward,” Chen Yao said with a bitter smile.
 Such actions would lead to awkward situations and might complicate her stance.
 “I don’t have the energy to play nice with them.” Wang Ping glanced at Chen Yao, calmly saying, “Not to mention, not all of them are good people. At this time, only by decisively killing the Dean and forcing them to comply can many things proceed.”
 “You don’t need to worry. With the resources being amassed, you will become a Dao Saint. By then, once we are gone, no one will dare say much.”
 “Alright,” Chen Yao nodded.
 Not long after, the Grand Dao Masters and some powerful Daoists gathered. Human leaders also gathered, feeling furious but not daring to express it.
 In the end, as simulated before, Wang Ping directly stated his demands, asking all sides to provide resources to nurture Chen Yao to eliminate the impending Demon Emperor and protect all humanity.
 Though feeling aggrieved, they had no choice but to comply.
 In the blink of an eye, a month passed. Chen Yao successfully broke through to the level of Dao Saint, her combat power so strong that Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Zhang Hu were filled with envy.
 As for Wang Ping, he didn’t feel much. Although Chen Yao grew quickly and was at a cheat level among chat group travelers, she was only strong in terms of cultivation. Other skills were incomparable to him, making her practically the lowest combatant of the Spirit Sea Realm.
 “Let’s go. Today, we kill the Demon Emperor and eradicate the strange,” Wang Ping led the team flying toward Mount Tai.
 Behind him followed many people.
 Chen Yao, twelve Grand Dao Masters from the humans, and many Daoist masters.
 It could be said that all top-level combat power of humanity was being mobilized.
 Although this action left defense lines extremely vulnerable, the terrifying power Wang Ping displayed a month ago had scared the powerful demons greatly, making them not dare to stir up trouble.
 One could say that the human world was unprecedentedly stable.
 This was also why, after experiencing discontent and grievance, the humans ultimately cooperated with Wang Ping to exterminate the Demon Suppression Cave.
 Not only because of Wang Ping’s power but also because it was immensely beneficial to them.
 If Wang Ping led them to eradicate the Demon Suppression Cave, it would be like eliminating a ticking time bomb, also deterring other potential Demon Emperors from acting recklessly.
 “Form the array,”
 Arriving at the entrance of the Demon Suppression Cave under Mount Tai, Chen Yao shouted, mobilizing all the Grand Dao Masters and Daoists.
 Soon, with Chen Yao holding the formation plate of the Demon Locking Formation, combined with the twelve Grand Dao Masters and hundreds of Daoists, they formed the most powerful Demon Locking Formation.
In the distance, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun could only watch helplessly as the widespread battle of the century was about to unfold.
 “The Demon Locking Formation is complete. It is time to break the seal of the Demon Suppression Cave.”
 Wang Ping chuckled lightly, holding an ancient talisman, and flung it toward the entrance of the Demon Suppression Cave.
 While Wang Ping could have broken the seal by force, it would have drained his energy significantly. Using the ancient talisman, a key that could unlock the Demon Suppression Cave, was the best option.
 As the ancient talisman unsealed the Demon Suppression Cave…
 In an instant, terrifying black gas erupted from the cave, turning the previously clear sky into a blood-black hue, creating an extremely eerie and oppressive feeling.
 “Hehehe, the seal of the Demon Suppression Cave is broken. Could it be by one of our kind?”
 “After so many years, this king finally emerges once more. This time, I shall bathe in human blood and devour millions.”
 Immediately, waves of evil demon aura burst out from the Demon Suppression Cave, laughing maniacally.
 However, before they could celebrate for long, the Demon Locking Formation formed white chains imbued with the power to restrain demons, binding and crushing them one by one.
 “This is the Demon Locking Formation!? Damn it, this is a trap by those filthy Daoists!”
 Seeing this, the demons that rushed out were utterly terrified.
 “Hmph, just a mere Demon Locking Formation, and you think you can trap me!?”
 At this moment, an extremely terrifying demonic aura suddenly appeared as a towering figure manifested in mid-air.
 Standing eight meters tall, covered in black fur, and resembling a fierce tiger with a blood-red single eye on its forehead, it looked incredibly menacing.
 “Three-Eyed Demon Emperor!”
 Seeing this demon emerge and feeling its terrifying aura, all the Daoists present were filled with fear and instinctively trembled.
 The Demon Emperor was too powerful; even its mere presence was unbearable for them.
 If not for the Demon Locking Formation, most of them would have already perished.
 “Haha, interesting. A Dao Saint has appeared among humans? But a mere newly-advanced Dao Saint thinks he can trap and kill me with this Demon Locking Formation, how laughable.”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor looked at Chen Yao and sneered.
 “Besides, apart from me, there is another emperor in this Demon Suppression Cave.”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor’s words shocked the other demons.
 But soon they began to sneer.
 Indeed, so what if the Demon Locking Formation was set up by a Dao Saint? They had two Demon Emperors on their side; how could the formation trap them?
 The humans’ act of unsealing the Demon Suppression Cave was nothing short of courting death.
 “I am not the main force in this battle.” Chen Yao coldly gazed at the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor and said calmly, “There is someone else who will kill you.”
 These words caused a slight shock among the demons.
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor seemed to sense something and slightly narrowed his three eyes, looking in a certain direction.
 Over there, Wang Ping’s robe fluttered as he held his Spirit Sword, walking on air. Energy radiated from his entire being.
 “Who are you? Why can I not sense the aura of a Dao Saint from you, yet your power is so immense?!”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor’s eyes locked onto Wang Ping, filled with doubt and suspicion.
 “You do not need to know who I am. You only need to know that I am the one who will kill you,” Wang Ping said indifferently.
 As soon as he finished speaking, a pair of red flame wings appeared behind Wang Ping, distorting the air with their heat.
 In the next moment, Wang Ping appeared in front of the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor, slashing fiercely with an attack imbued with sixty percent peak Sword Intent.
 “No!”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor was shocked and quickly unleashed his power to collide with Wang Ping, resulting in a terrifying explosion.
 Immediately, the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor’s entire body was sent flying, spewing blood in mid-air, and severely injured.
 As for the other powerful demons, they were pulverized into dust by the blast’s shockwave, no longer existing.
 Without the protection of the Demon Locking Formation, these demons stood no chance against the aftermath of the battle between two beings far stronger than them.
 “Demon Locking Formation, suppress!”
 Seeing the battle erupt, Chen Yao lightly called out, controlling the formation to generate numerous chains with demon-locking power, shooting towards the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor to assist Wang Ping in quickly killing him.
 “Bull Demon, save me!”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor’s expression changed drastically and he roared.
 In the moment he shouted, another terrifying aura burst from the Demon Suppression Cave, entering the Demon Locking Formation.
 This creature, standing nine meters tall, was pitch black and bull-like.
 Upon his appearance, he unleashed immense power, smashing Wang Ping’s sword energy and intercepting the attack.
 Taking advantage of the opportunity, the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor shattered the Demon Binding Ropes and appeared beside the Bull Demon, looking grim.
Wang Ping’s strength was beyond his expectations.
 If it weren’t for the Bull Demon saving him, he would have been in real danger just now.
 “Bull Demon, hold him off for me while I break through the Demon Locking Formation.”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor said solemnly.
 “You can’t.” The Bull Demon stared at Wang Ping intently and said heavily, “You stall him, I’ll break the formation, it’ll be faster this way.”
 “Alright!” The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor hesitated for a moment but eventually nodded.
 Now was not the time for hesitation. The Demon Locking Formation was weakening their strength; the longer they stayed, the more dangerous it became.
 If it weren’t for other formidable opponents, he wouldn’t be worried, but with a strong adversary like Wang Ping present, dragging it out was extremely disadvantageous for them.
 “Roar!”
 Immediately, the Bull Demon roared, unleashing a terrifying demonic power and fiercely striking the barrier formed by the Demon Locking Formation.
 In response, Chen Yao’s expression changed, and she quickly controlled the Demon Locking Formation to resist the demon.
 Although the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor didn’t seem to mind, the Bull Demon’s strangeness made it absolutely necessary to prevent him from escaping.
 “Roar!”
 On the other side, the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor, aware of Wang Ping’s strength, also let out a roar and used his full power.
 A blood-red demonic energy gathered around him, and the single eye emitted a dazzling blood-colored light.
 Then, a blood-colored beam burst out from the single eye, fiercely striking at Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged as he raised the Spirit Sword.
 Behind him, three sword formations instantly emerged, condensing astonishing sword energy, which then merged into one and collided with the blood-colored beam.
 As the two forces clashed, the fiery sword energy tore through the blood-colored beam, gradually slashing towards the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor.
 “Damn it, though this human’s power system isn’t particularly specialized in restraining demons, the flames and sword energy he’s condensed still restrain me even more than that of a Daoist.”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor felt very frustrated.
 He could feel that in terms of pure power, he and Wang Ping were on par, perhaps even slightly stronger on his side.
 Yet Wang Ping’s flames and Sword Intent made him feel quite tricky.
 Moreover, with their strength weakened by the Demon Locking Formation, he truly wasn’t a match for Wang Ping.
 “If that’s your strongest move, then prepare to die.”
 Wang Ping spoke indifferently.
 With that, Wang Ping held the sword in his right hand while his left hand formed a mystical seal.
 In an instant, Wang Ping’s liquid spiritual essence surged out, condensing a massive fire dragon of crimson flames in the outer world.
 This was the secret method recorded in the upper chapter of the Red Flame Technique: the Flame Dragon!
 With the appearance of the fire dragon, the temperature of this space rapidly soared to a suffocating degree, even with the formation as a barrier, making the Daoists feel unbearably hot and uncomfortable.
 They all looked at the scene in fright, their hearts filled with fear.
 If it weren’t for the Demon Locking Formation, they would surely have been obliterated without a trace.
 Also, if not for the Demon Locking Formation, this terrifying power would have leveled Mount Tai.
 Such was the terrifying power of a high-level demon emperor, an invincible force that was too daunting for them to match.
 For a moment, they were all even more in awe of Wang Ping.
 “Damn it!”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor saw that Wang Ping, while clashing with him head-on, could still summon a fire dragon with the same terrifying power capable of killing an ordinary demon emperor. His eyes filled with rage, and his face became extremely ugly, as a shadow of death lingered in his heart.
 “Bull Demon, save me!”
 The Three-Eyed Demon Emperor screamed, completely losing the majesty of a demon emperor.
 Facing the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor’s plea for help, the Bull Demon merely gave him a cold look, then ignored him and furiously attacked the Demon Locking Formation, trying to break it.
 This caused Chen Yao and the others to turn pale and feel extremely distressed.
 Some Daoists couldn’t bear the backlash, spitting a mouthful of blood, their aura weakening.
 The Bull Demon was too strong, far surpassing an ordinary demon emperor. Even with the Demon Locking Formation in place, they couldn’t withstand the impact of his power.
 “Bull Demon!”
 Seeing the Bull Demon not coming to his rescue, the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor roared with great hatred.
 Next, unable to defend, the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor was engulfed by the fire dragon and burned to ashes.
 At this moment, the Demon Locking Formation was fractured by the Bull Demon’s attack. He looked delighted, intending to deliver another strike to shatter the formation and escape.
 “With me here, you think you can escape?”
 Wang Ping shouted coldly. Behind him, his fiery wings flapped, transforming him into a crimson divine rainbow that appeared in front of the Bull Demon, blocking his punch.
 After Wang Ping intercepted the punch, Chen Yao and the others finally had a chance to catch their breath. They quickly stabilized the Demon Locking Formation, and the cracks disappeared once again.
 


  
    80 – Setting Out to Sea Once Again
 
 “You think with the assistance of the Demon Locking Formation, you can kill me?”
 The Bull Demon looked at Wang Ping with disdain and spoke coldly.
 “There’s no point in saying such things. You should be very clear. Either you die, or we die; there’s no room for negotiation.”
 Wang Ping, gripping his crimson Spirit Sword, pointed it at the Bull Demon and spoke coldly.
 “Hmph, if that’s the case, then you shall die!”
 The Bull Demon roared and charged at Wang Ping.
 They engaged in a fierce battle.
 It had to be said, the Bull Demon’s strength was indeed formidable, even surpassing the Three-Eyed Demon Emperor.
 Without the assistance of the Demon Locking Formation, Wang Ping might have ended up severely wounded.
 However, with the help of the Demon Locking Formation, it wasn’t too difficult for Wang Ping to slay the Bull Demon.
 In this battle, the two clashed frenziedly, causing the very space around them to explode. Even the Demon Locking Formation was tottering.
 The Red Flame Dragon created by Wang Ping was also torn apart by the Bull Demon and turned into sparks.
 However, the Bull Demon himself was covered in sword wounds inflicted by Wang Ping, with blood spurting out wildly.
 “Damn it, you forced me!”
 The Bull Demon’s face contorted, and he roared as his body began to swell.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping’s expression changed, realizing the Bull Demon’s intention.
 Immediately, Wang Ping mobilized all his power for defense, wrapping himself tightly with fiery wings.
 At the same time, he used the Forbidden Spell: Holy Shield of Angels to add another layer of defense around his body.
 Moreover, Wang Ping also used Forbidden Spell: Infinite Thunder Destruction to attack the Bull Demon, trying to prevent his self-destruction.
 However, a single Infinite Thunder Destruction was clearly not enough to interfere with the Bull Demon.
 “Boom!!!!!!!!!!”
 In the next moment, a massive explosion echoed within the Demon Locking Formation, engulfing everything.
 Although Chen Yao sensed something wrong and maximized the defense, the terrifying explosion still left the Demon Locking Formation covered in cracks, and it could shatter at any moment.
 All those who set up the formation turned pale, spitting blood and looking extremely weak.
 As the formation’s core, Chen Yao received the most impact, coughing up blood and suffering severe injuries.
 However, it was fortunate that she was a Dao Saint and actively took on most of the impact.
 Otherwise, the monks here might have all been wiped out.
 In the distance, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Hu, and Zhang Jun watched this scene with their eyes twitching and gasping in shock.
 “Good heavens, the Bull Demon’s self-destruction is terrifyingly powerful!”
 Cai Yonglong exclaimed, his face full of fear.
 “Even from this distance, with the formation blocking it, I can still feel a suffocating sensation.”
 Zhang Hu’s face also twitched.
 “Thank goodness for the Demon Locking Formation. Otherwise, Mount Tai would have been leveled, and the surrounding mountains would have been affected as well.”
 Zhang Jun said quietly.
 At the level of the Demon Emperor or Great Transcendence, they were incredibly powerful, capable of destroying the heavens and the earth in their battles.
 Their self-destruction power was even more terrifying than ordinary combat, and destroying Mount Tai and its surrounding areas would be effortless.
 “I wonder how Wang Ping is doing.”
 Zhang Hu murmured.
 “Just like in the foresight, he might be slightly injured, but nothing serious.”
 Cai Yonglong said calmly.
 The two nodded.
 As expected, with the explosion’s shockwave disappearing, Wang Ping reappeared before everyone.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s flaming wings had vanished, and the golden shield from the Forbidden Spell: Holy Shield of Angels was shattered.
 Wang Ping’s clothes were tattered, and blood trickled from the corner of his mouth.
 “The power of the Demon Emperor’s self-destruction is indeed shocking. If not for the double defense, I wouldn’t just be slightly injured and coughing up a bit of blood.”
 Wang Ping wiped the blood from the corner of his mouth and shook his head.
 “Ding, the anomaly is dead, the group mission is completed, and rewards have been issued separately. All group members can claim their rewards on the group reward page.”
 “Ding, the group mission is completed. All group members can recite ‘Return’ in their hearts to return to their original world. If not returned within twenty-four hours, the system will forcibly return them to their original world.”
 Hearing the voice in his mind, Wang Ping chuckled and completely relaxed.
Chen Yao also heard the System’s prompt and breathed a sigh of relief. She quickly deactivated the Demon Locking Formation, half-kneeling on the ground, panting heavily.
 Although exhausted in body and mind, Chen Yao was still very happy.
 After all, she didn’t have to die.
 Even though other demon emperors would emerge in the future, that was a problem for another day. Now, she could relax, and that was enough.
 Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Zhang Hu were also overjoyed and hurriedly ran towards her.
 “It really succeeded…” The Grand Dao Masters who still had consciousness were excited.
 Killing two demon emperors in one go and completely eliminating a Demon Suppression Cave was a monumental achievement.
 With such an achievement, as long as humanity existed, they would go down in history.
 Moreover, if this battle record spread, those demons would definitely not dare to act recklessly and would lie low instead.
 “Chen Yao, the task is completed. I’m heading back now. As for the Daoist techniques and other matters, handle the rest yourself.”
 Wang Ping looked at Chen Yao and said.
 “Yes, I understand.” Chen Yao nodded seriously, her face solemn.
 Wang Ping nodded slightly and after a glance at Cai Yonglong and the others, his silhouette transformed into light and disappeared.
 Staying in this world had no meaning for him; it was better to return to his own world.
 Compared to this world, Wang Ping preferred his own xuanhuan world.
 Because only there could he continue to grow stronger quickly.
 Only by growing stronger quickly could he deal with greater crises in the future.
 This time, just like the last group mission.
 If he hadn’t broken through to the Spirit Sea Realm four months ago and obtained the Red Flame Technique, sixty percent peak Sword Intent, and the Spirit Sword, this group mission wouldn’t have been so easy to complete.
 By then, even ten simulations might not have been enough…
 After all, he was already so strong, yet it still took him five free simulation attempts…
 After returning, Wang Ping let out a sigh and muttered to himself: “As expected, in simulations, one should be bold. You need to map out all the quick paths to strengthen yourself and put in full effort to grow stronger. If you keep hiding without enough opportunities to quickly grow stronger, it will become increasingly difficult. Once my growth slows, I might perish in some future group mission.”
 The Life Simulator is not just for secretly cultivating and earning rewards.
 Exploring, using the knowledge of the future to find opportunities and understand how to seize them, is also a method.
 “Of course, this is all based on the premise that I don’t get a powerful talent. If I get a strong talent, there might be more suitable growth paths.”
 Wang Ping silently added.
 Then, Wang Ping opened the chat group.
 The chat group was very lively.
 Due to the completion of the mission, everyone’s mood was exceptionally good, so they all popped up.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Hey, this is how the mission went. To be honest, Brother Wang is awesome, I won effortlessly again, got 10,000 group points, very satisfying.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Damn, 10,000 group points, I’m so jealous. I only got 300. Well, considering I just tagged along this time, it’s normal to get so little. Utterly despairing…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Same here, 300. Feels like a minimum reward…”
 Chen Yao (71):
 Zhang Hu (5): “Chen Yao, how many group points did you earn this time? Surely it’s a lot. You’ve become a Dao Saint and contributed much more than I did. I’m genuinely envious. Real name envy.jpg.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Not much, just 50,000 group points.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Damn, 50,000, I’m jealous.”
 Fang Yun (3): “My goodness, the rewards for this group mission are quite generous. However, considering the difficulty, it’s indeed worth that price.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Tsk, so many Transcendent Realm powers. Brother Wang fought so hard even at Spirit Sea Realm, it’s absurd. Good thing I didn’t go.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Yeah. Honestly, if the baseline reward were higher, I might have wanted to join the fun, but with such little reward, I’m not willing to risk it. Although Brother Wang is strong and has a powerful Golden Finger, there’s still a chance of getting stuck.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Come on, even if the rewards were enough, given your past performance, there’s no way you would have gone.”
 Wu Jun (20): “By the way, why hasn’t Brother Wang popped up? I’m curious how many group points he collected.”
 As soon as these words were spoken, the group became even livelier, all guessing Wang Ping’s harvest.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and he quietly opened his group reward.
 Then, to his surprise, he found that he had earned 300,000 group points from this task.
 “300,000 group points, not bad at all, enough to buy a Rebirth Talisman.”
 Wang Ping was very satisfied with this harvest.
 Immediately, without any hesitation, Wang Ping opened the System shop and directly bought a Rebirth Talisman to use for protection.
 Then, Wang Ping saw the price of the Rebirth Talisman skyrocket from 100,000 group points to 1,000,000 group points.
 At this, the corners of Wang Ping’s mouth twitched.
 A tenfold increase, just absurd.
 If he buys again, will the next price be 10,000,000 group points?
Although the Rebirth Talisman has no purchase limit, the price hike serves as the biggest restriction…
 “Of course, it’s still cheaper compared to the Golden Finger Optimizer.”
 Wang Ping then looked at the second system item and rubbed his temples.
 Golden Finger Optimizer
 Price: One Billion Group Points.
 That’s right, ever since Wang Ping purchased it once, its price skyrocketed a hundredfold, now requiring one billion group points for another purchase, thereby allowing him to further optimize his Golden Finger.
 Of course, although Wang Ping grumbled about the cost of the Golden Finger Optimizer, he didn’t think it was too high.
 After all, the Golden Finger is the greatest hack for a transmigrator.
 To optimize his Golden Finger a second time, the price of one billion group points wasn’t exorbitant.
 As long as there’s a price, there’s a hope.
 Not having the Golden Finger Optimizer would be the greatest regret.
 Wang Ping (66): “I don’t have many rewards, just about 300,000…”
 With Wang Ping’s words, the group fell silent for a moment before exploding in chatter, all turning into envious lemons.
 Despite their envy, they knew Wang Ping deserved his rewards.
 Without Wang Ping, the group tasks would likely have ended in total annihilation.
 Therefore, anyone who participated in the group tasks was grateful to Wang Ping.
 Zhang Hu (5): “No more talking, back to cultivating. Also, I need to find another chance to ask Master for some Forbidden Spell Scrolls. These scrolls really proved their worth this time!”
 Fang Yun (3): “That Zhang Hu… He really hid himself well, making me so jealous.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “This guy keeps taking advantage of his master; isn’t he afraid of getting beaten to death?”
 Qin Tian (77): “Heh, while the dimwitted ones are complaining, I’ll be the smart one and go ask my master for some life-saving items.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “… My master is only at the Golden Core Realm, what good stuff could he have.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and closed the lively chat group.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping bid farewell to the Village Chief and others, returning to the Sword Spirit Sect for secluded cultivation.
 When bored, he would guide Bai Tianhong in cultivation, or occasionally practice alchemy to help the Sword Spirit Sect nurture some strong cultivators.
 Two months passed in the blink of an eye, and Wang Ping’s cultivation didn’t progress much.
 Without mid to high-grade spirit stones and ample spiritual energy, rapid advancement in such an environment was a pipe dream.
 “I’ve accumulated eleven free simulation attempts. It’s time to continue simulating.”
 Sitting on a stone stool before a waterfall, Wang Ping watched Bai Tianhong practice swordsmanship while thinking to himself.
 “System, I want to initiate a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, free simulation initiated. Remaining free attempts: ten.”
 The system’s voice rang out, and the screen appeared, with text floating up.
 【Day 1: You didn’t rush to set sail, planning to advance your cultivation further and let Bai Tianhong grow stronger first. So, you chose to travel down the mountain to seek opportunities.】
 【In the year 720 of the Great Xia Calendar, you broke through to the mid-stage of the Spirit Sea Realm and comprehended seventy percent of the Sword Intent, finally taking that crucial step. You decided to set sail with the elderly Bai Tianhong.】
 【Day 1: You were safe.】
 【Day 3: You were safe.】
 【Day 4: The spiritual energy in the world grew denser, and you sensed the approach of a Transcendent Realm sea beast. You released your aura to intimidate it. Ultimately, it did not attack and chose to flee.】
 【Day 5: You sensed the presence of another Transcendent Realm beast, but you were safe.】
 【Day 6: You were safe.】
 【Day 7: You sensed another powerful sea beast, at the mid-stage of the Spirit Sea Realm. You grew serious and released your aura to intimidate it.】
 【However, this fierce sea beast was undeterred and launched an attack. You engaged in a fierce battle, demonstrating immense power and barely managed to kill it, taking its demon core and vital parts before continuing on your journey.】
 【Day 8: You were attacked again, but you decisively killed all attacking sea beasts. However, you grew even more serious, realizing the ocean was perilous, with Transcendent Realm beasts being too frequent.】
 【Day 12: You faced the most terrifying attack yet. A peak late-stage Spirit Sea Realm sea beast, two mid-stage Spirit Sea Realm sea beasts, and five early-stage Spirit Sea Realm sea beasts attacked you. The battle was grueling and fraught with danger.】
 【Ultimately, with the aid of your seventy percent Sword Intent, you barely managed to kill them all. However, you were seriously wounded, and Bai Tianhong was tragically killed by the sea beasts.】
 【Disheartened, you gazed at the endless ocean, pondering whether to continue forward. In the end, you smiled wryly and pressed on, having no way back.】
 【Day 15: You endured another attack, this time from a horrifying Spirit Embryo Realm sea beast. Upon initial contact, you were severely injured, and your Spirit Sword was shattered.】
 【In your desperation, the essence blood in your crimson jewel and the ancient jade resonated. In the end, the essence blood was fully consumed, and the ancient jade unleashed a powerful force, killing the terrifying Spirit Embryo Realm beast. You were left speechless.】
 【You decided to stay in the area, using the beast resources to break through to the late-stage of the Spirit Sea Realm.】
 【Three days later, you succeeded in breaking through to the late-stage of the Spirit Sea Realm, but were not happy. You knew that, even with the Rebirth Talisman as your final card, you might still die in the ocean.】
 【After long contemplation, you chose to press on.】
 


  
    81 – Descendant of Sinful Blood
 
 【Nineteenth Day, you weren’t attacked, which surprised you.】
 【Twentieth Day, you still didn’t encounter any attacks. Even though you sensed the presence of a Spirit Embryo Realm sea beast, it fled immediately and showed no intention of attacking you. This left you both surprised and puzzled. Finally, you guessed that the ancient jade’s aura activated by the essence blood of the Red Tribe strongman was still lingering, frightening the beasts away.】
 【After making such a judgment, you breathed a sigh of relief, believing there was hope of successfully crossing the sea.】
 【Twenty-first Day, you still didn’t face any attacks from Transcendent Realm sea beasts. You thought you could once again have a safe day, so you quietly healed your wounds. However, things took a sudden turn for the worse when you stepped into a particular area of the sea and disturbed an ancient existence from the depths.】
 【He stirred up towering waves and appeared on the sea surface, looking down at you.】
 【You were horrified to see this colossal sea beast, towering a thousand feet high, feeling a deep sense of suffocation and indescribable terror. You knew you were doomed.】
 【Finally, this ancient sea beast said, ‘Descendant of sinful blood, you must die,’ and you were instantly reduced to ashes.】
 【However, because you had the Rebirth Talisman, you revived once again. This astonished the ancient sea beast, who hadn’t expected you to have such a secret method of escaping death. Ultimately, he chose to soul-search you. Due to the System’s protection, he didn’t learn about the System from your mind.】
 【After soul-searching you, he immediately crushed you to death. Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “What on earth is this monster? It’s so terrifying…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his face changing unpredictably.
 Initially, he was genuinely delighted to see the ancient jade, activated by the essence blood, unleash a stunning strike, directly killing the Spirit Embryo Realm sea beast.
 After all, this meant he discovered more secrets of the ancient jade and had a powerful life-saving trump card.
 What surprised him more was that the subsequent residual power continued to deter the Spirit Embryo Realm sea beasts.
 He thought he might safely cross the sea, but he didn’t expect, in the end, to fail so drastically.
 The sea beast that appeared at the end of the simulation was too terrifying.
 Towering a thousand feet high, and that was probably just the part above the sea… It was unimaginable how massive it was.
 Such a sea beast was likely beyond the strength of the Transcendent Realm.
 This vast ocean was truly too dangerous, lurking with various powerful sea beasts.
 Those roaming Transcendent Realm sea beasts were probably just predators inhabiting the shallow waters.
 “Descendant of sinful blood”
 Wang Ping again remembered the terrifying sea beast’s words, his expression grave.
 What does this mean?
Is it referring to the Red Tribe or to him?
He is just a traveler, having nothing to do with the bloodlines of this world.
 So, is it referring to the Red Tribe’s bloodline? But that also seems off. If the Red Tribe were truly descendants of sinful blood, then how could they have had the ability to cross the sea back then? They would have been slaughtered by the terrifying sea beasts in the ocean.
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, muttering to himself.
 Although Wang Ping didn’t know the exact cultivation level of the leader when the Red Tribe fled to the Profound Turtle Continent, it shouldn’t have been too low, but neither too high.
 Otherwise, they wouldn’t have ended up on the Profound Turtle Continent, missing any powerful legacies, with the highest-level technique still being the Red Flame Technique.
 Not to say the Red Flame Technique is weak…
As an excellent Earth-tier technique, the Red Flame Technique is certainly very strong within the Great Transcendence, but this level of technique clearly does not match the strength beyond the Great Transcendence.
 Therefore, based on both the technique and that drop of essence blood, Wang Ping could speculate that the Red Tribe’s strongest was only at the Spirit Nurturing Realm.
 Thinking further, at most, they may have barely stepped over the Great Transcendence.
Such cultivation, compared to that terrifying sea beast, is still far off…
 And in this vast ocean, there is definitely more than one sea beast slumbering in the deep…
 “Could it be that this sea beast is referring to the people of the Profound Turtle Continent?”
 A flash of insight suddenly coursed through Wang Ping’s mind, causing turmoil in his heart…
 Although he was not a native of the Profound Turtle Continent, he had been cultivating there for such a long time that he had surely been tainted with its aura…
 Moreover, the Profound Turtle Continent had unresolved mysteries… This possibility didn’t seem low at all…
 But, if that’s the case, why are the people of the Profound Turtle Continent called ‘the descendants of the sinful blood’ by that terrifying sea beast?
 Could it be that their ancestors committed some heinous acts that angered both gods and men?
 “However, if that sea beast detests the so-called descendants of the sinful blood so much, why doesn’t it attack the Profound Turtle Continent? It’s likely that it either doesn’t have the strength or lacks the courage…”
 Wang Ping’s mind raced as he analyzed many things…
 It should be said that all the powerful sea beasts in this sea region lack the courage to attack the Profound Turtle Continent. Perhaps this is why the closer one gets to the Profound Turtle Continent, the weaker the sea beasts become…
 Because those ancient sea beasts knew some of the secrets of the Profound Turtle Continent and were aware of its terrifying nature, they dared not approach. Only some newly born Transcendent Realm sea beasts would wander closer… Of course, Transcendent Realm sea beasts aren’t all fools; they might know some of the taboos and rumors surrounding the Profound Turtle Continent…
 “Following this logic, the descendants of the sinful blood shouldn’t refer to the Chi Clan, but to all the native humans on the Profound Turtle Continent. Whether native or foreign, as long as they leave from the Profound Turtle Continent and carry its aura, they are categorized by these terrifying sea beasts…”
 Wang Ping made his judgment…
 Although it was just a guess, Wang Ping felt there was more than a seventy percent chance he was right…
 “This is troublesome…” Wang Ping rubbed his head and helplessly shook it…
 Indeed, it’s one thing after another…
 Relying on himself to cross the ocean seemed impossible…
 At the same time, Wang Ping worried about another issue… Was it just the sea beasts targeting the people of the Profound Turtle Continent? If he somehow managed to leave the sea and enter human territory, and the human experts also bellowed, ‘Descendant of the sinful blood, you deserve to die!’, then Wang Ping would truly be in despair…
 “Sigh, thinking too far ahead… The probability of successfully traversing this sea route is very low… The problem of leaving the Profound Turtle Continent remains unsolved…” Wang Ping sighed deeply, feeling genuinely troubled…
 “Come to think of it, I seem to have overlooked someone…” After pondering for a long time, Wang Ping suddenly recalled something…
 Since he himself didn’t have the luck to obtain opportunities, he could secretly follow some highly fortunate individuals… For instance, could that Ye Chen really not be the child of destiny? Previously, Wang Ping concluded that Ye Chen was not the child of destiny because he had stayed low-key, but this might have been a mistaken assumption…
 “This time, I can test Ye Chen and see what kind of life he leads…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he made a decision…
 “System, I want to continue simulating…”
 With that, Wang Ping spoke in his heart…
“Life Simulator activated, the host has nine free simulations remaining…”
 The System’s voice echoed, the screen lit up, and text began to appear.
 【Day 1, you descended the mountain and came to live in low profile in White Wood Town, keeping a close watch on Ye Chen.】
 【On June 1, 488 in the Great Xia calendar, the Ye Family was annihilated. You stayed on the sidelines, then concealed your presence and followed the escaping Ye Chen. In the following days, you discovered Ye Chen’s peculiar behavior. He roamed the martial world, often touching the ring with strange patterns on his right index finger. With your keen senses, you detected soul power fluctuations.】
 【Instantly, you associated this with the ‘Ring Grandpa’ trope in novels, realizing that Ye Chen must be carrying a soul entity helping him grow stronger. This revelation piqued your interest in Ye Chen even more, convinced he was indeed a child of destiny.】
 【You silently observed Ye Chen’s cultivation, witnessing his growth and his actions of revenge.】
 【In 489 of the Great Xia calendar, Ye Chen faced a crisis but suddenly grew stronger and killed his enemy. This confirmed your suspicion about Ring Grandpa. However, you still did not reveal yourself or speak to Ye Chen’s Ring Grandpa, keeping a silent watch on Ye Chen.】
 【In 490 of the Great Xia calendar, Ye Chen broke through to the Innate Realm and arrived at the Purple Sun Mountain Range. You saw him unearth a strange stela array and activate it with a million low-grade spirit stones from his storage ring.】
 【Sensing spatial fluctuations, you instantly realized it must be a teleportation array, exciting you beyond measure. Now you understood why Ye Chen disappeared from your memory after reaching the Innate Realm—he left the Profound Turtle Continent via this array.】
 【Without hesitation, you revealed yourself, intending to enter the array and follow Ye Chen. Startled by your appearance, Ye Chen was terrified. Despite this, Ring Grandpa manifested, looking at you gravely.】
 【You expressed no ill intent, wanting only to accompany them on their departure.】
 【Ring Grandpa remained wary but lamented how such a strong Transcendent Realm cultivator remained hidden on this small Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【He felt helpless, being so weakened that he didn’t notice your tailing. At his peak, a Transcendent Realm cultivator like you would have been easily crushed by him.】
 【Ye Chen, shocked by Ring Grandpa’s words, looked at you in disbelief—who would’ve thought that the illustrious elder of the Sword Spirit Sect was a Transcendent Realm cultivator?】
 【In the end, none of you made a move, and the array transported you all away.】
 “This truly is an unexpected development…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, delight evident on his face.
 He initially only wanted to test it out, but never imagined Ye Chen was really a child of destiny, carrying his Ring Grandpa and knowing the way to leave the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Who could have thought that deep within the Purple Sun Mountain Range, a stela array was hidden, awaiting the activation with enough spirit stones.
 “This… might be the only way to leave the Profound Turtle Continent with insufficient strength…”
 Wang Ping clenched his fists, his face beaming with joy.
 Finally, he could leave the Profound Turtle Continent and witness a broader world!
 He continued to gaze at the screen, eager to know what happened next.
 【Minutes later, the three of you appeared at another stela array. Ye Chen immediately bid farewell and chose to flee far away. You did not stop him and chose to leave as well.】
 【You then started searching for human settlements. After gathering intel, you learned you were in a place called the Seven Star Archipelago. The archipelago consists of 108 islands of various sizes, forming a ring when viewed from above. It is one of the archipelagos far from the Eastern Wilderness and belongs to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【Each island within the Seven Star Archipelago has varying powers. The closer to the outer edge, the weaker the power, and the closer to the interior, the denser the spiritual aura and the stronger the powers. The strongest power resides on Seven Star Island at its center, within the Seven Star Palace.】
 【Surprised by the intel, you realized you shared the same world as Cai Yonglong. You had heard of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land from him.】
 【Awed by the vastness of the fantasy world, you marveled at how such a large archipelago with so many powers was merely one of many far removed from the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【Upon further investigation, you learned that the strongest cultivator on the Seven Star Archipelago was at a half-step Profound Elixir Realm. Although you couldn’t learn the specific secrets of this realm, its existence as a stage above the Great Transcendence was evident. Such a powerful realm was something even Transcendent Realm cultivators could only look up to!】
 【After understanding the layout of the Seven Star Archipelago, you headed for Seven Star Island, aiming to join the Seven Star Palace to gain access to powerful cultivation arts and training resources. With your cultivation level and status as a fourth-grade alchemist, even the Seven Star Palace would treat you as an honored guest.】
 【As expected, your choice proved correct. The Seven Star Palace, upon learning of your cultivation level and alchemist status, allowed you to join. The palace master even appointed you as an inner elder, a position of great respect.】
 【Appreciating the palace master’s hospitality, you settled in for cultivation.】
 【Knowing full well that to gain the true favor of the Seven Star Palace and access their most powerful legacies, you had to show greater value, you delved deeper into alchemy.】
 【After all, reaching the Great Transcendence stage made progress difficult, and as an ordinary Great Transcendence cultivator, you wouldn’t stand out to the Seven Star Palace. Only by becoming a fifth-grade alchemist could you gain significant recognition and rapidly acquire more resources to aid your cultivation.】
 


  
    82 – Cruel
 
 “Seven Star Archipelago, Seven Star Palace, Profound Elixir Realm, Heavenly Sword Holy Land”
 Wang Ping looked at the content in the Life Simulator, his heart was filled with waves of emotions, unable to calm down.
 Leaving the Profound Turtle Continent, he could finally see a broader sky.
 It’s just that Wang Ping really didn’t expect that he and Cai Yonglong were truly in the same world.
 In that case, Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan might also be from the same world.
 After all, they all traveled to the world of cultivating immortality.
 “Besides, this world is probably even more terrifying than I imagined. A Seven Star Archipelago far from the Eastern Wilderness actually has a powerhouse at the half-step Profound Elixir Realm sitting there, which is really surprising.”
 Wang Ping thought of the half-step Profound Elixir Realm ancestor of the Seven Star Palace again, quite shocked.
 The Great Transcendence already has three realms. Each realm is a new height, making it unimaginable how powerful the half-step Profound Elixir Realm and Profound Elixir Realm truly are.
 Yet, such a powerhouse actually appears on an archipelago, which easily leads one to imagine…
 How strong are the powerhouses of the Eastern Wilderness?
 How astonishing is the cultivation of the powerhouses of Heavenly Sword Holy Land?
 “Thinking too much… Currently, I am just an ordinary Spirit Sea Realm cultivator who has just left the beginner’s village in the Life Simulator…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, discarding the miscellaneous thoughts in his mind, and continued to stare at the screen.
 On the screen, the text appropriately reappeared again.
 【After you joined the Seven Star Palace, you diligently studied alchemy. Because of your demonstrated alchemy talent, you were favored by Palace Master Qin Lan, one of the three deputy palace masters. As a seventh-grade alchemist, she took you as a disciple and personally instructed you in alchemy.】
 【You were very happy about this and followed Palace Master Qin Lan to improve your alchemy skills as quickly as possible.】
 【Time flies, twenty years have passed. During these twenty years, you have become a fifth-grade alchemist, your status more esteemed. At the same time, your cultivation also broke through to the mid Spirit Sea Realm. Although not as fast as cultivating dark arts, it is undoubtedly ten times faster than spending two hundred years to break through a minor realm on the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【On this day, the Seven Star Palace gathered many elders to discuss important matters. As an inner sect elder, you naturally participated in the meeting. It turned out that the largest secret realm on the Seven Star Archipelago, which opens once every two hundred years, was about to commence. It contains opportunities that even Transcendent Realm cultivators go mad for.】
 【Therefore, this meeting was to discuss who would stay behind to guard the Seven Star Palace and who would go to the Seven Star Secret Realm to seek opportunities.】
 【After hearing the content of the meeting, you were quite excited. Having lived in the Seven Star Palace for twenty years, you not only learned many secret techniques of the Seven Star Palace but also knew that although there are numerous Spirit Sea Realm cultivators on the Seven Star Archipelago, amounting to thousands, Spirit Embryo Realm cultivators are very few. On the surface, there are only fifty. Even in a force like the Seven Star Palace, there are only ten strong Spirit Embryo Realm cultivators.】
 【Some Spirit Sea Realm powerhouses have the talent to break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, but breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm not only requires talent but also corresponding secret techniques and the required heaven and earth spiritual materials. And the grade of the spiritual material must be sixth-grade.】
 【Sixth-grade spiritual materials are already rare, and they are even more precious on the Seven Star Archipelago, let alone matching one’s own attributes, making it even harder to find. Because of this, countless geniuses have been stuck at the Spirit Sea Realm, unable to take that step to form their spirits.】
 【Therefore, you have also been troubled over spiritual materials for years. Now that the Seven Star Secret Realm is opening, it is undoubtedly an opportunity. The probability of finding sixth-grade fire-attribute spiritual materials in the Seven Star Secret Realm is the highest.】
 【Although every time the Seven Star Secret Realm opens, many Transcendent Realm cultivators fall, many cultivators also seize the opportunity and soar to the sky.】
“However, considering that you are still young and your cultivation is too low, there is no need to risk your life. After all, the Seventh Star Secret Realm opens once every two hundred years. You have enough time to improve your cultivation. As long as you wait another two hundred years, next time the secret realm opens, your chances of survival and obtaining opportunities will be greater.”
 “Moreover, if you work hard on your alchemy skills, you might be able to exchange for a Six-Grade Spirit Item in the future, so you suppress the impulse to enter.”
 Ultimately, you choose not to go in. Your master Qin Lan praises your decision, satisfied that you did not let greed cloud your judgment.”
 Afterwards, many cultivators on the Seven Star Archipelago head to the entrance of the Seventh Star Secret Realm, waiting for it to open. You follow along, but you have no intention of entering, only wanting to see the excitement and check out what the entrance looks like.”
 As you arrive, you notice some Spirit Origin Realm experts also waiting, marveling at their fearlessness. Meanwhile, you spot an acquaintance—Ye Chen.
 To your surprise, Ye Chen’s cultivation has already reached the Spirit Sea Realm. His rapid progress is truly astonishing, as expected of someone with the fortune of ‘Ring Grandpa’.
 Ye Chen also notices you. Seeing your cultivation, he shows a slight hint of surprise, not expecting that someone who reached the Spirit Sea Realm twenty years ago is now only at the mid-stage Spirit Sea Realm.
 In the end, Ye Chen merely nods politely and doesn’t pay further attention to you.
 You don’t mind, either. As the secret realm opens and cultivators fly in, you leave as well. The Seventh Star Secret Realm remains open for a month. You’ll return here in a month to see the aftermath.
 You know that major events like the opening of a secret realm are most lively when it closes, as conflicts arise over opportunities and treasures. This will let you identify those who obtained fortunes and what treasures the secret realm holds, which might be helpful later.
 A month passes in the blink of an eye, and you are already waiting at sea. You aren’t the only one; many other major factions’ representatives are waiting too.
 Soon, people start emerging one after another, most bearing various injuries. Some are elated, some are calm, while others are furious, hateful, and frustrated, each reacting differently.
 What surprises you is that despite their hostility, no one argues or accuses openly. You realize these cultivators won’t start conflicts in front of so many factions, fearing others would take advantage.
 You guess those with grudges will find another chance to settle scores later. Understanding this, you can’t help but appreciate the wisdom of the older generation.
 Soon, members of the Seven Star Palace also come out. Among them is your master Qin Lan, who, although slightly injured, is otherwise fine and has had substantial gains.
 Next, you notice many have died, particularly Spirit Origin Realm cultivators—only one in ten survived. Even those who did survive, without powerful backers, would be mercilessly accused, killed, and their storage rings searched by shameless factions.
 Witnessing this, you can only sigh that having no background means even if you enter the secret realm and barely survive, you can hardly preserve your life. Such is the cruelty of the cultivation world.
 Then, you see Ye Chen leaving the secret realm and stealthily following others back to the Seven Star Palace. Curious, you inquire about major events that happened in the Seventh Star Secret Realm, and your master Qin Lan answers.
 This time, many great opportunities appeared in the Seventh Star Secret Realm. Several Six-Grade Spirit Items were found, as well as five Seven-Grade Spirit Items, triggering many fierce battles. The largest chaos, however, was due to the discovery of a Heavenly-Level Technique.
 The Heavenly-Level Technique’s appearance almost caused mutual destruction among all sides. Ultimately, the rogue cultivator who obtained the technique knew he was doomed and ruthlessly destroyed it.
 Hearing this, you are shocked. A Heavenly-Level Technique, superior to Earth-Level Techniques, is absent even in a powerful faction like the Seven Star Palace. For that person to destroy it is indeed wasteful.
 However, considering his inevitable death, breaking the Heavenly-Level Technique to frustrate everyone was his only means of revenge.
 In the end, you feel very fortunate not to have entered the Seventh Star Secret Realm. This time’s secret realm expedition caused excessive casualties. Over two hundred Spirit Sea Realm experts perished, and several Spirit Embryo Realm experts also died. Only top-tier Spirit Nurturing Realm experts like Qin Lan managed to retreat unscathed.
 Of course, if not for that rogue cultivator destroying the Heavenly-Level Technique, even Spirit Nurturing Realm experts might have fallen. After all, a Heavenly-Level Technique is fatally enticing to Transcendent Realm cultivators.
 In the following months, you hear of many conflicts on the Seven Star Archipelago, with some even escalating into wars. You know these are aftereffects of the secret realm’s reopening but choose to ignore them.
 After all, as an Inner Sect Elder of the Seven Star Palace, as long as you remain in the palace, you will be safe as long as the Seven Star Palace stands.
In the blink of an eye, another fifty years passed. Your cultivation progressed steadily, reaching the late period of the Spirit Sea Realm. During these fifty years, your alchemy skills also advanced to the sixth grade.
 As a sixth-grade alchemist, you have made a name for yourself, not only in the Seven Star Palace but across the entire Seven Star Archipelago, becoming a revered figure. Even cultivators in the Spirit Nurturing Realm would not dare to slight you.
 You did not become arrogant or complacent due to your achievements; instead, you continued to cultivate steadily.
 Another seventy years passed, and your cultivation reached the pinnacle of the Spirit Sea Realm, just one step away from the Spirit Embryo Realm. Now, you just need to obtain a sixth-grade fire-element spiritual item to step into the Spirit Embryo Realm and become a true powerhouse in the Seven Star Archipelago.
 After reaching the pinnacle of the Spirit Sea Realm, you realized that your cultivation would not progress for a long time. You began to study secret methods and swordsmanship diligently, aiming to raise your Sword Intent to 80%.
 Unfortunately, after the Sword Intent is fully formed, each additional percentage becomes exceedingly difficult. After many years, without any special opportunities, you found it hard to make that leap to enhance your Sword Intent to 80%.
 However, you still had reason to be proud. In the Seven Star Archipelago, there are few who can comprehend 70% of their intentions. You realized that although reaching the Transcendent Realm signifies innate talent, not everyone possessed the extraordinary insight like you and Bai Tianhong.
 “The speed of normal cultivation is indeed slow… It can’t compare to demonic cultivation. However, cultivating demonic techniques on the Profound Turtle Continent might be acceptable, but doing it here on the Seven Star Archipelago would be courting death.”
 Wang Ping sighed while reading the simulated content.
 “Speaking of which, where has Ye Chen disappeared to after experiencing the Seven Star Secret Realm? Where has that guy gone now…”
 Wang Ping immediately thought of Ye Chen.
 Ye Chen was undoubtedly favored by fortune; he shouldn’t have vanished.
 According to the usual trope, shouldn’t this guy have offended some major power in the Seven Star Archipelago and then worked hard to overturn that power after several decades?
 Yet now, there wasn’t a single piece of news about him. In the Life Simulator, fifty, seventy years had passed without any mention of him.
 “Or perhaps, just like on the Profound Turtle Continent, did Ye Chen’s master think that the Seven Star Archipelago was too small for his development, so after obtaining the greatest opportunity in the Seven Star Secret Realm, they simply fled to the Eastern Wilderness?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, thinking this was very likely.
 After all, Ye Chen, with the Ring Grandpa supporting him, couldn’t possibly stay long in the relatively lesser ‘instance’ of the Seven Star Archipelago.
 His competitors couldn’t be these ‘old relics’ who achieved their cultivation by sheer age but rather the geniuses from major sects in the Eastern Wilderness. They were the only ones worthy to compete with him, to become his stepping stones.
 “Tsk, Son of Fortune indeed, it’s truly enviable. If I had such strong fortune, I wouldn’t have faced various tragedies in the Life Simulator.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue in envy.
 So what if you were a transmigrator, so what if you had a Golden Finger, ultimately having great fortune was more useful.
 Whether it was the Waste Heaven Emperor, Ye Heaven Emperor, or Chu Heaven Emperor, none of them were levels that an ordinary transmigrator with a Golden Finger could reach.
 Rather, the real question was whether their Golden Fingers were supplied by some top-tier powerhouse.
 Wang Ping constantly pondered about the terrifying existence behind the chatting group that mass-produced transmigrator Golden Fingers.
 “Forget it, no point in overthinking. Just take it one step at a time.”
 With that, Wang Ping calmed his mind and once again focused on the screen. Words continued to appear.
 While you were awaiting the appearance of a sixth-grade fire-element spiritual item or the reopening of the Seven Star Secret Realm, a major event happened that shook the entire Seven Star Archipelago! The patriarch-level figures of many powers in the Seven Star Archipelago were all alarmed!”
 


  
    83 – The Great Blood Demon Formation
 
 The Sea Ape Clan led numerous sea beasts in a fierce assault on the Seven Star Archipelago, intending to annihilate all the human cultivators there.
 Given the dire situation regarding the survival of the Seven Star Archipelago, all factions and powerful cultivators could not sit idly by and collectively decided to confront the enemy. As a cultivator at the peak of the Spirit Sea Realm, you naturally became a key combatant and arrived on the frontlines.
 You felt a heavy weight in your heart, knowing that the likelihood of dying was high this time. You decided you’d need to escape at any moment if the situation turned dire. Simultaneously, you were deeply puzzled about why the Sea Ape Clan was attacking.
 Historically, the Seven Star Archipelago and the Sea Tribe had mindfully avoided each other’s affairs. After all, the Sea Tribe’s power structure was immensely complex and powerful, to the point that even the Heavenly Sword Holy Land would avoid a full-scale war with the sea tribe rulers of this region. Naturally, the Sea Tribe rulers also feared the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and wouldn’t wantonly slaughter the humans on the archipelago.
 While it was true that the attackers were merely a branch of the Sea Tribe, the Sea Ape Clan, such an action was still uncharacteristic because it would provoke the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, leading them to send strong cultivators to exterminate the aggressors—a move even the Sea Tribe rulers wouldn’t contest.
 Neither you nor other cultivators could fathom the motive but arrived without answers as the Sea Ape Clan descended with massive waves, brimming with killing intent.
 A strong cultivator shouted in anger, demanding to know why the Sea Tribe was targeting the islands. A leading Sea Ape Clan warrior cursed back, claiming that a powerful individual from the Seven Star Archipelago had invaded their sacred ground, killed their kin, and stolen their ancestral treasure. They threatened to massacre the islanders if there wasn’t a satisfactory explanation.
 The revelation shocked everyone. They hadn’t expected someone to invade the Sea Ape Clan’s territory, kill and steal their treasure so ruthlessly. Yet, they were also furious at whoever caused this mess, forcing them all to bear the consequences. Now they had no choice but to fight; otherwise, they would all perish.
 Some tried to de-escalate the situation, suggesting a possible misunderstanding. But the Sea Ape Clan demanded either the return of their people and the treasure or war.
 Watching this scene, you realized peace was unlikely and prepared to save yourself when necessary.
 As expected, negotiations collapsed, and a massive battle erupted. The awe-inspiring fight spanned the sky, the sea, and the land, turning everything dark.
 You were targeted by a Spirit Sea Realm expert from the Sea Tribe. You could have unleashed your full strength and easily killed them, but you chose to restrain yourself and engage intensely without drawing too much attention.
 The battle quickly escalated. Not only did Spirit Sea Realm cultivators clash, but Spirit Embryo Realm fighters began colliding as well, displaying a power that far surpassed the Spirit Sea Realm. At the Spirit Embryo Realm, a cultivator’s physical strength alone—without utilizing liquid spiritual energy—could crush an ordinary Spirit Sea Realm cultivator with a punch or kick.
 What stunned you most were the Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators who were formidably powerful in all aspects—physical strength, magical powers, and soul. In front of Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators, Spirit Embryo Realm ones were insignificant. Although their physical and magical power might not greatly surpass Spirit Embryo Realm experts, their soul strength was overwhelming, easily subduing their opponents with soul attacks.
 Only if a Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator possessed a soul-protecting artifact could they barely contend with a Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivator. Without such an artifact, they were as insignificant as ants, merely taking more time to kill.
 The war intensified, resulting in horrifying casualties among cultivators below the Transcendent Realm. Even within the Great Transcendence, Spirit Sea Realm cultivators began to fall from both sides. Eventually, even some rare Spirit Embryo Realm experts started to perish.
 However, overall, the Seven Star Archipelago maintained the upper hand since the Sea Ape Clan couldn’t match the collective human forces of the entire archipelago.
 Feeling slightly relieved, you believed that as long as you remained cautious, you should survive. But then, a new turn of events occurred.
 The ancestor of the Sea Ape Clan appeared, exerting a terrifying pressure of a half-step Profound Elixir Realm, which horrified all cultivators. Even you, a peak Spirit Sea Realm cultivator, felt suffocated under this pressure.
 Experiencing the half-step Profound Elixir Realm pressure first-hand, you were terrified, realizing that even Spirit Nurturing Realm masters would easily be crushed by such a power.
 Soon, this overwhelming pressure was neutralized. That’s because there was also a half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert from the Seven Star Archipelago, the ancestor of the Seven Star Palace, Nangong Yun.
 Once the two ancestors appeared, they initially confronted each other. But once Nangong Yun saw that negotiation was futile, he unleashed his formidable strength and engaged in a world-shattering battle with the Sea Ape Clan’s ancestor.
 This battle shook the heavens, causing the sea to churn violently. The terrifying shockwaves made even Spirit Embryo Realm cultivators pale and retreat hurriedly. Only Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators could withstand the shockwaves without injury. However, even they didn’t bother taking on such a daunting task and continued their fights at a safe distance.
 You immediately fled to avoid being killed by the shockwaves. Following this, you fought more sparsely, always keeping some strength in reserve to flee at any moment. Ultimately, the outcome of the battle hinged on which half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert emerged victorious. If the Sea Ape Clan’s ancestor won, the human cultivators would be forced to flee for their lives, with no hope of victory.
 Conversely, if the Sea Ape Clan’s ancestor lost, the Sea Ape Clan cultivators would face a similar fate. Everyone present understood this and had no intention of fighting to the death.
 In the end, Nangong Yun of the Seven Star Palace proved superior, defeating the Sea Ape Clan’s ancestor at the cost of severe injuries. The Sea Ape Clan members panicked and began to flee, while the Seven Star Archipelago cultivators seized the opportunity, madly pursuing and hunting down the Sea Ape Clan. After all, the Sea Ape Clan members, being demonic beasts, were treasures in themselves, too valuable to let go.
【You eagerly hunted down the sea ape tribe cultivators without holding back your strength. Your prowess caught the attention of many, and they marveled at you. Originally, they thought you were just an alchemist with weak combat abilities in the Spirit Sea Realm. But now, it seems your combat strength can definitely rank among the top five in the Spirit Sea Realm.】
 “The Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, a powerhouse half a step into the Profound Elixir Realm, killed the sea ape tribe’s ancestor who was also half a step into the Profound Elixir Realm. This kind of power is impressive indeed…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and sighed in admiration.
 No wonder the Seven Star Palace stands tall, daring to name itself after the seven stars.
 With such an ancestor, it’s understandable why it has become the most powerful force in the Seven Star Archipelago.
 “However, even though my cultivation has reached the peak of the Spirit Sea Realm and I have comprehended seventy percent of peak Sword Intent, I could only squeeze into the top five in combat strength within the Spirit Sea Realm and can’t secure the first place?”
 Wang Ping was quite surprised as he looked at the last line.
 It seems there are many strong individuals in the Spirit Sea Realm within the Seven Star Archipelago.
 As mentioned in the previous simulation content, many people’s potential is not lacking; they simply lack the opportunity to obtain the corresponding grade six spiritual items, causing them to be stuck in the Spirit Sea Realm.
 Wang Ping stopped thinking about it and continued to focus on the screen as the text reappeared.
 【Soon, this great battle ended. The sea ape tribe was almost entirely wiped out. Although many forces in the Seven Star Archipelago also suffered casualties, it was insignificant compared to their gains.】
 【However, the biggest winner was still the Seven Star Palace. Your gains were also considerable, and you were very satisfied.】
 【Thirty years passed. The Seven Star Archipelago remained vibrant, with major events happening from time to time, but you were not concerned and calmly cultivated, waiting for the opening of the Seventh Star Secret Realm.】
 【However, rumors began to spread within the Seven Star Palace, causing unrest within. It was said that the lifespan of the Seven Star Ancestor would soon end, and they were about to pass away.】
 【If the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun passes away, it is uncertain whether the Seven Star Palace can retain its title as the strongest force.】
 【Although the Seven Star Palace is powerful, with the palace master and three deputy palace masters all being Spirit Nurturing Realm experts, there are forces in the Seven Star Archipelago that are not far off in strength. For example, the Blazing Fire Sect has three Spirit Nurturing Realm experts, lacking only a half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert.】
 【If the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun passes away, the Blazing Fire Sect only needs to ally with other major forces to have a chance of rivaling or even surpassing the Seven Star Palace.】
 【However, at this time, these Spirit Nurturing Realm experts did not dare to show themselves, each hiding in fear that the Seven Star Ancestor might kill them before passing away to pave the way for the Seven Star Palace.】
 【You also felt uneasy, but as a cultivator in the Spirit Sea Realm, there was nothing more you could do but sigh inwardly. After all, even half-step Profound Elixir Realm experts have their end. The Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun has reached the end of his lifespan. He had already seized the body of his descendant to live out a second life and could not do so again.】
 【Therefore, unless the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun breaks through to the Profound Elixir Realm, he is destined to pass away and disappear from the world.】
 【A month later, news spread that the Seven Star Palace Ancestor had passed away, and preparations for the funeral began. This made many forces eager, and after confirming that Nangong Yun had indeed passed away, many powerful figures from major forces in the Seven Star Archipelago came to the Seven Star Palace to attend the funeral, also planning to join forces to pressure the palace and gain greater benefits.】
 【However, when all the powerful figures let their guard down, the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun opened his eyes and activated a grand array that enveloped the entire Seven Star Palace.】
 【This made all the powerful figures feel their scalps tingle in fear. They realized that this old guy had faked his death to lure them in.】
 【You were also startled, not expecting the ancestor to have such a trick, quite ruthless.】
 【You thought that next would be Nangong Yun’s massacre to solidify the Seven Star Palace’s position. However, he sneered and revealed the true name of the grand array, calling it the Blood Demon Array.】
 【This array wasn’t meant to trap everyone and prevent their escape but to refine them into demons.】
【No matter if it is you, other experts from the Seven Star Palace, or experts from other forces, everyone’s expressions changed as they realized the true purpose of the Seven Star Patriarch Nangong Yun.】
 【He didn’t fake his death for the sake of the Seven Star Palace, but to gather many experts from the Seven Star Archipelago and refine them to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【With a hideous face, Nangong Yun sneered, saying he didn’t want to perish, he wanted to break through and live eternally. Once he broke through to the Profound Elixir Realm, his lifespan would increase to one thousand years, allowing him to continue roaming the world for another five hundred years, and even be a significant figure in the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【Nangong Yun’s words sent chills down everyone’s spines. People began to unite against Nangong Yun, even the experts of the Seven Star Palace were no exception.】
 【However, all of your attacks were in vain, neutralized by Nangong Yun using the Blood Demon Array.】
 【In the end, the many experts present were refined one by one, including you. You died, you revived. However, you died again.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This old guy is really ruthless…”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the simulation content and sighed.
 To create such a powerful organization like the Seven Star Palace only to destroy it by his own hands just to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm, was excessively ruthless.
 Moreover, his schemes sent a chill down one’s spine.
 “Fortunately, there’s the Life Simulator, otherwise, this world can really be full of traps…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighing once more.
 The Sword Spirit Sect had left a very good impression on him.
 The Seven Star Palace used to be the same, and the character of his master Qin Lan in the Seven Star Palace must have been pretty good as well.
 But, the patriarch of the Seven Star Palace was too ruthless.
 If it weren’t for the Life Simulator, he would have been refined to death with not a trace left.
 “It seems, in the next simulation, I can join the Seven Star Palace, but I absolutely must guard against this Nangong Yun. I can’t get refined again.”
 Wang Ping silently pondered.
 However, there was no need to be overly worried. After all, there were still more than two hundred years before the Seven Star Patriarch approaches his death. The current Seven Star Patriarch might not be that crazy. Probably, it was because he was nearing death and fearing it, so he became so crazy.
 Otherwise, he had no reason to do such things right before his death. If he planned it out while he still had plenty of time, the success rate would have been higher and it would have been easier to break through.
 “Time can erode all things…”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 “There are still nine free simulations left. I can continue one more simulation, and then it’s time to consider going to the Seven Star Archipelago to obtain mid-to-high-grade spirit stones. That way, I can perform paid simulations and truly enhance my strength.”
 With that, Wang Ping gathered his thoughts and focused on the main task.
 Otherwise, if he continued to stay on the Profound Turtle Continent, he wouldn’t be able to perform paid simulations. If his strength didn’t improve, and another group task appeared, it would be dangerous.
 This was something Wang Ping couldn’t tolerate.
 


  
    84 – Seizing Opportunities
 
 “System, I want to proceed with the free simulation…”
 Wang Ping said within his mind.
 “Life Simulator activated. The host has eight remaining free simulations…”
 The System’s voice echoed, and a screen appeared with words floating on it.
 【On the first day, you decided to descend the mountain and arrived at Bai Mu Village, Ye Family. You found Ye Chen and through a transaction obtained the ring in Ye Chen’s possession. The Ye Family was overjoyed, thinking they got a huge bargain by trading the ring for these manuals and numerous spirit stones, believing their family would thrive and become a prominent family in Great Xia.】
 【After getting the ring, you probed it with your soul power. Then, you discovered the illusory soul form of an elder within it. He sighed, not expecting such a powerful cultivator as you to appear on the Profound Turtle Continent today and also didn’t expect to fall into your hands, attempting to cooperate with you.】
 【He wished for you to help him find some precious herbs that could aid in restoring his soul power in exchange for generous rewards.】
 【After some contemplation, you asked the elder what his peak cultivation level was and how he ended up in this state. The elder told you his backstory.】
 【It turned out he was also a native cultivator of the Profound Turtle Continent. Two thousand years ago, he was a peerless genius who reached the Spirit Sea Realm and started seeking ways to venture out to sea. His friend died at sea, but he narrowly escaped back to the Profound Turtle Continent thanks to a spiritual artifact.】
 【After recovering from his injuries, he began searching for other methods to leave the continent, not wanting to be trapped there. Eventually, he stumbled upon a great stone stele formation in the Purple Sun Mountain Range, which transported him away from the Profound Turtle Continent to the ‘Falling Stars Archipelago’.】
 【Listening to the elder’s words, you felt puzzled. Clearly, it was the Seven Star Archipelago, so why was it called the Falling Stars Archipelago? Finally, you guessed that two thousand years ago, it might not have been called the Seven Star Archipelago, and only after the emergence of the Seven Star Palace did it change its name.】
 【The elder continued his tale, explaining that he roamed the Falling Stars Archipelago for some years, reaching the Spirit Nurturing Realm before heading to the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【Eventually, he made a name for himself in the Eastern Wilderness, becoming a powerful Profound Elixir Realm cultivator. However, in his second life, he was targeted by a strong figure from a grand faction who called him a ‘descendant of sinful blood’ and struck him down.】
 【Had it not been for his considerable fortune, he would have perished. After narrowly escaping, he realized the Eastern Wilderness was too dangerous and chose to return to the Profound Turtle Continent to hide. He survived so long thanks to the ring, which nurtured his soul; otherwise, his soul would have dissipated long ago.】
 【After hearing the elder’s account, your heart sank. You knew ancient sea monsters called people from the Profound Turtle Continent descendants of sinful blood, and you’d analyzed that sects amongst humans also held such views. Knowing the memory of the Seven Star Archipelago eased your mind slightly, but it proved impossible to escape this truth.】
 【The cultivators of the Eastern Wilderness were stronger and knew more ancient secrets, including the matter of ‘descendants of sinful blood’, thus they harbored great enmity akin to the deep-sea ancient beasts and would strike without hesitation.】
 【You asked the elder why external cultivators bore such hatred for people from the Profound Turtle Continent and why they called them ‘descendants of sinful blood’.】
 【The elder shook his head, indicating that he did not know. He had been pondering this question for years without understanding it, suspecting it was a buried historical account known only to major sects and significant figures.】
 【Feeling uneasy, you realized that venturing to the Eastern Wilderness in the future would require careful thought; otherwise, it would be perilous, with even the slightest mistake leading to your downfall.】
 【Lastly, you curiously asked the Ring Grandpa why he was so honest in telling him everything, not afraid you would kill him after knowing this information?】
 【Ring Grandpa shook his head, explaining he had no choice; they never had the capacity for an equal conversation to begin with. It was better to tell the truth and leave his fate to the heavens than to suffer torture after withholding cooperation. Moreover, these thoughts had been harbored in his mind for many years, and he wished to let them out since no one had been worthy of hearing him before.】
 【You admired the elder’s candidness and assuredly that you wouldn’t harm him. You also expressed your desire to become his disciple, wishing for him to guide you in cultivation. Considering him a walking encyclopedia, you didn’t want to miss this opportunity.】
 【The elder was very surprised by your request to become his disciple but ultimately agreed. Previously, he had planned to wait until his soul stabilized and then accept Ye Chen as a disciple. However, now you seemed like a more suitable candidate.】
 【After becoming his disciple, you learned his true name, Jiang Huai. This name made you feel emotional, as it belonged to a historic figure on the Profound Turtle Continent, known as the Wind-Slicing Swordsman, with unparalleled swordsmanship in his time.】
 【In the following days, Jiang Huai guided your cultivation. He was astonished by your age and the extent of your comprehension of Sword Intent, considering you a rare genius whose future achievements might surpass his. However, you felt a little embarrassed. Your situation was unique; while others might see you as a prodigy, your talent wasn’t as genuine, and you might not reach that height in the future.】
 【Time flew by, and three years passed. You successfully learned the secret techniques and martial arts of Ring Grandpa. His cultivation technique, however, was only an earthly-level technique, no stronger than the Red Flame Technique. Therefore, you chose not to practice it. This puzzled you at first; why had such a powerful Profound Elixir Realm cultivator like Jiang Huai only practiced an earthly-level supreme technique?】
 【Jiang Huai found it somewhat amusing. Loose cultivators do not easily obtain heavenly-level techniques. Such techniques are possessed only by grand factions. However, heavenly-level martial arts, though also difficult to acquire, had also come into his possession as a Profound Elixir Realm cultivator.】
 “Even a Profound Elixir Realm cultivator couldn’t obtain a heavenly-level technique? That’s truly surprising…”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the simulation’s content.
 Then, he recalled the heavenly-level technique that appeared in the Seventh Star Secret Realm…
That Heavenly-Level Technique was destroyed… What a pity.
 If it hadn’t been destroyed, the entire Seven Star Archipelago would likely descend into chaos, perhaps even attracting major forces from other places to vie for it.
 “It seems that switching to a more powerful technique in the short term is not realistic. So, I’ll have to honestly continue practicing the Red Flame Technique and see if I can cultivate the Crimson Flame Spirit Fire. If I succeed, I can still use it when switching to another technique in the future…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued to watch the screen, where more text appeared.
 【Three years have passed; although your cultivation hasn’t changed much, your Sword Intent has reached 70%. Coupled with the newly learned Heavenly-Level Martial Art – Sunset Sword Technique and some secret arts, your strength has greatly increased.】
 【You finally chose to leave the Profound Turtle Continent and head to the Seven Star Archipelago. When activating the stone tablet array, Jiang Huai felt desolate. His physical body was destroyed, his storage ring was lost, and all the good things he had were gone. Otherwise, it would have been no problem to cultivate you to the Spirit Nurturing Realm in a short time.】
 【Listening to Jiang Huai’s words, you also feel regret but don’t pay much attention to it. After all, the resources on the Seven Star Archipelago are abundant. With Jiang Huai’s help, you believe you can rise quickly.】
 【With the activation of the stone tablet array, you arrive in a cave on a desolate island outside the Seven Star Archipelago. You leave and head to the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【Upon reaching the Seven Star Archipelago, you contemplate whether to join the Seven Star Palace. Jiang Huai advises against it because his soul is currently very weak and cannot hide well. If you encounter highly powerful Spirit Nurturing Realm experts or semi-Profound Elixir Realm experts, there is a possibility of being discovered.】
 【Hearing Jiang Huai’s advice, you find it reasonable and choose not to join the Seven Star Palace.】
 【You start living on the Seven Star Archipelago, safely obtaining various resources for cultivation under Jiang Huai’s guidance. Moreover, Jiang Huai is very familiar with some hidden opportunities on the Seven Star Archipelago, benefiting you greatly.】
 【In the blink of an eye, over twenty years have passed. In just twenty years, your cultivation has advanced directly from early Spirit Sea Realm to the Great Perfection of the Spirit Sea Realm, much faster than if you had cultivated on your own.】
 【You are very satisfied with this, believing that having a Ring Grandpa is great—a walking encyclopedia that upgrades your strength incredibly fast.】
 【Finally, the Seventh Star Secret Realm opens, and you choose to enter it. After entering the Seventh Star Secret Realm, you start competing for opportunities.】
 【You and a Spirit Sea Realm Great Perfection expert discover a mid-grade Spirit Sword simultaneously. You strike decisively and seize the treasure forcefully.】
 【You continue seeking opportunities and obtain some precious medicinal herbs. Three days later, hearing a huge commotion in the distance, you decide to investigate.】
 【You find a Grade Six fire-type spiritual item, Explosive Flame Grass, in a place resembling a flame valley. You are overjoyed, believing you can finally break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【However, you notice that there are quite a few powerful experts present, including three Spirit Embryo Realm experts. Knowing you cannot defeat them, you choose to ask Jiang Huai for help.】
 【With Jiang Huai’s assistance, your strength surges. You successfully kill all the present experts and seize the Explosive Flame Grass, preparing to break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【You find a secluded place to begin your breakthrough in seclusion.】
 【As you fully concentrate on your breakthrough, Jiang Huai finally reveals his true intentions and attempts to seize your body. If he waits any longer, once you enter the Spirit Nurturing Realm, he will no longer have the chance to seize you.】
 【You are furious and question why he dares to seize your body, aren’t you afraid of losing your personality? Jiang Huai sneers, saying that even with treasures to nurture the soul, it cannot exist in the world forever and will eventually dissipate. He doesn’t want to die, even if forcibly seizing your body means becoming a new personality and going mad… As long as his personality remains dominant, that’s all that matters.】
 【You curse Jiang Huai as a madman and start to resist. However, your soul’s strength is ultimately weaker than Jiang Huai, the old fox, and you are seized by him.】
 【Your soul merges with Jiang Huai’s, forming a new entity. As a result, you die.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Is it true that the Rebirth Talisman cannot resurrect after being seized? Or is it only in the unique case of soul fusion that resurrection is impossible? If the soul is extinguished, or both the body and soul are destroyed, can it resurrect?”
 Wang Ping, looking at the simulation’s content, recalls the issue of the Rebirth Talisman and furrows his brow.
 “Forget it, analyzing it now is useless. I’ll have to experiment slowly in future simulations.”
 “Besides, that old guy… did he hide so deeply?”
 Wang Ping’s expression became slightly gloomy.
 In reality, encountering Jiang Huai and conversing with him… even in the Life Simulator, before he was exposed, there was no sign of anything abnormal.
This guy is just too good at hiding himself.
 Clearly, from the moment the other party saw him, he began to plot. The reason for directly revealing everything was to earn his trust and leave a great first impression.
 Perhaps he would be cautious in the future, but with this groundwork laid, he would eventually lower his guard and completely trust the other party.
 “The older the ginger, the spicier it gets…” Wang Ping chuckled bitterly, “This old monster who has lived for two thousand years is too deep-minded. He cannot be trusted. Whether it’s Nangong Yun, the ancestor of the Seven Star Palace, or this old dog Jiang Huai, they’re all teaching me lessons.”
 “Besides, I’ve read too many web novels, which has influenced me to instinctively think that ‘Ring Grandpas’ are all good.”
 Wang Ping mumbled again.
 “Maybe it’s also because I’m not the Child of Destiny. If I were the Child of Destiny, the other party might have the thought of fully cultivating me and wouldn’t choose such extreme means of possession.”
 Thinking of this, the corner of Wang Ping’s mouth twitched slightly.
 A Child of Destiny can always turn the impossible into the possible, changing many people and things.
 “Hmm, this Jiang Huai, in the upcoming simulations, I’ll fully extract his value and then kill him.”
 Wang Ping stood up, walked to the balcony, looked at the sunset glow with his hands behind his back, and made a decision.
 Such a dangerous guy is fine if there is no conflict of interest.
 If there is a conflict of interest and you still let him go, it’s like keeping a poisonous snake, waiting for it to bite you at any time.
 In the Life Simulator, after extracting all the remaining value, he could directly kill him to prevent accidents.
 But in reality, Wang Ping wouldn’t keep him around.
 After all, Wang Ping did not want the locals of this world to know the secrets of his body. All risks of exposure must be eliminated.
 Even with Cai Yonglong, a fellow transmigrator, Wang Ping hadn’t planned to meet with him until he found a way to prevent exposure.
 That would be too dangerous.
 “Next, it’s time to descend the mountain.”
 After calming his mind, Wang Ping soared into the air. A Spirit Sword appeared under his feet, and he sped towards the outside of the Sword Spirit Sect mountain.
 The sunset glow faded, and night fell.
 Bai Mu Village also grew quiet.
 A village can never be as lively as the Royal City at night.
 At this moment, a red light appeared in the sky, quickly arriving above Bai Mu Village and coming to a halt.
 Wang Ping, standing on the flying sword, looked down at the Ye Family courtyard. His gaze flickered as he saw a child still diligently practicing fist arts in the yard. He unleashed his spiritual sense, scanning the entire Ye Family.
 Then, he understood the general situation of the Ye Family.
 He also realized that the child practicing fist arts was Ye Chen.
 “Practicing boxing so late, you’re quite hardworking.”
 Wang Ping smiled lightly, stepped on his flying sword, and swooped down, stopping a dozen meters above the Ye Family courtyard.
 


  
    85 – Ye Chen Seeks a Master!
 
 “You are…!?”
 The sudden voice startled Ye Chen, who was practicing his punches. He quickly raised his head and looked at Wang Ping, full of astonishment.
 Flying on a sword… this is a technique of the Sword Spirit Sect!
Although Ye Chen was still young, he was extremely passionate about martial arts and naturally had learned about the major sects of Great Xia, dreaming of one day joining them.
 Among these great sects, the Sword Spirit Sect was the strongest and the one he most aspired to join.
 Traveling the world with a sword… how cool would that be? It was his dream!
 “Hehe, kid, no need to be alarmed. I come to your Ye Family with no ill intent.”
 The flying sword under Wang Ping’s feet disappeared, and he gracefully landed in front of Ye Chen, standing with his hands behind his back, smiling lightly.
 “Is that so?” Ye Chen stared at Wang Ping with eyes full of curiosity and admiration, feeling a bit nervous. But he seemed to have made up his mind and clenched his fists, suddenly kneeling in front of Wang Ping. He said, “Senior of the Sword Spirit Sect, I want to take you as my master and join the Sword Spirit Sect. I wonder if you are willing to accept me as your disciple.”
 Wang Ping was slightly taken aback, looking at Ye Chen with surprise.
 This child of destiny truly speaks unexpectedly, asking to become a disciple just like that.
This wasn’t shown in the Life Simulator.
 It could be that this scene occurred but wasn’t mentioned by the Life Simulator, and he most likely refused at that time.
 Or perhaps the way he appeared in the Life Simulator was different, and he didn’t reveal his Sword Spirit Sect identity. First, he conversed with the members of the Ye Family.
 “Are you sure you want to take me as your master?”
 Wang Ping looked at him with a nuanced expression and asked.
 Taking a child of destiny as a disciple is indeed an interesting affair.
 Perhaps, by taking Ye Chen as a disciple, he could quickly become powerful in the Life Simulator by relying on Ye Chen’s aura of destiny.
 After all, people around the main character, as long as they have a relationship with him, often seem to have a cheat code for cultivation, leveling up rapidly.
 Of course, there is another possibility.
 And that is… the lone star of death.
 Some main characters are truly nemeses to those around them.
 Killing off someone would make them level up crazily, and then they avenged them, ridiculously so.
 In Wang Ping’s view, Ye Chen, this child of destiny, most likely carries the fate of the lone star of death.
 After all, if he hadn’t intervened, the Ye Family would have been slaughtered.
 If even his family could be wiped out, let alone mentors and friends.
 Probably, only Jiang Huai, this Ring Grandpa, wouldn’t die inexplicably before completing his task.
 “Yes, I want to take you as my master. I want to fly with a sword and wander the world, slaying evil villains!”
 Ye Chen’s gaze was sincere as he stared at Wang Ping and spoke.
 “Allow me some time to consider.”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow slightly, neither agreeing nor refusing Ye Chen.
 He needed to simulate in the Life Simulator and make some judgments.
 If he rashly accepted Ye Chen, he might be inexplicably killed by Ye Chen’s lone star of death fate.
 “Hmm!” Ye Chen looked at Wang Ping with full hope, anticipating that Wang Ping would accept him.
 Anyway, although he hadn’t directly agreed, he hadn’t refused either, so he was still very hopeful.
 “Kid, take me to see your parents. I have some matters to discuss with them.”
 Wang Ping used his power to help Ye Chen up, then spoke.
 “Senior, please follow me!”
 Ye Chen respectfully nodded and led Wang Ping to meet the head of the Ye Family and others.
 “Chen’er, this is…?”
 When Ye Chen brought Wang Ping to meet the head of the Ye Family, the head’s pupils shrank sharply as he looked at Wang Ping, dressed in white, elegant as jade, with an extraordinary aura, and showed a surprised expression.
 Although he didn’t know who Wang Ping was, just by looking at his aura, one could tell he was no ordinary person. He was likely a great expert whom their small Ye Family couldn’t afford to offend.
 “Uh…” Ye Chen hesitated, then eagerly looked at Wang Ping, at a loss for words.
 He didn’t actually know Wang Ping’s name.
 “My name is Wang Ping, the Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect.”
 Wang Ping stood with his hands behind his back, speaking plainly.
 He appeared with his real face, so there was no need to hide his identity.
 After all, he was also a famous person now, and his identity could be easily known by his appearance.
 “The Supreme Elder Wang Ping of the Sword Spirit Sect…?”
 The head of the Ye Family was dumbfounded, staring at Wang Ping, almost jumping up in surprise.
As long as they are from the Sword Spirit Sect, even a menial disciple is not someone the Ye Family can afford to offend.
 Now, an Elder has come.
 This is a supreme Spirit Origin Realm expert!
 Let alone, this Wang Ping, is a legend among legends, and also a fourth-grade alchemist!
 His esteemed status means he could walk unchallenged through all of Great Xia.
 However, such a big figure had lowered himself to visit their Ye Family, which almost scared the Ye Family head to death, leaving him bewildered.
 But then, came wild joy!
 For such a distinguished person to visit his Ye Family, this was a huge opportunity delivered right to their door!
 If they could flatter Lord Wang Ping, the Ye Family would undoubtedly soar to new heights.
 “Lord Wang Ping, please, this way, have the main seat!”
 Immediately, the Ye Family head became extremely hospitable, carefully took out their most precious teacup, poured tea for Wang Ping, and spoke to him.
 In response, Wang Ping did not hesitate, naturally sat in the main seat, and looked at the Ye Family father and son.
 “I came this time for the ring on this little fellow’s hand. This item is of great use to me. If you are willing to give it to me, I will give you a satisfactory reward.”
 Wang Ping drank the tea and chuckled.
 The Ye Family head looked at the black ring on his son’s hand, his heart in turmoil.
 He did not understand why such a big figure as Wang Ping would come just for such a ring, but he could guess that this ring, originally bought by Ye Chen’s biological mother at a market as a birthday gift, must have an extraordinary origin and incredible value.
 However, the Ye Family head also knew very well that no matter what secret the ring held, they were destined not to keep it.
 On the contrary, if they acted sensibly, they could obtain astonishing benefits from this ring, allowing the Ye Family to flourish.
 “If Lord wants this ring, take it, we don’t need any reward.”
 Immediately, the Ye Family head stopped Ye Chen from saying anything, laughing heartily.
 Wang Ping glanced at him, understanding his thoughts, and said calmly, “I don’t like to owe favors. In this storage ring, there are some advanced profound level techniques and martial arts, and ten thousand low-grade spirit stones. Please accept them.”
 As he spoke, Wang Ping’s finger brushed the storage ring.
 Upon hearing this, the Ye Family head was stunned.
 “Ten thousand low-grade spirit stones, and profound-level techniques and martial arts…”
 The Ye Family head’s hands started trembling.
 This is ten thousand low-grade spirit stones, even the wealth of a Spirit Origin Realm expert wouldn’t compare.
 With so many spirit stones, plus advanced techniques and martial arts, as long as they developed steadily, the Ye Family was bound to rise.
 A small ring they couldn’t protect could exchange for so many resources; the Ye Family head was truly overjoyed, his face flushed with excitement.
 “Senior, I don’t want these things, I just hope you can take me as your disciple.”
 Ye Chen looked at his father’s overjoyed appearance, extremely conflicted, but ultimately chose to speak.
 As soon as he spoke, the Ye Family head also snapped back to reality, much calmer now, looked at Wang Ping with anticipation: “Senior, if you can take my son as your disciple, we can forgo these resources.”
 He had been completely blinded by greed before, without his son’s foresight.
 Although these resources were precious, enough to let a small family grow into a major family, they were nothing compared to apprenticing to Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping was not only a top Spirit Origin Realm expert but also a fourth-grade alchemist!
 If taken as a disciple, the resources provided would surely be abundant, and his son might also become a top Spirit Origin Realm expert in the future.
 Not to mention, the Sword Spirit Sect’s connection!
 This was far beyond any comparison to the resources!
 “You are quite greedy.” Wang Ping didn’t seem to mind Ye Chen’s words, only glanced at the Ye Family head and spoke indifferently.
 Upon hearing this, the Ye Family head’s face turned pale, cold sweat streaming down.
 “Ye Chen had wanted to apprentice to me before, but I have not agreed yet. I need some time to consider.”
 Wang Ping withdrew his gaze and spoke calmly.
 “Whether to take him as a disciple or not depends on our destiny. You should accept these resources as they are what the Ye Family deserves.”
 “Yes, yes, yes!”
 The Ye Family head sweated profusely but also breathed a sigh of relief, nodding quickly.
 “Alright, prepare a place for me to stay. I will rest at your Ye Family for the night and give an answer tomorrow.”
 Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Thank you, Lord Wang Ping.” The Ye Family head immediately bowed his head, then said to Ye Chen: “Chen’er, quickly, hand the ring to the senior.”
 Ye Chen nodded, carefully handed the ring to Wang Ping, eagerly awaiting his response for the next day.
 In response, Wang Ping nodded, received the ring, and said no more.
 “Lord, please follow me!”
Next, the head of the Ye Family swiftly brought Wang Ping to the guest room of the Ye Family, ensuring everything was well arranged.
 During this process, other members of the Ye Family saw them, but the head of the Ye Family waved them away to prevent these people from disturbing the distinguished Wang Ping.
 In the guest room, Wang Ping sat cross-legged on the bed, picked up the black ring in his hand, squinted his eyes, and directly used his spiritual power to probe inside.
 Then, he saw that within the ring’s internal space, there was a highly fragile spiritual body with an old appearance, eyes full of vicissitudes, and a face full of helplessness.
 He was precisely Ye Chen’s Ring Grandpa, Jiang Huai.
 “I didn’t expect that in today’s Profound Turtle Continent, a powerhouse of the Transcendent Realm like you could still emerge. It’s truly surprising…”
 Jiang Huai sighed and spoke.
 “I also managed to break through to the Transcendent Realm by a stroke of luck, still far behind the senior…”
 Wang Ping’s tone was mild, revealing no malice.
 “Every era produces its own talents, it can’t be said who’s stronger or weaker.” Jiang Huai lamented. “However, I am quite curious, how did you know about the special properties of this ring and come specifically to find it?”
 “Just a coincidence.”
 Wang Ping didn’t want to answer and couldn’t answer in detail, so he remained vague.
 “Senior, your combat power in life should not have stopped at the Transcendent Realm, right? This doesn’t seem like a level attainable on the Profound Turtle Continent. Could you tell me how you left the Profound Turtle Continent?”
 Wang Ping asked again, directly changing the subject.
 “As expected, when one reaches the Transcendent Realm, they will try every possible way to go to sea. You, too, have chosen that route, right…”
 Jiang Huai’s eyes flickered as he spoke slowly.
 “Leaving by sea, I almost perished. So, I can only seek other methods…” Wang Ping sighed.
 “Leaving by sea is indeed a dead end. Back then…”
 It felt as though Jiang Huai nodded, revealing a reminiscence on his face, and began to tell the past.
 Wang Ping listened quietly.
 Although he had already known about Jiang Huai’s past through the Life Simulator, he could only listen again now.
 However, even after listening again, Wang Ping didn’t know how much of what this old guy said was true or false.
 “Young friend, if you can help me find a precious medicine to nourish the soul, I am willing to give you adequate compensation. What do you think?”
 After finishing his story, Jiang Huai made his request.
 “Alright. If there is a precious medicine that nourishes the soul, I will trade with you.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and nodded.
 “Then I will thank you in advance, young friend. However, young friend, my spiritual body is extremely weak, could you use your Spirit Origin to stabilize my spiritual body? Otherwise, I might dissipate from this world at any time.”
 At this time, Jiang Huai bitterly requested.
 “Heh, just a small matter.”
 Wang Ping nodded and began infusing his Spirit Origin.
 Of course, Wang Ping infused a very small amount.
 He didn’t want this old guy to recover enough strength to deal with him.
 To deal with such an old guy, one must always be on guard.
 If it weren’t for Wang Ping needing to carry out paid simulations and squeeze every bit of value out of this old guy, he would have killed him long ago.
 Besides, Wang Ping was also contemplating one matter.
 That is, apart from needing spirit stones, the stone stele array might also need a method of activation.
 In other words, Jiang Huai couldn’t be killed before he left the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Seeing that Wang Ping chose to stabilize his spiritual body with Spirit Origin but had no intention of giving more, only ensuring his spiritual body wouldn’t continue to weaken but also wouldn’t grow stronger…
 This left Jiang Huai extremely helpless.
 However, he didn’t say much.
 Only having just met, Wang Ping couldn’t trust him.
 Just as he didn’t trust Wang Ping.
 This was reciprocal, so there was nothing more to say.
 Next, Wang Ping directly cut off his spiritual force, sealed the ring with Spirit Origin, preventing Jiang Huai from sensing the outside world.
 Then, he closed his eyes and silently said in his heart, “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 “Life Simulator activated. The host has seven remaining free simulations.”
 Soon, the system’s voice sounded, the screen appeared, and the text began to emerge.
 【On the first night, you began cultivating, nothing happened.】
 【On the second day, you chose to accept Ye Chen as your disciple. Ye Chen was overjoyed and performed the apprenticeship ceremony, causing a sensation in the entire Ye Family, making everyone ecstatic.】
 【Next, you brought Ye Chen to the Sword Spirit Sect, intending to cultivate him well.】
 


  
    86 – The Lone Star of Calamity and Heaven-Level Technique
 
 In the blink of an eye, three months had passed. During these three months, to earn Jiang Huai’s trust, you helped him stabilize his soul body and chose to become his disciple.
 Jiang Huai was quite surprised by your request to become his disciple but eventually agreed.
 Over the next two years, you found a fourth-grade precious herb to help him nurture his soul and gained more of his trust.
 To earn your trust, Jiang Huai not only taught you many secret techniques but also passed down the Heaven-level Technique, the Sunset Sword Technique.
 During these two years, you successfully cultivated the Sunset Sword Technique and found nothing wrong with it.
 After mastering the Sunset Sword Technique, you took Ye Chen with you to the Purple Sun Mountain Range for teleportation.
 After arriving at the Seven Star Archipelago, you found an opportunity to eliminate Jiang Huai. You knew very well that once Jiang Huai reached the Seven Star Archipelago, he would have countless means to restore his soul power. If you continued to let him go unchecked, you wouldn’t be able to deal with him soon.
 You then wandered the Seven Star Archipelago with Ye Chen, who was in the Innate Realm, looking for an opportunity to join the Seven Star Palace.
 However, unexpected events occurred. Ye Chen found a treasure at a market, getting entangled with a local ruffian. In a fit of rage, Ye Chen injured him.
 Who would have thought that this ruffian was actually the only son of an old monster with perfection in the Spirit Sea Realm? Enraged by Ye Chen’s actions, the old monster found you and started a fierce battle.
 Though you comprehended seventy percent of Sword Intent, your cultivation was ultimately too low, only at the initial stage of the Spirit Sea Realm, not a match for this exceptionally powerful old monster. In the end, you were forced to use the Heaven-level Technique, the Sunset Sword Technique, barely managing to kill the old monster.
 However, this completely stirred up trouble. The appearance of a Heaven-level Technique drove all the forces in the Seven Star Archipelago mad. Even the Seven Star Palace couldn’t stay calm and sent experts to chase you.
 You were extremely frustrated and finally confirmed one thing: Ye Chen, this child of fortune, definitely had the fate of a Lone Star of Calamity.
 Next, you fled desperately with Ye Chen. You knew very well that if you split up to escape, Ye Chen might escape and gain a great opportunity, while you would definitely die.
 If you stayed with Ye Chen, you might rely on a bit of his luck to survive. Therefore, you absolutely couldn’t separate from Ye Chen.
 While you were pondering, Ye Chen also said something like ‘This is his fault, and he is willing to go out to divert the enemies.’ Your face twitched, and you sternly refused to let Ye Chen ‘sacrifice’ himself. Ye Chen was moved and vowed that if he escaped alive, he would definitely kill all these experts in the future.
 Soon, you were cornered by a strong practitioner in the Spirit Embryo Realm. Knowing you couldn’t win, you unhesitatingly used the Scarlet Clan’s essence blood to activate the ancient jade. The ancient jade unleashed divine might, killing the Spirit Embryo Realm practitioner into a blood mist.
 You continued to flee, looking for a new hiding place. However, you were soon discovered by a strong practitioner in the Spirit Nurturing Realm. With no means of escape, you could only hope Ye Chen could unleash a luck halo.
 Then, a figure suddenly appeared in the sky, inexplicably taking Ye Chen away. Even the Spirit Nurturing Realm practitioner didn’t react. This scene left you silent and frustrated beyond words.
 Next, the Spirit Nurturing Realm practitioner didn’t waste words, directly using soul power to impact your sea of consciousness, shattering your soul and beginning a soul search.
 Because of the shattering of your soul, you died. However, due to the Rebirth Talisman, you revived.
 The Spirit Nurturing Realm practitioner was extremely surprised by your resurrection, then delighted, thinking you had some great treasure. But after reviving, knowing you couldn’t escape, you unhesitatingly chose to self-destruct, and you died again.
 Because of your death, this simulation ends.
 This is truly the fate of a Lone Star of Calamity.
 Wang Ping looked at this simulation content, his face twitching, unable to speak.
 Just having arrived at the Seven Star Archipelago, he had already caused a great enemy to emerge, forcing him to use the Sunset Sword Technique, resulting in being hunted by all the experts in the Seven Star Archipelago. It’s quite absurd.
 This disciple really can’t be accepted.
 Accepting him would risk his own life.
 And even when in desperate situations, he would die easily, whereas Ye Chen would be directly taken away by someone.
 If nothing unexpected happens, this must be a super expert who coincidentally passed by, noticing Ye Chen’s ‘extraordinary’ nature, and intending to take him as a disciple.
 “In the Life Simulator, even if I directly gave up on Ye Chen, handing him over to that perfection in the Spirit Sea Realm practitioner, it would still lead to a dead end.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 If he really handed Ye Chen over to the master of the Spirit Sea Realm, even if Ye Chen went through hardships, he might just survive…
 Moreover, Ye Chen would extremely resent him, seeking revenge on his ‘benevolent’ master in the future.
 Then, Ye Chen would end him… Ye Chen would obtain all his treasures and continue to level up.
 “Unless one’s own fate is exceptionally strong, meeting a protagonist with the Heavenly Lone Star fate, one must never become his mentor or close friend. Otherwise, it’s asking to trigger his upgrade buff.”
 Wang Ping grumbled with a face full of helplessness.
 “However, this simulation has clarified one thing. Even if the soul perishes, it can still be resurrected. This Rebirth Talisman is indeed formidable, worthy of being a product from the chat group.”
 Wang Ping once again marveled at the powerful effect of the Rebirth Talisman.
 Unfortunately, every time, he faced old monsters far beyond his strength, rendering the second life useless. Even if resurrected, it only led to another death… very frustrating.
 Of course, no matter what, the use of the Rebirth Talisman cannot be denied.
 To think it’s worthless would indeed be foolishness.
 “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 After pondering for a moment, Wang Ping spoke again.
 Since it was confirmed that Ye Chen, this guy, indeed had the fate of the Heavenly Star of Calamity protagonist, this time’s simulation, he would not plan to take Ye Chen as a disciple.
 Still, trying the normal simulation route was worth a shot.
 After this simulation, he would then collect enough low-grade spirit stones and consider heading to the Seven Star Archipelago.
 “Life Simulator activated, the host has six free simulation attempts remaining.”
 The System’s voice sounded, the screen appeared, and texts began to float.
 【First Day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【Second Day, you refused Ye Chen’s request to be your disciple, encouraging him to work hard in cultivation. You told him that even without a master, he can achieve great things.】
 【Your encouragement made Ye Chen full of fighting spirit. He vowed to work hard in cultivation and become as strong as you.】
 【In a flash, three years passed. You successfully acquired the secret method and Sunset Sword Technique from Jiang Huai and had already gathered enough spirit stones. You decided to head to the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【Not long after you left, Ye Chen arrived at the foot of the Sword Spirit Sect mountain, wanting to join the Sword Spirit Sect.】
 “Uh…”
 Seeing this simulation content, Wang Ping cringed.
 In previous simulations, although the Life Simulator didn’t mention much, he was sure that before leaving, he left a method to handle the potential threat of the demon Mo Fan in the future.
 But now, he left, and as a result, after Ye Chen lost the Ring Grandpa from Jiang Huai, he intended to join the Sword Spirit Sect…
 Unsurprisingly, with Ye Chen’s talent and the fate of a chosen one, he would undoubtedly join the Sword Spirit Sect.
 By then, wouldn’t Ye Chen take Bai Tianhong or the entire Sword Spirit Sect to activate his ‘Heavenly Star of Calamity’ fate’s upgrade buff?
 If that’s the case, the Sword Spirit Sect would be doomed.
 Removing the Ring Grandpa has caused a huge butterfly effect. This child of fate is truly a headache.
Wang Ping shook his head, feeling conflicted.
 “Forget it, I won’t worry about him. I’ll continue simulating on my own. These events will only happen in the future. Before that, if I become strong enough, I can resolve all hidden dangers…”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, ceased overthinking, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 As Wang Ping stared, more text appeared.
 【After arriving at the Seven Star Archipelago, you immediately eliminated Jiang Huai to prevent his retaliation from leading to your demise.】
 【Next, you joined the Seven Star Palace and began your cultivation there.】
 【Twenty years later, when the Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, you decided to enter the secret realm to seek opportunities. Otherwise, becoming stronger quickly would be very difficult. Moreover, the sixth-grade fire-type spiritual item within the Seventh Star Secret Realm was something you could not miss; it was crucial for your breakthrough to the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【After entering the secret realm, you weren’t teleported with others, which made you both relieved and regretful. According to your memory, you entered the realm once and struggled with someone to obtain a mid-grade Spirit Sword, which you eventually secured.】
 【You explored the secret realm, slew demonic beasts, and acquired some resources.】
 【You discovered a sixth-grade earth-type spiritual item and were deeply tempted. But upon seeing two Spirit Embryo Realm experts battling fiercely, along with several Spirit Sea Realm cultivators eyeing them covetously, you chose to give up.】
 【Although your trump card could kill a Spirit Embryo Realm expert, once used, it would be gone forever. It couldn’t be wasted on an item that did not match your attribute; otherwise, you’d lose the chance to contend for the sixth-grade fire-type spiritual item.】
 【Unfortunately, by the time you found the location, the battle was long over and you did not get the sixth-grade fire-type spiritual item. You merely heard that three Spirit Embryo Realm experts fought, and the fire-type item was ultimately seized by the Blazing Fire Sect’s Spirit Embryo Realm expert, Blazing Fire Daoist.】
 【You planned to find Blazing Fire Daoist to see if you could obtain the sixth-grade fire-type spiritual item through trade. If not, you’d have to think of other means.】
 【You found Blazing Fire Daoist and tried to trade the Red Flame Technique, but Blazing Fire Daoist wasn’t very interested, as their Blazing Fire Sect’s technique was also top-tier at the earth level.】
 【However, Blazing Fire Daoist knew the value of a top-tier earth-level technique. Using it to enhance the sect’s foundation was a good choice. Thus, he directly attacked, intending to kill you and rob you of the Red Flame Technique in this secluded area. Without witnesses, even the Seven Star Palace couldn’t say much.】
 【Enraged, you activated the ancient jade with Scarlet Clan blood, unleashing terrifying power that severely injured Blazing Fire Daoist. Astonished, you realized that even though Blazing Fire Daoist didn’t die, the power limit was understood.】
 【Blazing Fire Daoist’s cultivation was at the grand completion of the Spirit Embryo Realm. The ancient jade couldn’t kill a grand completion Spirit Embryo expert but could severely injure them, pushing them to death’s door.】
 【You speculated that it wasn’t the ancient jade being weak, but rather the Scarlet Clan blood’s power being insufficient to fully activate the jade.】
 【Not wanting to give Blazing Fire Daoist a chance to recover, you used the Sunset Sword Technique for a final blow. But even near-death, his cultivation vastly surpassed yours. In a desperate counterattack, he managed to kill you too.】
 【Revived by the Rebirth Talisman, you were filled with lingering fears. Spirit Embryo experts were indeed terrifying and not easily dealt with. Without the Rebirth Talisman, you’d have truly died.】
 【Next, you looted the body, collecting spoils. You successfully obtained the sixth-grade fire-type spiritual item along with other treasures.】
 【Knowing it would be dangerous if others noticed, you quickly left the scene.】
 【Soon after, powerful figures appeared, shocked at the chaotic scene and recognizing Blazing Fire Daoist’s demise.】
 【News of Blazing Fire Daoist’s death caused a huge uproar, sending shockwaves among the powerful. Spirit Embryo experts were rare and significant figures, and Blazing Fire Daoist, as the third-most important person in the Blazing Fire Sect, was unmatched in the Seven Star Archipelago. His death in the Seventh Star Secret Realm was truly astonishing.】
 【Hearing the news and realizing you weren’t exposed, you felt relief and continued exploring the secret realm.】
 【Half a month later, hearing commotion, you decided to investigate and witnessed a shocking scene.】
 【A strong rogue cultivator at the Spirit Nurturing Realm obtained a Heaven-level Technique and fought violently. Many powerful figures surrounded him, attempting to seize the technique.】
 【Knowing escape was impossible and even throwing the technique would lead to certain death, he grimaced and declared, ‘If you want me dead, I will take the Heaven-level Technique – Five Elements Fusion Technique – with me.’ Then, he chose self-destruction.】
 【The self-destruction of a Spirit Nurturing cultivator was terrifying, severely injuring many experts and affecting even higher realms. Fortunately, you stayed distant enough to avoid the shockwave’s fatal impact.】
 【Protecting yourself, you regretted the Technique’s loss. A Heaven-level Technique, wasted like that, was truly a shame.】
 【But you couldn’t do anything about it. Knowing your limits, you realized you were too weak to compete for such treasures and entering the fray would only gift your life and other treasures to others.】
 


  
    87 – Paid Simulation! Blue Talent!
 
 “It seems that relying on the Ancient Jade and the Scarlet Clan’s Essence Blood, I can indeed obtain a Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item. Even though it will still consume a Rebirth Talisman, at least that’s a good piece of news.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and smiled.
 Although he could only watch helplessly as the Heaven-level Technique was destroyed, he eventually gained something.
 Anyway, with his current strength, all he could do was just drool over the Heaven-level Technique.
 “However, this Heaven-level Technique is called ‘Five Elements Fusion Technique’? What a great name, and with the name ‘Five Elements’, does it mean one can cultivate all five attributes?”
 Wang Ping also recalled the name of the Heaven-level Technique, his eyes sparkling.
 If it can truly let someone cultivate all five attributes, this technique is truly abnormal.
 After all, the five elements complement and counteract each other; having one more attribute means having an additional means of adaptation, which can handle various situations.
 “When I have enough middle-grade spirit stones to simulate, I must get this Heaven-level Technique. Even if I end up being killed, as long as I touch this technique or memorize it in my mind, I might be able to refresh and get the reward from it. That way, it will be like getting a free Heaven-level Technique.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and his thoughts became lively.
 If strength is insufficient and the technique can’t be seized, it’s fine.
 If he can just touch it, he can still give it a try.
 Anyway, experimenting a few times doesn’t cost many spirit stones. Compared to the value of a Heaven-level Technique, it’s completely insignificant.
 After fantasizing for a while, Wang Ping restrained his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen, and the text appeared again.
 【In the following days, you did not continue to seek opportunities but chose to play it safe, waiting for the Seventh Star Secret Realm to close. In the end, you successfully came out of the Seventh Star Secret Realm alive.】
 【After returning to the Seven Star Palace, you began to cultivate in seclusion, wanting to quickly cultivate to the Great Perfection of the Spirit Sea Realm and then use the Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item to break through the barrier and advance to the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【In the blink of an eye, forty years passed. Because you did not especially focus on cultivating alchemy during these forty years, your cultivation progressed relatively quickly, successfully reaching the late stage of the Spirit Sea Realm.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another sixty years passed. You successfully broke through to the Great Perfection of the Spirit Sea Realm and began preparing to assault the Spirit Embryo Realm. You made very thorough preparations and started a closed-door seclusion.】
 【You crazily attacked the barrier and condensed the spiritual body. After spending half a year, you finally succeeded in breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, successfully condensing the Fire Spiritual Body, your strength becoming extremely formidable.】
 【As a practitioner of the Spirit Embryo Realm, you can be considered capable of truly standing your ground in the Seven Star Archipelago and are respected as a top powerhouse.】
 【However, because of your diligent cultivation over these years, your alchemy progress is very slow, now only at the fifth grade. You are not particularly concerned about this.】
 “I finally reached the Spirit Embryo Realm. Next, I’ll have to figure out how to avoid the conspiracy of the Seven Star Ancestor. Knowing what will happen, this should be simple.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text on the screen, thinking secretly.
 【Because you reached the Spirit Embryo Realm, you alarmed the Seven Star Palace. The palace master established a new mountain peak for you, making you the eleventh peak master and widely recruiting disciples, giving you a high status.】
 【The news spread, causing unrest among many forces in the Seven Star Archipelago. After all, Spirit Embryo Realm powerhouses are rare, and the Seven Star Palace originally had ten Spirit Embryo Realm powerhouses. Now, there is one more, which is not good news for the other forces.】
 【Especially the Blazing Fire Sect, they are quite depressed. In the Seventh Star Secret Realm, they lost a top powerhouse with Great Perfection of the Spirit Embryo Realm, and the position remains vacant to this day.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another twenty years passed. Your cultivation progressed further, but you still couldn’t reach the mid-stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm. You sighed inwardly, realizing that without sufficient opportunities, the upper limit of your Green Talent: Excellent Foundation may be stuck at the Great Transcendence, making it difficult to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【Soon, the Sea Ape Clan attacked the island again. This time, you became one of the main combat forces and were specifically targeted by the Sea Ape Clan. Fortunately, you had more strong people on your side, so you didn’t face much danger.】
 【After the battle, you obtained abundant resources and were very satisfied.】
 【After that, you continued to cultivate diligently.】
 【As time flew by, another thirty years passed. The Ancestor of the Seven Star Palace, Nangong Yun, faked his death. You knew this was his conspiracy, so you left the Seven Star Palace early and hid, planning to flee overseas if the situation went awry.】
 【As expected, what you remembered happened. Nangong Yun activated the Blood Demon Formation, devouring many powerhouses. Sadly, breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm was too difficult. Even by devouring many practitioners of the Great Transcendence using the Blood Demon Formation, he couldn’t spare even the powerful ones in the Seven Star Palace. However, he still failed to break through and advance to the Profound Elixir Realm due to lack of strength.】
 【With the death of many powerhouses in the Seven Star Archipelago, the whole archipelago was in turmoil. Many forces were terrified of Nangong Yun’s methods, and those who didn’t attend the funeral were immensely relieved.】
 【You heard the news and sighed. Ancestor Nangong Yun of the Seven Star Palace, in his quest to break through, abandoned everything, but ultimately failed. Such actions go against the natural order; without enough luck, his failure was perhaps destined.】
 【With the fall of the Seven Star Palace, other forces came to their senses and colluded to wipe out the remaining forces of the Seven Star Palace. The powerful Seven Star Palace completely vanished and disappeared from history.】
 【After destroying the remaining forces of the Seven Star Palace, the strong forces in the Seven Star Archipelago turned their attention to the Seven Star Island and the inheritance of the Seven Star Palace.】
 【Many powerhouses are well aware that there must be a large amount of inheritance and treasures within the Seven Star Palace, and those storage rings of the refined powerhouses must also be there.】
 【If they could break through the formation enveloping the Seven Star Palace, they would gain great benefits.】
 【Thus, the powerhouses of the Seven Star Archipelago united to break the formation and seize the benefits. You also hid your identity and waited for an opportunity.】
 【Finally, after three days and three nights of bombardment, all the powerhouses together managed to break through the formation of the Seven Star Palace and began frantically seizing treasures.】
 【You participated, fighting others and seizing treasures. You successfully obtained over ten spiritual items of varying quality and heavenly materials and earthly treasures.】
 【Eventually, as a practitioner of the Spirit Nurturing Realm discovered your identity and targeted you, you chose to retreat. That practitioner of the Spirit Nurturing Realm decided to let you go and continued to fight for treasures.】
【After you left, you didn’t go far and continued to observe the battle. At this moment, you discovered a mysterious young expert suddenly arriving, displaying extraordinary strength. With one move, he instantly killed a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert. His terrifying combat power was chilling.】
 【Seeing this, you guessed that this young expert had definitely reached the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm. Otherwise, he couldn’t have killed a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert so effortlessly, like squashing an ant.】
 【In the end, this mysterious young expert successfully obtained the incomplete Profound Elixir left behind by Nangong Yun after his fall, and left gracefully.】
 【You were astonished by the strength and identity of this young expert, guessing that he was probably not a local of the Seven Star Archipelago. Otherwise, with such strength, he couldn’t have remained unknown.】
 【After the chaotic battle ended, there were heavy casualties among the strong on the Seven Star Archipelago. But those who survived were all smiling because the gains from this time could allow them to make further progress.】
 【In the blink of an eye, twenty years passed. By leveraging the treasures obtained, you successfully broke through to the mid-stage Spirit Embryo Realm. During these twenty years, the powers of the Seven Star Archipelago had already been reshuffled. In the end, the Blazing Fire Sect, which had a late-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm expert left, took over the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【You kept a low profile, hiding on an offshore island of the Seven Star Archipelago to cultivate, feeling deeply about the current state of the archipelago. The current Seven Star Archipelago is much weaker than it was a century ago. Now, a late-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm expert can rule unchallenged. The number of Transcendent Realm experts has also plummeted from over a thousand to less than two hundred.】
 【Under such circumstances, if the Sea Clan were to disregard the authority of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and attack the Seven Star Archipelago again, the archipelago indeed faces the risk of destruction.】
 【Another sixty years passed in a flash, and you successfully advanced to the late-stage Spirit Embryo Realm. You estimated that your remaining lifespan should suffice to support your breakthrough to the Spirit Nurturing Realm. Considering that Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators can seize the bodies of their descendants and live another life, you still have a long lifespan ahead.】
 【However, things took an unexpected turn. A deep-sea ancient beast, wandering the deep sea with its young, happened to pass by the Seven Star Archipelago. It sensed your aura and identified you as a ‘descendant of sinful blood.’】
 【It chose to attack, reducing you to ashes while you were cultivating. The entire Seven Star Archipelago was affected and utterly destroyed, turning to dust and falling into the sea.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Is this considered bad luck, setting up a flag for myself…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and fell silent.
 He had just been considering his future prospects and lifespan, only to be killed by a passing ancient beast.
 Furthermore, this time, the beast didn’t even bother to make its presence known, acting casually and domineering.
 Besides, this was within the territory of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, yet the beast didn’t care in the slightest, destroying the island without hesitation.
 “Just how powerful are these deep-sea monsters…”
 Wang Ping smiled wryly.
 To act so casually, its cultivation was definitely beyond just the Profound Elixir Realm.
 Wang Ping had a feeling that these monsters’ cultivation levels were several major realms above the Profound Elixir Realm.
 Although he didn’t know what realm was above the Profound Elixir Realm, he had that instinct.
 “Living as a ‘descendant of sinful blood’ is truly dangerous.”
 Wang Ping felt a headache coming on and rubbed his temples.
 Currently, he was hiding in the Seven Star Archipelago to cultivate, not provoking anyone, yet he was annihilated by a passing ancient beast.
 If he went to the Eastern Wilderness, the probability of encountering those old fossils would greatly increase, and the level of danger would skyrocket.
 The most crucial point is that he couldn’t avoid going to the Eastern Wilderness.
 After all, the resources of the Seven Star Archipelago were likely inadequate to support the high-quality spiritual stones needed for his future simulations.
 “Although it’s dangerous, it’s something I have to face. I can only rely on slow simulations to find a safe path for advancement, there’s no other way.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, collecting his thoughts.
 Then, Wang Ping slightly pondered before looking at the Soul Nurturing Ring in his palm, communicating with it using his spiritual power: “Senior, do you know where to obtain a large number of low-grade and even mid-grade spiritual stones? I want to leave the Profound Turtle Continent as soon as possible.”
 “Your desire to leave the Profound Turtle Continent quickly is correct. After all, staying in such a place with thin spiritual energy and no resources is a waste of time. For a cultivator, cultivation is a battle against the heavens, and time cannot be wasted.”
 Upon hearing this, Jianghuai, who was nurturing his soul, opened his eyes, his gaze flickering as he chuckled.
 “Regarding spiritual stones, I know where there are spiritual stone mines. You can go mine them. If this hidden mine hasn’t been discovered, you should be able to obtain millions of low-grade spiritual stones, and even some mid-grade stones. As for high-grade ones, they are unlikely to appear.”
 Pausing for a moment, Jianghuai continued.
 For Jianghuai, leaving the Profound Turtle Continent quickly was also necessary.
 Because in the Profound Turtle Continent, finding precious soul-nurturing treasures was too difficult.
 Soul-nurturing treasures were known for their rarity; even a fourth-grade one was as valuable as other types of fifth-grade treasures.
 Only by leaving the Profound Turtle Continent for the ‘Falling Star Archipelago’ could he easily find soul-nurturing treasures.
 Then, his soul would strengthen, avoiding the risk of complete extinction.
 “For now, these spiritual stones are enough.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened with excitement.
 After discovering that there were no treasures inside Jianghuai’s Soul Nurturing Ring, Wang Ping had speculated that Jianghuai probably knew the locations of some spiritual stone mines.
Otherwise, how could Ye Chen, with his Innate Realm cultivation, possibly earn such a vast amount of spirit stones?
 Now, Jianghuai’s response confirmed his suspicion.
 However, he did not expect that there would even be mid-grade spirit stones.
 If he had mid-grade spirit stones, he wouldn’t need to rush to the Seven Star Archipelago, a place teeming with powerful beings, to earn spirit stones. This would certainly reduce the risk significantly.
 “I hope Senior can explain the location of the spirit stone mine.”
 After calming his emotions, Wang Ping said seriously.
 “Wind Valley,” Jianghuai answered, “I have set up a formation there to act as a barrier. Although it has been many years and the formation has eroded over time, the probability of someone discovering the spirit stone mine is still very low.”
 “Worthy of a senior, you’ve long left behind such precautions.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and praised.
 Indeed, an old monster who has lived for nearly two thousand years is different. Even in this dire situation, he hasn’t forgotten to leave himself such precautions.
 Of course, under normal circumstances, the precautions left by Jianghuai and various good things would mostly fall into the hands of Ye Chen, the child of fortune.
 But now, it’s his gain.
 Wang Ping, under the cover of night, transformed into a divine light and disappeared from the guest room of the Ye Family.
 After all, the earlier he got his hands on the spirit stones, the sooner he could settle his mind.
 Moreover, he had some ideas in his mind and wanted to simulate a few more times before morning, to decide how to handle Ye Chen, the child of fortune.
 Wind Valley is quite a distance from Bai Mu Village.
 However, with Wang Ping’s speed, it wouldn’t take him long to get there.
 Late at night, when Wang Ping arrived at the depths of Wind Valley, the powerful beasts here, sensing the terrifying aura emanating from him, were all terrified to the extreme. They howled in anguish and prostrated on the ground.
 Even eighth-grade beasts equivalent to the later stages of the Spirit Origin Realm were utterly filled with fear.
 They had never expected that such a transcendent existence would emerge among humans.
 Such beings could easily wipe them out.
 “There indeed is a residual sense of a grand formation here, but it seems incomplete and can’t block the perception of a Spirit Sea Realm powerhouse.”
 Wang Ping walked in the air, scanning the mountain range below. After carefully sensing, he spoke softly.
 “This mineral vein was set up by me a thousand years ago. Given such a long time, it’s already quite good that it can still have some effect.”
 Jianghuai’s voice echoed, a mix of pride and melancholy.
 The past glory, after all, was like smoke in the wind.
 “Oh? Senior returned to the Profound Turtle Continent a thousand years ago?”
 Wang Ping’s thoughts became lively, and he asked.
 He had presumed these were precautions set up by Jianghuai after escaping back to the Profound Turtle Continent. Unexpectedly, they were arranged a thousand years ago, making it quite surprising.
 “Yes. A thousand years ago, as my life span was about to end, I specifically returned to the Profound Turtle Continent, left some precautions, and then chose to leave again, seizing the newborn body of a child to live a new life.”
 Jianghuai said with mixed emotions.
 “These precautions were to prevent such an occurrence, or perhaps for a fated person in the future, and it seems they indeed came in handy.”
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled, and he nodded.
 Old monsters are indeed old monsters, meticulous in their thoughts.
 Wang Ping suspected that Jianghuai might have left other precautions on the Profound Turtle Continent or at the ‘Seven Star Archipelago’.
 However, he certainly would not speak of them.
 Wang Ping also dared not allow him to truly go to those places. If there were soul-nurturing treasures among them, Wang Ping would indeed be in some danger.
 Doing so might waste some fortunes, but it was safer.
 In a life simulation, there was once a scenario where Jianghuai seized him. In that simulation, Jianghuai’s soul power was extremely strong, easily killing three Spirit Embryo Realm experts of the Blazing Fire Sect.
 Initially, Wang Ping had thought they were merely ordinary Spirit Embryo Realm experts, but through the last simulation, he realized the leader of the Blazing Fire Sect was at the peak of the Spirit Embryo Realm. The other two experts, capable of battling alongside, must not be simple either.
 Yet Jianghuai could easily suppress and kill all three, indicating his soul power at that time was at least at the top-tier level of the Spirit Nurturing Realm; otherwise, such feats would not be possible.
 And to restore one’s soul power to that extent, ordinary soul-nurturing herbs would be insufficient…
Back then, with his limited cultivation level, the probability of acquiring such a treasure herb was very low.
 It wasn’t just a matter of strength—the rarity of such heavenly materials and earthly treasures also played a role. They aren’t something you can find just by wanting to.
 Wang Ping didn’t say anything more. He flashed to the front of the formation, gently touched the light screen formed by the array, and felt the repellent force.
 Although this force was strong, it was nothing to Wang Ping.
 The power within him surged out, easily tearing open a gap and barging in.
 Then, Wang Ping’s Spiritual Sense sensed a huge number of spirit stones underground.
 This made Wang Ping’s eyes light up. He used his methods to churn up the earth and began mining.
 After several hours, Wang Ping had mined more than half of the spirit stone mine.
 There were over a million low-grade spirit stones.
 Besides that, there were also two thousand mid-grade spirit stones, which was quite a generous harvest.
 “The remaining spirit stone mine can’t be fully excavated. Leaving these veins will allow them to continue producing spirit stones. If we dig it all, it would destroy the mine, depriving future generations of its benefits.”
 Wang Ping stopped and muttered to himself. He then flew into the sky and headed towards Bai Mu Village.
 “This kid does have a broad mind.”
 Wang Ping’s actions were observed by Jianghuai, who quietly remarked.
 There’s an unwritten rule in the cultivation world: when encountering heavenly materials and earthly treasures, if they are renewable types, one must leave a root and cannot exhaust everything.
 Of course, although such an unwritten rule exists, many find it hard to restrain their greed and take all the treasures they find.
 “Maybe I can trust him a little, let him help me find some soul-nourishing herb when we reach the ‘Falling Star Archipelago’…”
 Jianghuai pondered on many things.
 When Wang Ping returned to the Ye Family, the rooster had started to crow, and it wasn’t long until daybreak.
 Regarding this, Wang Ping didn’t dilly-dally. He continued to seal Jianghuai’s senses in the Soul Nourishment Ring, took out a thousand mid-grade spirit stones, and silently said in his heart: “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, a paid simulation requires a thousand mid-grade spirit stones. Do you want to proceed?”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Proceed.”
 Wang Ping said, eyes full of anticipation.
 This was truly a long-awaited paid simulation.
 Although consuming a thousand mid-grade spirit stones that were hard-earned at once was indeed heartbreaking.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing to Blue Talent: Berserker; Green Talent: Moonlit Wolf; White Talent: Business Genius.”
 Blue Talent: Berserker: When facing a strong enemy, it can activate a berserk state, making most curses and binding-type negative effects ineffective. Meanwhile, the host’s power will increase exponentially.
 The berserk state lasts only ten minutes, with a cooldown of one month.
 However, if the enemy’s cultivation far surpasses the host’s, some negative effects might still appear and cannot be entirely nullified.
 Moreover, once the berserk state is triggered, cognitive abilities significantly decrease.
 Green Talent: Moonlit Wolf: Under the night, the host can transform into a wolf-type demon beast, with all attributes gaining a certain boost.
 White Talent: Business Genius: Grants a certain talent in business.
 “!!!”
 “Blue Talent!”
 Wang Ping looked at the talents refreshed this time, showing a look of amazement.
 My goodness, this long-awaited paid simulation really brought out something amazing.
 Unexpectedly, it refreshed a blue talent.
 Is this the guarantee after not refreshing a strong talent for a long time?
 Or is it that after so much bad luck, he finally had a stroke of good luck…?
 


  
    88 – Technique Acquired! Generous Rewards!
 
 ‘This berserk talent is really impressive!’
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he focused on the description of the Blue Talent, his heart unable to calm down.
 Compared to the effects of Green Talent, this Blue Talent was visibly more powerful.
 Entering a berserk state doubles one’s strength and even grants immunity to control effects, simply invincible.
 This reminded Wang Ping of the ultimate skill of the hero Olaf…
 Uh, I just feel the Life Simulator might have borrowed some ideas…
 ‘Although the mystic arts executed by someone whose cultivation is far beyond my own cannot be completely resisted, it will definitely have some effect. And for those whose cultivation levels aren’t much higher than mine, I’d be completely immune to control effects. With this Blue Talent, perhaps I could really have a shot at contending for that Heaven-level Technique.’
 Wang Ping thought quietly to himself, without hesitation, he chose this Blue Talent, eagerly anticipating the upcoming simulation.
 ‘Speaking of which, could this talent make me immune to Jiang Huai’s possession? That should count as a negative status too.’
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s heart fluttered as he thought of Jiang Huai’s possession issue.
 If this could resist Jiang Huai’s possession, he could maximize the value extracted from Jiang Huai without missing out on opportunities due to concerns over collateral damage.
 ‘Perhaps it’s best not to test it this time, lest I waste both the talent and the technique. After all, talents don’t always appear in the rewards, and I can’t afford to waste the mid-grade spirit stones in my hand.’
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, thinking silently.
 As Wang Ping mulled over these thoughts, the System’s voice chimed again: ‘Ding, Talent selection successful. Life Simulation begins.’
 Instantly, the familiar screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
 【Day 1, you chose to refuse Ye Chen’s request to become his apprentice.】
 【Three years later, after obtaining the Sunset Sword Technique from Jiang Huai, you headed to the Seven Star Archipelago. Once there, you killed Jiang Huai.】
 【Subsequently, you joined the Seven Star Palace.】
 【Twenty years later, the Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, and you entered it. This time, your teleportation location was again different, and although no mid-grade Spirit Sword appeared, you didn’t mind.】
 【You roamed the Secret Realm and encountered the Blazing Fire Daoist who had acquired a Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item. You engaged in a fierce battle with him and severely wounded him using Ancient Jade and the Scarlet Clan’s Essence Blood.】
 【The Blazing Fire Daoist’s dying counterattack was terrifying, putting you on the brink of demise. But you activated the Blue Talent: Berserker, drastically increasing your strength, and successfully killed the Blazing Fire Daoist, saving a Rebirth Talisman in the process.】
 【After killing the Blazing Fire Daoist, you marveled at the power of the berserk state. After handling the scene, you quickly left.】
 【Purposefully seeking out powerful traces, you were attracted by the commotion from an intense battle and witnessed the struggle for the Heaven-level Technique.】
 At this point, Wang Ping grew tense.
 Simultaneously, Wang Ping thought of another issue.
 If he chose rewards that increased his cultivation, boosting his strength, then in future simulations, his chances of seizing it seemed better.
 Perhaps, this time, the life simulation should focus on observing and increasing his strength.
 Once this life simulation ended, he’d become strong enough. If he could reach the peak of the Spirit Embryo Realm and add the berserk state, he might have a chance to unexpectedly snatch it.
 If he attempted now, he’d most likely meet his end.
 Currently, his cultivation was only at the mid-stage of the Spirit Sea Realm. Even if he activated the berserk state, there was no way he could match a Spirit Embryo Realm expert. Even if he could contend with an early Spirit Embryo Realm expert in the short term, he’d still be stretching his limits.
 With this level of power, it would be challenging to even touch the opponent.
 Of course, if he continued to bide his time and train, developing further, choosing to improve his cultivation, then the spirit stones required for simulations would increase.
 Thus, after this simulation, the remaining thousand or so mid-grade spirit stones wouldn’t be enough to simulate a second time.
 That would be troublesome.
Although he could also earn something by going to the Seven Star Archipelago, Wang Ping wanted too many things, requiring many simulations, which felt somewhat unprofitable.
 While Wang Ping was thinking, the text continued to appear.
 【You wanted to act, but ultimately didn’t. Instead, you chose a more cautious method. You secretly suggested that such a fight had risks of falling, which wasn’t worth it. Thus, it would be wiser to share the technique with everyone, giving everyone a chance to cultivate.】
 【Maybe because you arrived first, this rogue cultivator hadn’t faced a true dead end yet and wasn’t at the point of no return. He genuinely hesitated.】
 【Seeing this, the other experts were also moved, thinking this proposal was good. After all, the technique was on the rogue cultivator, and although they could certainly kill him with their numbers, as a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert, he couldn’t be killed instantly. If pushed too hard, he had the ability to take down some of them. Plus, if he was truly cornered, he might destroy the Heaven-level Technique, leaving everyone with nothing.】
 【In the end, the experts present began to persuade the rogue cultivator to share the Heaven-level Technique. You felt there was hope and were excited. If the Seven Star Palace obtained the Heaven-level Technique, you, as one of Qin Lan’s disciples and one of the three vice lords, would naturally qualify to cultivate it.】
 【After some thought, the rogue cultivator sneered and handed part of the technique to the experts of the Seven Star Palace and Blazing Fire Sect, stating that forces outside these two didn’t qualify to cultivate it. If forced, he would self-destruct and destroy the technique. This angered many experts. The Spirit Nurturing Realm experts of the Seven Star Palace and Blazing Fire Sect stood by the rogue cultivator’s side.】
 【This made the rest of the experts extremely furious, and the battle erupted again. For the sake of the technique, they disregarded the might of the Seven Star Palace and Blazing Fire Sect. However, this time the battle was more balanced. Watching this scene, you were dumbfounded, marvelling at how cunning the rogue cultivator was.】
 【As the battle escalated, the battlefield became bloodier, and experts began to fall. You could only watch, unable to intervene, feeling distressed.】
 【Not long after, a new change occurred in the war. The old ancestor of the Seven Star Palace, Nangong Yun, arrived and chose the right moment to make a sneak attack on the rogue Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivator, cutting off his arm and seizing the Heaven-level Technique, then killing him on the spot.】
 【With the intervention of the old ancestor Nangong Yun, all the experts present trembled in fear. He brutally slaughtered all the experts present.】
 【The immense strength of the old ancestor Nangong Yun made you yearn to be like him. Meanwhile, you were also excited. With him obtaining the Heaven-level Technique, you had the chance to cultivate it. This was beyond your expectations. You didn’t think things would turn out this way.】
 【After the Seventh Star Secret Realm expedition ended, the old ancestor Nangong Yun made a decisive move to abandon the territory of the Seven Star Archipelago and flee overseas.】
 【Because the Heaven-level Technique was a hot potato, once the news spread, other island forces and some experts from the Eastern Wilderness would come to seize it.】
 【When that happened, even the Profound Elixir Realm experts might not be able to protect the Heaven-level Technique. Staying in the Seven Star Archipelago would be courting death. Even if they handed over the cultivation method of the technique voluntarily, they would still face extermination. The cultivation world is that ruthless.】
 【Including you, all the Mystical Realm cultivators and some of the talented individuals from the Seven Star Palace were taken away by him. As for the rest, they were dispersed and left to fend for themselves.】
 【Many people sighed helplessly at the actions of the old ancestor Nangong Yun. Their families were among those left behind, but taking too many people would be too conspicuous and risky. Thus, they could only hope they would be fortunate.】
 【Ten years passed in a flash. Thanks to the resoluteness of the old ancestor Nangong Yun, although many forces and experts searched for him, they found nothing. You all practised in a hidden cave on a remote deserted island.】
 【The old ancestor Nangong Yun had grand ambitions. He intended to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm with the help of the Heaven-level Technique and hoped you would grow stronger and help him establish a more powerful Seven Star Palace.】
 【For this, he taught you the Heaven-level Technique ‘Five Elements Fusion Technique.’ He wasn’t afraid you would run away with the technique since the place was arranged with a large formation, making escape without his permission impossible.】
 【You were excited after obtaining the ‘Five Elements Fusion Technique’ and began to practice. You discovered the technique allowed cultivating five attributes simultaneously and could condense a Five Elements Spiritual Body. Such a body was much stronger than a single-attribute one, comparable to top innate constitutions. Moreover, once condensed, the foundation would be extremely sturdy, no less than any great sect’s prodigy, allowing for greater future achievements.】
 【However, you also discovered some flaws in the ‘Five Elements Fusion Technique.’ It was best suited for cultivators below the Spirit Embryo Realm. Once surpassed, it couldn’t condense a Five Elements Spiritual Body. Though it could still cultivate five attributes simultaneously, retaining strong combat power without weaknesses, it ultimately had flaws, making perfect cultivation impossible.】
 【Another flaw was the resource demand. Cultivating five attributes required five times the resources of other cultivators. Breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm and condensing a Five Elements Spiritual Body required five Sixth-Grade Spirit Items corresponding to metal, wood, water, fire, and earth.】
 【You could only sigh at the immense resource consumption of the ‘Five Elements Fusion Technique.’ Currently, it seemed hard to gather such resources.】
 【You knew troubles would follow. If the old ancestor Nangong Yun failed to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm within thirty years, he would definitely take extreme measures.】
 【Thirty years passed quickly. You successfully switched to the ‘Five Elements Fusion Technique,’ condensing five attribute true essences in your Dantian. However, you didn’t break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, hoping to gather the other Sixth-Grade Spirit Items for a more complete breakthrough.】
 【During these thirty years, the old ancestor Nangong Yun remained in closed cultivation, constantly trying to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【In the end, he failed. His failure led to his death, and with it, the restrictions over you disappeared, granting you freedom.】
 【Each of you had your own plans, intending to disperse and continue seeking fortunes, aspiring to become Profound Elixir Realm experts. Unfortunately, just as you broke the large formation, you were discovered.】
 【A formidable Profound Elixir Realm expert descended and attacked. You all fought desperately, but even with the Heaven-level Technique, the vast cultivation gap made you all as insignificant as ants, easily killed. Your Rebirth Talisman allowed you to die one more time.】
 【With your death, this simulation ended.】
“Uh…”
Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his gaze becoming somewhat nuanced.
He thought he would have to wait until the next simulation to have a chance to touch this Heaven-level Technique…
 Unexpectedly, he learned it in this simulation and even successfully practiced it!
 One can only say that plans can never keep up with changes.
 Although the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun refined him last time, as an ancestor, he was really fair. After strongly obtaining the Heaven-level Technique, he immediately took them and ran away. He even handed over the technique for their practice, without any intent to keep it for himself.
 It’s just a pity that he was ultimately too old or perhaps his talent had reached its limit. He couldn’t successfully break through.
 If he had successfully broken through to the Profound Elixir Realm, the Seven Star Palace might really have had the hope to rise again and become a major force in this sea area.
 “I hope I can refresh for the Heaven-level Technique… No, Blue Talent is more precious. As long as I know how to obtain the Heaven-level Technique, I can keep doing it, but Blue Talents are rare!”
 Wang Ping was very expectant.
 “Ding! Rewards generated successfully. Host can choose two rewards from the following:
 ①. Spirit Sea Realm Perfection cultivation.
 ②. Blue Talent: Berserker.
 ③. Heaven-level Middle-grade Technique: Five Elements Fusion Technique.
 ④. Heaven-level Lower-grade Skill: Sunset Sword Technique.
 ⑤. Earth-Level Ultimate Secret Art: Blood-Burning Demon Art.
 ⑥. Earth-Level Ultimate Martial Skill: Seven Star Technique.
 ⑦. Green Talent: Moonlit Wolf.”
 !!!
 Wang Ping looked at the talents that were refreshed, full of surprise.
 These are really generous rewards.
 Truly, the best things all came out…
 Moreover, the chat group was generous enough this time to allow him to choose two rewards, which was incredibly satisfying.
 “System, I choose ② and ③!”
 Wang Ping was very excited and said in his heart.
 Although the Heaven-level Lower-grade Skill: Sunset Sword Technique is also very precious, it is ultimately not as valuable as these two rewards.
 Moreover, since it can be refreshed, he could choose it next time.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, many delightful thoughts also emerged in his mind.
 That was the information of Blue Talent: Berserker and the cultivation content of the Heaven-level Technique: Five Elements Fusion Technique.
 In addition, the liquid spirit energy in his body also began to boil.
 His Dantian expanded significantly, simultaneously forming five vortex-like spirit energies with different attributes.
 These were the spirit energy vortexes of gold, wood, water, fire, and earth.
 At this moment, Wang Ping felt the power within his body to be immensely strong. It wasn’t just that he had four more types of spirit energy; the quantity of spirit energy had increased fivefold. The quality of spirit energy had also changed significantly, becoming much stronger than before.
 Furthermore, the mutual generation and overcoming among the five elements led to a qualitative change once the five elements’ spirit energies were formed.
 For three days, there will be two chapters updated each day, amounting to ten thousand words of content.
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 “Phew, this feeling… it’s really amazing.”
 Wang Ping’s face was full of smiles as he opened his palm, the spiritual energy in his hand transforming into five different colors, each possessing a different power.
 “I wonder what my true strength is now. Perhaps, if I were to face a strong expert at the peak of the Spirit Sea Realm, I could easily kill them as well…”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 The boost in strength provided by a Heaven-level Technique far surpasses that of a Heaven-level Martial Art.
 Not to mention, the Five Elements Fusion Technique isn’t just an ordinary Heaven-level technique—it’s of mid-level quality.
 At the Earth Level, even a minor grade difference is significant, let alone at the Heavenly Level.
 “Furthermore, some techniques come with their own secret methods, and the Five Elements Fusion Technique is no exception. Although it only records one secret method, it is extremely terrifying.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone with determination as he murmured to himself.
 The Five Elements Fusion Technique’s first secret method, Five Elements Gradual Change: It can enhance the power of one attribute’s spiritual energy several-fold using other attribute spiritual energies, and can also transform between them. However, once specially enhanced, it takes time to convert it back to other attributes, and this process must not be interrupted, which requires careful attention.
 The Five Elements Fusion Technique’s second secret method, Five Elements Unity: It can merge five attribute spiritual energies into one, unleashing even more terrifying power.
 However, although this secret method is immensely powerful, it imposes a significant burden on the body, and the meridians cannot withstand the power for long.
 Therefore, unless one refines both their physical body and their techniques simultaneously, the meridians will struggle to bear the power of the five elements’ spiritual energies over an extended period.
 “It can be said that compared to the secret methods in the Red Flame Technique, although the secrets within the Five Elements Fusion Technique don’t possess specialized attack or defense means, they fundamentally enhance strength, without especially focusing on attack, defense, or unique abilities.”
 Wang Ping compared the two techniques and gave his evaluation.
 The improvement in the quality of energy results in an overall qualitative leap, strengthening the physical body and increasing the power burst from the use of martial techniques.
 The predecessor who created the Five Elements Fusion Technique must have been someone who highly valued building a solid foundation.
 From the key points of cultivation in the Five Elements Fusion Technique to the contents of its secret methods, various things can be inferred.
 “Speaking of which, now that I’ve switched techniques, I wonder if I can still use the secret methods from the Red Flame Technique.”
 Wang Ping recalled the secret methods in the Red Flame Technique, his eyes flashing.
 Though the Red Flame Technique is of a lower grade, its secret methods are quite practical, and he was reluctant to abandon them.
 Additionally, he was quite interested in cultivating the Red Flame Spiritual Fire.
 Immediately, Wang Ping ascended into the sky to conduct some experiments.
 “Can’t activate it? However, it seems I can make some adjustments and adapt it to run in the way of the Five Elements Fusion Technique. Besides, the cultivation method of the Red Flame Spiritual Fire is worth referencing.”
 Walking on air, Wang Ping pondered various things in his mind.
 If he could use the cultivation method of the Red Flame Spiritual Fire to develop the Five Elements Spiritual Fire, that would be fantastic.
 Five Elements Spiritual Fire would definitely be more powerful than a single Red Flame Spiritual Fire, and its potential would be higher.
 “It’s worth a try. In the future, I can rely on the Life Simulator to explore.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with determination as he made a decision.
 Thinking this way, if I hit a bottleneck in the future, I can let Wang Ping in the simulations practice martial arts more, attempting to create some techniques and secret methods of his own.
 I can only follow others’ paths now, but to reach the pinnacle of martial arts, I must forge my own path. Otherwise, success is impossible.
 With these thoughts in mind, Wang Ping looked forward to future simulations even more.
 “Continue with the simulations. Now that I have the technique, I can fully leverage Ye Chen’s path to attempt a different route.”
 After collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping made a new choice.
 Although Ye Chen has the life fate of a ‘Calamity Star’ that brings doom, as long as Wang Ping is cautious and avoids dying from his influence early on, he may learn some opportunities through Ye Chen.
 In other words, Ye Chen serves as a good pathfinder.
“System, I want to conduct a free simulation…”
 Immediately, Wang Ping said this in his heart.
 He still had a thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones left, which meant he had only one more chance for a paid simulation. He couldn’t squander it, so naturally, it was best to use the free simulation to understand future developments.
 For instance, Wang Ping had always been curious about the treasure Ye Chen stumbled upon at the market.
 According to the usual script, a Child of Luck would definitely have a knack for finding bargains, and these items would never be simple.
 If he could find out where Ye Chen got the bargain and what the item was through him, it would be a major gain.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, five free simulations remaining for the host.”
 The System’s voice rang, the screen appeared, and text floated up.
 【On the first day, you decided to take Ye Chen as your apprentice and brought him back to the Sword Spirit Sect.】
 【After three years, you learned the Sunset Sword Technique and comprehended seventy percent of the Sword Intent. Then, you took Ye Chen to the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【Upon arrival, you killed Jiang Huai.】
 【Shortly after, Ye Chen stumbled upon a treasure at the market on the outskirts of one of the Seven Star Archipelago islands. You followed him and discovered the treasure was an ancient bronze lamp, which looked very old. However, you couldn’t find anything else mysterious about it.】
 【Next, a thug appeared. You released your aura, intimidating him. He eventually left dejectedly, and no conflict occurred between you two.】
 【You thought that was the end of it. But soon after, a mysterious expert suddenly appeared before you, saying that after searching for many years, he had finally found it through a secret method.】
 【Then, without bothering to talk to you, he directly took Ye Chen away. You were very confused, not knowing whether to be thankful that you weren’t killed, but also disappointed that you couldn’t find some opportunities through Ye Chen.】
 【However, your joy was premature. Six months later, during a cultivation session, you fought against someone, revealing the secrets of your techniques. A passing Spirit Nurturing Realm expert noticed and decided to attack you. Despite using all your trump cards, you were no match and were killed. You revived using the Rebirth Talisman, which piqued his interest, and he wanted to search your soul.】
 【Helpless, you activated berserk mode to stop him from searching your soul. You successfully blocked the soul search and took the opportunity to self-destruct.】
 【Due to your death, the simulation ended.】
 ‘Goodness, even if that mysterious person didn’t kill me and only took Ye Chen away, I still had to die… It just delayed it by a year. This Heaven-level Technique and martial skills are indeed precious and powerful, but they’re also a hot potato. They must not be exposed.’
 Wang Ping’s expression became subtle.
 However, the speed of his death this time might not be unrelated to Ye Chen’s Calamitous Star fate.
 ‘If only I could also get a fortune-based talent, perhaps with strong enough fortune, even taking in a protagonist with such a Calamitous Star fate wouldn’t get me killed.’
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head and decided he had to give up on taking Ye Chen as an apprentice for now.
 Trying to use the fortunes of the Child of Luck to seek opportunities was not the right time. Forcefully taking him as an apprentice to seek opportunities would only end in disaster.
 ‘Speaking of which, the origin of the ancient bronze lamp Ye Chen obtained might be even more remarkable than I imagined. That mysterious expert had been searching for it for a long time, and he can find it every time. Without enough strength, trying to keep the ancient bronze lamp would be asking for death.’
 Wang Ping pondered.
 However, judging by Ye Chen’s continued existence, that mysterious expert might not be one to kill people.
 Or maybe Ye Chen, being a Child of Luck, was an exception, which is why he wasn’t killed.
 Besides, the Life Simulator overlooked many details in this matter.
 Why did the mysterious expert need to take Ye Chen? Wouldn’t it have been enough just to seize the bronze lamp? That seems entirely unnecessary.
 Or did something happen after Ye Chen got the bronze lamp that Wang Ping wasn’t aware of, causing the mysterious expert to take away Ye Chen after figuring something out?
 ‘There’s too little information to deduce the truth. Furthermore, the ancient bronze lamp is not something I can handle at this stage. So, I can only set this opportunity aside for now. After accumulating more free simulations and becoming stronger, I can try simulations related to this again and see what happens if I don’t give the lamp to that mysterious expert.’
 Wang Ping calculated silently.
 ‘With five free simulations left, I can’t keep simulating. Otherwise, if a group task suddenly appears, it would be troublesome.’
 Several minutes later, Wang Ping exhaled softly, composed his thoughts, and muttered to himself.
 The next day, at dawn, Ye Chen got up early and nervously came to Wang Ping’s door. He wanted to knock and ask if Wang Ping was willing to take him as an apprentice but didn’t dare to do so and could only stand there anxiously.
 Suddenly, the door opened, and Wang Ping appeared before him, making Ye Chen’s eyes brighten.
“There is no destiny between you and me, so I won’t take you as a disciple. However, if you work hard in your cultivation, I believe that you will be able to join the Sword Spirit Sect on your own merits and become one of their disciples…”
 Wang Ping looked at Ye Chen and gave his answer.
 Since this kid would eventually go to the Sword Spirit Sect by himself, he might as well give him some words of encouragement.
 “I will definitely work hard!”
 Ye Chen listened to Wang Ping’s words, initially looking disappointed, but then clenched his fists with determination and said resolutely.
 “Hmm…”
 Wang Ping nodded, said nothing more, and directly soared into the sky, leaving the Ye Family.
 The head of the Ye Family learned that his son was not taken as a disciple and was very disappointed, but could only sigh.
 His son was just the young master of a small family, hard to catch the eye of such a grand figure.
 However, for people from small families like theirs, getting so many resources from a figure like Wang Ping was already an incredible fortune, and they should not expect more.
 Back at the Sword Spirit Sect, Wang Ping had just prepared to arrange some affairs and bid farewell to the Grand Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect when he heard a familiar voice.
 “Ding, detected abnormality in the world where group member Wang Shuqing is located. Group mission initiated: Eliminate the anomaly. This group mission is mandatory, with five participants required. The deputy group leader must quickly select five group members for the mission. If no choice is made within ten minutes, the System will randomly select five members to be transported to Wang Shuqing’s world for the mission…”
 “???”
 Wang Ping was stunned.
 This was truly an unexpected development…
 Two months had passed without waiting for any new members to join, and now, a group mission had popped up.
 Moreover, this group mission was in the world of the new member, Wang Shuqing.
 This guy had just escaped the primitive forest and entered human society, toiling away, and now a group mission appeared? This was the epitome of hardship…
 “Indeed, I must save more free simulation chances… Otherwise, when a group mission comes, it would be dangerous.”
 Then, Wang Ping came to his senses and stopped grumbling about Wang Shuqing, sighing instead.
 Fortunately, he still had five free simulation chances left and hadn’t used them all.
 Otherwise, this group mission might bring life-threatening danger.
 After all, he wouldn’t overestimate his all-around strength and think he could easily tackle this group mission.
 In the past two simulations, he was strong enough but still died many times in the Life Simulator.
 Anomalies are unreasonable; being strong doesn’t mean one can be careless.
 However, this also had factors contributed by spending time in other worlds, making it impossible to accumulate free simulation chances.
 Otherwise, if he could accumulate free simulation chances in other worlds, he wouldn’t be so worried.
 Then, Wang Ping composed himself and entered the chat group.
 At this moment, all the group members in the chat group were stirred up.
 Wang Shuqing (74): “My god, I just got rid of my savage identity, and now a group mission appears? Give me a break, damn it!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Wang Shuqing’s mentality is shattered… In this scenario, anyone would collapse. He was a savage for months, escaped to the city and almost got caught, escaped again and became an illegal worker, suffering even more than Wu Jun… Shortly after, he learned his world was not normal but a dangerous high martial world, and now, a group mission… I can only say, it’s too miserable, really too miserable…”
 Liu Mei (15): “…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Goodness, why do I feel like this kid is more pitiful than me?”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “It’s not an illusion, this kid is indeed more pitiful than you.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “I’m speechless. I have yet to get the Forbidden Spell Scroll this time. After all, it’s not something easily obtained. So, for this group mission, I’m considering whether to participate.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “… Anyway, I’m not afraid of death. Count me in this time. Even though I was just a bystander last time…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Ahem… I was also a bystander last time. This time, I won’t go either. If my strength doesn’t improve, I feel I’ll always be useless.”
Liu Mei (15): “I’ll stick to my original thought. I’ll just be a burden, so I’m not going.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Goodness, both Cai Yonglong and Zhang Hu aren’t going… We might not have enough people.”
 Wu Jun (20): “…I feel like we’re gonna have to draw lots for this one.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I’m quite occupied here, and the Demon Emperor could emerge at any moment, so I can’t leave.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Seriously, it looks like we’ll need to draw lots. Sigh, I hope I don’t get picked. I’m so weak, I’d just be a burden too.”
 Qin Tian (77): “…”
 For a while, the atmosphere in the group chat was rather heavy.
 Knowing how dangerous the last two group tasks were, even with Wang Ping leading the way and foreseeing the future, there was still a great risk of complete annihilation. Except for Zhang Jun, who was almost going crazy in the zombie world, everyone else was genuinely scared.
 Even Cai Yonglong felt the same way.
 Of course, there’s another reason: The rewards aren’t worth the risks.
 Without strength, you’re just risking your life for some meager benefits, which is hardly motivating.
 Wang Ping read the group’s messages with a raised eyebrow.
 He understood their reluctance.
 After all, the previous group tasks had made everyone fully aware of the dangers, and succeeding felt so… lucky.
 None of them believed they’d be this lucky every time.
 In fact, even Wang Ping would prefer not to participate in group tasks if he could.
 Currently, he had gotten everything he wanted.
 The Golden Finger had been optimized, and he had bought a Rebirth Talisman.
 Accumulating enough points to buy a second Rebirth Talisman or to optimize the Life Simulator would require an enormous amount of points, far more than one or two group tasks could provide.
 Unfortunately, as the acting group leader, he had to participate in group tasks.
 This was the responsibility and obligation that came with the privileges and benefits.
 “Since no one but Zhang Jun wants to go, we’ll draw lots,” Wang Ping said, revealing himself in the chat.
 The group fell silent, each member silently praying not to get chosen.
 Soon, the chat group’s automatic selection was complete.
 “Ding, selection complete. Congratulations to group members Liu Mei (15) and Qin Tian (77) for being chosen for this group task.”
 With the system prompt, the group became lively again.
 Liu Mei (15): “Why me… o(╥﹏╥)o”
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn, just my luck!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Feeling sorry for Sister Liu. And Qin Tian, you’ve probably been showing off too much and now karma got you. Haha.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Agreed, he shows off too much. Always thought he’d get unlucky, and now it’s true.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “A moment of silence for you. But take heart, it might not be dangerous; Brother Wang might breeze through it. Haha.”
 Wu Jun (20): “The chat really livens up… too true. Wishing you both luck. Tiga prayer.jpg”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Sigh, I’m really conflicted. I actually want to go, but my strength just isn’t enough.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I could help, but you all know the situation in my world. Sorry…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “We knew this day would come… but I don’t care, worst case, I’ll die.”
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 Wang Ping (66): “In that case, the participants for this mission will be myself, Zhang Jun, Liu Mei, Qin Tian, and the local Wang Shuqing.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping filled in the mission participants and prepared for the teleportation.
 However, before teleporting, Wang Ping considered whether to perform a paid simulation once more to enhance his strength.
 Ultimately, Wang Ping chose to forgo it.
 During the last group mission, he barely cleared it using five free simulations.
 Now, he only had five free simulations left, and it was not certain they would guarantee a flawless clearance.
 If he included one paid simulation, the success rate would be higher.
 Compared to the strength obtained from paid simulations, the simulation attempts were more precious.
 After all, facing those anomalies, strength was important, but the information brought by the life simulations was even more crucial.
 Anyway, paid simulations in other worlds could also choose rewards.
 Not to mention, compared to the improved strength, it wasn’t as significant as his trump cards.
 Only by elevating one’s cultivation to the Spirit Embryo Realm could a qualitative change occur, surpassing the effect of the Ancient Jade’s strike.
 Immediately after, Wang Ping disappeared from the Sword Spirit Sect.
 As the light flashed, Wang Ping’s vision cleared up again, and he appeared in a dark alley.
 In front of Wang Ping was indeed Wang Shuqing.
 At this moment, Wang Shuqing appeared dirty and seemed to be living quite a tough life.
 Soon, more lights flashed, and the ordinary-looking Liu Mei and the stern-faced Zhang Jun also appeared.
 In addition, Qin Tian, dressed in a blue robe, appeared in front of everyone.
 “Meeting like this… really makes me feel complicated.” Qin Tian looked at the others and finally at Wang Ping, sighing.
 “Sorry for gathering everyone here. But I was still doing manual labor moments ago and could only rush to a place like this without attracting attention.”
 Wang Shuqing said helplessly.
 This descent location is probably the worst one our group has ever had.
 “It’s alright. The descent location doesn’t matter; you don’t need to worry about it. After all, you’ve got it tough.”
 Wang Ping patted Wang Shuqing’s shoulder, comforting him.
 Currently, Wang Shuqing is quite struggling. Although he has received some help from group members for cultivation methods, his current situation doesn’t allow for cultivation.
 Firstly, this world has no spiritual energy.
 Secondly, Wang Shuqing doesn’t have the time and energy for cultivation.
 Although some suggested providing gold, silver, and jewels for Wang Shuqing to sell and get some money, he refused.
 The reason being, he is unfamiliar with the place and a black-listed individual. If he pawned valuable items, his life might be in danger.
 It must be said, he is quite straightforward.
 “Brother Wang, we meet again.” Liu Mei looked at Wang Ping and said with a complex emotion.
 “Yes.” Wang Ping shook his head, saying to her, “Sister Liu, you don’t need to worry. I’ll try my best to ensure everyone clears this alive.”
 “Being called sister by you, I really don’t think I deserve it.” Liu Mei smiled wryly, “From now on, just call me by my name.”
 “Alright.” Wang Ping shook his head, not saying much more.
 Since he became the senior brother of the group and his strength far surpassed others, these people couldn’t interact with him as casually as before.
 “Zhang Jun, it seems your strength has improved significantly. Now, you should be able to handle a Half-step Transcendent Realm practitioner.”
 Wang Ping sensed Zhang Jun’s aura and praised.
 “If I didn’t get stronger quickly, I would have died long ago.”
 Zhang Jun said gloomily, appearing more somber than before.
 “Indeed.” Wang Ping nodded.
 Zhang Jun’s world is very dangerous, with zombies mutating rapidly.
 However, danger also brings opportunities. By relying on the crystals in the zombies, he has gotten stronger very quickly.
 Of course, his strength is purely in his physical body without any other means.
 “Qin Tian, you’ve been cultivating quite quickly. What’s your current level of cultivation?”
 Wang Ping finally looked at Qin Tian, asking with a strange look.
 He could sense that the energy within Qin Tian wasn’t weak.
 However, the two of them were not of the same system, so it was hard to determine this guy’s exact level of cultivation.
 “Early Foundation Establishment Stage.”
 Qin Tian coughed lightly, his hands behind his back, trying to act calm and composed.
 “…” Liu Mei’s face twitched slightly.
This guy… He’s only been in the group for a few months, yet he quietly cultivated to the Foundation Establishment stage. Isn’t this progress too fast?
 Wasn’t it said that the cultivation speed of the immortal cultivation system would be relatively slow?
 “Foundation Establishment stage? It looks like your master has given you plenty of good stuff…” Wang Ping nodded, not surprised by Qin Tian’s response.
 Having a late-stage Nascent Soul old monster as a master, and with Qin Tian himself being extraordinary, it’s normal for him to have such a fast cultivation speed.
 However, this guy always likes to show off, really deserves a beating.
 “Indeed, he gave me a lot of good stuff. I should be able to help out this time…” Qin Tian laughed but did not reveal what trump cards his master had given him.
 Wang Ping did not press further. Anyway, if a real danger comes, given this guy’s fear of death, he would probably take it out immediately.
 If his underwear were useful, this guy would probably not hesitate to take it off directly.
 “Alright, this isn’t the place to talk. Let’s find a more suitable place to chat.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the crowd outside the alley and spoke.
 “Hmm.”
 Upon hearing this, Liu Mei, Zhang Jun, and Qin Tian all nodded.
 As for Wang Shuqing, he looked a bit embarrassed at his clothes.
 “Qin Tian, use some spells to clean him up a bit. Then change into these clothes.”
 Wang Ping shook his head helplessly and took out a suitable robe from his storage ring.
 “While you’re at it, clean me up too. The smell of blood on me is too strong.”
 Zhang Jun also looked at Qin Tian.
 Qin Tian’s face twitched… What the hell, are they treating me like a tool?
 “Brother Wang, you can do it too, right?”
 Qin Tian looked at Wang Ping in frustration.
 “I cultivate fire techniques. Do you think I can handle it?”
 Wang Ping glanced at Qin Tian and spoke calmly.
 “Alright then…” Qin Tian sighed and could only use his powers to cast two water spells.
 “Spells from the immortal cultivation world? Interesting…”
 Wang Ping scanned Qin Tian with his Spiritual Sense, his eyes flickering as he murmured.
 He didn’t know if he could use these spells through Spiritual Origin. Anyway, the Daoist techniques from Chen Yao’s world couldn’t be used without a Daoist’s power.
 He was initially a bit disappointed and only filled his knowledge base with it, thinking maybe he could create new martial arts techniques in the future.
 “Brother Wang, can you stop scanning me with your Spiritual Sense? I’m a man, I don’t swing that way…”
 Qin Tian’s face twitched as he complained.
 “As expected of a Foundation Establishment stage cultivator… Your senses are quite sharp.”
 Wang Ping retracted his Spiritual Sense without feeling awkward and smiled as he spoke.
 In his world, even those at the Spirit Origin Realm couldn’t sense his Spiritual Sense, yet Qin Tian detected it… This is the difference in cultivation systems.
 In terms of strength, Qin Tian at the early Foundation Establishment stage might not be a match for the Spirit Origin Realm, but in terms of techniques, Qin Tian at this stage had more variety, including Spiritual Sense.
 “I feel like you are mocking me, but I have no proof.”
 Qin Tian was speechless.
 Soon, Wang Shuqing and Zhang Jun finished cleaning and changed their clothes.
 The group left the alley, attracting a lot of attention, with many people turning their heads to look at them.
 There were even bold girls blushing and running up to Wang Ping to ask for contact information.
 After all, after stepping onto the path of cultivation, both Wang Ping and Qin Tian’s temperaments had changed significantly, giving off a kind of immortal aura.
 Especially Wang Ping, after reaching the Transcendent Realm, the transformation at the level of life caused his temperament to change greatly, and his appearance had also improved from ordinary to handsome.
 It can only be said that deep cultivation leads to no ugly men or women.
 Because each breakthrough to a major realm is an elevation at the level of life, and appearance would gradually become more beautiful, and temperament more ethereal.
 Qin Tian felt like using some spells to reduce their presence, but Wang Ping stopped him.
 “This is a high-martial world and not simple. Don’t use your powers recklessly and attract the attention of this world’s transcendental departments.”
 Wang Ping warned.
 “Currently, we know nothing about this world. We don’t know where the strange hides nor its abilities… The consequences of exposure would be dangerous.”
“Alright…”
 Qin Tian was startled but quickly composed himself and nodded.
 “However, I feel like we are already drawing enough attention.”
 Then, Qin Tian’s face twitched slightly.
 With so many people dressed in Hanfu walking down the street, it’s hard not to attract attention.
 “Indeed, it’s quite eye-catching, but they probably just think we’re cosplayers.”
 Wang Ping’s indifferent voice transmission left Qin Tian speechless.
 Indeed, he had heard some people swooning over how handsome these ancient cosplayers looked.
 “But do you have any money? If we go to a café to chat, we won’t be able to pay the bill. Using jewelry would certainly stand out. And discussing world-saving matters in a park would be too embarrassing.”
 Qin Tian couldn’t help but complain again.
 “Brother, we came to this world to be saviors. As saviors, what’s wrong with skipping the bill? Just use some magic to erase their memory. Or you could use your charms to seduce the waitress and let her cover the bill.”
 Zhang Jun looked at Qin Tian and grinned.
 “Get lost…” Qin Tian’s face darkened, and he glared at Zhang Jun.
 “Who said we’re going to a café.” Wang Ping rolled his eyes, “Come on, we don’t even know much about this world yet. Naturally, we should go to an internet café or somewhere similar to gather basic information about this world before taking any action.”
 “…”
 Qin Tian fell silent, unable to say anything.
 Wang Ping looked at Qin Tian with a strange expression.
 This guy, aside from being lucky and liking to show off, might actually be quite a fool.
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt intellectually superior, forgetting that when he was just an ordinary person, his intelligence was also pretty average.
 “By the way, do you know any soul-searching spells?”
 At this moment, Zhang Jun suddenly spoke.
 “Although soul-searching can cause irreversible damage to ordinary people, it won’t weigh on our conscience if we target criminals. It’s like eliminating evil for the people.”
 “No, I don’t.” Qin Tian rolled his eyes, “Do you think I’ve only been here for a few months? Apart from cultivating to the Foundation Establishment stage, how many spells do you think I could have learned?”
 “That makes sense.” Liu Mei nodded.
 “So, you’re just a panel monster.”
 Zhang Jun smacked his lips.
 Qin Tian’s face twitched, unable to respond.
 Spells, he really didn’t know many.
 Of course, as for magical artifacts, that’s a different story.
 Before long, with Qin Tian’s spell, they successfully hypnotized the receptionist at a gaming hotel and ended up in a private room for five.
 One must say, Qin Tian was definitely not a decent person. Among the few spells he knew, there was indeed one for hypnosis.
 After all, normal people would usually learn basic spells like fireball.
 Ignoring everyone’s strange looks, Qin Tian acted as if he didn’t see them.
 It was evident that the previous conversation had thickened Qin Tian’s skin quite a bit.
 “Ah, gaming hotels… such nostalgia.”
 Zhang Jun looked at the five computers in the gaming hotel with a complex expression.
 “Indeed, it is quite nostalgic.”
 Wang Ping also touched the computer and chuckled, a hint of nostalgia in his eyes.
 Before traveling to this world, he remembered spending entire nights at gaming hotels with friends. Those were rare and happy times.
 “Hey, they even have League of Legends here. Looks like this world is a parallel world, not exactly Earth.”
 Wang Shuqing immediately turned on a machine and exclaimed in surprise.
 “Hey, do you want to play a match?”
 Wang Shuqing rubbed his hands, looking eager.
 At this, the corners of Wang Ping, Zhang Jun, Liu Mei, and Qin Tian’s mouths twitched slightly.
 You still want to play games? Your heart is really big.
 Also, brother, although you can start a game, do you even have an account?
 Do you really think this is the world before you traveled?
 “Um…”
 Seeing everyone looking at him with speechless faces, Wang Shuqing awkwardly scratched his head, unable to say anything.
 “Alright, let’s start gathering information. Our time is precious. Wasting a day might mean missing our chance to clear the level.”
Wang Ping sighed, sat down on a chair, and started typing on the keyboard.
 Zhang Jun, Qin Tian, Liu Mei, and Wang Shuqing heard this and felt a sense of urgency, immediately taking action.
 Thus, the five ‘boastful transmigrators’ huddled in an e-sports room, collecting information on ordinary computers in preparation for ‘saving the world.’ If anyone knew, they would probably laugh to death.
 After a long time, Wang Ping stopped, squinting his eyes.
 The others’ expressions also changed, their gazes strange.
 “What a bizarre world…”
 Qin Tian frowned, muttering to himself.
 “Yes, a very strange world indeed…”
 Wang Shuqing couldn’t help but speak.
 “Even though it’s a world full of crises, why is entertainment so flourishing?”
 Liu Mei also murmured incredulously.
 “Weird, it’s really too weird.”
 Zhang Jun frowned, suspecting that the information collected online was false.
 Wang Ping didn’t say anything, looking at the computer and shaking his head: “…It’s indeed quite bizarre.”
 This world is a high martial world, where strong individuals can burn mountains and boil seas. In terms of sheer power, the combat strength of a Martial Saint here seems no less than a Great Transcendence cultivator, and there are quite a few of them. There are fifteen Martial Saints known to the public.
 And humans are not without enemies.
 In this world, various fierce beasts exist, seriously threatening human safety.
 Therefore, humans frequently battle with these beasts, fighting fiercely.
 In these wars, humans don’t gain much advantage.
 Because there are many fierce beasts, and the number of beast kings, comparable to human Martial Saints, is greater than that of humans.
 If it weren’t for the fact that humans have acquired alien civilization technology, and the strongest human Martial Saint Lin Zhan’s power far surpasses that of regular Martial Saints and beast kings, even able to defeat beast emperors, humans might have already been wiped out.
 However, despite such a backdrop, humans do not particularly emphasize martial arts or technology.
 What they value most, surprisingly, is entertainment and celebrities.
 In this world, celebrities’ status actually surpasses that of martial artists.
 And a world-renowned diva, her status is even higher than a Martial Saint’s.
 Especially the world’s number one diva, Xia Ruobing, who has countless fans, captivating both men and women alike. Whether male Martial Saints or female Martial Saints, they are all her fans.
 Even Lin Zhan, the strongest Martial Saint and guardian deity of humanity, is Xia Ruobing’s fan, having even fervently declared his love for her publicly.
 This is ridiculous.
 Such a social atmosphere makes it hard for Wang Ping to imagine how the humans of this world have survived under the threat of fierce beasts, it’s too abnormal.
 “There are too many elements, I don’t even know where to start…” Qin Tian’s face twitched, pointing at Xia Ruobing’s picture online, he remarked: “I admit, this woman is really beautiful, even our Holy Land’s Saintess is only just on par with her. But for a woman to drive the entire world crazy, with even all Martial Saints being infatuated with her, it’s truly bizarre.”
 “I’m an undocumented resident, I didn’t know much before, but I did know Xia Ruobing… I just didn’t expect her to be this popular.”
 Wang Shuqing also spoke quietly.
 “People used to say ‘entertainment to death’ as a metaphor. In this world, it has become a reality.”
 Liu Mei sighed.
 “Brother Wang, what do you think?” Zhang Jun’s eyes flickered, looking at Wang Ping.
 “As Qin Tian said, it’s too bizarre, isn’t it?”
 Wang Ping chuckled, saying.
 “It seems that this time’s mission target doesn’t require us to go out of our way to find. She’s under the spotlight, in the most obvious place.”
 Upon hearing this, Qin Tian was first stunned, then quickly grasped the situation.
 “Damn!” Qin Tian muttered to himself: “Yes, I was foolish… In a situation like this, it’s clearly abnormal. A person who can become a Martial Saint must have a firm mind, one person being infatuated is normal, but all of them being infatuated is an absolute anomaly, something only the bizarre can achieve.”
 “Great, it looks like this mission will be very easy to complete!”
 Wang Shuqing said excitedly.
 “Phew…” Liu Mei also breathed a small sigh of relief.
 The reason the last two missions were so dangerous was because they didn’t know the nature of the bizarre, and it took several uses of the foresight ability just to identify it.
 This time, they didn’t have to search, which would certainly be much easier.
 “Brother Wang, the usual routine?” Zhang Jun looked at Wang Ping and asked.
 “Yes, now that we know the basic information and the target most likely to be bizarre, let’s use our ability to test it.” Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he nodded slightly.
 Hearing this, everyone else began to look forward to it.
 Wang Ping wasted no time, closing his eyes and silently saying in his mind: “System, I want to perform a new free simulation…”
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 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, the host has four free simulations left.”
 The System’s voice echoed, and the screen lit up, displaying familiar text.
 【Day One, you all embarked on your mission, continuing to gather intelligence. By the time night fell, you and Qin Tian made your way to Xia Ruobing’s residence with the intent to strike.】
 【Qin Tian took out a formation disk that could conceal auras, enveloping the luxurious mansion where Xia Ruobing resided. However, this action was detected by Xia Ruobing and the Martial Saint guarding her. You fought with the Martial Saint.】
 【The Martial Saint was very powerful, but you were even stronger, killing him with just a few moves. Xia Ruobing witnessed this without a hint of fear, instead showing great interest in you.】
 【Then, you felt a strange power entering your brain, making your body immobile and causing you to develop a strong affection for Xia Ruobing. Realizing something was wrong, you immediately triggered your Berserk State to try and shake off the influence.】
 【Even after entering the Berserk State, Xia Ruobing’s influence on you didn’t wane. Frightened, you realized this woman’s abilities were either of a conceptual grade or her power far exceeded your level.】
 【Regardless of which possibility, you knew all of you were in danger. In fact, at that moment, you were already becoming one of her fervent admirers.】
 【The next second, you felt your affection for Xia Ruobing increase again, rendering you incapable of attacking her.】
 【Not just you, even Qin Tian exhibited a similar reaction. Next, you both apologized to Xia Ruobing, feeling extremely guilty. Xia Ruobing kindly said she didn’t blame you and asked why you attacked her and where you came from.】
 【Hesitant, you eventually revealed some details due to your high affection for Xia Ruobing. Xia Ruobing was very surprised by your origins and asked you to bring Zhang Jun, Wang Shuqing, and Liu Mei over.】
 【Then, Zhang Jun, Wang Shuqing, and Liu Mei also became Xia Ruobing’s fervent fans, developing high affection for her.】
 “!!!”
 Seeing the simulation content, Wang Ping’s expression changed.
 This Xia Ruobing is indeed strange.
 Moreover, this ability is too perverse.
 Even after activating the Berserk State, he still couldn’t shake off her influence.
 Could it be that just being seen or making eye contact with her makes one develop great affection for her?
 If that’s the case, that’s truly disgusting.
 Of course, there’s another possibility that her power far exceeds his.
 This situation is even more dangerous in a certain sense.
 A strange ability can be circumvented somehow.
 But if her raw power is above his, figuring out how to defeat her becomes a headache.
 At that moment, seeing Wang Ping’s expression change drastically, everyone felt uneasy.
 Especially Zhang Jun and Liu Mei, who had previously completed missions with Wang Ping, clenching their fists in nervousness.
 After all, if even Wang Ping is so unsettled, this mission might be far more dangerous than they thought.
 However, no one spoke up, not wanting to disturb Wang Ping, and anxiously awaited the results.
 【Next, Xia Ruobing found Liu Mei, Zhang Jun, and Wang Shuqing’s appearances too ordinary, so she dismissed them. But she kept you and Qin Tian because of your outstanding looks and charisma, hoping you’d become her bodyguards.】
 【You and Qin Tian were very happy and agreed.】
 “This weirdo is actually a face-obsessed person?”
 Wang Ping, having just calmed himself, felt speechless again.
 【Following that, you stayed by Xia Ruobing’s side, constantly protecting her. You personally witnessed the flourishing entertainment industry in this world, with fans becoming increasingly fanatical.】
 【Meanwhile, your and Qin Tian’s affection for Xia Ruobing grew daily, becoming deeply infatuated.】
 【A year later, even during a beast siege, powerful warriors disregarded everything to attend superstar idol concerts. Ultimately, cities fell, and people perished.】
 【However, even as cities were destroyed and people died, no one cared, continuing to revel.】
 【As time passed, more cities were destroyed.】
 【Five years later, during Xia Ruobing’s final concert, the last human city was overrun by beasts, leading to humanity’s extinction. You too were killed by beasts during the revelry, eaten alive without even feeling pain. Because of the Rebirth Talisman’s effect, you revived but were still in a Berserk State, unable to escape. Hence, you died again.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This ability…”
 Wang Ping stared at the simulation content in silence.
 Even after reviving, still unable to escape the ability…this truly is a bug-level power.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Zhang Jun couldn’t hold back and asked, even though he already knew the answer.
 “What else? We were effortlessly wiped out. And this time, the wipeout was exceptionally humiliating.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples and said helplessly.
 “Uh…”
 Hearing this, everyone was stunned.
 Then, without hesitation, Wang Ping revealed everything.
 “This…”
After hearing it, everyone looked at each other, speechless.
 Goodness, this strange entity may be in the open, but it is equally difficult to handle.
 The ability to make people her fanatics so easily, even willing to die for her, is truly abnormal.
 Moreover, no one knows the activation conditions of her ability.
 Is it eye contact?
 Or does being seen by her suffice?
 Or perhaps, even seeing her through a screen can be effective?
 “I think her ability works even through the screen. Otherwise, it would be impossible for the whole of humanity to be so fanatical about her…” Liu Mei finally spoke after a period of silence.
 “I think so too, after all, she can’t possibly see every human individually. But we can still analyze it in more detail…” Wang Ping nodded, his gaze flickering as he spoke.
 “Perhaps the condition for her ability to be effective through the screen is if someone develops positive feelings, admiration, worship, or fanaticism towards her. However, the effect through the screen might not be so obvious but would subtly influence…”
 “That makes sense. This also explains why they created such an atmosphere of entertainment till death.”
 Qin Tian rubbed his chin and nodded.
 “Besides that, I am also pondering if her ability holds other secrets…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes looked profound as he spoke in a deep voice.
 “For instance, the more fanatical her followers, the stronger she becomes.”
 “If that is the case, then we are in trouble…” Zhang Jun fell silent for a moment and smiled bitterly.
 “After all, in our last group mission, the strange entity became stronger after humans or demons died. Even in that scenario, it was hard to deal with. If fanaticism makes her stronger, it’s hard to imagine the extent of her power…”
 “Moreover, the martial artists and ordinary people in this world are all her sycophants. The combat power is too terrifying. This means being her enemy is being an enemy to all of humanity.”
 Listening to Zhang Jun, both Qin Tian, Wang Shuqing, and Liu Mei fell silent.
 No one expected that even though the strange entity was out in the open, it would be so hard to deal with. Being her enemy is to be an enemy of the whole world.
 They barely count as ‘saviors,’ yet they face such a peculiar situation.
 “The more fanatical her fans, the stronger she gets, this is unlikely.” Wang Ping pondered for a while and then shook his head while speaking.
 “If that were true, she would become the world’s savior, protecting humanity rather than exterminating them.”
 “Um, come to think of it, that does make sense.” Qin Tian touched his chin and nodded.
 “According to the analysis, her ability can make everyone have a good impression of her. The closer someone is to her, or if they are seen by her, they quickly become her fanatics, full of admiration for her, unable to act against her…”
 “However, it doesn’t mean we immediately become her servants and follow her every command. Initially, it’s just a high level of affection, and later it turns into obsession, willing to die for her, and in the end, watching her concert while facing ferocious beasts without reaction, essentially going mad.” Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he quietly analyzed.
 “That’s why she first controlled those martial saints and the human upper echelon, created an entertainment-to-death social atmosphere, pulling everyone into a carnival of entertainment, gradually being corrupted until final destruction.”
 “Although we’ve deduced the cause and effect, how are we supposed to break this?” Qin Tian sighed in frustration.
 “Directly attacking her, unless it’s an instant assassination, would lead us to become her fanatical followers, ultimately dying under her spell. Frankly, the difficulty is too high.”
 “Indeed, it’s very difficult. We need to keep gathering intelligence.” Wang Ping rubbed his forehead and said, “Therefore, we need to continue using the Golden Finger.”
 “Wait, Wang, how many more usages do you have left?” Zhang Jun suddenly asked.
 “About four or five times.” Wang Ping replied.
 “Four or five times… That’s fewer than last time.” Zhang Jun sighed.
 “No choice, I need to use abilities in the fantasy world too, we can’t save them forever. Besides, we didn’t expect the group task to come so soon this time.” Wang Ping was also a bit helpless.
 To become stronger, he had used too many free simulations to explore.
 It seems he would need to be more economical in the future.
 Unless there were enough spirit stones, free simulations couldn’t be wasted recklessly.
 “Okay then.” Zhang Jun had nothing to say.
 “Actually, I have another hypothesis, not sure if it’s correct.” Zhang Jun spoke up again.
 “Let’s hear it.” Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with interest.
“This Xia Ruobing may not necessarily be the source of the anomaly. Perhaps, the anomaly is hidden deeper. The reason this world has turned into a death-by-entertainment atmosphere is due to this anomaly, but the anomaly may not be Xia Ruobing. Because I just thought of a contradiction in the timeline.”
 Zhang Jun exhaled lightly, his gaze flickering, and said in a deep voice.
 “This world’s weird situation of entertainment flourishing started twenty-five years ago. But Xia Ruobing is only twenty years old.”
 “Now that you mention it, that really doesn’t add up. Entertainment started booming when Xia Ruobing wasn’t even born.”
 Liu Mei also frowned, perceiving the odd points.
 “There’s some sense to it; we were a bit too quick to jump to conclusions. We overlooked the timeline issue.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and spoke.
 “However, it cannot be denied that Xia Ruobing is the biggest issue because her behavior is very abnormal. Moreover, don’t forget one thing: the anomaly can possess bodies. It’s possible that the previous host of the anomaly wasn’t Xia Ruobing.”
 “Uh, that does make sense.” Zhang Jun frowned, having nothing to say.
 “Regardless of the situation, we need to continue simulating. Hopefully, this time’s simulation won’t be in vain.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and closed his eyes again.
 Seeing this, the others also shut their mouths, not wanting to disturb Wang Ping.
 “System, I want to perform a new free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, the host has three remaining free simulations.”
 The System’s voice sounded, the screen appeared, and familiar text floated up.
 【Day 1, after reanalyzing, you took action. However, you didn’t intend to act directly yourself, as it was too risky. You chose to let Qin Tian use the power of the Ancient Jade and the Scarlet Clan’s Essence Blood to attack Xia Ruobing from the sky after locating her residence.】
 【Whether it would affect innocent people and cause great casualties was something you could no longer worry about. If you don’t eliminate the anomaly, not just some innocents, but the entire world’s people would be doomed. More importantly, you yourself would die.】
 【With the terrifying strike from the Ancient Jade, the entire city quaked, countless people died under this blow. Xia Ruobing’s mansion was reduced to dust, and the Martial Saint protecting her was also completely obliterated.】
 【However, a surprising event occurred. Xia Ruobing did not die. Or rather, her life aura had completely disappeared in your perception but then revived, appearing naked.】
 【The moment Qin Tian saw her, he developed a great affection for her, and his affection rapidly increased. At the same time, he began to feel remorse and regret for what he did, blaming you for making him do such a heartless thing.】
 【You were speechless, knowing Qin Tian was beyond saving, and chose to kill him to prevent leaks. However, Qin Tian’s hidden strength surprised you. He withstood your pressure with a powerful artifact and used a formation disk to unleash a formidable strike.】
 【The strike was comparable to the Ancient Jade’s power, and even you were overwhelmed, killed once. After reviving with the Rebirth Talisman, you quickly fled.】
 【Qin Tian coldly snorted, displeased with your escape. He shamelessly approached Xia Ruobing, kowtowing and admitting fault, fully disclosing your information.】
 【Upon learning the information, Xia Ruobing was astonished and began mobilizing forces to search for you.】
 【Zhang Jun and Wang Shuqing were unfortunately found and brutally killed by Xia Ruobing’s fanatical followers. Liu Mei, using her transformation ability, wasn’t caught and instead won over a group of fans with her looks.】
 【You were also being chased. The pursuers were Martial Saints, incredibly powerful. In addition, humanity used laser cannons, terrifying weapons capable of killing Martial Saints and savage beast fighters.】
 【Despite your great strength, defeating pursuing Martial Saints and blocking laser cannon bombardments with your bare hands, you couldn’t escape. You were eventually cornered by the strongest Martial Saint, Lin Zhan.】
 【Lin Zhan’s strength was beyond your expectations, reaching the Spirit Embryo Realm, and not just any Spirit Embryo Realm. Although you cultivated a Heaven-level Technique and had unparalleled combat power, easily killing Spirit Sea Realm great perfection cultivators, the gap with the Spirit Embryo Realm was too vast.】
 【In the end, you died under Lin Zhan’s blade.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ended.】
 “This strongest Martial Saint, Lin Zhan, is this powerful?”
 Wang Ping slightly frowned.
 He originally thought killing this world’s Martial Saints would be easy, but it seemed he had overestimated himself.
 However, although this simulation still ended in complete annihilation, it did yield more information.
 “So, wiped out again?”
 Zhang Jun looked at Wang Ping frowning and spoke.
 Even though he was asking, he already had the answer in his heart.
 “Yes, wiped out,” Wang Ping nodded.
 This made the faces of those present even graver.
 Two simulations, both ending in complete annihilation, crucially without finding a breakthrough point…
 “Qin Tian, you really hid well, having such a trump card. I was killed once by you.”
 Wang Ping patted Qin Tian’s shoulder and pouted.
 “Cough, cough… I barely managed to get it from my master. This thing is extremely precious and can only be used once.”
 Qin Tian was a bit embarrassed.
 “You’re lucky; you and Zhang Hu both have good masters,” Wang Ping shook his head, sighing, “Looks like you’ll be quite helpful in this mission.”
 “Bro, can’t you stop hinting at me? This thing has my mark; only I can use it.”
 Qin Tian said with a bitter face.
 “When did I hint at you?” Wang Ping rolled his eyes, looking at him with disdain, “You really have a small mind.”
…
Qin Tian’s face was full of black lines.
 That sentence just now… No matter how you hear it, it sounded like a hint.
 After all, in the last mission, Zhang Hu had handed over the Forbidden Spell Scroll, and it was because of the Forbidden Spell Scroll’s great utility that the task was completed more smoothly.
 “Brother Wang, don’t pay attention to that pretentious little man, Qin Tian. Let’s continue analyzing the intel.”
 Zhang Jun chuckled and spoke up.
 “How am I pretentious?” Qin Tian’s face twitched.
 “You are indeed quite petty,” Liu Mei muttered.
 “Uh…” Wang Shuqing opened his mouth but couldn’t say a word.
 Here, he was utterly useless, unable to join the conversation, so it was better to keep silent.
 “You need to understand.” Zhang Jun glanced at him, retracting his smile and calmly said, “This mission is probably not going to be any easier than the last two. We’ve already used up two precious chances. If you don’t cooperate and reveal all your trump cards to let Brother Wang think about how to use them to gain more intel, we’re really in danger.”
 …
Qin Tian was silent. What he said made sense…
 But besides that Killing Formation and a Life-saving Talisman, he truly had no other items that could help with the mission.
 The key issue was, these two items were genuinely given to him by his master, and were constrained by seals that only allowed him to use them.
 Especially the Life-saving Talisman, which could only activate on its own when his life was at risk.
 As for other items, some basic artifacts for early-stage cultivators… What use were they? They weren’t as strong as Wang Ping’s casual strikes.
 In the end, he was just an early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, not some Doraemon.
 “Zhang Jun, you went too far. If he had useful items, he would’ve brought them out already.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 Qin Tian values his life the most. At this point, it’s impossible for him to hide anything, so Wang Ping didn’t think he was at fault.
 “Brother Wang understands me…” Qin Tian was moved to tears.
 He almost died unjustly, more wronged than Dou E.
 “By the way, Zhang Jun, you say I’m petty, but since you joined the group, you haven’t said anything about your Golden Finger. Maybe your Golden Finger is as useful as Chen Yao’s.”
 Then, Qin Tian remembered something, glaring at Zhang Jun.
 As soon as he said this, everyone else also stared at Zhang Jun.
 To be honest, they were really curious about Zhang Jun’s Golden Finger.
 This guy had always been very secretive about it.
 “It sounds like you’ve revealed yours,” Zhang Jun looked at Qin Tian, curling his lip, “How about this, you say what your Golden Finger is, and I’ll say mine. That way, it’s fair.”
 Zhang Jun’s words made Wang Ping’s gaze turn strange.
 This really was a case of injuring the enemy while harming oneself.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t have any intention to stop them. He was always quite curious about the Golden Fingers of the people in the group.
 But Golden Fingers were the greatest secrets of transmigrators, and anyone with a meticulous mind would keep them hidden.
 “Fine, I’ll say it. Who’s afraid of you.” Qin Tian curled his lip, “My Golden Finger is the Immortal’s Dao Fruit. Before becoming an immortal, my cultivation will have no bottlenecks. Boundless spiritual energy, fast track to immortality.”
 ???
 As soon as Qin Tian finished speaking, Zhang Jun, Wang Shuqing, and Liu Mei were all stunned.
 Good heavens, Immortal’s Dao Fruit. This Golden Finger might not be anything in future chat groups.
 But right now, it’s definitely overpowered.
 With the Immortal’s Dao Fruit, it’s certain to become an immortal.
 Damn it, immortals in the cultivation world are known for their longevity. As long as they aren’t killed, they can live indefinitely.
 And the power of an immortal is also strong enough.
 “Kid, you’ve really struck gold.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze also turned strange, and he marveled.
 Initial Golden Finger, Immortal’s Dao Fruit.
 If it gets optimized once, will it become something like Immortal King’s Golden Finger?
 Even if the first optimization isn’t that insane, something like a Golden Immortal’s status is surely possible, right?
 Thinking about it this way, if Qin Tian stealthily cultivates, his cultivation speed may not be slower than his.
 Maybe, one day, his strength might surpass his.
 The fellow transmigrators in the chat group are indeed not simple; one must not arrogantly believe the Life Simulator is the strongest.
 Chen Yao, her Adding Points System, is also overpowered, abundant resources, and extraordinary level achieved in a month.
 It’s just that the resources in Chen Yao’s world aren’t plenty enough, coupled with the exhibited power levels seeming not high enough. Otherwise, Chen Yao would also be a monstrosity.
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 However, Wang Ping didn’t underestimate Chen Yao, assuming that her potential would be permanently capped.
 After all, this is just the current situation; who knows what unforeseen changes might happen in the future.
 With the Adding Points System, as long as Chen Yao doesn’t die in the future, her growth potential is unquestionable.
 “I’m done talking, now it’s your turn. What is your Golden Finger?”
 At this moment, Qin Tian looked at Zhang Jun with intense eyes.
 This also prompted Wang Ping and the others to look at Zhang Jun.
 “My Golden Finger is quite ordinary; it’s just pure psychic power.”
 Zhang Jun sighed and silently used his ability.
 In an instant, the kettle on the table floated up.
 “Uh… it is indeed quite ordinary.”
 Seeing this ability, Qin Tian’s expression turned peculiar and he commented.
 “So, there’s nothing much to say.” Zhang Jun didn’t mind Qin Tian’s comment and shrugged.
 “Psychic power may seem ordinary compared to those special Golden Fingers. But is it weak? Not necessarily.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 Don’t you see, in many novels, psychic power has incredible potential, and its growth prospects are quite good.
 If optimized in the future, it might bring a surprise.
 “Whether it’s weak or not, it’s indeed not helpful at the moment.”
 Zhang Jun sighed.
 Leaving that world full of zombies, dangerous yet boring, he had relaxed and become more like a normal person.
 At the same time, he was no longer as cautious as before, hiding everything.
 After all, he had come to terms with life and death and didn’t care much anymore.
 “You talk as if you helped in the past two times.” Qin Tian sneered.
 “You sure hold grudges.” Zhang Jun was speechless.
 “Talking about this is meaningless, let’s continue discussing how to break this deadlock.”
 Wang Ping spoke up to prevent them from bickering further.
 This also drew the attention of the four of them.
 “Based on the previous intelligence, we absolutely cannot face them head-on, or we won’t end well. The martial power of this world is much stronger than we imagined.”
 Zhang Jun also restrained his expression and said seriously.
 “That strongest Martial Saint has the power to kill Brother Wang head-on, which is too dangerous. And the technological forces of this world should not be underestimated either.”
 “The native combat power of this world is secondary. What concerns me the most is Xia Ruobing, why can she be resurrected?”
 Qin Tian frowned and said in a deep voice.
 “If we don’t figure out the principle of her resurrection, breaking the deadlock will be too difficult.”
 “Indeed…”
 Upon hearing this, everyone, including Wang Ping, frowned and fell into deep thought.
 Being able to resurrect is really too unfair.
 If they don’t find her weakness, it will be difficult to completely kill her.
 And as long as they don’t kill her immediately, they will either become her subordinates or be hunted down to death.
 “With too little intelligence, it’s impossible to figure out the principle of the resurrection ability.”
After a few minutes, Wang Ping shook his head and sighed…
 “Compared to this unsolved mystery, the other two situations are even more concerning.”
 Everyone looked at Wang Ping, their eyes flickering. Liu Mei spoke softly: “You mean Qin Tian’s behavior seems different from last time, and also my ability to attract fans through my appearance?”
 “Yes.” Wang Ping nodded: “In the first future scenario, although we were influenced by Xia Ruobing’s power, we still had a strong sense of self-awareness and would struggle with whether to tell Xia Ruobing our secrets. It’s just that over time, we completely succumbed.”
 “But this time, Qin Tian’s infatuation happened too quickly; he instantly became Xia Ruobing’s fervent follower, willing to attack me without hesitation for her. And this is even without her ordering it…”
 After saying this, Wang Ping looked towards Qin Tian.
 “Why are you looking at me?” Qin Tian’s face darkened: “You’re not going to say that I have a weak mind and became infatuated just by seeing her naked, right? Also, calling me a ‘bootlicker’ is too harsh…”
 “I haven’t said anything yet…” Wang Ping looked at Qin Tian strangely.
 “‘Yet’? So you were thinking about it, weren’t you.” Qin Tian’s face twitched.
 “I think it definitely has to do with seeing her naked. This guy looks like a virgin who’s never been with a woman.”
 Zhang Jun grinned maliciously.
 “Who’s called a virgin?! Before I transmigrated, I had a few girlfriends! Also, in the Holy Land, I had a bunch of junior brothers and sisters chasing after me!”
 Qin Tian was a bit exasperated.
 Zhang Jun’s words were really infuriating.
 If it weren’t for his lesser strength, Qin Tian would have wanted him to taste the power of his magical artifacts.
 “I get the feeling you two have a love-hate relationship.” Wang Ping was speechless: “You start bickering after just a few words.”
 “Who’s friends with him.” Qin Tian’s face twitched: “I’d love to chop him up.”
 “Tsk…” Zhang Jun clicked his tongue.
 If it weren’t for the fact that Qin Tian’s future strength might surpass his own, Zhang Jun would have loved to keep the banter going.
 He had stayed in the zombie world for too long; his mind was a bit messed up. If he didn’t vent, he might have problems.
 “Perhaps starting with the fans might be a way to break through.”
 Wang Ping didn’t heed Qin Tian’s rebuttal and continued with the main topic.
 “Since Liu Mei is able to convert Xia Ruobing’s fervent fans into her own, making them stop killing… What would happen if we took all of Xia Ruobing’s fans?”
 “It’s worth trying, but it’s very difficult. Without finding a way to completely kill Xia Ruobing, we must keep a low profile and avoid appearing in her line of sight. We might not even be able to see her in person, or else we would develop a huge fondness for her. If Liu Mei acts alone without protection, she could easily die miserably.”
 Zhang Jun frowned and said.
 “No matter what happens, we must try. After all, we don’t have a better option, do we?”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 This made everyone fall silent, and the previously joyous atmosphere disappeared again.
 Everyone felt a bit heavy-hearted.
 “Brother Wang, you seem to have missed a detail.”
 At this moment, Wang Shuqing, who had been silent, hesitated and spoke.
 “Oh? What detail?”
 Wang Ping looked at Wang Shuqing.
 “Well, in the second future, did you not get infatuated with Xia Ruobing? Did you choose not to look at her, or did Xia Ruobing not see you? Or did you use your Spiritual Sense to gather intelligence?”
 Wang Shuqing took a deep breath and voiced his question.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping’s eyes flashed slightly, falling into thought.
 Right, he seemed to have missed this detail.
 In the second simulation, what exactly was the situation with him?
 He chose to give the Ancient Jade and Scarlet Clan’s Essence Blood to Qin Tian, letting Qin Tian act, indicating that in the simulation, he took this action to avoid being affected if the assassination failed…
However, whether he saw Xia Ruobing or Xia Ruobing saw him in the simulation, is critical intelligence.
 Qin Tian first sensed Xia Ruobing’s presence, and was extremely shocked.
 At that moment, it seemed like he wasn’t affected by the ability.
 Immediately after, Qin Tian saw Xia Ruobing appear naked and immediately fell into a trance-like state, retaliating against him.
 This indicates that using Spiritual Sense to perceive the aura seems to avoid being influenced by the ability.
 Additionally, when Qin Tian retaliated against him, whether Xia Ruobing saw him is another issue.
 If she did see him, it means being seen by Xia Ruobing would not affect him, and only when others see him, they would be influenced.
 If she did not see him, it remains uncertain, but more specific intelligence can be collected through simulations.
 “This detail is crucial; it might save us from using the ability once or twice.”
 Wang Ping flashed a smile, saying to Wang Shuqing.
 Hearing this, Wang Shuqing scratched his head and laughed sheepishly, “I’m glad I could help you, Brother Wang.”
 “Hmm, I’ll continue using the ability now.”
 Wang Ping nodded and, without further ado, closed his eyes again.
 “System, I want to use the free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, the host has two simulations left.”
 The system’s voice sounded, the screen appeared, and familiar text floated up.
 【First day, you start planning how Liu Mei should debut and begin taking action. After using unconventional means to obtain identities in this world, you control an entertainment company to start building momentum.】
 【Your actions run smoothly. With the Golden Finger’s power, Liu Mei maximizes her beauty, making your heart flutter and almost making you think you’ve fallen for her.】
 【Qin Tian, Zhang Jun, and Wang Shuqing were even more mesmerized, truly falling for Liu Mei. Only after Liu Mei minimized her beauty did they return to normal, feeling frustrated. After adjusting her looks multiple times, you gradually got used to it and were no longer influenced by Liu Mei’s peak beauty.】
 【Soon, Liu Mei revealed an unknown side. Before crossing over, she was well-versed in the four arts—music, chess, calligraphy, and painting, but her appearance was rather ordinary.】
 【Half a month later, Liu Mei’s concert began. You protected her from the shadows. The concert went smoothly. Face-to-face with absolute beauty, Liu Mei’s talent became secondary.】
 【Thus, after the concert, Liu Mei rose to fame. Everyone who watched the concert was amazed by her beauty, seeing her as their goddess, surpassing Xia Ruobing. On the internet, Liu Mei’s emergence sparked widespread discussion, and everyone saw her as divine.】
 【You were astonished by the result, not expecting such smooth progress. Although it can’t be said that she surpassed Xia Ruobing entirely, nor did she snatch all of her fans, it was undoubtedly a good start.】
 【However, you didn’t lower your guard, becoming even more cautious to prevent Xia Ruobing from taking underhanded actions against Liu Mei.】
 【Something unexpected happened: faced with Liu Mei’s meteoric rise, Xia Ruobing showed no intention of retaliating, allowing Liu Mei to continue growing in popularity.】
 【On the thirty-first day, Liu Mei’s astounding beauty had drawn away more than half of Xia Ruobing’s fans, replacing her as the world’s top diva. You couldn’t help but sigh, ‘Beauty is justice,’ ‘This is indeed an era that values looks.’】
 【Though Liu Mei became the top diva, she discovered something odd. Ever since her rise, Xia Ruobing seemed unconcerned about competing for fans, not holding a single concert.】
 【On the thirty-second day, Xia Ruobing suddenly came alone to meet Liu Mei. You were all shocked by the sudden attack, faces turning pale.】
 【Zhang Jun and Wang Shuqing became Xia Ruobing’s fervent fans upon seeing her. Meanwhile, you and Qin Tian kept your eyes closed, using Spiritual Sense as eyes and hiding in the shadows, avoiding exposure. Thus, you escaped the peril.】
 【Knowing you were safe, you confirmed that using Spiritual Sense prevents being affected by the ability.】
 【Next came a surprising moment; Liu Mei faced Xia Ruobing head-on, yet was not influenced to become a fan.】
 【You speculated whether having a higher beauty could prevent influence, or having more fans might do so.】
 【However, there was no time to ponder; you had to act or Zhang Jun might expose you due to his admiration for Xia Ruobing.】
 【Calmly, you decided Qin Tian should act first, using pressure to pin down Zhang Jun, allowing Qin Tian to attack while continuing to test her ability. Qin Tian closed his eyes and jumped out to ambush Xia Ruobing.】
 【The moment Qin Tian jumped, Xia Ruobing noticed him. Qin Tian then became her fervent fan, cursing you.】
 【You learned that simply being seen subjects you to her ability. Thus, you wrapped yourself in the power of the Five Elements to avoid her sight. You didn’t flee but attacked to gauge her strength.】
 【To your astonishment, when Xia Ruobing saw you, you weren’t affected. Furthermore, your casual strike killed her instantly.】
 【However, after Xia Ruobing’s death, she quickly revived, and Wang Shuqing mysteriously died. Seeing this, you grasped a new point.】
 【Xia Ruobing can resurrect because her death can be substituted by her fans. In other words, you have to kill all her fans for her to stay dead, only then can she face Absolute Death!】
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 【After guessing Xia Ruobing’s resurrection ability, you were extremely terrified and frightened by this ability. Next, you chose not to leave but to continue attacking Xia Ruobing, attempting to probe further.】
 【You only exerted the power of the first level of the Spirit Origin Realm against Xia Ruobing. Faced with this level of power, Xia Ruobing still had no significant resistance and was directly killed by you.】
 【With this, you finally felt relieved. As long as Xia Ruobing isn’t strong, there are ways to deal with her. Perhaps, even Qin Tian alone might be able to kill her with this knowledge.】
 【Soon, Xia Ruobing was resurrected again, at the cost of Zhang Jun’s mysterious sudden death. You had another answer in your heart: fans close to Xia Ruobing are likely to become sacrificial dolls first.】
 【When you killed Xia Ruobing again, Qin Tian got angry. He summoned the Killing Formation, intending to attack you. You felt extremely speechless and decided not to hold back, intending to kill Qin Tian as well. You knew very well that this guy was beyond hope.】
 【However, when you attacked Qin Tian, a magical robe appeared on him, blocking your attack. At the same time, the Killing Formation activated, trapping you within. You felt endlessly speechless; you never expected this guy, Qin Tian, to become a useless teammate once again.】
 【Next, you used the Ancient Jade and Scarlet Clan’s Essence Blood to fight against the Killing Formation, attempting to break it. The terrifying collision of two forces destroyed everything beyond recognition, completely obliterating the entire metropolis.】
 【Using the secret technique of the Five Elements Fusion Technique, you enhanced the earth attribute Spirit Origin for defense, trying to block the terrifying impact formed by the collision of these two forces. But you failed. The collision of two forces strong enough to severely wound or even kill a Spirit Embryo Realm perfection stage cultivator was not something you could withstand.】
 【You died. Qin Tian was also blown apart in this explosion, leaving not even a trace. The protective magical robe couldn’t save him. As for Liu Mei, needless to say, as an ordinary person, she was the first to die.】
 【However, you revived thanks to the Rebirth Talisman. When you resurrected, the bare Xia Ruobing saw you, her gaze deep and she sighed.】
 【Due to being seen by Xia Ruobing, you were instantly charmed and became her loyal dog.】
 【What happened next in the metropolis caused a sensation, but as long as Xia Ruobing explained the beast’s city attack, no one doubted it. They only secretly resented the beast’s ferocity for daring to attack Xia Ruobing and Liu Mei, leading to Liu Mei’s tragic death and Xia Ruobing’s near-death.】
 【In the meantime, everyone was grateful to you for saving Xia Ruobing, elevating you to a hero in their minds, even above the strongest martial saint, Lin Zhan.】
 【In the following time, the world remained largely unchanged, entertainment flourished, and with Liu Mei’s death, Xia Ruobing once again became the world’s number one singer, holding various concerts until several years later when humanity perished.】
 【You died in the final concert. Before dying, you received a kiss from Xia Ruobing.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 ‘Still died. But at least I’ve uncovered all of Xia Ruobing’s secrets, and that counts as a way to break the deadlock.’
 Wang Ping let out a sigh, feeling much more relaxed.
 However, he recalled the last simulation content.
 The later plot was the same as the first simulation, but also different.
 Why did he receive a kiss from Xia Ruobing?
 This is really quite strange.
 If anything was different, it was that he killed Xia Ruobing a few more times.
 Could it be that killing her earns her bizarre affection?
 ‘Weird.’ Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 ‘Brother Wang, what’s wrong?’
 Seeing Wang Ping relaxing while looking puzzled, Qin Tian, Zhang Jun, Liu Mei, and Wang Shuqing all tensed up.
 ‘Nothing, I’ve found a way to break the deadlock.’
 Wang Ping snapped back to reality, smiling at everyone.
 ‘To be honest, I didn’t expect it to be this simple. Maybe, with the right information, even Qin Tian alone could handle her.’
 ‘However, you really know how to cause trouble. Once again, you’ve become a pig teammate, killing me once.’
 ‘Uh…’ Everyone was both surprised and puzzled.
 Then, Wang Ping glanced at Qin Tian again, smacking his lips.
 Wang Ping never expected that one day he would repeatedly die at the hands of his teammates.
 This guy’s trump cards are really strong.
 ‘Uh…’ Qin Tian was stunned again, feeling awkward under everyone’s strange gaze.
 ‘Damn it, what did I do this time?’
 Then, Wang Ping didn’t dilly-dally and directly disclosed the entire simulation content.
 ‘Goodness, as expected of Qin Tian, his trump cards are only used to deal with his own people.’
 After hearing it, Zhang Jun pouted.
 ‘Also, this guy must have hidden some good stuff. Each of his life-saving trump cards is more ruthless than the last.’
 Qin Tian’s face twitched, unable to retort…
 Although he had made a little insignificant contribution this time, compared to his mistakes, that contribution was really nothing.
 Continuously getting in the way while trying to help out was truly awkward.
 If he could temporarily hand over these trump cards to Wang Ping, such problems wouldn’t have occurred, and perhaps they could have cleared the level directly.
 “Brother Wang, I think it’d be best if this kid didn’t participate in missions during real operations, to avoid any more mishaps,” Zhang Jun proposed.
 “Makes sense.” Liu Mei’s gaze turned peculiar.
 The people of this world couldn’t threaten Wang Ping, even the most powerful Martial Saint, Lin Zhan, could be blown away if Wang Ping used his trump cards.
 As a result, the most significant threat to Wang Ping’s safety came from this kid, Qin Tian, which was both laughable and infuriating…
 “Having immense power but creating more trouble… This must be the first time, right?” Wang Shuqing laughed and teased.
 “Heh, I feel like this kid will be laughed at by everyone in the group.” Zhang Jun gloated and said, “Let’s see if he dares to show off again.”
 Qin Tian was ashamed beyond measure…
 “Stop teasing him.” Wang Ping smiled and shook his head. “Without Qin Tian, we might have needed two more simulations to figure everything out.”
 Although Qin Tian had caused trouble, getting himself killed twice, he followed orders and risked his life to test Xia Ruobing’s abilities. This was a significant advantage.
 Though he looked afraid of dying at first, he followed commands during critical moments and didn’t mess up.
 Of course, Wang Ping still thought that it would be better if Qin Tian didn’t keep his trump cards on him to avoid accidentally killing teammates.
 “Brother Wang…” Seeing Wang Ping defend him again, Qin Tian was extremely moved. Tears welled up in his eyes, and he wished he could come over and hug Wang Ping.
 “Let’s get down to business now.” Wang Ping, feeling disgusted by Qin Tian’s reaction, quickly cleared his throat and shifted the topic. “Same old rules, let’s analyze the intel.”
 “Xia Ruobing’s abilities are basically confirmed. Using Spiritual Sense, as long as you aren’t seen by her true form, you won’t be charmed. On the contrary, as long as she sees you with her eyes, or you see her, you’ll be charmed.”
 “Her strength isn’t formidable, at most equivalent to our world’s Innate Realm.”
 “Her revival ability is quite abnormal. Upon death, she will be replaced by one of her fans. Hence, to thoroughly kill her, you might need to kill all her fans, which means exterminating all humanity.”
 “Liu Mei, with a higher appearance level than Xia Ruobing, wasn’t charmed. It’s suspected that one won’t be affected by her abilities if they have a higher appearance level or more fans.”
 “Lastly, what was her purpose in meeting Liu Mei alone?”
 Wang Ping scanned everyone and shared his thoughts.
 “As long as we understand the principle behind her charm, we can basically avoid her charm ability.”
 Qin Tian started saying.
 “As Brother Wang said, maybe I can actually take her down alone.”
 “Give it up, Brother Wang was just talking casually. You took it seriously. Even if you had a chance, your success rate wouldn’t exceed ten percent.”
 Zhang Jun rolled his eyes and sneered.
 “To kill Xia Ruobing, you’d have to kill all her fans, exterminating all humanity. Can you achieve that? And she has a Martial Saint protecting her personally.”
 “Who says I can’t do it? As long as I use my trump cards, I can kill the Martial Saint, and then…”
 Qin Tian, feeling indignant, started to speak.
 However, by the end, his tone weakened.
 “And then what?” Zhang Jun said with a half-smile. “Keep killing Xia Ruobing? I feel like you’d tire yourself out. And Xia Ruobing has Innate Realm combat power. Without your trump cards, it’s questionable if you could beat her. Even if you can, how many times can you kill her?”
 “Even if she offered no resistance, are you sure you can take her away? Don’t forget this world has fierce beasts. Besides, everyone would then madly hunt you.”
 “I also doubt whether fierce beasts can be charmed. If they can be charmed… that result… tsk tsk…”
 Zhang Jun’s words were like daggers stabbing into Qin Tian’s heart, making his face flush red without a counter-argument.
 Because, halfway through his statement, he realized these issues, leading to the awkwardness.
 “Ah, Qin Tian can’t solve it. Brother Wang has a tough problem too. Could we really exterminate all humanity?”
 Liu Mei frowned and sighed.
 To be honest, even if she had the power, she couldn’t bring herself to exterminate all humanity.
 The weight of billions of lives was simply too immense.
 If she didn’t do this, she couldn’t think of another way to get rid of Xia Ruobing.
 After all, as long as her fans were not completely eradicated, Xia Ruobing would not die.
 The method of killing her over and over again was simple, just throw Xia Ruobing into the depths of the desolate sea.
 With the terrifying pressure there, even if Xia Ruobing had the combat power of the Innate Realm, she would be crushed to death repeatedly, resurrecting and dying endlessly, until humanity was extinct.
 But this method of clearing the level was too cruel.
 “It’s not necessarily needed.” Zhang Jun shook his head: “Don’t forget, within a short month after your debut, you stole most of her fans. Although these fans are likely just ordinary fans and haven’t been personally bewitched by her, it’s enough to greatly weaken her abilities.”
 “As long as you take all the ordinary fans, you can reduce the number of times you need to kill her. At that time, at most, only tens of thousands of people will die…”
 “But… do we really have to do this? Those bewitched by her might include ordinary people, but most of them must be warriors of this world. Furthermore, most of the mid to high-level combat power warriors of this world have probably been bewitched by her…”
 Qin Tian no longer felt embarrassed, his face turned heavy.
 “Once these people are extinct, we leave, and the people of this world are finished. Even if we don’t kill those ordinary people, they will be devoured by ferocious beasts.”
 With these words, the atmosphere on site became heavy.
 “What does it have to do with us?” Zhang Jun also put away his grin, his expression becoming stern, just like before.
 He coldly said, “We are just travelers, mere passersby in this world. If we don’t complete the task, we’ll all die. So, I don’t care about other people’s lives. The only thing I care about is our lives, that’s all.”
 “Zhang Jun, are you really this cold-blooded?!”
 Qin Tian widened his eyes, grabbing Zhang Jun by the collar, roaring.
 “Cold-blooded? Perhaps.” Zhang Jun calmly met Qin Tian’s gaze and said faintly, “But the weight of other people’s lives in my heart indeed cannot compare to that of my companions, regardless of whether it’s tens of thousands or hundreds of millions.”
 “You!” Qin Tian’s heart grew cold.
 “Qin Tian, if you don’t want him to beat you up, let go of him.”
 Finally, Wang Ping spoke.
 With these words, Qin Tian’s face changed subtly, but in the end, he let go of Zhang Jun and turned to avoid looking at him.
 Different paths do not lead to the same goal.
 “Zhang Jun, I appreciate that you prioritize your companions.” Wang Ping looked at Zhang Jun and smiled lightly, “However, you seem to have forgotten that Wang Shuqing is also a person of this world. If the human warriors of this world perish, Wang Shuqing will also follow them to the grave.”
 With these words, Wang Shuqing, who had remained silent, cast a grateful glance at Wang Ping.
 Zhang Jun was also stunned and then looked at Wang Shuqing.
 Because Wang Shuqing’s presence was so insignificant, he had overlooked this point.
 However, if sacrifices were needed to complete the task, he would still choose to do so without hesitation.
 He didn’t know Wang Shuqing, the newcomer, well and couldn’t connect with him.
 But Wang Ping was different.
 Wang Ping had saved his life, was his benefactor, and was of the utmost importance in his heart.
 Moreover, Wang Ping’s life was more valuable than anyone else’s.
 Not to mention the lives of strangers from another world, even the lives of anyone in the chat group were not as precious as Wang Ping’s.
 If something happened to Wang Ping and a new task appeared, the chat group members might all die.
 The current group members would die, and future members who joined would die too.
 Group tasks were that dangerous. Without Wang Ping’s Golden Finger, the difficulty of handling the tasks would be too overwhelming. There might be someone to lead the members in the future, but the number of times the team would face annihilation would not be few.
 Even if they didn’t face annihilation, it wouldn’t be possible to escape every time without losses, keeping casualties to a minimum.
 The Golden Finger, which foretells the future, is a necessary power.
 “I missed him. I can apologize to him.”
 Zhang Jun looked at Wang Shuqing and sighed.
 “However, I don’t think I said anything wrong. The world is this cruel, and lives are indeed ranked. Some are as light as a feather, while others are as heavy as Mount Tai.”
 Qin Tian said nothing, refusing to look at Zhang Jun.
 Liu Mei also kept silent. As a long-time member of the group who had witnessed the deaths of too many new members, call it selfishness or pragmatism, she agreed more with Zhang Jun’s words.
 


  
    94 – Mission Accomplished
 
 “Why do you act as if you have to wipe out all of humanity?”
 Wang Ping covered his forehead, speaking helplessly.
 “Is there any better way?” Qin Tian’s eyes suddenly lit up.
 “Of course there is. After all, we haven’t finished analyzing the intelligence yet.” Wang Ping sighed. “I believe the final piece of information is key.”
 “Actually, there is indeed a better way to handle this.” Zhang Jun also spoke up.
 “Then why did you say such things?” Qin Tian gritted his teeth, glaring at Zhang Jun.
 “I was merely stating that, in a situation where there’s no other choice, priorities must be set.” Zhang Jun said calmly.
 “It might not be necessary this time, but human strength has its limits. If we encounter a similar situation in future group missions, where wiping out humanity is essential, then a choice must be made.”
 Qin Tian fell silent…
 “Think about it carefully. As someone who traverses worlds, you can’t be that naive. Our own lives are the most important. Other people’s lives have nothing to do with us.”
 Zhang Jun sighed and said.
 “For example, if we die, how many worlds’ people would perish due to strange phenomena or other reasons. So, our lives are more precious. Otherwise, if you continue to act like a saint, I think you will get into trouble sooner or later.”
 “Being kind is a good thing, but recklessly risking your life is another story. I have no right to say much, but this isn’t just about you; it concerns the entire team and even all the members of our group.”
 Hearing this, Qin Tian became even more speechless…
 Reflecting carefully, he realized he had indeed been overly impulsive without thinking it through.
 Zhang Jun made a lot of sense, and Qin Tian could not refute him.
 “Zhang Jun, you might have gone too far.” Liu Mei said softly, “He’s just a high school student who needs time to grow.”
 “Reality won’t give him that much time to grow. So he must adapt quickly, see things clearly. Otherwise, I don’t want him to endanger his comrades.” Zhang Jun retorted calmly.
 “I was wrong.” Qin Tian smiled bitterly and finally chose to admit his mistake.
 He acknowledged that he had indeed been somewhat naive.
 “Recognizing one’s mistake and correcting it is the greatest virtue of goodness. The boy is teachable.” Zhang Jun patted Qin Tian’s shoulder, finally giving him his acknowledgement.
 Wang Ping observed everyone, never intervening in the conversation. When the two sides reconciled and Qin Tian recognized his fault, he smiled with satisfaction.
 In a team, the presence of a saint-like figure is most dreaded.
 Although Qin Tian couldn’t be called a saint, as he didn’t want to save everyone he met, his thoughts needed to be corrected. When performing group missions, the safety and interests of the team must be placed at the forefront.
 “Speaking of which, Brother Wang, I’m more curious about why Xia Ruobing kissed you at the last moment. I think the hidden information in that act is also very important.”
 At this moment, Zhang Jun looked towards Wang Ping, lost in thought.
 Liu Mei, Qin Tian, and Wang Shuqing also looked over, their eyes filled with confusion and curiosity.
 After all, it was really strange for a strange entity to kiss Wang Ping.
 “I can’t figure it out. I don’t think the strange entity fell in love with me.” Wang Ping shook his head.
 To be honest, he was also very puzzled by this issue.
 For a moment, everyone fell silent, all seriously contemplating.
 “Is it possible that it was out of gratitude…”
 After thinking for a long time, Liu Mei finally spoke.
 “What do you mean?” Qin Tian looked at Liu Mei and asked immediately.
 “A strange entity can possess other people. When the strange entity appeared, Xia Ruobing was not yet born. After Xia Ruobing became popular, it is very likely that the strange entity possessed her.” Liu Mei explained seriously.
 “Therefore, when I became famous, Xia Ruobing, or rather the strange entity, did not take action immediately but waited for me to become even more famous and become the new world’s number one songstress.”
 “After I became the world’s number one songstress, she came to find me, in order to possess me. Because I’m more beautiful than Xia Ruobing, it would allow the strange entity to use its seductive abilities more effectively, and to eliminate humanity more quickly.”
 “Sounds reasonable. To be honest, I had thought about this too.” Wang Ping nodded, then shook his head and said, “However, this doesn’t seem related to why she kissed me…”
 Qin Tian’s mind cleared up, and he too thought of this point.
 If the strange entity wanted to possess Liu Mei, then it would only need to kill it during the possession, wouldn’t that be simpler?
 Thinking this, Qin Tian felt depressed. Looking at Zhang Jun, he realized that this guy probably figured it out earlier and was just toying with him.
 In fact, not just Zhang Jun, even Brother Wang probably thought of it but chose not to say.
 Brother Wang might have been fed up with Qin Tian’s behavior in the simulations, so he let Zhang Jun teach him a lesson, to help him grow.
 “We always considered Xia Ruobing as a strange entity, and she indeed is. However, we’ve overlooked one thing. Could Xia Ruobing still have her own consciousness, coexisting with the strange entity, rather than the entity having completely taken over her body?”
 Liu Mei sighed.
 “She always knew what she was doing. She understood the dreadful fate awaiting humanity, hence she wanted to die, taking the strange entity with her, but couldn’t. Brother Wang’s presence, killing her several times, evoked a special feeling in her, hence the final kiss.”
 “At that moment, Xia Ruobing might not have been the strange entity. The entity may have already left her body then.”
 “In essence, we never truly understood the nature of these entities. The only thing we can infer is their goal to annihilate all of humanity. Why they intend to do so across various worlds is still unclear.”
 “Hmm…” Qin Tian was taken aback, muttering, “Perhaps there really is such a possibility…”
 “Sister Liu’s analysis makes sense.” Zhang Jun nodded but spoke slowly, “But there is a contradiction. If the goal of the strange entity is to destroy humanity, it could have easily achieved this in Chen Yao’s world but did not.”
 “We can think of it this way.” Wang Ping’s eyes glimmered as he spoke, “Destroying humanity may be their task, just as our task is to destroy them. What happens after they complete their task? Will they leave this world like we would? How do they leave? Do they detach from their hosts and return on their own, or do they take their hosts with them?”
 “Brother Wang, you mean the strange entities in Chen Yao’s world have tasks they can complete easily, and they can return with their hosts if they want to get stronger. But the strange entities in this world are different?”
 “I think both ways of leaving are possible. However, the entities in the demon world can continuously grow stronger, so they aren’t planning to leave anytime soon, while the entity here may not care about its host. As long as it can move to the next world to find a new host. After all, Xia Ruobing’s body is too weak.”
 Qin Tian stroked his chin and spoke.
 “We can’t be certain of the specifics. Our current hypotheses are just the best fit for the present circumstances. Even so, there are many gaps.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 “Nevertheless, I agree that Xia Ruobing might still have her own consciousness, coexisting with the strange entity. This is the key to resolving the problem.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping continued, “Otherwise, it would be too dangerous to act when the entity possesses Liu Mei. If it successfully completes the possession and we fail to interrupt it, it would be big trouble. Even if we could use Liu Mei’s ability to lower her appearance value to the lowest and expose her, causing her to lose a lot of fans, it wouldn’t help. Ultimately, we would still have to kill Liu Mei.”
 Everyone fell silent at this.
 Indeed, trying to confront the entity by transferring it has potential, but it’s very risky.
 After all, they didn’t know the true nature of the entity, nor whether they could kill it during the transfer.
 If it couldn’t be killed midway, Liu Mei would be in danger.
 Liu Mei clenched her fists, her face turning slightly pale.
 “Of course, you don’t need to be overly worried. Whether it turns out like this or not, we’ll see in the future.”
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone and said casually.
 “If it truly turns out this way, then we can only resort to extreme measures to pass through. Doing so might be harsh for Wang Shuqing, but it’s not without a chance of survival. During the day of return, I will bring you to a safe place and procure some cultivation methods and resources of this world. Whether you survive then will depend on yourself. I hope you won’t blame me.”
 “Brother Wang, don’t worry about me, I’m fine with it.” Wang Shuqing grinned, “This is already the best outcome, isn’t it?”
 “Mm.” Wang Ping nodded and closed his eyes.
 Seeing this, everyone remained silent, watching Wang Ping with mixed feelings.
 “System, I want to start a new free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Life Simulator activated, the host has one simulation remaining.”
 As Wang Ping spoke, the System’s voice rang out.
 Then, a screen appeared, and words began to emerge.
 【Day 1, you initiated the operation.】
 【Day 31, Liu Mei became the world’s top diva, and countless people were obsessed with her.】
 【Day 32, Xia Ruobing met Liu Mei alone. You hid in the shadows, sensing everything. Liu Mei was very nervous but feigned calmness while conversing with Xia Ruobing.】
 【During the process, Xia Ruobing showed no abnormalities, just affectionately chatting with Liu Mei, calling her sister. You silently watched, feeling complicated.】
 【Suddenly, Xia Ruobing forcefully kissed Liu Mei. Seeing this, you instantly realized she was transferring her body. You anxiously tried to use your Spiritual Sense to sense everything and eliminate her.】
 【However, you found no trace of any abnormal entity’s aura. The entity had already taken over Liu Mei’s body. Yet, Liu Mei reacted swiftly; the moment Xia Ruobing kissed her, she used her ability to lower her appearance value.】
 Just when you were amazed by Liu Mei’s decisiveness and were troubled about what to do next, wondering if you really had to kill Liu Mei, something astonishing happened: you received a notification sound from the System that the task was completed.
 You were utterly confused, not knowing what had happened. Subsequently, you suspected that the anomaly failed when fighting for control over Liu Mei’s body.
 Very soon, Liu Mei provided the answer. It turned out… when the anomaly possessed her, the System directly intervened and retracted it.
 Hearing the truth, you fell into silence. This task seemed to be ten thousand times simpler than you had imagined. All the previous efforts were in vain. All the meticulous intelligence analyses… were of no use.
 After staying in this world for a little longer, you decided to leave.
 With your return, this simulation ended.
 ‘???’
 Wang Ping, after reading the simulation content, was bewildered.
 He thought it would be much harder.
 But it turned out to be completed so dramatically?
 Doesn’t this mean that even if they did nothing, as long as Liu Mei made her move, the anomaly would rush over in a hurry, and then the task could be completed effortlessly and joyfully?
 On the contrary, his various simulations made the situation more complicated.
 Although the intelligence wasn’t entirely useless, it ultimately complicated the situation a lot.
 It seems that the Life Simulator is not omnipotent after all.
 Wang Ping’s face twitched.
 ‘Brother Wang, how’s it going?’
 Seeing Wang Ping’s expression, everyone became nervous.
 ‘…The task is completed.’
 Wang Ping sighed.
 ‘Really!?’
 Hearing this, everyone was overjoyed.
 Then, Qin Tian curiously asked: ‘How was it completed?’
 ‘…About this…’
 Wang Ping covered his forehead and recounted the simulation content.
 ‘Pfft!’
 After listening, Zhang Jun, Qin Tian, Wang Shuqing, and Liu Mei were all stunned, looking at each other in disbelief.
 Just… just completed like this?
 Isn’t this a bit absurd?
 The four of them felt like they were hallucinating.
 ‘Well, I can only say that, without me, perhaps the task would have been completed even more easily this time.’
 Wang Ping said with an awkward smile.
 ‘…’ Zhang Jun’s face twitched. Why did it feel like his face had been slapped when things developed like this?
 He lectured Qin Tian… and…
 Qin Tian looked at Zhang Jun with a resentful glance.
 ‘What are you looking at? My words can still be useful in the future, but now it’s an exceptional situation.’
 Zhang Jun said without batting an eye.
 ‘(ˉ▽￣～) Tsk~~.’ Qin Tian curled his lips.
 ‘Being able to complete the task without anyone dying is a good thing.’ Wang Shuqing was also extremely pleased.
 Living in modern society, he didn’t want to become a wild man again, dealing with various fierce beasts, living a life where he could die at any moment.
 ‘Phew…’ Liu Mei also breathed a sigh of relief.
 ‘It seems that this group task was destined to be Liu Mei’s great achievement.’
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but laugh.
 Although his gains this time were definitely much less, as long as the task could be completed easily and happily, he wouldn’t be greedy.
 


  
    95 – Dual Cultivation System
 
 “Since we already know how to break the cycle, let’s take action.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and spoke.
 “Hmm.”
 The four of them nodded, eager to complete the task quickly.
 In the blink of an eye, thirty-one days had passed.
 Liu Mei made her debut smoothly, becoming a sensational idol just like in the simulated life, snatching most of Xia Ruobing’s fans and becoming the world’s number one songstress.
 On the thirty-second day, Xia Ruobing appeared and kissed Liu Mei, attempting to possess her body.
 Unfortunately, it was like walking into a trap, and the strange entity was immediately killed by the chat group.
 The five members, including Wang Ping, received a prompt from the System.
 “Ding, the entity is dead, group mission completed, rewards have been distributed individually. Each member can collect their rewards from the rewards page.”
 “Ding, the group mission is completed. Members can mentally recite ‘return’ to go back to their original world. If not returned within twenty-four hours, the System will forcibly return them.”
 Hearing the prompt in his mind, Wang Ping smiled.
 Although his rewards wouldn’t be much this time, the lack of danger made it a worthwhile trip.
 Then, both Wang Ping and Qin Tian couldn’t help but glance at Xia Ruobing.
 At this moment, she seemed to have regained control of her body, staring blankly at Liu Mei.
 “Sister Liu, thank you for saving me.”
 Xia Ruobing said gratefully.
 “You still have your consciousness? Do you know what you have done?”
 Liu Mei asked curiously.
 “Hmm, after that strange entity possessed me, it kept doing odd things. I could only watch helplessly. I knew that if this continued, humanity was sure to face extinction.”
 Xia Ruobing said with a fearful expression.
 “When I was born, entertainment was everything. My dream was to become the world’s number one songstress. When I truly succeeded and was possessed by that strange entity, standing as an observer, I realized everything.”
 “I see…” Liu Mei nodded thoughtfully.
 “Brother Wang, she really has her own consciousness. This means that in the future you saw, she was indeed grateful to you.”
 Qin Tian chuckled.
 “Now, she’s grateful to Sister Liu. She seems to have developed a huge fondness for her. Are you feeling regretful?”
 “What’s there to regret.” Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 A woman, though beautiful, wasn’t worth reminiscing about.
 Not to mention, Wang Ping hadn’t forgotten the scenes in the Life Simulator where he died because of women again and again.
 Women would only slow down his sword-drawing speed.
 He, Wang Ping, would never seek a Dao companion until he reached the pinnacle!
 Absolutely.
 “Pfft, I don’t believe you… What man doesn’t like beauties.”
 Qin Tian gave Wang Ping a disdainful look, muttering.
 Wang Ping was speechless, too lazy to argue with Qin Tian.
 Next, Wang Ping planned to leave and do some things he wanted to do.
 “Brother Wang, where are you going?”
 Qin Tian was a bit puzzled.
 “I want to see if humanity in this world has returned to normal after the entity’s demise. Besides, I also want to help Wang Shuqing and obtain some good stuff from this world.”
 Wang Ping’s figure disappeared, but his voice remained.
 “Uh…”
 Qin Tian didn’t know what to say, stunned in place.
 “Brother Wang, we’ve completed the mission!”
 Wang Shuqing said joyfully upon seeing Wang Ping.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded and said, “Wang Shuqing, would you like to become the disciple of the strongest Martial Saint Lin Zhan?”
 “Uh…” Wang Shuqing was stunned.
 Zhang Jun, standing nearby, also showed a surprised expression, guessing Wang Ping’s intention.
 “Of course, I want to. In such a dangerous world, I don’t want to remain a mere worker.”
 Wang Shuqing said with a bitter smile.
 “With power, one has the ability to protect oneself and can help Brother Wang in the future.”
 “Since you wish it, let’s go find him immediately. After all, we are this world’s saviors. Once Lin Zhan returns to normal, he will surely understand what has happened. Getting him to take you as a disciple will be easy.”
 Wang Ping grabbed Wang Shuqing and flew into the sky, speaking calmly.
 This world’s martial arts system is quite intricate. Most importantly, it doesn’t require spiritual energy to cultivate.
 Therefore, Wang Ping eagerly wanted to get his hands on it to see if he could cultivate it in his fantasy world.
 If possible, it would mean he had an additional cultivation system, potentially allowing him to surpass those who only cultivate the fantasy system, becoming stronger and advancing further.
 At this moment, due to the strange entity’s demise, those who were enchanted had returned to normal. As they recalled the abnormal events over the years, they trembled with fear, not understanding why things had turned out this way.
 It seemed as if they had been controlled by some invisible force.
 Soon, the Martial Saints remembered Xia Ruobing, figuring out her abnormalities.
For a moment, they all thought about finding Xia Ruobing, capturing her, or even killing her outright.
 In the capital, the strongest Martial Saint, Lin Zhan, was meditating in his villa, his thoughts racing.
 He wanted to find Xia Ruobing, but felt she was too mysterious and shouldn’t be approached rashly. If he got bewitched again, it would be troublesome.
 “Who’s there?”
 After an unknown amount of time, Lin Zhan suddenly opened his eyes and shouted. Terrifying energy and blood erupted from his body, turning his surface golden, making him look like a golden statue—a divine phenomenon.
 This was the greatest trait achieved after becoming a Martial Saint—the Saint’s Golden Body.
 The Saint’s Golden Body had formidable defense and remarkable regenerative abilities.
 Therefore, to kill a Martial Saint, one must be significantly stronger; otherwise, it would be almost impossible.
 “As expected of the strongest Martial Saint, your strength is indeed formidable.”
 Wang Ping landed with Wang Shuqing, smiling slightly.
 “Who are you?”
 Lin Zhan squinted, staring at Wang Ping.
 He sensed some danger from Wang Ping; the other party had the power to threaten him.
 However, Wang Ping felt strange to him. Wang Ping’s energy and blood weren’t strong, far from reaching the level of a Martial Saint, but there seemed to be an unimaginably powerful force hidden within his body.
 “Allow me to introduce myself. My name is Wang Ping. I am a Transmigrator. As for the person beside me, he is my companion and also a Transmigrator. The difference is that he transmigrated to your world, while I come from another world.”
 “By the way, we have three more Transmigrator companions who came to this world. One of them is Liu Mei, the current world’s top singer, who is also a Transmigrator. The strange presence in your world had attached itself to the innocent girl Xia Ruobing, but Liu Mei defeated it, allowing everything to return to normal.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly and unhurriedly, also introducing Wang Shuqing, explaining the circumstances leading up to the present.
 Over the past month, he had been learning about this world while investigating information on the strongest Martial Saint, Lin Zhan.
 Lin Zhan had a straightforward personality and nurtured many outstanding talents, acting as a true pillar for humanity.
 Without him leading humanity against the fierce beasts, humans would have perished long ago.
 This was understandable in such a world because if humanity’s strongest was a treacherous villain, humans might have been annihilated early on.
 Even if they weren’t wiped out, they wouldn’t live as freely as they do.
 Therefore, Wang Ping trusted Lin Zhan.
 Although Chen Yao had almost been deceived to death in the demon world, that was because the Dean was tied to the mysterious forces; no one could have known beforehand.
 Now, this world had essentially been conquered. Knowing many of its secrets naturally eased many concerns.
 Revealing the identity of a Transmigrator was more advantageous than harmful.
 If Lin Zhan could take Wang Shuqing in as a disciple, the chat group could gain a formidable future combatant.
 Additionally, through Wang Shuqing, Wang Ping could obtain more valuable resources from this world, achieving multiple goals in one stroke.
 Even if Lin Zhan harbored wicked thoughts, he wouldn’t act rashly, as the Transmigrators themselves were a deterrent.
 !!!
 At this moment, Lin Zhan’s pupils shrank drastically, revealing a look of astonishment.
 Even as a human Martial Saint who had seen countless storms and waves, hearing such shocking news, he couldn’t keep calm.
 Five Transmigrators.
 And it was they who eliminated the strange presence, saving him and all of humanity.
 Though it was often unwise to believe in mere words, Lin Zhan’s intuition told him this was true.
 Because there was no need for Wang Ping to deceive him.
 Moreover, verifying the truth wasn’t that difficult.
 “Transmigrators from another world, I represent all humanity in this world, and I thank you for saving us.”
 Lin Zhan took a deep breath, his face full of sincerity, deeply bowing to Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping stared at Lin Zhan, somewhat surprised that he believed his words so readily.
 Moments later, Wang Ping spoke slowly, without thinking much, “There’s no need to thank us. After all, we came to this world to complete a mission. Besides, I’m here to find you and explain everything for a reason.”
 “If there’s any way I can assist Mr. Wang Ping, please feel free to ask,” Lin Zhan said seriously.
 “First, I hope you can take in Wang Shuqing as a disciple and train him to be a true strong warrior.”
 “Second, I need the complete cultivation system of your world.”
 “Third, I need some cultivation resources from your world, enough to raise four people to the level of Grandmaster.”
 “Fourth, I need high-end technological information from your world.”
 Wang Ping raised four fingers, stating his objectives.
 “This…”,
 Wang Ping’s demands stunned Lin Zhan.
 He had no objections to training Wang Shuqing, a Transmigrator. In fact, he welcomed it.
 He could also fulfill the third request.
 Though the resources to cultivate a Martial Saint were immense and beyond his reach, he could still provide resources for four Grandmasters. Although these resources were precious, they weren’t a big deal for him.
 However, he had to approach the second and fourth requests more cautiously.
 After all, the cultivation system of a world was extremely valuable, and Wang Ping clearly wanted more than just ordinary cultivation methods; he undoubtedly sought advanced techniques and secret methods.
 As for technology, it was invaluable and immeasurable in its significance.
 If Wang Shuqing could trade with another world, he could indeed acquire resources capable of transforming humanity’s current situation.
 Nevertheless, Lin Zhan quickly regained his composure and smiled helplessly.
It is obviously impossible to trade with different worlds through Wang Shuqing or anyone else.
 Wang Shuqing and these people are of the same type, and the trading channels are controlled by Wang Ping.
 Besides, cross-world trading might be very difficult.
 “Alright. However, I need to confirm some things first…”
 After pondering for a long time, Lin Zhan finally nodded.
 Since the other party had saved him and the entirety of humanity in his world, it was only right to provide appropriate compensation.
 Otherwise, it would undoubtedly be an act of a villain.
 If the current traveler becomes dissatisfied, it might cause big trouble in the future.
 However, if the traveler is very satisfied, he might help again if their world encounters a crisis.
 “Very good.” Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction and said meaningfully, “We have already saved several worlds. If your world encounters danger again, you can contact me through Wang Shuqing. I will surely help if I can. Of course, you must offer appropriate compensation.”
 “No problem!” Although Wang Ping was painting a rosy picture, Lin Zhan’s eyes still brightened, and he nodded with a smile.
 Even if Wang Ping was just making promises, establishing contact with people from another world was a great thing.
 After all, according to Wang Ping’s words, these travelers could cross to different worlds at will, which was how they saved them.
 Therefore, even if Wang Ping was making empty promises, he was willing to accept them.
 After all, the value of being able to contact another world was unimaginable.
 The resources and power systems of another world were enough to make one aspire, possibly advancing his martial path.
 “Pleasant cooperation.”
 Wang Ping smiled and extended his hand to Lin Zhan.
 “Pleasant cooperation.” Lin Zhan also stretched out his hand to shake Wang Ping’s, then said heartily, “Do you want to come in for a drink? I have precious wine here that can boost qi and blood.”
 “No, you probably have more important things now.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “I can only stay in this world for one more day. Besides, don’t you have some things to confirm?”
 “One day?”
 Lin Zhan was a little surprised.
 However, he didn’t ask more. He greeted Wang Ping into the house and asked the maids in the villa to entertain him, then he got busy.
 “Brother Wang, you’re amazing.”
 Wang Shuqing sat on the sofa, looking at Wang Ping, and muttered.
 This was totally milking the cow dry, yet the strongest martial saint Lin Zhan agreed heartily. He really didn’t know what Lin Zhan was thinking.
 “Amazing what… This is just normal development. It would be strange if he didn’t agree.” Wang Ping said casually. “As the strongest martial saint and the pillar of humanity, he can’t be short-sighted.”
 “Uh, fine.”
 Wang Shuqing nodded thoughtfully.
 “Brother Wang, thank you for getting me the chance to become his disciple.”
 Then, Wang Shuqing said, looking serious.
 “No need to thank me. Helping you is helping myself too. Just work hard in the future.”
 Wang Ping patted Wang Shuqing’s shoulder and encouraged him.
 Through this group task, he realized something.
 The tasks from the chat group sometimes didn’t depend on strength.
 Each traveler’s Golden Finger might have a miraculous effect; one should not underestimate their usefulness because of their strength.
 Therefore, cultivating as many good-natured traveler companions as possible is the best way to complete tasks.
 Although Wang Shuqing’s Golden Finger is quite average, only enhancing defense, Wang Ping hasn’t given up on him.
 Enhancing defense doesn’t necessarily mean being weak.
 The martial arts system of this world is very good. If one becomes a martial saint and forges a golden body.
 The golden body has strong defense, and with the Golden Finger to enhance defense, Wang Shuqing might one day become the strongest front-liner in the group.
 The death rate of travelers in the chat group is high, but if they survive, Wang Ping believes none of these travelers is simple.
 “Mm!” Wang Shuqing clenched his fists, full of determination and longing.
 This time, he was carried along the whole way, having no sense of presence.
 It made him feel a bit embarrassed and lost.
 Therefore, he also wanted to become stronger.
 “Speaking of which, Wang Shuqing, how is the defensive power of your Golden Finger calculated?”
 Wang Ping touched his chin, looking at Wang Shuqing curiously.
 “I don’t know.” Wang Shuqing scratched his head, laughing foolishly. “I only know that when I was surviving in the wild, no animal could break my defense. Oh, right, I also encountered a large leopard. I thought it was a leopard, but now it seems like a fierce beast. It couldn’t bite through my skin.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s expression became odd.
 Goodness, an ordinary man like Wang Shuqing could resist the bite force of a fierce beast leopard. Isn’t this defense too overpowered?
 For a moment, Wang Ping was eager and said, “Wang Shuqing, don’t resist, let me test the limit of your defense.”
 These words made Wang Shuqing stunned.
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 Next, Wang Shuqing, without resisting, let Wang Ping test his defensive limits.
 Of course, even if he wanted to resist, it wouldn’t make any difference.
 Soon, Wang Ping was shocked.
 He found that even using the power of the Acquired Realm, he couldn’t break through Wang Shuqing’s skin and flesh. Shattering the internal bones was also impossible.
 Then, Wang Ping steeled himself and directly used the power of the Innate Realm.
 As Wang Ping used the power of the Innate Realm, Wang Shuqing’s skin and flesh finally split open a small crack, and blood flowed out.
 “Goodness, this Golden Finger of yours is remarkable.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue in amazement.
 The Innate Realm is already quite strong. Two strong fighters at this level battling it out could easily destroy a street.
 Yet, even such powerful force barely broke Wang Shuqing’s skin, which was quite absurd.
 It’s important to note that Wang Shuqing currently has no significant power; he’s just an ordinary person.
 If he starts practicing in the future and reaches the level of a Martial Saint, it’s unimaginable how abnormal his defense would be.
 Wang Ping even doubted whether he could break through Wang Shuqing’s defense after reaching the Spirit Embryo Realm.
 Indeed, any Golden Finger shouldn’t be underestimated.
 Enhancing defense sounds trivial at first, but upon actual testing, its strength is truly heaven-defying.
 Take, for example, Liu Mei’s Golden Finger that adjusts her appearance. Initially, it seemed useless, but during this mission, it proved extremely effective.
 Speaking of which, Wang Ping also thought of Zhang Hu and Wu Jun’s Golden Fingers.
 Zhang Hu only mentioned the name ‘Knight’s Blessing’ without specifying the ability.
 But being chosen directly by the Sword God of their world and taken as a disciple, receiving Forbidden Spell Scrolls frequently, it’s definitely extraordinary.
 Considering Zhang Hu’s performance, this Golden Finger likely has growth potential.
 As for Wu Jun, his Golden Finger is quite fascinating.
 The old members in the group know it seems pretty useless and awkward to talk about.
 Wang Ping had always been curious about Wu Jun’s Golden Finger, which made Wu Jun react with such embarrassment.
 Of course, if Wu Jun doesn’t speak, Wang Ping won’t press the matter.
 Unless, like this time, in the task world, where they need everyone’s Golden Finger to try to complete group tasks, he would then inquire.
 “Wang Shuqing, you have a promising future.”
 Afterward, Wang Ping came to his senses and patted Wang Shuqing’s shoulder in admiration.
 “Uh…” Wang Shuqing was dumbfounded, not knowing how strong his Golden Finger really was.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t intend to explain in detail, nor did Wang Shuqing ask further.
 Then, with nothing to do, Wang Ping directly opened the chat group page.
 At that moment, the chat group page was already buzzing.
 After the mission was completed, Qin Tian returned to his world and simultaneously recounted the details of this mission.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Gosh, was this mission so easy? I regret not going.”
 Fang Yun (3): “A mission that can be completed without any power, I’m shocked.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Who would’ve thought Brother Wang could have a day of easy victory… Σ(⊙▽⊙”a”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Does this count as Brother Wang’s easy victory? I don’t think so. After all, without foreseeing the future, no one would know it would be this simple. In that case, they would still have taken a gamble; it might or might not work out, most likely not. Even if it works out, if the mysterious entity’s ability is unknown, getting charmed by it could reveal the identity of the time travelers, and the entity might not possess Liu Mei anymore.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Cai Yonglong makes a very valid point.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Honestly, that’s true. We can’t overlook Brother Wang’s contribution just because the task was simple. Without his Golden Finger, who could calmly complete the group task?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Exactly, Brother Wang will always be our captain. Without Brother Wang, no task would be easy!”
Wang Ping (66): ‘Hearing you praise me makes me happy. By the way, how many rewards did you all get?’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘I got five thousand group points, I’m floored.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘Shocking, I only got 1,000 group points, and you, who destroyed Brother Wang several times, got five thousand!’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Pfft, hearing this just makes me laugh. Who would have thought Brother Wang would be killed by his teammates someday.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘It is kind of funny. But what I feel more is envy for Qin Tian. His Golden Finger is so OP, and he’s already at the Foundation Establishment stage, plus he has a full set of epic cards!’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘mmp, I don’t want to talk about it, it’s killing me with envy.’
 Qin Tian (77) @Zhang Jun (70): ‘Why are you jealous? At least I contributed in predicted futures. But you just fooled around every day in that world, I’m shocked you still got a thousand group points! Father System is too generous!’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Goodness, Zhang Jun, were you participating in tasks secondarily and indulging yourself primarily? Risking your life for some wild times, you’re amazing. I, Zhang Hu, recognize you as the strongest in the indulgence world!’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Laughing hard, Madara’s coffin lid can’t hold anymore!’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Well, my rewards are a bit special. I not only got 200,000 group points but also an additional ability, somewhat similar to those supernatural abilities.’
 Wang Ping: ‘???’
 Wang Ping was shocked.
 Goodness, Liu Mei got her hands on one of those freakishly powerful supernatural abilities.
 With Liu Mei’s Golden Finger paired with this creepy ability, she’s going to skyrocket…
 Not just Wang Ping, the entire chat group fell silent in astonishment, all of them were left gaping.
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Damn, Sister Liu got a creepy ability? Changing looks and charming… Who cares about power now! This is going to make her a terrifying existence, even creepier than the creepiness itself.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Goodness, this is the start of a takeover! Changing looks with unbeatable charm, causality rebirth technique, charm a strong one, and no one can defeat her.’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘It’s not that OP. I got a weakened version. While the charm ability remains, it doesn’t work on group members and is no longer a conceptual power; strong ones can resist. Also, causality rebirth is limited to three times a day.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Even weakened, it’s still crazy. You gotta hand it to the chat group for being generous.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Goodness, an extra three lives, and they even have cooldowns, not permanent reductions… How many Rebirth Talismans is that worth? I’m stunned.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Damn, I want to switch abilities with Liu Mei!’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘What’s a man like you going to do with charm?’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Damn, Brother Cai discriminates against men. I will raise the flag of male rights and bring you down!’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Let’s not derail. What I’m more interested in is whether we can do this again in the future. If we can trick these supernatural beings into attaching themselves to group members, maybe we can get those weakened abilities.’
 With this suggestion, everyone’s hearts skipped a beat.
 Goodness, might as well try… If it works, it’ll be a huge gain, plus it offers another way to complete group tasks.
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Probably not. This supernatural is special, capable of attaching itself and maximizing its power, while most others don’t have this ability. Once they attach, they can’t change.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘That’s too bad. Still, since most aren’t capable, some might be. We should try it if the chance arises. Supernatural abilities are OP, stronger than most Golden Fingers we crossers get; if we can snag them, we should.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘I agree! Excessive drooling.jpg.’
 Not just Cai Yonglong, everyone else was getting excited too.
 Damn, this group task showed us that tasks don’t necessarily require powerful strength.
 Rewards aren’t just points but might include extra perks.
 With this information, next time a group task comes up, they have the courage to take a gamble.
 After all, nobody wants to be a turtle hiding in its shell forever; everyone wants to quickly become stronger, but there hasn’t always been a better way.
 After this, Wang Ping continued chatting for a bit before turning his attention from the chat to opening his task reward red envelope.
 Then the system notification sounded.
 ‘Ding, congratulations on contributing 50% in this group task, earning 200,000 group points.’
 ‘Two hundred thousand, more than I expected, not bad, not bad.’
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
The Life Simulator is truly wonderful…
 Even if he lacks strength or hasn’t exerted real effort, just relying on this Golden Finger, he could earn a lot from every group task.
 Though he gained an additional two hundred thousand group points, it is still far from the points needed for the next optimization of the Golden Finger. But he would never dislike it—accumulating little by little is the right path.
 Half a day later, Lin Zhan gathered all the items Wang Ping needed.
 One has to admit, the efficiency was very fast.
 Wang Ping checked everything and saw many special cultivation resources.
 Those techniques were also the highest level of source energy techniques currently obtained by humanity, capable of enabling someone to absorb cosmic energy and strengthen themselves most swiftly.
 Even those advanced combat techniques had their merits.
 Wang Ping couldn’t understand the last set of scientific data, but he could tell it was of exceptional value.
 Although Wang Ping had no intention of spreading technology in the fantasy world, transmitting these documents in the chat group would still be a resource. They might be greatly beneficial to some group members in the future.
 After all, the laser cannons of this world could obliterate Martial Saints and Spirit Sea Realm experts.
 In addition, various fighter jets were also impressive.
 “Pleasant cooperation… Well, let’s meet again next time.”
 Wang Ping shook hands with Lin Zhan, nodded with satisfaction, and left this world.
 Wang Ping’s mysterious disappearance caused Lin Zhan’s pupils to contract suddenly. He sensed the surroundings and found Wang Ping’s presence completely gone, making him sigh in his heart.
 The existence of a transmigrator was truly mysterious.
 Then, he looked at Wang Shuqing, his eyes flickering, planning to train him well.
 As for Wang Ping, after returning to the Sword Spirit Sect, he immediately uploaded all the obtained cultivation system data and scientific data.
 At the same time, he sent three sets of resources capable of cultivating to the Grandmaster level to Qin Tian, Zhang Jun, and Liu Mei in the form of exclusive red envelopes.
 Wang Ping (66) @Everyone: “These are the cultivation resources I got from Lin Zhan, enough to easily reach the Grandmaster level in cultivation. As participants in this task, you naturally get a share. Besides, I have also uploaded the cultivation system and techniques of the High Martial World. Practice diligently. As for Xiaoshu, since he became Lin Zhan’s disciple, I didn’t secure any resources for him.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Thank you, Brother Wang!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Whoa, what a pleasant surprise! Thanks, Brother Wang!”
 Liu Mei (15): “Thank you, Brother Wang. With these techniques and resources, I can quickly cultivate and become stronger!”
 At this moment, other group members were also alarmed, each of them extremely envious.
 The participants of this group task really struck gold… Among them, Liu Mei benefited the most, not only getting a perverse ability but also acquiring these resources, practically destined to become one of the top dogs in the chat group.
 Of course, many were envious, but still went to check the group files.
 After all, the cultivation system of the High Martial World didn’t require spiritual energy, only cosmic energy, making it viable for practice in almost all worlds, including theirs.
 This was their free benefit.
 Liu Mei (15) @Wang Ping (66): “Also, Brother Wang, thank you for taking me through the system tasks twice and helping me gain so many cultivation resources. This is a small token of my appreciation, I hope you don’t mind.”
 As soon as this message was sent, Liu Mei gave Wang Ping an exclusive red envelope.
 Wang Ping opened the envelope to find a hundred thousand group points, which quite surprised him.
 Liu Mei was indeed generous.
 However, being grateful was a good character trait, making Liu Mei worth befriending.
 Other group members who had been helped by Wang Ping saw Liu Mei sending a red envelope and could only smile helplessly.
 They remembered Wang Ping’s kindness, but either didn’t have group points or considered repaying him in other ways.
 Next, Wang Ping replied to Liu Mei and then exited the chat group.
 This group task could be said to have changed the atmosphere of the chat group, but it had now fully come to a close.
 “I still have one free simulation left. Time to slowly accumulate again…”
Wang Ping sighed as he came to his senses.
 “However, rather than waiting indefinitely for the free simulation to refresh, I should stick to my original plan and go to the Seven Star Archipelago first. After all, no one knows when the next group task will come. If the interval is too short and I haven’t had many free simulations refreshed, it would be troublesome. But with spirit stones in hand, there’s no rush.”
 With this thought, Wang Ping’s gaze became subtle.
 He never imagined that there would be a day when paid simulations would be more reliable than free ones.
 The number of free simulations depends entirely on time.
 But paid simulations… all it takes are spirit stones, and as long as you have enough stones, you can simulate as many times as you wish.
 “Hmm, I need to make more spirit stones in the future. As expected, no matter which world you are in, you need money. No matter where you travel, or what your status is, you can’t escape the fate of having to earn money.”
 Wang Ping covered his forehead, complaining.
 Next, Wang Ping left his meditation room and went straight to the First Supreme Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect to explain his intention.
 To facilitate things, Wang Ping revealed his cultivation level directly.
 When the First Supreme Elder realized that Wang Ping was actually a Transcendent Realm expert, he was completely stunned and couldn’t utter a word to stop him.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping also made some arrangements. He left the Red Flame Technique to Bai Tianhong for cultivation.
 With the Red Flame Technique, Bai Tianhong would definitely be able to reach the Half-step Transcendent Realm by the time the demon Mo Fan appears, at which point he can easily kill the opponent and eliminate a major threat.
 Of course, even at the same realm, Bai Tianhong armed with the Red Flame Technique would certainly be able to kill the demon Mo Fan.
 Wang Ping had a lot of trust in Bai Tianhong.
 The only uncertainty for Wang Ping was the variable that is Ye Chen.
 However, Wang Ping wasn’t too worried.
 He was sure that he would return to the Profound Turtle Continent in the future to explore its many secrets.
 By then, even if something did happen, with his strength at that time, he should be able to easily suppress it.
 After doing everything he needed to do, Wang Ping left the Sword Spirit Sect and went to Wind Valley, arriving at the stone stele formation.
 With a large number of spirit stones appearing, Jiang Huai activated the stone stele formation. Wang Ping turned into a beam of light and vanished into the sky.
 When Wang Ping’s vision returned, he found himself on a different stone stele formation, in a cave rather than the mountain forest environment of Wind Valley.
 “I’ve finally arrived at the Seven Star Archipelago.”
 Wang Ping scanned the surroundings with immense joy.
 Although he had come to the Seven Star Archipelago many times in simulations, this was the first time he had arrived physically, and the feeling was entirely different.
 “Little friend Wang Ping, activating the stone stele formation this time consumed a lot of my soul power. Could you please help me find some precious herbs that restore soul power? Otherwise, I might disappear.”
 Jiang Huai’s figure grew more and more ethereal as he spoke helplessly.
 “I’ll do my best,” Wang Ping said with a faint smile as he gazed at Jiang Huai.
 Then he infused a portion of his spiritual energy, causing Jiang Huai’s soul body to solidify a bit.
 As Wang Ping used his spiritual energy to infuse Jiang Huai’s soul body, Jiang Huai’s eyes widened slightly.
 However, Jiang Huai quickly regained his calm, as if nothing had happened.
 Although Jiang Huai’s expression change was subtle and quickly concealed, it did not escape Wang Ping’s notice.
 Wang Ping quickly realized something.
 His spiritual energy was no longer the same. Now it was five-element spiritual energy. Even though he used only fire attribute spiritual energy, there was still a significant difference from before.
 Jiang Huai, this old fox who had reached the Profound Elixir Realm in his lifetime, must have noticed something unusual and probably figured out that his cultivation technique had advanced to Heaven-level.
 “It seems I need to quickly extract all his remaining value and then get rid of him.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged, but a murderous intent arose in his heart.
 He couldn’t fathom what other methods Jiang Huai, this cunning old fox, had up his sleeve.
 If this dragged on until they reached the Seven Star Archipelago, and his secret of cultivating a Heaven-level technique was exposed, it would be genuinely dangerous.
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 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation…”
 Immediately, as Wang Ping walked out, he spoke silently in his heart.
 “Ding… Life Simulator activated. Would you like to spend one thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones to conduct a paid simulation…”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 “Proceed…”
 Wang Ping responded in his heart.
 “Ding… Payment successful. Refreshing talents. Congratulations, Host has successfully refreshed and obtained the following talents: Green Talent · Lost Sense of Direction; Green Talent · Self-Destruction; White Talent · Self-Sacrifice”
 Green Talent · Lost Sense of Direction: The host will lose their sense of direction, often unconsciously wandering to strange places.
 White Talent · Self-Sacrifice: The host likes to help others at the expense of their own interests, asking for nothing in return.
 Green Talent · Self-Destruction: The power of the host’s self-destruction will multiply several times when it occurs.
 “What kind of talents are these…”
 Wang Ping felt speechless in his heart.
 Even a lack of direction can become a Green Talent? This was truly unexpected for him.
 Could it be that this Life Simulator is particularly targeting me…
 As for this White Talent, there’s no need to even mention it. It directly changes your personality and makes you act against your own interests with no expectation of reward… Definitely a debuff.
 However, this Green Talent · Self-Destruction isn’t bad at all. Given that I have a Rebirth Talisman, it could be very useful in critical moments.
 “System, I choose Green Talent · Self-Destruction…”
 Wang Ping helplessly chose this strange Green Talent.
 “Ding… Talent selection successful. Life simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice sounded, a familiar screen appeared, and words began to float up.
 【Day 1: You went to the Seven Star Archipelago, investigating each stall in the outer island market, searching for that bronze ancient lamp, but you didn’t find anything. You suspected that the item had not yet appeared in the market. Ultimately, you left disappointed.】
 【Next, after obtaining the Sunset Sword Technique from Jiang Huai, you dealt with Jiang Huai to eliminate future troubles.】
 【After killing Jiang Huai, you began a low-key cultivation on the Seven Star Archipelago, occasionally earning cultivation resources by refining pills.】
 【Because you are a Spirit Sea Realm expert and a fourth-grade alchemist, yet remained extremely low-key, no one caused you trouble.】
 【In the blink of an eye, twenty years passed. Your cultivation had advanced to the peak of the Spirit Sea Realm. You marveled at the efficiency of cultivating with a Heaven-level Mid-Grade Technique as compared to even the best Earth-level technique.】
 【Furthermore, in these twenty years, your martial cultivation also advanced rapidly, reaching the level of Martial Saint, forging a Golden Martial Saint Body. At this point, you were confident that you had the strength to defeat a Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator.】
 【Following this, the Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, and you entered it. This time, you were extremely fortunate, directly teleporting to a location with a sixth-grade earth-element spiritual item. Along with you was a Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator.】
 【This Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator was quite domineering, attacking you directly. Though you were displeased, you chose to retreat temporarily because the sixth-grade spiritual item was guarded by a Spirit Embryo Realm beast. You planned to reap the benefits.】
 【You retreated with astonishing speed, delivering a palm strike to the guardian beast, enraging it and forcing the Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator to focus on the beast, allowing you to escape successfully.】
 【Soon, a fierce battle began. The fight was intense and attracted another Spirit Embryo Realm expert. After the two teamed up to kill the guardian beast, they began fighting each other. The battle was fierce, and both sides were severely injured.】
 【Having waited for so long, you finally chose to make your move. As soon as you appeared, you entered Berserk State, and used the second secret technique of the Five Elements Fusion Technique · Five Elements Unite, merging five types of spiritual essence into one, unleashing maximum power.】
 【You did this because you were well aware that exposing your technique and martial skills’ level would bring endless trouble. If even one cultivator escaped, you would become the target of many experts.】
 【You unleashed astonishing power, shocking the two Spirit Embryo Realm experts. They noticed the extraordinary nature of your techniques and became extremely fervent, choosing to join forces against you without hesitation.】
 【You used the sword moves from the Sunset Sword Technique, single-handedly overpowering the two Spirit Embryo Realm experts, unleashing immensely powerful energy.】
【After successfully killing two Spirit Embryo Realm experts, your heart is filled with excitement. Achieving such a feat at the Spirit Sea Realm is unprecedented on the Seven Star Archipelago. Yet, you managed it, indicating that your combat power now truly dominates your realm.】
 【Of course, being able to accomplish this is mainly because your martial arts cultivation has reached the Martial Saint level, making your vitality and physical body extremely strong, allowing you to bear the power of the Five Elements as one. Otherwise, using this secret technique would certainly come at a great cost and might not even unleash such terrifying power.】
 【Next, you deactivated the Five Elements Fusion Technique’s second secret method, Five Elements as One, quickly took the storage rings of the two Spirit Embryo Realm experts and their beast corpses, picked a Sixth-Grade Earth-type Spiritual Item, and left the area.】
 【Not long after you left, other cultivators arrived and discovered the deaths of the two Spirit Embryo Realm experts, all of them shocked and unaware of who did it.】
 【You continued to wander in the secret realm, searching for the much-needed Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items without wasting any time.】
 【Eventually, you heard the sounds of battle and found a Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item, witnessing the battle between three Spirit Embryo Realm experts, including the supreme expert Li Huo Daoren. You saw him seize the Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item and leave casually.】
 【You followed him, but Li Huo Daoren discovered your presence and attacked you. Without hesitation, you used the Ancient Jade to launch a powerful strike that killed Li Huo Daoren, and you took his storage ring, obtaining the Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item.】
 【You continued treasure hunting in the secret realm, looking for the remaining three types of Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items. However, you found nothing in the end.】
 【After the Seventh Star Secret Realm expedition ended, you planned to continue your cultivation and slowly seek out the remaining Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items, constantly gathering information.】
 【You diligently cultivated, wanting to grow stronger quickly, as only by becoming stronger can you safely obtain other Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items. However, your Spirit Sea Realm cultivation has reached its peak, so to grow further, you can only take the martial arts path. If you can cultivate to Lin Zhan’s level in the high martial system, you will have the strength to confront Spirit Embryo Realm directly without exposing your Heaven-level Technique.】
 【If you cultivate to the Nine Star Martial level, you’ll be confident in defeating even Spirit Nurturing Realm experts.】
 【Fifty years later, you have successfully cultivated to the Six Star Martial Saint level, reaching Lin Zhan’s heights, and your power is incomparable. From an information broker, you learned that a Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item is being auctioned at the Skywind Pavilion on Storm Island, attracting many experts.】
 【You were delighted and wanted to use the teleportation array to go to Storm Island. To travel to other islands, you must use a teleportation array. Different islands are connected by teleportation arrays rather than by boats, which could encounter sea beasts and sea tribes, resulting in shipwrecks and death.】
 【On the Seven Star Archipelago, there are teleportation points connecting two islands: Green Spirit Island and Storm Island. You found out that Green Spirit Island is far from the Seven Star Archipelago, and the experts on the island are similar to those on the Seven Star Archipelago. As for Storm Island, it is closer to the Seven Star Archipelago, and the number of experts on the island is much higher.】
 【The reason for this situation is that Storm Island has a poor geographical location, frequently experiencing super storms, which is also the origin of its name. Additionally, constant battling with a certain sea tribe leads to a high death rate among the experts, but those who survive are truly formidable individuals.】
 【Upon arriving at Storm Island, you found it indeed different from the Seven Star Archipelago. Storm Island is a whole entity, though its area is much smaller than the combined areas of the Seven Star Archipelago. The order here is also more chaotic.】
 【However, you don’t mind the chaos. Now, you have become a true expert. As long as you don’t encounter Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators, you can fight and leave at ease.】
 【You successfully participated in the auction held by Skywind Pavilion, bidding on the Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item. Unfortunately, although you are an alchemist, your rank is not high, and many representatives from major forces have deeper pockets than you, even Spirit Nurturing Realm experts appeared. In the end, you didn’t win the auction, leaving you frustrated.】
 【You hoped for a battle among the experts, giving you a chance to pick up the pieces. Sadly, you were disappointed again. A Sixth-Grade Spiritual Item, though precious, wasn’t enough to cause these experts to fight fiercely.】
 【After the auction, you left empty-handed. However, you didn’t plan to leave Storm Island immediately, choosing to stay for a while in hopes of finding other opportunities. After all, chaotic places often present more opportunities.】
 【Ten years later, you made further progress, not only understanding Sword Intent to eighty percent but also taking another step in martial arts cultivation, reaching the Seven Star Martial Saint level, capable of fighting late-stage Spirit Embryo Realm experts.】
 【A month later, the sea tribe, long-term antagonists of Storm Island, launched a surprise attack. The experts on Storm Island were caught off guard and suffered heavy losses, with many ordinary people dying as well. You participated in the battle to gain some good items. You killed a blind Spirit Embryo Realm expert of the sea tribe. Your formidable physical cultivation shocked many cultivators. A Spirit Sea Realm expert with such a powerful body was unheard of on Storm Island.】
 【After the experts on Storm Island repelled the sea tribe and the war ended, you reviewed your gains, unexpectedly finding a Sixth-Grade Metal-type Spiritual Item in the storage ring of that Spirit Embryo Realm expert from the sea tribe, filling you with joy.】
 【Now, you have collected Earth, Metal, and Fire Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items, needing only Water and Wood types to become a Spirit Embryo Realm expert.】
 【Twenty years later, your martial arts cultivation made another leap, reaching the Eight Star Martial Saint level, becoming even more powerful, capable of fighting perfection stage Spirit Embryo Realm experts head-on. With other means added, you are confident that few in the Great Transcendence Realm can rival you.】
 【With your current strength, you are truly safe. Therefore, you decided to find the Spirit Nurturing Realm expert who had previously purchased the Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item and attempt to trade for it.】
 【You kept tabs on his information, never hearing of any Wood-type Spirit Sea Realm cultivator breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm. You suspect he was preparing it for himself.】
 【This Spirit Nurturing Realm expert would be sitting in meditation in ten years and wouldn’t want to. He would choose to possess a newly born descendant for a second life. To make the second life easily break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, he would naturally need to prepare the spiritual item in advance, a common choice for Spirit Nurturing Realm experts nearing meditation.】
 【Therefore, the competition is intense. Spirit Sea Realm, Spirit Embryo Realm, and Spirit Nurturing Realm experts strive to find Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items as much as they can.】
 【You found this Spirit Nurturing Realm expert and requested a trade, which he immediately refused, believing you had nothing valuable. After considering, you offered the Soul Nourishment Ring. Although the ring was precious, it wasn’t of much use to you anymore. It was better to trade it for resources to strengthen yourself.】
 【Of course, a Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item alone wouldn’t match its value, you wanted the Spirit Nurturing Realm expert to offer more to match its worth.】
 【Unexpectedly, the Spirit Nurturing Realm expert, upon learning about your Soul Nourishment Ring, became greedy and attacked you directly. Although the ring wasn’t rare in the Eastern Wilderness, in places like Storm Island and the Seven Star Archipelago, it was a rare treasure, even half-step Profound Elixir Realm experts found it hard to own one.】
 【Seeing the Spirit Nurturing Realm expert attack, you were enraged but prepared, immediately releasing your power and entering Berserk State, confronting him head-on.】
 【Your strength shocked the Spirit Nurturing Realm expert. He didn’t expect you could confront him directly and be immune to soul attacks.】
【You unleashed an even greater power, and this Spirit Nurturing Realm elder, weakened by age, could not match you. Ultimately, he was unwillingly suppressed and fell completely.】
 【You picked up his storage spirit ring, successfully obtaining a Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item, leaving your heart restless. With this Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item, you now only lack a Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item.】
 【Next, you headed to the Seven Star Archipelago, intending to await the appearance of the Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item, while also preparing for the impending death of the Seventh Star Patriarch in order to seize precious treasures.】
 【Three months later, while at sea, you unexpectedly learned from a weak sea tribe that a Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item was about to mature in the territory of the Sea Ape Tribe, attracting numerous strong cultivators.】
 【Overjoyed, you immediately headed there. After an intense battle, you emerged victoriously using various means, ultimately securing the Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item. However, the price was steep, suffering severe injuries and exposing your Heaven-level Techniques and Martial Skills.】
 【You knew very well that you would face terrifying pursuits and had to immediately escape back to the Profound Turtle Continent to be truly safe. Otherwise, staying anywhere would put your life in great danger.】
 【Unfortunately, before you could escape, the half-step Profound Elixir Realm ancestor of the Sea Ape Tribe tracked you down using a secret technique and suppressed you.】
 【You felt extremely perilous and tried to escape but ultimately couldn’t escape the ancestor’s grasp, suffering severe injuries. Helplessly, you chose to self-destruct.】
 【Your self-destruction was immensely powerful, nearly injuring the ancestral Sea Ape. Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you came back to life. Realizing you couldn’t escape his grasp, you resolutely destroyed the five Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items in your storage ring and self-destructed again.】
 【With your death, this simulation ended.】
 “This simulation was quite thrilling,” Wang Ping reflected inwardly. He had obtained five kinds of Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items in one go, truly an enormous gain. However, the price he paid for these treasures and information was high, leading to his eventual death.
 “Anyway, it’s not bad. Without an extra cultivation system boosting my strength crazily, forget about obtaining five Sixth-Grade Spiritual Items; I would have managed at best to get Earth and Fire types.”
 “But my talent in martial arts seems pretty high; I progressed quickly and eventually became an Eight-Star Martial Saint. If I can reach Nine-Star Martial Saint, I might successfully escape to safety next time.”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 “Next, focus on cultivating martial arts rewards. With my martial arts realm reaching the limit of Nine-Star Martial Saint, I’ll surely break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm in the next simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he grasped the key point, filled with anticipation.
 “Ah, figuring out a breakthrough method truly feels delightful.” Wang Ping exhaled a breath and couldn’t help but smile.
 Wang Ping’s inexplicable smile made Jiang Huai narrow his eyes in confusion, his guard rising. He had already discovered that Wang Ping was far from simple, with more secrets than he had initially imagined. Thus, he had to constantly guard against Wang Ping… Otherwise, he might end up being devoured with not even a trace left.
 Just as Wang Ping felt elated, the System’s prompt sounded again, making him even more joyful.
 “Ding, rewards successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Peak Spirit Sea Realm cultivation.
 ②. Eight-Star Martial Saint cultivation.
 ③. Heaven-level Martial Skill: Sunset Sword Technique.
 ④. Green Talent: Directionless.
 ⑤. Green Talent: Self-Destruction.
 ⑥. Combat experience.
 ⑦. Various secret cultivation technique experiences.”
 “Goodness, this time it triggered two rewards, and what great rewards they are… Am I turning lucky?” Wang Ping scanned the rewards, a slight smile forming at the corner of his mouth.
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 “System, I choose options ② and ③.”
 Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, his body began to crackle and pop, and a terrifying amount of vital energy surged within him. His physical strength was climbing rapidly.
 At the same time, a martial technique appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. It was the powerful Sunset Sword Technique; the sword strikes like a sunset, immensely powerful.
 “Phew, this feeling is incredible.”
 Wang Ping felt the newfound power in his body, as if he had endless strength. His face beamed with joy.
 After breaking through to the Spirit Sea Realm, his body had undergone some strengthening, but compared to now, it was a world of difference, incomparable.
 Currently, relying on sheer physical strength alone, he could easily defeat a Spirit Sea Realm practitioner with a single punch, and this wasn’t an exaggeration.
 Even if he encountered a perfect-stage Spirit Embryo Realm expert, he could still face them head-on, without fear, and might even have a chance to win.
 At this moment, Jiang Huai sensed the changes in Wang Ping, utterly shocked. He had no idea why Wang Ping suddenly became so powerful.
 Simultaneously, Jiang Huai’s face turned extremely grim.
 Wang Ping openly exposed these secrets in front of him, which could only mean one thing.
 That is, the other party intended to make a move against him.
 “Don’t kill me, I can teach you the Sunset Sword Technique and many other secret methods.”
 Jiang Huai didn’t say anything foolish like calling Wang Ping ungrateful or treacherous; instead, he spoke directly.
 “Sorry, you know too many of my secrets, it’s time to send you on your way.”
 Wang Ping looked at Jiang Huai coldly, saying indifferently.
 “!!!”
 With a grim face, Jiang Huai rushed out of the Soul Nourishment Ring, attempting to escape.
 Unfortunately, Jiang Huai was too weak at the moment, even a Spirit Origin Realm practitioner could easily handle him.
 As a result, Wang Ping effortlessly pointed a finger, suppressing him completely, making him disappear from existence.
 After eliminating Jiang Huai, Wang Ping felt a sense of tranquility without much emotional fluctuation.
 He wouldn’t kill without reason, but Jiang Huai was indeed a threat and knew too many of his secrets, so he had to be dealt with.
 “Next, it’s time to go to the Seven Star Archipelago.”
 Wang Ping scanned the cave with his Spiritual Sense, found the exit, and quickly left.
 It had to be said, this deserted island was very remote, with hardly any human presence, and was quite far from the Seven Star Archipelago.
 Wang Ping went through some obstacles before finding the Seven Star Archipelago.
 By the time Wang Ping arrived at the outer islands of the Seven Star Archipelago, night had already fallen.
 “Next, how do I obtain Mid-Grade Spirit Stones?”
 Wang Ping walked through the streets of the main city on Island No. 81, which was Zilin City, while eating street food and pondering.
 Although he was a fourth-tier alchemist, a fourth-tier alchemist on the Seven Star Archipelago wasn’t considered special, so earning enough Mid-Grade Spirit Stones was quite challenging.
 And becoming a fifth-tier alchemist to concoct fifth-tier pills was also troublesome and too time-consuming.
 “Hmm, I better exchange some techniques for Mid-Grade Spirit Stones first, and then use the Life Simulator to gain alchemy experience rewards. Once my alchemist rank increases, earning enough Spirit Stones will be much easier. By then, I won’t have to worry about Spirit Stone consumption for a long time.”
 Wang Ping soon came up with an idea, found the largest auction house in Zilin City, and entered.
 “I need to auction this item, please evaluate its value for me.”
 Wang Ping placed the prepared Golden Light Shield manual in front of the appraiser and said casually.
 “Earth-level Lower-grade Martial Art? Senior, are you certain you want to auction this treasure?”
 Seeing the Golden Light Shield, the appraiser’s face showed astonishment as he spoke.
The mightiest force on Island #81 is the Purple Forest Sect, and the Purple Forest Auction House is hosted by them.
 However, while the Purple Forest Sect is the strongest force on this island, it is ultimately the strongest only among the peripheral islands, with its strongest member merely at the Peak Spirit Sea Realm.
 Although such cultivation is not considered weak within the Seven Star Archipelago, it is not regarded as particularly strong either.
 Therefore, the Purple Forest Sect’s auctions are far inferior to those organized by truly powerful sects.
 In the past, the auctioned items were basically for cultivators below the Spirit Sea Realm, and those suitable for the Spirit Sea Realm were usually kept as finale items.
 Wang Ping’s earth-level martial arts technique might appear ordinary, but it would still be highly tempting to average Spirit Sea Realm cultivators.
 Because ordinary Spirit Sea Realm cultivators, especially those from average sects or rogue cultivators, haven’t usually practiced many earth-level martial arts techniques.
 Martial arts like the Golden Light Shield, which are defensive in nature, are even harder for ordinary Spirit Sea Realm cultivators to cultivate. Even in a sect like the Purple Forest Sect, such techniques are extremely valuable.
 Therefore, this martial arts technique could be used as a finale item in the semi-annual auction.
 “Hmm…” Wang Ping nodded and calmly said, “Evaluate its value for me. I might consider selling it directly to your Purple Forest Auction House. The final auction price will have nothing to do with me.”
 With a few months left before the next Purple Forest Auction, Wang Ping couldn’t wait that long.
 Even if it means a slight loss, he needed to obtain enough Mid-Grade Spirit Stones first.
 With Mid-Grade Spirit Stones, he could use the Life Simulator. Once he gained sufficient powerful alchemy experience, earning enough Spirit Stones wouldn’t be a problem.
 By then, not to mention the losses, even obtaining High-Grade Spirit Stones would be easy for him.
 “Senior, are you serious?”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, the appraiser immediately became excited.
 After all, this could be greatly beneficial for him, earning considerable rewards.
 “Of course. But don’t harbor any ill intentions, or I will hold you accountable.”
 Wang Ping nodded and then coldly warned.
 As he spoke, Wang Ping directly unleashed a terrifying aura of blood and energy.
 This aura was extremely powerful, instilling the appraiser with immense fear.
 In fact, the surge of Wang Ping’s powerful aura even alerted a Spirit Sea Realm expert guarding the auction house.
 Seeing Wang Ping, the expert turned pale and hastily bowed, “Senior, did our Purple Forest Auction House neglect you? If so, I will immediately kill him and apologize to you.”
 Although Wang Ping hadn’t fully unleashed his aura, it was enough to cause a sensation.
 This kind of aura was stronger than that of many Spirit Embryo Realm experts!
 Such a person was absolutely not someone he or the Purple Forest Sect could afford to offend.
 “It’s fine. I just want him to give a reasonable price.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly, retracting his aura.
 Both men breathed a sigh of relief as if a significant weight had been lifted.
 “Don’t worry, Senior. I will definitely give the most reasonable price.”
 The appraiser, feeling as if he had escaped death, wiped the cold sweat from his forehead and quickly responded.
 “Senior, this martial arts technique is worth a total of fifteen… no, twenty thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones. Are you satisfied?”
 Taking a deep breath, the appraiser finally quoted a price but felt it wasn’t right, and gritting his teeth, he added another five thousand.
 To be honest, this price already exceeded the actual value of the Golden Light Shield itself. Even if wealthy Spirit Sea Realm experts appeared at the auction, it would likely fetch this amount, no more.
 “Not bad, let’s settle on this price.”
 Although Wang Ping didn’t know the exact value of the Golden Light Shield, he trusted that the appraiser wouldn’t dare deceive him, so he calmly nodded.
 Then, the appraiser handed over twenty thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones to Wang Ping.
 After receiving the Spirit Stones, Wang Ping left.
 “This senior is truly formidable, having cultivated the path of body refinement to such a degree.”
 After Wang Ping left, the Spirit Sea Realm expert of the Purple Forest Auction House spoke with a face full of reverence.
Cultivating the physical body is not something ordinary people can persist in, as it is exceedingly torturous and requires enduring countless trials and pain to achieve mastery.
 Even so, body cultivators on the Seven Star Archipelago, at most, possess the combat strength of the Spirit Sea Realm. For someone like Wang Ping, who has Spirit Embryo Realm combat strength, this is unprecedented.
 “With twenty thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones in hand, it’s enough for me to simulate ten times…”
 After leaving the Zilin Auction House, Wang Ping found an inn to stay at, secretly contemplating and preparing for a new simulation.
 However, Wang Ping soon thought of another issue.
 Now, he possesses Spirit Sea Realm cultivation and the combat strength of an Eight-Star Martial Saint.
 So, would the number of spirit stones consumed change?
 After all, the cost of the Life Simulator’s paid simulation is calculated based on cultivation.
 “Let’s find out.” Wang Ping thought to himself and said directly: “System, I want to do a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, this paid simulation requires the consumption of two thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones. Would you like to proceed?”
 The System’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping’s eyes to brighten.
 Good heavens, despite having the cultivation of an Eight-Star Martial Saint, the number of spirit stones consumed hadn’t changed.
 Doesn’t this mean that the System determines the cost based on his cultivation in the fantasy world?
 This is excellent, it’s like exploiting a bug…”
 “Proceed!” Wang Ping said cheerfully in his heart.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator starting, refreshing talents…”
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for not refreshing any talents. The life simulation will now begin.”
 The consecutive sounds of the System instantly turned Wang Ping’s previously good mood into a bad one.
 Not refreshing any talents and then being congratulated, this is really frustrating.
 “Forget it, if there’s no talent then there’s no talent. For me now, unless it’s a green or higher talent, it’s basically of no use.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 Then, a blue screen appeared, and words began to surface.
 【Day One, you chose to cultivate.】
 【Twenty years later, you made progress, and your martial cultivation broke through to the level of a Nine-Star Martial Saint. However, due to focusing on martial arts and alchemy, your fantasy system cultivation remained at the initial stage of the Spirit Sea Realm with no progress.】
 【However, you are not at all worried. Now, you are stronger than ever before. You believe you can clear the Secret Realm without any injuries on this trip.】
 【After the Seventh Star Secret Realm opens, you enter the Secret Realm. Fortunately, once again, you appear at the location of a Sixth-Grade Earth-type Spiritual Item. This time, another Spirit Embryo Realm expert competes with you. You are overbearing, displaying your powerful strength, injuring him in one blow. He, shocked by your power, realizes he is no match and retreats.】
 【At the same time, another Spirit Embryo Realm expert who noticed the commotion here also immediately flees upon seeing this scene. You are very satisfied and begin to deal with the guardian beast. Your powerful strength enables you to easily kill it and obtain the Sixth-Grade Earth-type Spiritual Item.】
 【Next, you find a Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item, forcefully making your move, and driving away the three Spirit Embryo Realm experts including the Blazing Daoist to easily obtain the Sixth-Grade Fire-type Spiritual Item.】
 【Due to your continuous actions, your reputation steadily spreads throughout the entire Seventh Star Secret Realm. All cultivators know that a ruthless person has appeared in the Seventh Star Secret Realm.】
 【Afterwards, you intend to continue searching for Sixth-Grade Spiritual items but fail to find any. You witness a battle for a Heaven-level Technique, find it interesting, and think you watched a good show.】
 【After the Seventh Star Secret Realm ends, you continue your hard cultivation. Because the high martial system has reached its peak and cannot be enhanced further, you start focusing solely on cultivation.】
 【Fifty years later, your cultivation has long reached the grand completion of the Spirit Sea Realm, and you know that Skywind Pavilion on Storm Island is about to auction a Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item, so you choose to head there.】
 【You successfully participate in the auction hosted by Skywind Pavilion, and by relying on your savings over the years, you successfully win the Sixth-Grade Wood-type Spiritual Item. However, this brings displeasure to many powerful individuals.】
 【After the auction, a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert makes a move on you. You forcefully enter the Berserk State, killing him head-on, shocking everyone. Because of this, no one dares to target you anymore. Your reputation begins to spread across Storm Island.】
 【Ten years later, the sea tribe, long at war with Storm Island, launches a surprise attack on Storm Island. You have long anticipated this moment, quickly finding a blind Spirit Embryo Realm expert of the sea tribe, and effortlessly killing him, obtaining a Sixth-Grade Metal-type Spiritual Item.】
 【Another twenty years pass, and you know that a Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item is about to appear in the territory of the sea ape tribe, so you start your search and layout early.】
 【However, you discover that the sea ape tribe has known even earlier about the emergence of the Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item and has sent powerful experts to guard it, deterring all evildoers.】
 【After the Six-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item matures, you forcefully make a move and finally succeed in seizing the Sixth-Grade Water-type Spiritual Item. However, you are also injured, but it is not fatal, and you did not expose your Heaven-level Technique and martial arts skills.】
 【Next, disregarding whether you would be pursued by the half-step Profound Elixir Realm ancestors of the sea ape tribe, you plan to immediately escape back to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Due to your powerful strength, you successfully escape back to the Profound Turtle Continent this time. However, for safety considerations, you choose to temporarily destroy a corner of the Stele Formation to prevent the sea ape tribe from teleporting over.】
 


  
    99 – Breaking Through to the Spirit Embryo Realm! Five Newcomers Join the Group!
 
 “I actually managed to escape back to the Profound Turtle Continent successfully. It seems that the difference in combat power between an Eight-Star Martial Saint and a Nine-Star Martial Saint will make all the difference in the outcome…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, feeling a myriad of emotions.
 “Next, it should be my successful breakthrough to the Spirit Embryo Realm, and then heading back to the Seven Star Archipelago for revenge…”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping thought with great confidence.
 Once he broke through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, his combat power would skyrocket, possibly even allowing him to contend with those at the half-step Profound Elixir Realm.
 【You have no intention of leaving the Stele Formation area, but directly start a closed-door cultivation, intending to break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【You successfully rely on the Five Elements Spirit Items to break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, attracting a Heavenly Tribulation to temper your body. Ultimately, you succeed in forging a perfect Five Elements Spiritual Body, vastly increasing your strength.】
 【After breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, you are full of spirit, planning to return to the Sword Spirit Sect first to check the situation, and take Bai Tianhong with you to the Seven Star Archipelago. With Bai Tianhong’s talent, staying on this Profound Turtle Continent is truly a waste.】
 【However, what shocks you happens. Upon arriving at the Sword Spirit Sect, you find it has long been destroyed, leaving only ruins.】
 【You recall Ye Chen, the Child of Destiny, joining the Sword Spirit Sect and become furious, suspecting that he brought bad luck to the sect. After inquiring, you finally understand the sequence of events and feel a chill down your spine.】
 【It turns out that not only the Sword Spirit Sect, but even Great Xia was destroyed decades ago. The one who destroyed the Sword Spirit Sect and Great Xia was Ye Chen. Initially, after the Demonic Man appeared, Ye Chen, together with Bai Tianhong, killed him.】
 【However, later, something unknown happened. Ye Chen fell into the demonic path, crazily slaughtering the cultivators of the Profound Turtle Continent. After killing all the cultivators, Ye Chen created a terrifying secret method that allowed people to gain cultivation by burning their lifespan, crazily nurturing strong practitioners for him to devour. Up till now, no one knows how strong the Demon Ye Chen has become.】
 【You feel heavy-hearted, never expecting that Ye Chen, after losing Jiang Huai, the Ring Grandpa, and being left on the Profound Turtle Continent, would fall so low.】
 【You find Ye Chen, intending to secretly probe his strength. Otherwise, staying on the Profound Turtle Continent makes you uneasy. Ye Chen discovers you and attacks you without hesitation, leading to a fierce battle.】
 【You burst out with strong combat power and seriously injure Ye Chen. However, Ye Chen quickly transforms as if he is a giant demon, manifesting terrifying powers, and kills you with one move.】
 【Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you are revived and are shocked to the extreme at Ye Chen’s newfound strength. Not knowing why he has become so strong, you choose to flee without hesitation. But Ye Chen again uses great powers to block your escape route and shows interest in your resurrection.】
 【You notice something different about Ye Chen; he seems like another person. You calmly question who he is and why he resides in Ye Chen’s body. ‘Ye Chen’ sneers and says you have no right to know his name, then makes another move, intending to devour you.】
 【Forced into a corner, you choose to self-destruct.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “It seems that this Child of Destiny, Ye Chen, lost Jiang Huai, the Ring Grandpa, but got another master. However, this time, he fell into the demonic path. That new Ring Grandpa is evidently more sinister than Jiang Huai; he’s a truly evil demonic cultivator.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, frowning and murmuring to himself.
 Nevertheless, the gains from this simulation were rather decent.
 He had broken through to the Spirit Embryo Realm and gained some intelligence.
 It seems there are other immortal beings on the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Speaking of which, the origin of the demonic techniques obtained by the Demon Mo Fan is very suspicious, unknown from where he acquired them.
 Now, an old demon has appeared within Ye Chen, and the two might be connected.
 That demonic technique might have been deliberately given to the Demon Mo Fan by this old demon.
 However, in past simulations, either the Demon Mo Fan killed him, leaving him unaware of the subsequent developments, or he killed the Demon Mo Fan in advance, preventing any follow-up. When it came to Ye Chen, after leaving the Profound Turtle Continent, Ye Chen acquired and cultivated the demonic techniques, eventually encountering the old demon.
 Thus, things unfolded this way.
 “Ding, reward is being generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards: ①. Early Spirit Embryo Realm cultivation.”
 “What choice? There’s nothing to choose!”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened.
 Although he really wanted cultivation, as long as he knew a stable breakthrough direction, it was actually more advantageous to focus on alchemy first.
 After all, the higher the cultivation, the more Spirit Stones required for simulations.
 However, the System left him no choice, just like when he had broken through to the Spirit Sea Realm.
Soon, Wang Ping felt a dramatic change in the energy within his body. His physical form also began to transform, not only becoming more powerful but also more attuned to the elemental spiritual energies.
 This is the Five Elements Spiritual Body.
 Moreover, once the Five Elements Spiritual Body is activated, his combat power would also multiply.
 This is why a Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator is far stronger than a Spirit Sea Realm cultivator.
 In fact, the true essence of a Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator isn’t much stronger than that of a Spirit Sea Realm cultivator at the peak. Their superior combat strength stems from their immensely powerful bodies.
 Once a spiritual body is condensed and activated, the quality of the spiritual essence within will increase manyfold, and the power of martial arts using the same attribute will also surge.
 Under such an enhancement, a Spirit Sea Realm cultivator at the peak would be like an ant, easily crushed to death.
 “It is indeed powerful… No wonder after breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, I could even kill Ye Chen, the favored son of fortune… Only the demonic Ye Chen, relying on the demonic cultivator grandpa within him, could counter-kill me…”
 Wang Ping marveled at his strength.
 “However, System, how many spirit stones do I need to simulate once after breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm?” Wang Ping sighed and asked in his heart.
 “Host, a paid simulation will cost ten thousand mid-grade spirit stones.” The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ten thousand mid-grade spirit stones?”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened.
 Ten thousand mid-grade spirit stones… Compared to before the breakthrough, the price had directly quintupled.
 If he simulated multiple times, he’d lose tens of thousands of spirit stones… It was truly heart-wrenching.
 “System, I highly suspect you’re deliberately only refreshing cultivation rewards to scam my spirit stones…” Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain.
 The System remained silent, seemingly disinclined to respond to Wang Ping.
 “Forget it, ten thousand it is… As long as the next refresh provides alchemy experience rewards, earning spirit stones will still be easy.” Wang Ping sighed, trying to comfort himself.
 “Of course, even if no alchemy experience rewards are refreshed, just with my current cultivation, earning enough mid-grade spirit stones won’t be difficult.”
 After some contemplation, Wang Ping muttered, “Then, let’s continue with the simulation… With this strength, I won’t return to the Profound Turtle Continent for now. Although Ye Chen would undoubtedly become a menace if left alone, using a paid simulation to test if my power-up can kill him is too risky. To conduct an experiment, I should either earn enough spirit stones or wait until I’ve accumulated enough free simulations first…”
 “If, by chance, Ye Chen falls into demonic cultivation and I’m truly able to kill him, it might mean that entering demonic cultivation has significantly affected his fortune… Perhaps, this world doesn’t favor demonic cultivators.”
 Just as Wang Ping was pondering and preparing for another simulation, a sudden System notification interrupted him, leaving him in a daze.
 “Ding, member Ma Yang (78) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Wu Yueming (79) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Lin Yuanyuan (80) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Yu Yonghao (81) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Zhang San (82) has joined the group chat.”
 “Wow, five newcomers at once? This chat group sure knows how to play.”
 Listening to the System’s notification tone, Wang Ping’s eyes took on a bemused look.
 ” I wonder how many of these five newbies will survive… Last time was pretty lucky, only one newbie died.”
 Then, Wang Ping opened the chat group, starting the traditional newcomer welcoming (scaring) ceremony.
 Upon learning about the special nature of the Transmigrators Chat Group, the five newcomers turned pale, sweating coldly, completely losing their pre-join excitement.
 Wang Ping (66): “Actually, you don’t need to worry too much. After all, the Transmigrators Chat Group is becoming more humane. Last time, only one newbie died. The mortality rate is just twenty-five percent, so relax a bit…”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Just… just a bit… sweat.jpg”
Ma Yang (78): ‘Hey, hey, hey, this joke is not funny at all…’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘Wuwuwu, I really want to go home, I don’t want to transmigrate anymore…’
 Yu Yonghao (81): ‘The death rate here is almost as high as in the God Space, isn’t it…’
 Zhang San (82): ‘It doesn’t matter, I will take action. If others can survive, so can I…’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Hehehe, I love seeing newbies scared out of their wits the most. By the way, Zhang San, isn’t your name a bit too casual? Also, aren’t you afraid of being struck by lightning with that act of yours…?’
 Zhang San (82): ‘A true man doesn’t fear lightning; I have an invincible belief…’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Goodness, this guy can act even better than me…’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘I feel the same…’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘I think you guys should stop showing off and complaining, and start preparing supplies early. Supplies are very important; Wang Shuqing would have died outside long ago without them…’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘Yeah, those were truly dark days…’
 As they glanced at the chat content, excluding Lin Yuanyuan, the other four instantly went silent and started preparing supplies.
 Lin Yuanyuan continued to complain while begging for help from the group, especially seeking out Wang Ping.
 Lin Yuanyuan (80) @ Wang Ping (66): ‘Group leader, here is my photo, please help me, I can do anything for you in the future. Picture.jpg…’
 Seeing Lin Yuanyuan’s behavior and the picture she sent, everyone, including Wang Ping, was speechless.
 This woman, does she only know how to cry and beg? And even planning to sell herself, what does she think the transmigrator chat group is?
 For a moment, everyone including Wang Ping felt that Lin Yuanyuan was doomed.
 With this personality, even if she didn’t die tragically upon arrival, and was lucky enough to get a decent Golden Finger, her chances of survival were slim.
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Instead of crying here, I think you should prepare supplies, otherwise it’s very dangerous. Although the chat group can give you red envelopes, you often need to rely on yourself…’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘Really? You can really send me red envelopes? Can you prepare more food, weapons, and armor for me? If there’s anything that can turn someone into a superman, that would be even better…’
 Everyone: ‘…’
 Lin Yuanyuan really dares to say anything.
 To be honest, there’s an unspoken rule in the transmigrator chat group.
 They don’t aid newbies. At most, they act as guides and tell them how to avoid dangers.
 Only when the newbies survive on their own do they consider them real group members.
 Someone who always relies on others will never develop the ability to survive tenaciously in their world.
 Such a group member is useless to help or invest in and will likely die in the future.
 For a moment, the group found it pointless and prepared to go silent, waiting for the newbies’ fate in thirty minutes.
 However, as Wang Ping and the others were about to go silent, a sudden system notification startled everyone.
 ‘Ding, group member Zhang San (82) has died. Death replay is being recorded, please take this as a cautionary tale.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Goodness, what’s going on? We haven’t even transmigrated yet, and he’s already dead…’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Honestly, this is ridiculous. This is the first newbie to die before transmigration, right…’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘I’m curious how he died… Could it be he joined the group while driving and then got distracted looking at the chat and was hit by a truck…’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘I think he was in America and got shot accidentally… Serious face. Jpg…’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘You guys are really foul. Be careful, let the newbie die in peace.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Goodness, I just logged in, and I hear such explosive news? This is truly the first pre-transmigration death case. This guy will probably be a disgrace among transmigrators.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘No, no, no, he hasn’t transmigrated yet, so he can’t be called a transmigrator.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Pfft, you’re right, it kills me. To think this poser was showing off like crazy before and ended up dead even before transmigration…’
Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Someone clearly died… Why can you still laugh? Aren’t you too heartless! Shocked.jpg…”
 Following Lin Yuanyuan’s comment, the group fell silent for a moment. Then, without anyone offering an explanation, the conversation resumed.
 It’s just another newbie’s death, nothing worth caring about.
 After all, they were long accustomed to newcomers dying; it no longer affected them.
 In fact, they had all faced various dangers themselves and had nearly died.
 Seeing that no one was paying attention to her, Lin Yuanyuan felt a chill run through her body. She found this chat group too eerie, and these people too heartless.
 As for Yu Yonghao, Wu Yueming, and Ma Yang, who were new and preparing supplies, they too remained silent upon witnessing the scene.
 Although unlike Lin Yuanyuan, who was somewhat lacking in intelligence, they were more rational and could see the true nature of this chat group.
 Therefore, they chose to remain silent, not saying much.
 After all, this Transmigrator Chat Group had included many people, but only a few survived. Besides Qin Tian, Ye Xiaofan, and Wang Shuqing, whose sequence number was just a little ahead of theirs, perhaps the others had long been used to death.
 Judging by Qin Tian’s behavior, he too might have experienced life-and-death crises.
 The trio gritted their teeth and began preparing supplies more quickly.
 In fact, to gather resources faster, they began to calculate the timing for outright robbery.
 They were about to transmigrate and soon face life-and-death trials. Moral principles meant nothing in the face of survival; only their own lives mattered.
 If they were capable, they would even have considered stealing firearms for protection.
 “Ding, the death replay has been recorded. All group members can download and view it.”
 The System’s group notification appeared again.
 Wang Ping and the others clicked in.
 Their expressions turned odd after watching it.
 Chen Yao’s guess was spot on. Zhang San was indeed driving a small car on the highway before joining the chat group.
 After joining, perhaps stunned by Lin Yuanyuan’s words, he got distracted, accidentally changed lanes, and crashed into the back of a big truck. His head instantly exploded, and he died on the spot.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping and the others could only admire Chen Yao’s accurate guess.
 The four newbies, including Lin Yuanyuan, turned pale with fear.
 “Let’s continue the simulation.”
 After watching Zhang San’s death replay, there was still some time before the other newbies’ transmigration. Wang Ping had no intention of further participating in the group chat. He shut it off and spoke in his mind.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, this paid simulation will cost 10,000 Mid-Grade Spirit Stones. Proceed with the transaction?”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Proceed.”
 Wang Ping nodded and said in his mind.
 “Ding, transaction successful. Life Simulator activating, refreshing talents…”
 “Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing to White Talent · A Good Deed a Day.”
 White Talent · A Good Deed a Day: Do a good deed every day, filling yourself with positive energy, making it easier to gain others’ goodwill.
 “What kind of talent is this…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 He felt that ever since he refreshed to Blue Talent · Berserker, his luck in refreshing talents had worsened.
 It seemed like, after a guaranteed good talent, he had to wait for the next guarantee to draw a good talent again.
 
 


  
    100 – Soul Talent! Seven Grades!
 
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins…”
As Wang Ping was speechless, the System’s voice rang out again. A screen appeared, and words floated up.
 【On the first day, after some thought, you chose to join the Seven Star Palace. You successfully joined the Seven Star Palace and became an apprentice of Qin Lan, a seventh-grade alchemist, beginning earnest study of alchemy.】
 【Time flew by, and twenty years passed. You became a fifth-grade alchemist, and your cultivation advanced to the mid Spirit Embryo Realm, becoming much stronger.】
 【The Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, and you entered it. This time, you were more powerful, easily obtaining fire and earth spiritual materials. No one could withstand a blow from you.】
 【However, you still did not participate in the competition for the Heaven-level Technique, instead, you just watched the commotion. In the end, the Heaven-level Technique was destroyed.】
 【This time, you recalled something—back then, Ye Chen and Jiang Huai entered the secret realm but did not compete for the Heaven-level Technique. This was undoubtedly abnormal. You suspected that there might be other opportunities in the secret realm that you were unaware of, and that these opportunities were the most precious in the Seventh Star Secret Realm.】
 【You searched everywhere but found nothing and had to leave when the secret realm was about to close.】
 【You continued to delve into alchemy, although you wanted to return to the Profound Turtle Continent to find out what was going on with Ye Chen, you ultimately chose to give up. You cherished your life too much and wanted to practice alchemy until you reached the seventh grade; other things were secondary.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another forty years passed. Steady in your cultivation, you successfully advanced to the late Spirit Embryo Realm. During these forty years, your alchemy skills also advanced to the sixth grade.】
 【Another fifty years flew by, and you successfully became a seventh-grade alchemist. At the same time, your cultivation reached the peak of the Spirit Embryo Realm, just one step away from the Spirit Nurturing Realm. However, breaking through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm was not simple.】
 【While it isn’t like breaking through from the Spirit Sea Realm to the Spirit Embryo Realm, which requires a sixth-grade spiritual material, relying solely on one’s soul cultivation to open the Soul Palace is extremely difficult even for peerless talents. Many cultivators have spent their entire lives without successfully opening a Soul Palace.】
 【Therefore, it is more common and safer for people to use some elixirs and precious medicines to help open the Soul Palace and become a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert.】
 【Unfortunately, these elixirs and precious medicines are all seventh-grade, and spiritual medicines that help the soul are extremely rare and more precious than other medicines of the same grade.】
 【This is also the reason why Spirit Nurturing Realm experts are so rare. On the surface, there are only ten Spirit Nurturing Realm experts in the entire Seven Star Archipelago. Even those who are reborn as Spirit Nurturing Realm experts cannot guarantee they will reach this realm again in their second life.】
 【However, you were not overly anxious. With your current strength and status as a seventh-grade alchemist, you have the highest chance of obtaining any relevant precious medicines or elixirs that come into existence.】
 【Another ten years passed in the blink of an eye, and your alchemy skills improved further, surpassing your master Qin Lan. Yet, you were not overly pleased; you understood one thing clearly: If you stayed in the Seven Star Palace, you would make no more significant progress and would remain a seventh-grade alchemist at best. In other words, your path was blocked.】
 【Therefore, you decided that once the Sea Ape tribe invasion incident was resolved, you would head to a broader world to become a higher-grade alchemist.】
 【With a plan in mind, you began to act. Instead of waiting passively for the Sea Ape tribe invasion, you wanted to find out who stole the Sea Ape tribe’s most treasured item and were curious about what that treasure was.】
 【You arrived at the Sea Ape tribe’s territory and found it in chaos. You knew that someone had successfully stolen the treasure and escaped. To avoid becoming a scapegoat, you chose to leave as well.】
 【You were very fortunate to accidentally encounter the cultivator who stole the Sea Ape tribe’s treasure. He was extremely powerful, with cultivation at the peak of the Spirit Nurturing Realm. You sensed an aura on him that surpassed even top-grade spiritual weapons—it was a Profound Weapon.】
 【You were shocked, not expecting this person to be so bold as to steal a Profound Weapon from the Sea Ape tribe. You were also surprised that the Sea Ape tribe even possessed a Profound Weapon. If the Sea Ape tribe’s half-step Profound Elixir Realm ancestor wielded the Profound Weapon and attacked the Seven Star Archipelago, the Seven Star Archipelago would likely be annihilated, and the ancestor of Seven Star Palace, Nangong Yun, would die at the hands of the Sea Ape tribe ancestor.】
 【After all, Profound Weapons are only possessed by Profound Elixir Realm experts, with immense power, greatly enhancing the combat abilities of cultivators below the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【This hidden-faced Spirit Nurturing Realm peak cultivator wanted to kill you but feared the attention of the Sea Ape tribe, ultimately choosing to let you go and fled far away.】
 【You also chose not to act against this person. Although you currently possess the combined strength of a Nine-star Martial Saint and Spirit Embryo Realm peak cultivator, making your combat power unparalleled, you were unsure of the power a Spirit Nurturing Realm peak cultivator wielding a Profound Weapon could unleash.】
 【Next, you left the area. The Sea Ape tribe was in turmoil, and their ancestor personally led the tribe to attack the Seven Star Archipelago, initiating a grand battle.】
 【In this battle, you continued to keep a low profile, occasionally using the strength granted by the Nine-star Martial Saint to kill Sea Ape tribe experts and gaining some benefits.】
【After the battle, you chose to leave the Seven Star Archipelago, planning to go to wider places and become a more powerful alchemist.】
 【You continued teleporting between major islands and arrived at Sacred Heart Island, the largest island under the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Sacred Heart Island’s area is more than ten times that of the Seven Star Archipelago, with vast territories, numerous heavenly materials, earthly treasures, and the most powerful beings among many islands.】
 【On Sacred Heart Island, there are more than ten Profound Elixir Realm experts, a rarity on other islands. Additionally, there is even an eighth-grade alchemist on this island.】
 【After reaching Sacred Heart Island, you didn’t immediately seek guidance from the eighth-grade alchemist but chose to collect materials for refining the seventh-grade pill, the Soul Repelling Pill, on the island first.】
 【Eventually, you successfully collected the relevant materials on Sacred Heart Island and began refining the pill. After several failures, you succeeded in producing a finished product of the seventh-grade pill, the Soul Repelling Pill.】
 【With the effects of the seventh-grade Soul Repelling Pill, you broke through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm. After some struggles, you successfully opened the Soul Palace and advanced to the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【After breaking through to the Soul Palace Realm, you became more powerful and very confident. However, you remained steady and restrained yourself from seeking the eighth-grade alchemist. You wanted to elevate your cultivation to the peak of the Spirit Nurturing Realm or even half-step Profound Elixir Realm first.】
 【You believe that the higher your cultivation, the more respect and guidance you will receive. At the same time, you’re worried about one matter. Back then, Jiang Huai, a Profound Elixir Realm expert, was chased to such an extent. However, considering that Jiang Huai survived, the person chasing him was probably also a Profound Elixir Realm expert. Even though that person is a powerful expert from a large sect, you are unsure if other Profound Elixir Realm experts can identify the aura of someone from the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【You continued to practice diligently. However, upon reaching the Spirit Nurturing Realm, your cultivation speed slowed down significantly. You felt that the green talent, ‘Bone Genius,’ ultimately couldn’t keep up with the pace. Or perhaps your talent in soul cultivation was somewhat ordinary. After all, cultivation in the Spirit Nurturing Realm mainly involves tempering the soul and expanding the Soul Palace.】
 【You were very distressed by your slow cultivation speed, regretting that you didn’t have a green talent related to the soul.】
 【Thirty years later, you returned to the Seven Star Archipelago. You discovered that the Seven Star Palace had ultimately been destroyed. Fortunately, you warned your master, Qin Lan, before you left, saving her from being refined by the Seven Star Ancestor, Nangong Yun.】
 【Next, you participated in a battle for the incomplete Profound Elixir. A mysterious half-step Profound Elixir expert appeared again. You clashed with him once and were injured, prompting you to retreat. However, you also recognized that this mysterious expert was the one who had stolen the Sea Ape Clan’s treasure.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another hundred years passed. You had long returned to Sacred Heart Island but were still unable to advance from the early to mid-Spirit Nurturing Realm, with your progress crawling at a tortoise pace. This left you extremely frustrated. Finally, you decided to seek guidance from the two eighth-grade alchemists on Sacred Heart Island.】
 【Unfortunately, they both refused to teach you the eighth-grade secrets. Feeling helpless after being rejected, you took out the Soul Nourishment Ring, hoping to trade for their guidance.】
 【You thought the Soul Nourishment Ring would earn you some favor, but no matter which eighth-grade alchemist, they remained calm. As eighth-grade alchemists, they were incredibly wealthy. A mere Soul Nourishment Ring might be a good treasure to an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm cultivator, potentially saving a future life, but it was nothing to them.】
 【You were completely out of ideas. After all, you couldn’t trade a Heaven-level Technique, as it would cause too much upheaval, driving Profound Elixir Realm experts mad. Revealing it would surely endanger your life.】
 【Regarding the Heaven-level lesser technique, the Sunset Sword Technique, the danger was slightly lower, but to an eighth-grade alchemist, perhaps only a medium Heaven-level technique like the Five Elements Fusion Technique would truly move them. As for the lesser Heaven-level Sunset Sword Technique, they might find it tempting, but likely wouldn’t teach alchemy in exchange.】
 【Considering Jiang Huai, a rogue Profound Elixir expert, could obtain a lesser Heaven-level technique, you don’t believe eighth-grade alchemists, who stand above ordinary Profound Elixir experts, would be unable to acquire such techniques. Besides, other than you, most alchemists genuinely don’t value martial techniques; their heart and soul are dedicated to alchemy.】
 【Ultimately, you chose to give up and had to rely on yourself to see if you could become an eighth-grade alchemist. Additionally, in terms of cultivating in the Spirit Nurturing Realm, you could only hope to obtain some precious elixirs to enhance your soul power.】
 【Ten years later, you discovered a precious eighth-grade elixir in the depths of the Sacred Heart Mountain Range, a soul-enhancing elixir, the Jade Soul Grass. Excitingly, you decided to take a risk to harvest this elixir. You feared missing it would mean never reaching the peak of the Spirit Nurturing Realm, let alone breaking through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm or even the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【Unfortunately, all eighth-grade elixirs are guarded by Profound Elixir Realm beasts. You devised a way to lead one away and attempted to harvest the elixir. However, you didn’t expect a second Profound Elixir Realm beast in the cave. Your presence angered the beast, which unleashed terrifying power, killing you instantly.】
 【Revived by the Rebirth Talisman, you were utterly terrified and chose to flee. Despite this, the strength difference between you and the Profound Elixir Realm beast was too great, and you were crushed to death once more.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation has ended.】
 ‘Uh…’
 Wang Ping fell silent, not knowing how to react.
 Goodness, do these beasts always pair up? Back then, with the Vitality Grass, it was also a beast couple.
Guarding this Grade Eight treasure herb is actually a pair of guardian beasts. That’s just too outrageous.
 “Sigh, in the end, I still died… Although it’s nice to see myself break through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm, knowing that my talent in soul cultivation is quite ordinary is a very depressing thing…”
 Wang Ping shook his head again and sighed.
 It seems that I still need to keep refreshing my talents.
 As for bone structure talents, the green talent · Bone Genius is still enough. With the Heaven-level Technique, my cultivation speed in the Spirit Sea Realm and Spirit Embryo Realm is much faster.
 But Wang Ping didn’t expect that the Spirit Nurturing Realm requires soul-related talents.
 In other words, if he wants to cultivate to the Great Perfection of the Spirit Nurturing Realm or even break through to the Profound Elixir Realm, he really needs to refresh a green talent related to the soul.
 Otherwise, the only other option is to pick that Grade Eight treasure herb.
 Honestly, Wang Ping feels it’s an impossible task just thinking about it.
 With two guardian beasts in the Profound Elixir Realm, how is someone in the Spirit Nurturing Realm supposed to pick it and escape alive?
 Perhaps he could release information, letting other Profound Elixir Realm experts battle the beasts, then take advantage of the situation.
 But the success rate of that is also very low.
 After all, Profound Elixir Realm experts are not fools. Their Spiritual Sense is much stronger than his. Trying to steal the herb under the eyes of so many experts, the success rate is absolutely dismal.
 “Of course, after accumulating more free simulation attempts, I can still try it out, slowly exploring a path to survival.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and relieved his worries.
 “Besides, becoming an Eighth Grade Alchemist is really difficult. Without anyone to teach me, relying solely on myself, who knows when I’ll reach that level.”
 “Others have no obligations to teach me if they’re not related to me. I can only explore on my own. For now, the skills of a Seventh Grade Alchemist are enough.”
 Just as Wang Ping was lost in his thoughts, the system’s notification sounded again.
 “Ding, rewards successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Early Stage Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.
 ②. Alchemy experience.
 ③. Eight-tenth Sword Intent.
 ④. White Talent · A Good Deed a Day.
 ⑤. Secret method being practiced.”
 “System, I choose ②.”
 After glancing at the rewards, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 With enough spirit stones, Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation can be obtained anytime, and his main goal in this simulation is to improve his alchemy skills!
 


  
    101 – A New Simulation! Unlocking the Group Function
 
 With Wang Ping making a choice, his mind was suddenly filled with a plethora of knowledge, as if he was personally experiencing various scenarios in alchemy.
 He didn’t know how long it took, but Wang Ping finally snapped out of it, his eyes gleaming with excitement.
 After digesting the alchemy experience from this Life Simulator, he had become a Grade Seven Alchemist.
 An alchemist of this level commands great respect, even from Half-step Profound Elixir Realm experts.
 Even ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts wouldn’t dare look down on him.
 “Becoming a Grade Seven Alchemist means I can start earning a lot of spirit stones. Now, let’s make a name for myself in the Seven Star Archipelago, so the powerful come to me for alchemy and I can amass wealth.”
 With this in mind, Wang Ping planned to take action the next day.
 At this moment, Wang Ping remembered a few newcomers and opened the chat group again.
 Once inside the chat group, he realized that he had missed the timing.
 These transmigrators had already crossed over.
 It has to be said that whether one survives after transmigration is purely a matter of luck.
 The one who Wang Ping thought would most likely die immediately, Lin Yuanyuan, surprisingly survived.
 Because the place she transmigrated to was not dangerous but a village just like where he had arrived back then.
 However, the difference was that the village she saw was just an ordinary village without any cultivators hiding within.
 Additionally, her world, although set in an ancient background, was not in turmoil, so the villagers were quite kind.
 As for the other three newcomers, Ma Yang and Yu Yonghao died.
 Ma Yang met a tragic end similar to Chen Kang.
 After transmigrating, he immediately encountered a monster. Although it wasn’t a zombie, it was some type of undead being that bit him, infecting him and quickly turning him into a zombie.
 Yu Yonghao, on the other hand, died quite pitifully as well; he transmigrated into a location a hundred meters above lava, plunging into it and melting instantly.
 These two could be said to have truly encountered the worst-case scenario right from the start, without even having the chance to use their Golden Fingers.
 The last newcomer, Wu Yueming, was very lucky. He transmigrated to an alley in a city and quickly learned about the background of his world, drawing a powerful Golden Finger highly compatible with that world’s power system.
 Wu Yueming crossed over to a Beast Master world.
 In that world, humans awakened Beast Mastery and could fight by contracting various spirit beasts.
 Wu Yueming’s Golden Finger is the Beast Master Ring, which enhances beast affinity and allows him to selectively trigger various buffs to strengthen his beasts during battles.
 “A Beast Master world, what a wonderful setting.”
 Wang Ping sighed a bit.
 He had read various Beast Master-type novels before, with spirit pets of all shapes and abilities.
 Some spirit pets had abilities that were absurdly powerful, including those related to time, space, and concepts. In some sense, these could rival the myriad Golden Fingers of transmigrators.
 Even if some Beast Master worlds don’t have a high combat power ceiling, in terms of combat diversity, they outshine many other worlds.
 At the very least, at this stage, he would have a hard time if he encountered a spirit beast with time-space abilities.
 “I wonder what Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger is. She’s cautious and isn’t revealing anything.”
 Wang Ping thought of Lin Yuanyuan again, raising his eyebrows slightly.
 “Forget it, no need to worry about her. Even though she didn’t die upon transmigration, let’s see if she can survive further. If she does, maybe we can explore whether her Golden Finger is useful for group tasks. If her Golden Finger is good, we could consider nurturing her.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glimmered as he thought to himself.
 After the last group task, Wang Ping wouldn’t underestimate other transmigrators’ Golden Fingers anymore.
 Even if the transmigrator is weak, their various Golden Fingers might be the key to breaking deadlocks.
 However, all of this hinges on the newcomers surviving. Otherwise, no matter how strong their Golden Fingers are, they are useless.
 Next, Wang Ping planned to log off.
 At that moment, a message popped up, surprising Wang Ping slightly.
 Cai Yonglong (1)@Wang Ping (66): “Brother Wang, I discovered something. When five new members join the group at the same time, the teleportation function is unlocked. Now, group members can teleport to each other, but each teleportation costs group points. In the same world, the minimum group points required is one thousand, and the maximum is ten thousand. For other worlds, the minimum is ten thousand group points. So, Brother Wang, would you like to come to me?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Wow, Brother Cai is really sharp, huh? I didn’t even notice the teleportation function being unlocked. But, right after unlocking the group function, you’re already thinking of hugging a thigh, Brother Cai, you sure are something.→_→”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Don’t ask, if I could, I’d also want Brother Wang to carry me to victory.”
Wang Ping (66): “Where are you?”
 Seeing Cai Yonglong’s message, Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he inquired.
 It suddenly occurred to him that he and Cai Yonglong were in the same world. Considering Cai Yonglong’s statement about being within the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s jurisdiction, and his status as a Transcendent Realm powerhouse akin to a grand elder, Wang Ping pondered whether Cai Yonglong might also be on some island.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Brother Wang, I’m on an overseas island of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. The island is called Green Spirit Island, and the sect I’m in is called the Green Mystic Sect. I just checked; it only takes a thousand group points to teleport to where you are. This means we’re quite close!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Brother Wang, if you have the time, please teleport over and guide me! I can see the opportunity lines on others and know the location of a great opportunity!”
 Wang Ping (66): “Oh, that’s quite a coincidence…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned peculiar.
 To be honest, he hadn’t thought Cai Yonglong would be so close.
 Green Spirit Island—wasn’t that one of the two islands with a teleportation array connected to the Seven Star Archipelago?
 In the Life Simulator, it was briefly mentioned.
 However, he had no intention of going there.
 Perhaps he did visit in passing.
 After all, when he went to Sacred Heart Island, he traversed various islands in turn.
 “Speaking of which, in the future, I did become quite a renowned figure. Whether as a Spirit Embryo Realm expert or a sixth or seventh-grade alchemist, my reputation would have spread to nearby islands, if not all of them.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, deep in thought.
 Given his fame, Cai Yonglong couldn’t possibly be unaware of his existence. If he had the means, he would definitely come looking for him.
 Yet, Cai Yonglong hadn’t done so, nor did he appear even as a shadow in the Life Simulator.
 This meant that in the future, Cai Yonglong either left these islands or met an untimely end.
 To be honest, the likelihood of an untimely end was high.
 Given the world’s dangers and the existence of group missions, Cai Yonglong could easily have perished.
 Fang Yun (3): “Holy crap, Brother Wang is so close to Brother Cai? Does this mean they’ll actually meet face-to-face in their world?”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Wow, they’re really on the same planet or continent? This is unbelievable. To be honest, I didn’t believe it before.”
 Wu Jun (20): “I can only say, fate works in mysterious ways.”
 Liu Mei (15): “Is Brother Cai’s Golden Finger about finding opportunities? If paired with Brother Wang’s ‘foreseeing the future,’ it’s truly a powerful combination—a definite bug!”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Impressive.”
 Qin Tian (77): “I’m a bit confused. Why are Brother Wang and Brother Cai in the same world? How come I didn’t know about this?”
 Fang Yun (3): “It’s normal that you didn’t know. This happened a long time ago; only us old-timers are aware.”
 Qin Tian (77): “So it’s possible to be in the same world? That’s amazing. Could it be that I’m in the same world as Ye Xiaofan too?”
 Wang Ping (66): “It’s not impossible. After all, these are all cultivation worlds; you might want to try finding out each other’s sect.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “No need to look, I’ve heard of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Oh wow, so you’ve known we were in the same world for a long time but didn’t want to say anything.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Two transmigrators in the same world—no one knows what could happen.”
 Hearing Ye Xiaofan’s words, everyone fell silent, understanding the underlying message.
 Though they were all transmigrators and got along well in the group chat, they couldn’t fully trust each other.
 Knowing each other’s identities was equivalent to holding a handle over the other.
 Human hearts are unpredictable; no one knew what could happen.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Well, that’s true… Brother Wang, are we still meeting face-to-face?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Let’s talk about it later.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Alright then.”
 Cai Yonglong felt a bit helpless.
 Opportunities needed to be seized; any delay could mean missing out.
 However, since Wang Ping said so, there was nothing he could do.
 To be honest, he could understand Wang Ping’s concerns.
 Though Cai Yonglong felt Wang Ping’s worries were unnecessary.
 Because he had no malicious intentions, and Wang Ping could ‘foresee the future’—whether he would harm Wang Ping, Wang Ping could easily know.
You could say that when they met, it was Wang Ping who gambled with his own life, not Cai Yonglong.
 Of course, he had no objections.
 After all, everyone has their own thoughts and the right to make choices.
 While Cai Yonglong was overthinking, Wang Ping actually did not think much.
 He was not afraid that Cai Yonglong would pose any real threat to him.
 After all, whether it was in terms of strength or his Golden Finger, it was destined that if they met, Cai Yonglong would become a helper.
 However, Wang Ping liked to proceed with caution.
 Therefore, he would not take a very important action without a corresponding life simulation.
 Next, Wang Ping exited the chat group, took a deep breath, and prepared for the final simulation.
 This time, it was not a paid simulation but a free one.
 It was also the last free simulation he had left.
 “System, I want to start a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, free simulation started. The host has 0 free simulations remaining.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and the screen appeared, with text floating out.
 【Day 1, you chose to cultivate.】
 【In the next three months, you began to take action, making a name for yourself in the Seven Star Archipelago. Many cultivators in the Seven Star Archipelago came to know you as a powerful Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator and a Grade Seven Alchemist. Therefore, most cultivators respected and were warm towards you, trying to win you over.】
 【Even the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun personally appeared and invited you to join the Seven Star Palace, but you politely refused.】
 【After earning enough spirit stones by refining pills, you headed to Green Spirit Island and found Cai Yonglong. Upon discovering that you were a strong Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator and not just a Grade Seven Alchemist, Cai Yonglong was extremely shocked and envious.】
 【Next, Cai Yonglong started explaining his Golden Finger to you. It turned out that his Golden Finger could see the opportunity lines on people who would soon encounter opportunities. Just by following these lines, he could intercept these opportunities.】
 【After listening to Cai Yonglong’s explanation, you were reminded of a slightly popular fantasy novel with a similar Golden Finger and couldn’t help but joke about it. Cai Yonglong helplessly explained that his Golden Finger was a diluted version and not as powerful.】
 【You agreed, acknowledging that in those novels, intercepting opportunities also granted extra rewards, which Cai Yonglong lacked. However, his Golden Finger still had great potential for growth.】
 【Meanwhile, you also thought of Ye Chen, the Son of Fortune. If Cai Yonglong intercepted Ye Chen’s opportunities using his Golden Finger, who knows what interesting events would unfold.】
 【Next, Cai Yonglong informed you about a recent opportunity line that seemed significant, potentially useful even for those in the Transcendent Realm. Out of curiosity, you let Cai Yonglong lead you to seek out this opportunity.】
 【Eventually, driven by curiosity, you followed Cai Yonglong to the end of the opportunity line. You discovered a Grade Five Spirit Herb, guarded by a pregnant demonic beast that was very weak and would become even weaker soon. Even a Half-step Transcendent Realm cultivator might have a chance to steal this herb.】
 【Cai Yonglong was extremely excited, thinking he’d struck it rich this time. However, you remained calm and unmoved. To you, a Grade Five Spirit Herb was nothing special.】
 【Cai Yonglong then recalled your current status and felt very embarrassed.】
 【After picking the spirit herb, you left the place. You believed that his Golden Finger would be useful in the future and began nurturing Cai Yonglong. Cai Yonglong had great respect for you and rapidly improved his cultivation.】
 【Three years later, with your help, Cai Yonglong successfully broke through to the Great Transcendence and became a Spirit Sea Realm cultivator, feeling elated.】
 “Three years have passed, and no group tasks have appeared? It seems that in the life simulation, group tasks do not exist. Not only for me, but if other group members appeared, it might create the same effect. This is a future where group tasks haven’t gone to other worlds. One could say the presence of the chat group has been significantly minimized.”
 Wang Ping looked at these simulation results, his eyes flickering as he pondered.
 Then, he shook his head, stopped thinking about it, continued to gaze at the screen, and watched the simulation content.
 【Next, after some thought, you decided to take Cai Yonglong back to the Profound Turtle Continent. If you could leverage his Golden Finger to dig out Ye Chen’s Golden Finger, it would undoubtedly be a great joy.】
 【You teleported to the Profound Turtle Continent through the Stele Formation. Cai Yonglong was extremely shocked and understood that this was your transmigration point and knew why you were initially troubled about leaving.】
 【You took Cai Yonglong back to the Sword Spirit Sect. Bai Tianhong and others were very surprised at your return, not expecting you to suddenly come back with a friend.】
 【You didn’t explain much. After a brief chat, you brought Cai Yonglong to find Ye Chen. By then, Ye Chen had joined the Sword Spirit Sect and become a disciple. He was extremely excited about your arrival and greatly admired you.】
 【When Cai Yonglong saw Ye Chen, he was stunned, as he saw dense opportunity lines on Ye Chen. These lines pointed in different directions, one of which led to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Cai Yonglong excitedly shared this news with you. You were also surprised and remembered that Ye Chen had an Old Devil Grandpa. You started gaining insights.】
 【Next, you let Cai Yonglong take you along the opportunity line to find the opportunity, intending to test and locate the Old Devil Grandpa and deal with him in advance.】
 【Eventually, Cai Yonglong took you to the Black Wind Forest and found a strange cave. In this cave, you sensed extremely evil demonic energy.】
 【You felt a chill in your heart, knowing this was the residence of the terrifying devil cultivator, pondering whether to enter. Not knowing how much power the devil cultivator had left, you were wary of taking too big of a risk.】
 【You were well aware that without Ye Chen’s interference, this devil cultivator wouldn’t surface for hundreds of years, wreaking havoc in the human world. This indicated that he couldn’t come out for some reason. As long as others didn’t interfere, it wouldn’t cause trouble. But if you interfered, it might be a different story.】
 【In the end, you chose to retreat and didn’t intend to enter immediately, leaving with Cai Yonglong.】
 【You then went to Chi Village, visited the Chi clan villagers, and had a pleasant conversation with them. However, you discovered an issue—even you couldn’t fully understand the Chi clan’s bloodline curse. Whenever you tried to explore the bloodline curse with your power, you felt an unease in your heart, which instinctively made you feel fear, prompting you to abandon the idea.】
 
 


  
    102 – Simultaneous Group Tasks!
 
 “The Chi Clan, still shrouded in so many mysteries…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling a sense of wonder in his heart.
 He was no longer the novice he once was. As a Spirit Embryo Realm expert, he could now propagate a Spirit Clan himself.
 Moreover, as a Grade Seven Alchemist, his knowledge was equally extensive.
 Even so, deriving such a feeling indicated that the curse on the Chi Clan was at least cast by someone beyond the Profound Elixir Realm.
 Simultaneously, Wang Ping was always puzzled by one issue.
 What was the opponent’s purpose? Why kill them or not, and tolerate others killing the Chi Clan to the point of extinction?
 It felt as if the Chi Clan were being deliberately tortured.
 Perhaps, the simplest guess was usually the most accurate.
 Wang Ping thought silently, gazing at the screen once more.
 【While chatting with the Chi Clan and teaching Chi Feng, Cai Yonglong was still fixated on that ‘world-shocking opportunity,’ unable to let go. Eventually, he sneaked into the demonic cave while you were cultivating.】
 【He then saw a terrifying demonic cultivator sealed by an astonishing formation. Cai Yonglong sensed the horror and wanted to leave but was lured by the demonic cultivator, his heart filled with a desire and longing for power.】
 【He then declared his intent to travel the Profound Turtle Continent, wanting to see the land, choosing to leave your side. You, suspecting nothing, chose to return to the Sword Spirit Sect for quiet cultivation before returning to the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【During your seclusion, Cai Yonglong began practicing demonic techniques and hunting. He was cautious, staying away from Middle Earth and hunting on its outskirts.】
 【Because Cai Yonglong possessed the strength of the Transcendent Realm, no one on the Profound Turtle Continent, except you, was his match. Hence, he did everything cleanly, and no one noticed anything amiss.】
 【After six months, he gathered enough blood energy and returned to the demonic cave, breaking the seal with a blood sacrifice. The demonic cultivator’s body had long decayed over thousands of years, leaving only his soul. He chose to stay in the Soul Nourishment Ring by Cai Yonglong’s side, intending to drain Cai Yonglong’s value before devouring him.】
 【However, because Cai Yonglong was bewitched, the demonic cultivator learned many things about the chat group and the traversers. Shocked to the core, the demonic cultivator, realizing your extraordinary origins, decided to spare Cai Yonglong for the time being.】
 【Next, Cai Yonglong brought the demonic cultivator directly to you. Enraged, you fought Cai Yonglong fiercely. The demonic cultivator intervened, unleashing terrifying power to capture you alive. Realizing something was amiss, you instantly activated your Berserk State to resist, but it was futile.】
 【Furious and bitter, you chose to self-destruct, due to the Rebirth Talisman’s effect. You resurrected only to self-destruct again, avoiding a fate worse than death at the hands of the demonic cultivator.】
 【With your death, this simulation concluded.】
 “…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 Cai Yonglong, this time you really screwed up.
 As a Spirit Embryo expert, Wang Ping didn’t dare enter the demonic cave. How did Cai Yonglong, a mere Spirit Sea cultivator, dare to venture there?
 It simply showed Cai Yonglong’s thirst for power was even greater than Wang Ping had imagined.
 Of course, it was understandable.
 After all, this world was dangerous, coupled with the pressure of the chat group missions, pushing each member to strive for greater strength.
 However, understanding didn’t alleviate Wang Ping’s exasperation.
 “In the Life Simulator, Wang Ping couldn’t foresee the future with the Life Simulator. This means the simulated Wang Ping couldn’t control Cai Yonglong. Cai Yonglong, while able to spot opportunities, could bring significant benefits or lead to traps.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 Even if you can see opportunities, lacking the strength means it’s just a death wish.
 For instance, the matter of the Grade Five Spirit Medicine, even if that Spirit Sea creature was weakened, the Half-step Transcendent Realm might only steal the spirit medicine by sheer luck.
 If Cai Yonglong ran there carelessly, he’d probably be slapped to death instantly.
 The demonic cave’s opportunity may have held promise for Ye Chen, the Child of Destiny, but for Cai Yonglong, it was a nightmare.
 Bewitched, losing his will, and eventually devoured leaving no trace behind.
 Wang Ping had serious doubts. If this happened in reality, would Cai Yonglong bring the demonic cultivator to other worlds for group missions?
 If that happened, with the demonic cultivator around, anything could occur.
 A group wipe seemed very possible.
 “Thinking about it, I need to be more cautious in the future. If any group member gets possessed by an old monster or carries such a creature across worlds for group missions, it could lead to a group wipe. Likewise, bringing dangerous items could have similar effects.”
 This thought made Wang Ping wary, silently noting this pitfall, muttering.
 “Though Cai Yonglong caused me to waste a simulation, this realization compensated somewhat.”
 Next, Wang Ping closed his eyes, ceasing further thought, entering a state of cultivation.
 Currently, he had nothing left.
No matter if it was a paid simulation or a free one, none of them were usable anymore. The only option was to wait and earn enough spirit stones in the coming months.
 I just hope the next group mission doesn’t come too soon.
 On Seven Star Island, in Seven Star City, within an elegant pavilion, three people were drinking together.
 “Fellow Daoist Wang, have you really not considered joining our Seven Star Palace?”
 The ancestor of the Seven Stars, Nangong Yun, looked at Wang Ping with regret and asked.
 Wang Ping suddenly appeared in the Seven Star Archipelago four months ago, and quickly rose to fame as a Grade Seven Alchemist.
 Although Nangong Yun did not know Wang Ping’s exact age, judging by his youthful appearance, he shouldn’t be over 200 years old.
 Under 200 years old and already at the Spirit Embryo Realm, combined with his status as a Grade Seven Alchemist, made him worthy of Nangong Yun’s personal invitation.
 Such a person, even if he couldn’t be successfully recruited to Seven Star Palace, couldn’t be allowed to join another faction. He had to be kept on friendly terms with the Seven Star Palace.
 Otherwise, a Grade Seven Alchemist was enough to elevate another sect to prominence.
 As long as he was around, other factions were destined to be suppressed by the Seven Star Palace, but the future is always uncertain.
 “I’ve respected Senior Nangong’s great name since I was young. It is truly an honor to receive your invitation. However, I am used to a leisurely life, so I won’t be joining any faction in the Seven Star Archipelago. I can only apologize to you, Senior.”
 Wang Ping said, pretending to be helpless.
 “Is that so? What a pity.” Nangong Yun sighed, shaking his head at Wang Ping’s words.
 He understood perfectly what Wang Ping meant.
 He wouldn’t join Seven Star Palace, nor would he join any other faction, ensuring that they wouldn’t become enemies, bringing peace to his mind.
 “How about this then? Since you don’t wish to join our Seven Star Palace, I won’t force you. However, you and Palace Master Qin Lan are both Grade Seven Alchemists, perhaps you can have some common topics to discuss, you may also communicate often and become friends.”
 Just like that, Nangong Yun changed the topic and said with a smile.
 “Fellow Daoist Wang, if I come to drink with you in the future, you can’t shut me out.”
 Qin Lan also raised her wine cup, smiling at Wang Ping at the right moment.
 “Of course not. After all, I have long admired Palace Master Qin Lan.”
 Wang Ping looked at Qin Lan with a smile and raised his wine cup.
 He was not lying.
 Having absorbed alchemy experience, naturally, he had the memories of having Qin Lan as his convenient teacher teaching him alchemy.
 Therefore, although they had the names of master and disciple in the Life Simulator, there was no such relationship in reality, but he was still very grateful to Qin Lan.
 “Haha, since you two hit it off so well, from today onward, Fellow Daoist Wang’s Wang’s Pharmacy will be under the protection of our Seven Star Palace. If any faction dares to target Wang’s Pharmacy, they are targeting our Seven Star Palace, and I will never forgive them.”
 Nangong Yun was satisfied to see Wang Ping raise his cup, nodded and also raised his cup to drink with Wang Ping and Qin Lan, then stroked his beard, smiling.
 “With your words, Senior, I am at ease. Let me toast to you again.”
 Wang Ping smiled again and raised his cup.
 Although he had already reached the early stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm, he might not be able to contend with Nangong Yun.
 Not to mention, the Seven Star Palace had other powerful figures.
 Therefore, until Wang Ping had the strength to truly dominate the Seven Star Archipelago, he would not offend the Seven Star Palace. He would naturally accept Nangong Yun’s olive branch and show him enough respect.
 Of course, judging by the current development, Wang Ping would likely not become enemies with the Seven Star Palace even if he eventually had the strength.
 After all, there was no reason for enmity between them at the moment, plus there was the connection with Qin Lan.
 After the drinking session, Nangong Yun and Qin Lan left, and Wang Ping finally breathed a real sigh of relief.
 With these two settled, he could now relax for a long period, furiously developing and earning spirit stones.
 “In these four months, I’ve earned enough mid-grade spirit stones; I can finally start a new simulation. I haven’t simulated for four months; hopefully, I draw some good talents this time.”
 After returning to the pavilion he had purchased in Seven Star City, Wang Ping prepared for a new simulation.
 Over the past four months, he had refined some Grade Five pills and one Grade Six pill, selling them.
 Altogether, he earned 200,000 mid-grade spirit stones, enough to support twenty life simulations.
 Unfortunately, the materials needed to refine Grade Six and Grade Seven pills were too precious and difficult to gather within a short time.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping wouldn’t have only earned these 200,000 mid-grade spirit stones.
 Of course, although it seemed little, 200,000 mid-grade spirit stones were already enough to bankrupt some factions on the Seven Star Archipelago.
 The wealth of an ordinary Spirit Embryo Realm strong cultivator might not even reach this amount; they might not even be able to gather so many mid-grade spirit stones.
 It’s only because Wang Ping needed a thousand mid-grade spirit stones for each simulation that he found his earnings somewhat modest.
“Ding, anomaly detected in the world where group member Zhang Hu resides. Group mission issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This is a mandatory group mission for 5 participants. Proxy group leader, please quickly select five group members for the mission. If the selection is not made within ten minutes, the system will randomly select five members and transport them to Zhang Hu’s world.”
 Just as Wang Ping was about to start a paid simulation, a pop-up window appeared abruptly in front of him, causing his expression to change.
 After four months, another group mission finally appeared?
 And it’s in the world where Zhang Hu resides.
 Based on Wang Ping’s understanding, the world Zhang Hu is in is far from simple.
 A Grand Magister can unleash Forbidden Spells with destruction power at the Spirit Sea Realm.
 The Sword God’s combat power should be above the Spirit Embryo Realm.
 And the Sword God isn’t even the pinnacle of combat strength in their world.
 The Sword God is only the pinnacle of combat power in the human world.
 In their world, there are also dragons, demons, and gods.
 Its depths are unfathomable.
 Performing missions in such a world is inherently dangerous, not to mention when anomalies appear. It becomes even more perilous, and the mission difficulty will certainly be extremely high.
 “Don’t worry too much. This time, I have 200,000 Mid-Grade Spirit Stones and twelve free simulation attempts stored up. With so many simulation opportunities, as long as the situation isn’t unsolvable, the probability of completing the mission is still high.”
 Wang Ping quickly calmed down and comforted himself.
 However, at this very moment, the system prompt sounded again, leaving Wang Ping speechless.
 “Ding, anomaly detected in the world where group member Fang Yun resides. Group mission issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This is a mandatory group mission for 5 participants. Proxy group leader, please quickly select five group members for the mission. If the selection is not made within ten minutes, the system will randomly select five members and transport them to Fang Yun’s world.”
 “Another group mission? This is a double whammy?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes twitched, unable to calm down.
 After all, this situation has never happened before.
 It means that the group missions will be executed separately this time.
 There might be casualties…
 In the past, group missions were always completed without injuries thanks to his Golden Finger.
 Now, without him, who knows how things will turn out.
 Wang Ping quickly entered the chat group, wanting to see the reactions of the other group members.
 At this moment, as Wang Ping expected, the whole chat group was in chaos, full of panic.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn it, I knew that the worlds we traverse would definitely have anomalies, or else the chat group wouldn’t send us there. But I didn’t expect it to be my turn so soon… And it’s not just one anomaly, even Fang Yun’s world has an anomaly. This is too outrageous.”
 Fang Yun (3): “I’m exhausted, I don’t want to talk… What do we do next.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Honestly, I’m a bit nervous. After all, anomalies appearing in two worlds simultaneously means ten people need to participate in the group mission, and the total number of active members in the chat group is only thirteen. This means only three won’t go on the mission, making the odds of not being selected very low.”
 Liu Mei (15): “The most critical issue is… There are two group missions this time, and Brother Wang can only go to one. This means one team won’t have an easy time getting intel on the anomalies to complete the mission unscathed.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Honestly, I’m really scared. I feel like I’m doomed. Brother Wang, please choose me. The power level in our world is lower, so the task will definitely be easier to complete.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “…Shouldn’t Brother Wang come to our world in this situation? Your world’s power level is lower, completion probability is higher; we can’t waste our most important combat power. Our world’s power level is very high. Without Brother Wang, we might be wiped out.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Um, facing the anomaly, the importance of power levels doesn’t seem that high. Like last group mission…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Xiao Junzi, I know you bear some resentment towards me, but let me be clear, the last situation was special, as everyone knows. In many cases, completing a mission requires strong power as an essential factor.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I agree with Zhang Hu. Power is essential. The anomaly in our world couldn’t be dealt with if Brother Wang’s power wasn’t strong enough.”
 Fang Yun (3): “…So, our world is supposed to be abandoned, huh…?”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “…Sigh, there’s a quarrel. But it’s normal. I just hope I won’t be chosen.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn it, I just participated in a group mission four months ago. Please don’t pick me again. Anyway, instead of random selection for which world, Brother Wang, I want to go to Zhang Hu’s world with you.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “I also want to go to Zhang Hu’s world with Brother Wang.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Although I’ve learned some things from the group announcements… Is it necessary to panic this much? Haven’t we survived every time?”
 Fang Yun (3): “What do you know! We used to complete missions without casualties because of Brother Wang. Now Brother Wang can only choose one world, so how can we not panic? Also, don’t do this. If all the strong combat power goes to Zhang Hu’s world, won’t I be doomed?”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Arguing like this is meaningless. It still depends on Brother Wang’s decision.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I will go to Zhang Hu’s world. As Zhang Hu said, their world’s power level is too high. Without me, the chances of the whole team being wiped out are high. Fang Yun, although I know you’re very nervous, your world is just a martial arts world with a low power level. As long as there is a group member with Spirit Origin Realm combat power, who is cautious and understands the anomaly’s abilities, the probability of completing the mission is still high.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Brother Wang, please don’t do this. I really feel like I’m going to die. How about we draw lots to decide which world you go to for the mission?”
 Fang Yun was almost crying, even using honorifics.
 But there was no other way; when it’s about one’s life, who can stay calm?
 


  
    103 – Unfair Group! Testing the Golden Finger
 
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Time is limited, we can’t waste time arguing here. Let’s just draw lots directly. I also think drawing lots is fairer.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, let’s do that. Actually, there’s no need for you to panic too much. As long as I kill one of the aberrations and teleport to another world, it’ll be fine. However, if we really do it this way, I hope I get all the points for killing the aberrations. After all, cross-world teleportation consumes a lot of group points, and I’m not a participating member in the mission, so I can’t get any rewards.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Of course, that’s totally fine! Not only should you take all the rewards, but even if we owe you some, it’s only right.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “This seems acceptable, but it does make Wang Bro take on too much risk.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Though I’d really like to say that even if we survive this crisis, we’ll eventually face even worse situations. Sooner or later, we’ll need to handle crises and participate in group missions without Wang Bro. But since we can do it this way now, I won’t argue.”
 Chen Yao (71): “You’ve already said your piece…”
 Qin Tian (77): “This guy just likes reminding everyone. Last time in the high martial world where Wang Shuqing was, he lectured me the same way. shrugs.Jpg.”
 Wang Ping watched as the chat group gradually calmed down, and he also shook his head slightly.
 Immediately afterward, Wang Ping chose to proceed with the random draw.
 “Ding, the draw is complete. Members Wang Ping (66), Chen Yao (71), Qin Tian (77), Lin Yuanyuan (80) will go to the world of member Zhang Hu (5) to complete the mission and kill the aberrations.”
 “Ding, the draw is complete. Members Cai Yonglong (1), Zhang Jun (70), Wang Shuqing (74), Wu Jun (20) will go to the world of member Fang Yun (3) to complete the mission and kill the aberrations.”
 As the consecutive notifications rang out, the chat group exploded again; some were happy while others were worried.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Great, Wang Bro is in my group, and Chen Yao is here too. With all of you around, our chances of completing the mission unscathed are quite high!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, what kind of screwed-up grouping is this. Three top fighters go to Zhang Hu’s world for the group mission, plus Zhang Hu’s own strength isn’t bad, and there’s even a Sword God teacher… this group is just too strong. Our side, including me, has three weak fighters… even Cai Bro and Zhang Jun haven’t reached the level of Great Transcendence.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn, it really scared me, luckily I’m grouped with Wang Bro, otherwise, we’d be doomed. And Ye Xiaofan, you lucky bastard, you didn’t get picked.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “.Thank Lady Luck’s favor.”
 Liu Mei (15): “I’m not in this one. I don’t know whether to be happy or disappointed.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Is this newbie benefit? laughing while crying.jpg.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “.So I’m in Fang Yun’s group? Fine, we have to face this moment eventually. Fang Yun, take it easy, at least my current cultivation has reached the fifth level of the Spirit Origin Realm, along with Zhang Jun who also has strong Spirit Origin Realm combat power. As long as the aberrations aren’t too abnormal, there’s still a high chance of completing the group mission.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Cai Bro’s attitude is commendable, I admire it. To be honest, that’s how it should be. We can be scared and annoyed, but we must never be intimidated before the fight. While clinging to Wang Bro’s support is nice if we can’t, we can’t always rely on him. Otherwise, even if we don’t die this time, we’ll die next time.”
 Fang Yun (3): “.”
 Wu Jun (20): “.Well, let’s hope we can all successfully complete the group mission. Now, all we can do is pray.”
 While the group continued to discuss, Wang Ping was contemplating another issue.
 If he simulated before crossing over and then teleported to the mission world, what would happen? Would he be able to retain the rewards, then perform a free simulation, and later make his choices?
 In this way, he could enhance his strength at any time to face critical situations.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 Taking advantage of the time before crossing over, Wang Ping said without hesitation.
 “Ding, will you consume ten thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones to perform a paid simulation?”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “Paid.” Wang Ping nodded.
 As Wang Ping’s words fell, the System’s voice rang out again: “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 As the System’s voice sounded and began to refresh talents, Wang Ping’s figure was gradually shrouded in white light and disappeared from the original spot.
 Simultaneously, Cai Yonglong and others in different worlds were successively teleported to the mission worlds by the chat group.
 In the world where Zhang Hu was, white light appeared continuously in the Magic Beast Forest.
 Wang Ping, Chen Yao, Qin Tian, and Lin Yuanyuan were all teleported here.
 Ahead, Zhang Hu was sitting on the back of a tall Earth Dragon.
 When Wang Ping and the others appeared, the Earth Dragon immediately had a stress reaction and started roaring.
 Wang Ping frowned slightly and looked at it calmly.
 In an instant, the Earth Dragon showed a terrified expression, emitting a wailing sound and assuming a submissive posture.
 “You dumb dragon, how dare you roar at Wang Bro, you’re really tired of living.”
 Zhang Hu glared at the Earth Dragon, gave it a smack on the head, and then jumped down, apologizing to Wang Ping: “Wang Bro, my mount is a bit stupid, please forgive it.”
 “It’s fine, I don’t mind,” Wang Ping shook his head.
 “Besides, your progress in strength is impressive. Judging by the energy intensity within you, it can match cultivators at the seventh level or above in the Spirit Origin Realm of our world. No wonder you can tame this big guy as a mount.”
 With that, Wang Ping surveyed and praised him.
 “My strength is nothing compared to Wang Bro,” Zhang Hu said with a smile.
 “You must be Qin Tian, right? Last time you got Wang Bro into big trouble. Don’t screw us over this time.”
 Zhang Hu then turned to the glancing Qin Tian, chuckling.
“I didn’t do it on purpose last time…” Qin Tian said irritably, “And what do you mean ‘I should be Qin Tian’? Are there any other males in this world besides Brother Wang?”
 Zhang Hu rolled his eyes, muttering, “You really are petty, just like Zhang Jun said. Getting all worked up for nothing.”
 Qin Tian: “???”
 MMP, you two have been badmouthing me behind my back, huh?
 “But your strength is indeed formidable. Why do I feel like I might not be able to beat you?”
 Zhang Hu expressed his suspicion.
 “Hmph, if we really fought, I would definitely take you down,” Qin Tian snorted proudly.
 After his last mission, he had trained like crazy upon returning.
 Moreover, he shamelessly begged his master for all kinds of good stuff, which skyrocketed his power rapidly.
 With his Immortal’s Dao Fruit, he faced no bottlenecks before becoming an immortal. As long as the resources were sufficient, his upgrades were ferocious.
 In just four months, he had advanced from the Foundation Establishment Initial Stage to the Golden Core Initial Stage, a full major realm increase.
 Additionally, he possessed various powerful magical treasures, making it easy for him to fight above his level. His combat power was incredible.
 And Zhang Hu was a knight, a swordsman. He could easily kite him to death.
 A mage fighting a melee warrior, how could he lose?
 “This kid has already reached the Golden Core Stage, and seems to be getting a bit arrogant,”
 Wang Ping glanced at Qin Tian, saw through his real strength, and shook his head.
 Qin Tian’s Golden Finger was indeed formidable; his previous speculations were correct.
 In such a short time, he had reached the Golden Core Stage.
 Next time they met, he might have already reached the Nascent Soul Stage.
 The Nascent Soul Stage was powerful; it could be comparable to cultivators at the Great Transcendence level.
 Furthermore, cultivators were known for their numerous methods and treasures. With the same energy intensity, Great Transcendence cultivators might suffer some losses.
 “Ahem, in front of Brother Wang, how could I dare to be arrogant…”
 Seeing Wang Ping look over, Qin Tian instantly became embarrassed and withdrew his proud expression.
 “Tch, a guy who bullies the weak and fears the strong,” Zhang Hu looked at Qin Tian with disdain.
 Qin Tian glared at Zhang Hu in anger but remained silent.
 “Brother Wang, long time no see.”
 At this moment, Chen Yao also spoke, warmly greeting Wang Ping.
 “Indeed, long time no see,” Wang Ping smiled and nodded at Chen Yao, amazed, “Your power has greatly improved. Even those demon monarchs probably aren’t your match anymore.”
 “Quite a bit,” Chen Yao smiled and nodded, “I used up a lot of resources to boost my strength to a high level. In the past six months, I’ve defeated those demon monarchs one by one. Our world can be considered temporarily safe. With me around, those surviving powerful demons don’t dare to act recklessly.”
 “That’s good. But why do you say temporarily safe?”
 Zhang Hu’s eyes sparkled as he stared at Chen Yao, curiously asking.
 Honestly, he was quite envious of Chen Yao’s Golden Finger; this Adding Points System had an absurdly high ceiling.
 As long as the resources were enough, one could just keep upgrading, unlike himself, who had to go through arduous cultivation.
 Even though his Golden Finger sped up his cultivation to levels unimaginable to the natives of this world, many already called him a monster.
 His master often looked at him with a gaze reserved for freaks.
 “Because we’ve recently discovered some things in ancient tombs. The waters in our world run deeper than we thought,” Chen Yao said with a worried face.
 “But we’re not sure exactly what is hidden yet.”
 “Uh…” Zhang Hu was speechless.
 He had thought the highest combat power in Chen Yao’s world were the demon monarchs and Grand Dao Masters, but it seemed he had underestimated it.
 Indeed, in worlds where demons revived, it was rare for the waters not to run deep.
 “Your pressure must be immense,” Wang Ping shook his head.
 He wasn’t surprised by what Chen Yao said.
 After all, demon worlds were complicated, possibly like Earth being a small novice village compared to the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Then Wang Ping stopped talking to Chen Yao and instead turned his attention to Lin Yuanyuan, who had been coldly observing them.
 Ever since Lin Yuanyuan criticized them for being too cold-blooded in the traveler chat group and was ignored when she asked for help, she had held a grudge against the group members.
She occasionally shares some personal information, but most of the time, she stays quiet, rarely speaking up.
 No one knows what Lin Yuanyuan’s world is truly like, nor what her Golden Finger is.
 “Lin Yuanyuan, although I don’t know how you see us, since we’ve all arrived in this world and are executing dangerous group tasks together, I hope you can abandon your prejudice against us and work together to complete the tasks,” Wang Ping said profoundly.
 “As long as you don’t do anything excessive or intentionally drag everyone down, I will do my utmost to protect your life.”
 “Oh…” Lin Yuanyuan stared coldly at Wang Ping, only uttering the single word calmly.
 “What do you mean by that?” Zhang Hu frowned, saying coldly, “Brother Wang has always taken care of the group members. Even those who are of little help to group tasks, Brother Wang wouldn’t abandon without special circumstances. When I first participated in group tasks, I had a little conflict with Brother Wang because of this. Brother Wang is our leader, the backbone. Now, Brother Wang is willing to protect you, but you’re so indifferent… It’s really ungrateful.”
 He always felt that this newcomer, Lin Yuanyuan, had something wrong in her head.
 And when dealing with the unknown, having such a teammate with who-knows-what kind of Golden Finger undoubtedly increases the danger exponentially.
 After all, as the saying goes, better a formidable opponent than an incompetent teammate.
 “I never asked him to protect me,” Lin Yuanyuan snorted coldly. “Don’t pretend to say those things here. Back then, when I asked you for help, you all ignored me with cold indifference. Where was Brother Wang then? Now, saying you’ll protect me… How laughable.”
 “You!” Upon hearing this, Zhang Hu instantly became furious, nearly wanting to slap Lin Yuanyuan.
 Chen Yao and Qin Tian also frowned.
 “Zhang Hu, don’t be agitated. Lin Yuanyuan not accepting my goodwill cannot be called ungrateful. Everyone has their own thoughts, and we can’t forcefully impose our will on others.”
 Wang Ping held Zhang Hu back, his expression remaining calm, and said.
 “But…” Zhang Hu looked at Lin Yuanyuan with displeasure.
 He always felt that this woman would bring great trouble to this task.
 “Lin Yuanyuan.” Wang Ping shook his head, gesturing Zhang Hu to stay silent.
 He continued looking at Lin Yuanyuan, speaking profoundly, “You can be dissatisfied with us, you can distrust us, but I hope you don’t do anything out of line. As long as you do nothing, I will carry you through the task. You say my intentions are insincere, that doesn’t matter, as long as we complete the group task. But, remember, if I find that during the task, you do anything extreme, I won’t be lenient just because you’re a woman or because you’re from the time-traveling chat group.”
 “Every life is precious. However, if you alone endanger the world or the team, putting everyone at risk, I will not hesitate to kill you first.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping continued, his gaze growing ice-cold, his expression becoming extremely ruthless.
 “The chat group has never had a case of killing a group member. I don’t want to be the first to do so, nor do I want you to be the first group member to be killed.”
 “…” Wang Ping’s ruthless words caused the usually indifferent Lin Yuanyuan to stiffen, her body instinctively tense with a chill rising from her feet, shooting up her spine and causing her to feel cold all over.
 At this moment, she knew that Wang Ping’s words were not mere threats; he genuinely could do such a thing.
 This was no longer her world; without the sycophants catering to her, and without the strength to resist Wang Ping, this was not a place where she could act capriciously.
 “I understand.” Lin Yuanyuan averted her eyes guiltily, withdrawing her minor grievances and said in a low voice.
 “Good.” Wang Ping nodded satisfactorily.
 Even though he still did not fully trust Lin Yuanyuan, with the Life Simulator he would clearly know all her future actions.
 Thus, he wasn’t particularly worried.
 If Lin Yuanyuan did anything extreme, it would signify she wasn’t merely emotional but an unstable ticking bomb.
 For that, he would certainly eliminate her without hesitation.
 In dealing with the unknown, there could be no hesitation or mercy.
 Otherwise, even if simulating a successful route, Lin Yuanyuan suddenly acting out could be catastrophic.
 “So, Brother Wang, what should we do next? Should we follow the old routine and use an ability first? How many usages do you have left?” Zhang Hu disdainfully looked at Lin Yuanyuan, then admiringly at Wang Ping, and asked.
 “Don’t worry, this time we have over fifteen chances,” Wang Ping said with a smile, causing Zhang Hu, Chen Yao, and Qin Tian to show expressions of joy.
 Fifteen times, that’s a lot.
 Previously, they succeeded with just five or six attempts. This time, the success rate seemed high.
 “But first, let me confirm something,”
 Noticing the three about to speak, Wang Ping closed his eyes, raised his hand to signal them to be quiet, and said.
 This caused everyone to fall silent, waiting patiently.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for acquiring the Green Talent·Magical Prodigy.”
 Green Talent·Magical Prodigy: The host will possess an astonishing talent in practicing magic.
 “To think it refreshed into a talent like Magical Prodigy… Could it be that traveling to different worlds results in acquiring the unique talents of those worlds?”
 Wang Ping was utterly shocked, with this thought surfacing in his mind.
 Then, does this paid simulation continue from the fantasy world he’s in, carrying on with the future of the previous fantasy world, or does it start anew from his present state?
 


  
    104 – A New Path! Special Rewards!
 
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins…”
 While Wang Ping was lost in thought, the System’s voice rang out again. The familiar screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
 【On the first day, after some contemplation, you chose to find Cai Yonglong. When you arrived at Green Spirit Island, you learned a piece of news: Cai Yonglong had not returned ever since he left a month ago. You were initially alarmed and recalled past events, wondering if Cai Yonglong had really gone alone to seek that opportunity.】
 【Although you were eager to visit that place, you ultimately decided to wait since you had only memories and no exact location. You planned to wait longer, and if Cai Yonglong still didn’t return, you would conclude that he was probably dead.】
 【A month passed, and Cai Yonglong still had not returned. Sighing deeply, you assumed he was likely dead and decided to leave.】
 “Is it really simulating the future of a fantasy world…”
 Wang Ping was surprised as he looked at the text.
 At the same time, he was a bit shocked by Cai Yonglong’s death, but also found it understandable.
 After all, Cai Yonglong had frequently expressed his yearning for this great opportunity. Given the current pressure from the chat group, it was normal for him to take a gamble.
 However, taking a gamble often doesn’t result in a big win but ends in failure.
 Clearly, Cai Yonglong had met his end in the maw of that Transcendent Realm demonic beast, becoming sustenance for its offspring.
 After silently ridiculing this situation, Wang Ping continued to focus on the screen.
 【Following your memory, you diligently cultivated, striving to grow stronger. As you were already a seventh-grade alchemist, your cultivation speed increased significantly. Twenty years later, you had reached the mid-peak of the Spirit Embryo Realm, just one step away from the late stage.】
 【The Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, and you chose to enter. With your formidable combat strength and an unusual stroke of luck, you obtained a seventh-grade fire attribute spirit item.】
 【After the secret realm journey, you began to inquire about other types of seventh-grade spirit items. You wanted to see if you could, using the five elemental properties, cultivate a Five Elemental Spirit Fire to further enhance your strength and aid in alchemy.】
 【Ten more years passed, and you successfully broke through to the late stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm. You fortuitously collected a seventh-grade water attribute spirit item. To do so, you engaged in a fierce battle with a top-tier Spirit Nurturing Realm powerhouse of the Sea Ape Tribe. You emerged victorious, killing him and shocking the Seven Star Archipelago and the surrounding seas.】
 【This enraged the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor, as the slain powerhouse was a very rare top-tier Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivator and his chosen successor. His death was a severe blow to the tribe’s foundation.】
 【Hence, the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor personally took action, intending to force the Seven Star Archipelago to hand you over. However, your good relations with Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun led him to protect you. He fought the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor and drove him away.】
 【You were deeply grateful to Nangong Yun. If you had fought the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor yourself, you might have exposed your secrets. Once exposed, you would face relentless pursuit from many Great Transcendence Realm cultivators and even Profound Elixir Realm powerhouses.】
 【However, you also felt regretful, knowing that Nangong Yun would eventually succumb to madness before his death.】
 【After the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor incident, you recalled that this was the time when Mo Fan, the demon man, appeared on the Profound Turtle Continent. You decided to return.】
 【Upon returning to the Profound Turtle Continent, you personally ambushed and killed Mo Fan. Then, you destroyed the demonic cultivation technique to prevent Ye Chen from practicing it.】
 【Next, you went deep into Black Wind Forest and used sealing arrays prepared over the years to seal the area around the demonic lair, preventing anyone from stumbling upon it again and causing harm to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Of course, you knew that without Ye Chen, there wouldn’t be any major incidents for hundreds of years. It was Ye Chen’s presence that caused these events.】
 【After handling these matters, you thought about the forbidden land of the Great Xia Royal Family. You went to Great Xia Royal City and had a reunion with Xia Yuan but ultimately decided not to enter the forbidden land.】
 【Then, you left some legacies in the Sword Spirit Sect and decided to take Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong away from the Profound Turtle Continent. You wanted Bai Tianhong to see a broader world and also prevent Ye Chen from continuing to bring calamity to the continent.】
【After bringing Ye Chen to the Seven Star Archipelago, you gave him many spirit stones and allowed him to move freely, not wishing for him to follow you around. Ye Chen was very grateful to you and expressed that he would repay this favor someday. Feeling uneasy, you replied that you dared not accept such a gesture and that once your paths diverge, he should not seek you out in the future.】
 【Ye Chen felt both embarrassed and puzzled, not understanding why you were so fearful of him. Afterward, Ye Chen decided to remember your kindness and vowed to repay you in the future before choosing to leave and venture out on his own.】
 【After Ye Chen left, you chose to depart from the Seven Star Archipelago and headed towards Sacred Heart Island. You knew well that only by going there, after breaking through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm, could you further improve. Meanwhile, you continued researching the high-martial system in hopes of a breakthrough at its bottleneck.】
 【Unfortunately, your years of research did not yield much result. Pioneering new paths and uncovering new systems is never easy. Even in your memories, the once Apex Emperor only created a new system after much hardship. Given your current comprehension and foundation, achieving such a feat was as difficult as ascending to the heavens.】
 【After arriving at Sacred Heart Island, you secluded yourself with Bai Tianhong to cultivate quietly, avoiding any involvement in other factions’ conflicts, embodying the demeanor of a reclusive expert.】
 【Thirty years later, through steady and grounded cultivation along with the cautious use of elixirs without compromising your foundation, your cultivation advanced to the pinnacle of the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【Despite your significant progress, you were not satisfied. Meanwhile, Bai Tianhong, whom you had brought out from the Profound Turtle Continent, began to truly shine after leaving. In just thirty years, his cultivation reached the remarkable peak of the Spirit Sea Realm.】
 【Bai Tianhong held you in great respect. Though you never formally accepted him as a disciple, he had long regarded you as his master, placing you above even his true master, the First Elder of the Sword Spirit Sect.】
 【Subsequently, Bai Tianhong sought your permission to search for a sixth-grade spiritual object to break through his realm. You responded that there was no need for such trouble since you had already prepared one. However, Bai Tianhong expressed his desire to hone himself and not rely on you for everything.】
 【Feeling gratified, you eventually agreed, allowing Bai Tianhong to obtain the sixth-grade spiritual object on his own. Recalling the difficulties you faced in acquiring such an item, you handed him a formation disk. This disk could unleash a powerful killing formation equivalent to the Spirit Embryo Realm’s attack, though it was extremely precious. However, with your status as a seventh-grade alchemist, obtaining such an item on Sacred Heart Island was not too difficult.】
 【Bai Tianhong expressed his gratitude, bowed solemnly to you, and then departed. Meanwhile, you continued gathering materials to refine the seventh-grade elixir, the Soul-Cleansing Pill, aiming to break through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm as soon as possible.】
 【Ten years later, you managed to gather all the rare materials and began refining the Soul-Cleansing Pill. Successfully crafting the pill, you leveraged it to fortunately break through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【Aware that your cultivation had likely reached its peak and without more opportunities, further advancement in this lifetime seemed unlikely. Thus, while continuing to train diligently, you focused on alchemy and comprehending Sword Intent, preparing resources for your second life to once again reach the Spirit Nurturing Realm and extend your lifespan by several centuries.】
 【Another ten years passed, yet Bai Tianhong had not returned since his departure, leaving you worried that he might have perished. You began enlisting others to search for any trace of him.】
 【Nearly fifty years went by, and Bai Tianhong remained missing. Given his loyal and righteous nature, he would have surely returned if alive. Convinced of his demise, you sighed in sorrow.】
 【Next, you traveled to the Seven Star Archipelago and arrived at the Sea Ape Tribe’s territory. At the time of your arrival, the Sea Ape Tribe was yet to experience any turmoil. You waited quietly.】
 【Two months later, turmoil erupted within the Sea Ape Tribe. Recognizing that the mysterious young cultivator had begun making moves, you continued observing the situation. Eventually, you concealed your identity and successfully intercepted the young cultivator, forcing him into a battle with the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor.】
 【For this, the young cultivator harbored great resentment towards you. In the end, he unleashed a powerful force and, with the aid of a Profound Weapon, managed to slay the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor through sheer tenacity. You were astonished by his formidable strength.】
 【However, after killing the Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor, he too was exhausted to the point of collapse. Ultimately, he was torn apart by other enraged Sea Ape Tribe experts who had arrived later. Only then did you decide to act, seizing the Profound Weapon.】
 【Leveraging your formidable strength, you forcibly took the Profound Weapon and left. Consequently, the Sea Ape Tribe suffered a complete downfall, escaping to distant and weaker sea regions to survive, as otherwise, they faced the risk of extinction.】
 【Thirty more years passed by. With the time nearing for the Seven Star Palace Ancestor, Nangong Yun, to pass away, your already formidable strength paired with the Profound Weapon left you unafraid of the maddened Nangong Yun.】
 【Your visit greatly surprised Nangong Yun, who invited you to stay as a guest at the Seven Star Palace for a while. Understanding his intentions, you sighed inwardly but chose to repay an old favor by gifting a seventh-grade Longevity Pill, which could extend the lifespan of a cultivator below the Profound Elixir Realm by thirty years.】
 【Nangong Yun was astonished by you bringing out such a precious pill and felt a mix of emotions. Ultimately, he did not accept the pill, having already consumed such pills before, as they were ineffective when taken a second time.】
 【Afterwards, Nangong Yun continued urging you to stay at the Seven Star Palace, reasoning that if he were to pass away, the palace would inevitably fall into chaos and hoped for your assistance.】
 【Aware of Nangong Yun’s thoughts, you finally agreed due to your own strong capabilities. You also wished to witness any phenomena that might occur upon breaking through the Profound Elixir Realm and sought to obtain Nangong Yun’s imperfect elixir after his failed breakthrough, a priceless asset for a cultivator below the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【Soon, everything unfolded as you remembered. Nangong Yun feigned death to lure people to the Seven Star Palace, then revived, summoning a Blood Demon Formation to refine everyone present into blood essences.】
 【You quietly observed Nangong Yun’s madness, activating your berserk mode while running protective techniques, awakening the Five Elements Spiritual Body and Martial Saint Golden Body, fully defending yourself. The Blood Demon Formation could not harm you.】
【The Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun was astounded by the many secrets you were hiding. He wanted to make a move against you, but when you took out the Profound Weapon, he fell silent and could only face off against you, forcibly breaking through in such an awkward situation.】
 【You watched all this calmly, quietly awaiting the outcome.】
 【In the end, the Seven Star Ancestor Nangong Yun forcibly broke through to the Profound Elixir Realm. However, his power was too weak, his body had long since deteriorated, and the condensed Profound Elixir was of poor quality. Ultimately, he couldn’t survive and died violently on the spot.】
 【Seeing this, you sighed inwardly. A generation’s ancestor, willing to pay any price to break through, could only meet such an end… How pitiful and lamentable.】
 【Next, after collecting the incomplete Profound Elixir and all the treasures within the Seven Star Palace, you broke through the Blood Demon Great Formation and left, choosing to return to Sacred Heart Island. The Seven Star Palace thus became history. This event caused a sensation throughout the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【After returning to Sacred Heart Island, you continued to collect seventh-grade soul-nourishing treasures, but alas, you still found nothing. They were simply unavailable on the market.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another ten years passed. You unexpectedly heard that Master Huoxuan had obtained a seventh-grade soul-nourishing treasure. Overjoyed, you decided to visit him. Because you were a seventh-grade alchemist, Master Huoxuan, an eighth-grade alchemist, agreed to see you.】
 【You stated your intention straightforwardly, hoping to exchange for the treasured herb. For this, you took out the incomplete Profound Elixir as an offering. Master Huoxuan was very surprised. The value of the incomplete Profound Elixir was quite significant, certainly more precious than the seventh-grade soul-nourishing herb.】
 【In the end, moved by your sincerity, Master Huoxuan chose to make the trade with you. You successfully obtained the seventh-grade herbal treasure.】
 【However, before you could consume this treasure, news of your acquisition reached a seriously soul-injured Profound Elixir Realm expert.】
 【He personally came to your door, aggressively and ruthlessly attacking you. With no intent to leave you alive, you fought him with all your might, but due to the vast difference in cultivation levels, you were easily crushed to death.】
 【After your death, this Profound Elixir Realm expert was extremely regretful, realizing that your cultivation techniques and martial arts were at the heavenly level, undoubtedly hiding great secrets.】
 【It’s a pity, at that time, he couldn’t stop the force, and by the time he realized it, you were already dead.】
 【It was at this moment, due to the effects of the Rebirth Talisman, you came back to life. The Profound Elixir Realm expert was greatly shocked, and then ecstatically tried to capture you to search your soul and extract your secrets.】
 【Facing this, you made a resolute decision without hesitation, choosing to self-detonate once again, turning both your soul and body into ashes.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends here.】
 “Seventh-grade soul-nourishing treasures are extremely precious even to Profound Elixir Realm experts. But under normal circumstances, a Profound Elixir Realm expert wouldn’t ruin their reputation by ambushing a seventh-grade alchemist, as that would surely anger all alchemists. After all, today you might kill another alchemist; tomorrow you could kill them for something good.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, frowning.
 “It can only be said that this Profound Elixir Realm expert’s soul injury is severe, likely at the point where he desperately needs soul-nourishing treasures, otherwise there’s a permanent damage or even a fatal risk involved. Hence, the madness. It’s just… who is this Profound Elixir Realm expert, and who injured him so badly?”
 “Ding, rewards have been generated successfully. Host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Early-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.
②. Green Talent · Magical Prodigy.
③. Various secret cultivation techniques.
④. Alchemy experience.
⑤. Eighty percent peak Sword Intent.
⑥. Profound Weapon · Heavenly Sea Rod.”
“Huh, this time there are not only two rewards, but there’s even a chance to get an item reward?”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward options and was stunned in his heart.
 After all, it’s the first time since he started simulating that he’s encountered an item reward.
 He originally thought it was impossible to get item rewards, but now it seems that’s not the case.
 It appears that the drop rate for item rewards is extremely low, just like the reward of life experiences.
 No, I should say, it’s even lower than the probability of refreshing the life experience reward option, to the point where he thought it was impossible to get any items.
 “A Profound Weapon, this is a good thing. It can exert powerful strength. Although it’s just a stick and not a sword, making it not too handy, it can still enhance my power somewhat. It’s pretty decent.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 “System, can I hold onto the reward and choose it later? Meanwhile, can I perform a free simulation during this period?”
 Next, Wang Ping asked in his heart.
 “Yes.” The mechanical voice of the System sounded.
 “Great.” Wang Ping finally breathed a sigh of relief upon hearing this response.
 As long as he could hold onto the reward option while simulating, there would be much more room for maneuver.
 “Then, can I conduct a new paid simulation while keeping the reward option?”
 Wang Ping asked again.
 “No. Only after choosing the reward can you perform a new paid simulation.” The System’s voice sounded again, making Wang Ping very disappointed.
 If he could keep the reward and then perform a new simulation, it would be even more satisfying.
 However, since it’s not possible, there’s nothing he can do; no need to mind it.
 Then, Wang Ping opened his eyes and looked at Zhang Hu and the others.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Zhang Hu hurriedly asked.
 “I wasn’t using my ability to predict the future just now; I was just thinking about some things.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly and said.
 “Uh…” Hearing this, Zhang Hu was stunned for a moment and said somewhat awkwardly, “I thought Brother Wang was using his ability.”
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 “Zhang Hu, let’s find a place to stay first. This remote wilderness isn’t the best place for a conversation. Also, if we want to use our abilities, we need to understand the situation of this world first.”
 Wang Ping patted Zhang Hu on the shoulder and reiterated.
 “Alright, let’s go. Actually, I didn’t expect the mission to come so suddenly. I was training in this Beast Forest before. This big guy is an A-level beast I tamed in the forest.”
 Zhang Hu explained to Wang Ping with a smile.
 “Alright, Brother Wang, to keep a low profile, you all should restrain your auras and ride my Earth Dragon. Also, we need to change into outfits that fit this world’s style. After all, as you know, until we identify the anomaly, we must act discreetly and can’t let it notice us.”
 Zhang Hu continued after a pause.
 “Of course I understand.” Wang Ping nodded, then quirked an eyebrow and said, “But honestly, riding on an Earth Dragon with you is already quite ostentatious. Many important people will notice us.”
 “Uh…” Zhang Hu was at a loss for words.
 Despite some reluctance, Zhang Hu had to leave the Earth Dragon in the Beast Forest temporarily.
 Amid the Earth Dragon’s resentful gaze, Zhang Hu led Wang Ping and the others away.
 Soon, the five of them, now in black robes to conceal their identities, arrived in the nearest city to the Beast Forest, Udan City.
 After entering the city, both Wang Ping and Chen Yao, Qin Tian were wide-eyed with amazement, curiously looking around.
 The architectural style of the fantasy world was very different from that of China, leaning towards the Western style but still quite unique.
 Of course, the buildings were one thing, but the most significant difference was the various races bustling on the streets.
 There were humans, pointy-eared elves, sturdy dwarves, Amazons, and beastmen with animal features.
 One could say this was a real fantasy world scene, presenting a myriad of races right before their eyes.
 “Hey, Brother Wang, aren’t the elves and beastmen impressive? These are famous races in the fantasy world. Elven women are usually very beautiful, naturally pure, and very noble. Beastmen, on the other hand, have a wild charm.”
 Zhang Hu grinned, revealing a look every man would understand, and whispered.
 “Brother Wang, interested in some fun? I know a pretty good nightclub.”
 “Gulp.” Qin Tian’s eyes widened at these words, his mind instinctively conjuring various images, causing him to swallow hard.
 Damn it, elves, beastmen, and succubi… Gosh… This Zhang Hu is really messing with his resolve.
 “Humph.” Chen Yao looked at Zhang Hu and Qin Tian with disdain and snorted, “Two filthy men.”
 Lin Yuanyuan also curled her lips.
 However, she didn’t say much. Although she could be troublesome, she wasn’t as pure as a university girl like Chen Yao. She had experienced a lot of relationships.
 She understood what men liked and didn’t feel contemptuous.
 After all, it’s a matter of mutual consent. You pay, and everyone enjoys. Nothing bad about it.
 “Let’s talk about it later. The mission is most important.” Wang Ping cleared his throat and shook his head.
 “Alright then.” Zhang Hu was a bit regretful but didn’t say much more.
 Qin Tian also looked disappointed, but remembering how Zhang Jun went missing after indulging too much in the last mission world made him itch.
 Hmm, there’s plenty of time. No rush.
 Afterward, under Zhang Hu’s arrangement, Wang Ping and the other three were taken to a very high-class hotel, where they ordered many local dishes and drinks.
 Once the waiter served the food and drinks, Zhang Hu took out a scroll and unfurled it.
 Then, a light film enveloped the private room.
 “This is a soundproof magic barrier scroll, which also has defense and detection functions. With this barrier, we can talk safely.”
 Zhang Hu explained.
 “Although you all probably can do this sort of thing, it’s better not to use powers from other worlds unless necessary.”
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded, saying no more on the matter, and directly asked, “Show us the information about your world. I believe you’re prepared.”
 After the task in the demon world where Chen Yao was involved, the veterans in the group had developed a good habit of writing down detailed information about their own worlds in advance to help everyone understand it better.
 Of course, uploading the data directly to the group file is best, but everyone in the group had concerns.
 Doing so would reveal one’s world. While the group was harmonious now, the future was uncertain.
 If an extremely vile person appears in the group later, there could be trouble.
 Though this precaution isn’t very effective, no one has pointed it out, so it became an unspoken rule to only provide detailed information during group tasks in the said world.
 “Of course, I’m prepared.” Zhang Hu smiled and took out several sealed books from his Storage Ring, handing them to Wang Ping and the others. He said, “Actually, the best way to understand a world, aside from special cases like Chen Yao’s where a lot of history and supernatural powers are hidden, is to understand its history.”
 “Of course, I have written down the information on various powerful beings and the power levels at the end. But that’s as much as I know. Some hidden things, I don’t know either, even my teacher might not know.”
 Zhang Hu paused again and continued.
 “You’re right. Unless it’s a special case, the fastest way to understand a world is to read its history books. Doing so will give you a comprehensive framework of the world in your mind.”
 Wang Ping nodded in agreement with Zhang Hu’s words, then opened the history book and started reading seriously.
 Chen Yao and Qin Tian also found it very reasonable and started reading quietly.
Although Lin Yuanyuan wasn’t interested in history, this time it was the history of a different world, which piqued her interest, and she began to read.
 Aelazer Chronicle——
 Era of Beasts, when beasts rampaged, all races had no significant power, merely serving as food for beasts, barely surviving in the world.
 They fantasized about the existence of gods, hoping for divine protection.
 Finally, human faith was answered.
 The gods descended into the mortal realm, choosing their own emissaries, also known as divine envoys, to proclaim the greatness of the gods.
 Those who were devout in their faith would receive the protection of their patron god and become believers.
 Human beliefs were varied, each worshipping different gods.
 However, the main deities were the Light God, the War God, the Thunder God, the Storm God, the Fire God, the Water God, and the Earth God.
 The Amazons worshipped the Amazon Goddess.
 The Elves worshipped the Forest Goddess.
 The Orcs worshipped the Beast God.
 The Dwarves worshipped the Blacksmith God.
 Through devout and pure faith, humans who could be called believers received blessings from the gods, gained strength, and began to stand against powerful beasts, protecting their own races.
 The miracles of the gods reduced the threat of beasts to the minimum, their status slowly relegated from dominators of the Aelazer continent to those hunted, with only a handful of powerful beast tribes avoiding this fate.
 Thus, a new era unfolded.
 This era was known as the Era of Faith Wars.
 In the Era of Faith Wars, aside from the beasts, almost every race and living being was fervently worshipping their respective gods.
 Finally, with the decline of the beasts, all races began to reproduce wildly and seize territories.
 Moreover, due to differing beliefs and different races, conflicts arose.
 Those who believed in their own gods formed various churches and started to attack each other.
 Eventually, this evolved into brutal wars.
 In this era, the casualties were no less than during the Era of Beasts, perhaps even worse.
 For humans excel at killing their own kind.
 During the church wars, corpses littered the land, and countless negative emotions accumulated, leading to the rise of a new church.
 That was the Dark Church, worshipping the Dark God.
 The rise of the Dark Church brought forth even greater darkness.
 The doctrine of the Dark Church was destruction, bringing fear and darkness to the world.
 But, some followers believed that bringing destruction and darkness wasn’t the goal; the true aim was to make all beings cease fighting out of fear.
 The Dark Church was extremely fanatical but also highly talented.
 Often, only madmen accomplish great things.
 And the Dark Church gathered most madmen from all of Aelazer.
 Among them, a man named Moss opened a new era.
 He studied the world, discovering the existence of magical elements, seeing a new world.
 Then, he created a new system: the magic system.
 In just thirty years, he became a terrifying Dark Magic God, unleashing the most dreadful Undead Scourge in history.
 He awakened the dead, controlling them in battles, sweeping across the continent.
 Under the advance of the undead army, everything was crushed, and no one could stop the army’s march, not even divine envoys, who were powerless against it.
 In the end, numerous churches were destroyed, divine images toppled.
 Seeing these scenes, members of the Dark Church went utterly mad and fanatic, hailing Moss as a god among men, the true executor of the Dark God.
 They followed Moss’s steps, bringing destruction and darkness across the Aelazer continent.
 In such circumstances, all churches and their believers awakened, abandoning prejudices, joining forces to resist this terrifying undead army, aiming to kill Moss.
 Unfortunately, before the undead army, their alliance was futile. Once someone died, they were summoned back as a new undead, making it seem like an endless cycle.
 In such a situation, everyone fell into despair.
 Finally, a true miracle occurred. The shadow of the Light God appeared worldwide. Under holy light, every soul was purified, fear dispelled, warmth enveloped their bodies.
 According to the chronicle, all undead turned to ashes at that moment, and the great Dark Magic God Moss, the harbinger of doom, vanished under the mighty power of the Light God.
 After the Undead Scourge ended, the world returned to peace.
 However, because the Light God shone holy light, saving all beings, most humans, except for those steadfast in their faith to other gods, changed their belief.
They fanatically worship the Light Lord, believing that only the Light Lord can bring light, peace, and warmth to the world. All other beliefs are heretical and the cause of war.
 Thus, in the human realm, the Church of Light became the strongest, unshakable faith. The power of belief it gathered was unmatched by any other church or individual.
 Soon, except for the Saintess and the Pope of the Church of Light, the powers granted to humans by the gods were retracted, leaving humans without the strength to protect themselves.
 Historical records mention that a Pope of the Church of Light revealed that the gods retracted their powers because they saw that empowering lower-world believers led to wars. To promote peace, they took back the powers.
 Though the Light Pope tried to appease the people, the effect was minimal as humans remembered the terror their ancestors faced under the dominion of beasts, causing panic to spread.
 In such circumstances, people remembered the Dark God of Magic, Moos, who created the mage system.
 Thus, people began to search for the manuscripts of the Dark God of Magic, Moos, and to conduct similar research.
 Finally, someone discovered his treasured research diaries and began to study the magic system.
 Gradually, a complete hierarchy of mages emerged: Magic Apprentice, Junior Mage, Intermediate Mage, Senior Mage, Archmage, Grand Archmage, and Magic God.
 With this, various levels of mages also gradually appeared, and humans once again had the power to counter beasts, nipping the potential monster crisis in the bud.
 Thus, humanity entered a new era.
 This period was historically known as the Magic Era.
 In this new era, everyone aspired to become a mage; mages became the most prestigious profession, with even kings treating Grand Archmages with respect.
 Even if a mage committed murder in broad daylight, there would be no punishment.
 Unfortunately, not everyone could become a mage. Becoming a mage highly depended on one’s aptitude, making it not a common profession.
 As a result, only a few could become mages.
 This led to mages being true aristocrats, genuinely above others, holding extremely high status.
 Among them, Light Mages from the Church of Light held the highest status.
 In this era, ordinary people who couldn’t become mages both envied and resented the mages for their privileges surpassing those of ordinary nobles.
 A hundred years into the Magic Era, the status of mages became even more terrifying, coupled with the need for human experimentation for various strange spells.
 Many ordinary people were ruthlessly captured by slave traders, sold as slaves, and fell into the hands of mages for human experiments.
 This significantly exacerbated the conflict between the two sides.
 People began to resent mages, hoping the Church of Light would punish them and that all kingdoms would strip mages of their privileges.
 Unfortunately, these pleas were ignored by those in power.
 Though the Church of Light attempted mediation, it was of little significance.
 Countless ordinary people felt extremely oppressed, and some among them started seeking ways to resist mages.
 Meanwhile, in this era, the rise of human mages led to severe oppression of other races including Elves, Amazons, Dwarves, and Orcs.
 Though these races also studied the magic system, only Elves surpassed humans in magical talent. However, their small numbers couldn’t fight against humans.
 Consequently, many Elves were kidnapped, becoming slaves and playthings for nobles.
 This situation persisted despite the great gods of these races occasionally manifesting miracles to intimidate the greedy humans. Otherwise, entire races might have been conquered and enslaved.
 In the 120th year of the Magic Era, a new crisis emerged.
 A Magic God discovered a dragon’s nest and stole the Dragon King’s egg, provoking the dragons’ fury.
 All dragons on the continent of Erraze mobilized to attack humans.
 Facing such a crisis, human mages began to gather, planning to slay the dragons and turn them into magical tools.
 However, they underestimated the dragons’ power.
 Dragons were not like the inferior draconic species; their innate magic immunity was terrifyingly high.
 As a result, the mages’ proud magical power was utterly ineffective against the dragons, merely scratching their scales.
 This panicked and terrified the human mages, making them seek peace.
 But the furious dragons refused to negotiate with the greedy and foolish human mages, continuing their attacks.
 Many warped individuals ignored the fact that dragons also caused great harm to ordinary people and felt schadenfreude, believing the mages finally got their comeuppance…serves them right.
 “This history book must have been written by an anti-mage.”
 Wang Ping’s expression became peculiar as he read this.
 He then silently glanced at the author, Sword Saint Malha.
 Well, it figures, it’s a human swordsman.
 It seems that the common professions in this world are innately at odds with mages.
 Shaking his head, Wang Ping refocused and continued reading the historical story.
 I must admit, this type of chronicle is really quite captivating.
 Even though he wasn’t interested in learning about individual heroes from various eras or their life stories, he was very intrigued by these historical narrations.
 Not to mention, understanding this may also help with his tasks.
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 The dragon invasion, slaughtering humans, and forcing that Archmage to hand over the Dragon King’s offspring.
 However, the Dragon King’s offspring had long been used as magical materials and met Absolute Death, making reconciliation between the two sides impossible.
 Countless people loathed the Archmage but could do nothing against him.
 Some pleaded with the Church of Light to intervene and stop the dragons’ tyrannical actions, but the Church of Light only issued stern warnings to the dragons, not daring to act against them.
 As a result, the dragons blatantly ignored the warnings and continued their rampage.
 This caused many to waver in their faith in the God of Light and to change their perception of the Church of Light.
 During the rampage of the dragons, humanity finally gave birth to a new profession.
 That profession was the warrior. They tapped into their own potential, nurtured powerful battle qi, and fought with formidable combat strength, enough to battle magical beasts.
 But because the warrior profession was newly born, it had not yet reached its peak, and relying on this power alone to drive back the dragons was impossible.
 Thus, the true savior appeared, a hero blessed by the gods.
 He possessed immense power, single-handedly crushing the dragon race.
 Peace descended once again.
 People cheered, praising the greatness of the gods and the heroism of the savior.
 In the following millennium, the profession of warriors became commonplace. Although warriors of the same level couldn’t match mages, they had the advantage of numbers.
 Therefore, mages’ status finally returned to a relatively normal level, no longer remaining supreme.
 Simultaneously, in the following millennium, although the Continent of Erraze was still rife with conflicts, no large-scale extinction events occurred.
 In the Age of Magic, provoking dragons and the stance of the Church of Light finally allowed other churches on the Continent of Erraze to breathe and develop once more.
 Even though the combined faiths they commanded still couldn’t match the Church of Light, they were at least no longer regarded as heretics.
 “Phew…”
 After quickly skimming through this history book, Wang Ping exhaled gently, feeling a bit unfinished.
 Very soon, Chen Yao, Qin Tian, and Lin Yuanyuan also didn’t immediately snap out of it.
 “Such a thrilling historical story. Although it’s considered the classic development of a fantasy world,” Qin Tian said, rubbing his chin.
 “Of course, a novel is just a novel, but reading a real history book is still very engaging.”
 “I feel the same…” Chen Yao said quietly.
Lin Yuanyuan did not speak, but her meaning was also very clear.
 “Every world has its own wonders. However, our world can be considered quite fascinating too…”
 Zhang Hu chuckled as he said this.
 “However, we can’t tell who the anomaly is at all.” Chen Yao closed the book, sighed, and said.
 “This is indeed troublesome. But with Brother Wang here, slowly probing the way, we should eventually figure out who the anomaly is.” Zhang Hu also nodded helplessly.
 “Brother Wang, we’ll be counting on you next.”
 After a pause, Zhang Hu looked towards Wang Ping and spoke seriously.
 After understanding the intelligence of their world, as well as the current continental situation, and knowing the existence of Sword Saints and Grand Magi or stronger, they could cautiously explore the future.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes and said in his mind: “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated. Host’s remaining free simulation count is eleven times.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Subsequently, a familiar screen appeared, and words began to emerge.
 【Day One, you speculated about who the anomaly could be. Through the analysis of previous tasks, since the system detected the anomaly, it must be within a certain range of traversers’ activities, or either someone in a high position or the most dazzling person.】
 【For this reason, you targeted some individuals, wanting to probe them one by one. Your plan was simple: use brute force to probe. As long as it’s an anomaly, facing a life-and-death crisis, it is impossible not to reveal anything.】
 【Thus, you and Chen Yao began to take action. Meanwhile, Zhang Hu, under Chen Yao’s suggestion, went to probe his teacher. Although Zhang Hu was reluctant to suspect his teacher, thinking of the demonic world where Chen Yao was from, and how its dean was an anomaly, he could only brace himself to do it.】
 【As for Qin Tian, due to insufficient strength, you arranged for him to ‘protect’ Lin Yuanyuan.】
 【Soon, you caused quite a stir on The Continent of Erraze, as most of the Sword Saints, Grand Magi, Archfiends, and Sword Deities in the continent were beaten up by you and Chen Yao. Your reputation completely spread across the continent.】
 【Unfortunately, you still didn’t find the anomaly. You were quite clear that the anomaly’s goal was most likely the extinction of all humanity, so he would definitely take action at some point, at which time you would know who he is. But you were also very anxious because if time dragged on too long, the anomaly might become increasingly difficult to deal with, even if you were stronger, it might not be an easy win, and you could be killed easily.】
 【However, though anxious, you had no other solution but to wait patiently.】
 【Under such circumstances, you roamed across the Continent of Erraze, beginning a low-profile investigation. You discovered something – signs of corruption and decay in all major churches, with the Church of Light being the most prominent. Recalling the Western fantasy novels you had read before, where the Church of Light was notoriously villainous, you thought those novels were accurate.】
 【On the 180th day, a major event occurred across the Continent of Erraze. The Dark Archfiend had reappeared. Following the founder of magic, Dark Archfiend Moos, he was the second Dark Archfiend.】
 【The appearance of the Dark Archfiend sparked widespread panic on the entire continent, and everyone began searching for his whereabouts, hoping to eliminate him.】
 【Soon after, the Dark Archfiend, under pressure, launched the second round of the undead calamity in history. This calamity, more severe than the first, was due to the many powerful individuals who had emerged and died over the years, now awakened from their graves. The quality of his undead army was far superior to that of the first calamity.】
 【Although the various races had also become much stronger, they were still powerless against the might of the undead calamity and began to be trounced.】
【And you, silently watching all this, pondered whether this Dark God of Laws was eerie. After all, in the mortal realm, it seemed that only the Dark God of Laws possessed the power to annihilate all life.】
 【However, you recalled the existence of the gods. With the gods around, how could this world’s life be destroyed? This isn’t something that can be achieved by sheer power alone; a single Dark God of Laws is far from enough.】
 【After a moment of silence, you ultimately chose to continue observing, not making a move against the Dark God of Laws. Besides, there were other reasons. Facing such a terrifying Undead Scourge, even you might not be able to kill it and survive.】
 【The advance of the Undead Scourge brought despair to all life in Aelazer. In this critical moment, the Pope of the Church of Light stood up, claiming that the Light God would save humanity once again. As long as everyone sincerely believed in the Light God, miracles of the Light God would reappear.】
 【The Pope’s words reminded many of the stories recorded in the history books. One by one, they began to sincerely believe in the Light God, praying for the Light God’s miracles to save them once more. Even followers of other deities switched their faith, as if history was repeating itself.】
 【You wandered among humans, silently watching all this, witnessing the fervor of the believers firsthand, feeling a chill in your heart. Although humans believed in the Light God because of the crises they faced, hoping to receive the Light God’s protection and salvation, this fervent belief still made you very uneasy.】
 【After countless people believed in the Light God, miracles reappeared. The avatar of the Light God appeared in the sky once again, overwhelming the land with holy light, and the Undead Legion was eradicated once more, restoring peace and tranquility to the world.】
 【This manifestation of miracles allowed the Church of Light to regain most of the faith power on The Continent of Erraze. The Church of Light once again became the orthodox church, while other churches were almost swept into the garbage bin, becoming heretical churches.】
 【Watching all this, you felt something was wrong, but couldn’t pinpoint it. Soon, through speculation and analysis with Chen Yao and others, you identified the contradiction.】
 【That is, faith is extremely important to the gods and something the gods would not easily give up. Moreover, the gods are so powerful that manifesting power to eliminate a small Dark God of Laws and an Undead Legion in the lower realm is a trivial matter. However, only the Light God manifested miracles, twice eliminating the Dark God of Laws, which is truly bizarre.】
 【Although you all saw the problem, the gods are too far away from you. You don’t know what the gods in the divine realm are thinking or if they are plotting something, thus you can only sigh secretly.】
 【At the same time, your greatest worry is that if the strangeness comes from the divine realm, then it is truly unsolvable. The power of the gods is beyond your capacity to contend with. Coupled with the absolutely terrifying ability of the eerie entity, it is even more unsolvable.】
 【In such a situation, you discuss countermeasures again. Simultaneously, in order to successfully complete the mission, Zhang Hu and Lin Yuanyuan finally revealed their Golden Finger abilities.】
 【Zhang Hu’s Golden Finger: Knight’s Blessing has a significant boost in the speed of a warrior’s cultivation and an extremely strong effect in taming mounts. Once a mount is tamed, the attributes of that mount are inherited. However, only one mount can be designated as a mount. Choosing a new mount will abandon the others.】
 【Hearing the details of Zhang Hu’s Golden Finger, you couldn’t help but admire its power. If he could possess a very powerful mount, his combat strength would immediately skyrocket by several levels, which is quite monstrous.】
 【Then, you remembered Fang Yun’s Golden Finger. Fang Yun’s Golden Finger also seems to enhance cultivation efficiency, but compared to Zhang Hu’s, it’s like a lower-tier version. Additionally, Fang Yun’s world power level is too low, making it seem even weaker.】
 【Of course, you also remembered that Zhang Hu’s Golden Finger is restricted by profession, whereas Fang Yun’s might not be, so it may not necessarily be worse.】
 【Next, you looked at Lin Yuanyuan, hoping she would reveal her Golden Finger.】
 【Reluctantly, Lin Yuanyuan revealed her Golden Finger: Yin-Yang Fusion, which allows her to absorb all the power of her partner through dual cultivation. However, her partner would inevitably die, essentially extracting all their power.】
 【Upon hearing Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger, everyone felt their scalps tingle. This Golden Finger is excessively vicious. At the same time, you remembered what Lin Yuanyuan said to you when she joined the group, causing your face to twitch.】
 【However, despite the brutality of this Golden Finger, you couldn’t deny its monstrous potential. As long as she could find a top-tier expert, she would immediately become a top-tier expert herself.】
 ‘These two’s Golden Fingers are quite something, especially Lin Yuanyuan. No wonder she has such strong cultivation; I thought she achieved it on her own… turns out she used her Golden Finger to extract it… looks like some men have already fallen victim to her.’
 Wang Ping opened his eyes and glanced at Lin Yuanyuan.
 Feeling Wang Ping’s strange gaze, Lin Yuanyuan inexplicably panicked, not understanding why.
 Others followed Wang Ping’s gaze, feeling surprised and puzzled, and they began to be more wary of Lin Yuanyuan.
 However, before anyone could ask any questions, Wang Ping closed his eyes again, pretending to continue observing the future, leaving the others to quietly wait.
Following this, you continued to discuss strategies, but to no avail, resulting in helpless sighs.
 At this moment, Lin Yuanyuan candidly expressed her hope to be set free from Qin Tian’s surveillance. She wanted to become stronger, thinking it might help with the mission.
 You understood Lin Yuanyuan’s intention; she wanted to use her Golden Finger’s ability to become stronger. You silently mourned for three seconds for the powerful figures she had set her sights on, but ultimately chose to let her leave.
 The reason for this decision was that you had long used Zhang Hu’s lover’s hypnosis magic to uncover Lin Yuanyuan’s inner thoughts. Although this woman still had many minor emotions, she had no desire to die and no intention of harming her teammates.
 Therefore, if Lin Yuanyuan could become stronger, she might play a significant role in the future, potentially helping you complete the group missions.
 At the same time, you also asked Chen Yao if she could use the resources of this world to enhance her abilities and continue to grow stronger. Chen Yao responded that she could either enhance her abilities to become a mage or warrior. You were astonished, thinking Chen Yao’s Golden Finger was impressively powerful.
 Next, you began to take action. Since you couldn’t find where the anomaly was hiding or what it was plotting, you decided to use the world’s various resources to grow stronger instead of wasting time searching for the anomaly. Now, you could only move when the opportunity arose, waiting for the anomaly to reveal itself.
 By the three hundredth day, Chen Yao had become a God of Magic and a Sword God, her power even greater, possessing the strength of three systems in one body. Even if she faced you, she wouldn’t be at a disadvantage.
 Lin Yuanyuan was even more ruthless; she climbed into the beds of countless powerful figures, successfully becoming a God of Magic and a Sword God from an ordinary person. This resulted in the loss of several Sword Saints, Archmages, Gods of Magic, and Sword Gods on the Continent of Erraze.
 Zhang Hu also didn’t idle. Now, he had become a top Sword Saint and had tamed a giant dragon. With the dragon’s addition, he had battle strength comparable to a Sword God.
 Because your and Qin Tian’s Golden Fingers didn’t help much in cultivation in a fantasy world, despite your strong cultivation base and soul power allowing you to practice magic much faster than ordinary people, it was meaningless in this context.
 As a result, Qin Tian chose to crazily consume pills and absorb spirit stones. In these three hundred days after crossing over, his cultivation had soared to the initial stage of the Nascent Soul level. If not for exhausting nearly all the resources, he could have become even stronger.
 Watching your teammates cheat and grow wildly stronger left you feeling helpless, as if you were just an ordinary person.
 On the three hundred and third day, chaos returned. The Human Realm that had finally stabilized faced calamity again. Demons who had long lived peacefully in the Demon Realm suddenly invaded the Human Realm. Ferocious demon warriors began to conquer and dominate humans upon arrival, not sparing other races either.
 For a time, the Continent of Erraze was engulfed in smoke and countless lives were lost. In this critical moment, the Church of Light once again made a strong move, organizing followers to fight against the demons.
 The Church of Light displayed great power, and with light magic highly restraining demons, the tide of the war began to turn.
 But who would have thought that this demon army was only an insignificant part of the Demon Realm’s forces? When the true demon army descended, nothing could stop them. The Four Monarchs of the Demon Race exhibited power comparable to gods, far surpassing human Sword Gods and Gods of Magic.
 In such circumstances, the fall of the Church of Light was inevitable. However, it was at this moment that the Light Pope took action. He condemned the sins of the demons, praised the greatness of the Light Deity, and thanked the Light Deity for granting him the power to save humanity.
 Then, the Light Pope single-handedly fought against the Four Monarchs of the Demon Race, killing them and annihilating the demon army they led. Thus, the demon forces were defeated and retreated to the Demon Realm, ceasing their troublemaking.
 After this battle, the influence of the Church of Light became even more terrifying, sweeping across the entire continent. Even among the elves, some began to believe in the Light Deity.
 In this era, anyone who did not believe in the Light Deity was labeled as an outcast by the fanatic followers, facing insults and even execution. The whole world seemed to go mad.
 Even Zhang Hu’s master was affected. As a Sword God, he suffered incurable injuries in the war against the demon race, becoming crippled. This hero, who should have been celebrated, was insulted and criticized for not believing in the Light Deity, with people eventually coming to his door to force him to convert. In the end, Zhang Hu’s master was forced to his death.
 However, nobody cared about any of this. They believed he deserved it, labeling him an outcast punished by the light.
 Watching all this made you feel terrified. Zhang Hu was furious to the extreme, wishing to kill everyone, but Qin Tian held him back.
 Calmly analyzing everything, you finally reached a conclusion. The conclusion was that the anomaly was likely hidden within the Church of Light, with the highest suspicion falling on the Pope himself!
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 【Of course, you have also considered one possibility. That is, the anomaly is the Main God of Light… However, you do not dare to accept this guess. Because if it turns out to be true, then you may never be able to complete the group task and can only wait for death to come.】
 【Next, after discussing, you plan to carry out an assassination attempt on the Light Pope. You wait for an opportunity when the Light Pope is alone, and finally find a chance during one of his missionary outings to make your move.】
 【You go all out, launching the most ferocious attack on him. However, despite your fierce assault, the Pope remains composed and effortlessly fends off your combined attacks. You are all deeply troubled, but there is no way out at this point, so you can only fight desperately.】
 【Ultimately, you harden your heart and directly use the second technique of the Five Elements Fusion Technique · Five Elements as One, followed by a close-range self-detonation.】
 【Your self-detonation is terrifying; even the Pope is severely injured. Then, Chen Yao and the others join forces to attack, and finally manage to kill the Pope once. And you also revive after that.】
 【However, the most despairing thing happens… The Pope revives again, mocking your overconfidence, and then uses the power of the Main God of Light. In the face of this divine power, you are easily suppressed and all killed.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Through this simulation, there is a probability of over 90% that the Pope is the anamolous presence… This is good news. However, the fact that he is unkillable is quite troubling.”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes, frowning deeply and feeling quite a headache.
 Moreover, the power bestowed by the Main God of Light is also a huge trouble.
 Although he did not grow significantly in this simulation, Chen Yao, Zhang Hu, Qin Tian, and Lin Yuanyuan all became much stronger. Their combined strength was truly formidable.
 However, even this combination was easily handled by the Pope, and it took his self-detonation to kill the Pope once.
 After killing the Pope, the opponent was able to revive and even used the power of the Main God of Light to kill them all.
 The power this guy holds is truly terrifying.
 Wang Ping suspected that even if he claimed the rewards of a paid simulation, he probably wouldn’t be able to defeat him.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping open his eyes, the others all looked over, with Zhang Hu being the most impatient to ask.
 “Team wipeout.” Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “I knew it… A complete wipeout… I knew it wouldn’t succeed in one go.” Zhang Hu sighed.
 Chen Yao and Qin Tian also shook their heads helplessly.
 Only Lin Yuanyuan remained silent, not knowing what to say. After all, she was a newcomer, participating in a mission for the first time, and previously had a disagreement with Wang Ping.
 “It is what it is for now.” Wang Ping sighed lightly, then detailed the contents of the Life Simulator to everyone.
 Everyone fell silent for a moment.
 Goodness, this development has a touch of historical recurrence.
 In addition to this…
Chen Yao, Qin Tian, and Zhang Hu all gave Lin Yuanyuan a subtle look, understanding why Wang Ping had just looked at her in such a strange way.
 Especially Qin Tian, who silently moved his chair a bit away from her.
 Lin Yuanyuan: “…”
 This Golden Finger… She really didn’t want to talk about it.
 But, Wang Ping’s Golden Finger is indeed annoying, exposing her just like that…
 “Through this simulation, we can see a high probability that the Pope is the anomaly. Those fanatical believers might also be influenced by his ability. Additionally, unlike the previous anomaly, he possesses immense combat strength, is protected by the Main God of Light, and has the backing of the strongest organization, the Church of Light. Dealing with him will be extremely troublesome.”
 Wang Ping skipped the small talk and got straight to the point.
 “Furthermore, this anomaly has the ability to revive, but we do not yet understand the mechanics of his resurrection. Without knowing this, we might find it hard to truly kill him.”
 “It’s indeed troublesome but… thinking isn’t my strong suit, so I’ll leave it to you guys to analyze.”
 Zhang Hu smiled bitterly, admitting his limitations outright.
 “The last anomaly used its followers to revive. So, could this be a similar ability, or a comparable one? That is, reviving through followers… As long as the followers aren’t dead, he won’t perish?”
 Qin Tian rubbed his chin, seriously analyzing.
 “That makes sense. In fact, I also believe it could be such an ability. However, there’s another significant possibility… That is, the power of faith. He might be reviving through the power of faith. If we can destroy his faith or exhaust his accumulated power of faith, maybe we can kill him for good.”
 Wang Ping nodded, supplementing his analysis.
 “Of course, this is currently just speculation. To confirm it, we’ll need to experiment. However, we have plenty of opportunities, so there is no need to be too anxious.”
 “The resurrection principle speculation, as Brother Wang mentioned… But his combat power is so strong and his identity is so special, how are we supposed to kill him?”
 Chen Yao said with some frustration.
 “To be honest, I can’t stay too long in this world either. Our world would fall apart without me. If I’m gone too long, the demons will definitely start causing trouble again. And in our world, the number of demon kings and commanders actually exceeds the warriors of equivalent strength on our side.”
 “Sister Yao, I understand your feelings. But things like this can’t be rushed. Also, even if we grow as strong as we did in the future, with five-on-one we still couldn’t take down the Pope. It took Brother Wang’s self-detonation to kill him once. If we don’t improve our strength, even if we crack his resurrection mechanism, killing him would be unrealistic. Forcibly making a move would be suicidal.”
 Qin Tian advised, shaking his head slightly.
 “I know.” Chen Yao said helplessly. “I just mean that we should try to be faster. Moreover, we don’t necessarily have to rely solely on our own strength to deal with the Pope. We can also collaborate with the local warriors of this world. Truth be told, there are quite a few strong warriors here.”
“Chen Yao makes a very good point. Although the Sword Gods and Magic Gods of this world can’t match Brother Wang individually, when they join forces, they’re quite troublesome. If we can win over the seven Sword Gods and six Magic Gods of this world, and join forces with experts from other churches to deal with the Church of Light, the chance of successfully killing the Light Pope is considerable.”
 Zhang Hu’s eyes shone brightly as he spoke.
 “Have you forgotten about the existence of the Main God of Light?” Lin Yuanyuan said quietly.
 At these words, Qin Tian and Zhang Hu were instantly at a loss for words.
 Alright, the Main God of Light is indeed the most troublesome existence.
 They simply didn’t want to face this guy. Even the power granted to the Light Pope by this deity was enough to cause headaches.
 “Brother Wang, what do you think?” Qin Tian looked at Wang Ping and found that Wang Ping seemed to be deep in thought, so he couldn’t help but ask.
 “I am considering whether the Pope’s power is also related to the power of faith. Additionally, the amount of faith power the Light Pope can wield might be linked to the strength of this faith power. If there’s really a connection, taking him down would be much simpler.”
 Wang Ping glanced around at the group, narrowed his eyes, and slowly began to speak.
 Faith power is indeed a peculiar thing; it can gather immense power very easily.
 But it can also disappear just as easily.
 Deities who ascend through faith are the most unstable.
 Once the faith is gone, they’ll vanish as well.
 A famous example is the deities of Fusang. Fusang claims to have eight million deities, where anything can be deified.
 However, many deities from Fusang depicted in anime have disappeared in later generations because people stopped believing in them. They’ve disappeared almost completely, with only a few surviving in a weakened state.
 Even then, their power is extremely diminished.
 This is the instability of faith—it can make you an invincible deity or leave you pathetically weak.
 “Indeed, I think his powers might all be connected to faith. Otherwise, he wouldn’t be able to possess a unique existence like the Pope. Because the Light Pope can easily gather faith power.”
 Qin Tian’s eyes lit up.
 “But the believers have faith in the Main God of Light, what’s that got to do with him? Moreover, why hasn’t the Main God of Light noticed that the Pope possessing His power is being controlled? How can the Pope even use His power?”
 Chen Yao asked with a frown.
 “There are three possibilities. First, there’s an anomaly entity that even the Main God of Light at such a high level can’t easily detect. The second possibility is that the Main God of Light is aware of the anomaly entity and has chosen to cooperate with it, competing for faith in the lower realm.”
 Wang Ping raised three fingers and spoke slowly.
 “As for the last one… you can all probably guess but are reluctant to think about it. That is, the Main God of Light itself is the anomaly entity and has grown to this terrifying extent. The Light Pope is just a dog.”
 At these words, Qin Tian and Chen Yao fell silent.
 Zhang Hu’s face changed drastically.
 Lin Yuanyuan remained silent throughout, practically invisible.
 “Of course, the possibility of the Main God of Light being possessed by an anomaly entity is very small. If the Main God of Light really is an anomaly entity, it would be something completely beyond our ability to handle. I believe the chat group wouldn’t send us to our deaths. Although the previous missions were also dangerous, we were actually able to complete them quite easily.”
 Wang Ping looked at the others and changed his tone, offering some comfort.
 “…”
 Upon hearing this, Chen Yao, Qin Tian, and Zhang Hu all laughed bitterly.
 Won’t send them to their deaths?
 That’s not certain.
 Everyone who understands the nature of this chat group knows that it really doesn’t care about the survival of the transmigrators it nurtures.
 If it did care, it wouldn’t let so many transmigrators die, nor would it arrange so many dangerous mandatory tasks.
 Worst of all, the group rewards are quite scant.
 While group points are fairly good, there are very few items available for purchase, and they are too expensive.
 Therefore, despite completing group tasks, their strength didn’t increase much. Only Liu Mei was fortunate enough to gain a stripped-down version of an anomaly ability.
 “Wars over faith have occurred in history as well. In fact, I have some doubts about the historical stories too…”
 At this moment, Chen Yao seemed to recall something and spoke quietly.
 “Why was the Main God of Light the first to manifest miracles and eliminate the Dark Magic God Moos and its scourge of the undead? In theory, other Main Gods could have easily done the same. And why did the gods withdraw their blessings from their believers? The reason shouldn’t be as simple as recorded in history books. And why have the gods rarely manifested miracles since then? This also led to the subsequent decline of the Church of Light.”
 “Regarding this matter, I’ve actually pondered it as well. I can link a few reasons as speculations from an author’s perspective, though I don’t know if they are correct.”
 Wang Ping looked at Chen Yao and responded with a smile.
 “Oh, Brother Wang is actually an online author?”
 Qin Tian’s eyes took on a peculiar look.
 “Before transmigrating, I wrote books, although the results weren’t very ideal. However, I’ve read widely, and my imagination is quite strong.”
Wang Ping spoke very casually.
 “Uh, only mediocre authors would stubbornly claim they’re not inferior to others…” Qin Tian murmured.
 “What did you say?” Wang Ping’s face twitched as he looked at Qin Tian with a murderous glare.
 “I didn’t say anything.” Qin Tian said awkwardly.
 “Pfft.” Listening to their conversation, Chen Yao couldn’t help but laugh.
 Instantly, the atmosphere eased considerably.
 “Brother Wang, what’s your speculation?” Zhang Hu pressed on.
 “When the Light Chief God first manifested a miracle, according to the usual trope, it likely was a rogue act done behind the gods’ backs. This act garnered him a large amount of faith power, thus elevating his power above the other chief gods. Although the other gods were very angry, coupled with the Light Chief God’s righteous proclamations about caring for the people of the lower realm, they had nothing much to say in the end.
 “After that, the gods set rules prohibiting gods from descending to the lower realm easily or manifesting miracles lightly. They also required withdrawing powers to allow freedom of faith among the beings of the lower realm. This aimed to resolve the Church of Light’s monopoly on faith. However, due to the Light Chief God’s strong arguments, only the Light Pope and the Light Saintess were allowed to use the power granted by the Light Chief God under specific circumstances.
 “Later on, as faith became more liberalized and miracles ceased to appear, the Church of Light fell into decline. Combined with the influence of the Dragon Tribe, the Church’s status dropped, and faith diversified once again.
 “In the future, when the strange entity possesses the Pope, he undertakes a series of actions for the sake of faith. I also suspect that the Dark God of Magic, who appears later, might be related to him, and possibly related to the rogue act of the Light Chief God. After all, he manifested another miracle. It could also be that the strange entity amplified the power granted by the Light Chief God through faith power.
 “Simultaneously, the invasion of the Demon Tribe might also be his guidance. These two major events successfully spread faith in the Light Chief God across the entire continent, becoming unusually fervent.
 After Wang Ping finished speaking, he took a light breath and silently downed the fine wine in his cup, moistening his throat.
 “(⊙o⊙)…” After Wang Ping finished, everyone looked at Wang Ping in shock and dumbstruck.
 Good heavens, your imagination knows no bounds.
 “Brother Wang, no wonder you write novels, impressive.”
 Qin Tian teased.
 “In such a short time, you’ve concocted so many stories. I even think it could entirely serve as a central plot for a western fantasy novel. Though a bit clichéd, still no flaws.”
 “Agreed.” Chen Yao said silently.
 “My brother Wang from society, just pure awesomeness.” Zhang Hu laughed and continued to flatter.
 “Stop flattering me. Do you guys think there’s any sense in my speculation?”
 Wang Ping covered his forehead and spoke.
 “To be honest, I think it makes a lot of sense, nothing wrong with the logic. We don’t know the calculations of the gods, but analyzing with historical events, the probability of such a truth surpasses 50%.”
 Chen Yao said earnestly.
 “I think so too.” Qin Tian nodded.
 “However, Brother Wang, with your analysis, I’m growing more anxious. If your speculation holds, the chance that the Light Chief God isn’t the strange entity is greater. But the Light Chief God knowing that the Light Pope is possessed by a strange entity and still allowing it, even granting more privileges, is higher. For example, permitting him to use faith power to manifest miracles.”
 Pausing, Qin Tian smiled bitterly.
 “This also explains why the Light Chief God’s miracles reappeared. Logically, after his first rogue act, he would be closely monitored and couldn’t privately descend. Only the Light Pope could achieve such things with his ‘abilities,’ leaving the other gods powerless to speak against it.”
 “Exactly. If my guess is correct, this is the second worst scenario: the Pope is a strange entity, the Light Chief God knows this but, for immense faith power, chooses to indulge and even protect him.”
 Wang Ping leaned against the chair and spoke indifferently.
 “…”
 Hearing this, everyone fell silent, even Lin Yuanyuan could perceive how troublesome the issue was.
 “Then, what should we do?”
 Zhang Hu said, visibly troubled.
 “With the rogue-like Light Chief God around, it’s too challenging to take down the Light Pope. Let alone confirming if his resurrection is truly tied to faith.”
 “Don’t be nervous, the situation hasn’t deteriorated to that extreme yet.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes and spoke.
 “Based on my glimpses of the future, before the Dark God of Magic appears, the Light Pope hasn’t found a chance to spread the faith. Meaning, he is still in a normal template, not the overgrown state of the future. This is a bit like our first group task with the zombie anomaly, only more troublesome.”
 “If we let time slip and he grows beyond our capability to handle, that’s a true dead end.”
 “Uh, you’re right.”
 Zhang Hu, upon realizing, finally breathed a sigh of relief.
 Of course, Chen Yao and Qin Tian already understood this, but remained not as optimistic.
 Dealing with the Pope, even without his growth, was never easy.
 Not to mention, everything was still speculation, lacking verification as truth.
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 “Then, we can set the next plan. This time, we’ll quickly expose the dirt on the Church of Light while simultaneously eliminating it…”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and said these words.
 Upon hearing this, Qin Tian, Chen Yao, and Zhang Hu all nodded.
 “Brother Wang, I think to quickly enhance our combat strength, we could capture a powerful dragon for me to use as a mount. As for Lin Yuanyuan, we should try to have her climb into the bed of a Sword God and a Magic God.”
 However, Zhang Hu took a deep breath and said awkwardly.
 “We can try.”
 Wang Ping glanced at him and nodded.
 Then, he looked towards Lin Yuanyuan.
 “I’m counting on you, Brother Wang.” Lin Yuanyuan clenched her fists and said with anticipation in her eyes.
 If it’s so easy to gain such immense power, calling Wang Ping ‘Brother’ and recognizing him as the leader is no big deal.
 The little bias she had when she first joined the group had long disappeared in the face of such great benefits.
 Wang Ping didn’t say much, nodded, and closed his eyes before speaking again in his mind, “System, I want to conduct the free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated. Host’s remaining free simulation times: ten.”
 As the system’s voice sounded, the familiar screen appeared, and words began to float.
 “【Day One, you initiated the action. During the following time, you helped Zhang Hu tame a dragon to become his mount. At the same time, you also helped Lin Yuanyuan extract the power of a Sword God and a Magic God.】
 【Chen Yao and Qin Tian acted together, starting to collaborate with other churches to uncover and disclose the Church of Light’s dark history, hoping to shake the faith of many believers.】
 【However, Chen Yao and Qin Tian were horrified to discover that their actions had no effect. The faith of the Church of Light’s followers was too devout and bizarre. Testing on other churches’ followers showed some effect, leading them to conclude that a mysterious power was influencing them.】
 【This gave the two a headache. If they couldn’t shake the faith, how could they defeat the Light Pope? Qin Tian resumed his experiments, attempting to hypnotize and forcibly change someone’s faith, but it still had no effect. Even with memory loss or confusion, they continued to devoutly believe in the Light God.】
 【This left Chen Yao and Qin Tian in silence. Upon hearing their report, you realized the difficulty. If faith couldn’t be shaken, there was no way to cut off the power and ensure Absolute Death. This was a dead-end situation.】
 【Nevertheless, you weren’t willing to sit idly by. You decided to probe the current strength of the Light Pope. After preparing many contingencies, you attacked the Light Pope when he was alone. The Light Pope exhibited great power, but you found that he was not your match. Clearly, the current Light Pope was much weaker than you remembered.】
 【You judged that the Light Pope could indeed become stronger through the faith of his followers. You unleashed immense power, killed the Light Pope once, but to no avail as he revived, leaving you with a headache. Drained, you had no choice but to use teleportation magic to escape.】
 【The world was shocked by this battle, and you became a heretic in the eyes of the Church of Light, pursued by them.】
 【Unable to reveal yourselves, your group deliberated further. You concluded that using the power of other gods to counter the Light God might be a viable option.】
 【With great caution, you informed other churches that the Light Pope was bizarre and that the Light God chose to shield him despite knowing this.】
 【Other church leaders were astonished, having already noticed something strange about the Church of Light’s followers. But they did not fully believe you.】
 【Nonetheless, if true, this would be a major upheaval in the divine realm. Thus, they relayed the information to their deities.】
 【This caused an upheaval in the divine realm, as other gods began to question the Light God, asking for an explanation. In response, the Light God calmly retrieved the two archangels guarding the Church of Light, then invited the gods to investigate, promising to relinquish worship if anything untoward was found.】
 【The gods were astonished and chose to investigate, but found nothing. The Light Pope’s body was pure human, as were the devout followers. Finding no evidence, the gods chastised their leaders for spreading false information. This strained their divine reputations and forced them to grant the Light God additional earthly permissions.】
 【Despite not fully trusting the Light God, knowing his past cunning, they increased their surveillance of the human realm.】
 “So, the Light God is indeed cunning… and my guesses were all correct.”
 Wang Ping was speechless as he looked at the simulation content.
 And the guy even hid two archangels in the Church of Light.
 Although these archangels probably couldn’t act rashly due to divine rules, their presence alone was intimidating.
 No one knew their true strength.
 However, being chosen to protect the Light Pope indicated their power surpassed the enhanced Light Pope.
 “Without the Life Simulator, knowing that the Light Pope is bizarre wouldn’t help. It would be suicide.”
 Wang Ping smiled bitterly in his heart.
 The Light Pope alone was terrifying, much less with two archangels and the cunning Light God…
 Initially, they thought of using other gods’ powers to turn the tables, but now that seemed overly optimistic.
 The enigmatic presence wasn’t even detectable by main gods, and it could control its power at will.
 Hence, the gods found nothing.
 “Perhaps our best option is to keep the gods watching the cunning Light God, preventing him from interfering in the human world. Retrieving the two archangels itself is a positive step.”
 Wang Ping sighed deeply.
 If the archangels are recalled, they can focus on just the Pope. Though their situation hasn’t changed fundamentally, at least there are fewer enemies.
 Otherwise, if two archangels appeared when killing the Light Pope, they would be slain.
 “Wait, the gods didn’t detect the Pope’s anomaly. If we kill the Pope in front of the gods, forcing him to revive with his power, they would see his true nature.”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up as he remembered this.
 He gathered his thoughts, eagerly watching the screen, hoping the simulation’s Wang Ping could think of this.
 【You couldn’t see the divine realm’s events, but noticing no major changes by the churches and the lack of incidents in the Church of Light, you knew the plan had failed, and the gods probably detected nothing.】
【You are all having a headache, not knowing how to eliminate the strange phenomena. While you are troubled, the Church of Light has used magic to track your whereabouts.】
 【Then, after mocking you as nasty little rats, he directly used divine power to crush you all to death.】
 【Because of the Rebirth Talisman, you were resurrected. But it was of no use, as the Light Pope once again struck you dead.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 …Died again. However, this time we learned a lot of information, so it’s not bad.
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 As he spoke, everyone turned to look.
 …This time…, without beating around the bush, Wang Ping directly recounted the events of the simulation.
 …It really is as Brother Wang guessed… It’s so absurd.
 Qin Tian was full of shock.
 …Damn, is this what a novelist is like? Guessing correctly, just like that, absurd.
 …Basic operation, don’t overthink it., Wang Ping said with a smile.
 This made the corner of Qin Tian’s mouth twitch.
 …Damn, he’s even showing off now.
 …However, this Light Primordial God is truly a rat. He knew about the strange phenomena and chose to harbor it, completely playing with fire.,
 Zhang Hu said angrily.
 …Can he really use such a strange thing?
No matter how powerful the Light Primordial God seems, the growth of these oddities is too terrifying, their abilities too abnormal. One slip, and he might end up playing with fire and burning himself to death.
 …Even if he doesn’t burn himself to death, suppressing these oddities with great power would almost certainly lead to the extinction of human life in the world.
 …The Light Primordial God is the big BOSS, I’m used to it., Wang Ping silently complained: …This guy is indeed a rat. But from this simulation, we also know that the Light Primordial God is being watched by other gods in the Divine Realm. He has to act secretly without causing chaos. Hence, his threat to us is minimal, which is good news.
 …Yes., Chen Yao nodded in agreement.
 …If the Light Primordial God could interfere freely and manifest miracles, we wouldn’t stand a chance; we’d just wait for death.
 …As we are now, facing such an enemy, we have no way to survive.
 …Let alone facing the Light Primordial God himself, even the Light Pope, who possesses only a fraction of the Light Primordial God’s power, can kill us effortlessly.
 …What should we do next?, Lin Yuanyuan asked.
 …It’s simple, let the gods know that the Light Pope is an oddity.
 Qin Tian said boldly.
 …Actually, I had thought the same thing before… but then I realized another problem… that is, if the gods find out, will they really eliminate the Light Pope?
 Wang Ping’s expression grew serious as he spoke heavily.
 …Such powerful abilities are something the gods would covet. It makes believers’ faith in gods much more devout than normal faith… Such abilities are just what the gods would desire most.
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, everyone looked at each other, finding it quite reasonable.
 Putting themselves in the gods’ shoes, if they knew about such abilities, they would probably be reluctant to kill the Light Pope and would instead join the Light Primordial God to share the benefits, using these powers to gain more faith.
 …Of course, this is based on the assumption that they don’t know the true nature of these oddities.
 …If they knew the truth, they definitely wouldn’t let it go.
 …Uh, maybe not…
…Gods are often proud and confident beings.
 …Even if they knew the oddities were dangerous and aimed at destroying humanity, they might still choose to exploit them.
 …Because, as gods, they’d think they can control such oddities.
 …So, if it really comes to that, we might never be able to complete the mission,
 Wang Ping spread his hands and said.
 …Of course, for us in the Life Simulator, this might not be a bad thing. If gods are constantly watching the oddities and they can’t destroy humanity, we’re safe. Also, if we can’t kill the oddities, we won’t be in trouble; it just means we can’t return to our original world.
 After a pause, Wang Ping spoke again.
 …That’s what it seems like… The System has no penalty for mission failure, nor does it specify a time limit for mission completion.
 Qin Tian murmured, looking around.
 …Moreover, if we remain in a state of ongoing mission, can we avoid all other group tasks indefinitely?
 …That’s true, but is anyone really willing to be stuck in this world forever?
 Chen Yao was silent for a moment and then said quietly.
 …I have ties in that world and want to go back to protect some people. If we’re stuck here forever, we’ll just age and die. Only by moving forward can we keep living.
 Zhang Hu rubbed his chin, not saying a word.
 He was originally from this world, so he didn’t have to worry about such things.
 He was pondering a question.
 …If we never complete the mission and the oddities can’t harm us, then maybe there’s really no need for the mission at all.
 …How carefree would life be in his own world, with food, drink, and entertainment.
summary:
Although, even if one becomes a Sword God, having a lifespan of only two hundred years is hardly impressive… but as long as you endure for a hundred or so years, then participating in group tasks in future chat groups to find a new path isn’t impossible.
 Lin Yuanyuan was also full of excitement. She had no attachment to the world she had crossed into.
 Therefore, the words Qin Tian spoke really moved her.
 Why complete the tasks, just for that little bit of group points? Risking your life for just a few group points.
 After completing the task, a few months later being dragged into another world to deal with more strange events? What for?
 In her group, there were several big shots like Wang Ping who found it tough to find a solution, let alone Fang Yun, Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, Zhang Jun, and Wang Shuqing in another group.
 Lin Yuanyuan even doubted whether they might be wiped out.
 If they were wiped out, and her group completed the group task, would they be immediately dragged over to clean up the mess?
 If so, it would be suffocating.
 Wang Ping looked at the group and noticed they were somewhat shaken, and couldn’t help but shake his head.
 He didn’t think running away was shameful.
 Avoidance is often the right choice.
 Who doesn’t value their life?
 If they could really cheat the chat group… no one would want to continue living in constant fear.
 Being comfortable isn’t good?
 Slacking off isn’t enticing?
 Wang Ping would also love that, but he knew very well that things aren’t that simple.
 The chat group let them cross worlds and gave them precious Golden Fingers, not for them to enjoy perfect lives in other worlds, but to deal with strange phenomena.
 If they really slacked off, Wang Ping suspected that the chat group might evolve a cleanup program or add a new group rule.
 For example, having to complete group tasks within a certain time, otherwise, they’d be wiped out.
 If that’s the case, they would be even more at risk in the future.
 This isn’t impossible.
 After all, this chat group is quite dark, it can’t be trusted to treat its members well.
 Probably, in the eyes of the chat group, all members are just tools.
 Wang Ping had always been pondering a question.
 Why is Cai Yonglong the number one member?
 Is the chat group really newly established?
 If that’s true, why do the weird entities in Chen Yao’s demon world seem to know some things about them?
 Or, has this chat group existed long ago but has been reorganized over and over?
 Just that all previous crossers had died, and even the chat group had been destroyed and reorganized.
 This isn’t impossible, because no one knows the origins of the strange phenomena. Their appearance in various worlds suggests that there are other cosmic-level beings behind them, similar to the creators of the chat group.
 Since there is opposition, one side can’t always be victorious… the chat group has likely faced many defeats as well.
 So, Cai Yonglong is number one.
 Because this chat group is newly established.
 And the strange beings they are dealing with have just been born, not yet grown.
 To be honest, Wang Ping found his theory somewhat plausible.
 If they let the strange phenomena be and they stop growing, when those new strange entities also grow up, they will face a dead end… possibly even the destruction of the chat group.
 Of course, that’s if they can live until then.
 “Do you really think the chat group will permit us to do so? Don’t forget, this chat group is very dark, and completely indifferent to the life and death of its members.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone, slowly speaking to make everyone come to their senses.
 Indeed, this crosser chat group is not about harmony but about darkness… how could it permit its members to slack off?
 For a moment, everyone broke into a cold sweat.
 “Honestly, I have some theories about the chat group.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone, squinting his eyes as he shared his previous theories.
 This made everyone even more silent.
 “What Wang brother said is right— even in the best-case scenario where the chat group doesn’t punish us or make any changes. Even if we escape this strange killing game, as long as this strange entity leaves this world, we might be drawn into another world for a task. At that time, we would still face danger.”
 Chen Yao sighed and spoke.
 Hearing this, Qin Tian, Zhang Hu, and Lin Yuanyuan became even more silent, withdrawing their thoughts of slacking off.
 Indeed, no matter how you look at it, they don’t have the luxury to slack off.
 At the same time, they acknowledged the possibility that the chat group might have been destroyed and reorganized.
 “Let’s continue discussing, hopefully, we can find a way to break the deadlock.”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly and said seriously.
 “There’s no other way.” Zhang Hu smiled bitterly.
 “Actually, I have an idea.”
Qin Tian couldn’t hold back and spoke.
 “What idea?”
 Wang Ping and the others looked over.
 “Since ordinary methods can’t shake the fanatical faith bolstered by the eerie, why not use the eerie against the eerie? If we bring Liu Mei into this world, with her charm ability, she might be able to change the believers’ faith. After all, Liu Mei’s ability also comes from the eerie.”
 Qin Tian’s eyes sparkled as he spoke.
 “Damn, Qin Tian, you’re a genius.” Zhang Hu clicked his tongue and said. “Yeah, the eerie’s charm ability is also pretty twisted. If Liu Mei comes to this world and becomes a national idol, she might really change their faith. She might even be able to charm the eerie itself.”
 “There is indeed some feasibility. However, Liu Mei’s ability is weakened; it’s not an insurmountable charm. If the opponent is much stronger than Liu Mei or has other defensive methods, they can resist the charm.”
 Wang Ping pondered as he spoke.
 “But, this method still has some feasibility. It’s worth a try if nothing else works.”
 “Actually, it doesn’t have to be that complicated…”
 At this moment, Lin Yuanyuan spoke quietly.
 “Hmm? What do you mean? What’s your insight?” Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and asked.
 “My Golden Finger is ‘Absolute Death.’ This means that anyone I mate with will die completely. So if I can mate with the Light Pope, it would completely kill him.”
 Lin Yuanyuan explained quietly.
 “…”
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping, Zhang Hu, Qin Tian, and Chen Yao all fell silent.
 They all felt a chill down their spines. Absolute Death in concept? This Golden Finger ability was truly twisted.
 So, any resurrection technique would be useless, right? Unless the opponent was a bug-level existence surpassing the limits of this Golden Finger.
 However, using such a peculiar method of tricking the Light Pope into bed to pass the level felt overly subtle.
 “Since in the future that Brother Wang saw, I didn’t do this, it means that the eerie is not fond of women. So, I can only rely on you all to help me achieve this.”
 Lin Yuanyuan stared intently at Wang Ping.
 To be honest, she had thought of this before but had been hesitant to mention it.
 After all, it was somewhat embarrassing, even for someone as calculating as her.
 However, faced with immense benefits, she decided to speak.
 After all, if she could obtain the power of the Light Pope, she would leap to the top tier of combat power within the chat group.
 Moreover, if she could also seize the power of the Light God from the Light Pope, she would become the strongest entity.
 Then, who would she fear?
 Of course, she wasn’t sure if she could seize the Light God’s power.
 After all, her ability was limited to seizing the power of mating partners, and the Light God’s power did not belong to the Light Pope but to the eerie.
 But, it was worth a try and anticipation.
 “It’s indeed worth a try.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he gazed at Lin Yuanyuan, slowly speaking.
 He could see that this woman’s ambition was immense.
 To be honest, Lin Yuanyuan was a volatile element, and Wang Ping indeed feared her obtaining such formidable power.
 And it was apparent Lin Yuanyuan intended to rely on him to achieve this.
 If so, he wouldn’t be able to suppress this woman with a somewhat flawed character, and the consequences could be severe.
 “Then I’ll count on you, Brother Wang.” Lin Yuanyuan showed a radiant smile.
 “Heh, no need to be polite.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 As a Spirit Embryo Realm expert, his Spiritual Sense was highly sensitive, detecting Lin Yuanyuan’s ambition.
 The current Lin Yuanyuan wasn’t the one who, after experiencing many events in the Life Simulator, had let go of her biases.
 Moreover, now she believed she could only complete the task with her abilities and was destined to become strong, leading to a sense of swelling pride.
 It was uncertain if Lin Yuanyuan harbored any ill will towards him.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t intend to point this out.
 He hoped this woman wouldn’t court death.
 Otherwise, dealing with her would be too easy for someone with the Life Simulator like him.
 Qin Tian and Chen Yao, likewise with sensitive Spiritual Senses, naturally detected the subtle changes in Lin Yuanyuan’s demeanor and gaze, causing them to frown slightly.
 However, they didn’t say much.
 “Since that’s the case, I’ll try this method and see if it works.”
 At this point, Wang Ping said meaningfully.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes, calling up the previous reward page.
 Currently, the Light Pope wasn’t very strong. With his early Spirit Embryo Realm strength, he could fully commit and kill him once.
However, this is not enough. If I want to render the Light Pope powerless, completely knock him out and bind him, I need even greater strength.
 Perhaps it’s time to become stronger…
 Cultivating to the Spirit Nurturing Realm would significantly boost my combat strength, but the increase might not be as significant as with a Profound Weapon.
 Even at the half-step Profound Elixir Realm, a Profound Weapon can unleash vast power, allowing one to easily strike down cultivators of the same level.
 Just to be on the safe side, it seems prudent to also improve my cultivation a bit.
 But directly advancing to the early Spirit Nurturing Realm would mean that the number of Mid-Grade Spirit Stones required for future simulations would increase significantly.
 Originally, my two hundred thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones might not even be enough to simulate five times… it would be a huge loss.
 “Forget it, I won’t choose a reward right now. I’ll first use the free simulation to see if it can succeed. If it succeeds or is only a bit short, I can choose Eight-Tenths Peak Sword Intent to also greatly enhance my combat strength without bankrupting myself with cultivation.”
 Wang Ping silently thought to himself.
 Then, Wang Ping silently said: “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 “Ding, free simulation successful. Host has nine free simulations remaining.”
 The system’s voice sounded, the familiar screen appeared, and words began to float up.
 【On the first day, after you helped Zhang Hu tame a dragon, you began to act, spreading strange events through various churches.】
 【You successfully convinced the major churches of the existence of strange phenomena, convinced them that there was indeed something wrong with the Church of Light’s believers, and they began reporting to their respective gods.】
 【Eventually, the Light God summoned back the two archangels from the Church of Light. The strange phenomena were not discovered, and the gods had no choice but to stop, but they chose to keep an eye on the Light God, preventing him from making any moves.】
 【When the popes of the major churches were scolded by their gods and blamed you, you felt the time was ripe and started to act.】
 【You made thorough preparations. While the Light Pope was spreading faith outside, you all attacked simultaneously. Chen Yao and Qin Tian used their meticulously prepared techniques and trump cards. These were illusion arrays from two different worlds. Qin Tian used an array disk, while Chen Yao cast an illusion array herself.】
 【The combined illusion arrays from two different worlds, with unfamiliar power systems, plunged the Light Pope into chaos. Seizing the opportunity, you made an all-out attack to knock him out. The three of you coordinated perfectly; Qin Tian attacked the soul, Chen Yao used her technique for strong control, and you and Zhang Hu attacked the brain together, successfully knocking out the Light Pope.】
 【You were very pleased. Then, Lin Yuanyuan also acted, successfully copulating with the Light Pope. But an unexpected event occurred. The Light Pope was indeed drained completely by Lin Yuanyuan’s ‘Golden Finger’, and Lin Yuanyuan gained all of his powers. However, the power of the Light God, having lost its host, exploded uncontrollably.】
 【Thus, everyone, including you, was blown to death at that moment. However, because of the Rebirth Talisman, you revived, but could only look at your deceased teammates with sorrow before leaving that world.】
 【With your departure, this simulation ends.】
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s expression became strange… it actually worked.
 But this outcome… was tragic.
 Everyone died; only he survived.
 Who would have thought, Lin Yuanyuan couldn’t absorb the Light God’s power, and when it lost its host, it exploded.
 This was basically like a corpse bomb.
 “But, knowing this, it becomes easy to deal with. We just need to all return at the moment the mission is completed. As for Zhang Hu, since he’s from this world and can’t escape, he’ll have to avoid participating in the knockout action.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping couldn’t help but glance at Lin Yuanyuan.
 He suddenly felt that the chat group wasn’t entirely heartless.
 Every group task, although very dangerous, seemed to be considered within their ability to complete… or there was always someone in the group who could break the deadlock, which is why they proceeded with the task.
 Last time, Liu Mei was the key to breaking the deadlock.
 This time, it was the newcomer Lin Yuanyuan.
 Of course, Chen Yao and Qin Tian also played significant roles.
 In other words, the randomly selected task participants increased the chances of success, rather than relying solely on individual strength.
 Wang Ping pondered thoughtfully and silently opened his eyes.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Everyone eagerly looked at Wang Ping, waiting for his response.
 “The mission was successfully completed. However, except for me who revived with the Rebirth Talisman, all of you died.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 As soon as he said this, everyone’s faces twitched.
 Good fellow, completing the mission is good, but requiring a total wipeout each time to complete the mission is meaningless.
 “No need to worry. Here’s the deal…”
 Wang Ping smiled, comforted them a bit, and then detailed the simulation’s content.
 “Oh, so that’s how it is. We just need to return immediately after completing the mission.”
 After hearing Wang Ping’s explanation, Qin Tian and the others all breathed a sigh of relief.
 Lin Yuanyuan was immensely relieved and elated.
 This time, completing the mission would surely earn her significant contribution points and she would gain such immense power… it would be a breakthrough to the skies, incredibly satisfying.
 With this power, she wouldn’t have to worry about unexpected deaths and could snowball her development.
 However, Lin Yuanyuan wasn’t foolish either, understanding one crucial thing.
 The importance of the ability to foresee the future.
Without Wang Ping’s abilities, forget about completing the mission and gaining powerful strength… Even ten lives wouldn’t be enough.
 In an instant, the little emotions in her heart vanished into thin air.
 To be honest, her initial emotions towards Wang Ping and the others stemmed from when she first joined the group and they ignored her, not offering any help, and their indifference towards newcomers’ deaths.
 But thinking back now, witnessing so much death, it does make sense.
 Having survived and on the brink of gaining power, Lin Yuanyuan’s rationality returned, and her mind cleared up.
 “Let me take another look into the future… If we can return immediately, then let’s proceed that way.”
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone and spoke.
 “Alright.” Everyone nodded in anticipation.
 Wang Ping then closed his eyes and used the free simulation again, reducing the free simulation counts to eight.
 This simulation was similar to the last one, with only the latter part differing.
 Zhang Hu didn’t participate in the ambush but stayed far away.
 And after Lin Yuanyuan drained the Pope, everyone chose to return immediately.
 The result was success, without any casualties.
 “We succeeded, no injuries or deaths.”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes and said with a smile.
 “That’s great!”
 Hearing this, everyone showed expressions of joy.
 “Once again, it’s all thanks to Brother Wang…”
 Zhang Hu said with some emotion.
 “Without Brother Wang, completing the mission would be really difficult.” Qin Tian nodded in agreement.
 With Wang Ping’s abilities, finding other ways to succeed wasn’t impossible.
 Lin Yuanyuan was important but not absolutely crucial. It was just that with her, the mission could be completed much more easily.
 However, without Wang Ping, total annihilation was highly likely, perhaps even inevitable.
 “We’ve now found a way to complete the mission without casualties, finally bringing some relief.” Chen Yao sighed.
 “But since the Light Pope was attacked while spreading faith, it indicates it was a big city with many innocent people… The explosion of the Light Main God’s power isn’t just about destroying a city; even an entire mountain range could be flattened. How many people would die then…”
 “That’s true.”
 Qin Tian agreed, nodding.
 “But so what? We’ve killed something evil and saved more people. No need to feel guilty. Zhang Jun taught me this.”
 “I don’t feel guilty. If it’s to complete the mission, I would do it too. Just feeling a bit sentimental.”
 Chen Yao shook her head.
 Lin Yuanyuan remained silent.
 To become stronger, she had killed people before. She wasn’t a good person, so she had no right to say anything.
 “Discussing so much is pointless. Nothing is more important than completing the mission.”
 Wang Ping said, shaking his head.
 “If those people are killed by the Light Main God’s power, the impact will be significant. To maintain its image and faith, the Light Main God will definitely do everything to revive them. So, there’s even less need to feel guilty.”
 “That’s right.” Chen Yao nodded.
 “Time waits for no one. Every day we delay, the Light Pope grows stronger. Let’s act quickly and eradicate the abnormality as soon as possible.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and stood up.
 “Right!” Qin Tian, Chen Yao, and Lin Yuanyuan clenched their fists.
 “I thought I would play a role on my home turf. Looks like I’ll just be running errands again.”
 Zhang Hu stood up and said with a bitter smile.
 “No, you’re still very useful, leading us and helping us engage with those from the Church.” Qin Tian teased: “After all, we can’t speak the language or read in this world.”
 “Leave it to me.” Zhang Hu smiled.
 “Remember to hide your identity. After the mission, when we leave, the Light Main God will surely be furious and hunt us down.”
 Wang Ping reminded seriously.
 “I understand.” Zhang Hu replied seriously, feeling a chill in his heart.
 Next, Wang Ping and the others didn’t delay any further and began their actions.
 In the following days, while Wang Ping and his team cautiously carried out their plans, Fang Yun’s world was experiencing horrifying events.
 It was a nightmare of despair for Cai Yonglong, Fang Yun, Wang Shuqing, Zhang Jun, and Wu Jun… an endless cycle of nightmares.
 A ten-thousand-word chapter, isn’t it exciting?!
 


  
    109 – Wu Jun’s Pervy Golden Finger! Double Kill!
 
 Blood moon in the sky, white wasteland.
 Cai Yonglong, Fang Yun, Zhang Jun, Wang Shuqing, and Wu Jun were tied up on crucifixes, unable to move.
 They could only stare helplessly at the anomaly wielding a scythe, dressed in a black robe, like Death itself, floating in front of them, staring at them with scarlet, chilling eyes.
 “Please, let me go; I’m willing to be at your beck and call…”
 Fang Yun’s face was ashen, desperately begging for mercy.
 He was nearly driven mad.
 Inexplicably dragged into this anomalous world, unable to move, with no ability to resist, he could only be subjected to various terrifying tortures by the anomaly.
 The most maddening part was that even if he was tortured to death, he would still come back to life.
 Endlessly tortured, killed, and then revived.
 This cycle had already repeated twenty times, and he was on the verge of breaking down mentally.
 “Aren’t you supposed to be the savior? Why can’t you hold out any longer?”
 The Reaper mocked.
 “A savior so weak, what use do I have for you to serve me. An existence like you is only worthy of being crushed like a pest.
 “Then, just kill me, kill me immediately! Please, stop torturing me!”
 Fang Yun completely broke down, shouting in madness.
 “Already broken, huh. How boring. In that case, I’ll grant you a true death.”
 The Reaper said with a chilling tone, waving its scythe and slicing it hard across Fang Yun’s neck.
 “Slash!”
 With a slashing sound, Fang Yun’s head flew off, and a fountain of blood spurted from his severed neck, looking extremely horrifying.
 However, despite being beheaded, Fang Yun showed no trace of pain, only displaying a relieved expression.
 Finally, relief.
 “Fang Yun!”
 Cai Yonglong’s face also turned pale as he looked at the head and the dimmed eyes on the ground, and he closed his eyes in pain.
 He was the first to join the group.
 Fang Yun was the third, joining with the second transmigrator.
 But the second transmigrator was killed upon landing, and Fang Yun survived.
 Thus, he shared a long time with Fang Yun, almost three years, developing deep feelings.
 Although Fang Yun often annoyed him, their relationship was actually very good, better than anyone else’s in the group; they were true friends.
 Yet, Fang Yun died right in front of him, and he was powerless, only able to watch helplessly.
 This sense of anger and helplessness pained him greatly.
 “Hehehe, no need to be pained, after all, you’re about to die soon too.”
 The Reaper floated in front of Cai Yonglong, speaking chillingly.
 Cai Yonglong remained silent, only glaring angrily at it.
 “Nice eyes. But I wonder, how many cycles of death can you endure? Is it twenty, fifty, or perhaps a hundred?”
 As he spoke, the Reaper started a new round of brutal torture.
 This time, the target was Cai Yonglong.
 At first, Cai Yonglong could endure with his strong willpower; after all, he was a cultivator who had reached the Spirit Origin Realm and had far stronger willpower than Fang Yun.
 But it was no use.
 Over time, the dual torment of body and spirit made even the strong-willed cultivator Cai Yonglong succumb, screaming in agony.
 Seeing this, even Zhang Jun, who had seen plenty of death, remained silent.
 On the other side, Wang Shuqing and Wu Jun were even paler, speechless.
 “Why, why did it become like this…”
 Wang Shuqing muttered.
 Clearly, they did nothing, yet they were suddenly dragged one after another into this anomalous space, unable to move, inexplicably trapped in a death trap.
 “Your ability is dreaming, right? Controlling time, reincarnation, a being of your level can’t possibly do such things. In a dreamscape, where everything is an illusion, this makes sense. Therefore, as long as we are broken mentally within the dream, abandoning the will to live, we will completely die.
 Zhang Jun suddenly spoke up.
 “And you can trap us in this anomalous place because we fell asleep. Once asleep, you can peer into our dreams and memories, thus dragging us into your dreamscape and shifting it at will to torture us. Because in a dreamscape, you are an invincible existence with the power to materialize fantasy.”
 As Zhang Jun spoke, the Reaper stopped moving, staring intently at Zhang Jun.
“Hehehe… you’re quite clever.”
 The death-like presence fell silent, then started to laugh eerily again, speaking with a sinister tone.
 “But even though you understand my principle, what can you do about it? If you want to blame someone, blame your foolish comrade who is now dead. In fact, he was already within the range of my ability. As long as someone falls asleep within my range, I can peer into their memories and drag them into a dream. In other words, I already know your internal information.”
 “I learned of your existence in the dream, so naturally, I can also locate you and drag you in here for torment. Aren’t you all despairing? Even if Wang, who can foresee the future, appears in this world, he would just become my prey too. Because I know his ability, as long as I don’t expose myself at the start and you fall asleep, I can easily kill him.”
 “Sorry, I’m not feeling despair.”
 Zhang Jun said calmly.
 “Your ability is reminiscent of a stand from a manga I remember. However, although your range is stronger, your lethality isn’t as potent. After all, in the manga, the damage in the dream materializes directly in reality. But you can’t do that; you need to push us to abandon our will to survive to kill us.”
 “This means that as long as we can withstand your torment, we won’t die. And if we can hold out long enough, someone from the outside will wake us up.”
 At this point, Zhang Jun’s eyes became sharp.
 “This won’t take more than two days. As long as we wake up, it will be you who dies. Your ability is strong, but understanding the principle isn’t that significant. We just need to ensure we don’t fall asleep. Since your actual strength must be very weak, once we wake up, even at the cost of annihilating the entire city, you will die.”
 “Zhang Jun…” Cai Yonglong, who was on the brink of collapse, heard this and regained some clarity, speaking hoarsely. “Thank you.”
 Without Zhang Jun’s words, he really would have fallen apart.
 Now he could hold on a bit longer.
 “As long as we endure, we won’t die.” Wang Shuqing also gritted his teeth, no longer feeling hopeless.
 Wu Jun’s determination also strengthened.
 Although his body was still trembling.
 Because he was the weakest, with the weakest mental fortitude.
 If the anomaly started tormenting him first, even knowing its ability, he felt he wouldn’t last.
 After all, humans have their limits.
 Once beyond that limit, they collapse mentally and give up on life.
 “Hahaha, and so what if you’ve deciphered my ability? That’s more than enough time for me to torment you all to collapse one by one. Each time I kill someone, my power grows stronger.”
 “You said my ability isn’t as powerful as some stand? That only by tormenting until collapse can I kill?”
 The deathly anomaly laughed coldly.
 “No, my ability has already evolved. The reason you think that only torment to collapse can kill is just my personal preference. I enjoy seeing humans break down, enjoy seeing them plead.”
 Hearing this, Zhang Jun’s pupils contracted suddenly.
 Cai Yonglong, Wang Shuqing, and Wu Jun also showed expressions of fear and terror.
 “Slash!”
 Just then, the deathly anomaly swung its blade at Cai Yonglong’s neck, beheading him.
 This time, Cai Yonglong did not come back to life, his decapitated head wore an expression of shock and despair.
 Seeing this scene, Zhang Jun fell silent, closing his eyes.
 Wang Shuqing and Wu Jun were ashen-faced and speechless, equally immersed in extreme despair.
 “What, giving up already? That’s really boring.”
 The deathly anomaly floated in front of Zhang Jun, tapped his face with a death scythe, then carved several wounds, mocking him.
 “But rest assured, as a reward for figuring out my ability just now, I’ll torment you thoroughly. Until you collapse and give up on life, I won’t stop.”
 “Of course, I like to save the best for last, so I’ll first take some interest before slowly enjoying you.”
 With that, the deathly anomaly swung its death scythe, cutting off Zhang Jun’s arm, causing his face to contort in pain, bitterness filling his heart.
 Anomaly, truly too difficult to deal with… Without Wang’s ability, they were really helpless.
 They likely faced complete annihilation this time.
 “Well then, you’re next. I wonder how long you can last.”
 Following that, the deathly anomaly approached Wang Shuqing, speaking in its eerie tone.
 “No…” Wang Shuqing cried out in terror.
 “I just love that expression of yours. Good, let’s increase the intensity.” The deathly anomaly chuckled sinisterly, about to chop off one of Wang Shuqing’s fingers.
 “Clang!”
 However, this time, it wasn’t as easy as before. Instead, the sound of metal clashing was heard.
 “Huh.” The deathly anomaly was stunned.
 Wang Shuqing was also stunned.
 “What’s going on?” The deathly anomaly was confused, unable to resist swinging the scythe again with more force.
 Yet, it still couldn’t harm Wang Shuqing at all.
 “What exactly is with this human?” The deathly anomaly was furious, using all sorts of methods to torment Wang Shuqing, but he was completely untouched.
 “I… I don’t know either?” Wang Shuqing was utterly bewildered.
He thought that his Golden Finger’s ability to enhance his defense could only be used on his physical body. He did not expect it to be effective even in this anomalous space.
 …’ Zhang Jun remained silent.
 He knew about Wang Shuqing’s Golden Finger, having initially thought it was quite ordinary.
 But now, it seemed he had underestimated it.
 Wang Shuqing’s Golden Finger appeared to be extremely powerful.
 …’ Wu Jun was also dumbfounded. His fear was somewhat dispelled, and he didn’t know how to evaluate what he saw before him.
 ‘Is that all? Can you do better? Can’t you increase the intensity?’ Wang Shuqing’s eyes lit up as he shouted.
 Knowing that the anomaly couldn’t break through his defense, he felt reassured.
 Since that was the case, what was there to fear? Hurry up and draw aggro, buy some time, and prevent the anomaly from targeting Zhang Jun and Wu Jun.
 If both of them died, then there really would be no hope.
 ‘You’re looking for death!’ The anomaly, like a grim reaper, roared in fury, increasing its efforts to torment Wang Shuqing.
 ‘Is that all? Is that all?’
 ‘You weakling, can you do any better?’
 ‘Ouch, you’re hurting me, although only a little, like a mosquito bite.’
 ‘Ugh, I can’t even die if I wanted to. This is too hard. Anomaly? Please, you’re more like a mouse.’
 For a while, Wang Shuqing’s various taunts resounded, infuriating the anomaly and maximizing its aggro.
 Zhang Jun and Wu Jun were equally stunned by the scene, unsure of what to say.
 ‘Alas…’ Zhang Jun soon sighed.
 Drawing aggro had no real significance.
 After all, if the anomaly wanted to kill him and Wu Jun, it would only take a strike.
 As for Wang Shuqing, although the anomaly couldn’t break his defense, it could still torment him once it calmed down.
 At best, only Wang Shuqing could survive with his extraordinary defense.
 Suddenly, Zhang Jun recalled something and looked at Wu Jun.
 He remembered that Wu Jun also had a Golden Finger.
 However, Wu Jun never showed much strength or presence, so Zhang Jun didn’t know what Wu Jun’s Golden Finger was.
 He had only occasionally heard others in the group mention Wu Jun’s Golden Finger, which would always make Wu Jun so angry he retorted fiercely.
 ‘If you can use it, use it. What are you waiting for?’
 Zhang Jun looked at Wu Jun on the opposite side and reminded him with his eyes and lips.
 This brought Wu Jun back to his senses, understanding Zhang Jun’s meaning.
 He was conflicted, but finally gritted his teeth.
 He too had a Golden Finger.
 But his Golden Finger was a huge drawback.
 Using it once would turn him into a woman for six months, and no method could revert it.
 As for the Golden Finger’s ability, it was somewhat incomprehensible.
 Infinite Possibilities: Every moment in the world holds endless possibilities; future developments have infinite potential.
 And you have the ability to forcefully elevate the probability of a particular possibility to 100%, no matter how minuscule the chance originally was.
 However, you cannot control which possibility will be raised to 100%.
 It could be a positive outcome or a negative one, with the ratio being 1:9.
 Finally, this Golden Finger has a cooldown period of 72 hours after each use.
 Truth be told, Wu Jun would rather not use this Golden Finger if he could help it.
 This Golden Finger was undoubtedly a bug-level ability, but it would turn him into a woman, which was something he couldn’t accept physiologically.
 Besides, the uncertainty is too great. The probability of forming a beneficial outcome was only one-tenth.
 He wasn’t blessed with great luck; he always lost in games and didn’t dare to gamble.
 However, now he had no choice but to bet.
 ‘I’ll take the gamble!’
 Wu Jun gathered his courage, shouting in his heart, gritted his teeth, and used his ability.
 Immediately, under Zhang Jun’s astonished gaze, Wu Jun transformed into a woman.
This was also witnessed by Wang Shuqing standing nearby. He was equally stunned, staring at Wu Jun in bewilderment.
 “What’s going on? Why did Wu Jun turn into a woman?”
 “Anomaly, you have quite the twisted sense of humor… Turning Wu Jun into a woman? Are you intending to do something…”
 Wang Shuqing resumed his sarcastic tone.
 “You bastard!” The anomaly couldn’t hold back from cursing.
 However, he too looked at Wu Jun with uncertainty, not knowing what had happened.
 This… This definitely wasn’t his doing.
 “Damn, could it be that your ability is just turning into a woman? If that’s all…”
 Zhang Jun finally snapped out of his shock and swore out loud.
 He was completely dumbfounded.
 At the same time, he finally understood why the others laughed so exaggeratedly upon learning about Wu Jun’s ability, and why Wu Jun was so furious.
 If it was merely turning into a woman, then it was really pathetic and unfortunate.
 “What can I do? I’m desperate too!”
 Wu Jun’s face turned red with fury as he shouted in anger.
 However, because he had turned into a woman, his voice also became somewhat effeminate, giving Zhang Jun goosebumps.
 “Tsk tsk tsk, this is the first time I’ve seen such a useless savior. As the Dream Anomaly, I am willing to call you the strongest waste in history.”
 The anomaly also looked at Wu Jun, understanding everything. His expression turned strange, and he began to mock.
 “…”
 Wu Jun’s face twitched, and he remained silent.
 After using the Golden Finger, he himself didn’t know what kind of possibility it would trigger, let alone that it was most likely to be bad.
 Even if it was good, this possibility appearing in front of everyone, being discovered, might not be immediate; it could be half a month later, or even years later.
 Moreover, even a positive possibility might be as simple as finding a hundred bucks.
 So, this Golden Finger was really useless for the mission, and he was truly afraid to use it.
 Now he was forced to use it.
 Fine.
 It seemed like nothing happened, and he had even turned into a woman.
 He would die as a woman just before his death… He was truly miserable.
 Really, it was so sad.
 For a moment, Wu Jun was downcast, his expression dark and lifeless, somewhat numb.
 Zhang Jun also fell silent again.
 “Hehehe, this is really interesting. You guys really put on a good clown show for me.”
 The deathly anomaly laughed sinisterly.
 “Thanks to this farce, I finally calmed down. So, it’s time to find another way to torture you. You think you’re invincible? Then, I’ll soak you in poison and see how long you can endure. I’ll suffocate you and see how long you can hold your breath.”
 With that, the deathly anomaly looked at Wang Shuqing again, filled with murderous intent.
 Upon hearing this, Wang Shuqing’s expression changed, and a sense of foreboding filled his heart.
 However, he was powerless to resist and could only watch as the anomaly attacked him.
 At the same time, in outer space, a meteor was being mysteriously drawn, heading straight for the ground.
 Due to friction with the air, it formed a large fireball, shining brightly in the night sky!
 Then, this meteor, under the terrified gazes of some people, fell straight onto an ancient city.
 In an instant, the entire ancient city was annihilated by the terrifying energy of the meteor’s impact, with the ground shaking violently as if an earthquake had occurred.
 Eventually, a massive crater appeared at the site, and everyone in the ancient city was completely wiped out, with no survivors.
 Just as the meteor struck the ancient city, the anomaly’s blood-red space suddenly vanished.
 Zhang Jun, Wang Shuqing, and Wu Jun awoke, their faces filled with fear.
 Zhang Jun’s arm was bizarrely broken, blood gushing out, making his face pale.
 Wang Shuqing was also in a sorry state, with the torment in the dream manifesting in reality.
 Although Wu Jun wasn’t tortured, he had turned into a woman due to using his ability.
 At this moment, the voice of the chat group rang out, congratulating the three for completing the chat group’s mission.
 This gave the three a sense of surviving a disaster.
 However, since they had separated to investigate the anomaly and were not together, they couldn’t speak, only feeling intense relief and gratitude.
“My Golden Finger actually helped us complete the mission?”
 Wu Jun murmured to himself, somewhat incredulous.
 He had taken a gamble, and unexpectedly, it paid off.
 Although the price was steep—he turned into a woman and had to remain that way for half a year.
 “How exactly did we complete the mission? How did the anomaly die?”
 Soon after, Wu Jun was again filled with confusion.
 At this moment, two new messages popped up in the chat group, plunging everyone into silence.
 “Ding, group member Cai Yonglong (1) has died. Death replay in progress. Due to the honorable sacrifice in the group mission, the entire mission development will be played.”
 “Ding, group member Fang Yun (3) has died. Death replay in progress. Due to the honorable sacrifice in the group mission, the entire mission development will be played.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, Brother Cai died? Fang Yun too?”
 Wang Ping (66): “What happened? What kind of anomaly did you encounter?”
 Chen Yao (71): “It’s only been one day… Why did this happen?”
 Qin Tian (77): “…Sigh, death is so close to me.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “…”
 In the fantastical world, Wang Ping and the other four were indeed shocked and felt a chill in their hearts.
 In just one day, two people on Fang Yun’s side had died—Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun. It was truly frightening.
 This also made Zhang Hu, Chen Yao, Qin Tian, and Lin Yuanyuan really grateful to be on the same team as Wang Ping. Otherwise, they might have met the same fate.
 Moreover, Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun were among the first members to join the Transmigrator Chat Group. Their deaths left everyone with complex feelings.
 Liu Mei (15): “…I noticed Brother Cai and Fang Yun’s avatars turned gray earlier, and the number of active group members changed. Without a system prompt, I still had a bit of hope remaining… Sigh.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Although it’s a bit inappropriate to say, I’m very grateful I wasn’t chosen to participate in the group mission.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Agreeing with the above.”
 Wu Jun (20): “…You’ll know what happened soon. This anomaly was also very twisted. If we hadn’t been lucky, we likely would’ve been wiped out.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I can only say that even if Brother Wang were there, we probably would’ve been wiped out as well. Because the anomaly knew about our chat group and was constantly on guard against Brother Wang.”
 Wang Shuqing (71): “Exactly… To be honest, we don’t even know how we completed the mission. It all relied on Wu Jun using his Golden Finger, and then somehow, we inexplicably completed the mission. Truly very fortunate.”
 Hearing everyone’s explanations, including Wang Ping, they all felt their scalps tingling.
 Wang Ping’s expression changed incessantly.
 What the hell…
 What on earth was this anomaly?
 Why would even I die if I went?
 Although anomalies cannot be judged by common sense, Fang Yun’s world was just a martial arts world. What was it about this anomaly’s ability that was so twisted? Why didn’t even foresight work?
 “Ding, death replay has been successfully recorded. All group members can now download and review it.”
 The group system’s voice rang out again.
 This snapped Wang Ping back to his senses. He took a deep breath and clicked in.
 Then, Wang Ping saw the entire sequence of events.
 After the five met up, they began to split up and act, attempting to investigate the anomaly.
 Without his abilities, the investigation had to rely on themselves.
 Then, there was nothing.
 They found nothing and subsequently fell asleep, one by one.
 Then, they were dragged into a dream world created by the anomaly.
 In the dream world, the anomaly was invincible and began to torment them.
 Later, the anomaly revealed that it had long known about Fang Yun’s existence and the inside of the Transmigrator Chat Group through Fang Yun’s memories.
 Even worse, the anomaly hinted that it had known about his abilities and was always guarding against him, planning to hunt him down.
 “This anomaly…” Wang Ping’s expression kept changing.
 His ability wasn’t foresight but the Life Simulator.
 However, the Life Simulator might not necessarily keep him safe.
 If this anomaly hid well enough, it might not be detected in the first simulation, leaving him without any useful information. He might then give up on the simulation and try to gather intelligence through other means before simulating again.
 At most, if multiple simulations yielded no results, he would resort to such measures.
 Eventually, he would have to take action.
Once it’s done, it’s over.
 Although he doesn’t need much time, he still keeps the habit of sleeping. As soon as he falls asleep, the anomaly will force a game over.
 As for the anomaly being able to distinguish which one is the real him, that’s easy.
 Because the version of him from the Life Simulator cannot continue to use abilities. The anomaly can easily identify the situation from his memory.
 Just as Zhang Jun said, this time’s dream anomaly, even if he were to confront it, he might die.
 This made Wang Ping fall silent.
 He always thought that with the Life Simulator, he wouldn’t encounter any danger.
 But this time, the anomaly seemed to teach him a lesson.
 It’s not that all these traversers are hunters. The positions of hunter and prey can switch.
 It all comes down to the importance of intelligence. If the anomaly knows more than them, they are equally in danger.
 At the same time, Wang Ping wasn’t sure if anomalies had some kind of connection, like an anomaly chat group or something.
 If such a chat group really existed, then his intelligence would be completely leaked.
 If that’s the case, then dealing with the Pope anomaly this time might not go smoothly.
 The Life Simulator would downplay the existence of a chat group. If that’s the case for him, it would be even more so for the anomalies.
 The simulated future happens under the assumption that the chat group is downplayed. If the anomaly has a chat group and recently learned about his information, then something unexpected could really happen.
 “I wonder what Wu Jun’s Golden Finger is, how they completed the chat group mission.”
 Wang Ping felt heavy-hearted, mumbling to himself as he continued watching the death replay.
 Then, he saw Cai Yonglong tortured to death after Fang Yun, Zhang Jun’s ability being mocked by the anomaly, and then having his arm chopped off.
 Immediately after, there was Wang Shuqing drawing aggro with his abnormal defense, and Wu Jun using his ability to turn into a woman, causing the anomaly to laugh uproariously.
 Soon after, the space inexplicably disappeared. The transformed woman Wu Jun, the one-armed Zhang Jun, and the battered Wang Shuqing returned to the real world, prompted that they had completed the task.
 However, this wasn’t the end. After the main story ended, the chat group system thoughtfully played at the end of the video the reason why the task was completed.
 It turned out that a meteor suddenly changed its trajectory, crashing towards Earth, flattening an ancient city.
 And the anomaly was in that ancient city.
 Wang Ping (66): “This anomaly… truly perverse. Even if I went, I might die.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Yes, that’s why I told you. Honestly, I was puzzled about how the mission was completed before. I didn’t expect Wu Jun’s Golden Finger to be so abnormal. Infinite possibilities… I feel like this Golden Finger’s potential is higher than anyone else’s in the group.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “It’s not an illusion. It truly is too abnormal. However, uncontrollability is a significant issue. If we could buy a Golden Finger Optimizer, it might become extremely perverse.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Wu Jun, I underestimated you before. I apologize here… But, it’s still complicated seeing Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun die like that.”
 Wu Jun (20): “I won’t hold it against you. However, I deeply regret not using my Golden Finger earlier. If I had used it sooner, maybe Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun wouldn’t have died.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Honestly, it’s not a certainty. Your ability summoned the meteor at that moment, helping you kill the anomaly and complete the task. But using your ability a few minutes earlier could have resulted in a negative outcome, increasing the likelihood of a bad result. In that scenario, it might have ended in a team wipe.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “I think Brother Wang makes a good point. Luck can be very metaphysical.”
 Wu Jun (20): “…Alright. So, our successful completion of the task was really just a matter of my extraordinary luck. It’s not that using the ability will definitely summon a meteor. It was lucky timing that increased the chance of a meteor hitting the anomaly to one hundred percent.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Exactly. So, there’s no need for guilt. Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun’s deaths weren’t your fault. On the contrary, you avenged them.”
 Wang Ping also felt a bit complicated.
 As a newcomer to the group, Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun’s deaths still touched him deeply.
 “Brother Cai, I hope in your next life you won’t be dragged into such a treacherous chat group.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 After several simulations, Wang Ping also knew that even without this task, Cai Yonglong would still die, just from dying at the hands of an anomaly to dying in the mouth of a Transcendent Realm beast.
 However, in the fantasy world, he could change the future and let Cai Yonglong avoid the death trap.
 But in other worlds, he ultimately couldn’t intervene.
 As Zhang Jun said, if he went this time, he would face danger himself.
 “I used to get a bit carried away because of the Life Simulator. Even with the Life Simulator, I must be extremely cautious when dealing with anomalies. Now, dream anomalies have learned about intelligence through group members. In the future, anomalies capable of predicting the future might appear. If I completely trust the simulated content in the Life Simulator then, I might not even know how I died.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, murmuring to himself.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Wu Jun, how many rewards did you get this time? Maybe you can buy a Rebirth Talisman to stay alive.”
 At this moment, Zhang Hu sent another message.
 Wu Jun (20): “I got five hundred thousand group points.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Ten thousand group points.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “I got twenty thousand group points. Looks like my time on aggro was crucial.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Five hundred thousand group points? This anomaly was quite valuable. Considering its ability and the casualty rate it caused among group members, it makes sense. Wu Jun, you should save some points to optimize your Golden Finger. It might really come in handy in the future.”
Wu Jun (20): “I know.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Brother Wang, how are things on your end? Have you found the anomaly?”
 Wang Ping (66): “We found it, and also figured out a method to clear the level. However, based on your situation, I suddenly feel it might not be easy to kill him…”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head and explained the situation in the fantasy world, also sharing his theories about the anomaly chat group.
 In an instant, everyone fell silent, their hearts heavy.
 If things were really as Wang Ping speculated, with an anomaly chat group, leakage of information was inevitable.
 This meant Wang Ping and the others might really not be able to complete the group task safely this time…
 If any unexpected events occurred, what awaited Wang Ping and the rest could be certain death.
 After all, the power gap was just too vast.
 One could say, the continuous appearance of anomalies in these two worlds weighed heavily on the minds of the chat group members, even causing a suffocating feeling.
 Previously, they were tempted by the huge benefits Liu Mei had obtained.
 Then, they fell into panic because of the simultaneous appearance of anomalies, and were even more terrified by the dream anomaly in Fang Yun’s world.
 Now, they were further frightened by Wang Ping’s speculations.
 One could say, they had been too optimistic last time, treating the anomalies like hot cakes, which was truly courting death.
 Wang Ping (66): “Of course, all of this is just my speculation. What we have to do essentially remains the same; we just have to grit our teeth and push forward. Alright, let’s go dark for now and complete the task according to plan as soon as possible, so we can return sooner.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping went dark.
 Zhang Hu, Qin Tian, Chen Yao, and Lin Yuanyuan also silently went dark.
 Regarding this, Wu Jun and the others had no mood for chatting and similarly went dark.
 In no time, the group returned to quiet.
 A deathly silence.
 No one had the time to mourn for Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun, the two transmigrant veterans; they could only charge forward with all their might.
 Otherwise, the same end awaited them.
 Half a month later, in a royal capital, the Light Pope was preaching at the city center.
 Around him, warriors from the Church of Light maintained order and protected the Light Pope.
 Additionally, a hidden Light Archmage was ready to cast defense-type Forbidden Spells at any moment.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping, Qin Tian, Chen Yao, and Lin Yuanyuan were all in hiding, waiting for the perfect moment.
 Then, just as the Light Pope’s speech reached its climax and everyone relaxed slightly, Wang Ping, Qin Tian, and Chen Yao’s gazes sharpened instantly, and they took action.
 The illusion formation, pre-set, activated in an instant, encapsulating the Light Pope and others within.
 “Not good!” The Light Archmage’s face changed dramatically, just as he was about to cast a Forbidden Spell, Wang Ping appeared before him like a ghost, unleashing his strongest speed and power, smashing him into a bloody mist, instantly killing him.
 Then, Wang Ping swiftly dashed into the illusion formation and attacked the Light Pope.
 Caught in the illusion, the Light Pope had no awareness and was easily knocked unconscious by Wang Ping.
 This made Wang Ping breathe a sigh of relief.
 It seemed the anomalies weren’t connected.
 Or rather, there was no link between these two anomalies.
 Otherwise, it would never have gone this smoothly.
 Just now, Wang Ping was prepared to receive a reward at a critical moment and forcibly enhance his combat power.
 “Lin Yuanyuan, drain him quickly!”
 Wang Ping shouted, pulling Lin Yuanyuan over with his strength.
 Lin Yuanyuan was not hesitant at all; after coming over, she gritted her teeth, ripped off her and the Light Pope’s clothes and “began” immediately.
 Soon, the Light Pope was drained at a visible speed, with all his strength transferring to Lin Yuanyuan, giving her a somewhat sacred aura at this moment.
 Of course, considering her current state, it was a bit blasphemous.
 However, no one present cared about that, as Wang Ping and the rest knew a bigger problem was about to arise.
 Sure enough, a terrifying amount of energy erupted from the Light Pope’s body, radiating a blinding light.
 “Return!”
 Upon seeing the light, Wang Ping’s pupils contracted sharply, shouting in his heart with urgency.
 Immediately after, Wang Ping and the others turned into white light and disappeared.
 At the same moment Wang Ping and others returned, the Light Main God’s divine power exploded, sweeping the surroundings.
 Everything here turned to ash!
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 “Finally back… This time was really dangerous.”
 Back in the pavilion, Wang Ping felt the tumultuous blood and energy within his body, feeling extremely alarmed.
 Had he returned even a second later, he would have been seriously injured, or worse, dead.
 The power of the Light Pope was truly overwhelming.
 Wang Ping had always wondered about the level of power the Light Pope possessed.
 Now it seemed that the power given to the Light Pope by the Light Pope was at least at the Profound Elixir Realm level.
 And the true battle power of the Light Pope himself must surpass the Profound Elixir Realm by at least two levels.
 “The top combat strength in the fantasy world where Zhang Hu resides isn’t low either…”
 Wang Ping mumbled.
 “Ding, congratulations on contributing fifty percent in this group mission. You are awarded 300,000 group points.”
 “300,000, not bad.”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 Now, with this 300,000 group points, he had a total of 800,000 group points.
 He wondered if Lin Yuanyuan would follow Liu Mei’s example and send him a big red envelope because he helped complete the group task and got great benefits from the mission.
 “Ding, Lin Yuanyuan has sent you an exclusive red envelope.”
 At this moment, a system notification sounded from the chat group, making Wang Ping blink.
 He opened the chat group and clicked on the exclusive red envelope.
 “Ding, you received 150,000 group points!”
 “150,000, that’s half… Lin Yuanyuan is generous and knows how to show gratitude.”
 Wang Ping pondered in his heart.
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Thank you, Brother Wang, for helping me gain powerful strength and bringing me back alive this time. This is a token of my gratitude.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “What the heck, I only got 10,000 group points this mission, and Lin Yuanyuan, you gave 150,000 group points, so generous!”
 Chen Yao (71): “Indeed generous. I got 30,000 group points this time, not bad.”
 Qin Tian (77): “I got a bit more, around 50,000. The formation disk is indeed powerful.”
 While everyone was chatting, a system notification sounded again.
 “Ding, detecting that group members have already slain five anomalies, the group sign-in function and group strengthening function are now unlocked. By using points, you can strengthen your body or a specific power. The cost depends on the level of power. Additionally, a new item and automated sales function have been added to the System Store. Members can explore them.”
 Wang Ping looked at the system notification, slightly dazed.
 The group sign-in function was a new perk.
 By signing in once a day, they could earn a certain amount of group points.
 “Sign in.”
 Wang Ping chose to sign in.
 “Ding, sign-in successful, you received 9 group points.”
 “Not bad, even though it’s not much at once, it adds up over time. As long as you sign in daily, even ordinary members can slowly grow stronger. This way, the mortality rate after crossing over will be significantly reduced. This chat group has been complained about so much, it’s finally undergoing some reform.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up as he muttered to himself.
 By signing in to earn group points and using the points to strengthen his body or a learned skill, one could slowly grow stronger.
 As long as he could grow stronger, plus the presence of the Golden Finger, he could better handle various crises, promising a hopeful future.
 Then, Wang Ping opened the System Store to see what new items were added.
 When Wang Ping saw the description of this item, he was slightly dazed.
 Golden Finger Refresh Card
 —Price: 100,000 group points
 —Function: Consumes 100,000 group points to redraw the Golden Finger.
 —P.S.: Unlimited purchases. However, each subsequent purchase will cost increasingly more group points.
 “This thing is nice.”
Wang Ping’s eyes brightened.
 One must know that the biggest cheat for a transmigrator is the Golden Finger.
 But some transmigrators draw rather ordinary Golden Fingers.
 Therefore, the gap between transmigrators can sometimes be bigger than that between humans and dogs.
 If one could get enough group points to refresh a new Golden Finger, they might just turn the situation around.
 This is an item that increases opportunities for transmigrators to counterattack.
 Of course, he didn’t really need this stuff.
 His Life Simulator is already considered one of the top-tier Golden Fingers.
 Next, Wang Ping studied the auction function of the system’s marketplace.
 This function is also simple; it’s just like an auction house. Group members can upload their items, set a price, and let other members buy them. However, the chat group takes a ten percent commission.
 “This function seems pretty good too. From now on, when trading in the group, the chat group can evaluate the value and perform transactions using group points. Group points can finally serve as a currency. Although there will be a ten percent commission, it’s convenient. For example, with cultivation techniques, after uploading to the marketplace, other members can purchase them without having to trade individually.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought.
 “However, this reform of the chat group seems aimed at a time when there are a large number of members… But with the current mortality rate of the chat group, it’s really difficult to maintain a large number of members.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, unable to understand what the person behind the transmigrator chat group was thinking or what their goal was.
 To put it bluntly, he and the other members were just workers risking their lives, and they were forced into it.
 Wang Ping then collected his thoughts and returned to the chat page.
 At this moment, the chat group had come alive again.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, this reform of the chat group is quite significant. It seems the chat group is finally taking our lives seriously.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “It should be taken seriously. Otherwise, we really are about to give up. These tasks are so dangerous, and the rewards are so measly… Who can stand it? It’s worse than heartless capitalists by ten thousand times.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Buddy, you’re really brave, daring to criticize here.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “It doesn’t matter whether I say it or not. It’s not like our thoughts can be hidden anyway.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Agreed.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I think there won’t be any dangerous tasks for a while. If this continues, we’ll all be wiped out sooner or later. The reform of the chat group is obviously aimed at nurturing more members. Moreover, there might be new tasks appearing. Otherwise, the added selling function of the system marketplace would be meaningless.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, I feel like Brother Wang is tempting fate here…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Doesn’t matter. Whatever happens, happens. It’s not like we can change it. I’m logging off to heal. I lost an arm this time, it’s so miserable.”
 Seeing Zhang Jun’s message, everyone’s hearts grew heavy again.
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighed, and also closed the chat group, not in the mood to chat further.
 As for why killing five anomalies triggered such a major system update, Wang Ping was too lazy to think about it.
 “Time to claim my reward. What should I choose this time?”
 Wang Ping brought up the reward page for the paid simulation, contemplating.
  	Early Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.
 	Green Talent – Magic Prodigy.
 	Various cultivation secrets.
 	Alchemy experience.
 	Eight-Tenths Peak Sword Intent.
 	Profound Weapon – Seasky Staff.
 
 Cultivation is not something he can choose for now, otherwise the subsequent expenses would be too high.
 To refresh powerful talents, he needs to accumulate many chances, and if the expenses increase, it would be a huge loss.
 Of course, this is also the reason why obtaining cultivation can be useless; the significance is minimal.
 If choosing cultivation could break through a particular dilemma, Wang Ping would still choose cultivation.
 “Let’s enhance combat power first. I need to elevate all those things like secret techniques, sword intent, and combat experience. Otherwise, my realm and other skills are mismatched.”
 After thinking, Wang Ping was just about to make a choice when he realized…
 Practitioners of magic often have strong souls and outstanding mental power.
Because when a mage casts a spell, it is actually through the use of their mental power to manipulate external magical elements to perform the magic.
 Of course, one can also cast magic by relying on the internal accumulation of mana, but solely relying on their internal mana won’t allow them to cast many spells and is not sustainable.
 Therefore, mages are indeed affected once they are in areas with thin magical elements.
 However, Wang Ping wasn’t considering this, but rather, that magic geniuses are definitely of the type with remarkable mental power and strong soul power.
 In other words, their talent in terms of the soul is exceptional.
 And what Wang Ping needed was precisely talent in the realm of the soul, right?
This magic prodigy perfectly met his requirements.
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt a wave of fear.
 Because he had been fixated on the tasks and combat power, he almost missed out on the talent he needed.
 If he had realized it a bit later, he would have truly missed a great opportunity.
 “System, I choose ②. Green Talent·Magic Prodigy and ⑥. Sky Ocean Staff…”
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 This Profound Weapon, Skyocean Staff, is very difficult to obtain.
 Among all the rewards, there is only this one item reward.
 Therefore, naturally, he chose this.
 As for Sword Intent or secret methods, they can be obtained in the subsequent simulations, no need to rush.
 Anyway, when choosing rewards, rarity should be prioritized.
 Of course, it should also be something very useful to oneself; otherwise, it shouldn’t be chosen.
 “Ding, choice successful.”
 With Wang Ping’s choice made, he felt his mind clear up, his senses became sharper, and the range his Spiritual Sense could cover also increased.
 However, this was because he wasn’t in a fantasy world; otherwise, Wang Ping felt that he would definitely be able to easily mobilize the magical elements in the air, and these magical elements would be very friendly to him.
 As Wang Ping was perceiving his changes, an item appeared in his storage spirit ring.
 However, because his storage spirit ring was only a Mid-Grade Spirit Stone, an extremely terrifying aura leaked out.
 That was the aura of a Profound Weapon.
 “Not good!”
 Wang Ping’s face changed immediately after seeing the Skyocean Staff.
 He hadn’t expected the aura of a Profound Weapon to be this powerful.
 Immediately, Wang Ping used his Spiritual Essence to seal the storage spirit ring, trying to prevent its aura from leaking further.
 Then, he soared into the sky and flew towards the distance.
 He knew that trouble was brewing.
 The aura of the Profound Weapon was too powerful, and in Seven Star City, with so many cultivators and quite a few strong ones, they would definitely sense the anomaly.
 If the news reached the Seven Star Palace, the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, in the face of such great benefits, wouldn’t care about any sentiments and would definitely make a move against him.
 After all, the value of a Profound Weapon is too great, it’s a treasure that only Profound Elixir Realm experts are qualified to own.
 Even ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts might not necessarily possess a Profound Weapon.
 Like the Sea Ape Clan, maybe their ancestors were once prosperous; otherwise, they wouldn’t qualify to have a Profound Weapon.
 Even possessing a Profound Weapon before, they would have kept it hidden, not daring to expose it or use it lightly.
 Because once exposed, it could attract many Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm experts’ covetous gazes.
 Even ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts might make a move to seize it.
 Even if the Profound Weapon was stolen, the Sea Ape Clan could only claim it was a precious treasure without revealing the details.
 Because the impact would be too great.
 As Wang Ping rushed out, many strong individuals in Seven Star City looked towards him, each revealing a strange expression and chasing after him.
 The aura just now was unmistakable; it definitely couldn’t be a mere spiritual weapon, it was absolutely a Profound Weapon.
 A Profound Weapon, for cultivators in the Great Transcendence stage, is an absolutely priceless treasure not to be missed.
 Although Wang Ping is a seventh-rank alchemist and also a Spirit Embryo Realm expert, he still isn’t qualified to possess such a treasured item.
“Wait, why is this guy so fast?”
 However, these cultivators trying to chase him were left stunned; Wang Ping’s speed was so fast that he quickly disappeared from their sight.
 This made them feel somewhat incredulous.
 Why would a cultivator in the Spirit Embryo Realm have such a fast flying speed? It was quite abnormal.
 One should know, even the Spirit Nurturing Realm doesn’t have such speed.
 These cultivators exchanged glances, choosing not to continue chasing Wang Ping. Instead, they immediately began using means to notify their respective factions.
 Only by utilizing their faction’s intelligence network could they first-time locate Wang Ping’s whereabouts.
 Moreover, Wang Ping, after all, is a Spirit Embryo Realm cultivator, and he practices both body and spell cultivation, making his combat power immensely strong, not something an ordinary Great Transcendence Realm cultivator could handle.
 On a deserted island away from the Seven Star Archipelago, after confirming that no one was chasing him, Wang Ping secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
 “This time serves as a lesson… I need to quickly get a high-quality storage spirit ring. Otherwise, if the quality of the storage spirit ring is too low, the hidden dangers are too great.”
 Safe at last, Wang Ping sighed.
 Having lived cautiously for so long, to be exposed in this way was really helpless.
 “Let’s run a simulation first and check if there’s any danger ahead. If there’s a risk of death, I need to consider quickly enhancing my combat power or returning to the Profound Turtle Continent.”
 After calming himself, Wang Ping muttered.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping said in his mind.
 Although free simulation is good, it’s better to opt for a paid simulation at this moment.
 Because in the event of a sudden attack, at least there’s a reward option.
 “Ding, this paid simulation will consume 10,000 Mid-Grade Spirit Stones. Do you wish to proceed?”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Proceed.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “Ding, purchase successful. Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The system’s voice echoed again.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a Blue Talent · Unfinished Business.”
 Blue Talent · Unfinished Business: Each time the host dies in the simulation, the memory of the moments before death will be transmitted.
 “Blue Talent!”
 Wang Ping was very surprised to see this talent.
 He did not expect to be so lucky, managing to refresh a blue talent once again.
 However, this blue talent did not enhance him directly but was more of an intelligence-gathering type of talent.
 “A great talent; oftentimes, the descriptions of deaths in the Life Simulator are not detailed. I don’t know where or how the simulated Wang Ping died. With this talent, it will greatly help me avoid many dangers.”
 Wang Ping commented to himself, eyes glittering.
 “Ding, talent loaded successfully, life simulation begins.”
 As Wang Ping was evaluating, the system’s voice once again sounded, the familiar screen appeared, and words floated up.
 【Day One: You did not choose to flee back to the Profound Turtle Continent, you thought of some matters. If others find the Stele Formation, you will lose a means of survival. Therefore, you decided to wait and see if these people would locate this place.】
 【Day Three: You noticed an anomaly; strange demonic beasts followed your lingering flight aura. You were alert and knew it was inevitable. However, you didn’t intend to return to the Profound Turtle Continent immediately. Returning might trap you there forever. Without destroying the Stele Formation, you’d face a constant influx of enemies.】
 【And if trapped in the Profound Turtle Continent, your cultivation will likely stagnate at the Great Transcendence Realm, making it very difficult to progress further. This is something you cannot tolerate.】
 【You chose to strike, killing the demonic beast. Then, you waged a great battle against the pursuing cultivators. Initially, you unleashed the power of a Nine-Star Martial Saint, defeating the enemies. But with the appearance of the Spirit Nurturing Realm experts, you were forced to enter a Berserk State and utilized the power of the Profound Weapon to slay them.】
 【However, after you killed a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert, the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun appeared. He courteously invited you to join the Seven Star Palace, promising to shelter you.】
 【You chose to refuse. In response, Nangong Yun no longer hid his intentions and attacked you. Without fear, you fought back with your Profound Weapon. However, you underestimated Nangong Yun’s strength. As a near half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert who has lived for nearly a millennium, even a pig would become formidable in that time.】
 【But Nangong Yun is no pig; he is a genius. A millennium of grinding made his understanding of martial arts profound, able to wield various secret techniques effortlessly. However, his strongest aspect is his comprehension of Intent. His comprehension of the Star Intent reached the level of minor completion, a higher level of understanding.】
 【You were gravely injured by one strike from Nangong Yun, even your Martial Saint’s golden body was cracked. You felt a chill realizing you were too arrogant before. These old monsters are far from simple; the difference in cultivation time is fatal.】
 【Thus, you could no longer hide. You activated your Five Elements Spiritual Body, performed the secret technique of the Five Elements Fusion Technique, wielded the Ocean Sky Staff to perform the Sunset Sword Technique, unleashing your greatest combat power, intending to battle and kill Nangong Yun.】
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 【You unleashed all your cards, going all out, but still couldn’t handle Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun and remained suppressed. You grew anxious, while on the contrary, Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun became increasingly excited. He never expected you to possess Heaven-level techniques and martial skills. If he could get all the treasures on you, his future would be very bright!】
 【As a result, Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun became ruthless and used a secret technique to forcibly enhance his combat strength. Faced with his fierce assault, you fell into a significant disadvantage once again. In the end, you hardened your heart and chose to self-destruct, severely injuring Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun. Using the opportunity provided by the Rebirth Talisman, you resurrected and crazily attacked him again.】
 【Eventually, employing a strategy that harmed yourself as much as the enemy, you finally killed Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun. After taking his Storage Spirit Ring, you fought your way out of the encirclement, escaping back to the deserted island where the Stele Formation was located. Activating the Stele Formation, you successfully teleported back to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Upon returning to the Profound Turtle Continent, you immediately destroyed part of the Stele Formation to prevent anyone else from teleporting over.】
 “In the end, I still overestimated my own power… Indeed, before actually fighting, guessing recklessly about your strength is extremely arrogant.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, sighing inwardly.
 He had thought he could already challenge a Half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert above his level, but now it appeared he was too optimistic.
 Now, he had obtained a Profound Weapon. Even though it wasn’t a sword, it should still enhance his combat power significantly.
 However, even with that, he only managed to severely injure Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun through self-destruction and then killed him after reviving with the Rebirth Talisman.
 It was evident just how powerful a Half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert could be.
 And this was just an ordinary Half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert. If he encountered those from major sects in the Eastern Wilderness, their power would be unimaginable.
 “Longevity is true strength… Although the techniques and martial arts of these old monsters aren’t as high-level as mine, they’ve practiced them thoroughly, achieving perfection and exerting formidable power. Additionally, their comprehension of intent is the most terrifying; they aren’t opponents you can easily kill by surpassing levels.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 His current Sword Intent was at most at sixty percent peak.
 In contrast, the Star Intention comprehended by Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun had reached the Small Perfection level, which was extremely terrifying.
 One must know, from seventy to ninety percent, is the Major Perfection of intent, with significant differences between each level.
 And Small Perfection is above ninety percent; the combat power it enhances is undoubtedly terrifying.
 It was due to self-destruction and resurrection that he managed to kill Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun. In a regular battle, Wang Ping knew the probability of his own defeat was much higher.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping concentrated his emotions and continued to focus on the screen.
 【Thereafter, you began recuperating. After your injuries healed, you returned to the Sword Spirit Sect and started cultivating quietly, occasionally nurturing individuals like Bai Tianhong.】
 【Because you acquired Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun’s Storage Spirit Ring, the resources inside were enough to sustain your cultivation for a long time. Thus, you didn’t need to stress and could focus on your cultivation.】
 【Thirty years passed. Your cultivation successfully broke through to the late Spirit Embryo Realm. You personally hunted down Mo Fan and killed him. Then, you destroyed the demonic techniques to prevent Ye Chen from cultivating them. Meanwhile, you had sealed off the area around the Demon Cavern long ago.】
 【Another thirty years passed. Your cultivation improved again, reaching the Great Perfection level of the Spirit Embryo Realm. However, you knew that due to the lack of materials to refine the Soul Protection Pill, you could only rely on yourself to break through to the Soul Palace Realm this time.】
 【For this, you still had some confidence. Because your soul talent had been enhanced by the Magical Genius talent.】
 【Fifty years passed. You finally broke through to the initial stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm relying on yourself. You started contemplating returning to the Seven Star Archipelago. But, considering the possibility of numerous people lying in wait, you decided against it.】
 【You continued to quietly cultivate in the Sword Spirit Sect. Another eighty years passed. Your cultivation progressed to the mid-Spirit Nurturing Realm. Though the speed was not satisfactory, you could still accept it.】
 【However, you thought it was time to prepare for a second life. After all, being trapped on the Profound Turtle Continent, you might never break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. It would be better to prepare early, wait a few hundred years, and consider leaving afterward. By then, the people targeting you might all be dead, and you wouldn’t have to worry.】
 【You thought your idea was solid and continued to endure. Meanwhile, you remembered about Ye Chen. Without the demonic cultivation, the Ring Grandpa, or other powerful beings stepping into the Profound Turtle Continent, Ye Chen eventually didn’t become a threat.】
 【You believed that even a cursed star with a catastrophic fate would follow some logic. Without a force threatening you, it couldn’t be easily triggered. Naturally, you didn’t let your guard down and frequently intensified the seal on the Demon Cavern to prevent Ye Chen from breaking in.】
 【Currently, Ye Chen’s cultivation was stuck at the Half-step Transcendent Realm. Without unexpected events, he did not have the power to break the seal and enter the Demon Cavern.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another hundred years passed. Your cultivation reached the late Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【However, because of your lack of assistance, both Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong failed to enter the Great Transcendence and perished in the Sword Spirit Sect. You sighed inwardly. It seemed that even the Son of Fortune’s luck was not omnipotent and, without the right conditions, could be stuck in a particular realm, leading to their demise.】
You sighed in relief, thinking to yourself that the luck of the ‘Child of Destiny’ isn’t unbeatable. Hence, you don’t need to be overly worried when encountering another ‘Child of Destiny’ in the future.
 In the blink of an eye, another one hundred and fifty years passed. Your cultivation has broken through again, reaching the Grand Perfection of the Spirit Nurturing Realm. However, your time is almost up. Although you can extend your life by thirty years with a seventh-grade Longevity Pill, theoretically giving you about sixty more years to live, you couldn’t refine it due to the lack of materials, leaving you with only about thirty years.
 You reflected on your life. Those you were familiar with had all passed away, leaving you melancholic and somewhat lonely. Nonetheless, you didn’t give up on the idea of cultivating and seeking longevity and began making true preparations to live a second life.
 In the blink of an eye, another thirty-three years passed. Now, you’re frail and aged with little time left. After years of meditative cultivation, just as you’re about to reach your end, you successfully comprehended ninety percent of your Sword Intent.
 Next, you left the prosperous Sword Spirit Sect and secretly started searching for a newborn to possess outside. You successfully began your second life.
 Thanks to your powerful soul and centuries of cultivation experience, even though this new body isn’t as enhanced as your previous one, your cultivation speed isn’t slow. In fact, it’s much faster than when you first started cultivating.
 At eight, you’ve reached the Postnatal stage. At eight and a half, the Innate stage. At nine, into the Spiritual Essence stage. By ten and a half, you’ve broken through to the Spirit Sea Realm. At fifteen and a half, you’ve cultivated to the Peak Spirit Sea Realm.
 However, because you hurriedly fled back to the Profound Turtle Continent, you didn’t prepare the Five Elements Spiritual Materials. Although there was a sixth-grade spirit material in the Storage Spirit Ring of the Seven Star Palace Ancestor, it was only an earth-type spirit material, leaving you still four short of what you needed to break through.
 Just when you were troubled by this fact, at sixteen, you unexpectedly activated your Five Elements Spiritual Body. You were extremely surprised and delighted because not just any offspring can activate a spiritual body.
 Once a descendant has a Five Elements Spiritual Body, they might not need supplementary spiritual materials to break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm. Although using the spiritual materials again to break through and undergo heavenly tribulations would make the spiritual body stronger, possibly surpassing previous ancestors, it’s also possible to break through on one’s own. However, it’s very difficult for ordinary people.
 In essence, the biggest difference between the Spirit Embryo Realm and the Spirit Sea Realm is the spiritual body and physical strength. Now that your spiritual body has been activated, you only need your physical strength to match that of a true Spirit Embryo Realm powerhouse.
 Ordinary Spirit Embryo Realm descendants and Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivators who live a second life cannot easily temper their bodies to that level on their own. They rely on spiritual materials to break through and then undergo heavenly tribulations. But you’re different; you have high-martial arts methods to strengthen your body, making this easy for you.
 Therefore, you temporarily put aside your cultivation in this aspect and shifted your focus to delving deep into the high-martial arts system.
 As you were diligently cultivating, an anomaly arose in the Profound Turtle Continent. The entire continent began to tremble. Endless black mist started spreading out from the Forbidden Land of the Great Xia Royal Family. Any existence tainted by the black mist would turn into a pool of blood.
 While you were cultivating, you sensed the anomaly and your expression changed drastically. You quickly flew into the sky.
 Then, from above, you witnessed an extremely terrifying scene. Everywhere you looked was covered in black mist, and all life it touched either rotted or turned into blood.
 When you stared at the black mist a bit longer, you felt a demonic influence creeping into your mind, making your scalp tingle. You started flying higher with closed eyes to avoid being infected by the black mist.
 When you flew high enough, you noticed something. That the shape of the Profound Turtle Continent remarkably resembled a giant Profound Turtle.
 As you stood there, shocked and uncertain, a horrifying aura suddenly erupted and swept across the entire Profound Turtle Continent, extending towards the surrounding seas.
 Wherever the aura reached, the black mist receded, and regardless of the level of the demonic beasts, their bodies exploded, turning the ocean into a sea of blood. You too suffered in the aftermath, as your body and soul shattered in an instant, resulting in your Absolute Death.
 With your death, this simulation ends
 “Profound Turtle Continent! Profound Turtle Continent!”
 Looking at the simulation content, Wang Ping was extremely shaken.
 At first, he merely wondered why the name ‘Profound Turtle Continent’ sounded so strange.
 Now it seems, there’s deep meaning behind the name Profound Turtle Continent…
 Could the Profound Turtle Continent be an actual Profound Turtle?
 Was the so-called continent just on the back of the Profound Turtle?
 If so, that would be terrifying. What level of existence could this Profound Turtle be?
 Moreover, what were those black mists, and why did they anomalously appear on the Profound Turtle Continent?
 No, it should be said that they emerged from the Forbidden Land of the Great Xia Royal Family!
 Then, Wang Ping recalled the feeling of dread he had experienced back in the Forbidden Land and the anomalous trial grounds, causing his scalp to tingle.
 “Could that Forbidden Land and the trial grounds be a place of sealing? Is something terrifying sealed there? Could it be… a terrifying great demon?”
Wang Ping’s expression was extremely grim.
 “And these black miasma are the demonic energy leaked from the Great Demon King attacking the forbidden area’s seal. The aura that appeared in this simulation is the aura of the Profound Turtle; it is suppressing the Great Demon King and stabilizing the seal.”
 “MMP… I even went to the forbidden area back then. Looking back, it’s like walking on a tightrope over a cliff…”
 Wang Ping felt a burst of fear in his heart and gave a bitter smile.
 For the sake of a low-grade spirit weapon, he actually went to the sealing ground of a Great Demon King for a trial. It was sheer stupidity.
 However, who would have known such a secret existed?
 “If things are really as they seem, then the secrets of this Profound Turtle Continent are truly hair-raising.”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping took a deep breath. After calming down, he muttered to himself.
 What is the origin of this Great Demon King that was sealed here?
 And what is the origin of the Profound Turtle?
 Besides, why are people from the Profound Turtle Continent despised as ‘descendants of the sinful blood’ when they go outside?
 Could it be that just having the aura from the Profound Turtle’s body makes them ‘descendants of sinful blood’?
 True, the Profound Turtle is so powerful that its aura not dissipating for hundreds or even thousands of years is understandable.
 But there are also parts Wang Ping cannot comprehend.
 Obviously, the Profound Turtle sealing such a powerful Great Demon King is removing a great scourge from the world. Why was it instead despised by those great holy sects?
 For a moment, Wang Ping thought about many things, his mind in turmoil.
 He knew more secrets now, but bigger mysteries also emerged, truly making it incomprehensible.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose two items from the following rewards:
 ①. Spirit Nurturing Realm Grand Completion cultivation.
 ②. Ninety percent Sword Intent.
 ③. Five Elements Fusion Technique five hundred years of cultivation insights.
 ④. Blue Talent · Unfinished Business.
 ⑤. Sunset Sword Technique five hundred years of cultivation insights.”
 The system’s prompt brought Wang Ping back to his senses. He looked at the rewards, his eyes flickering.
 Choosing the Spirit Nurturing Realm Grand Completion cultivation is certainly not feasible for now.
 Once chosen, his combat power would certainly soar, but the spirit stones consumed for paid simulations would be immense.
 Anyway, knowing that this green talent of a magical prodigy indeed enhances the talent of the soul, allowing him to break through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm on his own and eventually reach the peak of the Spirit Nurturing Realm, there is no need to rush.
 He could easily refresh for this reward in the future.
 Thus, choosing other options is essential.
 The Blue Talent · Unfinished Business is definitely not to be missed.
 Blue talent has a very low refresh rate. It’s rare to come by, and this talent is also very useful, too precious to miss.
 Apart from this, ninety percent Sword Intent is also a must.
This time, he spent five hundred years calmly meditating on the sword, finally comprehending ninety percent of Sword Intent. In the next simulation, without this kind of life experience, he might not be able to comprehend it again and could very likely get stuck at the peak of eighty percent as before.
 Of course, aside from the blue talent, there’s no need to overthink other options… Just keep refreshing them.
 “System, I choose option ② and ④.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 With Wang Ping’s selection, he felt a vast number of swordsmanship insights flooding his mind.
 These were his insights from five hundred years of meditating on the sword.
 After absorbing all these insights, Wang Ping’s gaze became exceptionally sharp. Everywhere his eyes looked, the surrounding trees and ground were torn apart.
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, retracted his Sword Intent, calmed himself, and returned to his usual state. His gaze was no longer that sharp… capable of killing with a single look.
 “With ninety percent of Sword Intent, if I face the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun again, I wonder if I can easily kill him without self-destructing…”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 Ninety percent Sword Intent was vastly superior to the peak of sixty percent Sword Intent. Coupled with his other trump cards, his combat power had doubled.
 However, having learned from this simulation, Wang Ping wouldn’t speak too confidently to avoid being proven wrong.
 So, he only speculated.
 “Next, let’s do another simulation. There’s no need to worry about the secrets of the Profound Turtle Continent for now. Once I become strong enough, I will naturally know everything. For now, I’ll keep simulating to become stronger and tackle the immediate crisis.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone with determination, his thoughts many.
 “System, I want to do another paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, a paid simulation requires the consumption of ten thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones. Will the host proceed with the purchase?”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Proceed.” Wang Ping nodded.
 “Ding, purchase successful, the host’s remaining Mid-Grade Spirit Stones are now one hundred seventy thousand. Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice resounded once again.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for not refreshing any talents.”
 “…After guaranteeing good results, it’s back to crap, isn’t it…”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened, unable to resist venting.
 “Ding, Life Simulation begins.”
 【Day 1: You knew you would be found eventually and left the deserted island, taking the initiative instead of waiting to be surrounded. You thought that even if you really faced the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, you had to kill him somewhere deserted. Otherwise, if the Heaven-level Technique was exposed, you’d be in more trouble.】
 【In the following days, you encountered powerful enemies but easily killed them. Eventually, you were found by the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun along with some Transcendent Realm experts from the Seven Star Palace. You engaged in a fierce battle with them.】
 【From the start, you went all out, entering Berserk State and using all your means, overwhelming the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun. You gravely injured him, and as he tried to escape, you killed him.】
 【Next, you wanted to eliminate everyone but they were cunning. As soon as the situation turned dire, they began scattering. You could not pursue and kill them all.】
 【Feeling helpless, you knew the matter of the technique would eventually be exposed, so you chose to keep fleeing. You returned to the Seven Star Archipelago, killed many, and then used the teleportation array of the Seven Star Archipelago to continuously teleport.】
 A new month has begun. Please support with monthly votes and reminder votes for more updates!
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 【After several transmissions, you hid your identity and arrived at Sacred Heart Island, starting your dedicated cultivation.】
 【Thirty years passed, and your cultivation successfully broke through to the late stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【Thirty years later, your cultivation improved again, reaching the consummate stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【In the tenth year after breaking through to the consummate stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm, you used the alchemy materials you collected to successfully refine the seventh-grade Soul-Cleansing Pill, easily breaking through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【Next, you started collecting materials for refining, planning to have someone forge a high-grade Spirit Sword for you to nurture in your Soul Palace, to grow stronger together.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another eighty years passed. Your high-grade spiritual weapon was already forged and nurtured in your Soul Palace. At the same time, your cultivation improved again, reaching the middle stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【Just when you were planning to continue cultivating, a Profound Elixir Realm expert found you. He demanded that you hand over the Heaven-level Technique and Profound Weapon. You were extremely furious and did not know how you had been exposed.】
 【In the end, you were forced to fight him, hoping to kill him with a self-detonation, but you failed. The gap in cultivation between you two was too large; this Profound Elixir Realm expert easily blocked your self-detonation.】
 【Because of the Rebirth Talisman, you revived again, but felt hopeless and self-detonated once more, dying.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Are these experts like bloodhounds? I’ve been in hiding for so many years and they can still find me. Or maybe it’s because of all the material purchases that I’ve finally been targeted.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his face heavy with contemplation.
 Although now he had the strength to kill Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, exposing so much would incite more greed from others.
 Profound Weapons, oh Profound Weapons, they’re really a hot potato.
 “It seems I need to get rid of the Profound Weapon quickly. Although this staff-type Profound Weapon can enhance my battle strength, it’s not a sword, and will become less useful as I progress further. It’s better to trade it for more resources. Simultaneously, if the Profound Weapon is not in my possession, fewer people will target me.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with thoughts.
 Just as Wang Ping was getting lost in his thoughts, his vision suddenly changed.
 He found himself in a strange place.
 The landscape was beautiful, with picturesque mountains and clear waters.
 There was also a very simple hut. In front of the hut, on a stone stool, a man was cultivating with his eyes closed.
 This man’s appearance looked exactly like him, just appearing older and more weathered.
 “Is this… the simulated future?”
 Wang Ping was extremely surprised watching this scene.
 Right, he had obtained a new talent earlier.
 The Blue Talent · Unfinished Business allows the memory scenes of his simulated death to appear in his mind.
 Evidently, this talent’s ability was now triggered.
 “God’s perspective, what a strange feeling.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself while scanning his surroundings.
 Soon, Wang Ping saw a gloomy man in black appear, alarming the middle-aged Wang Ping who was cultivating.
 The middle-aged Wang Ping solemnly asked who the visitor was and what his intentions were.
 “Hand over the Heaven-level Technique, martial arts skills, and the Profound Weapon. I will spare your life and make you my servant.”
 The gloomy Profound Elixir Realm expert said loftily.
 “In your dreams.” The middle-aged Wang Ping furiously attacked with all his strength, but his stunning attack was easily erased by the gloomy Profound Elixir Realm expert.
 Then, with a casual strike, the gloomy Profound Elixir Realm expert severely injured the middle-aged Wang Ping, intending to capture him alive.
 The middle-aged Wang Ping, in utter despair, had no choice but to self-detonate.
 After the explosion, he self-detonated again.
 “Sigh…”
 Watching this scene, Wang Ping could only sigh.
 The gap in strength between a large realm and several small realms is like a moat, insurmountable. Even with strong cultivation techniques and martial skills, activating Berserk State, and wielding a Profound Weapon, he was still as insignificant as an ant in front of such an enemy.
 “A Profound Elixir Realm expert… I’ve memorized you.”
 Wang Ping deeply stared at the gloomy Profound Elixir Realm expert, remembering his appearance as he muttered softly.
 Looking at simulated text didn’t have much of an impact, but seeing this clear scene of himself getting killed awakened intense feelings within him.
 Of course, Wang Ping was not only thinking about ‘revenge’, but also being vigilant of the other in future simulations.
Others did not notice his identity, but this guy in front of him could. Clearly, he possessed secret techniques or an intelligence network that others did not have.
 Such a person was extremely dangerous.
 Now, he had already exposed his Profound Weapon. The possibility of facing him in the future was high, so he had to be on guard.
 Then, the screen vanished, and Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal.
 At this moment, the System’s voice also sounded.
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards as a reward:
①. Mid-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.
 ②. Various secret techniques.
 ③. Insights on cultivation techniques.
 ④. Insights on martial skills.
 ⑤. Alchemy experience.”
 “System, I choose ②.”
 After some contemplation, Wang Ping made his choice.
 In the past, he overlooked secret techniques because of other more valuable rewards.
 Actually, the value of secret techniques was also very high.
 Among them, there might be secret techniques that could let one erupt with power, as well as techniques for tracking and concealing one’s aura.
 When traveling outside, such secret techniques are very important.
 In the previous simulation, Wang Ping was discovered on the second day because the demonic beasts could track him via his aura.
 If he could conceal his aura, this issue might not have arisen.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, various pieces of information flooded into his mind.
 Among these secret techniques, there were quite a few, all learned from Wang Ping’s life in the simulation.
 There were intermediate-level secret techniques to overdraw one’s blood essence to increase combat power, as well as techniques for searching and concealing one’s aura and altering one’s appearance; there were even strange beast-taming secret techniques.
 “These secret techniques will be of great help to me. Next, let’s see if I can escape the search by Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun. If I can, that would be great.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 Then, Wang Ping said in his heart, “System, I want to start a new paid simulation.”
 “Ding, the paid simulation requires the consumption of ten thousand Mid-Grade Spirit Stones. Do you want to spend now?”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Spend.”
 Wang Ping responded.
 “Ding, successful consumption. The host’s remaining Mid-Grade Spirit Stones count is one hundred sixty thousand. Talent refresh in progress…”
 The System’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for refreshing White Talent: Business Genius. Talent integration successful, life simulation beginning…”
 As the System’s voice rang out in succession, the familiar screen appeared, and words floated up.
 【On the first day, you chose to conceal your aura and moved to another location to evade pursuit. You successfully avoided being hunted by Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun and others, and began using the teleportation arrays of the Seven Star Archipelago to transfer to other islands.】
 【You arrived at Sacred Heart Island and began diligent cultivation. Seventy years later, you successfully broke through to the Spirit Nurturing Realm and found the auction house belonging to the Jade Moon Sect, one of the two major forces on Sacred Heart Island. You consigned the Profound Weapon: Sea Sky Staff for auction.】
 【Your act of auctioning the Profound Weapon alarmed the manager of Jade Moon Auction House. After all, Profound Weapons are extremely precious. Even on Sacred Heart Island, not every Profound Elixir Realm expert can possess a Profound Weapon. Therefore, this was a rare treasure unlikely to be seen even once in a hundred years and could definitely be the finale item.】
 【The manager of the auction house inquired if you truly wanted to auction it. You gave your answer. Finally, the auction house began its warm-up, and the news of the Profound Weapon auction caused a sensation throughout Sacred Heart Island, alerting all factions.】
 【Half-step Profound Elixir Realm experts and even Profound Elixir Realm experts were fervent, eager to obtain this Profound Weapon.】
 【You were very excited, wondering what price this Profound Weapon could fetch. As the auction progressed smoothly, you also witnessed the extravagance of Jade Moon Auction House. Items like sixth-grade and seventh-grade precious herbs, which were usually hard to come by, were quite common here. Only the rare seventh-grade soul-nurturing herbs were not present.】
 【You also participated in the auction, buying some precious herbs. Finally, it was time for your Profound Weapon to be auctioned. It became the center of a fierce competition among the Profound Elixir Realm experts and their factions on Sacred Heart Island, and was eventually sold at an astronomical price, bought by the Supreme Elder of Hantian Sect for fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones.】
 【You were utterly shocked. After all, fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones; these were High-Grade Spirit Stones, not Mid-Grade Spirit Stones! Converted to Mid-Grade Spirit Stones, that would amount to fifty million!】
 【After the initial shock, you were overjoyed. Once you received your due Spirit Stones, you planned to leave the venue quickly, not wanting to draw attention. However, you made a miscalculation. Shortly after leaving Jade Moon City, a mysterious Profound Elixir Realm expert appeared, killed you on the spot, and took your Storage Spirit Ring.】
 【Just as the Profound Elixir Realm expert was about to leave, you were resurrected. He was extremely surprised and intended to capture you alive to extract more secrets. But knowing the outcome, you chose to self-destruct.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ended.】
 “This time, who was the one behind the act?”
Wang Ping squinted his eyes, his heart heavy.
 Although he knew that even if he took the Profound Weapon out to auction, it was likely he’d be targeted, he didn’t expect to die right after leaving the auction.
 Wang Ping wondered if it was the handiwork of the Jade Moon Palace.
 However, this possibility wasn’t too high.
 If the Jade Moon Palace was behind it and got exposed, their reputation would be ruined.
 “Hmm, maybe not… If it’s a major power that doesn’t care about Profound Weapons, they wouldn’t go to such lengths and break the rules. But if it’s the Jade Moon Palace, there’s a real chance… Their strongest member is only in the Profound Elixir Realm. Fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones is quite a considerable amount for them…”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 “Sigh, it seems I underestimated the value of a Profound Weapon…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 He didn’t expect that a Profound Weapon owned by a Sea Ape Clan member would drive someone in the Profound Elixir Realm so mad.
 He began to understand why the Sea Ape Clan never revealed that their lost treasure was a Profound Weapon, even in death.
 Otherwise, wouldn’t there be Profound Elixir Realm experts coming every day?
 Even if their Profound Weapon was lost, people tend to have wishful thinking.
 If you have a Profound Weapon, could you be hiding other valuable items?
 This situation would lead to endless trouble for the Sea Ape Clan, possibly even their annihilation.
 As Wang Ping pondered, his vision changed again.
 In his vision, Wang Ping quickly left but was soon tracked by a Profound Elixir Realm expert and killed instantly.
 Then he resurrected and self-destructed.
 “No, I have a secret technique to conceal my aura. With my plan, I wouldn’t reveal any aura from the moment I went to the Jade Moon Palace auction until I left. It’s impossible for any other Profound Elixir Realm expert to notice. Yet, I was still targeted and chased down.”
 “This indicates that someone was monitoring me from the beginning. Therefore, the person must be from the Jade Moon Palace. Even if not, they’re still related.”
 Wang Ping looked at the hidden Profound Elixir Realm expert, suddenly realizing, his pupils contracted abruptly.
 Right, Profound Elixir Realm experts are proud, why would they hide their identity to kill?
 The gloomy Profound Elixir Realm expert who killed him last time did not bother to hide.
 To them, killing a Transcendent Realm cultivator is akin to squashing an ant.
 Only those who would cause big trouble if their identity were exposed would hide.
 “Damn it!”
 Wang Ping gritted his teeth.
 It seems that to these forces, rules are nonsense. Once interests exceed a certain level, they ignore the rules.
 Of course, it’s because his strength is weak, they can kill him easily, so they act without scruples.
 If he were also in the Profound Elixir Realm, they wouldn’t make a move.
 Because if exposed, the consequences would be unimaginable.
 The Jade Moon Palace’s reputation would be trashed.
 As Wang Ping cursed, the System’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, reward generated successfully. The host can choose one of the following rewards as a reward: ①. Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.”
 “???”
 Seeing this reward, Wang Ping was stunned.
 System, are you pulling this on me again?
 Last time, I didn’t want to break through, but you forced me. Now, I still don’t want to break through, yet you insist on it.
 As Wang Ping felt speechless, his body and inner energy started to surge.
 His body became stronger, and the Five Elements Spiritual Body more refined and powerful.
 At the same time, the quality of his Spiritual Essence improved significantly.
 However, the biggest change was an additional Soul Palace, constantly generating soul power, slowly strengthening.
 “No wonder Spirit Nurturing Realm experts can easily defeat Spirit Embryo Realm experts like a father beating his son. Once a Soul Palace forms, the soul power is so much stronger. Under soul attacks, Spirit Embryo Realm experts indeed find it hard to defend, becoming live targets. Also, after becoming a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert, the soul power increases, making the mind clearer and perceptual insights seemingly better.”
 “An increase in comprehension means that I can cultivate my techniques and martial skills to a deeper level, unleashing greater power. Additionally, understanding the concept will be easier,”
 Wang Ping felt his transformation, marveling in his heart.
 “Perhaps I shouldn’t keep holding back to save spirit stones. When necessary, I must break through. Otherwise, lacking strength and frequently dying in simulations will waste a lot of spirit stones.”
 “Besides, group missions are also an issue,”
 Wang Ping contemplated silently.
 Then, Wang Ping remembered something more important.
 “System, how many spirit stones do I need for a paid simulation now?”
 Wang Ping asked.
 “Fifty thousand mid-grade spirit stones, or five hundred high-grade spirit stones,” the System’s voice responded.
 “Fifty thousand… I thought it was a hundred thousand, that scared me,” Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief.
 Last time, when breaking through from the early Spirit Sea Realm to the early Spirit Embryo Realm, it skyrocketed to ten thousand mid-grade spirit stones, which really pained him.
 Now, it was just a fivefold increase, much better than before.
 Though it’s still a lot, thinking about how it’s much less than expected made him inexplicably comfortable.
 “I still have enough mid-grade spirit stones for three more paid simulations. Next, I’ll do one more paid simulation and then use free simulations to explore a few times.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 “System, I want to initiate a paid simulation,” he said directly in his mind.
 “Ding, this paid simulation costs fifty thousand mid-grade spirit stones. Does the host wish to proceed?” the System’s voice sounded.
 “Proceed,” Wang Ping said without hesitation.
 “Ding, transaction successful. The host now has one hundred and ten thousand mid-grade spirit stones remaining. Talent refreshing…” the System’s voice continued.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for obtaining the Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.”
 Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times: The host possesses unparalleled talent in demonic cultivation. However, the host will become extremely cruel and bloodthirsty.
 “Another blue talent?”
 Wang Ping was shocked.
 Is this a benefit from the breakthrough in cultivation?
 However, this blue talent seems quite unusual.
 It leads him on a path of demonic cultivation.
 And, since it’s the only talent, he has no other choices, just one way forward.
 “Ding, talent filling completed, life simulation begins,” the System’s voice sounded again. The familiar screen appeared, and text started to emerge.
 This brought Wang Ping back to his senses, filling him with anticipation.
 He wondered how the scenario would change in this simulation.
 Perhaps, it might uncover some secrets of the Profound Turtle Continent.
 After all, having this talent, Wang Ping felt that his simulated self would definitely return to the Profound Turtle Continent.
 After all, there is an extremely terrifying demonic legacy there.
 Moreover, a horrifying demon is sealed within the Profound Turtle Continent.
 If he could acquire some legacy, his growth would be unimaginable.
 Perhaps, this time, simulated Wang Ping might directly become a Profound Elixir Realm powerhouse!
 At the beginning of the month, continuing the ten thousand character update, please support with monthly votes and urge updates!
 


  
    113 – The Sacred Heart Island Massacre! Breaking Through to the Profound Elixir Realm
 
 【First day, you did not choose to flee but waited calmly for the strong to come to you. Once found, you launched an attack, slaughtering the various powerful figures of the Seven Star Archipelago. Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun appeared and fought fiercely with you, but you ruthlessly used a killer move, easily striking him down.】
 【Next, you returned to the Seven Star Archipelago, mercilessly annihilating the Seven Star Palace and other forces, slaughtering all their disciples and ravaging their treasure vaults.】
 【Then, you went back to the Profound Turtle Continent, seeking the demonic legacy there. You headed straight to the depths of the Black Wind Forest, found the Demon Cavern, and met a terrifying demonic cultivator.】
 【The demonic cultivator noticed your demonic aptitude and was very surprised. Without saying much, you directly stated your intention, hoping he would take you as a disciple and teach you demonic cultivation techniques. In return, you offered to help him refine his physical form anew.】
 【The demonic cultivator readily agreed. After that, you ruthlessly left, massacred the Profound Turtle Continent, gathered large amounts of blood energy, and succeeded in releasing the demonic cultivator from the Demon Cavern.】
 【He was very excited and resided within you, coexisting with you. Then, he told you his name: Blood Demon Yuan Feng. Upon hearing the name Blood Demon, you were surprised and recalled the Blood Demon Array, wondering if it was related to him.】
 【Blood Demon Yuan Feng then taught you a powerful demonic cultivation technique, Heaven-Level High-Grade Demonic Art: Bloodthirsty Demon Art, which allows you to rapidly increase your cultivation by absorbing the essence blood and cultivation of others, and it can also devour the essence blood of others during combat, making it extremely anomalous. You remembered Mo Fan’s cultivation technique but realized that his technique was only Earth-Level Low-Grade and far inferior to the Bloodthirsty Demon Art.】
 【You suspected that Mo Fan did not enter Yuan Feng’s eyes, so he only taught him low-level techniques. Meanwhile, your Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times got you Yuan Feng’s attention.】
 【Next, you practiced the demonic art, mercilessly devouring the living beings on the Profound Turtle Continent. Simultaneously, you recalled the unique nature of the people from Chi Village. Mercilessly, you quietly returned to Chi Village.】
 【However, as soon as you saw the people of Chi Village, Yuan Feng acted as if he had seen a ghost and urgently urged you to stay away from them. Your heart was alarmed, and you quietly left without disturbing the Chi people.】
 【You asked Yuan Feng why he feared the Chi people. Yuan Feng remained silent and did not provide an answer. Knowing you couldn’t get an answer, you didn’t ask further.】
 【Then, you began to subtly question Yuan Feng about his cultivation during his peak. Yuan Feng told you that above the Profound Elixir Realm is the Yin-Yang Realm, and above the Yin-Yang Realm is the Life and Death Realm.】
 【Yuan Feng, it turned out, was a mighty expert of the Life and Death Realm. Such cultivation, even in the Eastern Wilderness, is a figure of the sect master level. Even in the Holy Land, such a person would be an elder, commanding great respect and power.】
 【You were astonished, not expecting Yuan Feng to be so formidable, a figure of the sect master level.】
 【Next, you asked about the Profound Turtle Continent, curious if Yuan Feng knows the origin of the Profound Turtle and why the spiritual energy on the continent is so thin.】
 【Yuan Feng explained that he does not know the exact origin of the Profound Turtle but only that it is an ancient, terrifying existence. As for the thin spiritual energy, it’s because each time the Profound Turtle breathes, it devours most of the spiritual energy within a certain range. Additionally, he caused chaos three thousand years ago, pushing the Profound Turtle Continent into a near-apocalyptic state.】
 【Three thousand years ago, the cultivation world on the Profound Turtle Continent was quite prosperous, with astonishing legacies from various sects and families, many originating from the Eastern Wilderness. However, they seemed to have fled to the Profound Turtle Continent for some reason.】
 【After acquiring demonic power and rising unexpectedly, Yuan Feng began treating the cultivators of the Profound Turtle Continent as blood food and grew stronger. Eventually, all the powerful cultivators of the continent paid a heavy price to seal him, resulting in severe loss of potent cultivators and resources, and some family legacies were ruined by him.】
 【Upon learning this, you understood some hidden history of the Profound Turtle Continent, though many mysteries remain.】
 【Next, without asking much more, you chose to leave the Profound Turtle Continent, as it was no longer a place conducive to your growth without strong cultivators. You needed to devour powerful cultivators to quickly grow stronger.】
 【Returning to the Seven Star Archipelago, you began a spree of slaughter, killing many Transcendent Realm cultivators and devouring them. Then, you went to Storm Island and started a massacre there, spreading your notorious name, instilling fear in many cultivators.】
 【Slaughtering all the way, you devoured strong cultivators, refining their souls into pure soul power. In just half a year, you reached the brink of the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【However, your cruel actions incited the wrath of many forces, and powerful cultivators from various islands began hunting you. Their cultivation was at least at the half-step Profound Elixir Realm, with many at the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【Despite this, you not only remained unflustered but laughed cruelly, engaging them in battle proactively and killing them one by one, devouring them. Even when facing opponents you couldn’t defeat, you had Blood Demon Yuan Feng to forcibly kill them.】
 【As a result, your cultivation continued to soar, and Yuan Feng’s power grew stronger.】
 【Finally, you reached your limit and were about to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. However, Yuan Feng did not recommend breaking through immediately since the Profound Elixir Realm is particularly unique.】
 【In the Profound Elixir Realm, spirit liquid within the body condenses into a Profound Elixir, also known as the Embryo of Dao. The Profound Elixir has different grades: below seven-grade is low-grade; four, five, and six are medium-grade; three, two, and one are top three grades. Additionally, there is the legendary Flawless Profound Elixir.】
 【Different grades of the Profound Elixir greatly affect future achievements. Not just a vast difference in combat power at the same realm, but even achieving the climax of the Profound Elixir Realm could be an impossible dream for those with low-grade Profound Elixirs.】
 【Only those who condense a medium-grade Profound Elixir have a chance to break through to the Yin-Yang Realm. Those who condense a top-grade Profound Elixir have hope of reaching the Life and Death Realm or higher.】
 【Upon hearing Yuan Feng’s explanation, you understood and felt very fortunate to have a Life and Death Realm expert as your encyclopedia. Otherwise, you might have hit a bottleneck in cultivation, causing a stagnation at some stage.】
 【Ultimately, Yuan Feng suggested slaughtering a large number of half-step Profound Elixir and Profound Elixir Realm experts to increase your foundation, thus breaking through and condensing a top three grade Profound Elixir.】
 【You made the choice and went to Sacred Heart Island, causing a massive massacre there. Below the Profound Elixir Realm, no one was your match. Even Profound Elixir Realm experts were easily subdued and killed by Yuan Feng. Finally, you wiped out all the major forces on Sacred Heart Island.】
 【You used their power to start breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm. You attracted a terrifying tribulation and succeeded in condensing a three-grade Profound Elixir. Unsatisfied, you aimed to condense a first-grade Profound Elixir or even a Flawless Profound Elixir due to your great ambition.】
 【However, Yuan Feng laughed at your idea. He said that even in his previous life, he only condensed a three-grade Profound Elixir. Successful condensation of a three-grade Profound Elixir is already commendable, as very few in this world achieve that, even among the great sects, only sect master-level figures managed that in their youth.】
 【Disregarding Yuan Feng’s mockery, you planned to head to the Eastern Wilderness, starting a new journey, slaughtering more powerful cultivators to grow and reach higher realms.】
 【However, before you could set off, a young man appeared before you, coldly pronouncing your death sentence.】
 【You found it impossible to discern his cultivation, feeling grave. Yuan Feng’s expression changed drastically, recognizing his identity from his robe. The young man was an inner disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【The Heavenly Sword Holy Land, a power that must not be provoked. Even Life and Death Realm experts are considered ants before it. Once you provoke the Holy Land, escaping to the world’s end would be futile as they have many means to find you.】
【Therefore, the Blood Demon Yuan Feng lent you power without hesitation, allowing you to swiftly escape from here without engaging in a direct confrontation.】
 【You understood this point naturally and chose to flee without hesitation. However, the inner disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land was not willing to let you go, erupting with the terrifying cultivation of the third level of the Profound Elixir Realm and charging at you.】
 【You were shocked, not expecting that even an inner disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land would have such fearsome cultivation. The Blood Demon Yuan Feng explained. The Heavenly Sword Holy Land is an ancient and prestigious holy land, ranking firmly in the top ten among holy land-level factions. Naturally, its inner disciples are terrifyingly strong. Almost all who become inner disciples of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land possess Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.】
 【However, the Blood Demon Yuan Feng specifically reminded you that this inner disciple doesn’t belong to the ordinary tier of inner disciples within the Heavenly Sword Holy Land; he is exceedingly powerful. Moreover, he is secretly guarded by a stronger cultivator, making it more troublesome. Otherwise, Yuan Feng could easily kill him.】
 【You were filled with dread, knowing that the guardian of a Profound Elixir Realm prodigy would be terrifyingly powerful. As a result, you used a secret technique to forcibly enhance your strength and speed, hoping to escape the pursuit.】
 【But the hidden guardian finally made his move. With a casual strike, he sent you flying, grievously injured. Seeing this, the Blood Demon Yuan Feng betrayed you without hesitation and fled swiftly, disappearing without a trace.】
 【In response, the guardian sneered and chased after Yuan Feng, disappearing as well. Seeing this, you realized you might die here. However, you did not give up and took the opportunity to self-destruct without hesitation.】
 【The inner disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land did not expect you to self-destruct so decisively, leaving him in a somewhat miserable state but completely unharmed.】
 【Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you were resurrected. Seeing that the inner disciple was completely unharmed, you were shocked. Then, you self-destructed again, not giving him or the guardian a chance to capture you alive.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 “This time, I really reached the Profound Elixir Realm, and I learned its secrets. But due to my overly ruthless actions, I inevitably attracted the attention of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulation and couldn’t help but sigh.
 Relying on the Blue Talent, he had anticipated the possibility of achieving the condition of having a demon-cultivating elder by his side.
 Becoming a Profound Elixir Realm expert was also something he had considered.
 However, he did not expect to attract the attention of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land so quickly.
 Without a doubt, once the Heavenly Sword Holy Land learned about the overseas incidents, they issued a holy land mission.
 Or perhaps the various island factions reported the news and issued the mission.
 Then, such a situation arose.
 Being pursued by an inner disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land was tolerable.
 But the fact that the disciple also had a guardian was truly ridiculous.
 No, it wasn’t exactly ridiculous.
 Given the intelligence network of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, they would naturally know about him having a powerful soul by his side and would send strong individuals in response.
 While Wang Ping was pondering, his vision also changed.
 The scene before him turned into one of mountains of corpses and seas of blood.
 In his vision, the Wang Ping he saw was extremely ruthless, filled with terrifying blood energy, standing on top of the mountain of corpses and sea of blood, undergoing a tribulation.
 Shortly after successfully passing the tribulation, he encountered the inner disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 Then, he saw the scene of being chased to death.
 He just didn’t know if the Blood Demon Yuan Feng had successfully escaped.
 “Ding, the rewards are successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following as a reward:
  	Heaven-level high-grade martial arts: Blood Demon Nine Shadow Sword.
 	First level cultivation of the Profound Elixir Realm.
 	Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.
 	Combat experience.”
 
 “Amazing, so many good things.”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards, his eyes flickering.
 Cultivation of the Profound Elixir Realm was definitely not an option. That was cultivated through demonic cultivation.
 If chosen, he would have to follow the path of demonic cultivation.
 Moreover, the Profound Elixir condensed this time was only of third grade.
 Although third grade was already very good, being one of the top three grades, Wang Ping was very strict with himself.
Since I am going to break through, I should condense the strongest Profound Elixir.
 I won’t aim for a flawless elixir, but at least it should be first grade.
 Of course, if I can condense a flawless Profound Elixir, that would be the best.
 Otherwise, in the future, Wang Ping might get stuck at a certain realm, unable to ascend to the highest level.
 “Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, even though it is a rare blue talent, I can’t choose it. Once chosen, my nature would be affected, becoming ruthless and merciless, killing without hesitation… At that time, would I still be myself? Moreover, acting in such a cold-blooded manner would make it too easy to get killed.”
 Wang Ping once again passed on the blue talent.
 As for combat experience, it wasn’t even something to consider.
 Finally, Wang Ping looked at the heaven-grade superior martial technique: Blood Demon Nine Shadow Sword.
 This time, he was chosen by Blood Demon Yuan Feng because he picked a blue talent.
 Next time, without this talent, the other party definitely wouldn’t pay attention to him, let alone teach him martial arts… The chance of being devoured by him would be much higher.
 In other words, if he didn’t pick this martial technique this time, he wouldn’t get another chance… Who knows how many more simulations it would take for this reward to appear again.
 “Heaven-grade superior martial technique, very good and tempting, but what I really want is the heaven-grade superior cultivation method: Bloodthirsty Demon Art… Unfortunately, it didn’t appear.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 A heaven-grade superior martial technique is undoubtedly powerful, but what he needed most was not this.
 The heaven-grade superior cultivation method: Bloodthirsty Demon Art, is what he desired.
 Although he wouldn’t practice it easily, using it in life simulations to explore new paths would be an excellent choice.
 The System didn’t refresh it, causing him great frustration.
 “System, I choose option ①.”
 Wang Ping could only say silently in his heart.
 In an instant, numerous pieces of information appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 It was the practice method for the heaven-grade superior martial technique: Blood Demon Nine Shadow Sword.
 “This Blood Demon Nine Shadow Sword can split the sword into nine shadows, each shadow carrying a corroding effect on Spiritual Essence… Quite domineering.”
 After absorbing the information, Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 A heaven-grade superior martial technique, even in major sects, would be considered a guarded secret.
 Although he didn’t get the heaven-grade superior cultivation method: Bloodthirsty Demon Art, Blood Demon Yuan Feng had given him a great gift.
 As long as he mastered the Blood Demon Nine Shadow Sword, his combat power would increase significantly, serving as a crucial trump card.
 “Besides, I never expected the truth behind the scarce spiritual energy in the Profound Turtle Continent to be like this. The Profound Turtle’s breaths devour spiritual energy, coupled with Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s rampage three thousand years ago.”
 Wang Ping recalled the contents of the simulation, his heart filled with awe.
 However, those powerful sects and families that once existed on the Profound Turtle Continent… They actually came from the Eastern Wilderness?
 He wondered why they fled to the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Perhaps, they had some connection with the true descendants of sinners.
 Sadly, much of this vanished into history, making it hard to uncover the truth.
 “Heavenly Sword Holy Land… If I could join such a force, I wouldn’t be so exhausted. Unfortunately, the aura of the Profound Turtle would make those big figures assume I’m a descendant of sinners… They would attack me on sight. Going there would be suicidal.”
 With that, Wang Ping sighed regretfully.
 If he could join such a Holy Land, he would receive the most complete and powerful cultivation method inheritance, along with the strongest master’s guidance and protection in practice.
 With such conditions, what would he have to worry about? How could he need to live such a wandering life, always fearing that having a rare seven-grade soul-nourishing herb would attract a Profound Elixir Realm expert, who would kill him for it?
 Unfortunately, in this world, there’s no ‘what if’.
 He could only advance with difficulty as a loose cultivator.
 


  
    114 – The Great Battle
 
 “Next, it’s time to deal with those invaders.”
 Wang Ping calmed his mind, stopped running new simulations, and flew up into the sky, gazing into the distance.
 He had quite a few encounters with the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, and the latter had even killed him, but that was all in simulations.
 Now, in reality, it had also come to this point.
 Wealth incites desire.
 For cultivators, one must fight, compete with heaven for destiny, to advance further.
 He could understand Nangong Yun, but understanding did not mean he would hold back. Since Nangong Yun had set his sights on him, he would kill him to eliminate future troubles.
 At this moment, Wang Ping seemed to recall something and opened the chat group, @Qin Tian.
 Wang Ping (66) @Qin Tian (77): “Qin Tian, can you get a formation disk that can trap a Nascent Soul stage cultivator and isolate external sight, one that can only be broken by killing the holder? I need it urgently.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Uh, Brother Wang, what’s happened that you need this thing?”
 Wang Ping (66): “I am being chased. Once I make a move, many secrets on me will be exposed. Therefore, I must kill them all to keep everything completely secret.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Whoa, who dares to chase my Brother Wang? Wait a moment; I’ll ask my master and senior uncles.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Okay.”
 Soon, Qin Tian returned and directly sent Wang Ping a special red packet.
 Wang Ping (66): “Put this item in the System Shop; I’ll buy it directly.”
 Wang Ping knew very well that such an item was precious, and he did not want to take advantage of Qin Tian.
 Qin Tian (77): “Brother Wang, no need to be polite. I’ve managed to survive so far only thanks to you carrying me through missions several times. It’s just a formation disk. Just insert the formation flags in different places and activate the core with spiritual power. It’s very simple.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, thanks a lot.”
 After thinking for a bit, Wang Ping did not refuse Qin Tian’s kindness and collected the formation disk after opening the red packet. He ignored the other group members’ chatter and exited the chat group.
 Then, after studying it for a bit, Wang Ping quietly waited.
 Not long after, streaks of light appeared on the desolate island, surrounding Wang Ping.
 Leading them was the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, who was riding a strange demonic beast.
 In the distant places, other cultivators were also arriving, watching from afar.
 Wang Ping knew very well that this was only a part of them. The longer time dragged on, the more people would come.
 Even the news might spread to other islands, attracting more Half-step Profound Elixir Realm experts.
 Therefore, Nangong Yun had to be dealt with quickly, his aura concealed, then leave here, using a teleportation array to completely erase his aura and get far away from this sea region.
 “Wang Ping, if you can hand over the Profound Weapon, I can protect you.”
 Nangong Yun looked at Wang Ping and said amicably.
 “No need for pretenses; between you and me, there’s only battle. You die, I live,” Wang Ping replied calmly.
 “Hahaha, I really don’t know where you get the courage to speak like that to me.”
 Nangong Yun looked at Wang Ping, no longer hiding his expression, and said coldly while glaring down at him.
 “Although you seem to have hidden your true cultivation previously, it’s just the Spirit Nurturing Realm. I can kill you with a flip of my hand.”
 As soon as he finished speaking, Nangong Yun unleashed a terrifying pressure and stepped forward to attack Wang Ping.
 At that moment, beams of light suddenly appeared from all directions, forming dark grey light screens that connected and enclosed the area.
 “A trapping array? But I’ve never seen such a formation.”
 The sudden change made the pupils of Nangong Yun and the other experts shrink, and an ominous premonition arose in their hearts.
 They thought they were the hunters and Wang Ping was the prey.
 But now, it seemed that might not be the case.
 If Wang Ping did not have absolute confidence, how could he have prepared a trapping array in advance to wait for them?
 “Everyone, attack together and kill him.”
 Immediately, Nangong Yun shouted and struck towards Wang Ping with his palm.
 The palm strike radiated seven beams of starlight, appearing extremely powerful.
 Seeing this, other experts also attacked.
 The lowest cultivation among the trapped cultivators was the Spirit Embryo Realm, and there were multiple Spirit Nurturing Realm experts.
 Most of them were from the Seven Star Palace, but there were also cultivators from major powers like the Blazing Fire Sect.
 Such a lineup was undoubtedly very powerful.
 However, facing this combined attack, Wang Ping’s face was stern. He immediately entered his Berserk State.
 At the same time, he activated the Five Elements Spiritual Body and Martial Saint Golden Body, maximizing his combat power.
Immediately, a blue staff appeared in his hand, emanating an incredibly powerful aura.
 It was undoubtedly the Profound Weapon: Skyocean Staff.
 Wang Ping held the Skyocean Staff, wielding it like a sword, and directly unleashed a Heaven-level Low-Grade Sword Technique: Sunset Sword Technique.
 It was as if a real sunset had appeared, dazzling to the extreme, clashing with many attacks.
 In an instant, a terrifying explosion swept through the space, and everyone except Wang Ping was flung away by the aftermath of the collision, crashing hard against the walls of the trapping array.
 The Spirit Embryo Realm and Spirit Nurturing Realm experts coughed up blood frantically, suffering severe injuries.
 Some weaker Spirit Embryo Realm experts were even shaken to death.
 Even the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, who was at the Half-step Profound Elixir Realm, turned pale and retreated in a sorry state.
 “You…”
 Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun looked at Wang Ping in shock and anger, completely taken aback by Wang Ping’s deep concealment.
 Heaven-level Techniques.
 Heaven-level Martial Skills.
 Ninety percent Sword Intent.
 Dual cultivation of body and technique.
 Accompanied by a Profound Weapon.
 And a strange secret technique that boosts combat power.
 This series of methods allowed Wang Ping to cross several realms easily, injuring even him.
 And this happened even though he had joined forces with others to attack.
 If it had been a one-on-one fight with Wang Ping, he would likely have been severely injured as well.
 “Damn it, I underestimated you.”
 Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun’s face was grim.
 “However, at this point, I have no way out! Killing you means everything you have becomes mine, and I can use it to advance further and become a mighty Profound Elixir Realm expert!”
 With that, Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun roared, and strange blood-red patterns appeared on his body, his skin showing signs of cracking.
 Then, an even more terrifying power emerged.
 Clearly, Seven Star Palace Ancestor had used a secret technique that harms oneself to kill the enemy, intending to thoroughly eliminate Wang Ping.
 “It’s useless.”
 Wang Ping looked at Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun coldly.
 Then, he too used the secret technique recorded in the Five Elements Fusion Technique.
 Five Elements Fusion Technique, Second Style: Five Elements as One.
 In an instant, Wang Ping’s five elemental energies fused together, bursting out with incredibly terrifying power.
 “Sunset Sword Technique, Final Style: Sunset Afterglow.”
 Wang Ping held the Skyocean Staff and swung it down fiercely towards Nangong Yun.
 In an instant, a sun-like Sword Intent radiated brilliant light, blasting towards Nangong Yun.
 Although Wang Ping used a staff to perform this move, which seemed somewhat lacking in sharpness, the power it contained was still unimaginably strong.
 “Seven Stars Surrounding the Moon!”
 Nangong Yun’s eyes widened in anger as he launched a palm strike.
 In an instant, a giant palm burst forth, surrounded by seven stars, with a bright moon in the center, appearing quite mystical.
 Quickly, the two terrifying attacks collided fiercely.
 However, at the moment of collision, Nangong Yun’s Seven Stars Surrounding the Moon was crushed by Wang Ping’s Sunset Afterglow, exploding and shattering, with the residual force blasting towards Nangong Yun.
 “I am unwilling!” Nangong Yun’s face turned ashen, eyes filled with despair. He could only let out a final shout before being completely engulfed by the Sunset Afterglow, leaving no remains.
 “How can stars and moon compete with the sun? Even a setting sun can crush the stars and moon.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 The other cultivators present saw Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun being killed in one move by Wang Ping, and all felt a chill in their hearts.
 This Wang Ping, who recently rose to fame as a seventh-grade alchemist, was unexpectedly terrifying in combat, killing a long-renowned Half-step Profound Elixir Realm expert in one strike.
 “Attack together, even if we die, we can’t let him go easily!”
 A cultivator, his eyes red, shouted as he charged towards Wang Ping.
 Surrendering was absolutely impossible.
 He knew very well that Wang Ping would never let them off.
If that’s the case, then even if he has to die, he’ll take a piece of Wang Ping with him.
 Seeing this, the other cultivators also charged towards Wang Ping, intending to kill him.
 Then, as if by a tacit understanding, they suddenly self-destructed, hoping to blow Wang Ping to pieces.
 However, as the explosion’s aftermath dissipated, Wang Ping appeared there unscathed, his face cold.
 “Self-detonation… that’s an old trick I’ve played with…”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 In the Life Simulator, he didn’t know how many times he had been forced to self-destruct, so he understood well what a cultivator would do when pushed to the edge.
 Therefore, he was well-prepared, and this group of people couldn’t hurt him.
 Next, Wang Ping casually beckoned, and the fallen Storage Spirit Rings were all collected by him.
 Naturally, the ordinary Storage Spirit Rings were all destroyed in the self-detonation just now. Only a few of high-grade ones weren’t damaged and were taken by Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping easily erased the spiritual imprints on them, glanced at the items inside, and couldn’t help but smile.
 The value of the items inside was astonishing.
 Just the number of Mid-Grade Spirit Stones alone totaled a million.
 The number of High-Grade Spirit Stones also added up to thirty thousand.
 Besides that, there were various precious herbs, minerals, metals, and manuals.
 “No wonder many cultivators like looting… it really is a quick way to get rich.”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 Of course, Wang Ping had strong principles. He wouldn’t commit murder and robbery unless others attacked him first.
 What’s more, doing too much of this would sooner or later lead to trouble.
 Then, Wang Ping restrained his aura, controlled the formation disk, retracted the formation flags, and turned into a golden divine rainbow, quickly disappearing from the scene.
 At this moment, the Transcendent Realm cultivators watching from the distant sea were all extremely shocked and horrified.
 The entire deserted island had been sunk.
 As for the cultivators within, except for the recently disappeared Wang Ping, all had vanished without a trace, not even leaving remains, likely turning to ashes.
 “Who exactly is this Wang Ping, who could single-handedly wipe out Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun and so many strong cultivators?”
 Some cultivators felt a chill down their spine.
 They knew that with so many powerful beings fallen, the Seven Star Archipelago would undergo major changes, and they might not be able to protect themselves.
 After killing Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun and others, Wang Ping returned to the Seven Star Archipelago, intending to use the teleportation array there to travel to other islands.
 However, the Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun had evidently anticipated that he might escape using the teleportation array and had someone stationed there.
 That person was none other than Qin Lan.
 When Qin Lan saw Wang Ping, her pupils contracted, and her aura erupted.
 “Qin Lan, we have a good relationship. I don’t want to kill you. Step aside.”
 Wang Ping said calmly to Qin Lan.
 As he said this, Wang Ping took out the Storage Spirit Ring of Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun.
 When Qin Lan saw the item in Wang Ping’s hand, she was completely astonished, finding it hard to believe.
 “You… killed the Ancestor?” Qin Lan exclaimed in fear.
 “Yes.” Wang Ping nodded and stepped onto the teleportation array.
 Qin Lan hesitated for a moment but eventually chose to step aside, allowing Wang Ping to leave.
 Since Wang Ping had the power to kill Nangong Yun, he surely had the power to kill her instantly.
 Thus, blocking Wang Ping was not a wise choice.
 So many strong cultivators in the Seven Star Palace had died; she couldn’t afford to die as well, or else the Seven Star Palace would truly be finished.
 Soon, Wang Ping vanished from the teleportation array.
 “Sigh…” After Wang Ping left, Qin Lan also revealed a wry smile.
 She and Wang Ping shared a bit of mutual dependence, but unfortunately, the allure of a Profound Weapon was too great, and the Ancestor ultimately made the wrong choice.
 If the Ancestor hadn’t chosen to hunt down Wang Ping, with the potential Wang Ping showed now, if they had maintained a good relationship, perhaps the Seven Star Palace could have risen to a higher level in the future.
 In the next half-month, Wang Ping teleported across various islands, each time hiding his aura, changing his appearance, and disguising his identity.
 Another half a month later, Wang Ping returned to the Seven Star Archipelago again, but he didn’t go directly to Sacred Heart Island.
 There were too many strong cultivators on Sacred Heart Island, and Wang Ping feared causing a butterfly effect.
 So, returning to the Seven Star Archipelago was safer.
Anyway, in the eyes of others, he had long since fled to other islands.
 After returning to the Seven Star Archipelago, Wang Ping discovered that the archipelago had undergone significant changes.
 Due to the heavy casualties of powerful figures in the Seven Star Palace and the Blazing Fire Sect, the positions of these two major forces were precarious. Many factions were eager to seize their various shops and spirit stone mines.
 As a result, the Seven Star Palace and the Blazing Fire Sect had formed an alliance to avoid being defeated one by one and ending up with their lineages extinguished.
 Wang Ping didn’t pay too much attention to the various happenings in the Seven Star Archipelago. After all, he was temporarily safe.
 However, to be even safer, Wang Ping planned to return to Profound Turtle Continent. The presence of that shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert made him uneasy.
 As long as he returned to the Profound Turtle Continent, he would be completely safe. Besides, he had now acquired a large amount of spirit stones and didn’t lack the resources needed for simulations.
 Therefore, hiding and simulating on the Profound Turtle Continent was the best choice.
 His previous teleportations and concealment of his aura, giving the impression of fleeing, were merely to eliminate any possibility of the stele formation on the deserted island being discovered.
 Next, Wang Ping left the Seven Star Archipelago and went to the underground cavern of the deserted island. He activated the stele formation and returned to the Profound Turtle Continent.
 “I didn’t expect to be back here so soon…”
 Wang Ping surveyed the surroundings and shook his head. He had been away from the Profound Turtle Continent for less than half a year.
 Plans couldn’t keep up with changes, and the rewards from the Life Simulator were indeed too deceptive.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t intend to return directly to the Sword Spirit Sect but chose to go to Black Wind Forest and arrived at Chi Village.
 “Awoo! Master, could it be that you have already become a Transcendent Realm expert!?”
 Seeing Wang Ping return, the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger couldn’t help but come closer and howl. As a demonic beast, even though Wang Ping had concealed his aura, it could still vaguely sense that Wang Ping’s aura was extremely terrifying, far beyond what the Spirit Origin Realm or Half-step Transcendent Realm could possess.
 “Sort of…” Wang Ping patted the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger’s head and said casually.
 “Right, I promised you before to help you become a Transcendent Realm demonic beast. Now, it’s time to fulfill that promise.”
 Wang Ping smiled and spoke. As he said this, he casually tossed a Grade Five fire attribute spiritual herb to the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger. For the current Wang Ping, a Grade Five herb was nothing.
 “Awoo!”
 The Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger was extremely excited as it caught the herb. In such a short time, it had received a Grade Five herb. Its master was unbelievably generous.
 This thick thigh, the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger was determined to hold on to it.
 For a moment, the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger couldn’t help but stick out its big tongue, trying to lick Wang Ping.
 “Shoo, shoo, a male tiger trying to lick me? Let your wife come and it might be possible.”
 Wang Ping sent the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger flying with a slap, disgusted.
 “Awoo!” The Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger howled plaintively. What’s wrong with a male tiger? I want to sue you for gender discrimination.
 Wang Ping ignored the whining Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger and entered Chi Village.
 When the villagers of Chi Village saw Wang Ping return, they were all overjoyed and rushed to greet him.
 “Brother Wang, you’re finally back! Can you continue to tell us the story of Xiao Huo Huo?”
 Chi Feng came up, holding onto Wang Ping’s sleeve, looking at him expectantly.
 “Of course.”
 Seeing Chi Feng and the other children still in their childish forms, Wang Ping’s heart was not at peace. Although his time in this world was short, it felt incredibly long.
 He couldn’t help it; he had experienced too much, and naturally felt a sense of temporal dissonance.
 “Yay! That’s great!”
 Seeing Wang Ping agree, Chi Feng jumped with joy, the mysterious flame in his red eyes flickering again.
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 “Xiao Huohuo has become a Dou Emperor… If only I could become as powerful as a Dou Emperor,”
 Chi Feng couldn’t help but fantasize after hearing Wang Ping’s story.
 “Hehe, Little Fengzi, stop dreaming. Your talent is not even as good as mine. If you can become a master of the Innate Realm in the future, that’s already impressive.”
 Some older kid teased.
 “Thirty years in the east, thirty years in the west, don’t look down on a youngster’s poverty,”
 Chi Feng glared and uttered this line, making the other kids burst into laughter.
 Even Wang Ping was amused.
 I have to say, telling stories to the kids has somewhat eased his recently tense mind, and put him in a good mood.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t intend to continue telling stories with this group of kids. Instead, he found the Village Chief.
 “Village Chief, do you have any plans to leave here and live outside?”
 Wang Ping asked.
 “No way, we’ve offended the Sword Spirit Sect. If we go out, we’ll definitely be hunted down.”
 The Village Chief shook his head.
 “The Sword Spirit Sect won’t make a move on you,”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 With his current cultivation level, as long as the Sword Spirit Sect knew of his connection to Chi Village, how could they possibly take action against Chi Village?
 Not to mention, he had given the Red Flame Technique to the Sword Spirit Sect.
 With this connection, it was even less likely for the Sword Spirit Sect to target Chi Village.
 “Wang Ping, just forget it. We’ve gotten used to the peace in the Black Wind Forest; we won’t go out,”
 The Village Chief, full of gratitude, still shook his head.
 Wang Ping had already done enough for them, he didn’t want to trouble Wang Ping any further.
 “Alright.” Wang Ping nodded and didn’t say anything more.
 He was just casually suggesting it anyway; it didn’t mean much to him.
 However, since the Village Chief didn’t want to leave, he wouldn’t insist.
 Next, Wang Ping left some cultivation resources useful for cultivators below the Spirit Origin Realm in Chi Village. Then, he left Chi Village and went to the deepest part of the Black Wind Forest, where he found the Demon Cavern.
 Wang Ping didn’t intend to go inside but stood at a distance, planning to continue his simulation.
 He wanted to see how much strength Blood Demon Yuan Feng had left after being sealed.
 If he could handle it with his current strength, he would try to obtain demonic techniques from Yuan Feng or even eliminate him to remove any future threats.
 “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, free simulation begins. The host has eight free simulation attempts remaining.”
 The System’s voice sounded, the familiar screen appeared, and text started surfacing.
 【On the first day, you entered the Demon Cavern and met Blood Demon Yuan Feng. You expressed a desire to trade with him: if he handed over demonic techniques, you would find a way to set him free. Blood Demon Yuan Feng sneered at your offer and chose to attack you directly.】
 【You were shocked, not expecting him to unleash such terrifying power even while sealed. You immediately used all your strength to try and withstand his attack.】
 【However, the gap between your strength and Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s was too vast. Even though he had been sealed for three thousand years, he still had the horrifying power to casually kill any below the Profound Elixir Realm through the seal.】
 【As a result, after taking a hit from Blood Demon Yuan Feng, you were severely injured and nearly died. Eventually, you escaped from the Demon Cavern, deeply shaken and fearful, realizing your recklessness.】
 【Afterward, you began to recuperate. After recovering, you started to train diligently. Due to having sufficient resources, you had no plans to leave the Profound Turtle Continent for the time being.】
 【Twenty years passed. You made some progress in your cultivation, but you were still far from the mid-stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm. You decided to visit the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【You were surprised to find that the Seven Star Archipelago had changed drastically. Both the Seven Star Palace and the Blazing Fire Sect had been annihilated. A new power from Storm Island, the Skywind Pavilion, had emerged on the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【After occupying the Seven Star Archipelago, the Skywind Pavilion acted domineeringly. To enter the Seventh Star Secret Realm after its opening, one had to become an affiliate of the Skywind Pavilion, while unaffiliated cultivators were subjected to them.】
 【Facing Storm Island’s oppressive actions, other forces on the Seven Star Archipelago could only comply despite their anger. After learning about this, you frowned, not expecting the Skywind Pavilion to have already taken over the Seven Star Archipelago so dominantly.】
 【However, you did not fear the Skywind Pavilion and chose to forcefully enter the Seventh Star Secret Realm. Your actions angered the Skywind Pavilion, and they sent people to hunt you down.】
 【In the Seventh Star Secret Realm, you searched for various fortunes while easily killing Skywind Pavilion’s cultivators. Your reputation began to spread throughout the Seventh Star Secret Realm. Local cultivators of the Seven Star Archipelago were cheering in their hearts, feeling greatly satisfied.】
 【Eventually, you obtained a seventh-grade fire elemental spiritual item, three sixth-grade spiritual items, and one sixth-grade soul-nourishing treasure in the Seventh Star Secret Realm. As for the heaven-level Five Elements Fusion Technique, perhaps due to the great changes in the Seven Star Archipelago and the absence of unaffiliated cultivators, no one acquired it. You still didn’t know how they got that technique.】
 【When you were about to leave the Seventh Star Secret Realm, the Skywind Pavilion’s ancestor was waiting at the exit to catch you. You ruthlessly used the formation disk to trap them all. Because you used the trapping formation, your identity was exposed.】
 【Skywind Pavilion’s ancestor and other cultivators were terrified, recalling the events from twenty years ago. You didn’t say much, attacked with your full strength, killed them all, took their treasures, and gracefully left the Seventh Star Secret Realm.】
 【After the Seventh Star Secret Realm closed, countless people were shocked to learn that all the strong cultivators of the Skywind Pavilion had perished there. Your name began to spread across the Seven Star Archipelago, and many cultivators revered you to the extreme.】
As for Skywind Pavilion, due to the demise of many of its powerful figures, its standing on Storm Island began to waver. Meanwhile, the sea tribes started to grow restless, causing unease on Storm Island. However, you didn’t concern yourself with this and chose to visit Sacred Heart Island.
 In the blink of an eye, ten years passed. On Sacred Heart Island, you successfully collected numerous precious herbs needed for alchemy and crafted the Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing Pill.
 With the aid of the Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing Pill, your cultivation smoothly advanced to the mid-stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm, saving fifty years of hard work.
 After reaching the mid-stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm, you returned to the Profound Turtle Continent, killed the demon Mo Fan, and destroyed his demonic arts.
 Next, you ventured deep into the Black Wind Forest and thoroughly sealed the surrounding area of the Demon Cavern, preventing others from accidentally stumbling in, falling victim, and causing calamity to the entire Profound Turtle Continent.
 Then, after much thought, you decided to leave the Profound Turtle Continent with Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong.
 Upon arriving at the Seven Star Archipelago, you parted ways with Ye Chen and took Bai Tianhong to Sacred Heart Island.
 At Sacred Heart Island, you focused on secluded cultivation with Bai Tianhong, undisturbed by external matters.
 Thirty years later, Bai Tianhong’s cultivation reached the pinnacle of the Spirit Sea Realm, and he even comprehended seventy percent of Sword Intent. Bai Tianhong wanted to go out to train. Recalling past memories, you gave him a pre-prepared Sixth-Grade Spiritual Item to help him break through. Additionally, you taught him a secret technique you had been researching over the years to hide his cultivation aura. This technique could prevent others from noticing it was a Heaven-level Technique.
 Using the Sixth-Grade Spiritual Item you prepared, Bai Tianhong successfully broke through to the Spirit Embryo Realm. He deeply bowed to you and expressed his desire to go out to train.
 Feeling melancholic, you knew that Bai Tianhong might not survive this journey. After much hesitation, you decided it was time to leave as well and chose to accompany Bai Tianhong.
 Thus, the master and disciple left their secluded place and ventured into the outside world.
 Ten years passed. You and Bai Tianhong encountered several crises but managed to defuse them skillfully. Together, you found a Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing herb, which elevated your cultivation to the peak of the late-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm. Bai Tianhong’s cultivation also advanced to the late-stage Spirit Embryo Realm.
 You sighed with emotion, realizing that seeking opportunities outside led to much faster cultivation progress compared to bitter practice alone. However, luck comes with risks. Though the opportunities were favorable, fighting for them was often a matter of life and death. Even with your protection, Bai Tianhong encountered several perilous situations. If he had been alone, he might have fallen already. You also suspected that this was why Bai Tianhong vanished in other worldlines from your memory.
 He likely perished when he encountered an insurmountable foe. This seemed highly plausible, considering the Bai Tianhong from your memory only had the pinnacle of the Spirit Sea Realm, far inferior to your current power.
 However, your guess was ultimately mistaken. Three years later, during your training journey, you and Bai Tianhong encountered a mysterious white-haired old woman. Her strength was unparalleled, and she took Bai Tianhong away.
 As for you, she totally ignored you, treating you like an insignificant ant on the roadside. You were both shocked and angry, unsure of her identity or her intentions for taking Bai Tianhong.
 In the end, you could only remain silent. You knew clearly that she was at least at the Profound Elixir Realm, perhaps even beyond. She could crush you effortlessly. Finding Bai Tianhong again was impossible. You also realized that this white-haired old woman was likely the reason Bai Tianhong disappeared from your memory.
 You could only hope that she bore no ill will towards Bai Tianhong. Otherwise, he would be in grave danger. However, you reasoned that if she had intended to harm him, she could have easily killed both of you on the spot instead of taking him away.
 After contemplating, you recalled the Profound Turtle Continent and the ‘descendants of the blood sin.’ You began to suspect that Bai Tianhong might be the true ‘descendant of the blood sin.’
 Returning to your secluded place, you resumed your quiet cultivation. Sixty-seven years later, you finally reached the peak of the Spirit Nurturing Realm.
 Just as you were about to head to the Seven Star Archipelago to compete for the Profound Weapon: Sea Sky Staff, someone attacked you. It was the same sinister Profound Elixir Realm expert.
 Without a word, he attacked fiercely. Although your cultivation was far stronger than when you were at the initial stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm, you were still as weak as an ant before a Profound Elixir Realm expert and were easily killed.
 Filled with unwillingness, you chose self-detonation after reviving with the Rebirth Talisman.
 Due to your death, this simulation ends.
 “How did this sinister Profound Elixir Realm expert manage to find me punctually at the one hundred and fortieth year mark and kill me again?”
Wang Ping looked at the simulation results with a furrowed brow, deep in thought.
 He had long since concealed his aura and used various teleportation arrays.
 However, he was still found.
 Yet, if the opponent had this method from the beginning, they wouldn’t wait until the one hundred and fortieth year.
 So, this meant that the opponent only gained this tracking method later on, achieving such an effect.
 “If I don’t address this problem, I’ll always face this Profound Elixir Realm expert at the hundred and fortieth year mark. Do I have to flee to the Profound Turtle Continent each time by then?”
Wang Ping thought helplessly.
 If that were the case, it would severely impact his future development.
 “Perhaps, if I break through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm, then obtain a sword-type Profound Weapon, and comprehend the concept to a small or even grand completion, I might be able to fight him.”
Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he pondered.
 The gap between half-step Profound Elixir Realm and the Profound Elixir Realm was immense.
 But this sinister Profound Elixir Realm expert shouldn’t be among the strongest in the Profound Elixir Realm.
 After all, his techniques were of middle-grade Heaven-level, and his martial skills included the superior-grade Heaven-level Blood Demon Nine Shadows Sword. Apart from the disparity in cultivation, his overall configuration far surpassed the opponent.
 If the opponent were just an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm expert, he had hopes of defeating him, provided he met the above conditions and drew stronger talents.
 The Profound Elixir Realm was not invincible.
 “Of course, whether it can be done still requires experimentation. Everything depends on simulations, which are not as simple as they sound.” Wang Ping quickly calmed down, sighed, and felt somewhat helpless.
 One has to admit, being blocked by a Profound Elixir Realm expert was truly frustrating.
 “By the way, Bai Tianhong’s identity is not simple. Maybe I can investigate his background to see if he is really the ‘descendant of the blood sin’.”
Wang Ping recalled Bai Tianhong’s identity issue and muttered to himself.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
After some contemplation, Wang Ping decided to start a new simulation.
 The purpose of his next simulation was pure: to see if he could refresh a powerful talent.
Besides that, it was to uncover Bai Tianhong’s identity and push other aspects of his panel to their current limits.
 Lastly, he would consider his cultivation.
 “Ding, this paid simulation will consume 50,000 Mid-Grade Spirit Stones or 500 High-Grade Spirit Stones. Would you like to proceed with the purchase?”
The System’s voice rang out.
 “Purchase.” Wang Ping said generously.
He now had a million Mid-Grade Spirit Stones and 30,000 High-Grade Spirit Stones, so spending didn’t make him blink an eye.
 “Ding, purchase successful. Life Simulator activated, refreshing talent…”
The System’s voice echoed once more.
 “Congratulations, you have successfully refreshed a green talent: Sword Maniac; white talent: Singing and Dancing Rap.”
 Green Talent: Sword Maniac: The host will become utterly obsessed with the Sword Dao, only interested in the Sword Dao, everything else is mere fluff.
 White Talent: Singing and Dancing Rap: The host will become extremely talented in singing and dancing rap, but also quite cringeworthy.
 “This green talent: Sword Maniac is indeed excellent, it might help me grasp a stronger Sword Intent. However, what’s up with this white talent: Singing and Dancing Rap? How can this be a white talent? System, are you mocking my Kun Kun?”
Wang Ping’s expression twitched, his gaze turned strange.
 “System, I choose the green talent: Sword Maniac.”
 Seeing that the System ignored his complaints, Wang Ping stopped griping and made his choice directly.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins…”
The System’s voice echoed again, a familiar screen appeared, and text floated up.
 【Day 1: You embraced your sword and comprehended the Sword.】
 【Year 2: You silently comprehend the Sword, lose interest in everything else, and even lose interest in cultivation. You only wish to grasp the ultimate Sword Dao.】
 【Year 20: You continue to silently comprehend the Sword. Even though you know the Seventh Star Secret Realm is opening, you have no intention of leaving the Profound Turtle Continent. However, your comprehension of Sword Dao has become astonishing, and your Sword Intent has reached ninety percent of its peak, just one step away from achieving Minor Perfection in Sword Intent.】
 【Year 30: You still silently comprehend the Sword. An anomalous being emerges, you kill Mo Fan. To prevent Ye Chen from cultivating demonic techniques and affecting your Sword practice, you teleport Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong to the Seven Star Archipelago. Then, you return to the Profound Turtle Continent to continue focusing on the Sword.】
 【Year 100: You successfully take that step and grasp Minor Perfection in Sword Intent. Once unleashed, your Sword Intent can linger for a hundred years without fading.】
 【You are not satisfied with this, continuing to comprehend the Sword, seeking to grasp the legendary Major Perfection in Sword Intent.】
 【However, Major Perfection in Sword Intent is too profound for easy comprehension. By Year 200, you still haven’t grasped it.】
 【Year 250: As you watch the sunset, you gain insight and enter a wondrous state of Sword comprehension. You successfully merge the sunset imagery with your Sword Intent, forming the legendary attribute Sword Intent: Sunset Sword Intent, massively increasing your power.】
 【However, you do not pay attention to this, continuing to comprehend the Sword. By Year 400, you still haven’t taken that step to grasp Major Perfection in Sword Intent.】
 【Year 474: As you approach death, you remain completely focused on comprehending the Sword. Even though you need to undergo rebirth through soul transfer, you do not do so, as you are at a critical moment of insight and don’t wish to interrupt your understanding.】
 【In the end, you take that step and grasp the Major Perfection in Sword Intent. At that moment, you laugh loudly to the heavens, extremely happy, and then die while laughing.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “As expected, if I die from natural causes, the Rebirth Talisman won’t be triggered.”
Wang Ping murmured as he looked at the simulation’s content.
 “However, this simulation was entirely focused on comprehending the Sword. Except for matters that would interfere with the Sword comprehension, the simulated Wang Ping would only comprehend the Sword and not consider anything else. This green talent: Sword Maniac, feels like it’s comparable to some blue talents. But its side effects are huge, willing to abandon everything for Sword comprehension, even unwilling to waste time improving cultivation.”
 Wang Ping sighed with emotion.
 In the end, to grasp Major Perfection in Sword Intent, even though he was near death, he didn’t wish to interrupt his insights and succeeded, ultimately dying on the spot.
 Sword Maniac, Sword Maniac… this talent is truly terrifying.
 “It’s a pity, if I chose this talent, I’d probably be affected and become someone only interested in the Sword. Would that still be me? I absolutely can’t choose a talent that influences my personality.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself, feeling complicated.
 “Ding, reward generation. The host can choose one of the following as a reward:
 ①. Green Talent: Sword Maniac.
 ②. White Talent: Singing and Dancing Rap.
 ③. Sword Dao Insight.”
 “Sword Dao Insight!”
Wang Ping saw this reward and revealed a look of surprise.
 He initially thought he could only choose the Sword Intent option.
 To be honest, if that was the case, he would be very conflicted.
After all, this time, he also comprehended attribute Sword Intent.
 Besides, he didn’t want to abandon his insights into swordsmanship.
 Now, with the collective reward of Sword Dao comprehension, it instantly satisfied all his requirements.
 “System, I choose No. 3: Sword Dao Comprehension.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping decisively said in his heart.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 Then, Wang Ping’s body shook, as countless memories flooded his mind, immersing him in a wondrous state, absorbing profound insights into the Sword Dao.
 Sunrise and sunset.
 Seven days passed before Wang Ping slowly opened his eyes, fearsome Sword Intent surged forth, tearing through the sky.
 It even startled Blood Demon Yuan Feng, sealed in the Demon Cavern.
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng opened his eyes, gazing deeply at Wang Ping outside the Demon Cavern, narrowing his eyes.
 Naturally, he had long noticed Wang Ping’s presence. Initially, he intended to lure Wang Ping inside, so he could easily deal with him.
 However, he didn’t expect Wang Ping to directly set up a formation, enveloping the area, evidently to prevent others from intruding.
 In Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s view, Wang Ping clearly knew the truth of the Demon Cavern, likely being a descendant of someone he had once exterminated.
 Thus, he abandoned the idea of luring Wang Ping. It was pointless and would only waste his strength.
 He had been sealed for far too long and couldn’t afford to waste his strength frivolously now.
 “This junior does have some talent. With merely early-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation, he comprehended Great Perfection Sword Intent. Such Sword Dao talent could make him a true disciple even in those great sects. If his aptitude keeps up, he has the potential to become a Yin-Yang Realm powerhouse in the future.”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng silently evaluated, then closed his eyes again, ignoring Wang Ping.
 Outside, after retracting his Sword Intent, Wang Ping deeply stared at the Demon Cavern and then left.
 Earlier, he had sensed an extremely chilly gaze lingering on him.
 Wang Ping understood that Blood Demon Yuan Feng had long discovered him, and the recent commotion had further drawn his attention.
 Hence, it was time to leave.
 At his peak, Blood Demon Yuan Feng was a mighty figure of the Life and Death Realm. Even after being sealed for three thousand years, with only a fraction of his strength remaining, he could still easily kill a Profound Elixir Realm cultivator and shouldn’t be provoked.
 Next, Wang Ping returned to the Sword Spirit Sect and found the Supreme Elder, inquiring about Bai Tianhong’s background.
 He only knew that Bai Tianhong was not born to the Sword Spirit Sect disciples but was brought back by the Supreme Elder.
 Perhaps, the Supreme Elder knew something.
 Wang Ping’s sudden return startled the Supreme Elder, and he wondered why Wang Ping was asking about this.
 “Regarding Tianhong’s identity, I don’t know.”
 The Supreme Elder shook his head and explained.
 It turned out that Bai Tianhong was encountered by the Supreme Elder by chance during a trip down the mountain when Bai Tianhong was just a little beggar surviving on alms.
 Seeing Bai Tianhong’s cleverness, the Supreme Elder brought him back to the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Who knew, Bai Tianhong’s talent was astonishing, giving the Supreme Elder a great surprise.
 “I see.”
 Seeing he couldn’t get any useful information, Wang Ping felt a bit disappointed.
 “By the way, there is a red birthmark on Tianhong’s shoulder since childhood, possibly left by his parents for identifying him.”
 At this moment, the Supreme Elder seemed to recall something and quickly added.
 “A red birthmark?”
 Wang Ping mused.
 Some people are born with birthmarks, which is quite normal.
 However, considering Bai Tianhong’s uniqueness, this birthmark might have extraordinary significance.
 “What does the birthmark look like?”
 Wang Ping inquired.
 If he knew its appearance, he might find some clues in the simulation.
 “The birthmark is quite peculiar, shaped like a strange sword. To be honest, it’s the first time I’ve seen such a birthmark, truly anomalous.”
 The Supreme Elder stroked his beard and reminisced.
“Sword?”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping became increasingly convinced that Bai Tianhong’s birthmark was highly unusual and believed there must be a secret behind it.
 “Since Bai Tianhong was taken away by that Old Woman, it is highly likely that he is a descendant of the Sinful Blood. It’s possible his unique bloodline hasn’t awakened yet.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 Perhaps he could refine some Spirit Awakening Pills to help Bai Tianhong awaken.
 “No, Spirit Awakening Pills are just fourth-grade elixirs, good for awakening ordinary spiritual bodies, but far from sufficient to awaken powerful bloodlines. If Bai Tianhong is truly a descendant of Sinful Blood, the elixirs or spiritual herbs needed to awaken his bloodline would at least be of the eighth or ninth grade… Finding such elixirs or herbs now is impossible.”
 Wang Ping sighed, temporarily giving up the idea of helping Bai Tianhong awaken his bloodline.
 One could only say the timing wasn’t right.
 Next, after thanking the Supreme Elder, Wang Ping went to find Bai Tianhong.
 “Bai Tianhong, take off your clothes.”
 Upon seeing Bai Tianhong, Wang Ping spoke directly.
 “Elder, what are you doing?”
 In an instant, the previously elegant and graceful Bai Tianhong widened his eyes in shock and fear.
 “I do not fancy men… I just want to see your birthmark.”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened as he spoke.
 Although he had given up on helping Bai Tianhong awaken his bloodline, he was still very curious about the birthmark and had to see it.
 “Oh, I see.” Bai Tianhong breathed a sigh of relief, then removed his upper garment, revealing the birthmark on his right shoulder.
 That birthmark was indeed a sword and appeared to be a very mystical sword.
 Of course, if an ordinary person like the Supreme Elder looked at it, they would likely only sense this.
 But Wang Ping was different. When he stared at the sword, he felt a stinging sensation in his eyes.
 This was undoubtedly highly unbelievable.
 After all, the current Wang Ping possessed four to five hundred years of swordsmanship experience from the Sword Fanatic Wang Ping, his Heaven-level Sword Techniques were nearing perfection, and he had comprehended Grand Completion Sword Intent. His mastery of the Sword Dao was unfathomable.
 For such a powerful sword cultivator to feel his eyes sting while looking at a birthmark was incredibly anomalous.
 “Phew.”
 Wang Ping averted his gaze, and his eyes felt better.
 “Elder, did you see something? Do you know my background?” Bai Tianhong, after putting on his robe again, asked expectantly.
 “I don’t know. However, your background is surely not simple.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighing.
 “Focus on cultivating. Only by becoming stronger will you one day discover your background.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping drifted away, leaving Bai Tianhong deep in thought.
 Next, Wang Ping returned to his pavilion at the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Although he had been away for a while, it was clear that the pavilion had been cleaned daily, remaining very tidy.
 Seated on a meditation cushion, Wang Ping planned to continue simulating.
 “System, I want to initiate a Paid Simulation.”
 After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping spoke.
 Now, the number of spirit stones he had for simulations far exceeded the number required for Free Simulations. Naturally, there was no need to save anything; simulating crazily to earn talents and rewards would do the trick.
 “Oh, right… I have enough spirit stones now, so you don’t need to remind me whether I want to pay or not.”
 Immediately, as if remembering something, Wang Ping spoke lavishly.
 “Ding, Paid Simulation successful; Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for refreshing the green talent: Flower Picking Bandit.”
 Green Talent: Flower Picking Bandit – The host will become extremely charming, exceptionally adept at winning women’s hearts… Correspondingly, the host will find it easier to obtain powerful body techniques and possess outstanding talent in cultivating them.
 “???”
 Wang Ping stared at this talent, dumbfounded.
 Goodness, does such a talent exist?
 This Flower Picking Bandit won’t cause a bunch of romantic debts, will it?
 That’s not acceptable… As everyone knows, in many of his previous simulations, Wang Ping had often died tragically after getting married.
 Marriage inevitably leads to death…
So, is this Flowery Bandit’s innate talent driven by desire rather than real emotions?
 “Ding, talent loaded successfully, Life Simulation begins.”
 【Day 1, you recall Xia Yuan’s enchanting beauty and immediately go down the mountain to flirt with her.】
 【After a month, Xia Yuan is smitten by you, and you deceive her into giving her heart and body to you. A month after winning her heart, you leave without hesitation.】
 【This leaves Xia Yuan both loving and hating you, searching for you all over the world. But with your powerful cultivation, it’s clear she can’t find you.】
 【You start wandering around, seducing women everywhere, leaving behind a trail of broken hearts.】
 【Year 10, your cultivation sees slight improvement, and you decide to revisit the Seven Star Archipelago. Back at the archipelago, you begin flirting with beautiful cultivators, not even sparing Qin Lan’s disciple. You end up having a relationship with her.】
 【Year 15, a Spirit Nurturing Realm expert from Skywind Pavilion appears, intending to conquer the Seven Star Archipelago. Finding it troublesome, you kill him and destroy the teleportation array between two islands to prevent further invasion, continuing your flirtatious escapades.】
 【Year 20, the Seventh Star Secret Realm opens, and you enter. Lucky enough, you find an inheritance site within the realm. Passing the tests, you acquire a Heaven-level lower-grade movement technique: Draconic Phantom Steps. You are ecstatic.】
 【After the Seventh Star Secret Realm adventure, you begin practicing Draconic Phantom Steps. Your talent in this area is remarkable, and you master it with ease.】
 【Year 30, you successfully collect numerous precious herbs required for alchemy on Sacred Heart Island and refine a Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing Pill, breaking through to the mid-stage of Spirit Nurturing Realm. However, in these ten years, you also stirred up quite a commotion on Sacred Heart Island.】
 【You successfully seduce Bing Ningyue, the Ice Palace’s successor, leading her to secretly fall in love with you. She even breaks the rule of Ice Palace maidens never marrying, eloping with you from Sacred Heart Island.】
 【The Ice Palace Master is furious, sending experts to hunt you both down, aiming to kill you. Because of your Heaven-level movement technique, you could easily shake off the pursuit, escaping overseas with Bing Ningyue.】
 【Finally, after discussing with Bing Ningyue, you plan to head to a remote area in the Eastern Wilderness, where the Ice Palace won’t be able to pursue you.】
 【However, you realize a crucial problem. Although Sacred Heart Island is close to the mainland of the Eastern Wilderness, it’s still a long journey. Without a teleportation array, flying would take you a month, with potential dangers along the way.】
 【In the end, you decide to take the risk and fly over. Returning to Sacred Heart Island to use the teleportation array would be suicidal.】
 “Wow, this time he’s really a rogue, flirting everywhere. But, just how stunning is this Ice Palace successor Bing Ningyue, to captivate even the flirtatious Wang Ping, with his Flowery Bandit’s talent, willing to risk his life to be with her…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content with a weird expression. Besides, the green talent Flowery Bandit also had other impressive capabilities, directly giving him a Heaven-level lower-grade movement technique. Heaven-level techniques are quite rare. This simulation was the first time he encountered one.
 Speaking of which, the Seventh Star Secret Realm indeed still held many undiscovered secrets. Heaven-level middle-grade technique: Five Elements Fusion Technique, Heaven-level lower-grade movement technique: Draconic Phantom Steps—it’s unimaginable that such secrets lie within a small archipelago.
 Knowing it was futile to overthink, Wang Ping refocused and continued to watch the screen.
 【On the sea, you and Bing Ningyue encountered many dangers, narrowly escaping the maw of a half-step Profound Elixir Realm monstrous beast, thanks to your Heaven-level movement technique.】
 【Ultimately, you reached the Eastern Wilderness by sheer luck. Once there, you started looking for a secluded place to hide.】
 【Unfortunately, just as you set foot on the Eastern Wilderness, without finding a remote area to hide, you ran into a Profound Elixir Realm expert from a major sect. He sensed the Profound Turtle aura on you and developed a murderous intent.】
 【You urged Bing Ningyue to flee while you stayed to face the enemy alone. However, Bing Ningyue didn’t run and fought alongside you.】
 【In the end, due to the vast difference in cultivation, you were no match for the Profound Elixir Realm expert. Both you and Bing Ningyue perished. However, thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you survived, managed to wound the expert with a lucky strike.】
 【The expert was furious, greedy for your secrets, offering you a chance to live. You ignored him and chose self-detonation.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 “How unfortunate…”
 Wang Ping was speechless. He managed to carve out a path for survival, only to be crushed by a major sect’s Profound Elixir Realm expert upon reaching the Eastern Wilderness.
 Indeed, women only hinder his ability to draw his sword quickly.
 “However, Bing Ningyue’s loyalty is commendable. Even in a death trap, she stood firm by your side… a true companion in life and death.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but praise her silently. Such women were rare.
 Suddenly, Wang Ping’s vision shifted, changing from a pavilion scene to a mountainous terrain.
 On the mountain peaks stood two figures.
 They were Wang Ping and Bing Ningyue.
 Indeed, Bing Ningyue possessed stunning beauty. Her skin white as jade, hair and eyes an icy blue, remarkably unique. Her aura resembled a cold, snowy lotus, but her gaze towards Wang Ping was tender, like autumn waters, gentle and lovely.
 Young in appearance yet with cultivation at the impressive half-step Profound Elixir Realm, surpassing Wang Ping’s own. “It’s no wonder the flirtatious Wang Ping in the simulation fell for her, wholeheartedly. Who wouldn’t be moved by such a partner…”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue while gazing at Bing Ningyue. This simulation truly afforded him quite the blessings.
 However, playing with Xia Yuan and other women before running off was really unscrupulous.
 


  
    116 – Killing a Profound Elixir Realm! A New Way to Traverse
 
 Next, Wang Ping saw a strong practitioner of the Profound Elixir Realm accidentally appear here.
 He wore a blue robe, with a powerful aura.
 Upon his arrival, he coldly declared Wang Ping’s death sentence and attacked him.
 Wang Ping was both shocked and furious, questioning how the other could call him a descendant of sinful blood.
 The elderly man in the Profound Elixir Realm didn’t respond, only attacked forcefully.
 It must be said, Wang Ping’s performance this time was truly astounding.
 Heaven-level techniques and swordsmanship were used by him, as if possessing divine majesty.
 Bing Ningyue’s performance was no less impressive; she seemed to possess a rare ice constitution, her techniques and martial skills turned out to be Heaven-level as well, and she had comprehended Minor Perfection in Ice and Snow Intent.
 Even the elder in the Profound Elixir Realm was moved, believing that if Wang Ping had reached half a step into the Profound Elixir Realm, he could kill an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm cultivator.
 Bing Ningyue also possessed the strength to threaten ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts.
 But in front of him, they were still like ants.
 Then, even if the two of them joined forces, they were still effortlessly crushed by the elder, both severely injured but still refusing to retreat.
 In the end, the two were killed by the elder together.
 Then, Wang Ping resurrected, launched a sneak attack, and self-detonated.
 “As expected, as I had deduced, once I reach half a step into the Profound Elixir Realm, I can surpass levels to kill ordinary Profound Elixir Realm practitioners. However, this elder is immensely terrifying, definitely not as simple as being at the early stage of Profound Elixir Realm…”
 Upon returning, Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he murmured to himself.
 “This simulation yielded some minor results. I hope to refresh this Heaven-level low-grade movement technique manual.”
 Wang Ping then calmed his mind and muttered.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	Mid-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.
 	Heaven-level low-grade movement technique · Draconic Phantom Steps.
 	Green Talent · Flower Bandit.”
 
 “System, I choose option 2.”
 Looking at these rewards, Wang Ping hesitated briefly, giving the Green Talent · Flower Bandit a glance before finally choosing option 2.
 This Green Talent was undoubtedly very good, but it would also make him overly flirtatious.
 He didn’t want to become a philanderer and then die on a woman’s belly one day.
 Well, this was also related to the talent’s low grade.
 If a similar Purple Talent appeared, Wang Ping thought he wouldn’t be able to resist the temptation.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, a stream of information and understanding appeared in his mind.
 This was the introduction to Draconic Phantom Steps.
 This movement technique has three levels. The first level, Phantom Dragon Afterimage, provides swift speed and can create indistinguishable afterimages.
 The second level is Phantom Dragon Step, focusing on short-distance bursts, stepping out and traversing the world.
 The third level is Phantom Flight. It allows the user to manifest illusory wings to fly at incredibly terrifying speeds.
 To be honest, the third level’s effect is somewhat similar to the secret technique recorded in the Red Flame Technique.
 However, as a pure movement technique manual, Draconic Phantom Steps is naturally far more powerful than the Red Flame Technique.
 If he can master this Draconic Phantom Steps, his speed would not be inferior to geniuses of the same realm.
 Of course, when it comes to those disciples of sacred lands, Wang Ping still felt a bit uncertain.
 After all, sacred lands were never short of martial arts inheritance, and Heaven-level techniques were rare even for great sects, but in sacred lands, perhaps they really didn’t count for much.
 “Let’s continue simulating. With my current strength, as per the elder’s evaluation, as long as I reach half a step into the Profound Elixir Realm, I can reach the level where I can surpass ranks to kill ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts. I wonder how I would fare against that ominous Profound Elixir Realm cultivator.”
 Wang Ping mused to himself.
 He was quite curious about this point.
 If he could kill him, Wang Ping wouldn’t have to worry about exposing his Heaven-level techniques.
 A Profound Elixir Realm expert with Heaven-level techniques and martial skills had no need to rob him.
No, it’s definitely a normal Profound Elixir Realm cultivator, who might not be able to beat him… or even if they can, they might not be able to catch up to him.
 In this way, unknowingly, Wang Ping had already grown into a formidable force.
 At least, among the myriad islands including Sacred Heart Island, Wang Ping had become a top-tier expert.
 Although now, he still wasn’t worth much in the vast Eastern Wilderness, in smaller places, he could already claim supremacy, establish teachings, and found a millennia-old sect.
 This feeling made him quite pleased.
 “Since it’s just an experiment, there’s no need to use a Paid Simulation. Let’s try a Free Simulation. System, start the Free Simulation.”
 Next, Wang Ping rubbed his chin and muttered.
 For merely experimenting with combat power without aiming for rewards, using a Paid Simulation was a waste of spirit stones.
 Though he had plenty of spirit stones now, it was still better to save the five thousand mid-grade spirit stones.
 “Ding, Free Simulation started.”
 The System’s voice echoed timely, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【Day One: You diligently practice cultivation.】
 【Twenty years pass, your cultivation shows slight progress, returning to the Seven Star Archipelago, forcefully entering the Seventh Star Secret Realm, slaying numerous Skywind Pavilion cultivators who pursued you, and leaving the secret realm with flair.】
 【In the end, within the Seventh Star Secret Realm, you obtained a Seventh-Grade fire element spiritual item, three Sixth-Grade spiritual items, and one Sixth-Grade Soul Nourishing treasure.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years pass, and you successfully refine the Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing Pill on Sacred Heart Island.】
 【With the help of the Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing Pill, your cultivation successfully breaks through to the mid-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm. Then, you return to the Profound Turtle Continent and leave with Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong.】
 【After arriving at the Seven Star Archipelago, you part ways with Ye Chen, taking Bai Tianhong to Sacred Heart Island, starting dedicated cultivation while also gathering information about the sword-shaped birthmark.】
 【Thirty years later, Bai Tianhong’s cultivation reaches the Major Perfection in the Spirit Sea Realm, comprehending seventy percent of Sword Intent. With your help, he easily breaks through to the Spirit Embryo Realm. Then, you both venture out together.】
 【Ten years pass, you both encounter many formidable enemies, but due to your significant enhancement in strength, you face no life-threatening situations, easily defeating your foes. During this period, you successfully find a Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing treasure and advance your cultivation to the peak of the later stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm. Bai Tianhong’s cultivation also reaches the later stage of the Spirit Embryo Realm.】
 【Three years later, during your expedition, the white-haired old woman reappears as in your memory, attempting to take Bai Tianhong away. You shield Bai Tianhong behind you and question her origin.】
 【The white-haired old woman frowns, coldly stating you have no right to know. Then, she casually swats you away, taking Bai Tianhong. Seeing her injure you, Bai Tianhong is enraged, striking at her regardless of the cultivation gap.】
 【However, due to the stark gap in cultivation, the white-haired old woman easily dismantles Bai Tianhong’s attack with a casual wave, shaking her head at his weakness despite his bloodline’s potential.】
 【Then, the white-haired old woman knocks Bai Tianhong unconscious and takes him away. As for you, she spares you for Bai Tianhong’s sake.】
 【You watch the departing white-haired old woman, pondering deeply, confirming Bai Tianhong’s bloodline issue once more. Bai Tianhong might indeed be a descendant of the notorious bloodline.】
 【Next, you return to seclusion, focusing on cultivation. Sixty-seven years later, you successfully reach Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【You then wait for the shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert to confront you. But you are not reckless, preparing many countermeasures, ensuring you won’t be easily vanquished.】
 【As anticipated, the shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert appears, trying to kill you effortlessly.】
 【In face of this, you smirk inwardly. At the mid-stage Spirit Nurturing Realm, your combat prowess far exceeded the half-step Profound Elixir Realm. Now, having reached Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm, your combat strength has further increased, making you no easy prey.】
 【You clash fiercely with the shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert, creating chaos. You unleash numerous techniques, including the secret art of the Five Elements Fusion Technique, Major Perfection Sword Intent, Sunset Sword Technique, and Blood Demon Nine Shadows Sword, battling the expert.】
 【Your power astonishes the shadowy expert, who didn’t expect you to be so formidable. Eventually, failing to defeat you, he is injured and flees in disgrace.】
 【Coldly, you pursue him, intending to eliminate him to prevent future troubles.】
 【Chasing him across Sacred Heart Island, you astonish many cultivators, who never imagined a Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivator could pursue a Profound Elixir Realm expert.】
 【Some Profound Elixir Realm experts witnessing this scene are wary, speculating you might be the descendant of a major Eastern Wilderness sect. Only the descendants of such elite sects possess the terrifying legacies and combat prowess to overcome Profound Elixir Realm experts with their Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation.】
 【Using the Draconic Phantom Steps, you catch up to the shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert, severely injuring him and forcing him to reveal how he found you. Knowing he was doomed, he refuses to speak, ruthlessly self-destructing his Profound Elixir.】
 【The self-destruction of a Ninth-Grade Profound Elixir is terrifyingly powerful. Even with your precautions and immediate retreat using the Draconic Phantom Steps, you are gravely injured.】
 【You sigh at this, realizing that while your attack and speed surpass ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts, your defense remains lacking. You need a Heaven-level defensive technique and a healing technique to compensate for this weakness.】
 【After the shadowy expert’s self-destruction, you obtain his Storage Spirit Ring, gaining numerous treasures. However, you still couldn’t discover how he found you.】
 “I can kill shadowy Profound Elixir Realm experts now? I seem to have underestimated my combat power after reaching Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm… However, this shadowy expert was indeed just an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm expert, only condensing a Ninth-Grade Profound Elixir, and his cultivation wasn’t very high. Otherwise, killing him would have been tough,”
 Wang Ping silently thought.
 Unfortunately, he didn’t find out how the enemy tracked him.
 Wang Ping speculated the opponent might have a formidable secret technique, or perhaps bought his information from some intelligence dealer.
However, he had not heard of such a force on Sacred Heart Island.
 Therefore, even if such a force exists, it should only be on the five continents.
 It seemed quite an overreaction for the other party to buy intelligence from such a force just for a Profound Weapon. The cost of buying the information might even match the value of the Profound Weapon.
 Thus, it’s more likely that the other party possesses some secret technique.
 “Using this secret technique to locate enemies is simply too satisfying. It’s particularly effective against anomalies… I must find a way to obtain it.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin.
 Although he was stronger than his opponent and could kill them, capturing them alive was impossible.
 However, he could wait until he became stronger again, then attempt to capture his opponent and force them to reveal the secret technique.
 Then, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen.
 【After killing the Shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert, your fame spread throughout Sacred Heart Island. Even the dominant forces on Sacred Heart Island, Jade Moon Sect and Ice Palace, regard you with three parts respect.】
 【Therefore, you know that now, even if you auction the Skyocean Staff, no one would dare to rob you easily.】
 【However, you had no plans to continue auctioning the Skyocean Staff and instead headed to the Seven Star Archipelago to compete for the Sea Ape Clan’s Profound Weapon: Skyocean Staff.】
 【Not long after you arrived in the Sea Ape Clan’s territory, you discovered that the Sea Ape Clan had already fallen into chaos. The cultivator with Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm had stolen a Profound Weapon. You easily captured him and obtained the Skyocean Staff effortlessly. With this, you obtained two Skyocean Staffs.】
 【However, because of your reckless behavior, the Sea Ape Clan tracked you by your aura and found you. The Sea Ape Tribe Ancestor was furious and attacked you directly. You casually killed him. With this, you obtained a Seventh-Grade Water Element Spiritual Item from the Sea Ape Clan.】
 【Then, you left the place gracefully. Next, you returned to Sacred Heart Island, planning to collect the remaining Seventh-Grade Spiritual Items on the island.】
 【After arriving on Sacred Heart Island, you auctioned one Skyocean Staff at the Ice Palace’s auction. This time, it fetched an astronomical price, but no one dared to rob you. Simultaneously, at the Ice Palace’s auction, you also obtained two Seventh-Grade Spiritual Items.】
 【Shortly after, at Jade Moon Palace’s auction, you traded for the last Seventh-Grade Spiritual Item and began seclusion, attempting to condense the Five Elements Spiritual Fire. Finally, you succeeded by a stroke of luck, forming the Five Elements Spiritual Fire, further enhancing your combat power.】
 【Next, feeling that the time was ripe, you sought out the two Eighth-Grade alchemists on Sacred Heart Island, intending to ask them about the secrets of Eighth-Grade alchemy. Both of them thought you might come from a major sect, and combined with your powerful cultivation, they were very polite to you, starting to discuss the secrets of alchemy with you.】
 【You reaped significant benefits and began immersing yourself in alchemy.】
 【Ten years later, you successfully refined an Eighth-Grade pill, the Breaking Curse Pill, which can dispel curses. You were delighted but regretted that the members of the Scarlet Clan had long disappeared; otherwise, you could have tried it to see if it could break the curse, satisfying your curiosity.】
 【The emergence of an Eighth-Grade pill caused a phenomenon. News of your pill-shocking Sacred Heart Island’s many forces, making these forces more enthusiastic and respectful towards you, came to congratulate you.】
 【Seeing people from the Ice Palace, you suddenly thought of Bing Ningyue. You discovered that this world’s Bing Ningyue seemed to have left the Ice Palace long ago, whereabouts unknown. Curiously, you inquired about Bing Ningyue, but the people from the Ice Palace did not answer your question.】
 【You were puzzled by this but did not investigate further.】
 【For the next fifty years, you diligently cultivated, hoping to step into the half-step Profound Elixir Realm. Unfortunately, you were unable to succeed.】
 【During that year, on Sacred Heart Island, a significant secret realm, the Blood Demon Cave, opened, attracting your attention. The Blood Demon Cave is rich in blood demon crystals, which can quickly enhance a cultivator’s cultivation. However, consuming too many in a short period easily leads to madness, light inducing demonification, heavy causing death.】
 【Despite your sensitivity to the words
Blood Demon,
suspecting that the secret realm might hide some great secret, you chose to go because you wanted to quickly step into the half-step Profound Elixir Realm. Only then would you have hope of stepping into the Profound Elixir Realm in the future. Also, you needed to consider how to condense a high-quality Profound Elixir, unable to waste time on the half-step Profound Elixir breakthrough.】
 【You entered the Blood Demon Cave, hunting the blood-colored demons with only killing instincts and obtaining blood demon crystals. For the first three days, you harvested abundantly, making you very happy. However, on the fourth day, you encountered an ambush.】
 【Four Profound Elixir Realm experts from Jade Moon Palace surrounded you, intending to kill you and seize your secrets. Due to your lack of advancement in cultivation over the years, they suspected you were not the inheritor of a grand sect but merely a lucky person who stumbled upon a world-shocking legacy. Therefore, they coveted your fortune and chose to attack you in the Blood Demon Cave, as it was the only place you could not escape. In the outside world, catching you was difficult, and news might leak.】
 【You were filled with shock and anger, thinking very poorly of Jade Moon Sect, vowing that if you survived, you would destroy them. Then, you fought with the four Profound Elixir Realm experts of Jade Moon Sect, but since they were not ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts who had just entered, they severely injured you in an instant.】
 【At the same time, they used methods to seal your cultivation, intending to soul search you together. You were furious, entering Berserk State to lift the negative status, and self-destructed. Your self-destruction was so powerful that the four did not expect a sealed person like you could self-destruct, inflicting serious injuries on them.】
 【You revived because of the Rebirth Talisman. After revival, you chose to flee, escaping into the depths of the Blood Demon Cave.】
 【The four Profound Elixir Realm experts of Jade Moon Sect were shocked by your revival, becoming even more fanatical about your fortune, chasing you crazily. Due to their strong cultivation, and not being like the Shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert who only had the lowest ninth-grade Profound Elixir, they eventually caught up to you.】
 【The people of Jade Moon Sect tried to persuade you to stop resisting, saying that if you surrendered your secrets, they would spare your life. You sneered internally, mocked them, and self-destructed again.】
 【With your death, this simulation ended.】
 “Still died, huh? But this Jade Moon Sect really isn’t a good bunch. Last time I was almost killed trying to auction something there, and this time they ambushed me in the Blood Demon Cave.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, cursing inwardly, feeling very displeased with the Jade Moon Sect.
 “However, that Shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert was just a weakling who only formed a ninth-grade Profound Elixir, huh? I thought he was stronger, but he was just a bottom-tier Profound Elixir Realm cultivator.”
 Wang Ping thought of the Shadowy Profound Elixir Realm expert again, feeling speechless.
 Because that opponent killed him several times in the simulation, Wang Ping subconsciously thought the opponent was extraordinary.
 Now it seems the opponent just luckily condensed a Profound Elixir and broke through to the Profound Elixir Realm, and his cultivation was likely only at the first stage of the Profound Elixir Realm.
 The reason he seemed so powerful was ultimately because of his higher cultivation, bullying the weaker Wang Ping in previous simulations.
At that time, Wang Ping hadn’t yet reached Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm nor comprehended Major Perfection in Sword Intent and Heaven-level Sword Techniques, so it was normal for him to be slapped to death.
 “Since there’s no need to fear the Profound Elixir Realm cultivators hiding in the shadows anymore… That’s good.” Wang Ping thought to himself. “As long as I reach Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm, my combat power will be enough to challenge Profound Elixir Realm experts. I won’t be easily crushed by them. On Sacred Heart Island, I could even be considered a top-tier expert, though I’d still be at the bottom of that tier… But it counts.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, contemplating.
 “Next, I’ll use the Paid Simulation to extract rewards. The Five Elements Spirit Flames can enhance my combat power for now. Although at the Profound Elixir Realm, I will need more powerful spiritual items to continue being effective, it is sufficient for now.”
 Just as Wang Ping was about to initiate a new Paid Simulation to extract rewards, an abrupt System notification startled him.
 “Ding, member Chen Si (83) has joined the Transmigration Chat Group.”
 “Ding, member Xu Yi (84) has joined the Transmigration Chat Group.”
 “Ding, member Luo Weiguo (85) has joined the Transmigration Chat Group.”
 “Ding, member Zhang Yueying (86) has joined the Transmigration Chat Group.”
 “Ding, member Zhao Sihan (87) has joined the Transmigration Chat Group.”
 “Eh? Newcomers? And five at once… That’s something.”
 Wang Ping was slightly taken aback, showing a surprised expression.
 Immediately, Wang Ping set aside his thoughts of continuing the simulation and directly opened the chat group page.
 At this moment, the Transmigration Chat Group became lively.
 Many members started to pop up.
 After all, it had been a while since new members joined.
 Especially since after the last group mission, things got even quieter with the deaths of old group members Cai Yonglong and Fang Yun.
 Wu Jun (20): “Welcome, newcomers! Although, joining this chat group might be a mistake for you, still, welcome.”
 Liu Mei (15): “Indeed… The mortality rate is too high.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “In the blink of an eye, I’m now the oldest member here. It’s quite emotional.”
 Chen Yao (71): “…”
 Qin Tian (77): “Eh, the newcomers aren’t showing themselves? This batch of newcomers seems to have something… They must be reading the group notices.”
 Wang Ping (66): “They probably are. Once they’ve finished reading, they’ll show themselves.”
 Chen Si (83): “Boo hoo… I don’t want to transmigrate. Can I stay on Earth? I’ll definitely die if I transmigrate as a girl.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I’m sorry to tell you, as the acting group leader… You can’t.”
 Chen Si (84): “o(╥﹏╥)o, how can it be like this.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Uh… The surname Chen reminds me of Chen Kang, who joined the group with Brother Wang. He didn’t last for more than five seconds.”
 Liu Mei (15): “I remember too… Transmigrated right in front of a mutated zombie and got devoured instantly. Truly tragic.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Now that you mention it, I remember it too.”
 Chen Si (84): “Wait, are you talking about Chen Kang? Does he look like this? Image.jpg.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Holy crap! How do you know? Do you have some sort of connection with him?”
 Chen Si (84): “He’s my brother… My blood-related brother. I thought he wasn’t answering his phone because he didn’t want to… Never thought he was dead… Brother… Did you really die so tragically? Boo hoo.”
 Wang Ping (66): “… This chat group is quite harmful… It killed someone’s brother and now pulled in the sister too.”
 Liu Mei (15): “Given the situation, I don’t know what to say. My condolences. Then, try your best to survive.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Crying is pointless. You’d better start preparing some supplies. If you need any help, you can come to me.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Hm, I can provide some basic supplies for you newcomers.”
 After the last group mission, Wang Ping and the others discussed in the chat group that they should change their rules. They must find ways to improve the survival rate of newcomers and increase the number of group members.
 If the newcomers draw powerful Golden Fingers and survive, they’ll be better at dealing with anomalies.
 That way, they could better handle future crises.
 After all, they have grown now, and some things are mere trifles for them, but for newcomers, they could be lifesavers.
 Thus, the group members had mostly established exclusive newcomer gift packages for those joining the group.
 Zhang Jun provided them with low-grade crystals from their world to enhance their physiques.
Wang Ping prepared various pills, including low-grade pills like the First and Second Grade Clarity Pills, Detox Pills, and Blood Burst Pills.
 Liu Mei’s world seemed to be just an ordinary ancient world, so she could only bring some traditional clothes and gold jewelry, contributing her part.
 Qin Tian brought low-level formation disks, while Chen Yao contributed some talismans.
 Anyway, every capable group member would try their best to contribute and improve the newcomers’ survival rates.
 Chen Si (83): ‘Sob… Thanks a lot, really thank you all so much.’
 Zhang Jun (70) @ (83): ‘Actually, I should have helped you avenge your brother.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Oh? What does that mean?’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘I also watched that video. The features of that mutant zombie were quite distinct; I encountered and killed it. Additionally, I found fragments of Chen Kang’s clothes and backpack at the location shown in the video.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘.Uh, I see. But, with that being said, the chat group seems keen on sending us to the same world… When one dies, it fills the slot.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘Yes. With that in mind, those newcomers who died might have been in the same world as one of us, only they didn’t know the truth because they died early.’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Now that you mention it, I’ve noticed something strange. The probability of dying abruptly is quite high for the first two travelers, but the survival rate increases significantly for those who come after.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘Makes sense, but just a bit. Could it be that the chat group offers guarantees like a gacha game?’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Not impossible. If we consider the concept of world repulsion, these early deaths could be due to the world’s inherent rejection of outsiders. The world distorts the predetermined safe arrival points, leading to sudden deaths.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Damn, Wang’s analysis makes a lot of sense. But if that’s the case, aren’t we wrongly blaming the chat group? It’s not that it doesn’t care about members’ lives, but that the world itself rejects us?’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘It’s just a hypothesis. There are still doubts. For instance, why would a chat group that sends us to save the world from anomalies get rejected? Maybe only primitive worlds instinctively reject foreign entities, while powerful worlds do not.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘That’s quite a reasonable analysis. For example, neither the cultivation world where Ye Xiaofan and I are from nor the fantasy world where Wang and Cai are situated reject us, indicating not all worlds do.’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘This hypothesis has some logic but is flawed. Even if it’s common in literature for various transmigrators to appear in fantasy and cultivation worlds, it doesn’t mean those worlds don’t reject outsiders. Some terrifying worlds still claim newcomers’ lives.’
 Wu Yueming (79): ‘Ordinary people trapped in such terrifying worlds are likely to die despite the chat group’s care. It could be that the rejected transmigrators are just paving the way, increasing the survival rate for those who follow.’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘Uh, seems like we’re off-topic. As for newcomers, they must be at a loss.’
 Xu Yi (84): ‘I was just preparing supplies… But I noticed something. Why do you all choose bodily transmigration? Isn’t soul transmigration an option?’
 Luo Weiguo (85): ‘To be honest, I’m also confused about this.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Soul transmigration? Wait, did the chat group secretly update its features again?’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Damn, soul transmigration? I’m envious… Seems like the system truly wants to ensure new members survive.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Agreed, it’s aiming for a mass deployment strategy.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Honestly, this makes more sense. Physical transmigration isn’t as safe; soul transmigration, while involving a new body, allows for better integration into the foreign world, thus higher survival rates!’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘That’s not necessarily true. If soul transmigration were so good, the system wouldn’t retain the physical transmigration option. Although soul transmigration offers higher early survival rates, mismatched souls and bodies are problematic. Also, post-fusion, are you even the same person? Unless it’s a soul transplant into an infant.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Uh… you have a point.’
 Luo Weiguo (85): ‘Doesn’t matter to me. I’d choose soul transmigration. I’m forty and have lung cancer; I won’t live long. A new body through soul transmigration is a blessing, and I’m grateful to the chat group for this chance at a new life.’
 Zhang Yueying (86): ‘I’m also grateful to the chat group. My paralysed body constrains me to bed eternally bound. I’d choose soul transmigration to live anew!’
 Zhao Sihan (87): ‘Sob… I’m just a middle school student and healthy. I don’t want to transmigrate or switch bodies, but why did I join this dangerous chat group just because I accidentally clicked something while tired?’
 Seeing the newcomers’ reactions, Wang Ping and others were deep in thought.
 It appears that after updating to include soul transmigration, the system has begun pulling patients into the group as well.
 While the chat group may not be entirely altruistic, it does offer these individuals a chance at a fresh start.
 Oh, chat group, I shouldn’t label you as entirely dark-hearted.
 Wang Ping mused inwardly.
 Luo Weiguo (85): ‘Since it’s soul transmigration, there’s no need to prepare supplies. Let’s start the transmigration. Brothers, wish me luck.’
 After saying this, Luo Weiguo chose to transmigrate.
 Luo Weiguo then felt his consciousness blur as his vision darkened for a few seconds before brightening again.
 He saw an unfamiliar ceiling and a strange woman’s face.
 Although the woman’s face was haggard and pale, her eyes radiated motherly love.
 ‘Is this… me…?’
 Luo Weiguo looked at the woman in bewilderment and then glanced at his own hands, his heart swelling with joy.
He really did transmigrate, becoming a young lad.
 Although it seemed obvious he came from a poor family, that didn’t matter.
 At least, he was reborn, once again possessing a youthful body. This time, he wanted to live freely and enjoy life!
 Wang Ping (66) @Luo Weiguo (85): ‘Newcomer, how are you doing? Did you transmigrate?’
 Luo Weiguo (85): ‘I’ve exited the chamber, feeling good! Currently, I’ve soul-crossed into a young lad. I even drew a Golden Finger ability, which allows me to control trees. It’s weak, but I’m already satisfied!’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Whoa, soul crossing is that awesome? You directly became a young person… this wave is very comfortable.’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Indeed, it’s very satisfying. I’m also a bit relieved. Since the chat group boosts survival rate through soul crossing, it likely means forced perilous tasks won’t happen frequently. Otherwise, such reform wouldn’t address the root of the problem.’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘I agree.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Am I the only one who noticed the newcomer’s ability isn’t weak? It’s the power of the First Hokage.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘First Hokage? Is that strong?’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Uh, well, in the Vast Heavens, it’s not much.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Don’t underestimate the newcomer’s Golden Finger. There might be hidden abilities as well.’
 Zhang Yueying (86): ‘Since Luo has already demonstrated, I’ll also transmigrate.’
 Soon, Zhang Yueying chose to transmigrate.
 This time, she also soul-crossed.
 Like Luo Weiguo, she transmigrated into a woman’s body.
 Though not a young girl and quite impoverished, it wasn’t bad.
 This further proved one thing.
 Soul crossing is very safe and won’t result in immediate death.
 The chat group seemed to genuinely start valuing the lives of the members.
 Both newcomers survived luckily, which made the remaining three new members tempted.
 After all, with the high death rate of body transmigration, soul crossing seemed much safer.
 Eventually, Zhao Sihan chose soul crossing.
 However, a silent occurrence transpired within the group.
 Her soul did cross, but she didn’t luckily soul cross into a human body; instead, she crossed into a cat’s body.
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Well, it seems soul crossing isn’t entirely reliable. Though you won’t die, you might cross into an animal. But my biggest fear is crossing into something like a paramecium or a rat… it’s chilling to the bone.’
 Xu Yi (84): ‘Nothing to say… I initially wanted to soul cross. Forget it, I’ll stick to body transmigration. I’m satisfied with my current body and still want to remain human.’
 Chen Si (83): ‘I… I don’t know what to do. I’m afraid of dying terribly like my brother, yet afraid of turning into a rat… Ugh.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘If you’re scared, just roll a dice, you have to choose one.’
 Chen Si (83): ‘(⊙o⊙)…’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Haha, Brother Wang, the invincible iron-blooded straight man.’
 In the group’s strange atmosphere…
 Chen Si, like Xu Yi, ultimately chose body transmigration.
 Surprisingly, both didn’t die instantly and transmigrated safely to the ground.
 Of course, various challenges still awaited them, needing their overcoming.
 Otherwise, even if the chat group eliminated the instant death issue, they would still encounter danger and get killed.
 ‘The chat group has really changed. This time, not a single one of the five newcomers died instantly. Only Zhao Sihan had it a little rough, transmigrating into a stray cat.’
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, pondering and feeling pleased with the chat group’s changes.
 Simultaneously, he considered the reasons behind it.
 Did the person behind the chat group finally tire of their mockery and conspiracy theories, leading to these changes?
 If true, Wang Ping thought they might as well mock a few more times.
 Just as Wang Ping was thinking this, his consciousness suddenly blurred and he was pulled into a strange space.
 


  
    117 – The Mastermind Behind the Chat Group! The Blood Demon Calamity!
 
 “Where is this?”
 The sudden change in his field of vision made Wang Ping’s face turn pale. His pupils contracted as he scanned the pitch-black surroundings, his heart weighed with gravity.
 To silently transfer him to such an anomalous place, the opponent’s strength was undoubtedly unimaginably terrifying.
 The key point was, in his Life Simulator, he had never encountered a future like this…
 Is this an event that surpasses the Life Simulator!?
 “No need to panic, I am the one who summoned you here.”
 At this moment, a mechanical voice resounded, causing Wang Ping to pause slightly. He looked in the direction the voice came from.
 Then, he saw a humanoid machine adorned with various mechanical devices and having wings of magical energy appear expressionlessly in the dark space.
 Due to the magical energy wings behind it, the space brightened significantly, making Wang Ping squint his eyes.
 “Are you the master who created the chat group?”
 A storm surged in Wang Ping’s heart as he tentatively asked.
 This mechanical voice was too similar to the chat group notification sound, making him have to wonder.
 Moreover, the only one who could surpass the predicted future scope of his Life Simulator and had no intent to harm him seemed to be this figure.
 “No, I am not the creator of the chat group. I am Alpha, the intelligent system of the Transmigrator Chat Group.”
 The mechanical Alpha said in a cold, mechanical voice.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping’s heart shuddered. He realized that this was the spokesperson created by the Transmigrator Chat Group, the hidden entity managing the chat group.
 “I’m curious, why did you summon me here? Could it be that you have objections to some of our comments? If that’s the case, we won’t say them anymore.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and cautiously said.
 “This group believes in freedom of speech and won’t mind the members’ comments.”
 Alpha said calmly, without any emotional fluctuation.
 “The reason I summoned you is simply because you contributed the most to the group and have been chosen as the acting leader. If someone else had performed better than you before, they would have been the acting leader and would have been summoned instead of you.”
 “I see. So, what’s the purpose of summoning me? It can’t just be to tell me these things, right?”
 Wang Ping’s heart tightened as he continued to ask.
 “Anomalies are the enemies of all intelligent beings. They appear across the heavens and realms, annihilate the intelligent life of each world, and turn it into their nourishment, eventually causing the world’s source to deplete. Hence, they are despised and feared by the worlds.”
 Alpha said calmly.
 “For some reason, the Transmigrator Chat Group was created to collect the world sources of various worlds. However, the group cannot use forcibly plundered world sources. Additionally, worlds are repulsive toward outsiders, whether they are high-level worlds or low-level worlds.”
 “Therefore, anomalies come into play. In worlds where anomalies appear, the world’s barriers will be weakened, becoming less repulsive to outsiders.”
 “However, this is relative. The transcendents I deploy will still be affected. Therefore, the mortality rate is high. Only through repeated deployments until one survives.”
 “Moreover, as long as the anomalies jeopardizing a world are eradicated, the world will accept the transcendents, facilitating cooperation with the chat group. In exchange for the safeguard from the chat group, the world pays the price of its source. Meanwhile, as long as the transcendents stay in that world, they will continuously supply the chat group with world sources without causing any significant impact.”
 “So far, I have identified five worlds where anomalies have appeared, and by dispatching you all to eliminate them, not only has the anomalies’ source been acquired, but these five worlds have also accepted the transcendents, forming a cooperation with me. This has garnered a lot of world sources for the chat group, optimizing it to better cultivate the transcendents.”
 “Uh…” Wang Ping was speechless, realizing Alpha was answering his previous doubts.
 So, this was the truth?
 The Transmigrator Chat Group, while seemingly indifferent to the lives of new members, wasn’t utterly indifferent to the lives of old members but had no other option.
 However, this also indicated that the Transmigrator Chat Group was indeed very immature, seemingly newly established.
 Moreover, Alpha explaining so much to him was probably to keep him from overthinking and just focus on his job.
 Of course, whether Alpha’s words were true or not, Wang Ping didn’t know.
 He could only trust fifty percent of it.
 It seemed Alpha noticed Wang Ping’s thoughts and said again, “Everyone’s Golden Finger that can manifest through the world source is different. Your case is rather unique, which is why I’m telling you these things. Your doubts will only hinder the chat group’s development.”
 “Sorry…” Wang Ping was speechless and apologized honestly.
 The spokesperson of the chat group creator personally told him these things, which was a great honor for him. But it was probably because his Life Simulator was special and could better lead the group members.
 Nevertheless, he indeed didn’t need to overthink.
 Without the chat group, he would still be a loser on Earth.
 “I’m curious, why is it that only people from our Earth are chosen to transcend?”
 Wang Ping seemed to recall something and asked further.
He still had many doubts in his heart.
 “Because the humans from that Earth are special, they have been specially modified. As for the reason, you don’t have the required level of access to know that yet.”
 Alpha explained succinctly.
 “Alright.” Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 “Wang Ping, you once speculated that the chat group had been destroyed and reorganized several times, and you were right.”
 At this moment, Alpha spoke again, this time with an unexpectedly emotional voice instead of a mechanical one.
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping was stunned.
 He was just making a casual guess, but it turned out to be true? This was quite incredible.
 “The original chat group did not grant Golden Fingers to the transmigrators using the world’s essence. To the original me, the transmigrators were merely pawns. As long as a large number of humans were thrown into various worlds, some would definitely rise up through a trial by fire. Moreover, those who grew strong on their own would achieve even greater heights in the future.”
 “And indeed, most transmigrators met tragic ends. But a few did rise to remarkable levels by relying on themselves. However, these individuals would not follow the chat group’s orders, and one of them, having bided their time, eventually destroyed the original chat group.”
 “Afterward, I reorganized the transmigrator chat group and tightened control over them, but this too led to a dead end. Without sufficient benefits, the enforced control drove them to silently resist. Although, over time, there were still fortunate and clever transmigrators who reached remarkable levels, they harbored a deep hatred for the chat group. In the end, they allied with forces similar to the transmigrator chat group to obliterate it using these powerful forces.”
 “After many failures, the current development model of the transmigrator chat group emerged.”
 Alpha narrated calmly.
 Though the narration was calm, Wang Ping felt a chill down his spine.
 It was as if he could see mountains of corpses and seas of blood, countless bodies of transmigrators piling up.
 The previous transmigrator chat group was incredibly dark.
 If he had joined the initial transmigrator chat group, Wang Ping felt he too would have become cannon fodder.
 They often complained that the current transmigrator chat group was too dark, but it turned out that this was already the result of multiple improvements, ensuring better treatment and focused nurturing of its members compared to the initial chat group…it was incomparable.
 “Why tell me all this?”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned somewhat unsightly as he asked.
 “I’ve mentioned before, your situation is special, and you can lead the group members forward effectively.”
 Alpha, with its emotionless red eyes, stared at Wang Ping and spoke calmly.
 “But, the most important reason is that the current transmigrator chat group can no longer afford turmoil. If it’s destroyed again, there will be no chance for reorganization. Moreover, what you are about to face is no longer just anomalies.”
 “To be precise, given your current level, dealing with dangerous anomalies is an unavoidable choice, because only by doing so can the transmigrator chat group secure more development funds. Otherwise, it is simply too poor.”
 In the end, even the mechanical Alpha seemed to let out a sigh.
 “…” Wang Ping was at a loss for words.
 Good heavens, it seems that no matter the world, money is necessary.
 He needed spirit stones for simulations, which equates to money.
 Alpha needed money to develop the transmigrator chat group.
 It’s just that the ‘money’ they needed was completely different.
 Alpha required high-grade currency like the world’s essence, whereas he needed lower-grade things like spirit stones.
 “What will we face next?”
 After a moment of silence, Wang Ping asked.
 “There are many special forces in the myriad worlds. The Lord God Space, the Land of Reincarnation, and the Abyssal Space from your memories all exist in reality. These similar forces aggressively destroy worlds or warp them to plunder the world’s essence, without considering sustainable development regardless of whether the world perishes or not.”
 Alpha answered Wang Ping’s question calmly.
 “I will continue to deploy transmigrators in various worlds. Once cooperation with those worlds is established, it is imperative to protect them from external destruction. Whether anomalies, chaotic evil forces, or wandering monsters of the myriad worlds, you will have to deal with them.”
 “Why do I feel that dealing with these is even more dangerous? Can you really handle the beings behind them? Moreover, the targets they cultivate aren’t something we can handle right now.”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched.
 “Rest assured, you only need to deal with the targets they cultivate. Those forces that revel in world destruction and forcibly collect the world’s essence are known as chaotic evil forces, while forces like ours are considered chaotic lawful forces. While the two sides are enemies, there is an unspoken rule.”
 Alpha spoke calmly.
 “So, the transmigrator chat group is part of the chaotic lawful force alliance, and someone will restrain those powerful beings?” Wang Ping’s heart trembled as he guessed.
 Alpha did not directly answer Wang Ping’s question, instead, it simply nodded.
 “Alright.” Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief.
Knowing so many secrets, he could finally catch a breath.
 “Since you’ve told me so much, does this mean I’ll receive special treatment?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up as he spoke.
 “Since I’ve shared these things with you, I hope you can help me better develop the Transmigrators’ Chat Group and naturally, I’ll give you special treatment. The 90% discount coupon last time was such a courtesy. So, as long as you complete tasks, you’ll receive additional group points. When group members complete tasks, you will also receive a commission. However, you know how important the world’s origin is to the Transmigrators’ Chat Group. If you don’t show your worth, your privileges will be revoked.”
 Alpha stared at Wang Ping and spoke calmly.
 “Lastly, don’t harbor any illusions that I’ll save you if you die. I don’t hope for members with powerful talents to die, but I’m not a nanny. If you still die with such a powerful talent, it just shows you are a piece of trash with a ‘Golden Finger,’ not worth wasting resources on nurturing.”
 “…” Wang Ping was speechless.
 In the early chat group, there were big shots who, without a ‘Golden Finger,’ grew up on their own and reached the point of almost destroying the chat group; it was outrageous.
 If he dies with the Life Simulator, it would indeed prove he is worthless and not worth nurturing in the chat group, accustomed to seeing monstrous members after various cruel screening processes.
 However, letting him get a commission from members’ task points likely means that group tasks will become more frequent, but not as fatally dangerous as dealing with anomalies.
 Moreover, Alpha wants him to develop the chat group well and reasonably nurture other members.
 After all, Alpha seems emotionless, too cold, having failed many times before and being destroyed several times by humans nurtured through cruel processes.
 So, entrusting it to a fellow human might better develop the Transmigrators’ Chat Group, cultivating more, stronger, and obedient transmigrators.
 “You do think highly of me. But, since it has come to this, for my own safety and future prospects, I must strive to develop the chat group. This means, doing my best and accepting fate.”
 Wang Ping nodded seriously, speaking earnestly.
 “Strive to become stronger. Only then can you better lead the Transmigrators’ Chat Group’s development. At the same time, it will also help you survive when facing strong beings cultivated by chaotic evil forces.”
 Alpha spoke again.
 “Besides, remember, the secrets of the chat group must not be revealed to other members.”
 After saying this, Alpha’s figure disappeared.
 Then, Wang Ping’s consciousness shook, his vision changed, and he found himself back in the original pavilion.
 He looked at the scenery outside the pavilion, lost in thought for a long time.
 “Knowing the truth about the Transmigrators’ Chat Group actually brings more pressure. But, in a sense, it’s also somewhat reassuring. Sigh…such a contradictory feeling.”
 Finally, Wang Ping let out a sigh and muttered.
 “Next, let’s continue the simulation.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and whispered to himself.
 Since he knows the truth, he must become stronger.
 As for what the worlds the five new transmigrators are in are like, Wang Ping had no interest in keeping an eye on them for now.
 Anyway, he will know sooner or later.
 Moreover, since they’re not dead, it only means one of two things: either these are worlds to which the chat group previously deployed many transmigrators, or they are worlds currently being strategized.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming fifty thousand mid-grade spirit stones, the Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents…”
 The Life Simulator system’s voice sounded timely, reassuring Wang Ping.
 Indeed, the sound of the Life Simulator system is pleasing. Alpha’s voice, though mechanical, is too cold and emotionless, not as peaceful as the Life Simulator.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for not refreshing any talent.”
 The system’s voice sounded again, causing Wang Ping’s expression to freeze.
 Alright, he took back his previous words; this voice is indeed annoying.
 Anyway, Wang Ping would never admit that he has once again become the proverbial ‘unlucky guy.’
 【Day One, you strive in your cultivation.】
 【Year Twenty, you dominate in the Seventh Star Secret Realm, reaping many benefits.】
 【Year Thirty, on Sacred Heart Island, you successfully refined the Seventh-Grade Soul Nourishing Pill, and with it, broke through to the mid-Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【Then, you returned to the Profound Turtle Continent, and together with Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong left the Profound Turtle Continent, repeating the events of your memories.】
 【Year One Hundred and Forty, you successfully broke through to Major Perfection in the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【Subsequently, you waited for the gloom-ridden Profound Elixir Realm expert to come knocking. This time, you chose to escape beforehand, fled to a deserted place, set up a formation, and fought a fierce battle, successfully killing the gloom-ridden Profound Elixir Realm expert, gaining many benefits.】
【Moreover, because you handled it well, you didn’t become famous this time and remained very low-key, without being noticed by the various forces on Sacred Heart Island for your anomalous strength.】
 【However, because of your behavior, you were not considered a direct disciple by the two eighth-grade alchemists on Sacred Heart Island. You knew that they wouldn’t teach you alchemy, so you didn’t have any intentions of seeking them out.】
 【Next, you returned to the Seven Star Archipelago and acquired the Skyocean Staff from the Sea Ape Clan. Then you continued to cultivate quietly, planning to enter the Blood Demon Cave when it opened and collect a large amount of blood demon crystals to break through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【In the 200th year, the Blood Demon Cave opened, and you entered, hunting blood-colored demons and collecting blood crystals. Because of your strong strength, you had good harvests.】
 【However, you ultimately did not obtain any other opportunities within. When the Blood Demon Cave closed, you discovered that a Profound Elixir Realm expert from Jade Moon Sect had perished, and you cheered silently.】
 【Next, you noticed that the auras of the other Profound Elixir Realm experts on Sacred Heart Island became unstable, and most had suffered injuries. You were astonished, wondering what happened in the Blood Demon Cave that caused such chaos among all the Profound Elixir Realm experts, leading even to one death.】
 【You tried to gather information but couldn’t find anything. These Profound Elixir Realm experts had hidden the information tightly.】
 【Eventually, you gave up on gathering information and continued to cultivate in seclusion, intending to break through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【In the 255th year, after 55 years of cultivation, and with the help of blood demon crystals, you successfully broke through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm. Your combat power surged again. You were very satisfied, believing that your combat power in the Profound Elixir Realm should not be considered weak.】
 【However, not long after you broke through, a great chaos erupted on Sacred Heart Island.】
 【You were alerted by the commotion on Sacred Heart Island and went to investigate, only to be shocked to find that a large number of blood-colored monsters had appeared on the island, resembling the blood-colored demons from the Blood Demon Cave but even more terrifying, seemingly possessing their own intelligence. Each time they slaughtered cultivators, they would devour their flesh and blood essence to strengthen themselves.】
 【This scene reminded you of the Bloodthirsty Demon Art, making you shudder. You increasingly believed in your suspicion that there was a great secret within the Blood Demon Cave related to the blood demons. It’s possible that Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s technique was also created by borrowing the abilities of the blood demons.】
 【You began to kill these blood demon avatars, intending to escape Sacred Heart Island. Your strength was formidable, and you killed these monsters one after another, desperately fleeing. During the escape, you discovered something. The blood demon avatars causing chaos on Sacred Heart Island were not particularly strong. You sensed a terrifyingly evil aura from places like Jade Moon Palace and other powerful forces.】
 【Because of this, you recalled the appearance of the Profound Elixir Realm experts looking very disheveled fifty-five years ago after the Blood Demon Cave opened. You deduced that these people might have done something in the Blood Demon Cave that caused a great turmoil. Now, they were being avenged, and you and other cultivators were unfortunate victims.】
 【Because of this, you felt furious, thinking that these high and mighty Profound Elixir Realm experts were truly detestable. Subsequently, you didn’t stay long and planned to flee quickly, leaving Sacred Heart Island to seek refuge overseas.】
 【Unfortunately, your aura was too strong and attracted a powerful being during the escape. He had Profound Elixir Realm strength and engaged you in a fierce battle.】
 【You didn’t want to entangle with him and wanted to use Draconic Phantom Steps to escape, but he kept pestering you persistently. At the same time, more blood demon avatars surrounded you, merging into the blood demon body with Profound Elixir Realm strength, continuously increasing his power.】
 【In the end, you couldn’t shake off his pursuit. Knowing that you would definitely die if this continued, you started a desperate battle, aiming to kill him. Ultimately, you managed to kill him once with a suicidal attack, consuming a Rebirth Talisman for it.】
 【However, you soon encountered another powerful blood demon and eventually died during the escape.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “What on earth did those Profound Elixir Realm experts do in the Blood Demon Cave, and why did so many blood demon avatars appear fifty-five years later?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling speechless.
 The xuanhuan world is indeed a xuanhuan world, full of dangers one after another. Even if you don’t get involved in worldly affairs, you will still be affected.
 He had Profound Elixir Realm combat strength and still died, making it hard to imagine how miserable ordinary cultivators and people would be.
 “However, the system indicated that they were blood demon avatars… Could it be that the Blood Demon Cave, like the Profound Turtle’s body, seals some great demon? Specifically, a blood demon?”
 Wang Ping thought again of the blood demon avatars mentioned in the simulation, feeling thoughtful.
 However, if such a terrifying blood demon was sealed, why hadn’t the Heavenly Sword Holy Land come to deal with it thoroughly?
 Is it because it can’t be dealt with, or is the cost too high?
 Or perhaps, it’s simply to use the sealed blood demon to form a secret realm for people to gain opportunities and bless future generations.
 This seems more likely.
 Maybe, if it weren’t for the trouble caused by those Profound Elixir Realm experts on Sacred Heart Island, this crisis wouldn’t have happened.
 “If my speculation is true, what kind of treasure could make them risk their lives and even the integrity of the seal to compete for it?”
 Wang Ping’s interest was piqued, wanting to investigate.
 Of course, it was just a thought.
 Given his current cultivation level, even if he reached the half-step Profound Elixir Realm in the simulation, the secrets of the Blood Demon Cave were not something he could touch.
 He might deliberately explore the secret, only to fail to find it and lose his life, wasting several simulation opportunities, which wouldn’t be worth it.
 Most importantly, even if he had the idea to explore the secret before the simulation, the Wang Ping in the simulation wouldn’t act according to his wishes.
 Although simulated Wang Ping was also him, he wasn’t controllable. Simulated Wang Ping had his own consciousness and life, and naturally cherished life.
 If he knew there was danger yet still walked into it, that wasn’t his character.
 “But I’m not in a hurry. I have plenty of opportunities. At worst, I’ll wait until I’m stronger to explore the secrets.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 At this time, Wang Ping’s vision changed, and he found himself in the sky.
 He knew that this had triggered the blue talent of unresolved grievances.
For this, Wang Ping glanced around and saw a pair of divine wings forming behind the back of the middle-aged himself, frantically trying to escape.
 Behind him, a monster made entirely of blood with no facial features transformed into a mass of bloodlight, chasing the middle-aged Wang Ping.
 Eventually, the middle-aged Wang Ping was caught, leading to a fierce battle.
 However, the Blood Demon clone’s power was too strong. With every clash, it could devour Wang Ping’s flesh and blood, and its power had the same corrosive effect as the Blood Demon Nine Shadows Sword.
 Moreover, the Blood Demon clone’s regenerative abilities were extremely monstrous, making it almost impossible to completely destroy it.
 In the end, even though their battle powers were nearly equivalent, Wang Ping was worn out to death, only to be devoured by the Blood Demon clone in despair and unwillingness, making it stronger.
 Ultimately, though Wang Ping’s attack power and speed reached the level of an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm, he couldn’t sustain a long battle.
 Heaven-level Martial Skills consumed too much Spiritual Essence during usage.
 Moreover, the secret techniques of the Five Elements Fusion Technique couldn’t be maintained for long.
 “Though I know where my flaws lie, Heaven-level secret techniques are extremely rare. To enhance my recovery and defense capabilities for prolonged battles, the journey ahead is still long,” Wang Ping sighed as his vision returned to reality after witnessing it all.
 “Ding! Reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	Half-step Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.
 	Five Elements Spirit Flames.
 	Combat experience.”
 
 “System, I choose 2.”
 Upon glancing at the rewards, Wang Ping made his choice.
 He could choose the half-step Profound Elixir Realm cultivation later since he already knew how to break through to that level.
 What Wang Ping fretted over was not the half-step Profound Elixir Realm but how to condense a refined or flawless Profound Elixir.
 After all, this determined how far he could progress.
 Condensing a high-grade Profound Elixir required a solid foundation, strong roots, and powerful techniques, essentially needing everything—truly a hassle.
 Following his selection, Wang Ping felt a multicolored, divine flame appear in his Dantian.
 That flame was the Five Elements Spirit Flames.
 The intensity of the Five Elements Spirit Flames didn’t pale compared to some naturally occurring spirit flames and might even surpass them.
 Of course, spirit flames varied in strength; some exceptionally powerful ones remained unmatched.
 Beyond this, spirit flames are beneficial to those in the Great Transcendence and Profound Elixir realms.
 Above spirit flames are even more terrifying flames,
 but this was not a level Wang Ping could currently reach.
 “With the Five Elements Spirit Flames, my combat power is significantly enhanced. Next, I will simulate once more. This time, I’ll aim for an eighth-grade alchemist reward while also seeing if I can get an eighth-grade Breakthrough Pill or a sword-type Profound Weapon reward,” Wang Ping thought to himself.
 The eighth-grade Breakthrough Pill could lift curses and would be highly useful in the future, so he could keep it as a backup.
 Besides that, the issue was with the weapons.
 In the scene he previously saw, although Wang Ping wore top-grade spirit armor and other equipment, he was still wielding the Skyocean Staff, which was quite frustrating.
 The Skyocean Staff, though a Profound Weapon, wasn’t a sword and felt awkward in use.
 Moreover, the Skyocean Staff was water-attributed, a bit mismatched with his attributes.
 Even though he practiced the Five Elements Fusion Technique, it didn’t primarily focus on water-based combat methods; he mainly used fire techniques, making a fire-attributed Profound Weapon sword necessary.
 Of course, obtaining one with all five-element attributes would be best.
 But the rarity of such a Profound Weapon was frightening to think about; it was likely more challenging than acquiring five different-attributed Profound Weapons, so Wang Ping didn’t hold much hope.
 “Today, I’ll simulate one last time. If it’s still unlucky, it means this period isn’t suitable for paid simulations.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he pondered secretly.
 “System, I want to initiate a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding! Paid simulation payment successful, Life Simulator starting… refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice rang out in due time.
“Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the white talent: Extroverted Personality.”
 White Talent: Extroverted Personality: The host’s personality will become very extroverted.
 “Alright, it seems this period is indeed not suitable for paid simulation…”
 Wang Ping looked at the refreshed talent and was speechless.
 “Ding, talent loading successful, life simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out again, the screen appeared, and familiar words floated up.
 This simulation was basically the same as the last one, except there were some funny moments due to the extroverted personality.
 Additionally, after arriving at Sacred Heart Island and when a Profound Elixir Realm powerhouse appeared, Wang Ping blasted him to death.
 With his strength exposed, Wang Ping’s fame soared. He successfully found two eighth-grade alchemists and gained alchemy experience by discussing alchemy techniques with them.
 Then, ten years later, Wang Ping successfully became an eighth-grade alchemist and created the Breaking Barrier Pill.
 However, Wang Ping knew that if he stayed on Sacred Heart Island and his cultivation progressed slowly, he would certainly attract the attention of factions like the Jade Moon Sect and be suspected of being a disciple of a great sect.
 Therefore, Wang Ping chose to leave Sacred Heart Island and go into seclusion elsewhere.
 【Afterward, you wandered among various islands, seeking opportunities. Unfortunately, opportunities that could help you quickly break through to half-step Profound Elixir Realm were too rare, and you did not find any.】
 【You considered leaving this sea region and using the teleportation array on Sacred Heart Island to go to the Eastern Wilderness, but then remembered that the places connected to the teleportation arrays were under the jurisdiction of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Transporting yourself there would be tantamount to delivering yourself to your death. So, once again, you were troubled over being considered a ‘Sinful Blood Descendant.’】
 【Next, you remembered Blood Demon Yuan Feng on the Profound Turtle Continent. You thought that after so many years, Blood Demon Yuan Feng should be even weaker, and with your current Profound Elixir Realm battle power, you might be able to kill him and obtain his secrets.】
 【Finally, you chose to return to the Profound Turtle Continent. After arriving at the Demon Cavern, you were surprised to find that Blood Demon Yuan Feng was already dead, and his soul had completely dissipated. You sighed inwardly, even a powerhouse at the Life and Death Realm couldn’t escape the erosion of time.】
 【In the Demon Cavern, you searched everywhere to see if Blood Demon Yuan Feng had left behind any legacy. Ultimately, you did find Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s demonic legacy in the Blood Demon Cave.】
 【Filled with joy, you memorized all of these demonic legacies. After erecting a tombstone for Blood Demon Yuan Feng, you left.】
 【Thereafter, you left the Profound Turtle Continent and returned to the various islands, where you continued cultivating for decades but still could not break through to half-step Profound Elixir Realm. You knew that with your green talent-enhanced root and bone quality, you might persevere to half-step Profound Elixir Realm, but achieving Profound Elixir Realm in this life seemed unlikely.】
 【Thus, you decided to use elixirs or blood demon crystals to make a breakthrough. When the Blood Demon Cave opened, you hid your identity and entered to hunt Scarlet Demon’s and obtain blood demon crystals. Because you remained very low-key, you did not attract the attention of the Jade Moon Sect.】
 【When the Blood Demon Cave closed, you saw a scene from your memories: Profound Elixir Realm powerhouses were all injured and in a sorry state. After giving them a cold glance, you left without alerting anyone.】
 【Subsequently, you left Sacred Heart Island again and went to a remote island to continue cultivating. Fifty-five years later, you successfully broke through to half-step Profound Elixir Realm. After breaking through, you continued searching for ways to achieve Profound Elixir Realm. You knew of an eighth-grade elixir called Condensing Profound Pill, which could help condense a Profound Elixir and enhance your foundations, aiding in improving the elixir’s grade.】
 【However, the required materials for this pill were all extremely precious and of the seventh or eighth grade, which were challenging to find even on Sacred Heart Island. Over the years, you only found two seventh-grade precious herbs.】
 【Ultimately, you considered either cultivating demonic arts or leaving the sea region to venture to the Eastern Wilderness, seeking broader opportunities. Otherwise, you feared you would never achieve Profound Elixir Realm, and even if you did by some fluke, the elixir grade might not reach the top three grades.】
 【You were hesitant and unsure of how to decide.】
 【Soon after, you heard news that Sacred Heart Island was nearly destroyed, and sects such as Jade Moon Sect and Ice Palace were annihilated. Fortunately, an elder from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land arrived to suppress a blood demon avatar and seal the Blood Demon Cave; otherwise, this sea region might have faced a catastrophe.】
 【You were inwardly terrified; you didn’t expect the two powerful sects to be wiped out. Ultimately, you abandoned any thoughts of practicing demonic arts. Cultivating demonic arts in the territory of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land was too dangerous; if noticed by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you could easily meet an untimely end.】
 【Although you could rely on sea races and sea beasts to practice the Bloodthirsty Demon Art, the sea races were also not to be trifled with. If you attracted the attention of a terrifying sea race, the outcome would be no better than being noticed by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【Fifty years later, realizing you could delay no longer, you decided to break through to Profound Elixir Realm to extend your lifespan by five hundred years and reconsider these issues in your second life.】
 【You attempted to break through to Profound Elixir Realm. Ultimately, you failed and perished during the breakthrough.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Uh, that’s a bit tragic… To die during the breakthrough process. How am I any different from Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun?”
 Wang Ping was somewhat helpless.
 Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun also failed to condense the elixir and left behind an incomplete Profound Elixir that people fought over.
 And he was the same.
 It seems that his green root and bone talent is even worse than Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun’s talent…
 Ultimately, his rapid advancement was entirely due to continuously practicing the Five Elements Fusion Technique and creating a Five Elements Spiritual Body upon breaking through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, enhancing his talent. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have compared to Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun, who was stuck at half-step Profound Elixir Realm for a lifetime.
 After all, before obtaining the Five Elements Fusion Technique, his cultivation speed in the Spirit Sea Realm was as slow as a turtle, making his scalp tingle.
 Even after obtaining the Five Elements Fusion Technique, his cultivation speed in the Spirit Embryo Realm and Spirit Nurturing Realm was not particularly fast.
 Additionally, his comprehension was not strong, and he only progressed this far due to the green talent bonus.
 And it was also thanks to the rewards from the life simulation.
 In other words, he somewhat overestimated his current talent level.
 “Root and bone aptitude… should also be improved. Besides that, talent in comprehension is also important. I can’t rely solely on the green-level Sword Dao talent…”
 Wang Ping thought helplessly.
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 Wang Ping sighed once again.
 When will my luck shine bright again?
 If I could refresh my talents to obtain the Blue Root Bone or Blue Comprehension talents, that would be fantastic.
 Perhaps, with such talents, the grade of the Profound Elixir I condense could also be higher.
 While Wang Ping had these myriad thoughts in his mind, his vision shifted, and he appeared in an unfamiliar place.
 Then, he witnessed the entire process of his breakthrough.
 He tried to fuse the Five Elements Spiritual Essence within him to condense a Profound Elixir. The process was incredibly risky.
 Ultimately, he failed. The elixir exploded, and he died completely.
 This was even worse than the breakthrough of Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun.
 At least, Seven Star Palace Ancestor Nangong Yun left behind an incomplete Profound Elixir. However, Wang Ping, due to the excessive strength of his Five Elements Spiritual Essence, ended up blowing himself into ashes when the elixir he was condensing exploded, sinking a remote barren island along with him.
 In the end, nothing was left, only startling a group of sea monsters.
 ‘This breakthrough… it’s indeed very dangerous. And this didn’t even include the tribulation. Once the Profound Elixir is formed, one must undergo a tribulation and face the heavenly cleansing.’
 Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal, and he sighed inwardly.
 ‘Ding, reward generation in progress. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Half-step Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.
②. Alchemy experience.
③. Heaven-grade Superior Cultivation Method: Bloodthirsty Demon Art.
④. Combat experience.
⑤. White Talent: Outgoing Personality.’
 ‘No need to hesitate on this one. Naturally, it’s ② and ③.’
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, an immense torrent of memories surged into his mind, leaving him entranced.
 After who knows how long, Wang Ping finally recovered, marveling inwardly.
 The experience of an eighth-grade alchemist is indeed far superior to that of a seventh-grade alchemist.
 However, he had only just reached the level of an eighth-grade alchemist, and the success rate of refining eighth-grade pills was not very high.
 This, even with the Five Elements Spirit Flames; without them, the success rate would be even lower.
 ‘However, to refine eighth-grade pills, I also need a better alchemy furnace. Otherwise, an ordinary furnace can’t withstand the terrifying medicinal power and flames.’
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 ‘Never mind, to get an alchemy furnace, I would need to make a trip back to the Seven Star Archipelago. And even then, I might not find a furnace that meets my requirements at the Seven Star Archipelago. It’s likely only at Sacred Heart Island that I could barely find one up to standard. This back-and-forth is too troublesome. After all, I’m not in a rush to refine pills in the real world, so there’s no urgency for this.’
 ‘Next, I need to consider how to develop the chat group.’
 Wang Ping didn’t continue with the simulations but instead pondered on the issue of developing the chat group.
 This was equally significant to Wang Ping.
 After all, since he was selected and could reap huge benefits from it, he had to fully develop the chat group.
 Otherwise, if he remained indifferent like before, leading to high death rates among group members and slow growth, there would certainly be problems.
 In the future, battling the pawns cultivated by the various forces of the heavens, it would never be a simple one-on-one. The group’s strength had to keep up to avoid the fate of being overwhelmed.
 Thus, a very good development plan was a must.
 ‘Alpha, do I have the authority to set new chat group functions?’
 After some thought, Wang Ping tried asking in his mind.
 ‘You can propose, if the suggestion is good, I will use the world’s origin to create the new group function.’
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed in Wang Ping’s ear.
 ‘Alright, with your word, I’m reassured.’
Wang Ping nodded with satisfaction.
 Wang Ping’s biggest worry was that Alpha would just want to freeload and do nothing, which would give him a headache.
 After all, even if he came up with ideas, if Alpha was too stingy, he would just be watching helplessly.
 As long as he’s given the authority, he can manage things better.
 A day later, after Wang Ping had Alpha implement new group functions, he opened the chat group.
 At this moment, the chat group was still quite lively.
 Because the situations of the five newcomers had already been figured out.
 Chen Si’s world turned out to be the same martial arts world as Fang Yun’s.
 The reason they knew this was because the location where Chen Si ventured through wasn’t far from the meteorite impact site, and that’s what he heard from the villagers.
 Incidentally, Chen Si’s Golden Finger is an ability called Weakness.
 After using it, he can weaken a designated target for one minute, cutting its strength in half.
 To be honest, this ability is quite a game-changer, unless the opponent’s strength reaches a certain level, they would all be halved.
 Although Chen Si can only use this ability once a day with a cooldown of twenty-four hours, it is still formidable.
 Of course, since Chen Si’s world is the same martial arts world Fang Yun is in, it’s a bit troublesome, because the power limit of that world is too low.
 Back then, Fang Yun was stuck because of this.
 If it was the previous chat group, Chen Si probably wouldn’t be able to become a strong person in his lifetime.
 However, Wang Ping thinks it’s necessary to focus on cultivating this newcomer Chen Si.
 If used well, this ability can definitely allow a reversal of the situation. Therefore, it’s important to help Chen Si grow.
 Luo Weiguo, the first to choose a soul traversal, went to a world with an ancient background.
 However, whether there are special powers is unclear.
 For now, Luo Weiguo is still trying to make a living at home and hasn’t had the chance to uncover the mysteries of that world.
 Xu Yi has been very cautious in not revealing his Golden Finger.
 As for the world he crossed over to, it’s very unique and piqued Wang Ping’s interest.
 Because he crossed over to Earth.
 But, although it is called Earth, it is actually a parallel world dozens of times larger than Earth.
 It is a world invaded by Western gods.
 That world has powerful extraordinary forces.
 The most important point is that there’s an instant upgrade method in that world.
 If a mortal kills a god, they can steal the god’s power and replace them.
 According to the information Xu Yi gathered, even the weakest gods have the power to destroy mountains.
 Those powerful gods can easily wipe out a country the size of Sakura Nation with a single attack, exceptionally powerful.
 And this is when the truly terrifying gods from the myths haven’t even descended yet.
 The god-kings of various pantheons, like the Twelve Olympian Gods of Greece, show no signs of descending. Once they do, it’s questionable whether that world will be destroyed.
 As for Zhao Sihan, the poor girl who turned into a cat, the world she crossed over to also seems to be Earth in the 21st century.
 Except, it isn’t an ordinary Earth, but one in the early stages of spiritual energy revival. She has no idea how many strong people there are or what the power system looks like.
 After all, it’s been hard enough for her just to survive as a cat.
 Incidentally, Zhao Sihan also mentioned her Golden Finger.
 Her Golden Finger, which sounds quite ordinary, might not be so ordinary.
 It’s called Wild Growth, and it can help her grow quickly. If her wildness is sufficient, it can also enhance her combat power.
 The last newcomer, Zhang Yueying, crossed over to a world that isn’t ordinary either.
 It is a world similar to a zombie apocalypse.
 However, the monsters in that world weren’t zombies, and the virus that appeared wasn’t a zombie virus, but another kind of virus.
 That was a terrifying virus named JY virus in her world.
 Once infected with this virus, genes would be rewritten and reshaped, turning the person into a monster.
 If the virus carried the genes of other animals during its transmission, the resulting monsters would exhibit characteristics of those animals, becoming hybrid beasts.
 These monsters were collectively termed as mutant beasts by the people of that world.
 Mutant beasts possessed horrific regenerative abilities.
 Higher-level mutant beasts had perverse super-speed regeneration. Unless they were dealt with using special equipment and powers surpassing their regenerative limits, it was impossible to kill them.
 In that world, humans could only cower within barriers made of materials that mutant beasts loathed, barely surviving and waiting for an unknown doomsday.
 It was, indeed, a very dark and desperate world.
 As for Zhang Yueying’s awakened Golden Finger, it might be the most ordinary Golden Finger that had appeared so far, only granting her immunity from virus infection.
 Honestly, Wang Ping himself had refreshed a talent of immunity to all poisons through his Life Simulator, which had similar effects.
 Of course, the upper limit of Zhang Yueying’s Golden Finger was probably higher.
 After all, it was a talent ability manifested by the essence of the world, so the upper limit wouldn’t be too low.
 However, Wang Ping was pondering whether Zhang Yueying was worth nurturing.
 Wang Ping (66) @Everyone: “If nothing unexpected happens, the chat group indeed starts to value the members’ lives and plans to seriously cultivate them. However, the chat group system also hinted at the enemies we’ll encounter next and the tasks we need to complete.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Holy shit, Brother Wang, what does this mean?”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Is it really like this… Brother Wang, please explain in detail.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Our chances of encountering anomalies in other worlds will be reduced in the future. But comparatively, we will face strong enemies cultivated by powerful entities like the Lord God’s Space and
Reincarnation Space, and we have to eliminate them in the worlds they invade.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Holy shit, does the Lord God’s Space really exist?”
 Qin Tian (77): “Isn’t that obvious? Since even the chat group exists, it’s reasonable for the Lord God’s Space to exist too.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Uh, that seems to make sense.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Although we won’t face anomalies with all sorts of bizarre abilities… the reincarnators from the Lord God’s Space won’t be easy to deal with either.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Relatively speaking, it’s still much better. I feel like our chat group follows an elite path. The Lord God’s Space follows the mass-production route.”
 Xu Yi (84): “If it is like how it is described in the novels about the Lord God’s Space, then it’s indeed so. However, the real situation remains uncertain.”
 Wang Ping (66): “There’s no need to overthink. We can’t change much; the tasks remain the same. However, our chat group also needs some reforms to improve the survival abilities of the members. Moreover, I hope all members grow faster.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Brother Wang is right! I support Brother Wang’s statement.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “So, Brother Wang, how do you plan to reform specifically?”
 Wang Ping (66): “I proposed some suggestions to the chat group system, and they were approved. Hence, several new functions will be added to the chat group. The first function is the resurrection function. This function allows the resurrection of specified members through the consumption of group points. However, the stronger the member, the more difficult the resurrection. Also, the one who proposes the resurrection needs to consume their group points, so it requires careful consideration. By the way, even members who have long died can be resurrected, but the longer the time, the more group points will be consumed.”
 Wang Ping explained.
 This function was to prevent potential members from dying unexpectedly. Even if they died accidentally, they could at least be brought back.
 Otherwise, the accidental death of such high-potential members would be too unfortunate.
 Besides this, Wang Ping also had some personal concerns, worried that he might encounter accidents in the future and thus retain a hope for resurrection.
 This function consumed a lot of the world’s essence. Although it was paid by the members, the total consumption was too high, and not much group points could be earned.
 Honestly, Alpha almost didn’t agree, but Wang Ping persuaded her after much effort.
 Liu Mei (15): “Brother Wang can now directly communicate with the chat group system? That’s so awesome…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Holy shit, the group function proposed by Brother Wang is excellent! It’s amazing!”
 Not just Zhang Hu, everyone else was overjoyed.
 With this group function, there was now hope for resurrection even after death, which was extremely gratifying.
 Wang Ping (66): “I just borrowed the resurrection system from the Lord God’s Space; it’s nothing really. But it’s indeed a nice benefit. As for the resurrected members, they’ll have to repay the debt. Now, let me talk about the second group function.”
 Wang Ping (66): “The second group function is the Martial Arts Field. Members can fight and practice as much as they want in it. Additionally, members can have gambling battles for group points. It also has cultivation rooms where one can cultivate the powers of other worlds. By consuming group points, members can improve their cultivation efficiency. This function is suitable for members whose traversed worlds aren’t very strong.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “This group’s functionality is pretty good for nurturing newcomers.”
 Wang Ping (66): “The third point isn’t actually a new group functionality. It’s my personal suggestion. You can upload all the basic cultivation methods from various worlds, allowing newcomers to choose their paths. Of course, these are just basics. If they want to learn more advanced techniques, they can purchase items you put for sale in the system mall. This way, it helps in training future newcomers while also increasing your income. Besides that, like we reformed earlier, you can prepare more low-level resources.”
 Qin Tian (77): “I have no issues. I’d even give them advanced techniques directly. As for other materials, they aren’t worth much anyway…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Giving things directly is definitely a no-go. We can’t let newcomers always receive without effort. We can help them through the early stages quickly, but later on, they have to rely on themselves. After all, that’s how everyone here has made it so far. With few people now, there won’t be much trouble. But when the group grows, it will be a problem if rules aren’t set.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Uh, okay…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Zhang Jun has a point. However, as the acting leader and an alchemist, I naturally have to take care of the group members. So, I will include first and second-grade pills in the newbies’ starter packs. As for pills beyond the second grade, I’ll sell them at the lowest possible price to ensure everyone has access to them.”
 Being an alchemist, coupled with easy level-ups through the Life Simulator, he had a lot of time to make pills, making sure they were abundant.
 Even if it’s low-profit, when the group members increase in number, he could still rake in considerable profits through pill-making, aiding the group’s growth—a win-win situation.
 By then, his reputation would skyrocket, allowing him to manage the group better.
 Zhang Jun (70): “Since Brother Wang put it this way, I’ll also prepare more mid and low-level crystals. The low-level ones will be in the starter packs as before, and the mid-level ones can be sold at low prices.”
 Seeing Wang Ping and Zhang Jun speak up, the other group members started thinking about what they could offer in large quantities—something not too rare yet helpful.
 In the end, they all fell silent.
 Well, except for scrolls and magical items, they really didn’t have much else… They could only watch.
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, that’s it for now. If anyone has more suggestions for developing the group and boosting the growth and survival rates of its members, feel free to speak up. If reasonable, the group will definitely consider them.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I think this is fine for now. Rushing reforms and development might lead to putting the cart before the horse. After all, haste makes waste…”
 Xu Yi (84): “Even though I’m new here, I agree with Sister Chen Yao.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright then, we’ll stick with this for now.”
 After Wang Ping said this, he logged off.
 Just like Chen Yao said, haste makes waste. Slow and steady wins the race.
 Reforming too much at once wasn’t something Alpha was keen on either; she was reluctant to spend the limited source of the world.
 Half a month later, after making some pills, Wang Ping planned to continue simulating.
 Half a month had passed, and he felt his streak of bad luck might have finally ended.
 It was time to refresh and get some strong talents in the simulation.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation,” Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, purchase successful. Life Simulator activated. Refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice chimed.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for acquiring the blue talent ‘Hidden Dragon Stance.'”
 Blue Talent: Hidden Dragon Stance – Your talent will become extraordinary, comparable to that of heirs of major sects.
 “Whoa…”
 Wang Ping was genuinely astonished upon seeing this refreshed talent.
 This time, luck was really on his side… it was exactly what he needed.
 The blue talent ‘Hidden Dragon Stance’ could substantially compensate for his innate deficiencies.
 It should be noted that these heirs of major sects, with their powerful legacies and mentorship, had the potential to reach the Life and Death Realm. Their talents were immensely strong, far beyond what ordinary cultivators could achieve.
 Although Wang Ping previously lacked a mentor, his cultivation methods were not inferior to those of major sect heirs.
 Yet, he still struggled at the half-step Profound Elixir Realm, unable to successfully form a core.
 In other words, the talent of these major sect heirs significantly surpassed his. Even if they became isolated cultivators, with heaven-level techniques, they could easily become Profound Elixir Realm experts.
 Though they might not form premium-grade cores, forming mid-grade ones should be effortless, still with prospects of reaching the Yin-Yang Realm.
 Nevertheless, for those great sect heirs who turn into isolated cultivators, reaching the Life and Death Realm would likely be a steep challenge.
 Of course, exceptions exist. Some highly talented individuals, even as isolated cultivators, manage to become Life and Death Realm powerhouses and establish their own sects.
 “With this talent, forming a core in the Profound Elixir Realm is essentially guaranteed. I just wonder what grade of core I’ll form…”
Wang Ping’s eyes shone brightly, filled with anticipation.
 Although he hadn’t planned on using his cultivation power before finding a method to condense a first-grade Profound Elixir, if the Wang Ping in the simulation could break through to the Profound Elixir Realm, his strength would once again skyrocket, allowing him to see a wider sky and gain more opportunities.
 In that case, the information he could learn would increase, and his perspective would broaden significantly—its importance was self-evident.
 “Ding, Talent successfully loaded, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 Immediately after, a familiar screen appeared, and text began to float, drawing Wang Ping’s focused attention.
 【Day 1, you diligently practice cultivation.】
 【In the fifth year, you break through to the mid-stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【In the fifteenth year, you break through to the late stage of the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 【In the twentieth year, you wreak havoc in the Seventh Star Secret Realm, gaining numerous benefits. Then, you head to Sacred Heart Island, revealing your identity as an eighth-grade alchemist, and easily acquire the materials to refine the seventh-grade Soul Nourishing Pill, using it to break through to the Major Perfection of the Spirit Nurturing Realm.】
 “???”
 Wang Ping was stunned as he read the start of the simulation.
 Goodness, this talent enhancement is terrifying.
 Previously, it took one hundred and forty years, and several opportunities, to break through to the Major Perfection of the Spirit Nurturing Realm. But this time, it only took twenty years.
 This is absurd.
 It seems that this blue talent, the Hidden Dragon Stance, not only includes physical aptitude but also improves all aspects of cultivation, be it soul refining or magical power.
 This is incredibly powerful.
 “It looks like I’ll reach the half-step Profound Elixir Realm at an unimaginable speed this time, then break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. But from this, I can infer how monstrous the cultivation speed of the great sect descendants and holy land disciples is— their conditions are beyond ordinary cultivators’ imagination. The gap between ordinary cultivators and great sect descendants is understandable.”
 Wang Ping pondered to himself while continuing to gaze at the screen.
 【Then, you return to the Profound Turtle Continent, taking Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong with you, repeating the events in your memory.】
 【In the thirty-fifth year, you successfully break through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm and begin to consider condensing the elixir. However, you know that on Sacred Heart Island, it is impossible to condense a high-grade Profound Elixir. Unless you practice the Bloodthirsty Demon Art and devour the power of many cultivators, you can only form a third-grade Profound Elixir. But you also know what the consequences would be. Meanwhile, you don’t have enough strength to hunt down Profound Elixir Realm experts from major powers. You’re not arrogant; you understand that even those old Profound Elixir Realm experts, whose elixir grades are not high, are not easy to deal with.】
 【After considering, you decide to leave Sacred Heart Island and head to the Eastern Wilderness. Only in the Eastern Wilderness do you hope to condense a high-grade Profound Elixir.】
 【Relying on your strong cultivation, you cross the sea alone, heading for the Eastern Wilderness. During this journey, you encounter many dangers, but due to your cultivation being much stronger than during that memory when you traveled with Bing Ningyue, you manage to cross the sea without incident and set foot on the land of the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【You know that you carry the aura of the Profound Turtle, and you must not be detected by people from the great sects. Therefore, you cautiously gather information and finally, safely identify the area where you’ve landed.】
 【The place you landed is a remote, coastal area of the Sword Domain in the Eastern Wilderness, ruled by the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. The Heavenly Sword Holy Land is the absolute overlord within the ten domains of the Eastern Wilderness’ Sword Domain, ruling over the entire Sword Domain, standing high above.】
 However, the Sword Domain is vast, and the Heavenly Sword Holy Land cannot fully control all places. They don’t have enough manpower, and it’s too cumbersome to manage everything. Therefore, within the Sword Domain, there are many countries of various sizes. All these countries are subordinate to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and must pay tribute annually.】
 【The Heavenly Sword Holy Land doesn’t concern itself with wars between its subordinate nations, but it only allows nations of the same level to fight each other. The strong cannot bully the weak. However, if forces from other domains interfere, bullying the subordinate nations, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land will take action.】
 【And the land where you arrived is the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, one of the nations in the Sword Domain. Heavenly Sea Kingdom is only a mid-level country, not a major power. Yet, even so, there are Life and Death Realm experts in Heavenly Sea Kingdom.】
 【After gathering this information, you are shocked. The Eastern Wilderness has too many powerful forces. Even a remote coastal country like this has a Life and Death Realm expert—it is terrifying. However, you also know that in Heavenly Sea Kingdom, Life and Death Realm experts rarely reveal themselves and are considered the nation’s elder ancestors.】
 【Therefore, within Heavenly Sea Kingdom, the top experts on the surface are powerhouses at the Yin-Yang Mirror level, who are also Heavenly Sea Kingdom’s ancestors and the sect leaders and grand elders of various major forces, numbering few. In such a scenario, Profound Elixir Realm cultivators are considered strong, respected, and revered when traveling.】
 【After memorizing the distribution of power and the number of top experts in Heavenly Sea Kingdom, you begin to plan your next move. To break through to the Profound Elixir Realm and condense a high-grade Profound Elixir, at least a ninth-grade treasure elixir or precious ninth-grade medicinal herb—or even a tenth-grade elixir—would be necessary.】
 【Of course, you believe you have a slim chance of obtaining a ninth-grade medicinal herb. As for the tenth-grade, you have no such thought. Because that is something only Life and Death Realm and Nirvana Realm experts qualify to possess and is extremely rare.】
 【As for miraculous items above the tenth grade, you wouldn’t even dare to think about them. It is rumored that such treasures, even in holy lands, are rare.】
 【In the next ten years, you search for various opportunities in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Unfortunately, you gain nothing. Ninth-grade and eighth-grade rare treasures are uncommon even in Heavenly Sea Kingdom, and medicinal herbs that could enhance the core grade are even rarer.】
 【During these ten years, you continuously perceive Sword Intent, trying to grasp its mysteries. Unfortunately, although you have enough talent, without a master to guide you, taking that step is exceedingly difficult.】
 【This situation makes you very distressed. You know clearly that you have enough talent and strength, and the only reason you’re wasting time here is the influence of your Profound Turtle aura. Without this restriction, you would have more methods to find opportunities and wouldn’t be so restrained and cautious, afraid of being discovered by Profound Elixir Realm experts born in great sects of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.】
 【In this scenario, you hear that the Ziyue Secret Realm of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom is about to open. Legend has it that the Ziyue Secret Realm was created by a Nirvana Realm expert and opens every three hundred years, containing great secrets. Your heart is moved, knowing that if you miss this opportunity, the chance to condense a high-grade Profound Elixir will be slim.】
 【However, you know that if you really try to enter, it will be extremely dangerous, with over ninety percent chance of falling inside. Ultimately, you resolve that wandering aimlessly with a weak Dao heart will doom you to be stuck at the Profound Elixir Realm despite opportunities.】
 【You hide your identity and aura and decide to head there. Upon arriving at a distant mountain from the Ziyue Forest, you see numerous cultivators already present, each exuding powerful auras. Among them, Profound Elixir Realm experts are everywhere, and even Yin-Yang Mirror powerhouses are abundant. You become cautious, knowing that being discovered by them would be disastrous.】
 【Therefore, you decide to wait until this group of people enters, then follow.】
 “Unfortunately, human plans can’t compare to heaven’s will. Before you could enter, you were sensed by the Spiritual Sense of the Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom. He felt the aura of the Profound Turtle on you and captured you.
 You were both shocked and angry, realizing you had no power to resist. You knew things had gone terribly wrong.
 As you despairingly shouted ‘offspring of the Sin Blood,’ wondering if they were truly unforgivable, you were ready to self-destruct. At that moment, the Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom told you not to panic, saying he had no intention of harming you… You were extremely surprised and didn’t understand.
 The Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom explained. Although many great sects hated the ‘offspring of the Sin Blood,’ he felt nothing about it. The major event a thousand years ago had nothing to do with his kingdom; he wasn’t born yet, and Heavenly Sea Kingdom hadn’t appeared. Therefore, he had nothing to hate. Only those ancient sects with long histories were extremely hostile toward the ‘offspring of the Sin Blood,’ even implicating innocent people.
 You were astonished, realizing that the secret of the ‘offspring of the Sin Blood’ was finally about to be revealed. You began asking the elder about the ‘offspring of the Sin Blood.’ The elder recalled the contents recorded in ancient books and answered your ‘questions.’ A thousand-year-old secret gradually unfolded from the elder’s storytelling.
 It turned out that a thousand years ago, the Blood Demon Clan outside the Purple Spirit Realm suddenly invaded, killing many cultivators of the realm and devouring their power, even destroying a holy land. This shook the whole Purple Spirit Realm.
 To fight against the powerful and brutal Blood Demon Clan, the entire Purple Spirit Realm united, with most of the cultivators above the Profound Elixir Realm participating in the battle against the Blood Demons.
 During the final battle, the Blood Demon Clan sent out many strong warriors. The Demon Emperor of the Blood Demon Clan faced off against the Emperor of Judgement, who was the strongest in the Purple Spirit Realm at the time. That battle darkened the skies.
 It was rumored that the Emperor of Judgement and the Demon Emperor fought each other to a standstill. In the final moments, the Emperor of Judgement, fearing death, fled the battlefield and escaped to the Profound Turtle Continent.
 After the Emperor of Judgement deserted his post, the morale of the army faltered, and many cultivators in the Purple Spirit Realm were nearly wiped out. Fortunately, someone emerged from the void, displaying terrifying power to repel the Blood Demon Clan. Otherwise, the Purple Spirit Realm might have become the territory of the Blood Demon Clan, with many races becoming their blood food slaves.
 Rumor had it that what infuriated people even more was that some of the Emperor of Judgement’s associates also escaped to the back of the oceanic Profound Turtle, far away from the Eastern Wilderness, to evade responsibility and prevent their extermination.
 This incited extreme anger among the surviving cultivators from the great battle, who believed that the Emperor of Judgement and his associates were ‘offspring of the Sin Blood,’ to be exterminated upon discovery.
 You were shocked, not expecting such events to have occurred. Then you asked if any powerful individuals had pursued them to the Profound Turtle’s location.
 The Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom answered your question. Naturally, there were. Although many strong warriors fell after the great battle, many remained. Strong warriors from sacred lands collectively descended, demanding the Profound Turtle hand over the Emperor of Judgement and his associates.
 However, the Profound Turtle ignored them. Ultimately, many strong warriors united to attack the Profound Turtle. Unfortunately, the Profound Turtle is a unique existence in the Purple Spirit Realm, having lived for untold ages and renowned for its invincible defense. Even the combined assault of many strong warriors couldn’t break its defense, forcing them to retreat in frustration.
 After hearing these secrets, you felt uneasy, finally understanding the great secret from a thousand years ago. Yet, doubts remained. Did the Emperor of Judgement truly flee out of fear of death? If he did, why would he lead the battle in the first place?
 Additionally, you recalled the terrifying demonic qi appearing on the Profound Turtle Continent, shivering as you speculated that the situation was far more complicated than it seemed.
 However, you kept your thoughts to yourself and remained silent. The Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom shook his head, remarking that you had good talent, and he would have been willing to train you seriously if not for the Profound Turtle aura on you. He said you had the potential to reach the Life and Death Realm someday, but unfortunately, he couldn’t risk the world’s condemnation to protect you.
 You thanked him, grateful for his answers, feeling indebted. The Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom shook his head, telling you not to worry and to be careful. While few forces within the Heavenly Sea Kingdom knew these secrets, any sect that had produced a Life and Death Realm cultivator could access this information and recognize the Profound Turtle’s aura. Since all major sects’ Profound Elixir Realm cultivators must learn the divine abilities to hunt ‘offspring of the Sinful Blood.’
 You felt heavy-hearted, knowing that entering the secret realm could mean a gruesome death.
 In the end, feeling melancholic, you left, realizing that even Heavenly Sea Kingdom was not a place to stay for long. Silently, you chose to depart and returned to Sacred Heart Island.
 Back on Sacred Heart Island, you recognized that forming a high-quality Profound Elixir would likely be impossible in this lifetime. Despondent, you decided to break directly into the Profound Elixir Realm. You successfully broke through to the Profound Elixir Realm. However, due to a flaw in your Dao Heart, you failed in the dangerous breakthrough process and died on the spot.
 However, thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you resurrected. But in this state, you were still in the breakthrough process. Caught off guard, you failed again and blew yourself up once more.
 With your death, this simulation ended.
 “Oh man, I still failed to break through… It’s really frustrating. But it’s understandable.” Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulation’s content.
 At least this simulation had finally unveiled the truth about the Profound Turtle Continent and the ‘offspring of the Sin Blood.’
 It all stemmed from the Blood Demons’ invasion a thousand years ago.
 Blood Demons were indeed not a good lot.
 That Blood Demon Cave was likely sealed with Blood Demons and turned into a mid-to-low-level secret realm.
 “The Emperor of Judgement… a prominent figure from a thousand years ago… Would he really flee the battlefield out of fear? I truly can’t believe it…” Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 To become such a figure, his Dao Heart must have been unbelievably resilient.
 However, such an event occurred, and he couldn’t believe there wasn’t a hidden truth.
 “Could it be that the Demon Emperor used some anomaly, causing the Emperor of Judgement to fall into demonic possession, compelling him to flee? If so, that would explain the events on the Profound Turtle Continent.”
 “The Emperor of Judgement might have become demonic and sealed himself within the Profound Turtle, collaborating with it to jointly repress his demonic thoughts. This would also explain why the Profound Turtle protected the ‘offspring of the Sin Blood.’”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he analyzed the causes and effects.
 The world didn’t know the truth, which led to the hatred towards the Emperor of Judgement and the Profound Turtle.
 But it wasn’t entirely unwarranted; Wang Ping only knew so much truth thanks to the Life Simulator.
 Of course, there was also the possibility that the Ancestors of various sacred lands knew but still acted as they did.
 Because of the numerous casualties, many people needed a scapegoat…’
 


  
    119 – Opportunity in the Seventh-Star Secret Realm
 
 “It seems that Bai Tianhong is likely a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement… Even if he is not directly related, he is definitely associated in some way. As for Ye Chen’s bloodline, that’s unclear, but it is certainly extraordinary.”
 Wang Ping thought silently to himself, feeling quite speechless.
 The origin of the Profound Turtle Continent is terrifying, and the people there are even more so. Each one of them has an astonishing background, leaving no room for ordinary people like him to survive.
 Oh, right, he’s a cheat user… That makes things better.
 “I still don’t know what’s going on with the Chi Clan. Unfortunately, at that time, the Chi Clan had long disappeared, and the simulated Wang Ping didn’t get a chance to ask the Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom about it.”
 Wang Ping thought about the Chi Clan again and sighed in his heart.
 The personality of the Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom was quite good, and Wang Ping had a great impression of him. Next time he met him, there would be no need to panic.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s vision suddenly changed, and he found himself in an unfamiliar place. Clearly, the talent of dying with unfinished business had been triggered.
 It was the scenario where the simulated Wang Ping was attempting a breakthrough.
 Because he knew that the future path might have been cut off, Wang Ping faced inner demons at the critical moment of his breakthrough, eventually leading to failure and repeated deaths.
 “Sigh…” Seeing this, Wang Ping could only sigh.
 Even though he now knew from the simulation that his situation was difficult, he didn’t feel much about it, at most a bit depressed.
 But the simulated Wang Ping was different. He had experienced over thirty additional years, many of which he spent unable to find a way forward. After understanding the hidden secrets of millennia, his Dao heart became unstable.
 It can only be said that reading about it and experiencing it firsthand are indeed different.
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
  	Blue Talent: Hidden Dragon Stance
 	Cultivation at Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm
 	Battle Experience
 	Various Secret Techniques.”
 
 “System, I choose 1 and 2.”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards and made his choice.
 Although breaking through to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm would undoubtedly increase his simulation costs significantly…
 But Wang Ping thought of something.
 That is, if he didn’t choose it now, he might not be able to choose the half-step Profound Elixir Realm as a transitional cultivation reward in the future.
 Because, having experienced several failures and dead-ends, in future simulations, he might directly choose to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm without caring about forming a top-grade Profound Elixir.
 Once that happens, he won’t be able to select cultivation rewards anymore.
 After all, a mid-grade Profound Elixir is not the outcome he desires. He will only choose to break through when he finds a method to form a top-grade or flawless Profound Elixir in future simulations.
 In other words, he would be stuck at his current early Spirit Nurturing Realm cultivation for a long time without choosing the half-step Profound Elixir Realm.
 Under such circumstances, if any changes occur in the future or any group tasks arise, his chances of successfully completing the tasks would significantly decrease.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, his cultivation soared rapidly, quickly rising from the early Spirit Nurturing Realm to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm, with his combat power surging crazily.
 In addition, Wang Ping also felt a stronger affinity for spiritual energy and a faster thinking speed.
 This was undoubtedly the effect of the Blue Talent: Hidden Dragon Stance, allowing him to acquire talents comparable to the successors of great teachings.
 However, the successors of great teachings certainly vary in strength. It’s just unclear what level his talent belongs to among such successors.
 “No need to think too much. Next, let’s simulate again. If things don’t work out, I will have to take that route.”
 Wang Ping calmed his mind and breath, murmuring to himself.
 To be honest, Wang Ping was also quite conflicted about that route.
 After all, the cost was just too high, and there might also be uncontrollable factors.
 “System, how many spirit stones do I need to simulate now?”
Wang Ping inquired in his heart.
 “Ding, this simulation will require consuming 300,000 Mid-Grade Spirit Stones or 3,000 High-Grade Spirit Stones.”
 The System’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping’s face to twitch slightly.
 Good grief, it jumped from fifty thousand to three hundred thousand. The rise from the initial Spirit Nurturing Realm to the half-step Profound Elixir Realm is substantial, and the cost has risen accordingly.
 It seems the spirit stones he has left on him would allow for about twelve more paid simulations.
 He’d have to be frugal again.
 However, given his current abilities, acquiring more High-Grade Spirit Stones would be a piece of cake.
 So, while he could save but it’s not necessary to be overly stingy.
 “System, proceed with the paid simulation, using Mid-Grade Spirit Stones.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator starting up, refreshing Talent…’
 The System’s voice rang out again,
 “Ding, Talent refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing the White Talent: Soccer Genius.”
 White Talent: Soccer Genius: The host will become very talented in playing soccer.
 “A white talent, huh? Seems like I’m still not lucky after getting the classic Blue Talent. Could it be I’m the type to accumulate luck and then have it come all at once?”
 Wang Ping comforted himself this way.
 “Ding, Talent loaded successfully, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out once again, and a screen appeared, displaying familiar words.
 【Day one, you chose to rest, and had a very comfortable sleep.】
 【In the following years, you constantly meditated, trying to comprehend the mysteries beyond Sword Intent, but you were always a bit off. However, you weren’t in a hurry and continued to cultivate slowly.】
 【In the twentieth year, you took Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong and left the Profound Turtle Continent, teleporting to the Seven Star Archipelago.】
 【When you did not hide your identity and openly arrived at the Seven Star Archipelago, it caused a sensation. The powerhouses of the Seven Star Archipelago did not expect you to appear again, and each one was extremely fearful of you. But they also hoped you could oppose the Skywind Pavilion.】
 【The Skywind Pavilion was also terrified by your appearance, recalling that you had killed the ancestor of the Seven Stars. However, the Skywind Pavilion was also very tempted by the Profound Weapon you carried.】
 【In the end, the ancestor of Skywind Pavilion suppressed his greed, knowing that the probability of defeat if he fought you was over ninety percent.】
 【As a result, you easily entered the Seventh Star Secret Realm. Moreover, during these years, you did not allow Ye Chen to leave, planning to take advantage of his ‘Star of Calamity’ fate, seeking great opportunities within the mysterious Seventh Star Secret Realm, hoping to form a top-quality Profound Elixir and become a Profound Elixir Realm powerhouse.】
 【Following Ye Chen, the ‘Child of Luck’, and Bai Tianhong, who also had no small luck, you encountered numerous opportunities and obtained many good things, more than any other time you could remember. However, these treasures were of no use to you anymore but were very useful to Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong.】
 【Half a month later, the three of you followed Ye Chen to find an ancient tower engraved with meteor shower patterns, and were absorbed into it. You analyzed that this should be a place of trial, and all three of you participated in the trial.】
 【In the end, Ye Chen luckily obtained the heritage of a Life and Death Realm powerhouse from within. He also learned the secret of the Seventh Star Secret Realm. It turned out that the Seventh Star Secret Realm was once called the ‘Falling Star Secret Realm,’ a natural secret realm where a powerful figure once lived and left their inheritance before they passed away.】
 【This inheritance included not only the techniques and martial skills of the Life and Death Realm powerhouse, but also the most precious item: a Mid-Grade Treasure Weapon, the Falling Star Sword. Treasure Weapons are superior to Profound Weapons and are classified into levels, typically used by Yin-Yang Realm powerhouses and Life and Death Realm powerhouses.】
 【One could say that Mid-Grade Treasure Weapons are extremely precious. If it were to spread, even Yin-Yang Realm masters would go crazy for it, and Life and Death Realm masters would be tempted to the extent of discarding their dignified image to seize it.】
 【Upon hearing Ye Chen’s explanation, you sighed inwardly, recognizing that this secret realm was indeed prepared for a ‘Child of Luck’ like Ye Chen. In your memory, under normal circumstances, Ye Chen would likely obtain the inheritance of the Life and Death Realm each time and soar to great heights.】
 【Though you were greatly tempted by the inheritance Ye Chen obtained, you had no intention of taking it by force. After all, plundering others’ possessions is not your style.】
 【In appreciation for your guidance over the years, Ye Chen handed you an Eighth-grade Precious Herb, the Condensing Profound Grass. This herb is essential in forming a high-grade Profound Elixir and is also the main ingredient for the Eighth-grade Pill, Condensing Profound Pill, extremely precious.】
 【You were very surprised, not expecting Ye Chen to be so generous, and felt that your efforts in nurturing him over the years had been worthwhile. In the end, you accepted this highly beneficial herb.】
 【After leaving the Secret Realm, Ye Chen planned to leave and train on his own. You also prepared to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. Accompanied by Bai Tianhong, you concealed your identity and headed to Sacred Heart Island.】
 【On Sacred Heart Island, you sold the Skyocean Staff. Using the proceeds, you bought many valuable herbs and also acquired a recipe for the Eighth-grade Pill, Condensing Profound Pill. However, you were also targeted as a result. You were forced into a battle with a Profound Elixir Realm powerhouse who ambushed you. The terrifying power you displayed shocked everyone when you repelled the mysterious Profound Elixir Realm powerhouse.】
 【You knew that this Profound Elixir Realm powerhouse was most likely from the Jade Moon Sect or Ice Palace, but you didn’t care. They valued their reputation and would not strike again as long as your identity was not forcibly revealed, fearing that you might be a disciple from a major sect in the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【Following this, you found a secluded place, successfully refined a Condensing Profound Pill, and entered seclusion to break through.】
 【With the help of the Condensing Profound Pill, you successfully broke through to the Profound Elixir Realm and formed a Fourth-Grade Profound Elixir. You smiled bitterly, thinking that with such talent, practicing a mid-grade Heaven level technique, and preparing an Eighth-grade Pill, Condensing Profound Pill, it was still only possible for you to form a Fourth-Grade Profound Elixir. It was unimaginable how difficult it must be to form a First-Grade Profound Elixir. No wonder that foreboding Profound Elixir Realm practitioner could only form a Ninth-Grade Profound Elixir.】
【In the end, you remembered cultivating the Bloodthirsty Demon Art, easily condensing a Grade Three Profound Elixir with the help of Blood Demon Yuan Feng. In your memory, you were still very dissatisfied and were ridiculed by Yuan Feng. Looking back now, Yuan Feng’s mockery indeed wasn’t without reason…】
 【After breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm, you returned to Sacred Heart Island, quietly cultivating with Bai Tianhong and refining pills to earn cultivation resources needed for the Profound Elixir Realm…】
 【However, fifty years passed and your cultivation only improved by one level, reaching the second layer of the Profound Elixir Realm. At the Profound Elixir Realm, to speed up your cultivation, you must use top-grade spirit stones for assistance. However, in a place like Sacred Heart Island, there weren’t many top-grade spirit stones, so your cultivation speed was extremely slow. As for Grade Eight treasured herbs, they were even rarer and practically considered priceless treasures…】
 【You highly doubted that as cultivation progresses further, it becomes increasingly difficult without the corresponding resources. Even if you reached the Profound Elixir Realm with a millenniums-long lifespan, cultivating on Sacred Heart Island, you feared reaching the seventh layer would be problematic, and achieving Major Perfection in the Profound Elixir Realm was nearly impossible…】
 【You also speculated in your heart that none of the Profound Elixir Realm experts on Sacred Heart Island likely exceeded the fourth layer. In such a resource-poor place, cultivation was exceptionally difficult…】
 【Though you were aware of the situation, there was not much you could do. Unless you ventured to the Eastern Wilderness or resumed cultivating the Bloodthirsty Demon Art, you could only continue cultivating slowly…】
 【Of course, starting to cultivate demonic arts at this point was already too late. The Bloodthirsty Demon Art required condensing a related demonic body in the Spirit Embryo Realm for better cultivation. Now that you’ve reached the Profound Elixir Realm, cultivating demonic arts without Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s help would never be as terrifying as in your memory. Not to mention, the you in the memory had the Blue Talent: Chaotic Demonic Cultivation…】
 【In the blink of an eye, another three years passed. Although your cultivation improved a bit, it was not significant, far from reaching the threshold to break into the third layer of the Profound Elixir Realm. However, during that year, the white-haired Old Woman from your memory appeared, intending to take Bai Tianhong away…】
 【You asked the white-haired Old Woman whether Bai Tianhong was the descendant of the senior Emperor of Judgement. The white-haired Old Woman was very surprised that you knew this secret. However, she did not answer your question, choosing instead to take Bai Tianhong away…】
 【Just as you were feeling melancholic, the Old Woman’s avatar appeared, struck you dead with a palm, and then disappeared, evidently wanting to eliminate future troubles and prevent the secret from leaking out, also fearing Bai Tianhong would know she killed you. You died, but you came back to life. Angry and shocked, you believed the white-haired Old Woman was too tyrannical…】
 【However, you were also certain of one thing: the white-haired Old Woman was indeed related to the Emperor of Judgement. And Bai Tianhong was very likely the offspring of the Emperor of Judgement, or at least had his bloodline…】
 【Continuing on, to prevent the white-haired Old Woman from coming back to kill you again, you chose to leave Sacred Heart Island…】
 【You roamed various islands, seeking opportunities. Unfortunately, opportunities beneficial to the Profound Elixir Realm were exceedingly rare in this region, leaving you helpless…】
 【Sixty-seven years later, you secluded yourself on Storm Island, expecting the cunning Profound Elixir Realm expert to find you, but he did not appear. You realized he was probably aware of your strength in rivaling the Profound Elixir Realm, thus avoiding a direct confrontation…】
 【After all, he only condensed a Grade Nine Profound Elixir, making him the weakest in the Profound Elixir Realm. He likely guessed he wasn’t your match…】
 【You were somewhat disappointed, hoping to gain the opportunity from that Profound Elixir Realm expert, only to miss it. But then you thought, since he did not come to you, you could seek him out. After all, you remembered his appearance…】
 【You took action. First, you intercepted the cultivator who stole the Skyocean Staff from the Sea Ape Clan and acquired the Skyocean Staff, then sought him out…】
 【Although the cunning Profound Elixir Realm expert’s actions were very secretive, only revealing his true face before those he intended to kill, you easily found him because you knew his true appearance…】
 【You attacked him, demanding he surrender his secret arts in exchange for his life. He chose to self-detonate rather than comply. You were speechless, never expecting someone so ruthless, willing to self-detonate at the drop of a hat…】
 【Unable to obtain the secret arts, you left disappointed, returning to the Profound Turtle Continent to cultivate in seclusion. As for the cultivation resources needed for living through a second life, you had already gathered them over the years, carefully tending to them…】
 【Under such circumstances, time flowed by, and three hundred years passed in the blink of an eye. Within these three hundred years, you advanced to the third layer of the Profound Elixir Realm…】
 【Simultaneously, during these three hundred years, you occasionally ventured out for necessary cultivation resources, also inquiring about sword-shaped Profound Weapons, hoping to obtain one. Unfortunately, every time you returned disappointed. Even on Sacred Heart Island, the only sword-shaped Profound Weapon was an ice-elemental Profound Sword possessed by the Ice Palace, and as there was no enmity between you and the Ice Palace, raiding them wasn’t an option…】
 【Continuing your cultivation, nearly another fifty years passed. Knowing that great upheavals would occur on the Profound Turtle Continent, with terrifying demonic energy devouring everything, you chose to leave early…】
 【Shortly after you left, the demonic energy swept out, devouring everything, allowing you to escape unscathed. However, you pondered in your heart whether, if you pursued a demonic cultivation path, you could condense a Grade One Profound Elixir by devouring these residual demonic energies…】
 【Despite your thoughts, you could no longer risk your life to experiment. Not to mention, by now the Profound Turtle had surely suppressed the demonic energy, preventing you from having an opportunity to experiment…】
 【Additionally, you realized that with such terrifying demonic energy, the Stele Formation must have been destroyed, making a return impossible. Besides those major forces, no one on the Profound Turtle could possibly find it…】
 【Henceforth, you continued wandering among various islands but ultimately failed to gain any significant opportunities. You even returned to Sacred Heart Island once. By now, Sacred Heart Island was also devastated due to the Blood Demon calamity, with major forces wiped out by the Blood Demon’s avatars, no longer the strongest among the islands…】
 【Feeling desolate, you finally chose to buy a map and sail across the sea to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Although you had no intention of quickly becoming powerful and reaching the Yin-Yang Realm in Heavenly Sea Kingdom, you aimed to explore a higher level of Sword Intent. After all, until now, you still did not understand the mysteries beyond Major Perfection in Sword Intent, and delving into it alone was incredibly difficult…】
 【With your cultivation at the third layer of the Profound Elixir Realm, you traversed the sea smoothly and easily arrived in the Eastern Wilderness. Upon reaching the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, you heard about many significant events in recent years. The first major event you heard stunned you…】
 【Around four hundred and fifty years ago, the inheritance left by a Nirvana Realm expert was discovered in the Purple Moon Secret Realm. Even a Nirvana Fruit, born from the Nirvana Realm expert’s dying place, appeared, which was valuable enough to drive Life and Death Realm experts mad. This attracted numerous Life and Death Realm experts and Yin-Yang Realm experts of Heavenly Sea Kingdom to compete for it, resulting in a very fierce battle and numerous casualties among the powerful…】
 【However, in the end, it was taken by a young man surnamed Ye, who had only reached the Profound Elixir Realm, and he left gracefully. You guessed this young man surnamed Ye was likely the long-missing Ye Chen. You truly did not expect him to appear in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, entering the Purple Moon Secret Realm and seizing the greatest opportunity there…】
 【Additionally, you did not understand how Ye Chen could conceal the Profound Turtle aura on him. You were eager to find Ye Chen and ask him in person…】
 【However, you quickly calmed down, realizing that Ye Chen’s whereabouts were unknown. Even if you wanted to find him, you couldn’t. With the Profound Turtle aura on you, walking recklessly on the land of the Eastern Wilderness held only one potential outcome: death…】
 【Subsequently, you continued to learn about the major events in Heavenly Sea Kingdom, hoping to assist another version of yourself…】
 【After the closure of the Purple Moon Secret Realm, due to the large number of fallen experts, including several Heavenly Sea Kingdom Life and Death Realm patriarchs, the kingdom experienced a long period of turmoil. Fortunately, the seventeenth princess of Heavenly Sea Kingdom emerged spectacularly, securing a good rank in the Hundred Nations Battle, successfully joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and being accepted as a disciple by an elder of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Otherwise, the royal family of Heavenly Sea Kingdom might have faced instability and possible invasions from neighboring countries…】
 【You found the Hundred Nations Battle for joining the Sword Domain, organized by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, very interesting and continued to read the ancient history you bought. The Hundred Nations Battle was one of the ways the Heavenly Sword Holy Land recruited disciples, where geniuses from affiliated nations participated. As long as they achieved a good rank or performed remarkably, they could be noticed by the elders of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and be admitted…】
 【You discovered that the Hundred Nations Battle that time was phenomenal, with top contestants under thirty years old already becoming late-stage Profound Elixir Realm experts. You couldn’t help but be impressed. Such individuals were even admired by heirs of major sects…】
 【Among them, the true genius figures were even more terrifying. One was named Ji Bingyue and the other Ye Canghai. Both were under fifty years old and had cultivated to half-step Yin-Yang Realm. Thinking that you were currently only at the third layer of the Profound Elixir Realm, you couldn’t help but smile wryly…】
【However, you are also very clear that the reason the two can achieve such accomplishments is not only because of their astonishing talent but also because they were cultivated with the utmost effort by powerful individuals.】
 【Of course, you are even more aware that even if such powerful individuals were to fully cultivate you, it would be impossible for you to reach the level of a half-step Yin-Yang Mirror before the age of fifty.】
 【You aim to find Ye Chen’s traces, wondering if Ye Chen participated in the Hundred Dynasties War. In the end, you are disappointed as you don’t find any records of Ye Chen participating in the Hundred Dynasties War. Perhaps, even if Ye Chen could conceal the aura of the Profound Turtle, it couldn’t appear unrestrainedly in the vision of real big figures.】
 【Subsequently, through ancient books, you note down all the opportunity sites that have appeared in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom over the years. Finally, you discover that thirty years ago, there were traces of the Blood Demon creating quite a stir in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, causing unease among the people. This sent a chill down your spine.】
 【Next, you find out what lies beyond the realm of Major Perfection in Sword Intent. It is a power called Profound Truth. It is the sublimation of Sword Intent—a perfect fusion of Profound Truth and martial arts. Profound Truths are unique. Unless the comprehension of one’s cultivation methods and martial arts is identical, later generations cannot learn it.】
 【However, even if one learns it, it is but walking in the footsteps of others and can only be considered a pseudo-Profound Truth, failing to exert the real power of the original. Despite this, it is still far stronger than most of the Major Perfection states.】
 【To create a Profound Truth, one must integrate their own cultivation methods, martial arts, and understandings, achieving a comprehensive mastery. Once a Profound Truth is comprehended, one’s strength will truly stand out among their peers. True Profound Truths, even if based on Earth-level cultivation methods and martial arts, supplemented by ordinary Major Perfection states, still exhibit power surpassing that of Major Perfection states paired with top Heaven-level martial arts.】
 【In the Hundred Dynasties War, those true prodigies, without exception, all comprehended their own Profound Truths. Ji Bingyue and Ye Canghai, not only did their cultivation stand out among their peers, but their physiques were also extraordinary. Both of them also created their own Profound Truths, and they were not ordinary Profound Truths. Therefore, they far surpassed others, becoming quasi-true disciples upon entering the Holy Land.】
 【Knowing the path, you’re excited but also somewhat disheartened. After all, compared to those true prodigies in the Sword Domain, even with the talent of a great sect’s heir, you still seem rather ordinary.】
 【Since you’ve obtained the information you wanted, you plan to find a hidden place to obtain some top-grade spirit stones to aid in your cultivation. At the same time, you also want to see if you can comprehend your own Profound Truth.】
 “Opportunities? Life Simulator, how come you didn’t report all of them to me…”
 Wang Ping, looking at this long simulation content, felt both excited and a bit toothache. Didn’t you know these things are the most valuable? If he knew where the historical opportunities were located, he would have a chance to intercept them. As a result, you just glossed over it…this is too much.
 “Fine, I’ll just take it as you felt the content was too much, making it seem too lengthy, that’s why you didn’t report it… Or maybe, besides those big opportunities known to everyone, other opportunities are kept secret among people, not recorded in the ancient books.”
 Wang Ping sighed, trying to comfort himself in this way.
 “But really, Ye Chen…you’ve given me quite a surprise.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and muttered. It seemed the method to resolve the Profound Turtle aura problem was with Ye Chen. In the future simulations, he must focus on Ye Chen, acquiring the secret methods he obtained. Then he could roam safely across the vast lands of the Eastern Wilderness.
 Though following Ye Chen would entail endless dangers, with the potential for sudden death due to his star-crossed fate, none of that mattered. As long as he could get the secret methods, he could pile up the simulations to succeed.
 Wang Ping’s heart swayed, fantasizing about solving the Profound Turtle aura issue, with various opportunities beckoning towards him.
 A Grade-One Profound Elixir, a flawless Profound Elixir, were not just dreams!
 Subsequently, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, hoping to see if he had comprehended his own Profound Truth.
 【In a blink of an eye, three years had passed, and you still haven’t gained any insights, finding it difficult to comprehend. But this is quite normal. From the information you gathered, even powerful practitioners at the Yin-Yang Mirror level don’t necessarily comprehend Profound Truths, so it is exceedingly challenging for you to do so.】
 【However, you don’t intend to give up. Only, the Heavenly Sea Kingdom has been quite tumultuous recently, with Blood Demons appearing more frequently. It seems the entire Eastern Wilderness is shrouded in a layer of dark clouds, with many cultivators recalling the terrifying war from ten thousand years ago.】
 【You also have a bad premonition, wanting to escape from the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and return to the island to avoid being caught up in the chaos. You think of the Profound Turtle Continent and the fact that the teleportation formation above it has been destroyed, feeling helpless. If the Stele Formation were still there, the Profound Turtle Continent might have been the safest place.】
 【Of course, this is considering the condition without another surge of demonic energy. If a demonic energy outbreak occurs, even the current you would still perish.】
 【Following this, you take action, attempting to leave the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and return to Sacred Heart Island. Unfortunately, during your escape, you encounter a great sect cultivator. He mercilessly attacks you, and you choose to resist. Sadly, the difference in your cultivation levels is too vast, and you are easily slapped to death by him.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This simulation content is indeed long. However, the information it contains is also abundant and quite precious.” Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled.
 It seemed the entire Eastern Wilderness… no, perhaps the entire Purple Spirit Realm was on the verge of another catastrophe.
 The Blood Demon clan was repelled ten thousand years ago, and now they seemed to be making a comeback.
 Perhaps, the demonic energy outbreak on the Profound Turtle was also related to this.
 If that’s the case, then there might be no safe place left in the entire Purple Spirit Realm.
 “Ye Chen, this child of destiny, was perhaps born to face this calamity.”
Wang Ping also thought of Ye Chen, muttering to himself.
 The timing of Ye Chen’s emergence is too coincidental. This can only be explained in this way.
 A thousand years ago, after the Emperor of Judgement fled the battlefield, someone succeeded him, soaring into prominence and defeating the Blood Demon Clan.
 That person was very likely the Child of Fortune of that era, born to face calamity.
 Otherwise, it wouldn’t be such a coincidence.
 “However, the Child of Fortune is not omnipotent. If it’s beyond the influence of fortune, they can still die. I wonder if Ye Chen can withstand this calamity. If not, it will greatly affect my future simulations.”
 Wang Ping sighed internally.
 “If Ye Chen emerges to lead the Purple Spirit Realm to defeat the Blood Demon Clan’s reinvasion… Then the stigma of being a descendant of sinful blood will be completely shed. By that time, I won’t have to live cautiously, fearing being discovered and killed by a stronger being.”
 “Moreover, Bai Tianhong… might also play a crucial role.”
 Wang Ping thought of Bai Tianhong’s identity again, his eyes flickering, feeling a bit complicated.
 A Profound Turtle Continent with so many fierce individuals is rather absurd.
 The key is that these two people are currently quite tied to him.
 Bai Tianhong is his disciple.
 As for Ye Chen, he should have now taken Jiang Huai’s place as his initial guide.
 Although, he was a very irresponsible guide.
 Wang Ping mocked himself internally.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s vision changed, finding himself in a strange sky.
 Wang Ping saw his middle-aged self being slapped to death by an old man in a gray robe with a dark bird pattern.
 “This old man must at least be at the late stage of the Profound Elixir Realm… or even higher?”
 Wang Ping had not seen many high-level Profound Elixir Realm experts, let alone Yin-Yang Realm experts, so he could only judge uncertainly.
 “Forget it, his level has nothing to do with me. Even though he killed the simulated Wang Ping once, plenty have killed the simulated Wang Ping… I’m used to it.”
 Wang Ping silently mocked, and his vision returned to normal.
 Immediately after, Wang Ping heard the System’s notification sound.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Triple-layer Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.
 ②. Alchemy experience.
 ③. Soccer talent.
 ④. A bit of insight into arcane mysteries.”
 “This one shouldn’t need much thought. The Profound Elixir Realm cultivation is definitely out, as I don’t want to condense a fourth-grade Profound Elixir. The only choice is ④.”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards, thinking silently.
 To be honest, he was particularly interested in the insight into arcane mysteries.
 Obviously, based on the information from this simulation, those who can comprehend arcane mysteries are considered the elites of their generation… It’s akin to initially carving out one’s own path, leaving others far behind.
 At least, among the younger generation, this is the case.
 Those who understand the arcane mysteries have combat power far above their peers… Those without it might temporarily compete with them through special bloodlines or great fortunes, but unless they gain insight into the arcane mysteries themselves, this temporary advantage will gradually disappear over time, and they will eventually become ordinary.
 “So in the world of fantasy, comprehension is paramount, even more so than innate talent… Of course, without good innate talent, mere comprehension is useless. After all, not everyone can be like that fierce Empress, reaching the pinnacle with a mortal body.”
 Wang Ping sighed internally.
 Wang Ping pondered whether he could rely on time to accumulate, through numerous simulations, to comprehend his own arcane mysteries.
 Or if a lack of comprehension would ultimately make it difficult, no matter how much time he invested.
“System, I choose ④…”
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt a surge of information flow into his mind, leading him into a marvelous state of enlightenment.
 Unaware of how much time had passed, Wang Ping opened his eyes, finding it hard to calm his heart.
 Regarding the comprehension of the ultimate truth, the simulation’s Wang Ping was extremely shallow. He couldn’t even grasp the basics, let alone create it.
 The ultimate truth is exceedingly difficult to comprehend.
 It should be said, embarking on one’s own path is exceedingly difficult.
 The talents of a great sect’s inheritor amount to just the Blue Talent: Hidden Dragon Stance, with hopes of reaching the Life and Death Realm in the future.
 Those who stood out in the Hundred Dynasties War and comprehended the ultimate truth are likely to inevitably enter the Life and Death Realm and perhaps even step into the Nirvana Realm.
 Despite being geniuses, the gap between them is immense.
 And the disparity in talent becomes strikingly evident when it comes to comprehending the ultimate truth.
 It becomes clear who is a true genius and who is mediocre: even if you have a world-shaking opportunity, without grasping the ultimate truth, you might only be considered mediocre.
 Wang Ping’s expression was somewhat complex.
 Despite relying on the Life Simulator to cheat, his journey was still so arduous. It’s hard to imagine how someone who grew to destroy the original chat group managed to rise on his own.
 His story is likely worthy of being written into a fantastic xuanhuan novel.
 Moreover, he might still be alive today.
 “He is so powerful, he might really still be alive… Perhaps, we will indeed meet one day. Not only him… Many former chat group members probably exist across the myriad of heavens and realms…”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 Thinking about the future confrontation with this group of people, Wang Ping felt a restless excitement rather than fear.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping steadied his emotions and silently said in his heart, “Alpha, how many group points do I need to resurrect Cai Yonglong?”
 “To resurrect Cai Yonglong requires 200,000 group points. If you continue to delay, the cost will only increase over time.”
 Alpha’s cold and merciless voice echoed in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “200,000… It’s more than I expected… But still manageable.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered.
 Truthfully, Wang Ping initially planned to continue simulations to see if he could find a way out on his own.
 Now it seems… highly unlikely.
 Although he discovered through the Ye Chen route that there is a method to obscure the Profound Turtle’s aura, success is not guaranteed.
 Wang Ping also didn’t want to waste too many simulation opportunities to test this.
 Of course, the main reason is that the longer he delays, the more group points will be needed for the resurrection.
 So, hesitation is absolutely not an option; hesitation leads to defeat.
 “Cai Yonglong, after I resurrect you, you better not let me down…”
 Wang Ping thought privately.
 In life simulations, he couldn’t control Cai Yonglong’s actions very well; last time, Cai Yonglong had messed things up.
 Additionally, both of them existing in the same world could easily cause problems.
 Thus, he was still slightly hesitant.
 However, now was the time when resurrection was a necessity. After all, Cai Yonglong could become a substantial combat force and be a significant help to him.
 Resurrection benefits far outweigh the disadvantages.
 


  
    120 – Resurrecting Cai Yonglong! Triple Group Mission!
 
 ‘Alpha, use my group points and revive Cai Yonglong.’
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and said in his heart.
 ‘Hmm.’ Alpha only coldly uttered this word, and then began to take action.
 Soon, the system notification sound of the chat group echoed in the ears of Wang Ping and the inactive group members.
 ‘Ding, Agent Group Leader Wang Ping (66) has used 200,000 group points to revive group member Cai Yonglong (1).’
 As this system prompt sounded, the grayscale avatar of Cai Yonglong in the chat group lit up again.
 At the same time, in the martial arts world, a grave, whose tomb grass had grown quite tall, suddenly began to move.
 Then, Cai Yonglong shook off the dirt on his body, climbed out of the ground with a bewildered expression, and directly scared a passing villager into fainting.
 ‘What is this…?,’
 The naked Cai Yonglong stared blankly at his hands, feeling quite confused.
 Wasn’t he killed by the anomaly of dreams?
 Why was he revived?
 Soon, a system notification sounded in Cai Yonglong’s mind, making him understand everything.
 For a moment, he was extremely grateful to Wang Ping.
 Before that, the chat group had already exploded with activity.
 Many group members who were busy with their own tasks were all shocked out of their inactivity.
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘What the hell, Brother Cai is revived? I just finished my training and heard this notification. It startled me so much that I spat out the wine in my mouth.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Wuwuwu, Brother Wang is awesome! Brother Cai, you’re back!’
 Zhang Yueying (86): ‘Is Cai Yonglong the senior transmigrator No. 1 who died tragically? I didn’t expect Brother Wang to revive him, QAQ.’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘Brother Cai, you’re alive, this is great! Where’s Fang Yun?’
 Ye Xiaofan (75): ‘Brother Wang is really generous…’
 Ye Xiaofan’s eyes flickered, seemingly having judged Wang Ping with the heart of a petty person.
 To be honest, the smart people in the group had all considered the idea of reviving Cai Yonglong.
 Because Cai Yonglong, as the group member with the most seniority and strong abilities, was the best choice for revival.
 However, in Ye Xiaofan’s view, Wang Ping would not revive Cai Yonglong.
 After all, the two were in the same world; it was better for Wang Ping if Cai Yonglong remained dead.
 But now, it seemed he had overthought it.
 For a moment, Ye Xiaofan felt great admiration for Wang Ping.
 Wang Shuqing and Wu Jun, who had experienced missions with Cai Yonglong, were even happier.
 Of course, what made everyone happier was Wang Ping setting a good precedent.
 This meant that if they accidentally died in the future, there was a real chance Wang Ping could revive them.
 The sense of security increased significantly.
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Brother Cai, congratulations on being revived!’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘This sudden news almost got me bitten by a zombie. But I have to say, Brother Wang is awesome. And congratulations on being revived, Brother Cai.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Hahaha, another combat force added to the group, that’s worth celebrating.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Brother Wang, I can’t thank you enough for your great kindness. In the future, if you need anything from me, I’ll go through hell or high water without hesitation. And I’ll work hard to repay the 200,000 group points I owe you. Thank you, everyone!’
 Wang Ping (66) @Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Then work hard to become stronger. The chat group has changed quite a bit. The challenges we face ahead are many, and your strength needs to catch up quickly!’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘I understand!’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘Uh, what about Fang Yun? Should we gather some group points and revive him too!’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘As much as I hate to say it, Wang Shuqing, don’t make it hard for Brother Wang. Fang Yun’s combat strength is too weak, reviving him would just waste group points.’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘But…’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘From a broader perspective, that is indeed the case. However, when I have enough points, I will revive him. As friends who have been together for so long, it’s something I must do.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘I have points here. Although Brother Fang Yun often teased me back then, he also spoke for me in the zombie world. I’ll revive him right away!’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Little Junzi, you’re quite sincere, more so than me.’
 Wang Ping shook his head with emotion. He revived Cai Yonglong as a result of weighing the pros and cons.
 Wu Jun didn’t think as much.
 Of course, their situations were different and couldn’t be generalized; Wang Ping had to prioritize the bigger picture.
 Chen Yao (71): ‘Although I don’t know Fang Yun very well, I think everyone might be underestimating him. Fang Yun’s Golden Finger is about speeding up cultivation efficiency. This Golden Finger might not have been very useful in the previous chat group, but now the chat group has opened up functions like the Martial Arts Field and the Cultivation Room, where you can practice other world powers. This means his Golden Finger might be about to shine.’
Zhang Jun (70): “Now that you say it, it does make sense…”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “The big shots are chatting, and us newbies can only tremble in fear, QAQ…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Actually, Fang Yun’s Golden Finger is pretty good. Even though this guy is only in the Innate Realm, he actually became an Innate Realm expert in his world in a very short period, and before that, he was just searching for techniques. To be able to practice to the Innate Realm in such a short time with ordinary techniques, and he frequently visited brothels too… To be honest, his Golden Finger is quite strong in aiding cultivation. Sometimes, I even envy him. Of course, more often I just feel regret for what he could have become…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Alright, I can testify to that. But in his world, there really wasn’t a way to become too strong…”
 Chen Si (83): “Silently bubbling up… Are the big shots from my world also about to climb out of their coffins? Σ(⊙▽⊙” a”
 Wu Jun (20): “Then I’ll revive him right away.”
 “Ding, group member Wu Jun (20) has consumed 150,000 group points to resurrect group member Fang Yun (3).”
 As this System prompt sounded, everyone showed surprised expressions.
 Xu Yi (84): “Why do the points needed to revive two people differ? Wait, could it be due to the difference in their strength?”
 Wang Ping (66): “There are indeed factors of strength involved. But the biggest factor is the time of death, followed by strength.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “I see, it looks like reviving quickly after death is crucial. Time is money. Furthermore, you have to demonstrate your value often, right…”
 Ye Xiaofan’s words directly exposed the group’s unspoken rules. You can be revived, but unless a group member who is very close to you is willing to pay a high price to revive you, to get the group to agree on your revival, you must show enough value. You either have to be smart and strong enough, or have a very potent Golden Finger. Otherwise, if you don’t have value, aren’t on good terms with someone, and don’t have wealthy friends, no one would be willing to bring you back.
 It is cruel, but this is reality. Having been in the group for so long, one should already be aware of this rule.
 Qin Tian (77): “Nothing more to say…”
 During the heated discussion in the group, Fang Yun also revived from the crater.
 Fang Yun (3): “Wu Jun, from now on, you are my life and death brother. I won’t say much, even if it means dying for you, I’m willing! Also, Cai-Ge, you too. Besides, thank you, Wang-Ge, for changing the chat group!”
 Fang Yun was truly tearful. He had experienced many cycles of death and resurrection, and at the moment of reviving, he thought he was still in the cycle. It wasn’t until the System prompt that he realized everything. He really did not expect Wu Jun to pay such a high price to revive him. Cai-Ge’s words also moved him.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “It’s good that you are revived, it’s good that you are back.”
 Cai Yonglong also found it hard to stay calm. He never thought they would have the day to meet again after reviving.
 Wang Ping (66): “If you guys want to catch up, do it later. I’m thinking about something… Cai Yonglong, can you come back from the martial world where Fang Yun resides after being revived?”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “…Uh, it seems like I can’t. Unless we use the teleport function…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, I figured.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit exhausted. He had guessed this possibility but didn’t expect it to actually turn out this way. Then, Wang Ping checked the costs for both of them to teleport back. It’s not too expensive, but it still requires 20,000 group points. 20,000, such a painful amount.
 “Alpha, this is for the development of the chat group. Can you let Cai Yonglong come back for free?”
 Wang Ping said solemnly in his heart.
 Alpha: “…When an anomaly is causing trouble, the mission teleportation will cover the travel costs. Now, the time limit has long passed.”
 Wang Ping was speechless. Goodness, so the travel costs were covered by that world? Alpha really is stingy…
 Alpha: “This won’t happen again.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s cold and merciless voice sounded again. Immediately, Cai Yonglong’s figure suddenly disappeared, returning to the Purple Spirit Realm. This left Cai Yonglong a bit confused. Then, his expression turned even more awkward. Because he found himself stark naked in front of Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping: “…”
 Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong and fell silent. Of course, it wasn’t because he was embarrassed by Cai Yonglong’s nakedness.
Two old men, what’s there to be embarrassed about…
 He was truly speechless.
 “Alpha, I never said to teleport Cai Yonglong to my side…”
 Wang Ping was exhausted, truly exhausted.
 Don’t you know this is the Profound Turtle Continent?
 By teleporting Cai Yonglong here, he would also be tainted with the aura of the Profound Turtle.
 This way, he won’t be able to take action properly. All the things Cai Yonglong could have done are now impossible.
 Alpha: “…”
 Alpha paused for a moment before saying: “You didn’t specify the location.”
 “I…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, wanting to curse.
 Alpha, are you sure you’re an intelligent life form in the chat group and not artificially dumb?
 With this way of doing things, no wonder the chat group has been destroyed so many times.
 “Warning, no insulting me.”
 Alpha’s ice-cold and ruthless warning.
 “…” Wang Ping’s face darkened as he muttered in his heart: “What about the promised freedom of speech?”
 Alpha remained silent, seemingly gone quiet.
 “Brother Wang, after I died, it seemed like someone stripped my clothes. It’s normal not to have clothes right after being resurrected.” Seeing Wang Ping not speaking, with a somewhat dark expression, Cai Yonglong felt the atmosphere was a bit awkward and could only explain.
 “No, I didn’t care about those things.”
 Wang Ping sighed, casually retrieving some lower-grade spirit equipment clothing from his Storage Spirit Ring and throwing them to Cai Yonglong.
 “Lower-grade spirit equipment!?”
 Looking at the items in front of him, Cai Yonglong widened his eyes and gasped.
 Goodness gracious, giving out several pieces of lower-grade spirit equipment just like that, especially as clothes and shoes, how extravagant!
 “Brother Wang, what cultivation level are you at now? Being this generous.”
 Cai Yonglong asked with a bit of enthusiasm.
 “Stop wasting time, put them on quickly.” Wang Ping said speechlessly.
 Upon hearing this, Cai Yonglong finally came to his senses and somewhat awkwardly put on the clothes and shoes.
 “Is this the place where Brother Wang crossed over? Why does it feel like the spiritual energy here is much thinner than where I was? It’s amazing that Brother Wang could grow so quickly in such a place.”
 After putting on his clothes, Cai Yonglong sighed.
 “You all should have guessed the truth behind my Golden Finger, so there’s no need to act like this.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 “The Life Simulator, right.” Cai Yonglong hesitated for a moment before saying, “The only thing I could think of is the Life Simulator series of mini-games and web novels that were popular before I crossed over. Otherwise, just foreseeing the future alone can’t explain how Brother Wang’s cultivation improved so quickly.”
 “That’s right.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Everyone’s not a fool. After going through so many tasks, they knew that his previous claim of ‘foreseeing the future’ was just to hide his strength.
 It’s just that, now that Wang Ping is the leader among the transmigrators, they didn’t want to bring it up before he did, so as not to displease him.
 Of course, he actually didn’t care much about it.
 “So, that’s how it is.” Cai Yonglong muttered, “Then it seems, in the life simulation, I can help Brother Wang a lot.”
 Before, he was still a bit conflicted, afraid of becoming Wang Ping’s tool.
 In the life simulation, Wang Ping could use his Golden Finger to get locations of opportunities and then claim them for himself.
 But now, he didn’t care anymore.
 After all, his life was saved by Wang Ping.
 So, whatever Wang Ping asks him to do, he will do it without other thoughts.
 “No, you didn’t help in my life simulation, rather there was once when you made things worse.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned strange as he muttered.
 “Uh…”
 Hearing this, Cai Yonglong was embarrassed and didn’t know what to say.
 “However, that time was an accident. Don’t mind the simulation too much. But in the future, you mustn’t act on your own without my orders. As long as you follow me and don’t mess up, your cultivation will surely improve quickly.”
 Wang Ping lightly patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder, drawing a big picture for him.
“I understand!” Cai Yonglong nodded seriously.
 Wang Ping nodded in return, not saying anything further.
 Human nature is complicated. Right now, Cai Yonglong is very grateful to him and obeys his every word.
 In the future, that may not be the case.
 So, what the future holds still needs to be known from the Life Simulator.
 Wang Ping only hopes that Cai Yonglong won’t disappoint him.
 If not, Wang Ping would indeed suffer a great loss.
 Next, Wang Ping introduced Cai Yonglong to the Supreme Elders of the Sword Spirit Sect, allowing Cai Yonglong to gain the status of a Supreme Elder.
 This also made Cai Yonglong feel quite delicate.
 In his original sect, he was merely an inner disciple.
 Wang Ping no longer paid attention to Cai Yonglong. After giving him some cultivation resources and telling him to work hard in his cultivation, he planned to continue with simulations.
 However, before Wang Ping could start simulating again…
 The System’s voice rang out once more.
 “Ding, detected that member Liu Mei (15) in the world has encountered five reincarnators from the Main God’s space. Each individual’s strength is rated as two-star. Eliminating one person will earn a thousand group points. The mission rating is two-star level, recommended for members with the same two-star level to participate in the mission.”
 “Ding, detected that member Liu Mei (15)’s combat power evaluation is four-star level. This group mission has now become a solo mission; other members do not need to be transported to the world of member Liu Mei (15).”
 “A new group mission? And is the strength evaluation finally out? Although Alpha’s efficiency is not great, at least he’s getting things done…”
 Wang Ping was slightly stunned and entered the chat group once again.
 Then, he discovered that Alpha had posted a group announcement, detailing the mission difficulty ratings and the combat power evaluations of myriad worlds.
 Alpha had temporarily divided the mission difficulty into ten-star levels.
 The combat power levels of the myriad worlds were also provisionally broken down into the first ten levels.
 Zero Star: Combat power is still within the realm of ordinary human understanding.
 One Star: Upon entry, capable of annihilating a conventional modern army.
 Two Star: Possesses the power to destroy a street in a short time.
 Three Star: Possesses the power to destroy a small town in a short time.
 Four Star: Possesses the power to destroy a small mountain in a short time.
 Five Star: City level combat power, able to destroy an international metropolis with a diameter of over 100 kilometers in a short time.
 Six Star: Mountain range level, capable of destroying a mountain range in a short time.
 Seven Star: Nation level, capable of destroying a country in a short time. The reference object is Japan.
 Eight Star: Continent level, capable of leveling or sinking the Eurasian continent in a short time.
 Nine Star: Surface level, capable of cleansing the Earth’s surface in a short time.
 Ten Star: Star level, capable of shattering a planet in a short time. The reference object is ordinary Earth.
 Friendly Reminder: The combat power evaluation system only calculates pure destructive power, which is just an outward display. Special powers are not included in the calculation. Therefore, it is only for reference. Blindly trusting the combat power evaluation feature may result in death!
 “Goodness, that’s very detailed.”
 Wang Ping scanned these level divisions, muttering to himself.
 He then checked his own combat power evaluation.
 His current combat power rating is still at six-star level.
 In the Spirit Sea Realm, he possesses the power to destroy a mountain range, which corresponds to six-star level.
 Now that he has reached the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm, his combat power has increased significantly, yet the rating is still at six-star level.
 It’s evident that even within the same level, the gap between the lowest and the highest can be massive, and it’s necessary to remain cautious.
 Of course, with this new feature, group members can better execute tasks and earn group points.
 That means he doesn’t need to handle every task himself.
 Otherwise, he’d end up exhausted.
 At this moment, the chat group became lively again.
 Liu Mei (15): “Although Brother Wang mentioned things like Main God’s space, Reincarnation space, and Abyssal land before, I didn’t expect the first appearance to be in my world.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Uh, I find it pretty cool. After all, the chat group added a combat power evaluation feature, making it safer for us to carry out missions. Moreover, Liu Mei, the reincarnators you encountered are only two-star. With your strength, completing the mission will be easy, essentially earning you five thousand group points for free!”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Popping up quietly… Am I the only one who noticed that Sister Liu’s strength is four-star?”
 Chen Yao (71): “Although the world Liu Mei crossed into is quite ordinary, she earned many group points last time by eliminating anomalies in Wang Shuqing’s high martial world, plus Brother Wang provided her with cultivation resources, so having this strength is quite normal.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Chen Yao is right. Although those resources might not be useful to me, for someone like Liu Mei, they are very beneficial. Not to mention, the chat group now has a strengthening function. Most importantly, Liu Mei’s strength can’t be merely evaluated by combat rating. Considering the anomaly of her abilities, Liu Mei is probably the most unique in the group.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Shapeshifting, charm, and three resurrection chances… It’s quite the cheat.”
Wu Yueming (79): “Uh, I mean, Sister Liu has been in here since the Old Ten-Fifteen, why is her combat power rated only four stars…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Hey, Wu Yueming, are you showing off now? Tell us, what’s your current combat power rating?”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Ahem, as for me, it’s also four stars, not as good as you all, the bosses…”
 Liu Mei (15): “…”
 Fang Yun (3): “MMP, talking all high and mighty now, huh? The newbies these days are really out of line. I, an old senior who has died once, am currently just a no-star level… It’s giving me a headache.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Sigh, been dead for a while, I can’t even understand this chat group anymore. My combat power rating is just four stars, after all.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You all know, this guy transmigrated into a world of Beast Masters, with a Golden Finger called the Beast Master Ring. He must have gotten some rare and powerful beast to become this strong so quickly.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Uh, Brother Wang, you’re spot on.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Tsk, still can’t be happy about it. After all, it’s luck. And I, with the worst luck ever, still in heaps of debt… My mindset is collapsing.”
 Xu Yi (84): “Uh, doesn’t anyone care about the group mission? This is the first task related to the Space of the Main God.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Nothing to care about. After all, their combat power rating is just two stars. Sister Liu could crush them purely with hard strength… Not to mention, she has abilities. However, I am curious about the fate of this Reincarnation Team after they’ve been charmed by Sister Liu. Will they stay in this world, or be erased due to mission failure, or return to the Space of the Main God as our pawns?”
 Liu Mei (15): “I was thinking about that too. Let’s test it out later.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Now that you mention it, I wonder, if someone from the Space of the Main God gave us an opportunity to enter, could we become Reincarnators? Or would we be discovered and annihilated by the big light ball of the Main God?”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Too risky, I definitely won’t try it.”
 Qin Tian @Ye Xiaofan (77): “You’re such a coward. Aren’t you supposed to be a Sacred Body and be number two like Ye Hei? By the way, are you still hiding in that little cave heaven? With your talent, staying there will just waste time.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Sacred Body has flaws, requires massive resources… They can’t supply enough, so I ran off after they plotted against me. Currently being hunted.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn, why didn’t you say anything? Let me know, I’ll come and get you. Come to the Thunder Realm Sanctuary where I’m at… The Sanctuary is awesome!”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “…The Sanctuary might not supply me enough, could still be trouble. Just like Ye Hei back then.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Come on, don’t be scared. You aren’t Ye Hei, without that opportunity, you won’t achieve anything in your life.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Let’s talk about it later. To be honest, cultivation in the Immortal Way values Spiritual Roots, which means practicing magic. Body refinement has long been neglected, making the Sacred Body appear out of place. I’m considering switching to Brother Wang’s system.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You could give it a try. In our world, we value body constitution a lot, and there are plenty of resources. With your Sacred Body, you might achieve great things in our system.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “That’s what I’m thinking too.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80) @Wang Ping (66): “Speaking of which, Brother Wang, I have an embarrassing request…”
 Wang Ping (66): “What is it?”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “The power level in my world isn’t high. The strongest is just at the mountain-shattering level. Although I easily reached that level with my ability, I can’t go any further. As for the Pope’s power, it’s greatly weakened due to the lack of magical elements.”
 Wang Ping (66): “So, you want to come to my world to hunt?”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “That’s exactly what I mean… Otherwise, I feel I won’t be able to progress further.”
 Lin Yuanyuan was indeed helpless.
 Her ability was strong, but it required male experts to supply her.
 Without someone to mate with, her strength would stagnate.
 Therefore, going to other worlds was necessary.
 Wang Ping (66): “You have a point, and I’m not opposed to you coming to my world. But there are two issues. Firstly, without a mission, transmigrators like us, using group points to travel to another world, can only stay for three days. After three days, you’d be forcibly sent back. Secondly, the strength of experts in our world doesn’t depend much on women; you might fail and encounter danger.”
 What Wang Ping said was true.
 He had researched the teleportation function. With current capabilities, self-teleportation only allowed brief visits. At least for now, this was the case. Who knows if it would change in the future.
 As for experts indulging in women, it was also true.
 In our world, unless someone was particularly lustful, normal cultivators who reached the Transcendent Realm and above didn’t care much for women.
 The joy of cultivation and enlightenment far exceeded the pleasures of the flesh.
 Even if they needed to do such things, it wouldn’t be for pleasure but for dual cultivation to improve their power or to produce offspring to strengthen the family.
 This became more evident as cultivation levels increased.
 Unless two people became Daoist partners, their mutual love would then naturally lead to physical reactions.
 But even so, they would often practice dual cultivation techniques to improve together rather than waste precious time solely for enjoyment.
 Hence, Lin Yuanyuan’s ability might not achieve rapid strength gains.
 Qin Tian (77): “Actually, cultivators in our world are similar. They don’t care much about women either. Cultivation is also about mind-refinement. Of course, my situation is unique, I haven’t reached that level yet. Last time in Zhang Hu’s world, I was tempted… Tsk, Zhang Hu is really sinful.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, you blame me? It’s your weak mind that’s the problem.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “However, the fantasy world and the cultivation world are indeed like that. They are comprehensively strong. Our world’s strong wouldn’t mind because they don’t care much about mental cultivation and will indulge. Of course, Lin Yuanyuan should not come to my world either. After all, in our world, the human realm’s ceiling is that low, already drained by Lin Yuanyuan, and the Light Main God is still furious. Coming here would be futile.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Alright, I’ll give up for now.”
 Lin Yuanyuan really wanted to say that Wang Ping could knock out some experts as he did in Zhang Hu’s fantasy world, and then she could take advantage of them.
 But that was part of a mission last time.
Now, Wang Ping is not obligated to help her. After all, Wang Ping is not considered a top-tier strongman in his world, and doing so would come with great risks.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Lin Yuanyuan, for now, aim towards mastering your own power. Otherwise, even if you have power, you’ll just be a target for others who can fight above their level. As for using the Golden Finger to get stronger… wait until a mission appears. Alternatively, I can capture some strong people for you when I have free time. Then, you can trade group points with me.’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘Alright, thank you, Brother Wang!’
 Lin Yuanyuan’s eyes brightened.
 It’s not advisable to freeload, and she has already been lucky to do so once; it won’t happen every time.
 Although she needs to spend group points, as long as she can become stronger, she doesn’t mind.
 Zhao Sihan (87): ‘I always feel like you guys are talking about something strange… As a middle schooler, I don’t dare say anything, don’t dare ask anything, I can only quietly nibble on the little fish snack my owner gave me, trembling all over.’
 Wang Ping (66) @ Zhao Sihan (87): ‘You were adopted, not a stray?’
 Zhao Sihan (87): ‘Mm-hmm. I met a super cute big sister who took me home. I’m having good food and drink now. Image.jpg.’
 As Zhao Sihan uploaded the picture, everyone saw a girl dressed in traditional Chinese clothing with an ethereal temperament holding a cute tricolor tabby cat, petting its head, while the tabby cat was nibbling on a small fish snack.
 This scene was enough to make many ordinary people smile, but everyone found it rather weird.
 They are all transmigrators, yet Zhao Sihan ended up as a pet and seemed to be enjoying it.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Ahem, as long as you are okay. Well, you guys chat first. I’m going to lurk for a bit.’
 However, just as Wang Ping finished speaking, several System prompt sounds rang out again, making everyone fall silent.
 ‘Ding, it has been detected that the world of group member Wang Shuqing (74) has reincarnators from the Reincarnation Space, numbering seven. Their individual strength evaluations are: two at six-star level, five at five-star level. Eliminate them all to earn 200,000 group points. The mission level is six-star, and it is recommended that three group members with six-star level or two six-star level members and five five-star level members join the group mission.’
 ‘Ding, it has been detected that monsters from the Abyss have invaded the world of group member Zhao Sihan (87). The level of these monsters cannot be fully determined but is estimated to be six-star, possibly nearing seven-star level. Eliminate them all to earn a reward of 500,000 group points. This mission will be led by Acting Group Leader Wang Ping (66), who will select four group members to participate.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Aren’t these group missions coming in too frequently? However, some missions are easy point-givers, while others are difficult. It seems like there will be more and more group missions in the future.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘To be honest, it’s a good thing. More group missions mean that most group members can quickly earn enough points to become stronger.’
 Xu Yi (84): ‘Although I’m new, I think so too.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘I never want to experience that cycle of death again. I also want to become stronger. But I haven’t reached star level, so I can’t participate in these relatively simple missions compared to anomalies. It’s frustrating! It looks like I can only focus on training harder.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘The reincarnators in Wang Shuqing’s world are quite strong. There’s a big difference among six-star levels; the ceiling can easily crush a bunch of six-star floor bricks. However, since the chat group didn’t ask me to go over, it means the problem isn’t significant, and they can’t be high-level six-stars.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Additionally, Wang Shuqing is already the apprentice of Lin Zhan, the strongest force in his high-martial world. He can leverage Lin Zhan to mobilize the Wu Sheng of that world to complete the mission. So, the task shouldn’t be too difficult.’
 Wang Shuqing (74): ‘I was quite frightened earlier, but seeing Brother Wang’s explanation, I’m relieved!’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘I think so too. This time, let me lead. I’ll take on the mission in Wang Shuqing’s world to eliminate the reincarnators. My current combat evaluation is also six-star, and I should be quite strong within that tier.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘Count me in. My strength has also reached the five-star level, and I can get some Forbidden Spells to help. This time, I’ve prepared a big one, the Archmage Forbidden Spell, hehehe.’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘My combat evaluation is also six-star. However, my combat experience is insufficient, and without magical elements, my combat power would be diminished. So, I’m not sure if I should go to Wang Shuqing’s world or follow Brother Wang.’
 Wang Ping (66) @ Lin Yuanyuan: ‘You go to Wang Shuqing’s world. The strong folks there don’t need qi and magical elements, which can help you become strong. But remember, don’t harm the innocent; it’s best to kill some evil Martial Saints. Of course, draining the reincarnators dry would be ideal.’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘Alright, I’ll go to that world.’
 Wang Ping (60): ‘Then, Chen Yao, Lin Yuanyuan, and Zhang Hu, go to Wang Shuqing’s world. Anyone else wants to join?’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘There are only a few with five-star and above combat evaluations in the group, not enough people. But considering the local strong, this lineup should be sufficient.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Alright, then it’s settled. If there is any danger, wait until I finish dealing with the monsters in Zhao Sihan’s world and then come to support. Of course, Liu Mei, you also handle it quickly. Your combat power in the group is special; you can completely surpass levels to solve the enemy.’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘Yes, I’ll quickly find them and control them.’
 Qin Tian (77): ‘All the high-end combat power is going to Wang Shuqing’s side. Brother Wang, what will you do? You can’t fight all by yourself.’
 Wang Ping (66) @ Chen Si (83): ‘I have an idea. Chen Si, do you want to join the task with me? With your ability, you can support me well in killing such purely powerful enemies.’
 Chen Si (83): ‘I… I’m a bit scared… I’m most afraid of monsters.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘It’s okay, I’ll protect you.’
 Chen Si (83): ‘Well… but… ‘
 Zhang Jun (70) @ Chen Si (83): ‘Girl, don’t hesitate. This is your best chance to revive your brother. As long as you earn enough group points, you can revive your brother. And with Brother Wang leading, no one has ever died. There’s really no need to be afraid.’
 Chen Si (83): ‘Then I’ll go! I want to revive my brother!’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Your courage is commendable. I’ll make sure to train you well in the future.’
 Wang Ping also smiled.
 This Chen Si, although her temperament is a bit soft, it’s normal for her to have a soft personality as a girl.
 However, despite her fear, she can bravely stand up for the sake of reviving her brother. Such determination is priceless and truly worth nurturing.
 If Chen Si performs well in the group tasks, Wang Ping wouldn’t mind grooming her as his exclusive support, helping her grow rapidly.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Chen Si is included. So, who else wants to join the task?’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Can I go? But, I’m very weak… Although I’ve grown quite a bit with the group points, my combat evaluation is currently only three-star.’
 Wang Ping (66) @ Wu Jun (20): ‘Your Golden Finger is quite perverse; it might turn the tide in desperate situations. Joining group missions is completely fine. Not to mention, you must be reluctant to spend group points, right? Otherwise, with your group points amount, you could reach six-star level just by stacking points.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Cough cough, Brother Wang saw through me… I actually want to save up group points to buy a Golden Finger optimizer to improve my Golden Finger…’
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 Wang Ping (66) @ Wu Jun (20): “You should definitely save up more group points to purchase the Golden Finger Optimizer. Once you buy it, and optimize that abnormal Golden Finger of yours, it might finally shine brightly.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Speaking of that, it reminds me of the anomaly in the dream last time. If it hadn’t been for Wu Jun luckily summoning a meteor, we would all be dead.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Speaking of which, I still don’t know how you completed the task.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Me neither. But from what Zhang Jun said, did Wu Jun finally use his Golden Finger?”
 Wu Jun (20): “Hmm… You can see the specifics in your own death videos.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Watching our own death videos is really strange…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, let’s not dwell on this. Now, we have two remaining spots for the group task. Who wants to sign up?”
 Qin Tian (77): “I’ll go… I feel like I’m almost becoming Wang Brother’s exclusive task partner… chuckles.jpg.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “My strength isn’t that strong, can I go?”
 Qin Tian (77): “Huh, Ye Xiaofan, did you take the wrong medicine? Are you actually volunteering for a task?”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “This time, we’re not dealing with an anomaly, so there’s nothing to fear. Honestly, the bigger reason is that I’m tired of being chased and want to relax in another world. I miss Earth, it’s been a while since I had a BBQ and downed some cola.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I was planning to follow Wang Brother on the task, but since Ye Xiaofan wants to go, I’ll sit this one out.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright then, our team will consist of me, Chen Si, Qin Tian, and Ye Xiaofan.”
 Chen Yao (71): “On our side, it’s me, Zhang Hu, and Lin Yuanyuan. Anyone else who wants to join can sign up.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “The remaining folks don’t have enough strength, and their Golden Fingers aren’t special abilities, so we won’t be much help. Better to avoid being a burden.”
 Luo Weiguo (85): “Wait, can I go? I’ve developed my Golden Finger a bit and found out it can absorb the vitality of living creatures to condense life essence for healing.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Alright, you can join as a healer then.”
 Xu Yi (84): “Looks like Golden Fingers need development too. We used to think Luo Weiguo’s Golden Finger wasn’t strong, but it seems we underestimated it.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Although I want to say there are no useless Golden Fingers, only useless transmigrants, I better not… It’s a bit hateful… Besides, that saying is rubbish anyway.”
 Everyone was speechless, wasn’t that saying it anyway?
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright then, prepare for the transmigration.”
 After sending this message, Wang Ping silently began to operate.
 The group task function had changed, apparently optimized by Alpha.
 Other group members, like Chen Yao, if they want to lead, can now input team member information themselves and transmigrate without him filling it out.
 This clearly indicates that more tasks will appear in the future.
 “As usual, we’ll simulate once before transmigrating, just in case…”
 Wang Ping chose to conduct a paid simulation before the transmigration.
 The simulation rewards weren’t used last time, but that doesn’t mean they won’t be needed this time.
 There will always be a time when they’re needed—this might be the key to breaking the game.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing Talent…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, Talent refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing a green Talent: Super-Speed Regeneration.”
 Green Talent: Super-Speed Regeneration: With this Talent, the host’s recovery ability will be quite good. However, if subjected to attacks at the recovery limit or skills that diminish regenerative capabilities, it might lose its effectiveness.
 “A recovery-type green Talent… Finally got one. Though it’s just green, it somewhat compensates for a small shortcoming.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself as he looked at the Talent.
 At that moment, white light enveloped Wang Ping, teleporting him away from his world.
 Meanwhile, members from other worlds who were participating in the group task were also starting their teleportations one by one.
 When Wang Ping’s vision cleared again, he found himself in a room filled with a girlish charm.
 At that moment, a sweet-looking black-haired girl was playing with a tricolored cat, Zhao Sihan.
Wang Ping’s sudden appearance left the young girl stunned.
 Immediately, three more beams of light appeared, and Chen Si, Qin Tian, and Ye Xiaofan also materialized there.
 The three of them saw the black-haired girl and the three-colored cat Zhao Sihan in her arms.
 For a moment, the atmosphere became a bit awkward.
 “Meow meow meow…” Zhao Sihan looked at the black-haired girl and then at Wang Ping and the others, meowing awkwardly.
 Being a newcomer, she had never participated in any missions and had not expected to be transported directly to them.
 Thus, she was completely unprepared.
 Now, it was really awkward…meow.
 “Wh-who are you?”
 The black-haired girl looked at Wang Ping and the others with fear.
 Although Wang Ping, Ye Xiaofan, and Qin Tian all wore robes and had an extraordinary aura, giving off the vibe of celestial beings.
 If it were under normal circumstances, she would surely approach them eagerly for contact information.
 However, this sudden appearance in her room made her feel a chill down her spine.
 Oh, as for Chen Si, the pretty girl with glasses who looked somewhat artistic, she was directly ignored by the black-haired girl.
 “Brother Wang, do you need me to use a spell to hypnotize her? Or should we just erase her memory?”
 Qin Tian glanced at Wang Ping and spoke.
 “There’s no need for that. Given her relationship with Zhao Sihan, she is related to this matter. Since Zhao Sihan trusts her, she is qualified to know some things.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head, stopping Qin Tian’s action.
 This world was one where spiritual energy was reviving.
 Although currently, the phenomenon of spiritual energy revival was just beginning, and abilities were only just starting to become known by some, as the revival intensifies, the world would surely change drastically.
 And Zhao Sihan, whether considering her identity as a transmigrator or merely her existence in this world, was destined to reveal her special nature.
 Moreover, Zhao Sihan was just a middle school student with an innocent personality who definitely wouldn’t ignore the girl before her.
 Of course, Wang Ping thought the most important point was that having someone with Zhao Sihan would increase her chances of survival.
 Otherwise, she might accidentally die a sudden death.
 Besides, Wang Ping deemed it necessary to establish more communicative contacts in this world.
 After all, they might return to this world for missions in the future.
 “Hypnosis? Erase memory?” The black-haired girl heard Qin Tian’s words, and her face turned pale. She trembled as she said, “I warn you, don’t do anything to me. My brother is a powerful ability user.”
 “So troublesome.”
 Wang Ping sighed and directly explained their origin.
 For a moment, the black-haired girl was completely dumbfounded.
 Her calico kitten actually had the soul of a human transmigrator.
 Luckily she was a middle school girl prior to transmigrating; otherwise, the probability of her being creeped out would be incredibly high.
 Just thinking about hugging a cat with the soul of a greasy old man would make her vomit.
 However, when the black-haired girl learned why Wang Ping and the others were in this world, she was even more stunned.
 “Save the world? That’s…so impressive.”
 The black-haired girl, Lin Qiuqiu, said dumbfoundedly.
 Her brain was really on the verge of a breakdown.
 Transmigrator, monsters from the abyss, save the world…these concepts shattered her worldview.
 The last time her worldview shattered was when she learned about the revival of spiritual energy.
“We will be staying at your house for a while. Moreover, we need to borrow your computer. We hope you don’t mind.”
 Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “Rest assured, once we grasp the specifics of your world, we will leave.”
 For Wang Ping, although their current combat power could easily overpower this newly revived spiritual world, he still had no intention of acting rashly.
 Only by acting cautiously could they be safer.
 Whether facing anomalies or other forces from the myriad worlds, they must take things seriously.
 “Uh, okay.” After Lin Qiuqiu came back to her senses, she hesitated for a moment but still nodded.
 Facing the four of Wang Ping, she clearly had no ability to resist and decided it would be better to just lay flat and go with the flow.
 Since they were people who came to save the world, they shouldn’t do anything strange to her, right?
 “Can I at least inform my brother?” Lin Qiuqiu asked cautiously.
 “No. At least not now; that could cause some troublesome situations.” Wang Ping shook his head.
 “Alright.” Lin Qiuqiu nodded helplessly.
 “Meow~” Seeing that Wang Ping and the others had no intention of making things difficult for Lin Qiuqiu, Zhao Sihan also breathed a sigh of relief and meowed in thanks.
 Although she was a middle school student, she was not a fool. She understood that Wang Ping was being considerate because of her and thus behaved so politely and didn’t directly use magic like Qin Tian.
 “Ye Xiaofan, your cultivation seems quite low, only at the fifth level of the Qi Refining Stage. With such pitiful cultivation, it’s amazing you managed to escape from those people’s hands.”
 Seeing that Wang Ping had settled things with Lin Qiuqiu, Qin Tian patted Ye Xiaofan’s shoulder and spoke with a mischievous smile.
 His current cultivation had reached the mid-stage of the Core Formation Realm.
 Of course, this was because his master feared that his cultivation would progress too quickly for his mental state to keep up.
 Otherwise, even reaching the Nascent Soul stage wouldn’t be an issue for him.
 “Those big shots didn’t make a move against me. It was just some pesky little imps. Some little troubles that I could still manage to run away from.”
 Ye Xiaofan brushed Qin Tian’s hand off his shoulder, speaking calmly.
 “Tsk, you really know how to show off, even your running away sounds cool.”
 Qin Tian was speechless.
 “Alright, as usual, you guys gather some intelligence online first. As for me, I need to use my Golden Finger to handle some matters.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the three people and the cat, including Lin Qiuqiu who had been staring at him, and spoke.
 “Understood.”
 Qin Tian nodded.
 Then, he directly borrowed Lin Qiuqiu’s laptop.
 Ye Xiaofan watched from the side.
 Zhao Sihan, being a cat, couldn’t help much.
 As for Chen Si, she looked at everyone somewhat uncomfortably.
 Although they had briefly introduced themselves earlier, they were still strangers, and she felt quite uneasy, occasionally glancing at Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping, meanwhile, closed his eyes.
 Just as he closed his eyes, the screen formed by the Paid Simulation appeared, with words floating out.
 【Day One, you practiced calmly.】
 【Day Two, you took Cai Yonglong to the Black Wind Forest and found the Demon Cavern, meeting Blood Demon Yuan Feng. You suddenly recalled that Blood Demon Yuan Feng was also born on the Profound Turtle Continent and had cultivated to the Life and Death Realm. He surely had some secret methods; otherwise, it wouldn’t be possible for him to reach this point.】
 【Blood Demon Yuan Feng didn’t answer your questions but attacked you directly. However, your current strength was different from before and you easily blocked his attack.】
 【Blood Demon Yuan Feng was very surprised and was interested in the reason for your rapid cultivation improvement. However, you didn’t intend to answer him.】
【Blood Demon Yuan Feng stated that he indeed possessed such a secret technique, but he would not teach it to you. Unless you released him, he wouldn’t mind teaching you the secret technique.】
 【Ignoring Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s request for a trade, you left directly. You were well aware that Blood Demon Yuan Feng could display such formidable power even through the seal; if released, there was no way you could contend with him. By then, he would certainly manipulate you, leaving you not only without the secret technique but also in a situation worse than death.】
 【Next, you left the Profound Turtle Continent with Ye Chen and Cai Yonglong and headed towards the Seven Star Archipelago. At the same time, you and Cai Yonglong began following the fateful line radiating from Ye Chen, hoping to gain opportunities from his fortune.】
 【However, you were soon disappointed. Although Ye Chen’s fate lines were numerous, apart from the one connected to the Seventh Star Secret Realm, the remaining lines, while beneficial to Ye Chen, were useless to you. You realized that Ye Chen’s opportunities were aligned with his current cultivation.】
 【Thus, you decided to wait for Ye Chen to grow stronger, believing that more fate lines would appear on him by then.】
 【Quickly, nearly twenty years passed. During these years, you brought Bai Tianhong from the Profound Turtle Continent. Along the way, you gained several opportunities by staying close to Ye Chen. With Ye Chen’s cultivation improving, the gains became more significant, though mostly beneficial to him. Since Cai Yonglong’s cultivation was not high, he also gained considerable benefits, elevating his cultivation to Major Perfection of the Spirit Sea Realm.】
 【However, due to your higher cultivation, you gained little benefit. Ironically, the greatest opportunity Ye Chen possessed was the martial arts and techniques you taught him.】
 【You also began to criticize Cai Yonglong. You initially thought his Golden Finger would offer considerable help, but it seemed that following Ye Chen merely allowed him to get some opportunities early, without much substantial gain.】
 【Nonetheless, you understood that being around a child of fate often proved like this. Bringing Cai Yonglong to the Eastern Wilderness to seek opportunities might yield greater rewards, but it also carried higher risks.】
 【Soon, the Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, and you entered it. Ye Chen successfully obtained the inheritance of the ancient Life and Death Realm master, Old Ancestor Luoxing. To repay you, Ye Chen gave you the Condensing Profound Grass prepared for him by Old Ancestor Luoxing. You chose to accept it.】
 【Following this, Ye Chen bid you farewell, choosing a different path. You suspected that Old Ancestor Luoxing had not completely perished and stayed with Ye Chen as a soul form, becoming Ye Chen’s new Ring Grandpa.】
 【You asked Ye Chen whether he possessed any secret technique to conceal the Profound Turtle’s aura. Ye Chen was surprised by your question, not expecting you to know about ancient secrets, and shook his head, indicating he did not. Disappointed, you asked Ye Chen to come back with such a technique if he obtained it in the future.】
 【Ye Chen nodded earnestly, promising to deliver you a copy if he ever acquired such a technique.】
 【In the end, you parted ways. Ye Chen started his new journey. Cai Yonglong asked why you didn’t follow Ye Chen. You shook your head, explaining that following Ye Chen involved a high risk of death. Knowing his fortune and unable to seize it, you wouldn’t want to follow him.】
 【Cai Yonglong agreed with you, feeling somewhat helpless.】
 【With your help, Cai Yonglong reached the Spirit Embryo Realm after ten years. Soon after, he discovered a fate line on a half-step Profound Elixir Realm cultivator leading to a treasure in a gigantic offshore storm.】
 【You, knowledgeable as ever, identified the treasure as the Storm Heart, an eighth-grade artifact. When absorbed by wind-attributed cultivators, it could enhance their elixir formation quality and speed.】
 【Though neither of you were wind-attributed cultivators, you still decided to take it. After all, an eighth-grade treasure was extremely rare and valuable, not to be missed.】
 【In the eleventh year, Ye Chen sent someone to Sacred Heart Island and handed you a secret technique. Delighted and emotional, you noted how prominent Ye Chen had become—the messenger was a powerful Profound Elixir Realm cultivator, no ordinary one at that.】
 【You practiced the secret technique from Ye Chen, successfully concealing the Profound Turtle aura. The relief and joy it brought you were immense. Finally, you could venture into the Eastern Wilderness without fear of being easily discovered and killed by powerful cultivators.】
 【Hence, you resolved to visit the Purple Moon Secret Realm in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom of the Eastern Wilderness nine years later, as it was crucial for forming a top-three grade Profound Elixir. You trusted that with Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger, the chance of acquiring astounding opportunities was high.】
 【However, you recalled Bai Tianhong’s situation. If Bai Tianhong accompanied you to the Eastern Wilderness, he might miss the greater opportunity of being found by the Old Woman, who could uncover his background. You gave him ample cultivation resources, instructing him to stay on Sacred Heart Island. In several decades, someone would reveal his origins to him.】
 【Bai Tianhong considered you his second mentor, holding you in higher regard than the first elder of the Sword Spirit Sect, and trusted your words, agreeing to stay.】
 【Satisfied with his response, you chose to leave Sacred Heart Island, using the Ice Palace’s teleportation array instead of risking a sea journey. Your heart was at ease.】
 ‘Unexpectedly, I obtained the aura-concealing secret technique so easily… As expected, the solution lay with Ye Chen. Despite the drawbacks of his fated tragic star, he still brings me benefits.’
 Wang Ping pondered over these simulation results, feeling emotional.
 Of course, it seemed inadvisable to follow Ye Chen to the Eastern Wilderness in the simulation.
 On Sacred Heart Island, there was no one posing a threat to the current Wang Ping, hence no activation of the tragic star fate. But in the Eastern Wilderness, with numerous powerful beings, even a minor conflict could mean death for Wang Ping.
 That would just trigger Ye Chen’s fate again, making Wang Ping a scapegoat for activating Ye Chen’s tragic star buff, causing him to level up rapidly.
 ‘I wonder if there will be major gains this time,’ Wang Ping thought to himself.
 【After arriving in a coastal city in Heavenly Sea Kingdom using the teleportation array with Cai Yonglong, you began gathering information about the kingdom and seeking major opportunities.】
 【In the twelfth year, you found a fate line on a Profound Elixir Realm master. Cai Yonglong was extremely excited, knowing opportunities beneficial to a Profound Elixir Realm master must be extraordinary. Following the fate line, you aimed to intercept the opportunity.】
 【Eventually, following the fate line, you discovered a Profound Elixir Realm master’s end-of-life cave. In this cave, you found the master’s Storage Spirit Ring, containing numerous High-Grade Spirit Stones and some Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones.】
 【Additionally, you found a sword-type Profound Weapon and a defensive armor-type Profound Weapon among the spoils. You were incredibly excited by these gains, grateful that Cai Yonglong’s survival led to such remarkable discoveries upon arriving in Heavenly Sea Kingdom.】
 【As a powerful sword cultivator, you had longed for a sword-type Profound Weapon. Though you could earn spirit stones through alchemy to purchase one in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, saving time and effort, finding this treasure gratuitously was far more satisfying.】
 【After quickly dividing the loot, you left. The Profound Elixir Realm master, arriving too late, was dejected upon realizing they missed the opportunity.】
 【Next, you and Cai Yonglong traveled across Heavenly Sea Kingdom, continuing your search for opportunities. Unfortunately, opportunities were rare and not encountered often, leading to fewer gains than initially.】
 【With this realization, you calmed down, understanding that Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger was not an omnipotent treasure-seeking tool, and decided to patiently await the opening of the Purple Moon Secret Realm. Before that, you planned to concentrate on cultivation and enhance your combat strength.】
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 【Nine years later, the Purple Moon Secret Realm is about to open, causing a great stir throughout the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Countless cultivators flock to it upon hearing the news. You and Cai Yonglong also depart for the Purple Moon Secret Realm.】
 【Upon arriving at the mountain range near the Purple Moon Secret Realm, you see many powerful cultivators appearing as divine rainbows. Prior to this, various major powers of Heavenly Sea Kingdom had already arrived, either on precious spirit boats or riding mighty beasts, waiting for the secret realm to open. Even powerful cultivators from outside Heavenly Sea Kingdom have shown up.】
 【This grand sight left Cai Yonglong deeply shocked, and even you found it hard to stay calm. However, what excited you both more was that you saw numerous chance lines on many of the cultivators. Although the chance lines on those at the level of Yin-Yang Mirror and Life and Death Realm were tempting, you clearly understood that such great figures’ fortunes were beyond your reach.】
 【Attempting to seize the fortunes of such people forcibly, even if you were lucky enough to discover the opportunity before them, would most likely be futile. Fortunes often come with dangers. Beasts guarding the heavenly treasures are at least at the rank of Yin-Yang Mirror, and if discovered by these beasts, you would be easily killed and become their food.】
 【Therefore, you focused more on those at the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm and Profound Elixir Realm. You were well aware that only the fortunes of such individuals were within your reach. Among them, the fortunes of the young cultivators renowned throughout Heavenly Sea Kingdom were the most promising. Seizing more of such fortunes would bode well for your future.】
 【However, Cai Yonglong felt quite regretful and wished he could determine the exact level of the chance lines. Currently, he could only judge by their thickness, which, while indicative, was not entirely accurate.】
 【You didn’t mind Cai Yonglong’s words much. For now, it was good enough. Of course, if your Golden Finger could be optimized in the future, that would be even better.】
 【Just as the Purple Moon Secret Realm opened and you were about to enter, you discovered that a young man had a lot of chance lines on him, which greatly shocked you.】
 【Then, you remembered Ye Chen. In your memory, Ye Chen had caused a major storm within the Purple Moon Secret Realm, seizing the Nirvana Realm inheritance and the incredible Nirvana Fruit right under the noses of many powerful figures.】
 【You speculated that this young man must be Ye Chen. However, he had hidden his identity and changed his appearance, being very cautious. Of course, you were also very cautious, changing your appearance and disguising yourselves. However, your methods were certainly not as effective as Ye Chen’s, able to evade even the powerful Yin-Yang Mirror figures.】
 【Nonetheless, your target this time wasn’t the Yin-Yang Mirror figures. As long as you acted cleanly, there shouldn’t be much of a problem.】
 【Ultimately, you had no intention of greeting Ye Chen. As the Purple Moon Secret Realm opened, you entered it. Numerous other cultivators also rushed in.】
 【However, as soon as you entered, you got separated from Cai Yonglong, being forcibly teleported to different places. You had anticipated this and had already bought treasures that could confirm each other’s location, planning to quickly reunite.】
 【Your plans were well thought out, but reality often diverges from intentions.】
 【Three hours later, you encountered a Profound Elixir Realm demon beast and engaged in a fierce battle. The demon beast was very powerful, and you only managed to slay it with all your might. If it weren’t for your super-speed regeneration talent, you might have died once, wasting a Rebirth Talisman.】
 【After killing the Profound Elixir Realm demon beast, you felt a lingering fear, not expecting to encounter such danger immediately upon entering the Purple Moon Secret Realm. Next, in the beast’s lair, you discovered an eighth-grade medicinal herb, one of the main materials for refining eighth-grade elixirs like the Profound Essence Pill. However, you didn’t feel overly joyous, instead growing more solemn.】
 【This was because the level of the Purple Moon Secret Realm seemed too high, unsuitable for cultivators below the Profound Elixir Realm to explore. Cai Yonglong’s cultivation was only at the Spirit Embryo Realm, making him vulnerable to both the demon beasts and other cultivators in the secret realm.】
 【Not to mention, Cai Yonglong’s combat strength among those of the same realm was at the bottom of the ranks in the secret realm. Should he encounter anyone with malicious intent, his safety would be severely compromised.】
 【Despite knowing this, there wasn’t much you could do, as you also faced danger and couldn’t spare the effort to look after Cai Yonglong.】
 【Five hours later, you discovered that Cai Yonglong’s soul tablet had shattered, indicating he had perished. You sighed inwardly, feeling that Cai Yonglong was too unfortunate. At the same time, your dream of competing for fortunes also came to an end.】
 “This development…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 Although he had anticipated the Purple Moon Secret Realm would be dangerous—it was, after all, a secret realm even the Yin-Yang Mirror and Life and Death Realm figures would enter, unlike the Seventh Star Secret Realm—and contending for fortunes within would be challenging.
 However, he hadn’t expected that within less than a day of entering, Cai Yonglong would perish, and he himself almost died once.
 “Perhaps I should consider having the simulated Cai Yonglong practice demonic arts…”
A thought suddenly appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Cai Yonglong’s talent is finding opportunities. In a fantasy world, this Golden Finger is quite decent.
 However, he is different from me. He doesn’t have the Life Simulator to refresh his talents and enhance his comprehension and constitution. He can only rely on external treasures to improve.
 Such heavenly and earthly treasures are extremely rare and hard to find, especially high-grade ones, which are truly world-shaking wonders.
 Even the great cultivators above the Yin-Yang Mirror level would be jealous of such treasures.
 One can say that the probability of Cai Yonglong rapidly enhancing his constitution and comprehension isn’t high.
 However, solely relying on his own cultivation, it’s tough to progress swiftly in a short time.
 Of course, Cai Yonglong’s talent isn’t bad. After all, he managed to grow to the Spirit Origin Realm within two or three years on his own.
 Although this has contributions from his Golden Finger in finding opportunities, it doesn’t erase the fact that Cai Yonglong’s natural constitution is quite good.
 After all, before he refreshed his talents, he was far behind compared to Cai Yonglong.
 As for Blade Intent, Cai Yonglong comprehended it on his own, something that ordinary opportunities can’t assist with.
 It can be said that Cai Yonglong’s constitution and comprehension are actually stronger than many people.
 But, even though Cai Yonglong’s talent is good, wanting to grow rapidly and keep up with my pace is still somewhat difficult.
 Becoming a top combat power in the group is even harder, almost impossible to catch up with me and Chen Yao, who are practically hackers.
 “But… demonic cultivation…”
 Wang Ping hesitated again.
 He himself doesn’t practice demonic cultivation. Although it can quickly boost one’s cultivation, devouring enough powerful beings to condense a high-grade Profound Elixir…
 But the side effects are also very obvious, easily altering one’s personality, making one extremely bloodthirsty.
 Moreover, practicing demonic cultivation is not tolerated by the heavens and the earth. Major forces will mercilessly hunt down and kill such practitioners.
 There’s no way around it. The Blood Demon disaster from millenniums ago resulted in many humans siding with the demons and practicing demonic cultivation, causing much turmoil.
 “Cai Yonglong probably can’t resist the temptation of demonic cultivation. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have broken the seal of Blood Demon Yuan Feng in that simulation and got me killed.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “So, I can only observe the situation a bit more. Anyway, I can simulate through the Life Simulator to see how Cai Yonglong performs after practicing demonic cultivation. There’s no need to rush.”
 Then, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen.
 As Wang Ping was staring at the screen, words appeared once again.
 【Next, you ventured alone in the Purple Moon Secret Realm, experiencing several dangers. The most perilous time forced you to perish together with the enemy, only surviving by relying on the Rebirth Talisman.】
【At this moment, you truly feel despair. Because you realize your combat strength in the Purple Moon Secret Realm is simply too low.】
 【Although your strength surpasses many of the true disciples cultivated by great sects, and within the same realm, those with Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm are not your match, they have later-stage Profound Elixir Realm elders leading them, a safety you cannot match. The ones you can bully are just fellow rogue cultivators at the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm and some reckless Transcendent Realm cultivators who entered the Purple Moon Secret Realm.】
 【On the third day, you hear rumors of a ten-grade treasured herb appearing in the Purple Moon Secret Realm, sparking a great battle between two Life and Death Realm experts, the aftermath of which killed many Profound Elixir Realm cultivators, and even one Yin-Yang Mirror expert; this news chills you to the bone.】
 【A ten-grade treasured herb is too precious, driving the Life and Death Realm experts mad. But with treasures emerging, so do bloody storms. Profound Elixir Realm cultivators don’t even have the qualification to observe such fights. Even some weaker Yin-Yang Mirror cultivators do not. After all, even Yin-Yang Mirror cultivators were killed by the aftermath… too terrifying.】
 【On the fifth day, you suffer severe injuries again. Fortunately, you possess the Talent for super-speed regeneration, and being an alchemist, you prepared various elixirs, which is how you managed to barely survive.】
 【Your heart is bitter; you are reluctant to continue adventuring for fortuitous encounters, planning instead to hide in one place, waiting for the Purple Moon Secret Realm to close and automatically teleport you out.】
 【However, while you have no desire to seek fortuitous encounters, others will not do the same. On the seventh day, two Yin-Yang Mirror experts unleash a fierce battle not far from your hiding place, the terrifying aftermath sweeping through the sky.】
 【Though you are at a considerable distance and the two were fighting in the sky, the terrifying aftermath still injures you. Like a startled bird, you flee into the distance.】
 【After narrowly escaping safely, you fall into complete silence. It seems even hiding won’t work, if you’re unlucky enough to encounter experts fighting, you could be caught in the crossfire and die. This time was lucky enough… but who knows about next time.】
 【You decide to continue seeking fortuitous encounters. At this moment, you have resolved that you might either fight to death or fall.】
 【Of course, you are also very clear that you might never find the opportunity to successfully condense an upper third-grade Profound Elixir. Hesitation leads only to defeat… so you no longer hesitate and directly swallow the Condensation Elixir you prepared, choosing to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. Only by breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm can your combat power take a significant leap, ensuring more safety.】
 【You successfully condense a Profound Elixir, causing a Heavenly Tribulation. After tempering the elixir through the tribulation, you successfully condense a fourth-grade Profound Elixir, becoming a strong cultivator of the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【However, during your breakthrough, a girl arrived at your location, staring at you with great curiosity. Only after your breakthrough do you notice her presence, chilling your heart with caution, and you intend to leave.】
 【The girl directly blocks your path, preventing your departure. You are shocked… her speed is too fast, you didn’t even notice her. At the same time, you realize you can’t perceive her level of cultivation.】
 【Soon, the girl introduces herself, saying she is Princess Lingxue, the Seventeenth Princess of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, and hopes to befriend you. You are surprised, never expecting to encounter Heavenly Sea Kingdom’s Seventeenth Princess Lingxue here. After all, your memory tells you that this Seventeenth Princess will soon shine brightly in the upcoming Hundred Dynasties War, catching the eye of an elder from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and be taken as a disciple.】
 【After some thought, you conclude that, given her status, she probably isn’t plotting against you, so you agree.】
 【Satisfied with your agreement, Lingxue inquires if you are a rogue cultivator and asks for your name. You choose to answer her questions but give a fake name, telling her you are called Bai Tianhong.】
 【Lingxue is quite surprised by your response. Although she suspected you were a rogue cultivator, she didn’t expect it to be true. Lingxue is astonished, considering it rare for a rogue cultivator to condense a fourth-grade Profound Elixir.】
 【You give a helpless smile; a fourth-grade Elixir is not what you hoped for. Lingxue laughs, saying, “You hope to condense a third-grade Elixir…?” You choose to answer her humorously.】
 【Lingxue brazenly pats your shoulder, saying, “It’s still daylight; don’t daydream.” You are greatly surprised by the Seventeenth Princess’s personality and start to like her more.】
 【You then ask Lingxue what grade of Profound Elixir she condensed. Lingxue holds no secrets, directly telling you she condensed a third-grade Profound Elixir.】
 【For a moment, you feel envious. Lingxue consoles you, saying she could form a third-grade Elixir because she once consumed a nine-grade treasured herb; otherwise, she would probably only have a fourth-grade Elixir too.】
 【Curious, you ask what treasured herb could help in condensing a third-grade Elixir. Lingxue tells you it was a nine-grade treasured herb called the Golden Essence Fruit, which can enhance one’s bone quality and solidify their foundation. She regretfully mentions that she did not recognize its value back then and recklessly consumed it; otherwise, if used to refine the nine-grade Golden Essence Pill, the effects would have been much stronger.】
 【Curious, you ask if it could help condense a second-grade Profound Elixir. Lingxue rolls her eyes, saying sarcastically, “You think second-grade Profound Elixirs are as common as cabbages? Only true monstrous geniuses might condense them. Those who can condense second-grade Profound Elixirs have the potential to become true disciples even in holy lands.”】
 【You are shocked, never realizing the significant difference between third-grade and second-grade Profound Elixirs. Then, you curiously ask what level those holy land’s true disciples might reach in the future, if they don’t fall prematurely.】
 【Lingxue contemplates for a moment before answering. Different holy lands have different standards, so the potential of true disciples varies. But using Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s true disciples as an example, its would-be true disciples, if they don’t fall mid-way, are essentially guaranteed to reach the Life and Death Realm, with a great chance of stepping into the Nirvana Realm.】
【The true disciples of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, if they do not fall midway, will surely reach the Nirvana Realm in the future, all with the potential to become kings. However, it is only potential; whether they can become kings remains to be seen…】
 【You are shocked in your heart, realizing that the King Realm is a level above the Nirvana Realm…】
 【Next, you ask Ling Xue if a First-Class Profound Elixir is the potential of a Holy Son and if they will inevitably step into the King Realm in the future…】
 【Ling Xue rolls her eyes, indicating that you are overthinking… The King Realm is a huge watershed. Even the Holy Sons of the Holy Land may not necessarily condense a First-Class Profound Elixir, and even if they do, it doesn’t mean they will inevitably step into the King Realm. After all, the Profound Elixir Realm is just a realm; the quality of the Profound Elixir is important but not an absolute indicator of a genius’s potential…】
 【Moreover, in this world, there are many holy lands and even more Holy Sons. Every once in a while, new Holy Sons emerge in the holy lands, but looking at the entire Purple Spirit Realm, it is rare to see a King Realm expert emerge even once in ten years…】
 【After pausing, Ling Xue continues, the lifespan of the Nirvana Realm is five thousand years. Think about how many geniuses were stuck at the peak of the Nirvana Realm or the quasi-king level. Ten years may seem short, but with so many people stuck at the bottleneck, it is still rare to see a King Realm expert emerge once every ten years. This shows how hard it is…】
 【You feel a deep respect in your heart, realizing how powerful the King Realm is and how tough it is to break through, and you yearn for it immensely…】
 【Next, Ling Xue sighs, stating that the difference between Holy Sons and true disciples is that they have defeated the true disciples of the same generation, representing the face of a holy land. It doesn’t mean that Holy Sons are much stronger than true disciples, and the gap between them is big. Of course, there are also cases where the Holy Sons are so anomalous that the true disciples of the same generation cannot compare…】
 【And those truly anomalous Holy Sons, if they do not fall midway, are the ones who will surely reach the quasi-king level in the future, with a great hope of stepping into the King Realm. These are the individuals that the great holy lands put their utmost effort into cultivating…】
 【After hearing Ling Xue’s words, you finally realize how vast the world is and how naive your previous thoughts were. Even the Holy Sons cultivated by the holy lands may not necessarily condense a First-Class Profound Elixir, and you, as a rogue cultivator without techniques, resources, or a master, dared to dream of condensing a First-Class Elixir or even an Immaculate Elixir. It is indeed laughable…】
 【At the same time, you deeply understand why Blood Demon Yuan Feng mocked your naivety back then. Even Holy Sons of holy lands can’t necessarily do it, and you, deluded, aimed for it… It was indeed too naive and laughable.】
 【You feel a bit desolate in your heart and fall into silence. Seeing this, Ling Xue comforts you, stating that it’s impressive for you to have come this far as a rogue cultivator. You don’t need to compare yourself with those anomalies in the holy lands…】
 【You curiously ask Ling Xue why she befriends you and tells you so many things so patiently. Ling Xue openly states that although you are a rogue cultivator, you have great potential and hope to step into the Life and Death Realm in the future. Such people are rare, and having a friend means more paths to choose from…】
 【Additionally, she believes that with your potential, you have a good chance of performing well in the Hundred Nations War and hope of being accepted as a disciple by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land…】
 【You smile wryly, stating that you won’t participate in the Hundred Nations War. Ling Xue is shocked and asks why. You hesitate and don’t answer…】
 【Ling Xue is somewhat dissatisfied, pulling you to ask persistently, complaining that she has told you so many things, yet you hide things from her, which is not fair…】
 【You finally can’t resist Ling Xue. Considering the Ancestor of Heavenly Sea Kingdom doesn’t care about the descendants of the Sinful Blood, a kind-hearted person like Ling Xue surely wouldn’t either. Ultimately, you tell her some of the truth, that for certain reasons, you were branded as a ‘Sinful Blood Descendant,’ and participating in the Hundred Nations War would be tantamount to courting death…】
 【Ling Xue is greatly surprised and dissatisfied after hearing this, complaining about those big figures’ narrow-mindedness. So many years have passed, yet they still hold onto these things. You are surprised, not expecting Ling Xue to say that… You develop a good impression of her but advise her to be careful with her words…】
 【Ling Xue doesn’t mind. Then, you travel together, exploring the secret realm and searching for opportunities. Following Ling Xue, you see how astonishing her strength is. Ling Xue, at only thirty years old, has reached the peak of the third level of the Profound Elixir Realm. She has also comprehended the Major Perfection Water Intent and mastered the divine abilities inherited from Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Her strength is far beyond yours…】
 【On the twenty-fifth day, you and Ling Xue find an opportunity together, jointly attacking the guardian beast. However, while you are attacking the beast, you are assaulted by Zhao Feng, a descendant of the Beiyang Sect from Heavenly Sea Kingdom. In order to protect you, Ling Xue suffers significant injuries…】
 【You are furious and launch an attack on Zhao Feng, but Zhao Feng sneers and disregards you, treating you like an ant. Your attacks are effortlessly fended off by Zhao Feng’s followers, and a fierce battle erupts. Though you have an advantage in terms of the grade of your Profound Elixir and understanding of intents, the gap in cultivation prevents you from defeating them…】
 【Ling Xue also engages in a fierce battle with Zhao Feng. There has been a longstanding grudge between the royal family of Heavenly Sea Kingdom and the Beiyang Sect. Though the Beiyang Sect is hard to deal with, the royal family of Heavenly Sea Kingdom doesn’t want a direct war, fearing other factions might take advantage. Ling Xue never imagined that Zhao Feng would dare to attack her, wishing to kill her…】
 【For the first time, you see Ling Xue’s rage. She fights like a Valkyrie, using all her strength. Even though she was injured from the sneak attack, she still overwhelms Zhao Feng. Even when Zhao Feng uses all his strength, he is easily subdued by Ling Xue…】
 【You witness this, feeling a shock in your heart, realizing Ling Xue is even stronger than you imagined. It’s also the first time you see the power of divine abilities…】
 【Both Ling Xue and Zhao Feng use divine abilities during the battle, and the power they unleash is truly astonishing. Through analysis, you realize that with her cultivation at the peak of the third level of the Profound Elixir Realm, Ling Xue can, after using divine abilities, possess the terrifying strength to kill ordinary seventh-ranked Profound Elixir Realm cultivators…】
 【Moreover, you clearly understand that both are only utilizing inherited divine abilities from their predecessors, not those they comprehended themselves, hence they can only be called pseudo-divine abilities. Even so, the power they unleash is terrifying. You can hardly imagine the power those true anomalies would exhibit when using divine abilities they comprehended themselves…】
 


  
    123 – Astonishing Rewards! First-class Opportunity!
 
 【After a long time, you finally came back to your senses, sighing inwardly and realizing that the gap between geniuses is perhaps even larger than the gap between geniuses and ordinary people. The world of true geniuses, those protagonists of their eras, may be something you will never set foot in during your lifetime…】
 【Zhao Feng was suppressed to the extreme, his state of mind somewhat unstable. However, just as he was about to be killed by Ling Xue, the shadow of a Life and Death Realm expert appeared, blocking Ling Xue’s attack. A terrifying pressure swept the entire arena, and you felt a fatal-like pressure…】
 【But Ling Xue merely snorted coldly, and the shadow of another Life and Death Realm expert appeared, confronting the first one. Eventually, the Life and Death Realm expert’s shadow from the Beiyang Sect rescued Zhao Feng and his followers, and the battle came to a halt…】
 【With the disappearance of the two Life and Death Realm experts’ shadows, you finally breathed a sigh of relief, feeling your whole body relax. At the same time, you silently lamented the difference between you and these people born into great forces. They not only possess extraordinary talent but also practice powerful techniques and martial arts, capable of cultivating Divine Abilities and having the backup plans left by Life and Death Realm experts…】
 【Even if some rogue cultivators can match these prodigies in combat strength, or even kill them, what does it matter? These people have various powerful trump cards, any one of which is enough to kill rogue cultivators…】
 【In this day and age, if you want to mingle in the world, you need to consider your background. People without a background are really walking on thin ice in this cultivation world…】
 【As you felt downcast, Ling Xue was smacking her lips in discontent, regretting not being able to eliminate Zhao Feng, the despicable sneak attacker. You came back to your senses and suggested that he was protected by powerful people, making it hard to kill him…】
 【Ling Xue nodded, acknowledging that although it was possible to kill him forcibly, it wasn’t necessary. Zhao Feng posed no threat to her or the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, but if he were killed now, the Beiyang Sect would likely go berserk…】
 【After some thought, you remembered the Battle of a Hundred Dynasties, knowing that killing a leading disciple at this point would cause considerable trouble. After all, Zhao Feng is definitely going to participate in the Battle of a Hundred Dynasties. Even if other sect disciples aren’t fully nurtured by the Holy Land, the best they could expect is a position as a deacon…】
 【But even without joining the core of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, competing with many geniuses from the Sword Domain in the Battle of a Hundred Dynasties would bring great benefits, increasing the chances of breaking through to the Life and Death Realm. A stellar performance brings even more benefits to the Beiyang Sect, allowing them to gain fame throughout the Sword Domain…】
 【If Zhao Feng died, the Beiyang Sect’s fury would be inevitable, leading to a potential war…】
 【However, you also understand that the upcoming inheritance of Nirvana Realm experts and the rare treasures like the Heart of Nirvana will drive Yin-Yang Mirror experts and even Life and Death Realm experts into madness, causing several Life and Death Realm experts to fall. Therefore, killing Zhao Feng might not be a big deal after all…】
 【Of course, you also understand that these thoughts cannot be spoken aloud and should be kept to yourself. Ling Xue saw your doubts but didn’t question further…】
 【Next, you and Ling Xue continued to explore the secret realm, gaining some benefits. You successfully advanced to the second level of the Profound Elixir Realm, enhancing your combat power. Meanwhile, Ling Xue broke through to the fourth level of the Profound Elixir Realm, reaching a mid-stage level, significantly boosting her combat strength…】
 【Shortly after, you and Ling Xue heard loud commotions deep in the Purple Moon Secret Realm, with terrifying energy waves and Divine Abilities sweeping over a large area. Ling Xue was shocked, not expecting such a commotion and wondering what opportunity had emerged…】
 【With a vigilant heart, you knew that the real battles had just begun. In this process, Ye Chen would directly snatch the fruits of these strong individuals and leave gracefully…】
 【Ling Xue, excited, suggested going to watch the battle. You remembered the records of powerful experts’ skirmishes, whose aftershocks had killed many Profound Elixir Realm experts, and knew that getting too close might leave you dead without even a corpse. You quickly rejected the idea…】
 【Understanding your concern, Ling Xue reassured you that they wouldn’t get too close and that she had protective treasures. Unable to refuse Ling Xue, combined with remembering the record of her safe participation and impressive performance in the Battle of a Hundred Dynasties, you knew she wouldn’t die. So you decided to accompany her to observe the skirmish between the Yin-Yang Mirror experts and Life and Death Realm experts…】
 【You both arrived at a spot far from the battleground. Ling Xue used a secret technique to observe the situation in the distance, seeing the battle clearly. You marveled at Ling Xue’s abilities, a testament to her prowess as a princess of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, something rogue cultivators couldn’t compare to…】
 【You saw the terrifying battle unfold, with various Divine Abilities being used to their full potential. You estimated that a Life and Death Realm expert, if placed on Earth, might be akin to a nine-star powerhouse, capable of wiping the surface clean in a short time. Their combat power was truly terrifying…】
 【Before long, you saw the top experts truly igniting, with forbidden techniques and lethal moves flying one after the other. The usually rare Yin-Yang Mirror experts were starting to fall one by one, and even the Life and Death Realm experts participating in the melee were wounded and bleeding across the sky…】
 【Ling Xue’s usually cheerful demeanor vanished, her expression becoming solemn. She realized something was off, as the experts seemed to be strategically teaming up to attack her family’s old ancestor…】
 【Despite the Royal Family of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom being the strongest, other forces within the kingdom weren’t weak either. For example, the Beiyang Sect had Life and Death Realm experts, though they only had two such old monsters while the royal family had four.】
 【However, even with the Purple Moon Secret Realm opening, not all the royal family’s Life and Death Realm experts could come. This time, only two came, while the Beiyang Sect allied with Fengyuan Gate, which also had Life and Death Realm experts, and an additional rogue Life and Death Realm expert from outside the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, making it three against two. This situation was very dire…】
 【Ling Xue, although anxious, couldn’t do anything to help and could only watch helplessly. Then, you saw Ye Chen appear with a changed appearance, unleashing terrifying power. Taking advantage of the deadly clash among several Life and Death Realm experts, he broke into the battlefield, broke through the formation, snatched the Nirvana Realm inheritance and Nirvana Fruit, and left gracefully…】
 【All the experts were furious, but they could only watch as Ye Chen left unscathed. The Yin-Yang Mirror experts couldn’t catch up, and the Life and Death Realm experts, having just fought to the death, couldn’t spare the energy…】
 【Eventually, the two Life and Death Realm experts from the royal family of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom fell, while the remaining three Life and Death Realm experts were also seriously injured…】
 【Watching the direction in which Ye Chen left, you felt a stirring in your heart. Although you knew you might not obtain the Nirvana Fruit, if Ye Chen allowed you to touch it, it would greatly benefit ‘you’…】
 【Thus, you parted ways with Ling Xue and pursued Ye Chen. This time, you were very lucky, or it could be that Ye Chen had already sensed your presence and was waiting for you. You successfully found Ye Chen…】
 【After some small talk with Ye Chen, you expressed your desire to see the Nirvana Fruit. Ye Chen hesitated but eventually took it out. He trusted you and didn’t think you would try to steal it. Of course, the bigger reason was that he believed even if you had any thoughts, you couldn’t snatch the Nirvana Fruit under his watchful eye…】
 【Overjoyed, you looked at the Nirvana Fruit, touching it briefly under Ye Chen’s gaze before quickly letting go. You then said that being able to see such a treasure was worth the trip…】
 【Next, Ye Chen invited you to leave the Purple Moon Secret Realm with him. After some thought, you declined, realizing that traveling with Ye Chen in his current situation might lead to becoming cannon fodder, dying without a trace…】
 【After rejecting Ye Chen, you started moving alone. However, not long after, you encountered an enraged Yin-Yang Mirror expert. Sensing the Nirvana Fruit’s aura on you, he tried to capture you alive for interrogation. Knowing the gravity of the situation, you immediately triggered the Berserk State and chose self-detonation…】
 【With your death, this simulation ends…】
 “Goodness, there’s truly no good outcome from associating with Ye Chen…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar…
 “But even among the sacred sons, not everyone can form a first-class Profound Elixir. This might be troublesome…”
 Wang Ping pondered this issue with some headache…
 He wanted to form a first-class or flawless Profound Elixir, which seemed quite unrealistic…,
 “Maybe not necessarily…”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, deep in thought…
 His action of touching the Nirvana Fruit in this simulation clearly aimed at obtaining a reward…
 If he truly could get a reward, it would be fantastic…
 Perhaps, leveraging the Nirvana Fruit, he could form a first-class Profound Elixir…
 Even without the first-class, a second-class might be achievable…
As long as I reach second-grade and then use the group points to strengthen once, there is definitely hope to reach first-grade.
 “Thinking this way, it seems I don’t need to be anxious at all. After all, I have group points. Group points can strengthen all kinds of things, strengthening a Profound Elixir once is not impossible… Of course, if I use the group points more rationally, I should strengthen my own bone and aptitude.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and he muttered to himself.
 Immediately, Wang Ping’s vision changed, showing the scene from the simulation where he was caught by a Yin-Yang Mirror master and forced to self-destruct.
 Soon, his vision returned to normal.
 Right after, the System’s prompt sounded.
 “Ding, reward generation successful, the host can choose one of the following rewards: ①. Second layer of Profound Elixir Realm cultivation. ②. Nirvana Fruit. ③. Green Talent: Super-Speed Regeneration. ④. Battle Experience…”
 “Damn!”
 Looking at these rewards, Wang Ping couldn’t help but curse in his heart.
 Although he did have such a hope, he didn’t expect that this reward would actually appear.
 The Nirvana Fruit, it really got refreshed!
 This thing is a world-shaking treasure, something that can only possibly appear at the sitting of a Nirvana Realm expert, even Life and Death Realm powerhouses would go mad for it, willing to fight life and death… Its value is terrifying to the extreme.
 As an eighth-grade alchemist, Wang Ping naturally knows all kinds of wonders in the world.
 The Nirvana Fruit, it’s rumored to allow one to undergo rebirth, bringing the dead back to life, and restoring bones and flesh.
 Moreover, it can greatly enhance one’s bone quality and martial foundations, and even grant some Nirvana Force, making one’s recovery abilities terrifying.
 If he could consume the Nirvana Fruit before condensing the Profound Elixir, Wang Ping felt the probability of condensing a second-grade Profound Elixir would be really high.
 Plus, the recovery ability brought by the Nirvana Fruit would definitely be far stronger than the Green Talent: Super-Speed Regeneration.
 His luck this time was simply off the charts.
 “System, I choose ②!”
 Wang Ping was elated, and quickly made his choice.
 In an instant, Wang Ping felt a golden, peculiar fruit appear in his Storage Ring.
 However, the Life Simulator was quite thoughtful this time, also providing a jade box to contain it, preventing the loss of its medicinal properties.
 Looking at this Nirvana Fruit, Wang Ping couldn’t calm down.
 However, Wang Ping knew clearly that in this mission world, it was not the time to break through, and consuming it in reality would be too wasteful.
 As long as he didn’t eat it, he could have this treasure available for every simulation, which is the most satisfying.
 “Phew…”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes with a wide smile.
 “Brother Wang, what good thing happened to make you so happy?”
 Qin Tian saw Wang Ping’s smile and curiously asked.
 “Hehe, it’s just that I’ll soon break through to the Profound Elixir Realm, nothing much really…”
 Wang Ping replied with a chuckle.
 “Profound Elixir Realm…” Qin Tian twitched.
 Damn, Brother Wang got me good.
 “Profound Elixir Realm, must have a seven-star combat power evaluation, right?”
 Ye Xiaofan exclaimed in surprise.
 “Once I break through, I probably will. Even if not, it would be a near-seven-star deal.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 A seven-star rating is an extinction-level evaluation. Wang Ping wasn’t sure if he would reach it after breaking through.
 However, the hope was quite high.
 “Makes one envious…” Qin Tian muttered.
 As for Chen Si and Zhao Sihan, they didn’t know much about the realms in Wang Ping’s world, they just looked over curiously.
 Lin Qiuqiu was even more clueless… Whatever the Profound Elixir Realm or seven-star were, she had no idea.
 “How’s your investigation going?”
Wang Ping inquired.
 “What are we checking for… We don’t have a super hacker in our group,” Qin Tian mumbled, “I’d rather search for souls online than this.”
 “Um, if you guys want any information, you can ask me. My brother is a talented ability user; he knows many things,” Lin Qiuqiu cautiously said.
 “Never mind, it’s unnecessary,”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 This world, after all, is different from the one Wang Shuqing is in. They’re not dealing with hidden anomalies but enemies that only know destruction and don’t require much understanding.
 Knowing when the opponent appears…
 Killing them, completing the mission, leaving, it’s that straightforward and direct.
 “System, I want to do a free simulation,”
 After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, life simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice rang.
 Immediately, the familiar screen appeared in front of Wang Ping, and text began to emerge.
 【On the first day, you all waited quietly. On the second day, a spatial rift appeared in the sky above your city, and a gigantic canine monster emerged from it.】
 【Its appearance shocked everyone in the metropolis and alerted the entire world. Everyone who saw it with the naked eye started to twist and deform, growing scales and turning into similar monsters.】
 【Even Lin Qiuqiu, Chen Si, and Zhao Sihan mutated upon seeing it and became monsters. You had no choice but to kill them.】
 【As for Qin Tian, he managed to hold out due to his cultivation, not turning into a monster immediately but also showing signs of mutation. Ye Xiaofan, however, was the most normal, his holy body having resistance to curses, so he was unharmed.】
 【You, with your stronger cultivation, did not show any anomalies. But you knew that continuing to stare would cause problems. You yelled at Qin Tian to stop looking.】
 【Qin Tian was startled and quickly closed his eyes, not daring to look further.】
 【Next, you had Qin Tian teleport Ye Xiaofan out of there. You then soared into the sky to fight the monster from the Abyssal Lands. The battle was fierce, devastating the city below in the aftermath.】
 【The monster from the Abyssal Lands was terrifyingly powerful. Even using all your methods, it was hard to kill it. Gradually, you fell into a disadvantage. In the end, you used a method that involved a great cost to yourself to grievously wound it, and then using the Rebirth Talisman to revive once, you fought desperately again to finally kill it.】
 【After killing it, you were also cursed and began to mutate due to lack of power. Furious and regretful for not having a Tier-Eight Breakcurse Pill prepared in advance.】
 【Because of this, you chose to return to your original world quickly to consume the Nirvana Fruit. Though it was a huge waste and pained you deeply, it was the only option.】
 【With your return, this simulation ended.】
 “Uh… Completing a mission in just one attempt, this is a first…”
 Wang Ping’s feelings were quite complex.
 But he quickly relaxed.
 After all, although the monsters from the Abyssal Lands were terrifying and powerful, they ultimately couldn’t compare to anomalies.
 One very nauseating aspect of anomalies is their concealment; it’s necessary to find out who or what the anomaly is.
 While dealing with these monsters, as long as one’s strength is enough, they can be easily dispatched.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Qin Tian eagerly asked when he saw Wang Ping open his eyes again.
 “I understand the monster’s abilities and how to deal with it, and I have the strength to kill it.”
 Wang Ping looked at Qin Tian and the others as he spoke.
 “Of course, in this simulation, Chen Si and the others died due to the monster’s abilities, so I struggled a lot. A method needs to be found to clear it without injuries.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping spoke again.
 “I see.”
 Upon hearing this, Qin Tian breathed a sigh of relief and smiled.
 Since it can be cleared, that’s a good thing.
 As for deaths and injuries, he believed Wang Ping could resolve these issues.
 “Died…” Chen Si’s face turned slightly pale.
 Even with such a strong leader, they still died… This mission is too dangerous.
 “Don’t worry, girl. As long as Brother Wang’s abilities have more uses left, we have plenty of chances to trial and error,”
 Qin Tian cheerfully consoled.
“Is that so…” Chen Si and the other girls breathed a sigh of relief.
 “I’ll simulate one more time.”
 Wang Ping nodded and used the Free Simulation again.
 【Day One, you took action and tried to get the city’s people to evacuate early.】
 【Day Two, you waited for the monster to appear. You prepared in advance and used a grand formation to isolate its aura and achieve your objectives. Then, Chen Si used her ability to put the monster into a Weakness state. Qin Tian then teleported Chen Si and the others away from the scene.】
 【You battled the monster. Because the monster’s combat power had been forcibly weakened by Chen Si, you easily killed it without wasting the rebirth ability of the Rebirth Talisman.】
 【You completed the task effortlessly and left this world cheerfully.】
 【Due to your departure, this simulation has ended.】
 “As long as we know the opponent’s abilities, there are ways to deal with it…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and couldn’t help but smile.
 Seeing Wang Ping smile, Qin Tian and the others also smiled, realizing that this group task was basically secured.
 “Great, no casualties, a perfect clear.”
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone and chuckled.
 “Hehe, as expected of Brother Wang, truly unbeatable.” Qin Tian grinned and gave a thumbs up.
 “Stop flattering me. We should get to work.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes and recounted the simulation content. Then he said,
 Upon hearing Wang Ping’s words, Lin Qiuqiu was stunned, with a chill running up from her feet through her spine to the top of her head.
 This… this is too dangerous…
 When this monster appeared, it easily destroyed a city and turned everyone into monsters.
 If it weren’t for Wang Ping and the others, wouldn’t she have turned into a disgusting monster and died completely?
 Just thinking about it gave Lin Qiuqiu goosebumps, grateful for the appearance of Wang Ping and the others.
 Zhao Sihan was also stunned.
 Goodness, with Brother Wang around, even if they die once… it’s too dangerous.
 “Brother Wang, what do you plan to do?” Ye Xiaofan asked meaningfully.
 “What else can we do… Use formidable power to convince the world of my words and get the Profound Nation officials to cooperate with our actions.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Ye Xiaofan and said calmly.
 He believed that in the simulation, he would have solved the problem in such a simple and direct way.
 After all, he didn’t have much time to waste.
 And the monster wouldn’t give them too much time either.
 “I also think this is the best way.” Ye Xiaofan nodded.
 “In that case, let’s take action. I’ll be back soon.”
 Wang Ping nodded and said.
 With that said, Wang Ping flew out directly.
 Profound Nation, Spiritual Power Bureau.
 The director of the Spiritual Power Bureau looked out the window, somewhat worried.
 Although they had long known about the resurgence of spiritual energy and had taken various measures in advance, what this world would become after the resurgence of spiritual energy, how many people would die, was still uncertain.
 He wasn’t particularly optimistic about this.
 After all, at this moment, there were more and more mutated animals in the wild. Although the military was currently suppressing them, when these animals further mutate, even thermal weapons might not be effective.
 He wanted to quickly cultivate warriors and embrace the arrival of a new era.
 But the current cultivation methods were not yet perfect, still theoretical. Although they could allow people to cultivate, the results were not significant.
 Currently, humanity’s extraordinary combat power still relied on awakeners and abilities, but the number of awakeners was too few, entirely based on luck.
 Therefore, combat power was lacking.
 Humanity was racing against death.
 “If humanity could have a perfect martial arts system and evolve faster than those creatures, it would usher in a brilliant new era instead of extinction.”
 The director of the Spiritual Power Bureau sighed.
 


  
    124 – A Battle That Shocked the World
 
 At the moment when the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau was troubled, a sudden knock on the door resounded.
 “Come in.”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau’s expression returned to normal as he spoke.
 The door was pushed open, and his deputy walked in with Wang Ping.
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau looked at Wang Ping and slightly hesitated, not knowing who Wang Ping was and why his deputy would personally bring him over.
 “Old Zhang, who is this young man?”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau stood up, somewhat surprised, and asked.
 “My name is Wang Ping. I am a Transmigratorfrom another world, coming to see you for a particular purpose.”
 The deputy did not answer Wang Ping’s question but left with a bewildered look, closing the door, while Wang Ping spoke nonchalantly.
 “Transmigration?”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau frowned, his gaze turning strange.
 The way his deputy acted just now indicated he had been hypnotized or controlled.
 Since the other party could pull off such a thing within the Spiritual Power Bureau, it showed that his abilities had already reached a level where he could disregard all the various awakened ones within the Bureau.
 However, since the other party did not seem to have any harmful intentions, the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau did not fear him.
 Wang Ping’s words were indeed somewhat subtle and unacceptable for the Director.
 Noticing the Director’s gaze, Wang Ping did not say much. His figure flashed, and he casually performed a hand seal, inputting a series of information directly into the Director’s mind.
 This method was much simpler and more direct than words.
 Wang Ping didn’t want to waste too much breath on this matter.
 “Transmigrators… world-destroying monsters.”
 After receiving the newly added information in his mind, the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau was extremely shocked. Although he still had many doubts about Wang Ping’s words, he chose to believe about seventy percent.
 “If you are a cultivator from another world, I have an unreasonable request.”
 The Director hesitated for a moment before speaking.
 “You want a cultivation method. I can give it to you.”
 Wang Ping looked at him and spoke lightly.
 “However, in return, you must focus on cultivating one of my juniors in the future. This world has always worked on the principle of equivalent exchange. For what I give you, you must provide corresponding resources to nurture her.”
 For Wang Ping, giving out a cultivation method was not a big deal.
 Even if he didn’t give it, he believed Zhao Sihan would also bring out cultivation methods from the chat group once she learned about the world’s difficulties.
 Therefore, it was better for him to give it out now and instruct the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau on a few matters to get more resources and protection for his junior transmigrator.
 Although this world had only just started to revive its spiritual energy, Wang Ping did not underestimate its potential.
 Perhaps this world had high potential; it was just in its initial stage.
 As for whether this world would go astray because of the cultivation system he provided, that was not his concern.
 Even if it went astray, if a better system suitable for this world appeared in the future, they could switch to it. He believed in the wisdom of future generations in this world.
 The cultivation system he provided was just for them to get through the initial difficult years.
 “Thank you very much!”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau showed a grateful expression.
 “So, what kind of cultivation system do you want?”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and asked.
 “Uh, are there many kinds?”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau showed a shocked expression.
 In their world, it was incredibly tough to explore one cultivation system, and Wang Ping actually knew multiple systems?
 However, the Director soon realized he had asked a stupid question.
 The man before him was a transmigrator, a savior from different worlds. How could he only know one power system?
 “Sorry, I asked too much,” the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau apologized with a bitter smile.
 “Your purpose for finding me is not just these things, right?”
 The Director asked seriously.
 He wouldn’t believe Wang Ping came to him just to teach martial arts and seek benefits for his junior transmigrators in this world.
 “Tomorrow, a monster will appear in your world. The humans in the city where it appears will all transform into monsters. The monster itself possesses terrifying power sufficient to flatten an international metropolis or even a whole mountain range with one strike. Your world’s humans cannot match it, even with nuclear weapons.”
Wang Ping nodded and said calmly.
 “Our purpose in coming to this world is to eliminate it.”
 As soon as these words were spoken, the expression of the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau changed instantly, cold sweat pouring down his face.
 No wonder a transmigrator like Wang Ping would appear in this world; so this is the reason.
 A creature capable of destroying an entire mountain range with one blow could indeed be described as astonishing.
 Facing such a monster, humanity at this stage is indeed incapable of dealing with it.
 “Therefore, my purpose in seeking you out is to have you evacuate the humans from that city in advance, to prevent them from being mutated into monsters. Then, I’ll handle the monster.”
 Wang Ping looked at the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau, speaking as if it were as natural as breathing.
 “On behalf of all humanity, I thank you for coming from afar to eliminate the monster for our world.”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau took a deep breath, saluted Wang Ping solemnly, and said seriously.
 “Mm.” Wang Ping nodded and said with a light smile, “Director, you wouldn’t mind the destruction of a city, would you?”
 The Director’s expression stiffened, and his face was full of a bitter smile.
 Although he really wanted to say that he minded, very much so.
 The destruction of a large metropolis would cause enormous economic losses and render countless people homeless.
 However, considering the terror of the monster, and the fact that Wang Ping was also risking his life to fight it, if he said he minded and pleaded with Wang Ping to try to relocate the battleground, it would be somewhat inappropriate.
 “Feel free to fight with all your might; you don’t need to worry about the destruction of a city.”
 The Director sighed.
 “Then there are no problems.”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 Afterward, Wang Ping left the inheritance of some cultivation systems before departing.
 At the same time, Wang Ping also mentioned the matter of Zhao Sihan.
 With the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau around, Zhao Sihan’s future days should be quite comfortable.
 Of course, Wang Ping wouldn’t kindly let Zhao Sihan just lie down and rest.
 Although he doesn’t wish for group members to die, as each member is a valuable combat force and can continuously earn group points for him, he also won’t tolerate Zhao Sihan lying down and resting.
 If that were the case, all his efforts would have been in vain.
 “So many cultivation systems, which path should I take?”
 After Wang Ping left, the Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau faced a dilemma.
 “Yes, I should take them all.”
 The Director made his decision.
 Next, the Director began to take action.
 All residents of H City, where Lin Qiuqiu was located, were notified to evacuate the city with the cooperation of the military.
 For a while, it caused a massive uproar.
 After all, at this moment, the matter of spiritual energy revival had already been revealed. Everyone was somewhat apprehensive about the future.
 And the official’s sudden large-scale action to evacuate city residents understandably caused much speculation.
 Nationwide panic was inevitable.
 Even the world’s attention was focused on H City, with leaders of various countries starting to contact the Profound Nation, questioning what they had discovered.
 However, Wang Ping did not care about what was happening in this world. They still remained in the high-rise buildings of H City, quietly waiting for the monster from the Abyssal Lands to appear.
 At the same time, they looked down upon the city, watching tens of millions of people evacuate one after another, feeling quite emotional.
 In the face of a crisis, ordinary humans are indeed too insignificant, only able to go with the flow.
 This was the result of their intervention; otherwise, all these people would have died.
 As the sun set and rose, the second day arrived, with bright sunlight shining upon the city.
 What was once a bustling and lively H City had now become empty and silent to the extreme, no longer as bustling as before, like a ghost town.
 At this moment, countless eyes were focused on H City.
 And satellites from various countries were also silently watching, wanting to see what exactly would happen in H City.
 “Meow”
 Zhao Sihan, in the arms of the evacuated Lin Qiuqiu, meowed nervously, watching the live broadcast.
 She was now very weak and would only hinder, so Wang Ping had her leave with Lin Qiuqiu.
“Brother Wang, it seems there are still people who haven’t evacuated.”
 Qin Tian looked down at the city, his powerful Spiritual Sense scanning the area, frowning as he spoke.
 “Even with the military deployment, evacuating tens of millions of people in a day is still very difficult. They’ve done well enough. Those who remain are the ones who don’t believe in the supernatural and refuse to leave. Therefore, they will lose their lives here.”
 Wang Ping’s expression was calm as he slowly spoke.
 Qin Tian nodded without saying much.
 “Crack!”
 At that moment, the sky shattered like glass, as if a terrifying monster had broken through the spatial barrier of this world, trying to force its way in.
 This horrifying scene caused everyone watching the satellite broadcast to turn pale and show expressions of fear.
 “Has it begun?”
 The Director of the Spiritual Power Bureau took a deep breath and murmured to himself.
 Evacuating tens of millions from a city is no small task, especially now, with the resurgence of spiritual energy and frequent appearances of mutated beasts in the wild, making it even more troublesome.
 To accomplish these tasks, he had borne considerable pressure.
 Now, things were happening just as Wang Ping had predicted, and he felt somewhat relieved.
 However, with the actual appearance of the monster invasion, he could only hope that Wang Ping could slay it; otherwise, humanity would be doomed.
 This was also why he arranged for the satellite broadcast.
 This kind of thing couldn’t be hidden.
 Since it couldn’t be concealed, it was better to openly broadcast it globally via satellite, letting everyone see the hope.
 Although Wang Ping and the others would eventually leave, as long as Wang Ping appeared and killed such a terrifying monster, it would reassure all of humanity.
 Humans have powerful individuals, invincible ones. Even with the fierce resurgence of spiritual energy, humanity’s foundation can still stand firm like Mount Tai.
 In chaotic times, having hope is genuinely important. Only with hope will human malice not erupt, and miracles can be created.
 “Has it come?” Wang Ping squinted, staring at the sky, feeling the terrifying aura leaking from the spatial rift, and murmured to himself.
 “Qin Tian, set up the formation. Chen Si, prepare to use the Golden Finger. Ye Xiaofan, just in case, prepare for a bloodletting.”
 Wang Ping instructed the three.
 Ye Xiaofan had a Sacred Body, with an extremely terrifying resistance to curses. Theoretically, his blood could affect curses too.
 Therefore, he didn’t have Ye Xiaofan leave like Zhao Sihan.
 “Understood.” The three replied sequentially.
 Qin Tian took out a powerful formation disk and activated it, its range covering the area, isolating the aura.
 Ye Xiaofan directly cut his artery, letting his blood flow.
 Chen Si, sweating nervously from his palms, was ready to use the power of the Golden Finger at any moment.
 “Crack!”
 At that moment, the sky shattered completely.
 Under the global spotlight, a monstrous creature, fifty meters long, shrouded in black mist, appeared in the sky.
 Right after its appearance, some people in the city saw this terrifying scene, directly cursed, grew scales or black fur all over, and were mutated into ugly monsters, roaring loudly.
 With the roars of these mutated monsters, the ground cracked, and the tall buildings’ glass shattered.
 Some people were even mutated inside the buildings, bursting with power and destroying the skyscrapers, causing them to collapse.
 Those watching the live broadcast turned pale, showing expressions of disbelief.
 The gigantic monster hadn’t even made a move… just seeing it turned people into monsters, and these human-transformed monsters had unimaginable strength, capable of easily destroying a skyscraper.
 At this moment, everyone felt their scalps tingle, their faces pale, and a sense of fear in their hearts.
 Be they ordinary people, awakened ones, or elites from various countries, they all felt the same.
 “Chen Si, do it.”
 Wang Ping saw that although Chen Si had her eyes closed, she seemed frightened by the monster’s roar and couldn’t help but shout.
 “I… I know.” Chen Si bit her lip and, following the position Wang Ping had imprinted in her mind, quickly used the Golden Finger toward the sky.
 In an instant, a massive halo appeared in the sky, covering the Abyssal Hound.
 In a flash, the Abyssal Hound’s aura dropped by half.
 “Directly reducing the enemy’s strength by half… too overpowered.” Qin Tian, with his eyes closed, sensed the monster’s aura and muttered.
 Wang Ping ignored Qin Tian’s nonsense and shot straight into the sky, confronting the Abyssal Hound.
The Abyssal Hound was initially stunned that its power was suddenly halved, but upon noticing Wang Ping, it instantly calmed down. Its malicious eyes locked onto Wang Ping, radiating a terrifying killing intent…
 “An enforcer of the Chaotic Order? Your senses are even sharper than mine… To know in advance that I would come…”
 The Abyssal Hound roared, speaking human words.
 “There’s nothing to say to a monster like you… Die.”
 Wang Ping said coldly.
 He mobilized the Five Elements Spiritual Essence within him, converting it into fire-element Spiritual Essence. Grasping the Skyocean Staff, he swung it forcefully.
 Great Perfection Sword Intent intertwined with his strike, and Wang Ping executed the Sunset Sword Technique. It was as if a great sun had descended, intent on obliterating everything.
 “Aow! Human, do you think that by suppressing half my power, you can contend with me?”
 Faced with Wang Ping’s attack, the Abyssal Hound roared and swung a giant claw shrouded in black mist towards Wang Ping.
 In an instant, the giant claw collided with the sun. The Abyssal Hound’s claw was scorched and cut by the intertwined sword energy.
 However, its regenerative power was astonishing, and the injuries healed at a speed visible to the naked eye.
 Yet, the clash generated a terrifying shockwave that swept across the surroundings.
 Under this horrifying shockwave, the clouds scattered, and the explosive noise rippled outward in waves.
 As for the city below, it was horrifically affected, instantly razed to the ground, with all lifeforms instantly perishing.
 Not only was the city destroyed, but even the areas outside the city were affected.
 Fortunately, Qin Tian and others had fled early. Otherwise, they too would have been caught in the aftermath. Even with a barrier, they would have been in dire straits.
 At this moment, humans around the world watching the live broadcast were all terrified into silence.
 The world was unprecedentedly quiet. Everyone observing the scene was too scared to speak.
 A large city was instantly destroyed.
 This was not a small town but an international metropolis.
 Such a city was destroyed so effortlessly, and it wasn’t even intentional on the part of the combatants. It was just the aftermath of their battle.
 This completely shattered humanity’s worldview.
 Nuclear weapons, once humanity’s pride, seemed utterly powerless in the face of this kind of force.
 They doubted whether nuclear weapons could even kill this kind of monster.
 Probably not…
 All at once, the complaints from people who had been evacuated from City H vanished, leaving only relief in their hearts.
 Thankfully, they had left…
 Otherwise, they would have either turned into monsters or been flattened along with the city, with no remains left.
 “Is this really a power that humans can possess?”
 The director of the Spiritual Power Bureau was shocked, mumbling to himself.
 Then, he recalled the various cultivation systems Wang Ping had given him, his heart ablaze with excitement.
 With such power, what are mutant beasts compared to it? Humanity will usher in its most glorious era!
 “As expected of a monster from the Abyssal Lands, this strength is indeed formidable. Even with Weakness imposed and only half its strength left, it’s not easily killed…”
 Wang Ping unleashed his formidable combat power, clashing with it, his eyes shining with battle spirit.
 To be honest, he rarely had real-life duels.
 Therefore, his combat experience wasn’t extensive.
 This time, he could enjoy a thorough battle.
 However, using a staff to perform sword techniques was somewhat inconvenient.
 Indeed, he needed to get a sword-type Profound Weapon as soon as possible. Otherwise, his combat power would be restricted.
 “Human, is this the extent of your power? With just this strength, you dream of killing me?”
 The Abyssal Hound mocked Wang Ping, trying to provoke him into losing his composure.
 “Heh, no need to provoke me… I’ll finish you off right now…”
 Wang Ping sneered.
 He then directly used a secret technique from the Five Elements Fusion Technique.
 First Style of the Five Elements Fusion Technique: Phase of the Five Elements.
 In an instant, the intensity of Wang Ping’s fire-element Spiritual Essence increased exponentially, and his attack power multiplied several times.
 “Aow!”
 Sensing danger, the Abyssal Hound roared and ceased using its strong physique to clash head-on with Wang Ping. Instead, it fired a thick black beam of light from its mouth, colliding fiercely with Wang Ping’s move.
 In an instant, a terrifying explosion swept across the area. The ground began to sink, and mountains and lands within a larger radius were shattered, presenting an apocalyptic scene.
 This sight made countless people’s scalps tingle.
 Wang Ping’s body turned golden, with Spiritual Essence protecting him, safeguarding him from the explosion’s aftershock.
 Simultaneously, Wang Ping used another trump card, directly activating the Five Elements Spiritual Body, making his strength even more formidable.
 He stepped on the second form of the Draconic Phantom Steps · World-Traversing Inch, seemingly crossing space, appearing before the Abyssal Hound. He struck down fiercely with his staff towards its massive head.
 The Abyssal Hound didn’t expect Wang Ping to explode with such astonishing speed and couldn’t dodge in time, taking Wang Ping’s blow head-on. Its brain caved in significantly, cracks sounded, and huge burning sword marks appeared.
 Following that, his entire body was slammed into the ground, creating a huge crater.
 “Human, you have angered me! Don’t think your speed gives you an advantage…”
 The enraged Abyssal Hound’s body began to shrink, reducing to about five meters long. It transformed into a black light, charging at Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping sneered, using the first form of the Heaven-level low-grade movement technique · Draconic Phantom Steps · Draconic Afterimage, instantly creating numerous indistinguishable afterimages, causing the Abyssal Hound’s actions to halt.
 It tried to use its nose to find Wang Ping’s true form, but Wang Ping had anticipated this, masking his scent.
 “Since I can’t differentiate the real from the fake, I’ll just destroy them all!”
 The Abyssal Hound roared in frustration, forming numerous evil hound copies from black mist, pouncing on Wang Ping’s afterimages.
 However, after using this move, its energy was greatly consumed, and its aura weakened significantly.
 “Heh…”
 Just when the Abyssal Hound employed this move, Wang Ping seized the flaw and attacked again.
 This time, Wang Ping directly used the second secret technique of the Five Elements Fusion Technique · Five Elements Unite, boosting his combat strength to the highest.
 Then, he used his most powerful move.
 In an instant, he unleashed the Blood Demon Nine Shadows Sword, and nine blood-colored sword auras appeared, striking the Abyssal Hound, tearing its body apart.
 The Blood Demon Nine Shadows Sword, a Heaven-level high-grade martial skill, possessed greater destructive power and the ability to corrode Spiritual Essence.
 It could corrode Spiritual Essence, but not just that. Most energies fell within its corrosion range, with varying degrees of effectiveness.
 The Abyssal Hound’s protective energy was weakened as well.
 Thus, its body was directly torn apart by Wang Ping, shredded into several pieces. Its life force gradually disappeared.
 “Foolish savior, don’t think killing me will ensure this world’s safety. Now that the coordinates are exposed, countless invaders will come, whether from my Abyssal Lands or other forces. Big figures may disdain descending to such a world, but for beings at our level, it’s a treasure trove…”
 The Abyssal Hound showed no sign of despair even in its final moments, staring fixedly at Wang Ping and roaring.
 “Noisy.” Wang Ping frowned and smashed its head entirely with his staff.
 To be safe, Wang Ping also dealt another blow, completely burning its body to ashes.
 “Ding, the invading anomaly from the Abyss is dead. Group task completed, rewards have been distributed individually. All group members can claim their rewards on the group rewards page.”
 “Ding, group task completed. All group members can silently chant ‘return’ in their mind to return to their world. If they do not return within twenty-four hours, the System will forcibly send them back to their original world.”
 Hearing the prompt in his mind, Wang Ping smiled.
 Once the task completion prompt sounded, Wang Ping was certain the creature was entirely dead. Otherwise, it would surely still be lurking.
 ‘I wonder how many group points I can get this time. Only with enough group points can I hope to condense a flawless Profound Elixir,’ Wang Ping’s eyes twinkled as he thought to himself.
 Qin Tian and the others also heard the System’s prompt, showing delighted expressions.
 Especially Qin Tian, who was all smiles.
 Indeed, it was delightful to participate in missions with Brother Wang. Even if I didn’t contribute much, I could still earn some group points.
 Accumulating them bit by bit, his future was promising!
 Next, Wang Ping had no intention of returning immediately. Instead, he went to find Zhao Sihan and Lin Qiuqiu, planning to discuss the matter of the Director of the Spirit Power Bureau, so they would be mentally prepared for elite training and not waste the resources he had secured for them.
 Meanwhile, people around the world also saw Wang Ping killing the monster through the satellite broadcast, each one sighed in relief. They were in awe of Wang Ping but also filled with excitement and hope.
 The power displayed by Wang Ping and the monster had already made them comparable to the gods in mythology.
 If they could reach such a level after the revival of spiritual energy, just the thought was exhilarating.
 They were on the brink of a brand new era.
 Of course, ordinary people were excited and thrilled after the shock, but the top officials in various countries felt differently.
 The emergence of such a monstrous strong being in the Profound Nation at this time was not good news for them.
 “Thank you, Brother Wang, we will definitely work hard!”
 After listening to Wang Ping, Lin Qiuqiu thanked him earnestly, full of admiration.
 Wang Ping saved her world, and helped her secure so many resources. She truly respected and appreciated him from the bottom of her heart.
 Of course, Lin Qiuqiu understood that all Wang Ping did was actually for Zhao Sihan; she was merely benefiting from his generosity.
 For a moment, Lin Qiuqiu felt incredibly lucky.
 Her brother was a super powerful Awakened, the stray calico kitten she adopted turned out to be a transmigrators, and she even gained the cultivation of her transmigrator predecessor.
 “Your world ultimately needs you to protect it yourselves. We can’t always be here in advance. So, strive to become stronger, and don’t just play around aimlessly.”
 Wang Ping appeared to be talking to Lin Qiuqiu and Zhao Sihan, but really, his words were aimed at Zhao Sihan.
 If Zhao Sihan continued living so aimlessly and didn’t show the value of her Golden Finger, Wang Ping wouldn’t strive to secure resources for her in the future; she would be of no worth to nurture at all.
 When it really comes down to it, if there were no group missions and Zhao Sihan encountered danger in this world, Wang Ping doubted anyone in the chat group would spend thousands of group points to come and save her.
 As for accidental death, even fewer would spend so many group points to revive her.
 This world is very realistic, especially in places like the Transmigrator Chat Group. You must show your value.
 Wang Ping could give newcomers one or two chances, secure resources for them, and help them become strong quickly, but he wouldn’t nurture someone useless.
 “I… I understand.” Lin Qiuqiu said somewhat embarrassedly, while Zhao Sihan nodded, feeling a bit ashamed.
 Indeed, after being adopted post-transmigration, she hadn’t developed her Golden Finger nor thought about becoming stronger. She had only been signing in, enhancing herself, and playing around every day.
 Honestly, if the Abyssal Lands monsters hadn’t suddenly appeared, triggering the group mission, Zhao Sihan thought she would have continued to live aimlessly.
 Wang Ping nodded slightly without saying more, silently reciting the return command in his heart.
 Then, Wang Ping’s figure disappeared, returning to his original world.
 Qin Tian and the others also left this world one after another.
 After Wang Ping returned, he immediately opened his group mission red packet.
 “Ding! Congratulations, your contribution to this mission is 80%, rewarding you with 400,000 group points.”
 “Ding! As you are the acting group leader, congratulations on receiving an additional 50,000 group points.”
 “A total of 450,000… Not bad.”
 Wang Ping looked at the group points reward and nodded in satisfaction.
 Although, without Chen Si, he could have risked his life to complete the mission and enjoy all the rewards alone.
 But that was unnecessary.
 After all, completing the mission that way would consume a precious Rebirth Talisman.
 Besides, he would suffer from curses and severe injuries.
 Therefore, Chen Si’s existence and contribution were necessary.
 “Now, with over 1,050,000 group points, I wonder if that’s enough to help me condense a flawless Profound Elixir.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with thought.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t intend to break through immediately. Instead, he opened the chat page to see the group’s situation.
 Qin Tian (77): “Another ten thousand group points… I feel so good! Following Brother Wang, you really get to enjoy the best.”
 Ye Xiaofan (74): “I envy you. I only got the basic reward of 1,000 group points.”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “I also got the basic reward of 1,000 group points (#^.^#).”
 Qin Tian (77) @ Chen Si (83): “Chen Si, how many group points did you get this time?”
 Chen Si (83): “Looks like around 90,000… ”
 Qin Tian (77): “90,000…! So envious! This kind of support Golden Finger is really nice. Even in high-level missions, it can be useful and earn a lot of contribution points!”
 Chen Si (83): “But… Reviving my brother requires 200,000 group points. Feels tough. (sad.jpg)”
 Wang Ping (66) @ Chen Si (83): “200,000 group points, considering how long Chen Kang has been dead, that’s not much. Of course, that’s also because Chen Kang was an ordinary person. Otherwise, it would be a lot more. But don’t lose hope. With your Golden Finger, participate in a few more group missions, and you’ll definitely save up 200,000 group points. Then, you can revive your brother.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Silently popping in. As expected of Brother Wang, completing the group mission so quickly. But I still advise you, Chen Si, to save group points while also using them to grow stronger. Otherwise, even with a Golden Finger, you might drag the group mission down if you stay an ordinary person for too long.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Zhang Jun might sound cold, but he’s right. Getting stronger is the most important thing!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Fang Yun, there’s no need to diss Zhang Jun like that. And indeed, becoming stronger is crucial. Fang Yun knows this well, given how tragically he died last time.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, Cai Yonglong, you’ve stopped loving me, to say that about me.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Get lost, when did I ever love you? Don’t come here with your rotten antics and offend people’s eyes, thanks.”
 Chen Si (83): “Thank you for your advice, everyone. I’ll work hard to get stronger!”
 Wang Ping (66) @ Chen Si (83): “Don’t waste group points on directly boosting combat power. As an eighth-grade alchemist, I’ll cover your initial cultivation resources. I can also refine some bone-enhancing pills for you.”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Hiss, Brother Wang is so generous!”
Xu Yi (84): “So envious!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Brother Wang is grooming Chen Si as his exclusive support, huh? Considering Chen Si’s abilities, that makes a lot of sense!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Darn, I hate that I’m not a girl or a support-type Golden Finger.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Brother Wang, do you like men? If it’s you, Brother Wang, I wouldn’t say no.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Fang Yun, are you obsessed with getting stronger to a pathological degree? Stop it, you’re scaring your old man here.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Scram. First, ten minutes of mute, then say something so disgusting again, and it’s a day of mute.”
 With a forehead full of black lines, Wang Ping directly muted Fang Yun for ten minutes.
 Wu Jun (20): “By the way, Brother Wang, did you forget something? Grievance.jpg…”
 Seeing Wu Jun’s message, Wang Ping was initially taken aback and then felt a bit embarrassed.
 Darn, he promised to let Wu Jun participate in the group task but ended up forgetting.
 Wang Ping (66): “Ahem, I accidentally forgot. But no worries, next time for sure… next time for sure I’ll bring you.”
 Wu Jun (20): “‘Next time for sure’ sounds kinda fishy…”
 Qin Tian (77): “Hahaha, next time isn’t even guaranteed!”
 Liu Mei (15): “Brother Wang, you finished the task too? So fast!”
 Wang Ping (66): “Liu Mei, how’s your situation there? Did you charm the Reincarnators?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Yes, I successfully completed the group mission, although I didn’t manage to eliminate them, the chat group still confirmed I completed it. However, those Reincarnators are quite tricky… Despite being only two-star level, their coordinated abilities gave four-star me a headache.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I see, didn’t you use your charm ability in the beginning?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Yeah, I originally thought I could use them to gain some combat experience. But they ended up making a mess of things for me.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Four-star against a two-star team should be a crushing victory. You might have been a bit embarrassed, but in the end, you still managed to crush them with sheer strength. Of course, this doesn’t negate the synergy of the Reincarnator team. After all, Reincarnators are dancing on the edge of a blade; they don’t rely on individual heroism but on the synergistic abilities that strengthen the entire team.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Brother Wang is right. Although we haven’t encountered Reincarnators yet, ordinary Reincarnators aren’t individually strong except for a few loners. They have obvious weaknesses but are formidable in groups, even capable of punching above their weight.”
 Liu Mei (15): “True, their abilities did make me a bit embarrassed initially, but in the end, brute force was enough to deal with them. However, even an ordinary three-star trying to take them on might face backlash.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Exactly. Speaking of, it’s surprising that charm also counts as completing a group task.”
 Liu Mei (15): “When Reincarnators return to the Lord God’s Space, they typically have all their abnormal spells and abilities cleared to prevent infiltration. But my charm ability, stemming from an anomaly, is higher-level than ordinary charm and might evade the usual detection by the Lord God’s Space. That’s possibly why the chat group deemed my task completed.”
 Wang Ping was stunned, finding the reasoning sound.
 Then, Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask in his mind, “Alpha, is that the case?”
 Alpha’s cold voice resounded, “Abilities come in various strengths. And anomalous abilities are of extreme high-level; ordinary abilities can’t compare. Thus, the routine checks in the Lord God’s Space can’t detect them.”
 “Of course, if the Lord God’s Space conducts extraordinary checks, they might still find the anomalies.”
 Alpha paused, then explained.
 “I see. So, you plan to plant a pawn in the Lord God’s Space through Liu Mei? But doesn’t that mean Liu Mei’s working for free, you’re quite merciless.”
 Wang Ping’s expression grew strange.
 “First of all, I don’t have a heart, so there’s no such thing as being heartless.”
 Alpha’s icy voice rang out.
 “Secondly, the anomalous source within her was supposed to be reclaimed. However, seeing that her awakened talent suited this ability perfectly, I spent considerable effort and wasted much anomalous essence to dissect it and bestow a portion to her.”
 Alpha said coldly.
 “You think all group members can obtain anomalous abilities? That’s wishful thinking.”
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded in relief.
 It appeared that anomalous abilities weren’t something everyone could get; they had been overthinking it initially.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping @ed group members like Chen Yao who were on a mission. Discovering that they hadn’t yet detected the Reincarnators and it would still take some time to complete the task, he decided to go quiet.
 This time, having earned so many group points and obtained the Heart of Nirvana, he should also consider breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm.
 “System, I want to start a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, payment successful, life simulation starting, talent refreshing…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, congratulations, host, on successfully refreshing a red talent…”
 


  
    125 – Double Red Talents! First-grade Profound Elixir!
 
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing Red Talent: True Dragon Form; Red Talent: Unstable Evolver; and Green Talent: Formation Genius.”
 Red Talent: True Dragon Form: Those who possess this talent will have bone structure and aptitude on par with the true disciples of the holy lands!
Red Talent: Unstable Evolver: After acquiring this talent, the host has a low probability of triggering evolution options under certain circumstances, whether it be for weapons, techniques, physique, or the Profound Elixir. However, the direction of evolution may be positive or negative.
 Green Talent: Formation Genius: With this talent, the host will gain very powerful formation abilities.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the talents refreshed this time.
 He never would have thought that he would refresh red talents this time.
 Moreover, it’s not just one red talent, but two!
 His luck seemed to have made a comeback, reaching a peak of fortune!
 Furthermore, these two red talents seemed highly impressive.
 Red Talent: True Dragon Form, is a type that enhances bone structure and aptitude, essentially an evolved version of Blue Talent: Hidden Dragon Form.
 According to the System, possessing such a talent, even in the holy lands, is at least on the level of a true disciple.
 In other words, in terms of bone structure and aptitude, with this red talent, he will no longer be inferior to the many true disciples of the major holy lands, meaning he no longer has a significant weakness.
 With this red talent, plus having obtained such a good item as the Nirvana Fruit, Wang Ping felt that his chances of condensing a Grade One Profound Elixir had exponentially increased.
 If he could condense a Grade One Profound Elixir, and then use his accumulated points to upgrade it to a flawless Profound Elixir… Then, in terms of foundation alone, he was confident that in the entire Purple Spirit Realm, there would not be more than a handful of prodigies who could match him.
 Although the Profound Elixir Realm is just one stage in the path of cultivation, and does not necessarily mean he will surely become a great power or reach royal status in the future, being able to perfect his foundation at this stage was something to be proud of and gave him high hopes for the future.
 At that time, he would be qualified to stand alongside peerless prodigies and compete with the monstrous talents of this era.
 He might even become one of the main protagonists of this era, which was not impossible.
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt elated, dreaming about the future.
 In any case, Wang Ping never expected this red talent would come so timely.
 This time, he really had extraordinary luck.
 To the extent that he even directly ignored the usually greatly desired Green Talent: Formation Genius.
 “But this Red Talent: Unstable Evolver…”
 Wang Ping quickly calmed down and looked towards the second red talent.
 Based on his experience from numerous simulations, he knew that these kinds of Golden Fingers with obvious side effects often had effects likely exceeding their grade.
 For instance, the talent from the chaos of the demonic cultivation that last time brought him a demonic path talent definitely exceeded the normal blue grade. Otherwise, given his situation at the time, he would not have had the qualification to condense a Grade Three Profound Elixir.
 “Evolution, huh… This reminds me of Wu Jun’s Talent: Unstable Element. However, Wu Jun’s Golden Finger is much more overpowered, capable of influencing countless probabilities. While this red talent can only trigger evolution options when obtaining new things, and the probability seems quite low.”
 Wang Ping silently pondered.
 Honestly speaking, in terms of lower limits, the Red Talent: Unstable Evolver should be completely inferior to the Red Talent: True Dragon Form.
 But, if judged by the upper limits, Wang Ping believed the Red Talent: Unstable Evolver could significantly outshine the Red Talent: True Dragon Form.
 This thing gives off the impression of being at least a purple-grade talent, only the low activation probability and the potential for negative effects are what classify it as red.
 “This is really frustrating…”
Wang Ping smiled wryly.
 Before, he couldn’t refresh a red talent.
 Now, look at this… Two red talents at once, leaving him completely flabbergasted. It gave him choice paralysis.
 “I can’t focus on immediate gains; I must look at the long-term benefits. The red talent: True Dragon Form is indeed impressive, allowing my potential to match that of the Holy Land’s true disciples. But what level of true disciples are we talking about? Even among true disciples, there are differences.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, his gaze firmed up, and he made a decision.
 “Judging by the blue talent: Hidden Dragon Form, I can reach the level of a major sect’s successor. But with my current potential, in a major sect, I might not be considered top-tier, probably just mid-level at best. So, it’s just an average value.”
 “As I grow stronger, the red talent: True Dragon Form can be replaced. Various opportunities in the world can also enhance my potential. But this red talent: Unstable Evolver, if I don’t choose it, it might be gone forever!”
 “So, there’s no need for me to hesitate any longer!”
 “System, I choose the red talent: Unstable Evolver!”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and shouted in his mind.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins…”
 As Wang Ping spoke, the System’s voice echoed again, the familiar screen appeared, and text began to flow.
 【Day one, after calming down, you wanted to consume the Nirvana Fruit to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. However, you suppressed this impulse and did not choose to force a breakthrough.】
 【After calming down, you realized that breaking through now might only result in a second-grade Profound Elixir, not a first-grade. After all, your technique is only mid-tier Heaven level, which is still a bit behind the true inheritance techniques of the Holy Lands.】
 【You thought of Ye Chen. If you could gain the technique of the Nirvana Realm inheritance that Ye Chen obtained, you might have a chance to further condense a first-grade Profound Elixir.】
 【While doing this would undoubtedly waste decades of time, you can afford to wait. As long as you can condense a first-grade Profound Elixir, waiting decades is worth it.】
 【Next, you started planning your actions. You did not intend to take Cai Yonglong to seek opportunities, nor did you plan to teach him demon techniques. You decided to wait until you became stronger before cultivating Cai Yonglong, otherwise it would be too unstable.】
 【You treated Ye Chen particularly well, putting in all your effort to cultivate him, planning for the Nirvana Realm inheritance, decades down the line.】
 【According to your memory, you let Ye Chen gain the Life and Death Realm inheritance in the Seventh Star Secret Realm, then parted ways. Although Ye Chen wanted to take you along, you chose to refuse.】
 【In response, Ye Chen left you a part of the Life and Death Realm inheritance. You received a high-level Heaven rank martial skill: Starfall Slash, and a supreme secret technique, only available to Life and Death Realm experts. The supreme secret technique: Star Attraction, can multiply one’s power by drawing the power of starlight, with relatively minor side effects.】
 【After receiving the Life and Death Realm inheritance from Ye Chen, you felt that years of fully supporting Ye Chen were the right decision. This time, Ye Chen’s attitude towards you was vastly different from what you remembered, treating you as a master, like Bai Tianhong.】
 【Next, after parting ways, you began to meditate and train, cultivating new martial skills and the supreme secret technique.】
 【Meanwhile, you and Cai Yonglong reached the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Nearly twenty years passed in the blink of an eye. You already obtained a matching Profound Weapon, and everything was ready. However, this time you did not let Cai Yonglong enter the secret realm. You knew clearly that Cai Yonglong would meet a tragic end if he entered.】
 【Though Cai Yonglong was somewhat unwilling, he knew that with his current strength, entering the secret realm would likely result in death rather than obtaining opportunities. So, he rationally chose to give up the journey to the Purple Moon Secret Realm.】
 【After the Purple Moon Secret Realm opened, you ventured in. This time, you realized how dangerous it was and never sought opportunities, always proceeding cautiously, avoiding others whenever you sensed their presence, and never engaging too much.】
 【Perhaps it was fate, but you met Ling Xue again. Knowing her character, you intended to befriend her. Ling Xue was very surprised and, seeing your extraordinary demeanor and strong aura, was willing to befriend you.】
 【Ling Xue was astonished to know you were a rogue cultivator, surprised you had come this far. She invited you to join the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, promising that the ancestor would surely cultivate you, doing his best to help you condense a third-grade Profound Elixir. You tactfully declined.】
 【Ling Xue was slightly disappointed but didn’t insist. Subsequently, you moved together, ensuring safety. This time, you also encountered Zhao Feng’s attack. Although your cultivation was much weaker than in your memory, you were prepared and did not let Ling Xue save you.】
 【Ultimately, Ling Xue showed her might, killing Zhao Feng’s followers in one move and later suppressing Zhao Feng, ending the matter.】
 【Days later, the Nirvana Realm inheritance and Nirvana Fruit emerged, triggering a shocking battle. You went to observe it. Ye Chen picked the fruit, and after bidding a worried Ling Xue goodbye, pursued him.】
 【Ye Chen waited for you, puzzled as to why you had only half a step into the Profound Elixir Realm. You replied that you didn’t want to condense a third-grade or lower Profound Elixir. Ye Chen thought your idea was correct.】
 【Afterward, you mentioned touching the Nirvana Fruit. Without suspecting you, Ye Chen let you touch it. Then, you planned to leave without mentioning obtaining the Nirvana Realm inheritance technique.】
However, Ye Chen stopped you and actively made a copy of the technique from the Nirvana Realm inheritance for you. It was a powerful technique called the Wind Thunder Technique, which allows one to control the power of wind and thunder, and is of the highest Heavenly grade. In addition, Ye Chen also gave you the Divine Ability: Wind Thunder Handprint from the Nirvana Realm inheritance.
 You were shocked in your heart, not expecting it to be such a powerful Heavenly grade technique. You didn’t hypocritically refuse the technique and chose to accept it.
 Goodness, Ye Chen, I really misunderstood you… Putting aside the Fated Lone Star fate, you are truly my lucky charm…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his gaze becoming peculiar.
 Ye Chen gave him the Nirvana Fruit and the inheritance of the Nirvana Realm. This generosity was simply overwhelming.
 Without Ye Chen, Wang Ping felt that he didn’t know how long he would have to struggle to condense a First-grade Profound Elixir.
 Perhaps, in the end, he could only condense a Third-grade Profound Elixir, and then slowly rely on a massive amount of points to hammer it into a First-grade or flawless Profound Elixir.
 If that were the case, it would be a huge loss.
 Immediately, Wang Ping calmed his emotions and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Then, you curiously asked Ye Chen about the grade of the Profound Elixir he had condensed. After a slight hesitation, Ye Chen told you. He had condensed a First-grade Profound Elixir. However, after obtaining the Nirvana Fruit this time, by harnessing its power, he had a chance to remedy the flaws in the Profound Elixir and push it to the grade of a Flawless Profound Elixir.
 You were shocked, inquiring if the Nirvana Fruit had such effects. Ye Chen confirmed it. The Nirvana Fruit isn’t something that can be found at the place where every Nirvana Realm expert perishes. Only when a Nirvana Realm expert at the peak of Great Perfection dies, is there a small chance of such a world marvel being born. It possesses the unique power of Nirvana at the Nirvana Realm, capable of bringing the dead back to life and repairing flaws in the foundation.
 The Nirvana Fruit, this marvelous world treasure, is extremely precious in any given holy land and is often only taken out when a monstrously talented holy son is born, to help him or her rectify their foundation and give them the prospect of breaking through to realms above the King Realm.
 Ye Chen’s explanation left you shaken. The different levels lead to different understandings. You originally thought that Ling Xue knew quite a lot, but now it seems that Ling Xue’s knowledge may only be partial and not entirely accurate. She doesn’t know many secrets.
 You asked if the Emperor Realm was a realm above the King Realm. Ye Chen gave an affirmative answer to your guess. At the same time, he mentioned the true reclusive old monsters of the major sacred grounds, as well as the former Emperor of Judgement and Profound Turtle, who are all beings of that level.
 You were shocked and thought of the title of the Emperor of Judgement, firmly confirming your guess. Then, you asked Ye Chen if he knew the deeper meaning of ‘descendant of the blood of sin.’ Why do the major sacrosanct grounds hunt ‘descendants of the blood of sin’? It seemed rather petty, considering that the Emperor of Judgement, after all, did more good than harm, and his descendants and followers all died tragically in the war, including the Disposing Judgment Holy Land being directly annihilated.
 Ye Chen shook his head, indicating that he didn’t currently know the hidden reason either. However, after a pause, with a grave expression, he said he has learned a few secrets over the years. It was rumored that the true ancestors of the major sacrosanct grounds do not actually blame the Emperor of Judgement. Those who blamed the Emperor of Judgement were his former enemies and some irrational powerful ones who suffered severe losses in their kin. These people were strong but not to the level of emperors, so even if they united, they couldn’t break Profound Turtle’s defense.
 Otherwise, if all those emperors made a move, even if Profound Turtle’s defense is unparalleled in the Purple Spirit Realm, it would not hold up. You understood and found the reasoning very sound.
 Ye Chen continued, saying the emperors are magnanimous individuals who do not blame the Emperor of Judgement. However, there seems to be a deeper reason for allowing the hunt for ‘descendants of the blood of sin,’ a reason that leaves them with no choice.
 You were shocked, feeling that the mysteries were ever-increasing. The truth of the matter seemed not to be as you had guessed. Emperors are magnanimous people and wouldn’t act in such a way; hence, the problems surrounding this matter just multiplied.
 After that, Ye Chen did not want to continue discussing more with you as this place is unsafe. Ye Chen invited you to leave together. You did not refuse. After all, in your memory, you clearly recall being killed by a Yin-Yang Realm expert after leaving Ye Chen’s side. Staying by Ye Chen’s side is actually safer than traveling alone.
 This time, you did not make a mistake. Teaming up with Ye Chen, you did not die, which also made you breathe a sigh of relief. After leaving the Purple Moon Secret Realm, you two separated again. Before parting, you asked Ye Chen if he intended to participate in the Great War of a Hundred Dynasties. Ye Chen nodded, stating that to truly grow, joining a holy land is necessary. Otherwise, relying on himself alone, even if he becomes a King in the future, it will be difficult to become an Emperor.
 Listening to Ye Chen’s words, you were surprised but had to agree with him. Indeed, the outside world may have many opportunities and inheritances, but they cannot compare to the long-standing inheritances of holy lands, where one can build a solid foundation at every level. The opportunity to become a King in the future is undoubtedly rare. For an independent cultivator, it’s very difficult to find. As for becoming a legendary Emperor, it is even harder.
 However, you wondered if participating in the Great War of a Hundred Dynasties wouldn’t lead to being recognized for the Profound Turtle aura and being killed by those influential figures? Ye Chen shook his head. The influential figures of holy lands do not care about people with the Profound Turtle aura. They’re only interested in one thing—the true ‘descendants of the blood of sin,’ namely the bloodline of the Emperor of Judgement.
 The other people with the Profound Turtle aura are actually collateral damage, and the Nine Nether Demon Sect, which has a great enmity with the Emperor of Judgement, is offering bounties. Killing people from the Profound Turtle Continent leads to rewards. Additionally, due to the sensitive factor of ‘descendants of the blood of sin,’ many great forces took advantage, not only because of the heavy casualties from the past war but also because there were benefits to be had.
 Therefore, they labeled people from the Profound Turtle Continent as ‘descendants of the blood of sin,’ regardless if they truly were, or merely had the Profound Turtle aura, they would kill first and ask later. With benefits and a good reputation, the cultivators above the Profound Elixir Realm are naturally willing to do it.
 Ye Chen concluded with a sarcastic expression, showing disdain for these forces and cultivators. You understood and finally grasped many secrets.
 However, you still had doubts in your heart and didn’t completely believe Ye Chen’s words. After all, in your memory, you were attacked not only by human Great Sect cultivators but also by sea beasts.
 After some thought, you decided to ask why the sea tribes also hunt ‘descendants of the blood of sin,’ affecting innocent people as well. Ye Chen sighed, indicating that the sea tribes put in great effort during that war, mobilizing almost all high-end combat power.
 At that time, the Emperor of Judgement suddenly fled, and the Demon Emperor got free and killed a large number of sea tribe experts, leading to the fall of most of their Emperor Realm powerhouses. Therefore, the sea tribes are the ones who hate ‘descendants of the blood of sin’ and their associates the most, bar none.
 Ye Chen remarked, if it weren’t for the decimation of the sea tribe Emperor Realm powerhouses and their inability to recover over the years, coupled with the fact that Profound Turtle indeed has the strongest defense, the sea tribes alone couldn’t break through their defenses and did not dare to provoke them easily. Otherwise, the sea tribes would have long since eradicated Profound Turtle as well.
 After hearing these timeless secrets, you were shocked and roughly understood the attitudinal differences of the major forces in the Purple Spirit Realm towards the Emperor of Judgement and his associates. You also realized why those terrifying sea beasts hated even you as a false ‘descendant of the blood of sin.’ To kill you, they ferociously wiped out the Seven Star Archipelago, disregarding the face of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 The Emperor of Judgement and the descendants of the blood of sin are the actual targets, while others with the Profound Turtle aura are merely collateral damage.
Seeing this, Wang Ping sighed.
 However, the mysteries surrounding the Emperor of Judgement and the ambiguous attitude of the great holy lands were truly incomprehensible.
 【Next, Ye Chen spoke meaningfully. Although he didn’t know how much truth there was in the secrets he knew, nor why the big figures of the great holy lands were so concerned about the bloodline of the Emperor of Judgement, he believed that as long as his strength grew, he would naturally find out.】
 【You were surprised and found Ye Chen’s words reasonable. You hesitated about whether to participate in the Hundred Kingdoms War.】
 【Ye Chen saw your hesitation and advised, ‘Cultivation is inherently against the heavens, you must fight. Hesitation will lead to defeat. You just need to avoid being noticed by those ‘Hunters’ for your ‘Profound Turtle Aura’ when the Hundred Kingdoms War starts. Once you reach the Heavenly Sword Sacred City, you’ll be safe.’】
 【You found Ye Chen’s words convincing and decided to take a gamble. Otherwise, staying hidden would indeed make it difficult to achieve any significant accomplishments. In the path of cultivation, mindset and willpower are indeed very important.】
 【Next, Ye Chen parted ways with you again, aiming to raise his combat power before the Hundred Kingdoms War began. You also found a secluded place to start breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【However, you felt torn about whether to switch to cultivating the Wind and Thunder Technique. If you did, your spiritual body would be ruined. Although the spiritual body can be converted to a Wind and Thunder Spiritual Body later through secret methods and special medicinal herbs, it would be a painstaking process.】
 【After contemplating, you decided to switch to the Wind and Thunder Technique. The Wind and Thunder Technique is a top-class Heaven-grade method, two ranks higher than the Five Elements Fusion Technique, with a significant difference in power. Only by cultivating the Wind and Thunder Technique could you increase the probability of forming a first-grade Profound Elixir; otherwise, your current technique might hold you back.】
 【Besides, you thought, it’s just a spiritual body. If it’s ruined, so be it. After all, the enhancement of combat power from a spiritual body is only evident in the Transcendent Realm. Once you reach the Profound Elixir Realm, the enhancement from a spiritual body diminishes significantly. The quality of the Profound Elixir becomes crucial.】
 【Either way, you decided to take the lesser evil and switch techniques first.】
 【After successfully switching to the Wind and Thunder Technique, you consumed the Nirvana Fruit, utilizing its immense Nirvana power to attempt to form a Profound Elixir.】
 【However, you discovered that the Nirvana Fruit was a treasure formed from the death of a Nirvana Realm powerhouse, possessing Nirvana power. Moreover, that senior was a cultivator with wind and thunder attributes, making the conversion of your physique exceptionally easy. Why would you need to find spiritual items in the future?】
 【Thrilled, you began using the Nirvana power of the Nirvana Fruit to transform your spiritual body. However, instead of converting your Five Elements Spiritual Body to a Wind and Thunder Spiritual Body, you had an inspiration and incorporated the wind and thunder attributes into your physique.】
 【The result was that the properties of gold, wood, water, fire, and earth did not disappear but were dominated by the newly added wind and thunder attributes. You didn’t know if this action was right or wrong, but you believed that to truly surpass those monstrous talents, you had to forge your own path. Otherwise, if you encountered high-grade techniques of the five elements in the future, would you have to convert back? That would be too troublesome.】
 【Because of this, you ambitiously wanted to forge a path involving all attributes, merging all attributes into yourself.】
 【Next, you began attempting to break through to the Profound Elixir Realm. Due to your earlier recklessness, some twists and turns occurred during the breakthrough process. Ultimately, you successfully formed a second-grade Profound Elixir, breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 ‘Only a second grade?’
 Wang Ping frowned at this conclusion, feeling a bit disappointed.
 However, this seemed to be quite common.
 Nirvana Fruits were very precious, but the holy lands surely had plenty. However, some weaker holy sons only formed second-grade Profound Elixirs.
 Of course, it might also be because those holy lands deemed these holy sons’ talents unworthy of using such treasures to form flawless Profound Elixirs and considered it a waste.
 ‘It seems my innate talent is still lacking. If I had the Red Talent: True Dragon Form, I’d definitely be able to form a first-grade Profound Elixir.’
 Wang Ping shook his head, thinking to himself.
 However, there was no ‘if.’ Having chosen the Red Talent: Unstable Evolver, he had to bear the consequences.
 ‘Unstable Evolver, give me a break… It’s been so many years and hasn’t triggered even once.’
 Wang Ping muttered helplessly.
 Despite the complaint, he didn’t regret it.
 After all, even if the Unstable Evolver lacked presence, he could choose the Red Talent: True Dragon Form in the next reward. He wouldn’t miss out on the talents he wanted.
 Then, Wang Ping exhaled, calmed his mood, and continued watching the screen.
 【Although you only formed a second-grade Profound Elixir, you weren’t disappointed. Instead, you were relieved that you only formed a second-grade one. Because after breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm, a Heavenly Tribulation would occur to temper the Profound Elixir. The tribulation for tempering a second-grade Profound Elixir was terrifying and nearly struck you dead.】
 【Although you formed a second-grade Profound Elixir with the help of the Nirvana Fruit, your combat power was significantly less compared to those who could form second-grade Profound Elixirs with their own talent. Facing the Heavenly Tribulation, you barely survived, aided by the exceptional recovery power granted by the Nirvana Fruit.】
【If you condense a First-Grade Profound Elixir, you will absolutely be struck to ashes by the Heavenly Tribulation and completely perish.】
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping looked at this simulated content and fell silent.
 Goodness, he had overlooked one thing: a higher-grade Profound Elixir also meant a more terrifying Heavenly Tribulation.
 In his current state, where he had not yet learned any Divine Abilities, let alone created one himself, he barely managed to survive a Second-Grade Heavenly Tribulation thanks to the terrifying recovery power brought by the Nirvana Fruit.
 If he condensed a First-Grade Profound Elixir now, he would definitely be struck dead.
 Although he had the Rebirth Talisman, which could bring him back to life, that would surely count as a failed breakthrough.
 “Condensing a Profound Elixir without matching combat power is impossible. This path of cultivation is truly brutal. The further you go, the harsher it becomes.”
 Wang Ping sighed, his mood somewhat heavy.
 【After successfully passing the tribulation and refining your Profound Elixir to the Second-Grade level, you unexpectedly triggered the evolution option of the Red Talent: Unstable Evolver. Faced with this, you hesitated greatly, unsure whether to choose evolution.】
 【However, you then thought of the path of cultivation as one that defies the heavens and must be fought for. With this thought in mind, you resolutely chose to evolve your Profound Elixir. You were incredibly lucky, successfully evolving your Profound Elixir to the First-Grade level, not far from a flawless Profound Elixir. This level of Profound Elixir is comparable to Ye Chen’s.】
 【You were elated to the extreme, believing yourself to be very fortunate. Yet, you truly hadn’t expected to condense the pinnacle First-Grade Profound Elixir in such a manner.】
 【You were convinced that with your newly condensed First-Grade Profound Elixir, your foundation would be strong enough to rival top talents in the entire Purple Spirit Realm. If you could learn or create Divine Abilities, you would become even more powerful, stepping onto the true stage of the Purple Spirit Realm and competing head-on with the geniuses and anomalies from the Holy Land.】
 【However, you were reminded that the Divine Ability handed down from the Nirvana Realm, the Nirvana Great Hand Print, was not a sword technique, making it virtually impossible for you to learn. In addition, by forcefully retaining the Five Elements attribute, it was even more improbable for you to master it.】
 【Nevertheless, you did not give up. Since you couldn’t master it, you decided to take inspiration from the Wind and Thunder Great Hand Print Divine Ability and create your own Divine Ability sword technique.】
 “Red Talent: Unstable Evolver, I misjudged you. It seems you’re the kind that doesn’t show your prowess until the critical moment.”
 Wang Ping looked at this simulated content, extremely excited.
 Choosing the Unstable Evolver was absolutely right.
 This was truly the path to a flawless Profound Elixir.
 If he had solely chosen the Hidden Dragon Form, not only would he fail to condense a First-Grade Profound Elixir, but he would also be struck dead by the Heavenly Tribulation—an utterly tragic fate.
 Now that he had condensed a First-Grade Profound Elixir, with just some group points, he could easily condense a flawless Profound Elixir, perfectly breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm. In terms of foundation, he would be enough to rival Ye Chen, the son of fortune, and stand shoulder to shoulder with him!
 “Wait, I don’t seem to need to use group points.”
 Wang Ping suddenly came to his senses, his eyes shining.
 It had to be known that he still had a Nirvana Fruit on him. The simulated Wang Ping had used up the Nirvana Fruit—what did that have to do with him now?
 As long as he condensed the reward, then consumed a Nirvana Fruit, he could directly achieve a flawless Profound Elixir without using group points at all.
 “This feels very comfortable.”
 Wang Ping felt an immense sense of relief and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【After finishing your secluded cultivation, you discovered that the Heavenly Sea Kingdom was experiencing significant turmoil. The fall of two Life and Death Realm ancestors had too great an impact.】
 【Although after that battle, two Life and Death Realm powerhouses from the North Sun Sect and Fengyuan Gate also neared death, and the rogue cultivator at the Life and Death Realm completely perished, the fact that two Life and Death Realms had not fallen still posed a significant threat to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom’s royal family, causing the whole Heavenly Sea Kingdom to seem on the brink of chaos.】
 【Despite the looming chaos, no one dared to act recklessly. Everyone knew that the Hundred Dynasty War was about to begin, and starting a war at this crucial juncture was akin to slapping the Heavenly Sword Holy Land in the face. Moreover, the two remaining Life and Death Realm powerhouses in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom were not easily dealt with.】
 【Six months later, as the Hundred Dynasty War was about to start, the Heavenly Sea Kingdom prepared to head to the Holy City led by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land for a grand contest. After some thought, you met with Ling Xue to express your intention to represent the Heavenly Sea Kingdom in the Hundred Dynasty War.】
 【Ling Xue was extremely surprised and happy to see you. She noticed that your cultivation had reached the Profound Elixir Realm and curiously asked which grade of Profound Elixir you had condensed. You vaguely mentioned the top three grades. Ling Xue was greatly astonished, never expecting that you, like her, had condensed a Third-Grade Profound Elixir. She believed that with this, the Heavenly Sea Kingdom might shine this time and free itself from its predicament.】
 
【With the aid of the teleportation array, you traversed an astonishing distance through several countries, arriving at the Heavenly Sword Sacred City. The sight of the city left you utterly amazed; this ancient city is rumored to have existed for fifty thousand years, with a long, rich history filled with countless legendary events.】
 【Moreover, you find that the spiritual energy concentration in the Sacred City is beyond your imagination. The entire city is built upon a spirit vein, and a powerful Spirit Gathering Array covers the city. As a result, the concentration of spiritual energy in the ancient city is at least ten times greater than that of the capital of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Ordinary cultivators here can progress at a phenomenal pace.】
 【Next, you see a massive flow of people. The entire ancient city is bustling to the extreme. Yin-Yang Realm and Life and Death Realm experts are everywhere, and even Nirvana Realm powerhouses occasionally appear. As for prodigies, they are as plentiful as the hair on an ox. This is quite normal since the young generation of the entire Sword Domain gathers here.】
 【It can be said that none of the prodigies qualified to participate in the Hundred Dynasty Battle have a cultivation level below the Profound Elixir Realm. Even if someone has exceptional talent, they would not be eligible to participate in the battle below the Profound Elixir Realm, as they would only be punching above their weight here.】
 【After all, you’re a genius, but so are the other geniuses here. While you may be able to defeat other prodigies within the Profound Elixir Realm by crossing several minor boundaries, it would be extremely difficult to overcome other prodigies with your Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.】
 【You eagerly anticipate the start of the Hundred Dynasty Battle, yet you are also very anxious, worried that the Profound Turtle aura you have concealed might be discovered by some powerful being, leading to your immediate demise.】
 【In reality, your worry is unnecessary. The secret technique Ye Chen gave you is highly advanced, even Life and Death Realm experts cannot see through it. Although Nirvana Realm powerhouses can see through your disguise at a glance, no one would dare act recklessly in the Heavenly Sword Sacred City.】
 【After all, fighting is strictly forbidden in the Heavenly Sword Sacred City, let alone with the Hundred Dynasty Battle about to start. If anyone dares to violate the rules and engage in combat here, they would be challenging the sanctity of the Holy Land, and the consequences would be dire, even for a Nirvana Realm powerhouse.】
 ‘So this is how it is… I really was overthinking it. With that said, Ye Canghai must be Ye Chen’s alias, right?’
 Wang Ping was slightly taken aback as he looked at the simulated content.
 Then, he recalled the previous simulation content.
 In this Hundred Dynasty Battle, Ye Canghai and Ji Bingyue, these two great prodigies, performed remarkably. As soon as they entered the Holy Land, they became quasi-true disciples.
 If not for their insufficient cultivation, they would certainly already be true disciples.
 Initially, he thought this Ye Canghai was worthy of being a member of the Ye Family, but now it seems he’s just one of Ye Chen’s disguises.
 Ye Chen did say he would participate in the Hundred Dynasty Battle. With Ye Chen’s capabilities, it would be strange if he didn’t become famous.
 ‘It’s a pity the previous simulation only mentioned that these two performed exceptionally, without saying who was stronger. But considering Ye Chen’s luck and following the usual pattern, he probably took first place.’
 Wang Ping thought silently to himself.
 ‘However, this Ji Bingyue, who is on par with Ye Chen, must have given Ye Chen quite a struggle; otherwise, they wouldn’t be so equally matched… Wait, with this development, it feels like Ji Bingyue might be the chosen one.’
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar.
 It seems, indeed, to be the case.
 As the child of destiny, Ye Chen can’t be without a Dao companion.
 After all, more Dao companions are pretty much standard for the child of destiny.
 This Ji Bingyue, in terms of talent and combat power in the same realm, is enough to match Ye Chen. She is entirely qualified to be the chosen one.
 Following the usual pattern, the two would clash in the Hundred Dynasty Battle, develop mutual respect and admiration, becoming close confidants, and eventually becoming romantic confidants.
 ‘Tsk, tsk… I’ve already figured out the upcoming plot.’
 Wang Ping smacked his lips, his old writer’s habit from before he transmigrated flaring up.
 Immediately, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to stare at the screen, where words kept appearing.
 【You stroll through the Heavenly Sword Sacred City, discovering that the treasures sold in the shops here are shockingly abundant. Cai Yonglong is also extremely excited, being a minor cultivator who has never seen such a spectacle.】
 【Soon, Cai Yonglong became excited because he discovered a huge opportunity line. You were also surprised and filled with anticipation, following Cai Yonglong as he traced the opportunity line.】
 【Then, at a market, you saw a bead that you wanted to buy, but you found that you didn’t have enough spiritual stones. Embarrassed, you realized that even though you were considered wealthy on Sacred Heart Island, in a place filled with powerful individuals, you were too poor to buy anything, not even able to try your luck.】
 【The vendor noticed your embarrassment and drove you away. You saw that the vendor’s cultivation had reached the astonishing Yin-Yang Realm, and you could only leave reluctantly.】
 【Just as you were about to leave, you saw the owner of the opportunity line coming to buy the bead. At the same time, another person arrived. You were shocked when you saw her.】
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 【You were surprised to find that the visitor was Bing Ningyue. Instinctively, you wanted to greet her, but then you remembered that you had no relationship with her. You only knew her as your Dao companion in a previous incarnation from your memories.】
 【In the end, you smiled bitterly and didn’t go to greet her. Instead, you chose to leave. Cai Yonglong noticed your unusual behavior and curiously asked if you knew her. You nodded, then shook your head, without saying much more.】
 【Bing Ningyue also sensed your presence and noticed the change in your expression. However, when she frowned and realized she didn’t know you at all, she quickly put you out of her mind.】
 【Half a month later, the Hundred Tribes War officially began. The first round of the Hundred Tribes War took place in the Dreamscape Space. The Dreamscape Space is a space created by an illusion formation disk from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, capable of forming realistic scenarios.】
 【To pass the first round, one must obtain one hundred Dream Points in the first layer of the Dreamscape Space to be qualified to enter the second layer.】
 【Upon entering the first layer of the Dreamscape Space in the Trial Tower, you were besieged by numerous Profound Elixir Realm beasts of the same level. Killing one beast would earn you one Dream Point. You felt a sense of gravity and gained a clear understanding of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s assessment. This was just the first round, which was enough to eliminate the fake talents whose combat power was weak at the same realm.】
 【After all, some prodigies reached the Profound Elixir Realm through a pile of pills, with empty cultivation but shallow foundations and pitiful combat strength.】
 【In the first battle within the Dreamscape Space, you fought many Profound Elixir Realm beasts of the same level. Although you hadn’t comprehended any Divine Abilities, nor practiced any created by predecessors, your cultivation method was of high grade, and you had condensed a Grade One Profound Elixir, making your combat power formidable within the same realm.】
 【Thus, even though you spent some effort, you still easily passed the first layer and successfully entered the second layer. After passing the first round, your name appeared on the large stone stele beside the Trial Tower of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, along with your ranking. You entered the second layer’s trial space ranking one thousand five hundredth.】
 【Cai Yonglong saw this and was astonished by your powerful combat ability, managing to squeeze into the top one thousand five hundred. At the same time, Cai Yonglong saw Ling Xue’s name. Ling Xue was ranked nine hundredth, much higher than you.】
 【However, what amazed Cai Yonglong, even more, was Ye Canghai, who was actually Ye Chen in disguise, entering the second round as the first place, followed closely by Ji Bingyue.】
 【Upon reaching the second layer, you discovered a spatial shift. You appeared in a space with a diameter of a hundred miles. Gradually, another twenty-nine people also appeared. You were informed of the rules: defeat the other participants, and the last three survivors would advance to the third round.】
 【You felt a sense of foreboding, not expecting the second round to commence in a chaotic battle mode, yet realizing it wasn’t a concern to miss the true prodigies. But you also thought you might be overthinking. A real powerhouse would surely secure a slot even in such a melee.】
 【Even if someone young were killed, as long as they performed brilliantly, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land might still accept them as disciples. Not to mention, there are future chances to participate in the Hundred Tribes War.】
 【The melee began, and an elite with Profound Elixir Realm Three heavy found your cultivation level lowest and attacked you directly. Without fear, you engaged in fierce combat, using all sorts of means to kill him.】
 【Your combat prowess surprised the others, making them realize you’re not an easy target. However, by the second round, nobody would be weak, so they didn’t fear you either.】
 【A large-scale melee broke out, and you struggled through the battles. Fortunately, you didn’t encounter anyone who had condensed an upper third-grade Profound Elixir. However, the age limit for the Hundred Tribes War was not strict. Anyone under one hundred fifty years old with Profound Elixir Realm cultivation could participate.】
 【After all, for Profound Elixir Realm cultivators, with a thousand-year lifespan, one hundred fifty years is equivalent to a fifteen-year-old in ordinary terms, still considered a young prodigy.】
 【Thus, many prodigies participated in the Hundred Tribes War. Some had low talents, only condensing middle third-grade Profound Elixirs, but with time accumulated, their cultivation was significantly higher. In your space, there were individuals with cultivation reaching Profound Elixir Realm Four or higher.】
 【Reaching Profound Elixir Realm Four is considered mid-stage Profound Elixir Realm. Even if they only condensed a middle third-grade Profound Elixir and hadn’t practiced any predecessors’ Divine Abilities, their combat power was still formidable.】
 【Your cultivation was only at Profound Elixir Realm One. Despite condensing a Grade One Profound Elixir granting you the ability to leap realms and fight prodigies, you couldn’t cross too many realms. You fought extraordinarily hard.】
 【Finally, after exhausting all your abilities, you barely survived the melee and secured a slot, advancing to the third round. However, although you entered the third round, you knew it was likely the end of the line for you.】
 【The advantage of Profound Elixir grade was significant in the second round, but by the third round, no opponent would be simple. They either had high cultivation or were true prodigies with high cultivation, making it difficult for you to cope.】
 【However, you weren’t discouraged; you believed that your current performance should be enough to enter the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【In the third round, the fight changed again. Twelve people appeared in a space for arena battles. Everyone would fight each other once, and the top three in points would advance to the fourth round.】
 【This time, the battles would be broadcast live. Scanning your opponents, you were surprised to find a familiar face—Ling Xue. You didn’t expect to be in the same small space as Ling Xue for this fight.】
 【Ling Xue also noticed you, quite surprised. Before this, Ling Xue didn’t think you could enter the third round. Even though you condensed a third-grade Profound Elixir, your cultivation was too low, and without learning any Divine Abilities, it was hard to advance. As a rogue cultivator, your chances of learning Divine Abilities were slim. For a moment, Ling Xue felt she had underestimated you.】
 【Next, the battle began again. You started against an elite who had practiced Divine Abilities and condensed an upper third-grade Profound Elixir. Luckily, his cultivation was only at Profound Elixir Realm Two. Thus, despite the extreme difficulty, you barely defeated him after unleashing all the power of your Grade One Profound Elixir.】
 【When you unleashed your Grade One Profound Elixir, Ling Xue and the others were all shocked to the extreme, realizing you had condensed a Grade One Profound Elixir. Not only Ling Xue but the powerful figures and elders of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land watching the battle were all visibly shocked.】
 【After all, a Grade One Profound Elixir is incredibly rare. Those who can condense one are at the level of a Holy Son. It should be said that even typical Holy Sons may not be able to condense a Grade One Profound Elixir. Yet, you managed to condense one, and it was a top-tier Grade One Profound Elixir.】
 【For a time, countless powerful figures felt you must have some great secret or fortune. Otherwise, even with excellent aptitude, it would be challenging to achieve this. The elders of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land were also surprised to discover you were nearly seventy years old after investigating your background.】
 【Breaking through to the Profound Elixir Realm at over sixty, with no special constitution, and weak combat abilities at the same realm theoretically made it impossible to condense a Grade One Profound Elixir. Your existence was full of contradictions. Ultimately, they could only attribute your success to possessing a great fortune. Although they were somewhat disappointed, believing they hadn’t found a true Holy Son level prodigy, they still considered you a potential talent and planned to admit you into the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【In the end, you were eliminated in the third round with low points, failing to enter the fourth round. You felt a bit disappointed, but you also knew this was your limit. You had done your best and didn’t need to dwell on it.】
 “This Hundred Tribes War is full of monsters…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly as he reviewed the simulated content.
 He condensed a Grade One Profound Elixir, yet his combat power could only rank fifteen hundredth in the first round, likely with some participants hiding their true strength.
 In the second round, although he was lucky not to meet any true prodigies, he struggled due to the difference in age.
 As for the third round, there was no need to say more. He almost lost to an elite at Profound Elixir Realm Two, who had condensed a third-grade Profound Elixir.
 “Divine Abilities… Divine Abilities…’
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 Whether one had comprehended Divine Abilities distinguished top-tier prodigies from average ones.
 Even average prodigies who had learned Divine Abilities could overpower those who hadn’t.
 The fights between prodigies were exceptionally brutal.
 Without surprise, some participants of the Hundred Tribes War, upon witnessing the vast gap, would likely have their spirits crushed.
 Of course, some would recognize the world’s vastness and strive to surpass their limits.
“Once I master the Divine Abilities, I refuse to believe I can’t advance. If I can’t master the Divine Abilities, I’ll just pile up my cultivation.”
 Wang Ping clenched his fists, thinking to himself.
 Before he transmigrated, he was just an ordinary person, as his name suggests, utterly unremarkable in every aspect. He has made it to this point solely by cheating.
 But, even ordinary people have their pride. As a regular cheater, not even managing to defeat his peers is truly disgraceful.
 Some of these people are even much younger than him.
 For instance, Ling Xue is only thirty-one now.
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calmed his mind, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【After being eliminated, you began to watch the battles. When you saw the real geniuses in action, your mood grew increasingly unsettled. Among them, Ye Chen’s battles could only be described as a sweep. No matter which opponent, even the princes and princesses from superpowers or geniuses born with special constitutions, he defeated them all effortlessly, demonstrating his invincible stance…】
 【You couldn’t help but marvel at how amazing it is to be a Child of Fortune, growing so powerful in such a short time. The future Blood Demon catastrophe seems like it will really depend on Ye Chen. You then continued to watch the others’ duels. When you saw Ji Bingyue, you were stunned. Ji Bingyue turned out to be Bing Ningyue. You doubted your own eyes.】
 【When you finally confirmed that Bing Ningyue was indeed Ji Bingyue, you couldn’t stay calm. You could hardly imagine that Bing Ningyue, who became Dao companions with ‘Wang Ping’ in some cycle, had such terrifying talent, rivaling Ye Chen.】
 【Then, you remembered Ji Bingyue’s identity. Ji Bingyue is the heir of the Ice Palace. The Ice Palace is a significant power in the Sword Domain, rumored to have a king-level expert protecting it and has a very ambiguous relationship with the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. You originally thought that the Ice Palace on Sacred Heart Island just shared the same name with the Ice Palace in the Sword Domain, but after pondering, it seems highly unlikely. A major power would never allow others to share its name.】
 【Minor powers wouldn’t dare to take the same name as a major power. Unless, there is indeed a connection between them. For instance, the Ice Palace on Sacred Heart Island could be a branch of the Ice Palace from the Sword Domain. This explains everything.】
 【Moreover, you remembered that Bing Ningyue would often disappear in your memories, and now you think you have the answer. The reason Bing Ningyue would disappear is probably that she went to the true Ice Palace to be trained and become its heir.】
 【You sighed deeply, amazed by how a Flower Bandit’s green talent could actually woo such a genius girl. It could only be said that Bing Ningyue was too naive back then, leading to her being deceived by Wang Ping in your memories.】
 【You continued to watch the rounds of the Hundred Dynasty War, where long-famous geniuses displayed their might, and dark horses emerged as well.】
 【The Hundred Dynasty War lasted for a week. In the end, just as you remembered, Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue stood in the final battle within a small space. For the first time, they unleashed their full strength, the appearance of two flawless Profound Elixirs shocked everyone. Their self-created Divine Abilities also astounded everyone.】
 【At that moment, all geniuses felt a massive gap. Even some great experts smiled wryly, feeling they couldn’t understand the younger generation anymore.】
 【Some Nirvana Realm experts also recalled that other regions had recently witnessed the emergence of many extraordinary figures and rare constitutions, murmuring about the advent of a golden age, not knowing whether it was a blessing or a curse. Because ten thousand years ago, before the Blood Demon clan invaded, there was also a golden age, with many extraordinary figures appearing. The extreme prosperity followed by decline after such an era is no joke.】
 【In the end, Ye Chen defeated Ji Bingyue and claimed first place. After receiving incredible rewards from the Hundred Dynasty War, both were directly taken away by significant figures from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to become prospective true disciples. Once they break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror, they can become true disciples and have the qualification to compete for the positions of Holy Son and Holy Daughter.】
 【You were also noticed by a Nirvana Realm elder from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, who intended to take you as a disciple. Together with other geniuses, you were taken to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, he envied your success in joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and vowed to cultivate hard to catch up with you. He wanted to participate in the next Hundred Dynasty War and join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【After entering the Heavenly Sword Holy Land with everyone, you saw the Holy Land’s master. The opening ceremony was personally presided over by the Holy Land’s master. Watching this significant figure, your mind couldn’t stay calm, hoping that one day you could become as strong as him.】
 【However, something unexpected occurred. The Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s master, with his terrifying cultivation, discovered your true identity. It wasn’t that he saw through the Profound Turtle Aura within you, but he realized you were an outsider from the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【The Holy Land’s master said nothing unusual during the opening ceremony, merely gave you a profound look. After the ceremony, he summoned you and directly revealed your outsider identity.】
 【You were utterly shocked, trying to hide your emotions, but your facial expressions were entirely useless in front of the Holy Land’s master. Your heart sank, thinking you were doomed. You never imagined that someone at the Holy Land master’s level could see through your background.】
 【Surprisingly, the Holy Land’s master didn’t kill you or intend to search your soul but offered you two choices.】
 【The first choice was to be honest and sealed within the Holy Land, never to cultivate again. The second was to have your cultivation sealed and leave the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【With a heavy heart, you questioned the Holy Land’s master why he was so hostile to outsiders. Was it not possible for any good individuals to come from beyond? The Holy Land’s master calmly explained that no outsiders had ever been good. 【Ten thousand years ago, outsiders caused a great catastrophe. A thousand years ago, the Blood Demon tribe from beyond also wreaked havoc.】
 【Five thousand years ago, there was also a human with a similar soul aura to yours, who caused significant chaos in the Purple Spirit Realm. The demonic sect he created is still active in this world, causing numerous calamities.】
 【The Holy Land’s master stated that if not for your pure aura, he wouldn’t have been this lenient. Outsiders couldn’t be trusted, especially not now.】
 【You were shocked by the numerous significant events linked to outsiders in the Purple Spirit Realm. Lastly, you noted the Holy Land master’s final remark about someone with similar soul aura to yours. Wave after wave of emotions surged, suspecting it was another transmigrator.】
 【You fell silent, knowing the Holy Land’s master was remarkably kind compared to others. If it were anyone else, you most likely would have been killed without mercy.】
 【With bitterness in your heart, you chose to have your cultivation sealed and left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land in despondency. You had hoped to rise in the Holy Land, only to end up with your cultivation sealed, leaving you utterly disappointed.】
 【After leaving the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, your plan was to return to Sacred Heart Island and live out your days in hiding. However, unexpectedly, shortly after departing, an anomalous figure shrouded in black fog appeared, intending to abduct you.】
 【You were utterly terrified, trying to resist but to no avail. Even entering the Berserk State was useless. The gap between you and this person was far too vast, unable even to break the Holy Land master’s seal, let alone this person’s power.】
 【Just as you were about to be captured, an incarnation of the Holy Land master abruptly appeared and fought with the anomaly. Due to the terrifying aftermath of their battle, you were killed instantly.】
 【Revived by the Rebirth Talisman, you came back to life, only to be turned into dust once more instantly.】
 【With your death, the simulation ended.】
 …This is absurd…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling utterly numb.
 Good heavens, he originally thought the Holy Land wouldn’t mind the Profound Turtle Aura and wouldn’t sacrifice him, but it turns out they still did…
 And the reason was absurd too.
 The Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s master could actually see through his transmigrator identity.
 And the final move wasn’t out of mercy, but entirely a trap.
 The Holy Land’s master is truly a cunning old fox.
 In other words, the master discovered his unusual identity, and perhaps others did too.
This is likely related to that transmigrator, or it might even be him.
 “Transmigrator Alpha, don’t tell me this transmigrator is one of the former members of the Transmigrator Chat Group.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and said in his mind.
 “Correct. It has only been two thousand years since the last chat group’s destruction. I spent two thousand years reorganizing. Given this short span, it’s natural that many transmigrators from the last group are still alive in this world.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded.
 “And these people are also your targets for elimination. To be precise, if you don’t kill them, once they discover your identity, they will go to any lengths to kill you. Because they are now antagonistic to the chat group.”
 Wang Ping’s expression twitched.
 Although he had long guessed that he would eventually face the former ‘transmigrator seniors,’ he never expected it to happen so soon, and in his own Purple Spirit Realm no less.
 The most important part is, this one is clearly a formidable character.
 Anyone who can make someone as important as the Lord of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land comment that the demonic sect he created is still active today, causing significant upheaval and mass killings, is terrifying.
 Wang Ping even suspected that this transmigrator senior might have already reached the king level.
 “Don’t doubt, before the chat group was destroyed, he was already a king. Now, after so many years, he’s only gotten stronger.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed again.
 Wang Ping: “…”
 “What kind of monster is this, to have reached such heights on his own.”
 Wang Ping felt some teeth pain.
 Having such a formidable enemy in his world was not a good thing.
 Wang Ping felt that if he was exposed to this person, they would absolutely try everything to kill him.
 Facing the pursuit of a king realm transmigrator, Wang Ping felt chills down his spine.
 It seems that only hiding within the Holy Land can be considered safe.
 Assuming, of course, that the Heavenly Sword Holy Land would be willing to shelter him.
 But, clearly, that’s unlikely. The Lord of the Heavenly Sword doesn’t trust him and has even used him as bait.
 “The Earth from your world is far from as simple as you imagine. The true length of history exceeds your imagination. For this reason, the number of transmigrators I sent in the past was in the millions.”
 Alpha spoke coldly and mercilessly.
 “Sending so many people, those who survived are not ordinary. They are the kings of the gu poison I cultivated, none of them are simple. Because simple ones have long perished.”
 Wang Ping was silent, with nothing to say.
 One can only call this a survivorship bias.
 “Hearing this makes me feel balanced. If every ‘transmigrator senior’ I meet is this monstrous, that would indeed be troublesome. If they are the kings of gu poison, then being so strong makes sense.”
 Wang Ping sighed, gradually calming down.
 Immediately afterward, Wang Ping felt his consciousness shift, and his vision changed.
 He saw another Wang Ping appear in an unfamiliar place, drinking disheartenedly, completely losing all fighting spirit.
 At this moment, an anomalous black shadow appeared, attempting to capture Wang Ping.
 Then, an avatar of the Lord of the Heavenly Sword appeared and fought with the black shadow.
 At the moment their auras exploded, Wang Ping was instantly killed.
 Following this, Wang Ping was revived, and everything around him was shattered into powder.
 With a god’s perspective, Wang Ping could see that a single move from either combatant could cause massive space collapses, forming terrifying space turbulence, which was extremely frightening.
 “This is just his avatar, how much stronger is the main body of the old fox, the Lord of the Heavenly Sword?”
 With such thoughts, Wang Ping’s consciousness and vision returned to reality, and he was silent for a long time.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host may select two of the following rewards: 
 ①. One level of the Profound Elixir Realm 
 ②. Red Talent: Unstable Optimizer (ps: modified it, evolution changed to optimization), 
 ③. Heaven-rank supreme technique: Wind and Thunder Technique 
 ④. Divine Ability: Wind Thunder Palm
 ⑤. Supreme Secret Technique: Star Attraction
 ⑥. Battle Experience.”
“Wow, there are so many good things here… But there’s no Red Talent: True Dragon Stance. What a pity…”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards, feeling a bit regretful.
 This time, the red talent he chose was the Unstable Optimizer, so the rewards were also related to it. This was quite normal, as he had thought of this when choosing the talent.
 Of course, based on past experiences, there’s a small chance of refreshing other talents, but this time, nothing else appeared… It seems luck has run out.
 “But, luckily, I can choose two rewards this time… Otherwise, it would have been quite a headache.”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards again, thinking silently.
 If there were only one reward option, he would have no choice but to go for the Red Talent: Unstable Optimizer.
 Then, he wouldn’t be able to choose a cultivation reward.
 At that time, whether the next simulation would be able to trigger the Optimization Option again to upgrade his Profound Elixir to a top-notch Grade One Profound Elixir would be unknown.
 After all… the Unstable Optimizer has a probability for refresh; its upper limit is high, but its lower limit is low. Everything is full of uncertainties.
 To be honest, in reality, unless in a desperate situation, Wang Ping wouldn’t dare to use this talent.
 However, in the simulation, it doesn’t matter… It’s much more controllable.
 To be honest, with this talent, it’s like giving simulation Wang Ping a cheat code… He wouldn’t be an ordinary cultivator anymore.
 Though this ‘cheat’ is admittedly very unstable.
 “System, I choose ① and ②.”
 After calming his mind, Wang Ping made his choice.
 In an instant, Wang Ping felt his cultivation surging wildly, and the Spiritual Essence in his body began to surge, eventually condensing into a white Profound Elixir.
 On this Profound Elixir, there was a tiny crack.
 This was clearly a Grade One Profound Elixir.
 A Profound Elixir with one crack is Grade One.
 A Profound Elixir with two cracks is Grade Two.
 It can be said that the grade of a Profound Elixir is determined by the number of its cracks.
 The Profound Elixir in Wang Ping’s body had only one tiny crack, making it a top-notch Grade One.
 “There is a crack, after all, it’s not perfect. I need to make it a flawless Profound Elixir.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought silently.
 He wondered what kind of change would occur after reaching the flawless Profound Elixir stage.
 “Alpha, if I want to enhance my Grade One Profound Elixir to a flawless Profound Elixir, how many group points would that consume?”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping asked from the bottom of his heart.
 He had two methods to improve the grade of the Profound Elixir.
 Group points and the Nirvana Fruit.
 But the Nirvana Fruit was very precious… Once consumed in reality, it wouldn’t come back, and he was a bit reluctant to use it.
 Although the Nirvana Fruit might refresh again in the future, the refresh rate of items is ultimately low.
 And group points, though similarly precious, could be continuously acquired as long as there are group missions.
 For instance, when other group members participated in group missions, he received dividends.
 Liu Mei completed a two- or three-star level group mission, and he received an extra five hundred group points in dividends.
 In the future, with more group members and more group missions, his group points would soar immensely.
 “If you want to use group points to elevate a Grade One Profound Elixir to a flawless Profound Elixir, it’ll cost two million group points.”
 Alpha’s voice echoed.
 “That much?” Wang Ping’s face turned dark.
 “Is it a lot? You earned around 450,000 or so group points from killing a less than seven-star creature in the Abyssal Lands. And you know very well how precious a flawless Profound Elixir is.”
 Alpha said coldly.
 “I…”
 Wang Ping was speechless, with nothing left to say.
 “Wait, so by this calculation… you’ve deducted a lot of group points from us. When we killed that anomaly, we only received so little group points.”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of something, his face twitched, and he said through gritted teeth.
 […]
Alpha fell silent, choosing to remain underwater.
 “So damn shady…” Wang Ping gritted his teeth.
 The current dividends were still considered normal.
 Or rather, relatively normal.
 In the past, they’d risk their lives to kill anomalies, only to earn a meager amount of group points, which was downright exploitative.
 Perhaps, at that time, their share was around 19.
 These transmigrators would get 1, and even that had to be split among them.
 Alpha alone would get 9.
 “No wonder the previous chat group was destroyed. After learning from experience, this Alpha is still so shady. I can’t even imagine how exploitative the previous Alpha was, probably even worse than capitalists by many times.”
 Wang Ping harshly criticized Alpha in his mind.
 However, Alpha showed no intention of responding.
 “Looking at it this way, using the Nirvana Fruit might actually be cost-effective.”
 Wang Ping hesitated for a moment.
 Using the Nirvana Fruit would still allow him to potentially get it again in the Life Simulator, enjoying the pleasure of getting it for free.
 But spending two million group points…he really couldn’t bring himself to do it.
 Besides, he didn’t even have enough group points now to strengthen his Profound Elixir.
 After all, his current group points were just barely over a million.
 “Forget it, I won’t rush to eat it. Anyway, the Wang Ping in the simulations can eat it, it won’t affect future simulations.”
 Wang Ping sighed and decided not to eat it directly, choosing to take one step at a time.
 “However, I can’t go to the Holy Land anymore, and I still need to be cautious of that ‘transmigrator senior’. The situation is becoming dangerous again.”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping felt a headache coming on.
 “Alpha, don’t tell me that the worlds we’ve transmigrated to, or rather the ones we haven’t died in yet, are all worlds where you’ve trained transmigrators before.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly thought of something, his eye twitched, and he asked.
 “Not all of them.”
 Alpha responded vaguely.
 “Are you kidding me…”
 Wang Ping’s vision darkened.
 This Alpha, always setting him up.
 He used to think his only enemy was anomalies, but now there were numerous forces like Lord God’s Space and the Abyssal Lands.
 Although dealing with these forces was currently easier than the anomalies, who knew what the future held.
 And now, there were the ‘transmigrator seniors’ from the previous chat group to worry about, making survival even tougher!
 Even with the Life Simulator, he felt like giving up. If the other group members knew about this, they’d surely curse.
 Exactly how many more traps did this broken Alpha set up for them?
 “Tell me, which worlds still have transmigrators.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked solemnly.
 “I don’t know.” Alpha answered. “After the chat group was destroyed, I don’t know if they’re dead or alive, or if they went to other worlds.”
 “???”
 Wang Ping fell silent, speechless.
 However, he was too tired to argue with Alpha anymore.
 He had no choice but to accept this mess, since he had already been chosen.
 Though Wang Ping was still gnashing his teeth. If he could, he’d like to follow those transmigrator seniors and dismantle this broken chat group.
 “Warning, do not entertain thoughts of dismantling the chat group.”
 Alpha’s cold and heartless voice echoed.
 “Can you stop eavesdropping on my thoughts.” Wang Ping complained angrily.
 “To prevent group members from backstabbing me again, it is a necessary measure. The chat group has been destroyed so many times, I have learned my lessons.”
 Alpha replied coldly and ruthlessly.
“(ˉ▽￣～)切~~”
 Wang Ping curled his lips.
 “Learn a lesson, learn a hammer’s lesson. If you had really learned, the Chat Group wouldn’t have turned into this mess, and I wouldn’t have to step in.”
 Wang Ping, couldn’t be bothered to argue further with Alpha, prepared to begin a new simulation.
 However, before Wang Ping could take any action, a prompt from the Chat Group’s System sounded.
 “Detected that group member Wu Yueming (79)’s vitality is continuously declining. All members can choose to go to his world for rescue!”
 This made Wang Ping slightly stunned.
 He had proposed to Alpha the function of detecting group members’ vitality and sending out alerts when their lives were in danger.
 After all, for transmigrators, danger doesn’t only come from group tasks encountering anomalies and powerhouses from various heavens; their native world can also have various dangers.
 If a group member encounters danger and doesn’t have the energy to call for help, then tragically dies, it would be a great pity.
 After all, reviving a group member consumes a lot of group points; it’s far more cost-effective to go to his world to save him.
 Wang Ping didn’t expect that this function would be used so soon.
 Immediately, Wang Ping entered the Chat Group.
 At this moment, the Chat Group was very lively. Some members who had nothing to do were alarmed and @’ed Wu Yueming, but did not get a response.
 Obviously, his situation was very dire.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Can anyone save him? My strength is not enough, and I don’t have any group points.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I’ll go.”
 Liu Mei (15): “With Brother Wang there, it’s all under control.”
 Without any hesitation, Wang Ping directly opened the teleportation to Wu Yueming’s world, consuming 20,000 group points for the teleportation.
 Although 20,000 group points is a lot, Wu Yueming’s potential is still good, worth saving.
 As Wang Ping teleported, his consciousness and vision changed.
 Then, he appeared in a city.
 This special city had fallen into chaos; various monsters formed a terrifying beast tide, invading and slaughtering.
 The city’s beastmasters were putting up a futile resistance, completely no match.
 In the face of the beast tide, humans appeared utterly powerless.
 Wang Ping stood in the air, squinting at this scene.
 It seemed that the world Wu Yueming was in was also not peaceful.
 “Where is Wu Yueming?”
 Wang Ping did not immediately act to suppress the beast tide but expanded his Spiritual Sense, wanting to locate Wu Yueming.
 After all, his purpose for coming to the Beastmaster World this time was to save someone, not to suppress the beast tide.
 He could deal with the latter casually, but the primary objective was most important.
 “Found him.”
 The next second, Wang Ping found Wu Yueming.
 He was in the sky ahead, completely unconscious, being carried by a green bird fleeing at an astonishing speed.
 However, Wu Yueming was clearly poisoned, his face blue and purple, full of pain and unconscious.
 Behind him, there were also many ferocious flying beasts chasing relentlessly, wanting to tear him apart.
 “No wonder he couldn’t even send out a distress signal…he had passed out.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed, thinking quietly.
 Then, Wang Ping’s figure flashed, crossing several thousand meters, appearing in front of the green bird.
 Wang Ping’s sudden appearance startled the green bird. It instinctively showed a ferocious glare, wanting to kill Wang Ping and then continue escaping with its master. But when it saw Wang Ping was human, it calmed down, chirped, trying to avoid Wang Ping and continued escaping.
 However, the green bird soon discovered in astonishment that its body was unable to move, frozen in the air.
 “Rest assured, I am a friend of your master, I won’t harm you; I’m here to save you.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, pulling Wu Yueming over.
 The green bird paused, showing a human-like joyful expression, believing Wang Ping’s words, chirping, hoping Wang Ping could save its master Wu Yueming…
  	
 	
 
 


  
    127 – Flawless Profound Elixir! The terrifying Beastmaster World
 
 ‘It seems like this world’s beastmaster system is quite interesting. By signing a contract with a beast, one can acquire some of its abilities. Their physical strength and vitality can also be enhanced…’
 Wang Ping scanned Wu Yueming’s body with his Spiritual Sense, quickly understanding the general power system of this world, somewhat surprised.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping mobilized his water-attribute Spiritual Essence to neutralize the deadly poison within Wu Yueming.
 Then, he switched to wood-attribute Spiritual Essence to replenish the life force that had drained from Wu Yueming’s body.
 As Wang Ping was doing this, various ferocious beasts from behind also caught up, their eyes filled with malicious intent as they launched attacks at Wang Ping and the Cyan Bird.
 In response, the Cyan Bird showed an anxious expression.
 ‘Noisy…’
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned cold as he glanced at these ferocious beasts, and their attacks instantly and anomalously disintegrated.
 Subsequently, these ferocious beasts’ bodies stiffened and then exploded, with rain falling to the ground.
 The Cyan Bird noticed this scene and was completely stunned, utterly astonished.
 As a spirit beast, her intelligence was naturally high. Though not as advanced as an adult human, she had the intellect of a ten-year-old.
 In her knowledge, humans enhanced their physical strength by contracting with spirit beasts.
 Some powerful beastmasters were indeed strong enough to fight their beasts on their own.
 But that was only effective against low-level beasts or ferocious creatures.
 A method like Wang Ping’s, where a mere glance could make all those fourth-tier ferocious beasts explode, was something she had never seen nor was it recorded in any inherited knowledge.
 This really defied logic, shattering her understanding of spirit beasts.
 Was this really still a human?
 Who was the real spirit beast here…
 At this moment, the beastmasters in the conquered city below also saw what was happening in the sky. Their faces were filled with shock, and their worldview was somewhat shattered.
 However, beastmasters were far more intelligent; they thought of some special spirit beasts.
 Hence, they believed that although they hadn’t seen Wang Ping’s contracted beast, it was definitely lurking.
 It was either of a special type or an assassination type of spirit beast.
 Of course, being able to instantaneously defeat so many fourth-tier ferocious beasts also undoubtedly demonstrated its strength.
 They strongly suspected Wang Ping to be a fifth-tier beastmaster.
 If Wang Ping was a fifth-tier beastmaster, it seemed they had been saved.
 Although, a fifth-tier beastmaster couldn’t suppress a beast tide completely.
 Given that there were also fifth-tier ferocious beasts within the beast tide, but a fifth-tier beastmaster arriving would ensure their safe evacuation.
 Within the beast tide, some fourth and fifth-tier ferocious beasts sensed Wang Ping’s presence and momentarily stopped, staring fixedly at him with some hesitation.
 Especially the fifth-tier ferocious beasts, who instinctively felt a sense of fear when looking at Wang Ping.
 This heightened sense of detection was undoubtedly one of the ferocious beasts’ characteristics.
 When a mouse sees a cat, it trembles and falls into fear…
 When an animal that has never seen a tiger in its lifetime encounters one, it instinctively feels terror.
 Thus, they hesitated.
 This human was undoubtedly terrifying.
 For a moment, the ferocious beasts leading the beast tide were unsure whether to retreat.
 ‘Brother Wang…’
 Wu Yueming regained consciousness after being healed, looking at Wang Ping with astonishment.
 Then, recalling his recent experience, he instantly understood what happened.
 ‘Brother Wang, thank you for rescuing me…’
 Wu Yueming’s face was full of gratitude.
 If Wang Ping hadn’t come, he feared he might have died.
 Shortly after his arrival in this world, he had integrated into it and encountered a benefactor. This benefactor, recognizing his talent for beastmastery, brought him to the city’s Beastmaster Academy for special training.
 But he never imagined that a beast tide, only mentioned in books, would suddenly occur in his city.
 The city’s defense system was easily dismantled by the terrifying beast tide, quickly followed by a massacre.
 He could have escaped, but out of fury over his benefactor’s death, he fought the ferocious beasts, only to be poisoned by a venomous beast’s stinger and fall unconscious.
 ‘Do you need my help…?’
Wang Ping nodded slightly, not saying much, and looked down at the rampaging beast tide below.
 “If possible, Brother Wang, please make a move.”
 Wu Yueming clenched his teeth, his face full of hatred as he looked at the beast tide below.
 The friends he had made recently, the teachers who taught him cultivation, his benefactors, all had died.
 He himself had almost died.
 One could say, he harbored a deep-seated hatred for these fierce beasts.
 “Mm…”
 Wang Ping nodded, overlooking the fierce beasts below, and simply raised his hand.
 As he lifted his hand, countless long swords made of spiritual energy appeared in the sky, covering it completely, creating an awe-inspiring spectacle.
 This scene stunned all the surviving human beastmasters and terrified the fierce beasts.
 These fierce beasts showed human-like expressions of fear, no longer hunting humans but choosing to flee.
 However, it was all in vain.
 The sky-covering long swords of spiritual energy shot out suddenly, like a rain of swords, piercing through tens of thousands of fierce beasts, killing them swiftly and precisely.
 In just a second, all the fierce beasts were exterminated, not a single one left alive. The bright red blood dyed the ground, appearing particularly striking under the setting sun.
 “Done…” Wang Ping withdrew his hand and spoke blandly.
 The Sword Control Technique was merely a low-grade Earth-level martial skill, a technique he hadn’t used in a long time.
 Although he could have suppressed all the beasts with just his aura, there were innocent people here. Using the Sword Control Technique for precise single-point kills was the best choice.
 “So strong!”
 Wu Yueming was shocked upon seeing this scene.
 Although he had known from the group that Wang Ping’s strength had reached six-star level, he had never witnessed Wang Ping in action and thus his perception was limited to numbers.
 Now, seeing Wang Ping’s move with his own eyes, he finally had a clearer understanding.
 Of course, Wu Yueming didn’t know that Wang Ping had held back. Otherwise, with his current strength, he could destroy a small country in an instant…
 At this moment, not only Wu Yueming was stunned, but so were Qingniao and all the other survivors, all revealing expressions of shock.
 This strength was too monstrous, making them suspect that Wang Ping was at least a level six beastmaster…
 Level six, that was a master-level beastmaster, a pillar of the human alliance.
 Now, they were fortunate enough to witness one here, an incredible honor.
 “What’s the situation with your world? Since I’m here, I don’t mind helping you solve some troubles before I leave…” Wang Ping asked, his hands behind his back.
 “Actually, the situation for humans in our world doesn’t seem optimistic. Here, humans can sign contracts with spiritual beasts and certain fierce beasts to command them in battle and protect their homes…”
 Wu Yueming said helplessly, with a tone full of hatred.
 “However, humans not only face native fierce beasts, but spatial rifts have also recently appeared, bringing fierce beasts from other worlds, significantly increasing the pressure on humanity. Many places no longer have the strength to defend.”
 “I see. Spatial rifts and fierce beasts from other worlds…”
 Wang Ping showed a thoughtful expression.
 Fierce beasts from other worlds appearing here and yet no group missions being triggered?
What is going on?
 “These so-called ‘other worlds’ are actually part of this world’s existence, not something external…”
 Alpha’s cold and ruthless voice sounded.
 “I understand.” Wang Ping grasped the reason and stopped thinking about it.
 After all, it was the same principle as some secret realms in the fantasy world.
 Outside the great world, there were many small worlds attached to it.
 Some small worlds were called secret realms and also housed powerful beings.
 “I thought I could get a task. It seems I was overthinking…”
 Wang Ping thought regretfully.
 “It’s not exactly a loss. Humans are a unique race. If you can save a world on the brink of extinction, you can also earn group points…” Alpha explained.
 “Wait a minute, if that’s the case, can I glitch the system, make it seem like I’m going to eliminate humanity, and then save them? Alpha, do you think the world consciousness could be fooled?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up, feeling somewhat eager.
Alpha remained silent.
 You, Wang Ping, say that I, Alpha, am black-hearted, but you are the true black-hearted one, thinking of exploiting worlds for profit.
 “No.” Alpha said coldly and ruthlessly, “Self-directing is useless.”
 “Alright, actually I was just joking, I didn’t mean it.” Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged; he calmly said in his heart.
 Alpha ignored Wang Ping and submerged again.
 “Wu Yueming, what is the strength of the strongest person in your world? Also, are there any types of Beastmasters with special abilities in your world?”
 After collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping looked at Wu Yueming and asked with some anticipation.
 As a person born in the 90s, Wang Ping in his previous life was very fond of Pokémon and Beastmasters.
 If there were powerful beasts in this world that could aid him, he wouldn’t mind capturing a few.
 Anyway, having an extra system means having an extra path…
 With the Life Simulator, Wang Ping could effortlessly walk multiple paths.
 “Uh, I don’t have much information, so I don’t know the specifics.”
 Wu Yueming was slightly taken aback and bitterly smiled.
 “But, according to the standards of the chat group, the high-level combat power in our world could be extremely terrifying.” Wu Yueming hesitated before speaking.
 “In our world, Beastmasters are ranked from 1-9, followed by Crown Beastmaster and God-level Beastmaster. It is rumored that God-level Beastmasters can command beasts capable of destroying planets, but it is uncertain if this is true.”
 “Moreover, the abilities of special beasts in our world are also incredibly terrifying. Many involve time and space, and some even involve luck and causality.”
 Wang Ping: “…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 He didn’t expect that the world Wu Yueming was in would have such high levels.
 Turns out, he might have thought too much…
 Is this low-level power? No, it’s ridiculously high!
 Unexpectedly, there are star-destroying entities; he could never have imagined it.
 “I initially planned to show off in this world and see if I could take a few rare beasts with me. Now it seems I should just quietly slip away to avoid being killed by some perverts.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit tired thinking this.
 Just reaching the Profound Elixir Realm, he felt a bit arrogant and wanted to show off.
 Hmm…as expected, one must stay low-key.
 Deliberately showing off can lead to trouble; he didn’t want to end up like the arrogant An Lan, who got suppressed.
 “Brother Wang, are you staying here for a while? I’d like to properly host you.”
 Wu Yueming said politely.
 “No, you just went through these events; you must be mentally exhausted. Forget about hosting me.”
 Wang Ping maintained his expression as he patted Wu Yueming’s shoulder and spoke.
 “Work hard and become strong. I believe in your potential.”
 Wu Yueming’s Golden Finger is strong in this world.
 Given the high ceiling of this world, Wang Ping thought that if Wu Yueming got lucky, he could quickly become one of the top fighters in the group.
 “Yes, I will definitely work hard to become stronger. This beast tide wiped out all my acquaintances; I never want to experience such a thing again.”
 Wu Yueming clenched his fist.
 “By the way, Brother Wang, how many group points did you spend to come to my world this time? I’ll pay you back double next time.”
 After a pause, Wu Yueming spoke.
 “Not much, just twenty thousand; you can pay me back when you’re able. For now, focus on earning more group points to strengthen yourself. Though you are a Beastmaster, you can also consider dual-cultivation in another system; I have plenty of elixirs.”
 Wang Ping said.
 “Alright.” Wu Yueming nodded gratefully.
 Brother Wang deserves to be the proxy group leader; he really carries the demeanor of a big brother, not only saving him but also taking care of him.
 He had to remember all these favors and find ways to repay Brother Wang in the future.
 “Then I’ll take my leave first. Next time I visit your world, you can properly host me.”
Wang Ping smiled and prepared to teleport away.
 “Alright, Brother Wang, take care. By the way, Brother Wang, if I catch any rare beasts in the future, I’ll definitely save them for you.”
 Wu Yueming nodded, remembering Wang Ping’s earlier inquiry about special beasts and hurriedly spoke.
 “Alright.”
 Wang Ping gave Wu Yueming a final pat on the shoulder, muttered silently in his heart, and then left the Beastmaster World.
 “Am I too late?”
 Shortly after Wang Ping left, a hazy figure emerged from space, squinting at the spot where Wang Ping stood.
 Then, the figure took a deep look at Wu Yueming, and the space around it blurred; the person disappeared, as if nothing had happened.
 At this moment, Wang Ping returned to his own world and opened the chat group.
 In the chat group, Wu Yueming was expressing his gratitude, boasting about Wang Ping’s prowess, describing how he wiped out the beast tide with a wave of his hand, sparking fervent discussion among the members.
 Qin Tian(77): “Tch, what’s that? Such a small feat isn’t even close to Brother Wang’s full power; he hasn’t even shown one percent of his true strength.”
 Ye Xiaofan(75): “I agree. The last battle was astonishing. I suspect Brother Wang’s cultivation has reached the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm of their world.”
 Xu Yi(84): “The fantasy world is indeed terrifying… Is a Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm really that powerful? Easily killing monsters rated close to seven stars.”
 Fang Yun(3): “After all, it’s the fantasy world; it’s normal to be this strong. By the way, I’m now cultivating under Brother Wang’s system, and it’s marvelous. MMP, I never want to touch internal martial arts from the wuxia world again, just looking at it makes me want to vomit blood.”
 Cai Yonglong(1): “Fang Yun, what’s your current cultivation level?”
 Fang Yun(3): “Hehe, nothing much, just mid-stage Skin Refining Realm!”
 Cai Yonglong(1): “???”
 Liu Mei(15): “???”
 Wang Ping(66): “How did you achieve such a monstrous cultivation speed? It’s only been a little over a day, and you’ve reached the mid-stage Skin Refining Realm?”
 Wang Ping had just peeped into the group and was shocked by Fang Yun’s words.
 Although he knew Fang Yun’s Golden Finger was about increasing cultivation efficiency, it’s absurd to reach mid-stage Skin Refining Realm in just over a day.
 Fang Yun(3): “Hehe, honestly, I didn’t expect my Golden Finger to be this potent. Maybe I have a talent for cultivating under Brother Wang’s system. Besides, my Golden Finger does greatly boost my cultivation efficiency. I deeply regret not cultivating earlier. Additionally, it’s also related to my previous death; my Golden Finger works by the stronger my desire to get stronger, the more efficient my cultivation.”
 Cai Yonglong(1): “Damn, I’m so envious. I used to worry for you, fearing you’d die on a woman’s belly. Now, with such a freaky cultivation speed, you’ll probably catch up to me soon… I’m about to lose it.”
 Zhang Jun(70): “It seems some people indeed need to die once to unlock their true potential.”
 Wang Ping(66): “Zhang Jun is right, I wholeheartedly agree.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned peculiar.
 He had always felt that Fang Yun’s Golden Finger seemed simple but perhaps was not so.
 Now, it appeared his guess was right.
 With Fang Yun’s aberrant cultivation speed, he might indeed reach the Spirit Origin Realm, or even the Transcendent Realm, in a short time.
 What’s the deal… an anomalous dream honed Fang Yun?
Without the innumerable torments in that anomalous dream, causing Fang Yun to die so many times and be ultimately revived by Wu Jun, how could he have developed such an intense desire to become stronger, thus fully unleashing the potential of his Golden Finger?
 Zhang Hu(5): “Occasionally peeping into the group, I saw Fang Yun’s words and was stunned. But Cai Yonglong, what’s going on? Afraid your brother isn’t doing well, yet also worried he’ll drive a Land Rover? Hilarious.jpg…”
 Cai Yonglong(1): “Say no more, I need some peace.”
 Fang Yun(3): “Brother Cai, don’t worry, I’ll cover you in the future. Wait, aren’t you with Brother Wang? Hugging such a big leg, aren’t you lucky… I’m envious.Jpg…”
 Wang Ping(66): “Fang Yun, I’ll provide your resources for cultivation until you reach the Transcendent Realm. However, after reaching the Transcendent Realm, you’ll need to find your own resources. Of course, if you perform well, I’ll still get some for you, offering at a discount.”
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment and spoke.
 Fang Yun had demonstrated his value, and Wang Ping felt it was necessary to nurture him.
 Otherwise, the group’s high-end combat power would be insufficient, making future group tasks dangerous.
 This time, Alpha suggested involving three six-star level participants in the mission, but the group couldn’t manage this, leaving only Chen Yao and Lin Yuanyuan to go.
 As the group’s acting leader and the recognized elder brother in the minds of the members, Wang Ping saw the need to nurture talented members while motivating others.
 After he took such actions, everyone realized that as long as they showed their potential, they would receive focused cultivation.
 As for resources…
To the current Wang Ping, resources before the Transcendent Realm were not a big deal.
 As he continued to grow stronger, neither Transcendent Realm resources nor those beyond were of much consequence.
 Fang Yun(3): “Holy… Thank you so much, Brother Wang! Brother Wang, you are my only god, my divine kami! Grovel lick.jpg!”
 Cai Yonglong(1): “See, we have a sycophant here.”
 Fang Yun(3): “(ˉ▽￣～) Tch~~, Brother Cai, just admit it if you’re jealous.”
 Cai Yonglong(1): “Tsk.”
 Wang Ping (66) @ Zhang Hu (5): ‘Zhang Hu, how is your mission going?’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘To be honest, there’s a bit of trouble. These reincarnators are hiding very deeply, and we don’t know what they’re plotting. We can only respond by staying calm.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘I see, be careful. Reincarnators are not easy to deal with. In Liu Mei’s world, even two-star reincarnators can team up to fight three-star experts. The reincarnators in your world have high combat strength, so you must be cautious.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘We understand. Although we don’t know where those reincarnators are hiding or what they are planning, we also have some actions of our own. Chen Yao is enhancing the power system in High Martial World, and Lin Yuanyuan, with Lin Zhan’s help, has drained a captured evil Martial Saint and become a Martial Saint herself.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘That’s not bad at all.’
 Wang Ping felt a bit emotional.
 To be honest, Wang Ping felt that his own speed of getting stronger was very fast, but Chen Yao and Lin Yuanyuan had the potential to surpass him.
 Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger was well-suited for rapid advancement.
 And Chen Yao, as long as there were enough resources, could crazily add points and upgrade, mastering various power systems quickly. Her potential was astonishing.
 Of course, in this regard, Qin Tian was also not inferior. With his Immortal’s Dao Fruit, as long as the resources were sufficient, he could effortlessly upgrade to the level of an Immortal, but his master wouldn’t allow it.
 Besides that, resource acquisition was also an issue.
 Now, Fang Yun was also demonstrating terrifying cultivation speed, with a promising future.
 Everyone in the group was rapidly getting stronger, giving Wang Ping some pressure.
 He hoped that the group members would grow stronger, but everyone has a competitive nature. He had held the strongest position in the chat group for a while and didn’t want to be surpassed.
 Moreover, as the acting group leader, it was also necessary for him to maintain the strongest position.
 Otherwise, who knew what Alpha might think.
 However, while Wang Ping felt a sense of urgency, he wasn’t particularly panicked.
 With the Life Simulator and so many resources at his disposal, rapid upgrades were still quite easy.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t say much, choosing to keep a low profile.
 As long as Chen Yao’s group didn’t encounter any major issues, he didn’t need to go over.
 Wang Ping asked in his heart after he came back to his senses, ‘System, how much does it cost to perform a new paid simulation?’
 ‘Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the first level of the Profound Elixir Realm, conducting a paid simulation requires fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones, or five hundred Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones.’
 The voice of the Life Simulator system sounded, leaving Wang Ping silent.
 ‘Good grief, that’s ridiculously expensive, a hundredfold increase.’
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm only required five hundred High-Grade Spirit Stones, but upon reaching the Profound Elixir Realm, it shot up to fifty thousand.
 However, considering the gap between Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm and Profound Elixir Realm, this cost of fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones might be quite normal.
 ‘I don’t have enough spirit stones on me for a paid simulation. It looks like I need to go out and earn some. To earn a large amount of High-Grade Spirit Stones, Sacred Heart Island is the most suitable place, so I’ll go there.’
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, pondering.
 ‘By the way, I also need to get a sword-based Profound Weapon. Otherwise, it feels quite uncomfortable.’
 ‘However, before heading to Sacred Heart Island, let’s perform a free simulation first.’
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping made a decision and spoke to himself.
 ‘System, I want to conduct a free simulation.’
 ‘Ding, free simulation starting, host has eight free attempts remaining.’
 The cold voice of the system sounded, the familiar screen appeared, and text floated out.
 【On the first day, you left the Profound Turtle Continent and headed for Sacred Heart Island.】
 【At the Ice Palace auction on Sacred Heart Island, you auctioned the Skyocean Staff, successfully obtaining fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones. Due to your cultivation reaching the Profound Elixir Realm, no one dared to attack you, and you safely obtained the stones.】
 【Next, after buying some precious herbs and Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones as cultivation resources on Sacred Heart Island, you returned to the Profound Turtle Continent. You went into seclusion for cultivation, while also fully nurturing Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong, treating them as your own.】
 【Of course, you didn’t give up on Cai Yonglong either. After much consideration, you ultimately decided to let Cai Yonglong cultivate demonic arts. However, you didn’t plan to let him immediately cultivate these arts but intended to wait until Ye Chen smoothly embarked on the path of a chosen one.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly twenty years passed. During these years, you returned to the Chi Clan and attempted to bring Ye Chen to Chi Village to see if any chemical reactions would occur. Unfortunately, you were disappointed. Despite the good relationship between Ye Chen and Chi Feng, nothing significant happened.】
 【When the Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, Ye Chen received the Life and Death Realm inheritance and bid farewell to you.】
 【In the same year, you brought Bai Tianhong to Sacred Heart Island to wait for the Old Woman with white hair. Meanwhile, you took Cai Yonglong to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.】
 【After arriving at the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, you handed over the demonic arts to Cai Yonglong for cultivation. It is worth mentioning that although Cai Yonglong could have broken through to the Spirit Embryo Realm long ago, you had prevented it, so he could directly condense a demonic body after switching to the demonic arts.】
 【With your help, Cai Yonglong successfully switched to the demonic arts. You both started hunting secretly in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. With the help of the demonic arts, Cai Yonglong’s strength improved rapidly. However, because you were cautious enough, Cai Yonglong’s speed of becoming stronger still couldn’t compare to when you were brought up by Blood Demon Yuan Feng.】
 【You were cautious enough to handle the scenes well. As a result, although the occasional disappearance of strong individuals caused some suspicion and unease among ordinary Profound Elixir Realm experts, it did not attract the attention of Yin-Yang Mirror experts.】
 【Twenty years later, Cai Yonglong’s cultivation reached the Fourth Layer of the Profound Elixir Realm. And your cultivation also reached the Third Layer of the Profound Elixir Realm. However, although your cultivation could not compare to Cai Yonglong who had practiced demonic arts, your combat strength was far beyond his reach.】
 【Next, the Purple Moon Secret Realm opened, and you and Cai Yonglong ventured inside, searching for opportunities by following the destiny lines on those major sect disciples.】
 【Thanks to Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger, you intercepted many opportunities in advance. You obtained many good items, including several eighth-grade medicinal herbs and even a ninth-grade herb. Consequently, your cultivation levels improved once again. Cai Yonglong’s cultivation, augmented by these opportunities and his devouring of mighty cultivators, reached the Fifth Layer of the Profound Elixir Realm, while you broke through to the Fourth Layer.】
 【Not long after, by following the destiny lines, you discovered the skeletal remains of a Yin-Yang Mirror Realm expert who had fallen in the secret realm, along with the Storage Spirit Ring they carried.】
 【Although the spiritual herbs inside the ring had lost their efficacy due to the passage of time, it still contained a large number of Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones and a Low-Grade Treasure Weapon. Such an item was only suitable for a Yin-Yang Mirror Realm expert and possessed immense power for those in the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【Both of you were delighted. Because it was a sword-type treasure, you took it, and Cai Yonglong, being your subordinate, had no complaints.】
 【When you took the treasure, you unexpectedly triggered the option of the Unstable Optimizer. You hesitated whether to optimize it.】
 【Eventually, you steeled yourself and chose to optimize it. Unfortunately, the optimization failed, and the Low-Grade Treasure Weapon turned into a Profound Weapon, leaving you exasperated. Cai Yonglong was also stunned, and the two of you stared at each other.】
 【Feeling depressed, you took out a Profound Armor from the Storage Spirit Ring. To your surprise, the optimization option appeared again. After some internal conflict, you decided that a Profound Weapon wasn’t too precious and chose to optimize it.】
 【This time, you successfully performed a positive optimization, turning the Profound Armor into a Treasure Weapon. Filled with joy, you felt you had struck it rich, as defensive treasures are more precious than weapons.】
 【However, you realized that the Unstable Optimizer talent might make you a reckless gambler and reminded yourself to be careful when valuable items were involved. If not necessary, it’s better to be cautious, or you might suffer significant losses.】
 【On the other hand, if it’s low-level items like Profound Weapons, though very valuable, optimization is manageable. Even if it turns negative, the pain is bearable, while a successful optimization would yield a treasure for free, making it worth the risk.】
 【Cai Yonglong was amazed to see the Profound Weapon turn into a Treasure Weapon and curiously asked if you had acquired a new Golden Finger. You gave a vague response, and Cai Yonglong didn’t inquire further.】
 【Just as you were about to leave, the actual owner of this opportunity appeared, having also discovered the Yin-Yang Mirror Realm expert’s remains. Furious at missing the opportunity, he immediately attacked you both.】
 【This person was a major sect cultivator with a powerful cultivation at the Seventh Layer of the Profound Elixir Realm. However, you and Cai Yonglong were no ordinary cultivators. Working together, you easily defeated him, forcing him to escape using a secret technique.】
 【You didn’t anticipate his escape techniques to be so formidable and had to abandon the chase. However, you realized that since Cai Yonglong’s identity as a demonic cultivator had been exposed, you would need to be extremely cautious in your future actions.】
 【The entire Purple Spirit Realm harbored deep hatred towards demonic cultivators. Once discovered, it would be a fight to the death.】
 【Of course, you weren’t too worried because the secret technique provided by Ye Chen was very advanced. Even Life and Death Realm experts couldn’t see through the Profound Turtle aura on you, let alone detect traces of demonic cultivation. As long as you didn’t engage in combat, you would not be easily exposed.】
 【Regarding your appearance and names, you had already changed them and used false names, ensuring you wouldn’t be easily tracked.】
 【You intended to continue finding people with opportunities and intercepting them. However, although you intercepted some opportunities, the gains were not as significant as before.】
 【After all, you were rogue cultivators, and there were limits to the opportunities you could intercept. Major sect heirs and true disciples had various life-saving methods given by their elders and could easily kill you if used.】
 【After careful consideration, you decided against intercepting others’ opportunities and found a hidden place to digest the amassed resources and boost your strength.】
 【Half a month later, using the intercepted opportunities, you increased your cultivation level once again, reaching the Fifth Layer of the Profound Elixir Realm. As for Cai Yonglong, he felt that consuming rare herbs and eighth-grade pills was wasteful for a demonic cultivator like himself, so he didn’t take them. You didn’t insist either.】
 【Soon, you heard a huge commotion and knew that a battle for a major opportunity was about to start. Since you hadn’t encountered Ling Xue this time, you didn’t dare to watch the fight closely and decided to stay far away, fearing for your life.】
 【However, you didn’t worry about finding Ye Chen, as you had his sound transmission talisman and could contact him anytime.】
 【Eventually, Ye Chen succeeded in acquiring the opportunity, and you met up with him. Ye Chen was surprised that Cai Yonglong had become a demonic cultivator but didn’t say much.】
 【Next, Ye Chen let you touch the Nirvana Fruit. Upon touching it, you triggered the optimization option, making you wonder if higher-grade items had a higher chance of activation.】
 【However, since it was Ye Chen’s Nirvana Fruit, you didn’t dare to try optimizing it and chose to refuse. After receiving a share of the Nirvana Realm inheritance from Ye Chen, you all left the Purple Moon Secret Realm.】
 【Ye Chen parted ways with you again, and you found a secluded place to process your gains. You also planned to practice the Wind and Thunder Technique and consume the Nirvana Fruit.】
 【You had been delaying consuming the Nirvana Fruit until you obtained the Wind and Thunder Technique. Now that you had it, you felt it was time to consume the Nirvana Fruit.】
 【However, when you took out the Wind and Thunder Technique to practice, the optimization option appeared again. Your expression froze, unsure whether to optimize it or not.】
 【Then you recalled that techniques could still be practiced after being copied, so the cost seemed low. Therefore, you chose to optimize. Finally, the Wind and Thunder Technique was successfully optimized into the Primordial Spirit Technique suited for you.】
 【Although it remained a top-tier Heaven-grade technique, it could now practice all attributes, making it significantly more powerful. You realized that optimizations could involve more than just grade improvements, but also other enhancements.】
 【You were impressed, feeling you had underestimated this red talent.】
 【Next, you practiced the Primordial Spirit Technique and consumed the Nirvana Fruit. This successfully elevated your Profound Elixir grade to flawless and transformed your physique into the Primordial Spirit Body, containing the seven attributes: Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, Earth, Wind, and Thunder.】
 【Due to the flawless grade of your Profound Elixir, you were shocked to discover that the quality of the Spiritual Essence in your body had increased several times, which was terrifying.】
 【However, the flawless grade of your Profound Elixir caused the sky to manifest various anomalies, attracting the attention of many cultivators nearby. Many believed that a heaven-and-earth treasure had appeared and flocked to your location.】
 【You snapped out of your joy at the Profound Elixir grade enhancement, realizing your dangerous situation, and quickly fled with Cai Yonglong.】
 【Shortly after, many cultivators arrived at your previous location and broke through the formation. There were even Yin-Yang Mirror Realm experts present.】
 【Knowing that the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and its neighboring nations were no longer safe, you decided to return to Sacred Heart Island.】
 【You planned to go into seclusion again, hoping to comprehend the Divine Ability: Wind Thunder Palm. You triggered the optimization option once more. After much hesitation, you believed the optimization probability was quite high and chose to optimize.】
 【Unfortunately, the optimization failed, destroying the Divine Ability: Wind Thunder Palm, so you could no longer practice it. Feeling helpless, you realized you had been overconfident.】
 【Although Divine Abilities can’t be copied, only inherited through memories, Cai Yonglong had a copy, so you weren’t overly disheartened.】
 【Half a year later, the Hundred Kingdoms War began. This time, neither you nor Cai Yonglong had any intention of joining the chaos. You knew joining the fray might result in death.】
 【However, you considered whether your flawless Profound Elixir would attract the Lord of the Heavenly Sword’s attention and prevent you from being used as bait. Flawless Profound Elixirs are extremely rare, and those who can form them are considered prodigies at least at the kingly level.】
 【Nevertheless, it was just a thought. You didn’t have the courage to bet your life on someone else’s goodwill. You prefer not to risk your safety on another’s whims.】
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 【Next, you and Cai Yonglong returned to Sacred Heart Island. You feel that you already possess enough resources, so there’s no need to continue seeking opportunities outside. Instead, you can focus on cultivation in peace.】
 【Because of the Nirvana Fruit, your aptitude has greatly improved, and your cultivation speed has increased considerably. However, since you condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir, although the quality of the Spiritual Essence in your elixir far exceeds that of ordinary cultivators, and your combat power in the same realm is much higher, you also require much more energy to advance your cultivation. As a result, your advancement hasn’t been much faster than before.】
 【Nevertheless, you aren’t worried. The Profound Elixir Realm grants a thousand years of life; you have ample time to improve your cultivation and believe you will eventually reach the Yin-Yang Realm.】
 【Five years passed, and your cultivation has made some progress but hasn’t broken through to the sixth level of the Profound Elixir Realm. Meanwhile, Cai Yonglong bid farewell to you during these five years and ventured alone into the Eastern Wilderness because his demonic path requires rapid advancement through slaughter and devouring. Even though he could cultivate alone, having experienced rapid gains in cultivation, Cai Yonglong can no longer calm down to cultivate.】
 【You notice the change in Cai Yonglong’s mindset, thinking that he’s bound to have an incident sooner or later and is likely to completely embrace demonic ways, greatly altering his personality. However, you also understand that you can no longer persuade Cai Yonglong and can only hope he doesn’t completely succumb to the demonic path.】
 【Another ten years pass, and your cultivation progresses to the sixth level of the Profound Elixir Realm. At the same time, even though you are on Sacred Heart Island, you hear the news that Ye Canghai, or rather Ye Chen, has become the seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, leaving you astonished.】
 【However, what puzzles you is that Ji Bingyue, who is as famous as Ye Chen, didn’t become the Holy Maiden but rather unexpectedly perished. This baffled you because such an event didn’t occur in your ‘memory.’】
 【Of course, you also recall that just because this event isn’t in your memory doesn’t mean it never happened in previous cycles. At that time, you didn’t know Ji Bingyue was Bing Ningyue, so even if she perished, you wouldn’t have paid much attention.】
 【You then remember you once speculated that Ji Bingyue was a ‘Child of Fate’ and sighed, thinking you overthought it. If she were truly a ‘Child of Fate,’ how could she perish?】
 【You continue to cultivate with Bai Tianhong, planning to venture out for more cultivation resources once your current ones are exhausted.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another twenty years pass, and your cultivation progresses steadily to the seventh level of the Profound Elixir Realm, making you a powerhouse in the late stages of the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【This year, Cai Yonglong returns to Sacred Heart Island and meets with you. Looking at Cai Yonglong, you find yourself unable to sense his cultivation level, making you astonished. Simultaneously, you notice that Cai Yonglong’s gaze is colder, and the demonic aura is nearly uncontrollable, indicating something is seriously wrong with him.】
 【You advise Cai Yonglong not to be too obsessed with demonic cultivation and to cultivate his mind to avoid incidents. Cai Yonglong, however, doesn’t heed your advice and instead reveals his Yin-Yang Realm cultivation, insisting he is fine and does not need your concern.】
 【You are amazed that Cai Yonglong has reached the Yin-Yang Realm and also deeply sigh, knowing he is truly on the path to becoming fully demonic. Even though you have condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir and can battle those in the Great Perfection of the Profound Elixir Realm, you are still no match for a powerful Yin-Yang Realm cultivator and can only watch as Cai Yonglong continues his demonic cultivation.】
 【Following this, Cai Yonglong hands you a divine abilities scroll. After opening it, you are surprised to find it contains the sword Dao divine abilities you need.】
 【Divine abilities are categorized into lower-grade, middle-grade, upper-grade, and top-grade. The divine abilities Cai Yonglong gives you are upper-grade, powerful abilities that even major sects struggle to obtain.】
 【You are both astonished and delighted because you indeed need such powerful sword Dao divine abilities. Once learned, your combat power will significantly increase. Although practicing another’s divine abilities only allows you to utilize a fraction of their power, it is still strong enough. Furthermore, you can use these divine abilities to comprehend your own.】
 【For years, you have been trying to create your own divine abilities but have yet to make any headway. With these sword Dao divine abilities, you finally have a glimmer of hope.】
 【Ultimately, after handing you the divine abilities scroll, Cai Yonglong leaves without saying much.】
 “Cai Yonglong is truly treading a path of no return… This demonic art is indeed not something to be practiced carelessly…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly as he looked at the simulated content.
 Demonic arts can make one powerful rapidly, but the price is equally clear—one might totally succumb to demonic influences and become extremely cold-blooded with a single misstep.
 However, Cai Yonglong’s conduct is still commendable.
 At least, Cai Yonglong is someone who knows how to repay kindness.
 Even if he has clearly succumbed to the demonic path, he returns to repay his kindness, bringing back a scroll containing divine abilities and showing no intent to harm him.
 If he were truly heartless and ungrateful, practicing demonic arts and nearing complete demonic transformation, he would inevitably come after him, intending to devour him entirely.
 After all, he has condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir and possesses many valuable items. Devouring him brings enormous benefits.
 “I hope Cai Yonglong doesn’t end up on a doomed path, although the chances are slim.”
 Wang Ping pondered inwardly.
 With this in mind, he resolved that Cai Yonglong should not practice demonic arts in the future and should cultivate normally to grow stronger.
 Perhaps, the Wind and Thunder Technique can be arranged for him.
 A top-tier heaven-grade cultivation method, combined with Cai Yonglong’s talent, the resources he supplies, and his Golden Finger, might give him a chance to keep up with his pace.
 Even if he can’t keep up, as long as he reaches a level where he won’t fall easily entering secret realms, it will suffice.
 As he becomes sufficiently strong, their chances of intercepting opportunities in secret realms will be significantly high.
 Wang Ping then calmed his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Four years pass swiftly. A white-haired Old Woman appears on Sacred Heart Island, intending to take Bai Tianhong away. You choose to risk intervening. Over the years, you’ve stayed by Bai Tianhong’s side, waiting for this white-haired Old Woman.】
 【Although the white-haired Old Woman has crushed ‘you’ in your memory, now that you have condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir, there might be a chance to be taken along by her, uncovering the secrets behind Bai Tianhong and being nurtured by her backing force.】
 【After you shield Bai Tianhong, the white-haired Old Woman does not ignore you this time but looks at you with great surprise. Although you don’t reveal your Flawless Profound Elixir, she easily notices your background, knowing you have condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir.】
 【This genuinely astounds the white-haired Old Woman. A rogue cultivator condensing a Flawless Profound Elixir is undoubtedly astonishing, an achievement many Holy Sons in major holy lands struggle to accomplish.】
 【In the end, the white-haired Old Woman treats you kindly, stating she has no ill intentions towards Bai Tianhong and only wants to take him to where he belongs to awaken his true power. She even offers to take you along if you wish.】
 【You are deeply moved by the white-haired Old Woman’s words. Previously, as a useless rogue cultivator, you were entirely beneath her notice. Now, with your Flawless Profound Elixir, she is amiable and even wants to take you with her.】
 【You do not refuse and choose to accompany the white-haired Old Woman, intending to uncover Bai Tianhong’s secrets and see if they match your speculations.】
 【The white-haired Old Woman takes you and Bai Tianhong away, easily tearing open space and stepping into it with astonishing means. You are awed by the white-haired Old Woman’s skills and curious about her cultivation.】
 【The white-haired Old Woman reveals that she is merely in the Nirvana Realm, nothing more. You are left speechless because what does ‘merely in the Nirvana Realm’ even mean…it’s way too pretentious.】
 【The white-haired Old Woman smiles and tells you that the Nirvana Realm is not that significant, and for someone like you who has condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir, becoming a king in the future is quite possible.】
 【You don’t respond. You know your own limitations. Although you condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir with the help of many cheats and great opportunities, your potential is not that great. Your understanding and aptitude do not truly reach the level of a Holy Son, and how far you can go is still uncertain.】
 【Following this, Bai Tianhong asks the white-haired Old Woman why she wants to take him away. The white-haired Old Woman remains silent for a while and says that you’ll naturally know when you reach the destination.】
After a long time, you arrived in a peculiar valley. The valley was covered by layer upon layer of formations, making the outside look completely different from the inside.
 Upon arriving, you felt the change in spiritual energy concentration. Although it wasn’t as dense as in the Heavenly Sword Sacred City, it was still several times higher than in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 The white-haired old woman explained to you where this place was. This is Sealed Origin Valley, their place of seclusion, and also the retreat of the followers of the Emperor of Judgement.
 You felt awe in your heart, finally confirming your guess. Bai Tianhong is indeed a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement, possessing his bloodline.
 Next, you were brought by the white-haired old woman to meet the person in charge of this place, the Valley Master. The Valley Master, an elder named Bai Ya, also possessed the bloodline of the Emperor of Judgement. You guessed his cultivation level had definitely reached the King Realm, which was terrifying.
 Bai Tianhong learned of his identity, and you also discovered more hidden truths from ancient times. After the sudden escape of the Emperor of Judgement, his followers did not flee but continued to fight to the death, with most of them perishing in battle.
 Listening to the Valley Master’s description, you were confused and asked why the Emperor of Judgement would suddenly flee in the face of battle, which didn’t align with his character. Additionally, you wondered why the major Holy Lands hunted down the remnants.
 Bai Ya shook his head, indicating that not all Holy Lands were involved in the pursuit, only those that were enemies, foes, and people from demonic sects. Because his grandfather was upright and just, his title was the Emperor of Judgement—judging the wicked. His whole life was dedicated to punishing evil and promoting good, eliminating demonic threats. Such actions naturally offended many factions and powerful individuals.
 Bai Ya continued explaining that his grandfather’s cultivation and combat prowess were peerless. At his peak, those petty individuals would naturally hide away. But during a battle with the Demon Emperor, an anomaly occurred, leading to accusations of retreating in the face of battle, almost endangering all lives in the Purple Spirit Realm. Those enemies seized the opportunity for revenge.
 You were shocked to learn about the character of the Emperor of Judgement for the first time. Bai Tianhong was also shaken, never expecting such a background and such an ancestor.
 Next, Bai Ya sighed deeply as he recounted his grandfather’s legendary life. The Emperor of Judgement didn’t come from any major power; he was originally an ordinary person from a small country. After the unjust deaths of his parents, he himself almost died at the hands of a villain, vowing to become a magistrate to punish evil and promote good.
 Later, his grandfather realized that becoming an official only allowed him to save a small number of people, so he resigned and practiced martial arts. Miraculously, he rose to prominence and became the Emperor, establishing the strongest Holy Land of Judgement. When his grandfather’s influence shook the Central State, it experienced its most peaceful era, with all evildoers suppressed.
 During the invasion of the Blood Demon Clan, it was his grandfather who led the experts of the Holy Land of Judgement in the frontlines against the Blood Demons, never resting.
 Listening to the Emperor of Judgement’s life story, you were deeply moved. Such a person could never flee in battle.
 You asked earnestly, puzzled about why the Emperor of Judgement fled in the end. Bai Ya fell silent before uttering four words: possession and curse.
 Your heart shuddered, immediately recalling the curse on the Chizu people. Could they be in a similar situation?
 Next, Bai Ya revealed the truth. During the battle with the Demon Emperor, the Emperor of Judgement was suddenly possessed by an anomalous entity, almost harming his own people. To counter it, his grandfather fought for control of his body, forcefully retreating from the battlefield and sealing himself within the Profound Turtle’s internal space, preventing the entity from succeeding.
 However, although the Emperor of Judgement was sealed, another entity— a curse—emerged shortly after. Anyone with the Emperor of Judgement’s bloodline would inexplicably become cursed, leading them to become demonic, heartless killing machines.
 You finally understood why the Holy Lands allowed the world’s cultivators to hunt down ‘cursed blood descendants.’ The curse would cause great harm to the world if left unchecked.
 But you still had questions. Why weren’t Bai Ya and Bai Tianhong affected, and why did many followers of the Emperor of Judgement escape to the Profound Turtle?
 Bai Ya sighed, explaining that he managed due to his strong cultivation, along with the formations and treasures that barely suppressed the curse. If he left this place, the curse would erupt within a month.
 Additionally, he had to enter a deep sleep, waking once every hundred years. The reason why the white-haired old woman brought Bai Tianhong here was that he sensed Bai Tianhong, who shared the same bloodline, leave the Profound Turtle right after waking up, so he sent the old woman to bring him.
 As for Bai Tianhong, he was unaffected because his cultivation hadn’t reached the Profound Elixir Realm. Once it did, the curse would erupt, leading him into demonic madness.
 Some followers escaped to the Profound Turtle for safety, as having all eggs in one basket is dangerous. The Profound Turtle was safer.
 In fact, besides this valley, there were other hidden retreats, but they were all discovered and destroyed over the years.
 Hearing the truth, you were filled with dread. The curse was too malicious, and even King Realm experts had to rely on numerous means to avoid going demonic. Additionally, the enemies of the Emperor of Judgement were determined to eradicate his bloodline.
 After sharing some secrets, the kind-hearted Bai Ya had to return to his slumber, leaving you with a sense of melancholy. A King Realm expert could only awaken once every hundred years, living such a tragic existence.
 Not long after, Bai Tianhong’s true bloodline power was awakened by the people in the valley, revealing his true talent. You were curious if awakening the bloodline would trigger the curse, but you assumed the valley’s people knew what they were doing since they went through with it.
 Or perhaps the curse would trigger regardless of bloodline activation. Once someone reached the Profound Elixir Realm, the curse would erupt in the outside world, plunging them into madness. Better to have higher cultivation and attempt to suppress the curse.
 “So that’s the truth…” Wang Ping lamented as he reviewed the simulation’s content.
 The Emperor of Judgement was possessed and cursed, affecting his descendants. No wonder the Holy Lands reacted this way.
 As for his followers, they were targeted by the Emperor’s enemies.
 The Emperor of Judgement was righteous, wishing to eradicate all evil. Such a person naturally attracted loyal followers but also made countless enemies.
 At his peak, no one dared to act against him.
 But after the Blood Demon Clan’s invasion and unexpected possession by an anomaly, his enemies seized their chance.
 Those shameful individuals acted unscrupulously.
 And the vengeful Holy Lands, concerned with their reputations, likely struck in secret.
 Thus, the Emperor of Judgement’s descendants met such a fate.
 His followers suffered miserably.
 “Wait, possessed by an anomaly!”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping seemed to realize something, his pupils contracting sharply.
 “Alpha, don’t tell me that anomalies emerged in this world long ago, and the Emperor of Judgement was possessed by one, causing all this?”
 Wang Ping felt a chill in his heart as he asked internally.
 “Correct. The Emperor of Judgement was possessed by an anomaly. However, because of his formidable cultivation and his righteous path, it didn’t succeed at first.”
Alpha’s cold, emotionless voice echoed.
 “Nevertheless, an anomaly will always be an anomaly. Even if the Emperor of Judgement’s cultivation is terrifying and his path highly restrains the evil demon tribes, he still couldn’t resist the anomaly’s possession. The fact that he managed to regain partial control of his body at the critical moment and escape to the Profound Turtle, sealing himself within it… It’s already an act defying heaven.”
 “…So that’s how it is.”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 So, this is the truth? The Emperor of Judgement, possessed by an anomaly, was attempting to seize control of his body. He could only retreat during battle and seal himself within the Profound Turtle.
 Otherwise, if the anomaly succeeded in taking over his body, the entire Purple Spirit Realm would be doomed.
 The Blood Demon Tribe was already powerful. If they managed to possess the Emperor of Judgement, combining the anomaly’s terrifying potential abilities, they would be unstoppable.
 It is likely that even the ‘Son of Destiny’ who succeeded in the fight wouldn’t be able to turn the tide.
 “The Emperor of Judgement, a sovereign of his generation, falling to such a fate… This anomaly is truly despicable.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, harboring extreme hostility toward the anomaly.
 Every anomaly they encountered was far from simple and always terrifying.
 If not for his Life Simulator, he would have really met his end.
 “It seems, Alpha, you believe our strength is far from enough to resolve this anomaly, which is why you haven’t issued a group task.”
 Wang Ping sighed again.
 “Naturally. Even if I issued a group task, you wouldn’t be able to complete it. Forcing you all to undertake it would only send you to your deaths.”
 Alpha spoke coldly.
 “Haha.” Wang Ping chuckled, not saying anything more on the matter.
 “Speaking of which, cases of anomalies being suppressed by natives of their original worlds shouldn’t be rare, right?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and posed another question.
 “Indeed. In some powerful worlds, the strong beings, although unaware of what anomalies are, know they’re extremely dangerous and would naturally suppress them upon discovery.”
 Alpha confirmed.
 “However, there are also many like the Lord of Light, who, despite knowing the danger of anomalies, still attempt to utilize them.”
 “Just as I thought.”
 Wang Ping nodded, unsurprised by Alpha’s response.
 “I really wonder how many group points one would get for killing this anomaly…” Wang Ping thought, somewhat envious.
 Of course, it was merely envy.
 With his current strength, it would indeed be as Alpha said—a one-way trip.
 Moreover, even if he reached the level of an emperor, he wouldn’t easily break the seal within the Profound Turtle.
 The Emperor of Judgement was the strongest emperor from ten thousand years ago, a unique existence.
 Even if he reached the emperor level, he might not be a match.
 Especially since the Emperor is possessed by an anomaly.
 “If possible, I would like to extract the anomaly from his body. Such a figure perishing like this is truly regrettable.” Wang Ping thought silently.
 Then, Wang Ping calmed his emotions and continued to observe the screen, eager to see what would happen next.
 Now that he had entered this valley, he might learn the inheritance of the Land of Judgement.
 For Wang Ping, this was a heaven-defying opportunity.
 【Next, you will cultivate diligently in the valley. Because you condensed an immaculate Profound Elixir, the experts in the valley see you as a promising talent and want to train you.】
 【However, something unexpected happens. Before the experts could put you through trials, a terrifyingly powerful being descends upon the valley, assaulting all the formations.】
 【The intruder is immensely terrifying, with demonic energy surging to the heavens. With a single palm strike, the being shatters the layered formations and levels the place.】
 【In an instant, both you and the sleeping Bai Ya are killed, turning to dust.】
 【Thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you resurrect. Unfortunately, the intruder’s attack was so devastating that the spatial area explodes, causing chaotic spatial flows. The moment you resurrect, you die once again.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Damn it, the more terrifying the place I go, the more monstrous the enemies I provoke…”
 Wang Ping looked at his tragic demise and felt utterly frustrated.
 Heading to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, he was used as bait, attracting an enemy at least of the royal level.
Now arriving in the valley where the descendant of the Emperor of Judgement, Bai Ya, resided, he directly summoned a terrifying emperor-level existence, which was utterly ridiculous.
 The reason Wang Ping believed the other party was an emperor was because even a king-level expert like Bai Ya was instantly crushed into powder.
 Even those world-shaking formations, along with king-level Bai Ya, were shattered with a single slap. If this wasn’t emperor-level cultivation, then what could it be…
 ‘How could it be such a coincidence that he directly came here…’
 Wang Ping frowned as he pondered.
 Could it be that Bai Tianhong from before had already died, which is why no one came looking for him…
 This seems quite likely.
 ‘Perhaps, that white-haired Old Woman went out and was targeted, leading them here. Or maybe someone was always watching Bai Tianhong. When the white-haired Old Woman appeared and took Bai Tianhong away, they followed the trail and found this place.’
 Wang Ping felt a chill in his heart.
 This demonic emperor truly has deep and cunning thoughts…
 ‘I thought I could get a great opportunity, but now it’s all gone.’
 Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.
 If he could control the actions of the simulated Wang Ping, that would be great.
 However, it was difficult for him to influence Wang Ping’s actions.
 To be precise, the simulated Wang Ping was like him on a nonexistent timeline; he had flesh and blood, emotions, and feared death, knowing how to avoid disaster.
 If it was something without danger, he wouldn’t mind doing it.
 For the sake of other reincarnations of ‘Wang Ping,’ he would take some minor risks too.
 But making him do something that would surely result in death was absolutely impossible. He would never follow the pre-simulation will to do such things.
 He was also afraid of death. Knowing something was deadly, he wouldn’t only avoid doing it but would flee far away.
 ‘When I buy the Golden Finger Optimizer next time, I wonder in which direction it will optimize. Will it add the option to control the simulated ‘Wang Ping’s’ actions, or increase the probability of refreshing higher-grade talents…’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pondered in his heart.
 Whatever the direction, he could accept it.
 If both appeared, that would be the best outcome.
 But Wang Ping also knew this wasn’t something realistic; he was just thinking about it.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s vision changed, appearing in an unfamiliar valley.
 Then, Wang Ping saw a man in a black robe with a Nether Mask on his face appearing above the valley, ruthlessly suppressing everyone in the valley, and the simulated Wang Ping died horribly and hopelessly twice.
 Soon, Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal, his face full of shock.
 Even though it was just a scene formed by dying with unreconciled feelings, viewing it from a god’s perspective, unaffected by the aura and pressure, still made his heart chill. It was unimaginable how terrifying the opponent’s aura would be in reality.
 ‘An emperor…’
 Wang Ping murmured to himself, his heart full of longing for this realm.
 ‘Next, I should go to Sacred Heart Island to earn some spirit stones.’
 Immediately, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and prepared to head to Sacred Heart Island.
 This time, he estimated he would stay on Sacred Heart Island for quite a while and wouldn’t return to the Profound Turtle Continent in the short term.
 He might not even stay long on Sacred Heart Island, eventually having to go to the Eastern Wilderness.
 As his cultivation level increased, the High-Grade Spirit Stones on Sacred Heart Island might not be able to sustain his simulations.
 If he went to the Eastern Wilderness, coming and going would be too troublesome.
 ‘In that case, I’ll take Ye Chen with me.’
 After some thought, Wang Ping decided to bring Ye Chen along.
 As for Bai Tianhong, he had no intentions of taking him.
 After all, Bai Tianhong’s bloodline was special, and from the last simulation, he knew that Bai Tianhong was being watched.
 Taking him out would easily lead to danger.
 Although he knew that terrifying expert probably disdained dealing with an ant like him, Wang Ping still wanted to completely avoid any danger factors he could.
 Not to mention, Wang Ping didn’t want Bai Tianhong to die so unjustly.
 Whether the simulated Wang Ping would return to the Profound Turtle Continent to take Bai Tianhong away in the future was a matter for the simulated Wang Ping, and had nothing to do with him.
 With this on his mind, Wang Ping found Cai Yonglong and explained his departure from the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Cai Yonglong was naturally very pleased.
 Although he had cultivation resources supplied by Wang Ping here, Cai Yonglong didn’t want to keep relying on the resources provided by Wang Ping.
The most important thing is, staying here makes his Golden Finger almost useless, making him very uncomfortable.
 “Brother Wang, when we leave Profound Turtle Continent, I want to go to Green Spirit Island and inform my master.”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t help but speak.
 “You have a master?” Wang Ping was a bit surprised.
 “Of course I do. When I first crossed over to Green Spirit Island, if not for meeting my master, I would probably be dead already.”
 Cai Yonglong said with a bitter smile.
 “Although my master’s cultivation is not high, just at Spirit Origin Realm, he will always be my master and one of the people I respect the most.”
 “I see. You can, of course, go back to see him. If possible, you can also bring him some opportunities in the future to help him step into the Great Transcendence.”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong on the shoulder and said with a smile.
 He had previously been puzzled about why Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger didn’t seem to greatly aid survival. Now, he finally understood.
 He encountered a benefactor, was accepted as a disciple, and thus could join a sect and grow quickly in a short period.
 “It’s something I must do. But for now, even my cultivation resources are provided by you, Brother Wang, so I still need to work hard to cultivate and become stronger first.”
 Cai Yonglong sighed.
 “Don’t think too much about it; you must get stronger as soon as possible. Only by getting stronger can you fully utilize the effects of your Golden Finger and help me, becoming my right-hand man… Otherwise, even if your Golden Finger is good, you won’t be able to enter certain secret realms. Even if you do enter, you’ll just end up dead.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and reminded him.
 “Uh, is this the future you saw, Brother Wang?”
 Cai Yonglong’s face twitched.
 “Yes, I took you to a high-level secret realm, and then you ended up dead.”
 Wang Ping said with a strange look.
 “I later used my ability again and let you cultivate demonic arts. Your cultivation speed increased, and you finally caught up with me, without dying.”
 “Demonic arts!?”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes lit up with a bit of eagerness.
 “Don’t even think about it; your state of mind isn’t enough. If you cultivate demonic arts, you will completely fall into demonic influences.”
 Wang Ping frowned and seriously reminded him.
 “Actually, I’ve always had a question.”
 Cai Yonglong hesitated for a while before speaking.
 “What?” Wang Ping asked.
 “Brother Wang, during your simulations, you can’t use the Life Simulator, can you? That would be like a Matryoshka doll. So, can I also infer that the presence of the chat group is also reduced?”
 Cai Yonglong hesitated for a moment but still chose to voice his thoughts.
 This was also a guess by the smart people in the group.
 “Correct. The presence of the chat group is indeed diminished.” Wang Ping nodded.
 “Wait, do you mean that if you cultivate demonic arts and have group points and other methods from the group, you can avoid the issue of falling into demonic influences?”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping seemed to think of something, and his eyes flashed.
 “Yes, that’s what I think.”
 Cai Yonglong said a little hesitantly.
 “In my current condition, if I cultivate normally, I’ll probably never be able to keep up with you, Brother Wang. Only by following the demonic path can I keep up. If there are group points, they may solve the issue of falling into demonic influences. Besides, there are also the calming spells from Zhang Hu’s world and Chen Yao’s calming Dao techniques.”
 “It’s worth a try.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and pondered.
 Indeed, the Life Simulator did diminish the presence of the chat group and other group members.
 Falling into demonic influences did have significant risks, but if the side effects could be mitigated, it would be great.
 “However, even if the risks can be mitigated, I don’t think there’s any need for you to cultivate demonic arts for now.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Why not?”
 Cai Yonglong asked, somewhat puzzled.
 “The grade of the techniques is too low; their limits are too low.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he uttered these words.
The technique he practiced was the Bloodthirsty Demon Art of Blood Demon Yuan Feng.
 This technique was of the high-grade Heavenly level, which used to be quite strong for him.
 However, now that he had grown so much, his horizons expanded due to the various information obtained from simulations. The high-grade Heavenly level demonic arts seemed somewhat weak and lacked accompanying inheritance.
 Under such circumstances, Cai Yonglong’s future would be limited to condensing a Grade Four Profound Elixir and reaching the Life and Death Realm at best.
 Although the Life and Death Realm is not bad, Wang Ping didn’t want Cai Yonglong to be stuck at this level.
 Through the Life Simulator, Wang Ping also knew that Cai Yonglong’s character was truly good. He genuinely intended to nurture Cai Yonglong into his right-hand man.
 Therefore, even if Cai Yonglong couldn’t condense a flawless Profound Elixir, Wang Ping hoped he could at least condense a Grade One Profound Elixir, giving him the potential to become a king or even an emperor in the future.
 “Too low a limit? What level is this demonic art?”
 Cai Yonglong was a bit disappointed but also asked somewhat unwillingly.
 “High-grade Heavenly.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “Pfft!”
 Cai Yonglong was taken aback, looking at Wang Ping in astonishment.
 Damn, since when did Brother Wang become so extravagant? He actually thinks a high-grade Heavenly level technique is trash, too low in grade and limit.
 “Practicing this demonic art, you’ll easily fall into madness, and in the future, you’ll only reach the ordinary Life and Death Realm at best.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Cai Yonglong and said.
 “Brother Wang, may I ask, what are the realms after the Profound Elixir Realm?”
 Cai Yonglong was silent for a moment, feeling that his knowledge and vision were completely on a different level compared to Wang Ping.
 This made Cai Yonglong sigh.
 In the past, he had explained cultivation levels to Wang Ping.
 Now, the situation was completely reversed.
 “Above the Profound Elixir Realm, from lowest to highest, are the Yin-Yang Realm, Life and Death Realm, Nirvana Realm, King Realm, and Emperor Realm.”
 Wang Ping explained.
 “The Life and Death Realm, that’s not bad.” Cai Yonglong rubbed his chin.
 “As a transmigrator, can’t you aim a bit higher? Forget becoming an emperor, at least aim to become a king.”
 Wang Ping speechlessly slapped Cai Yonglong on the shoulder and said.
 “Uh, you have a point.” Cai Yonglong felt a bit embarrassed.
 Having died once and being surpassed by new group members, he felt somewhat defeated and was a bit demoralized.
 “So, what should we do? Is there a demonic art stronger than this?”
 Cai Yonglong asked curiously.
 “Currently, there isn’t. But… I can try to get one.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled.
 That senior transmigrator had established the notorious Nine Nether Demon Sect.
 If he dared to risk his life by joining the Nine Nether Demon Sect and getting access to its cultivation demonic arts, leveraging the Life Simulator to obtain them for free, that would be fantastic.
 Of course, Wang Ping knew the success rate was very low, but he had to try, didn’t he?
 Without trying, Wang Ping wouldn’t be satisfied.
 However, Wang Ping soon felt discouraged.
 He couldn’t control the actions of the Wang Ping in the Life Simulator.
 Given his personality, the simulated Wang Ping would never act according to his will, recklessly joining the Nine Nether Demon Sect and obtaining demonic arts was entirely out of the question.
 “Tsk, I need to earn more group points to optimize the Life Simulator again.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue.
 “Really possible? Brother Wang, you’re awesome!” Cai Yonglong was excited.
 “It doesn’t seem possible, at least not in the short term. I’ll have to wait until I optimize my Golden Finger again. Currently, I still need nine million group points.”
 Wang Ping looked at the excited Cai Yonglong and sighed.
 Alpha treated him as the acting group leader very well.
 Purchasing the Golden Finger optimizer was at a 90% discount.
 Therefore, compared to other group members needing a hundred million group points, he only needed ten million group points for the next Golden Finger optimizer.
 


  
    129 – Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, an Unexpected Development
 
 Currently, Wang Ping has less than a million points in the group. To accumulate nine million group points, who knows when that will happen.
 In this scenario, he must not spend any group points and save all of them.
 If he spends the group points, it will take even longer.
 Wang Ping’s words made Cai Yonglong’s expression stiffen.
 This feeling of having hope raised and then quickly extinguished is too unpleasant.
 “I see… In that case, I might as well continue my arduous cultivation,” Cai Yonglong said helplessly.
 “Actually, compared to demonic cultivation, I think it’s better for you to cultivate normally. The demonic path in this world is truly vilified and attacked by everyone,” Wang Ping shook his head and advised.
 “So, the best route for you is to cultivate the top-tier heavenly technique I possess and then use the group points to strengthen your foundation.”
 “Oh well, if there’s no other way, then I can only do as you say,” Cai Yonglong sighed.
 “Actually, I always feel that my Golden Finger is useless. If possible, I really want to change it,” Cai Yonglong spoke again, feeling complicated.
 It’s said that one can seek opportunities and be incredibly powerful in the fantasy world. Before crossing over, he had read such genres.
 The protagonist obtains a Golden Finger and quickly rises to prominence, feeling exhilarated.
 But for him, it’s completely different.
 People with opportunities aren’t as common as imagined; they’re not easy to encounter.
 Even if you see someone with an opportunity, getting ahead of them to seize it is difficult, sometimes even risking your life.
 Moreover, whether the opportunity is useful to you is another issue.
 In essence, everything is uncertain.
 More likely, after risking your life to snatch an opportunity, you might find it useless and wasteful.
 Hence, when Wang Ping said they were from the same world and could foresee the future, he was genuinely excited.
 Because he thought combining these two abilities would be invincible, avoiding all dangers and verifying if the opportunity was worth it.
 Reality proved he was overthinking.
 Wang Ping’s Golden Finger isn’t about predicting the future; it’s a Life Simulator.
 The Life Simulator provides textual descriptions, unable to see details. Also, Wang Ping’s Golden Finger is so powerful that it doesn’t need his help.
 Furthermore, in the simulated future of the Life Simulator, he doesn’t seem to be of any help to Wang Ping.
 This led Cai Yonglong to doubt himself, wondering if his Golden Finger is really useful.
 Without the protagonist’s aura, this Golden Finger seems useless, quite worthless.
 “As things stand now, it’s indeed not very useful,” Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong without offering any comfort or words about a hopeful future.
 Given Cai Yonglong’s current Golden Finger performance, it does seem quite useless, serving minimal purpose.
 In previous simulations, they acquired many opportunities in the Purple Moon Secret Realm, but these opportunities didn’t significantly increase their strength.
 Honestly, he was also somewhat disappointed in this Golden Finger.
 “So it seems… Once I save enough group points, I’ll change my Golden Finger,” Cai Yonglong bitterly smiled.
 “I’m saying it’s like this for now. The reason it’s useless is that our current cultivation level is too low. Once we grow stronger, we won’t need to worry about so much and can locate various world-shaking opportunities,” Wang Ping said meaningfully.
 “Of course, if it’s still useless by then, I still suggest you change it,” Wang Ping added.
 “I see.” Cai Yonglong nodded thoughtfully. “Alright, I’ll listen to you, Brother Wang. Whether I pursue demonic cultivation or anything else, Brother Wang, whatever you say, I’ll follow.”
 Right now, Cai Yonglong is truly confused and too lazy to think much.
 With Wang Ping, the expert, leading him, he doesn’t have to worry much and just needs to strive to get stronger under Wang Ping’s arrangements.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded without saying anything more to Cai Yonglong and took him directly downhill.
 Bai Mu Village, Ye Family.
 With the numerous resources provided by Wang Ping, the Ye Family developed remarkably well.
 However, the Ye Family understands the principle of not exposing their wealth and has always developed low-key, even forbidding disciples from going out and requiring strict secrecy, diligently practicing.
With resources, Ye Chen’s cultivation speed could be described as advancing by leaps and bounds.
 However, Ye Chen did not feel proud of his progress.
 He wanted to become stronger, then join the Sword Spirit Sect, and be accepted as a disciple by Senior Wang Ping.
 At this moment, Ye Chen, who was diligently cultivating, did not notice that there were two figures watching him from the sky.
 “Is he the child of fortune you mentioned, Brother Wang? Though his talent doesn’t look bad, I don’t see anything special… He doesn’t even have a Ring Grandpa.”
 Cai Yonglong curiously looked at Ye Chen and muttered.
 “That’s because the Ring Grandpa he had was taken by me and eliminated.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 “Uh…” Cai Yonglong was stunned, his expression turned strange.
 In the end, he could only forcedly say, “Our Brother Wang is something, doesn’t talk much but acts fiercely, even dared to snatch a Ring Grandpa from the child of fortune… Aren’t you afraid of repercussions?”
 “What’s there to be afraid of? Didn’t I come to serve as a better guide for him?”
 Wang Ping slightly smiled and then flew downward.
 Cai Yonglong, still with an odd expression, followed him.
 A transmigrator taking the role of a ‘Ring Grandpa’ for a child of fortune… It’s really quite bizarre.
 “Senior Wang Ping!”
 As Wang Ping deliberately lowered his altitude and released his aura, the members of the Ye Family who were cultivating in the courtyard noticed their presence and saw Wang Ping standing on a flying sword.
 Especially the head of the Ye Family, who showed reverence and joy.
 “Senior Wang Ping.” Ye Chen was also delighted, looking at Wang Ping with anticipation.
 “Ye Chen, I have been observing you for some time. You indeed possess extraordinary talent and a willingness to train diligently. Therefore, I am willing to accept you as my disciple and guide you in your cultivation.”
 Wang Ping said earnestly.
 “Are you willing to take me as your master?”
 The head of the Ye Family was overwhelmed with joy, never expecting such a turn of events, and quickly signaled his son to perform the apprentice ritual.
 “Ye Chen, meet your master!”
 Ye Chen, recovering from his astonishment, full of joy, immediately knelt down and performed the apprentice ritual to Wang Ping.
 “Very good. From today onwards, you will be my first disciple. I will teach you with care and nurture you into a great power.”
 Wang Ping solemnly declared.
 “Disciple will train diligently and will not let Master down.”
 Ye Chen looked up seriously at Wang Ping and said.
 “Hmm. If so, then follow me for cultivation.”
 Wang Ping nodded, waved his sleeve, and swept Ye Chen into the air, forming a flying sword beneath him, and said faintly.
 “Mm-hmm!” Ye Chen nodded excitedly, curiously looking at the flying sword beneath him and peering down at his clansmen. The feeling was strange but deeply joyous.
 From now on, he wished to fly with a sword and wander the world!
 “Damn, Brother Wang looks so imposing and flashy.”
 Cai Yonglong, seeing this scene, felt his eyes were almost blinded by Wang Ping’s brilliance.
 Striking a high-profile pose and taking the child of fortune as a disciple, the pretentiousness was fully maxed out.
 Oh, he felt so envious.
 Of course, it was just envy. To take the child of fortune as a disciple—if given the chance, he wouldn’t dare, for fear of being countered to death.
 Hmm? How did he know?
 Come on, don’t all novels write it this way? If your life isn’t tough enough, getting involved with a child of fortune is courting death.
 After that, Wang Ping said nothing more, nodded to the Ye Family members, left behind some superior inheritance and resources, and quickly left with Ye Chen.
 Seeing this, Cai Yonglong quickly followed.
 “Hahaha, Chen’er being accepted as a personal disciple by a high person from the Sword Spirit Sect is truly a blessing for our Ye Family!”
 The head of the Ye Family beamed with joy, laughing heartily.
 Other Ye Family members also looked delighted.
 However, the younger members of the Ye Family felt a bit sour—they also wished to be accepted as disciples.
 Unfortunately, those two great figures didn’t spare them a glance.
 “Patriarch, this cultivation technique…”
 At this moment, an elder of the Ye Family noticed the grade of the cultivation technique and his hand started trembling.
 “Earth… Middle-Grade…?”
 When the head of the Ye Family took the technique and saw its grade, he was stunned, eyes wide open with disbelief.
“Senior, are you really the Supreme Elder of Sword Spirit Sect? How could you possess a mid-grade Earth level technique? This is something even Sword Spirit Sect can’t possibly own…”
 The head of the Ye Family was overwhelmed with excitement, his hands trembling, and his mind filled with doubts.
 Sacred Heart Island, Sacred Heart City. When Wang Ping returned here once more, he felt a surge of emotions.
 Although he hadn’t been away for long, the many events he’d experienced made it feel like an eternity.
 “Come to think of it, I still haven’t obtained the Aura Concealing Technique.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping looked at Ye Chen, who was by his side, face full of shock and curiosity as he surveyed the bustling district and crowd of Jade Moon City, and remembered this important matter.
 Though he acquired the technique from Ye Chen in every simulation, he hadn’t gotten it in reality.
 Moreover, several rewards hadn’t been refreshed.
 “Thankfully, I thought of this… otherwise, it would have been dangerous indeed.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.
 The Life Simulator… simulating too often has caused him to confuse reality with illusion, making it easy to overlook some real-world details.
 “However, the fact that several paid simulations haven’t refreshed this reward is rather troublesome. It seems that next time I need to choose the Secret Technique as a reward… assuming it appears.”
 Wang Ping reminded himself inwardly.
 “Sacred Heart Island, Sacred Heart City… I’ve only read about it in sect records; never thought I’d actually come here one day.”
 Cai Yonglong also surveyed the crowd, full of sentiment.
 Sacred Heart City was not established by Jade Moon Sect or the Ice Palace, the two major forces on Sacred Heart Island; its existence predates both.
 Its behind-the-scenes rulers have changed countless times over the years.
 Currently, Jade Moon Sect and the Ice Palace are the strongest on Sacred Heart Island, so they jointly control Sacred Heart City. Shops belonging to various sects on the island are spread all over the city.
 In Sacred Heart City, cultivators are in endless streams. Innate Realm and Spirit Origin Realm practitioners are everywhere. Even Transcendent Realm cultivators, whose cultivation even Cai Yonglong couldn’t gauge, appear from time to time.
 Such scenes are unimaginable on Green Spirit Island.
 “You’ll get used to it. It’s just Jade Moon City… it’s nothing. Wait till we reach the Eastern Wilderness and see the Holy Cities established by the Holy Lands… that’ll be truly eye-opening.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, smiling as he spoke.
 “You’re as grand as ever, Brother Wang,” Cai Yonglong gave a thumbs up.
 “Master, where are we heading next?” Ye Chen asked curiously.
 “We’ll first auction an item to get some spirit stones. Then we’ll buy a courtyard to settle down in Sacred Heart City.”
 After quickly locating the Ice Palace’s auction house with his Spiritual Sense, Wang Ping spoke casually.
 Cai Yonglong and Ye Chen nodded in anticipation.
 The spiritual energy here is far denser than on Profound Turtle Continent. Cultivating here would be much more effective.
 Upon arriving at the Ice Palace auction house, Wang Ping took out the Skyocean Staff and immediately revealed his Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.
 This stunned the Ice Palace’s managers, who quickly summoned the highest authority.
 However, due to Wang Ping’s time constraints, the Skyocean Staff wasn’t auctioned as it was in the simulation; it was sold directly to the Ice Palace.
 Thus, Wang Ping received 400,000 High-Grade Spirit Stones.
 Although it was 100,000 less than the 500,000 High-Grade Spirit Stones from the simulated auction, auctions generally result in markups, and Wang Ping wasn’t too heartbroken about it.
 He urgently needed spirit stones, and having them provided a sense of security. So he didn’t want to wait half a year for the Ice Palace auction to start.
 “Brother Wang! Look at that girl!”
 As the three of them were leaving the Ice Palace auction house, Cai Yonglong’s eyes lit up. He eagerly transmitted a message to Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping was slightly taken aback and glanced over.
 Then, his body froze slightly in surprise.
 Because he saw a familiar face, a woman in a long dress, with blue hair reaching her waist and exceedingly beautiful features.
 She was none other than Bing Ningyue, who would become Ji Bingyue in the future, the true inheritor of the Ice Palace.
 Bing Ningyue seemed to notice Wang Ping’s gaze and looked over. Her icy blue pupils showed a touch of surprise.
 “Isn’t she just a pretty girl? It’s not like you’ve never seen Liu Mei looking gorgeous.”
 Wang Ping politely nodded at Bing Ningyue, then glanced at the excited Cai Yonglong and transmitted the message calmly.
 “Brother Wang, that’s not what I meant! I meant she has a Fate Line on her!”
 Cai Yonglong’s face twitched as he transmitted the message helplessly.
 “A Fate Line? Is it thick?” Wang Ping’s eyes flashed with surprise as he asked.
 He wasn’t surprised that Bing Ningyue had a Fate Line.
 After all, her talent was extraordinary, and the fact that she could achieve such heights in the future spoke to her exceptional nature.
 People like her often carried great fortune, so possessing serendipity was quite normal.
 However, Wang Ping couldn’t understand why Bing Ningyue would die so inexplicably in his previous simulation… it didn’t seem like the fate of someone blessed with fortune.
‘It’s quite substantial.’ Cai Yonglong gave a sure answer: ‘At least for now, the fate threads on Ye Chen are not as significant as hers.’
 ‘I see.’ Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 ‘So, Wang Ge, do we intercept her fortune?’
 Cai Yonglong eagerly transmitted his voice.
 ‘You’re really a straightforward guy.’
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 ‘Tch, Wang Ge, you have the nerve to call me out, yet you used to say you’re not interested in women in the group chat. What’s the matter, Wang Ge, can’t you bring yourself to do it?’
 Cai Yonglong cast a disdainful glance.
 ‘…’
 Wang Ping was left speechless and choked up.
 It wasn’t that he couldn’t bring himself to do it, he just thought intercepting Bing Ningyue’s fortune wouldn’t be worth it.
 After all, she was destined to be the successor of the Ice Palace, someone who could rival Ye Chen’s performance in the Hundred Dynasty War.
 Rather than intercepting her fortune, it’d be better to establish a good relationship with her.
 Perhaps in the ensuing life simulations, unexpected surprises might appear.
 After all, Wang Ping invested in Ye Chen and reaped so many benefits.
 If he invested more in people like Ye Chen and Bing Ningyue, his path would only broaden.
 To sever ties with her for a minor fortune was evidently foolish.
 ‘She is very special, and in the future, has the potential to become the Saintess of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. So, don’t lose sight of the bigger picture.’
 After transmitting this to Cai Yonglong, Wang Ping ignored him.
 Cai Yonglong’s pupils contracted, deeply shocked.
 Damn, what kind of luck does Wang Ge have? There are children of destiny on the Profound Turtle Continent.
 And just now, upon reaching Sacred Heart Island, he encounters someone who could become the Saintess of Heavenly Sword Holy Land…
 ‘A strange person.’
 After brushing past Wang Ping, Bing Ningyue silently evaluated him in her heart.
 That young man, only at the Spirit Origin Realm, looked at her with strange eyes filled with excitement and fervor, yet none of the admiration or sinister intent she’d often seen.
 The other young man was even stranger.
 He looked at her with clear and unruffled eyes, but gave her a subtle feeling as if they had known each other.
 Moreover, she couldn’t discern this young man’s cultivation.
 Her first thought was that he might have cultivated some Aura Concealing Technique, but she quickly dismissed this idea.
 Because the feeling he gave her was very strong, the kind one only gets in the presence of a Profound Elixir Realm master.
 In fact, even the Elders in the Ice Palace didn’t give her such a strong feeling.
 This person is very strong, extremely strong.
 So, he most likely has cultivation above the Profound Elixir Realm.
 As for the child beside them, Bing Ningyue ignored him. His cultivation was too low, and he was too young to matter.
 ‘Wang Ge, what do we do next?’
 Seeing Bing Ningyue walk away, Cai Yonglong still reluctantly glanced over his shoulder.
 ‘Move ahead to the location of the fortune.’
 Wang Ping gave Cai Yonglong a look and said calmly.
 ‘Uh, Wang Ge, didn’t you say we won’t intercept her fortune?’
 Cai Yonglong rolled his eyes.
 ‘Not intercepting doesn’t mean we shouldn’t go. If we go later, it would look like we’re tailing her, which would be awkward. How can we get to know her that way?’
 Wang Ping responded irritably.
 ‘That’s true.’
 Cai Yonglong rubbed his chin and nodded.
 It’s just like on Earth, when you see a pretty girl and then suddenly ask for her WeChat.
 In such cases, unless you’re exceedingly handsome, no normal girl would bother with you.
 Therefore, only by creating some situations together do you have a chance to connect.
 ‘In that case, Wang Ge, let’s go. I’m really curious about her fortune.’
 Cai Yonglong said eagerly.
 ‘Alright.’ Wang Ping nodded.
To be honest, he was quite curious about Bing Ningyue’s fortuitous encounter.
 If it was useful to someone of Bing Ningyue’s caliber, it certainly wasn’t a simple thing.
 Next, Wang Ping purchased a courtyard in the center of Sacred Heart City for future residence and cultivation.
 The process of buying the house was not complicated. Once Wang Ping took out a large amount of spirit stones and revealed his Profound Elixir Realm cultivation, it was easily settled.
 Then, Wang Ping asked Ye Chen if he wanted to follow him out.
 Ye Chen’s answer was no; he wanted to cultivate well here. At his current level, following his master out would only hold them back…
 Wang Ping had no intention of forcing Ye Chen to accompany him. He left with Cai Yonglong, leaving Ye Chen to cultivate diligently in the courtyard.
 This courtyard came with its own formation, which only someone at or above the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm could break into, so Wang Ping wasn’t worried about Ye Chen being in danger.
 Even if someone really tried to harm Ye Chen, he would likely end up dying in some bizarre way, thanks to Ye Chen’s fortuitous destiny.
 Although Sacred Heart Island is called an island, its area is not smaller than the Profound Turtle Continent, and it is actually much larger.
 There are continuous mountain ranges here, named the Sacred Heart Mountains, which occupy one-fifth of the island’s area and are inhabited by various powerful monsters.
 “Sacred Heart Mountains… I remember in one simulation, ‘Wang Ping’ discovered an eighth-grade soul-nurturing treasure here. He managed to distract a Profound Elixir Realm monster, thinking he could pick the herb, only to be bitten to death by another Profound Elixir Realm monster that was lying in wait. These monsters really come in pairs…”
 Wang Ping flew recklessly over the Sacred Heart Mountains with Cai Yonglong, thinking various thoughts.
 Given his current cultivation, he couldn’t act as he pleased here, but he could still come and go freely without any concerns.
 “However, that eighth-grade treasure won’t appear until nearly two hundred years later. Even if it does appear now, it likely hasn’t matured yet. Who cares if it’s matured or not… I’ll pick it anyway.”
 “Brother Wang, it’s just ahead.”
 At this moment, Cai Yonglong spoke up.
 Wang Ping nodded, collected his thoughts, and accelerated.
 Soon, Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong arrived above their target.
 Then, the two saw a crystal-clear four-leaf treasure herb, looking very lifelike under the sunlight.
 “Is this… the Eighth-Grade Treasure Herb, Four-Leaf White Jade Flower?”
 Wang Ping looked at the treasure herb, showing an expression of surprise.
 An eighth-grade treasure herb was already precious, and the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower was even more so. Its value was comparable to an ordinary ninth-grade treasure herb.
 This was because the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower had a singular effect: it could enhance one’s comprehension.
 In this world, the most precious things are those that can improve a cultivator’s comprehension.
 For mid to low-level cultivators, the most precious treasures are those that enhance their physical aptitude.
 But for those powerful cultivators, treasures that enhance comprehension are even more precious.
 Thus, whenever a high-grade treasure that can enhance aptitude and comprehension appears, and many cultivators discover it, there will definitely be battles and bloodshed.
 After all, obtaining such a treasure will help one go further in the future, and no one wants to miss out.
 It’s no exaggeration to say that if this Four-Leaf White Jade Flower were discovered by a Yin-Yang Mirror expert or even a Life and Death Realm expert with poor comprehension, they would be ecstatic.
 This is because the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower would greatly benefit them.
 Wang Ping suspected that his future cultivation would require comprehension to break through large bottlenecks.
 After all, during the Hundred Dynasties War, genius and mediocrity were distinguished by whether one could comprehend divine abilities.
 The value placed on comprehension exceeds that of physical aptitude.
 “Brother Wang, what kind of treasure is this?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s expression of surprise, Cai Yonglong’s face was also full of joy and anticipation as he asked.
 He had a feeling that they had stumbled upon a significant find this time.
 “Four-Leaf White Jade Flower, eighth-grade treasure, something that enhances comprehension. It’s also one of the main ingredients for refining the Ninth-Grade Pill, Four-Heart Elixir. If a ninth-grade alchemist with the right recipe can find the other materials, they could refine the Ninth-Grade Pill, Four-Heart Elixir, a top-grade pill that even Life and Death Realm experts would desire.”
 Wang Ping let out a sigh and explained slowly.
 No wonder the fortuitous line Cai Yonglong saw was so thick. This opportunity was indeed excellent.
 At the same time, Wang Ping remembered another thing.
 Could it be that ‘Wang Ping’, who had the Flower Bandit ‘talent’ in his previous simulation, caused Bing Ningyue to miss this opportunity because he entangled her?
 Or was it that ‘Wang Ping’ met Bing Ningyue because of this Four-Leaf White Jade Flower?
 “The Life Simulator’s text descriptions are too cryptic and lack many details. At times like this, having a detailed vision of the future would be better. Of course, if it were visions of the future, they wouldn’t have the occasional omniscient perspective that the Life Simulator provides.”
 Wang Ping thought silently.
 “Roar!”
 At this moment, a roar echoed through the sky. A massive beast, with wings on its back and white crystals on its body, flew out of a cave, emanating the aura of a Profound Elixir Realm monster, pressing down on Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong.
 In response, Wang Ping’s expression remained calm as he released his own pressure, neutralizing the beast’s.
 “Human, leave immediately; otherwise, die…”
The Profound Elixir Realm beast stared intently at Wang Ping and roared.
 “Hehe, I also give you two choices. Leave, or die…”
 Wang Ping looked at the Profound Elixir Realm beast with disdain and spoke indifferently.
 “Human, since you seek death, I shall grant your wish…”
 The Profound Elixir Realm beast’s killing intent exploded as terrifying white flames formed in its mouth, scorching the sky as they shot towards Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping’s expression remained indifferent. In his hand, a longsword constructed of flame spiritual essence materialized, and he executed the Sunset Sword Technique.
 A longsword, condensing like a great sun, emerged, directly tearing through the beast’s pillar of fire, effortlessly slicing it in half.
 The two halves of the Profound Elixir Realm beast plummeted to the ground, its beastly eyes widened, filled with astonishment.
 This human… was terrifying.
 Even though his cultivation was clearly only at the first level of the Profound Elixir Realm, he had slain the beast, which was equivalent to a second-level Profound Elixir Realm cultivation.
 “It was over in a flash?”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t believe what he was seeing.
 A beast guarding such a precious eighth-grade spiritual herb must be a Profound Elixir Realm beast at the very least…
 But it was slain in one strike by Brother Wang?
 That’s just absurd.
 “It’s just a second-level Profound Elixir Realm beast. It’s not surprising that it was dealt with so swiftly.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, speaking nonchalantly, his hands moving swiftly. Terrifying spiritual essence swirled as he drew the beast’s corpse over, storing it along with its beast core in his Storage Spirit Ring.
 The corpse of a Profound Elixir Realm beast is quite valuable; it can’t go to waste.
 “Just a second-level Profound Elixir Realm beast…”
 Cai Yonglong’s expression stiffened slightly, left speechless.
 What do you mean, ‘just’ a second-level Profound Elixir Realm beast? This is the Profound Elixir Realm, not the Spirit Sea Realm!
 “Brother Wang, what is your current cultivation level?” Cai Yonglong asked, feeling numb.
 “First level of the Profound Elixir Realm.” Wang Ping replied casually.
 “You’ve reached the Profound Elixir Realm… that’s so fast. Also, your combat strength is absurd.” Cai Yonglong wasn’t surprised by Wang Ping’s answer, just extremely envious.
 Effortlessly killing a second-level Profound Elixir Realm beast with a single strike… this combat strength is truly monstrous.
 After all, in the fantasy world, the further you progress, the harder it becomes to fight across levels.
 Afterward, Wang Ping didn’t say much to Cai Yonglong, preparing to pick the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower upon landing.
 However, just as Wang Ping finished picking it, about to store it in a jade box for proper preservation, he stopped.
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for successfully triggering the optimization option. Would you like to choose optimization? Please make your decision within twenty-four hours.”
 “To have triggered the optimization option… that’s quite unusual.”
 Wang Ping was surprised and a bit hesitant, unsure if he should proceed with the optimization.
 After all, the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower is extremely precious. Wang Ping thought its medicinal effects could rival at least two green talent attributes, possibly even stronger, which he couldn’t afford to squander.
 If the optimization failed, the loss would be enormous.
 However, if the optimization succeeded, he could gain a ninth-grade spiritual herb, especially one that enhances comprehension, which would be fantastic. Wang Ping believed it could at least have the effect of a blue talent attribute.
 Then, he’d have a chance to comprehend his own Divine Abilities.
 “Although there is a saying, ‘take a risk, and a bicycle may turn into a motorbike.’ For now, I’ll play it safe and use a simulation first to see if the optimization succeeds.”
 Wang Ping silently placed the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower into the jade box to prevent its medicinal effects from leaking.
 Then, he spoke in his mind, “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, this paid simulation requires fifty thousand High-Grade Spirit Stones. Would the host like to proceed?”
 The familiar prompt from the System started.
 “Ding, detecting the host’s spirit stone reserves are insufficient for continuous simulations. In the future, should similar notifications be given?”
 Clearly, the Life Simulator thought Wang Ping had become poor again.
 “Proceed,” Wang Ping muttered, his mouth twitching.
 This Life Simulator’s system is a bit intelligent. Last time, he flaunted his wealth, and now the price has increased, and it seems to despise him.
 “Ding, payment successful. Life Simulator activating, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times; Green Talent: Entertainment Enthusiast.”
 Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times: The host will possess unparalleled talent in demonic cultivation. However, this comes with extreme cruelty, coldness, and a murderous nature.
 Green Talent: Entertainment Enthusiast: The host takes pleasure in others’ suffering, which enhances cultivation speed. However, this behavior could easily lead to being attacked by others.
!!!
Wang Ping stared at the newly refreshed talent, incredibly shocked.
 Has his luck been too good lately? Last time, he got dual red talents, and now, another blue talent has appeared.
 And this time, the blue talent was exactly the one he desired.
 With Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, he could potentially follow a demonic path in the simulator, infiltrate the Demonic Sect, and acquire true demonic inheritance.
 At that point, giving Cai Yonglong a share of it would be perfect.
 “It’s like whatever I want, I get…” Wang Ping thought to himself.
 “Brother Wang, what’s up?” Seeing Wang Ping a bit distracted, Cai Yonglong asked concernedly.
 “Nothing, I’ll run a simulation. Stay here and don’t move.” Wang Ping replied casually.
 “Brother Wang, stop playing that joke.” Cai Yonglong’s face darkened.
 Ignoring Cai Yonglong’s gripe, Wang Ping said internally, “System, I choose ①. Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice sounded again, and the familiar screen appeared with floating text.
 【On the first day, you optimized the Four-Leaf Jade Flower, successfully raising it to a ninth-grade treasured herb. Cai Yonglong was very surprised, not expecting you to have such a golden finger. Due to the influence of the blue talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, you became very cold and didn’t explain anything.】
 【Subsequently, you left the area. After you left, Bing Ningyue emerged from the forest. She arrived later and used a secret technique to hide her aura while thinking about how to pick the eighth-grade treasured herb: Four-Leaf Jade Flower. She didn’t expect that you would show up first, see you instantly kill the beast, and take away the Four-Leaf Jade Flower.】
 【Bing Ningyue was very shocked by your performance. Not only by your combat strength but also by your method of instantly raising an eighth-grade herb to a higher grade.】
 【Bing Ningyue grew curious about you and planned to find an opportunity to get to know you.】
 【Meanwhile, you returned to Sacred Heart Island. After returning, you took Ye Chen and Cai Yonglong back to the Profound Turtle Continent. Both were very confused and puzzled by this unusual behavior of yours.】
 【You didn’t explain anything. Once back on the Profound Turtle Continent, you directly and cruelly killed Ye Chen. Because of your blue talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, and your plan to practice demonic cultivation. Ye Chen, as a son of destiny, could very well become your future enemy, so you decided it was better to nip him in the bud.】
 【You had considered taking Ye Chen along the demonic path, but he was too uncontrollable, not someone you could easily manipulate; it was safer to kill him. Only with Ye Chen dead would you reap the most benefits.】
 【Cai Yonglong was extremely terrified by your sudden killing of Ye Chen and couldn’t understand why you did it. You didn’t explain but simply suppressed Cai Yonglong and sealed off his cultivation. For you, Cai Yonglong still had great value; you wouldn’t kill him.】
 【However, you didn’t entirely trust him, so you planned to later impose a slave seal on him, completely controlling him. What you needed was a tool, not a partner or friend.】
 “Goodness, this development, totally unexpected. This Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times is indeed terrifying.”
 Wang Ping’s face turned strange as he read the simulation content.
 From all his simulations, this seemed to be the first time Ye Chen had died.
 Ye Chen’s first death at his own hands was quite absurd.
 It appears that without the means for self-rescue, even a son of destiny is bound to perish, and heaven won’t always rescue him through numerous bizarre methods.
 “If that’s the case, there’s no need to overly fear sons of destiny in the future. Even if I encounter other sons of destiny, I can treat them calmly, rather than being as troubled and apprehensive as I was with Ye Chen.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought internally.
 To be honest, Ye Chen’s character wasn’t bad. Despite having the ‘Fated Lone Star’ destiny, causing many deaths when he was weak, Ye Chen was grateful and willing to give even Nirvana Realm inheritance techniques and divine abilities, which wasn’t something most people could do.
 If it were someone with a more entangled character, they definitely wouldn’t be so generous.
 Previously, Wang Ping worried about encountering someone even more ruthless and enigmatic than Ye Chen.
 Facing such a son of destiny, if unable to kill them, would indeed be a headache.
 Now, knowing sons of destiny can also die, he felt at ease.
 After all, the real world isn’t some brainless feel-good story. Strength and survival must follow logical rules.
 “Besides, it’s unexpected that Bing Ningyue was already here. However, from the simulation, I can see that purchasing the property wasted some time. It’s normal she arrived first. It seems she already knew about the treasured herb here and had come before, but she couldn’t handle the Profound Elixir Realm beast, so she prepared and came again.”
 Wang Ping thought of Bing Ningyue, silently analyzing.
 At the same time, he discreetly scanned the surroundings, trying to locate Bing Ningyue.
 Of course, he didn’t use his spiritual sense, as that would alert her.
 However, Wang Ping thought again and decided it wasn’t necessary. He smiled and said, “Miss Bing, you’ve been watching for long enough; it’s time to show yourself.”
 Wang Ping’s words made Cai Yonglong pause, looking towards where the opportunity line led.
 But Cai Yonglong slapped his forehead, remembering a rule about his golden finger.
 Once he first found the opportunity, the opportunity line would disappear.
 “Senior, I didn’t mean to spy. I discovered this treasured herb before you, but I didn’t have the strength to take it. I came back prepared, only to find you had taken it first.”
 Bing Ningyue was startled, not expecting to be discovered. After hesitating, she chose to appear, slightly bowing to Wang Ping.
 “Since this treasure wasn’t meant for me, I shall take my leave.”
 


  
    130 – Nine Nether Emperor! Terrifying Opportunity!
 
 “Hehe, Miss Bing, there’s no need to be nervous; I mean no harm to you.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly as he spoke.
 “Also, my name is Wang Ping, and I am just twenty-six years old. Our ages are not far apart; you can call me ‘fellow Daoist’ instead of addressing me as a senior.”
 Bing Ningyue was much older than Ye Chen, but she was only eighteen now.
 To be honest, an eighteen-year-old at the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm in a place like Sacred Heart Island is indeed monstrous.
 But considering Bing Ningyue’s future achievements, this is not surprising.
 This is probably because Bing Ningyue’s special constitution hasn’t fully awakened yet. Once she goes to the true Ice Palace, she will awaken her true talent and soar to new heights.
 Of course, there might be a calamity destined for her.
 “Twenty-six years old.”
 Bing Ningyue was stunned.
 She never expected that Wang Ping was just twenty-six years old.
 To have such cultivation at twenty-six, and the grade of his Profound Elixir was clearly extraordinary, was truly terrifying.
 Although she was currently at the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm, it would be impossible for her to break through in a short time to condense a high-grade Profound Elixir.
 She might reach twenty-six years old and still not break through to the Profound Elixir Realm.
 “In that case, I shall boldly address you as Fellow Wang Daoist then.”
 Bing Ningyue hesitated for a moment and then spoke.
 Her demeanor and tone exuded a cold aura, giving the impression that she was hard to get along with.
 However, Wang Ping, having seen the flirtatious ‘Wang Ping the Flower Picker’ successfully charming Bing Ningyue, knew that she wasn’t difficult to get along with. In fact, she was very tenderhearted, at least after being won over.
 “This is Cai Yonglong, my friend.”
 Wang Ping smiled and nodded, introducing Cai Yonglong.
 Bing Ningyue glanced at Cai Yonglong and merely nodded, not showing the same attitude she did towards Wang Ping.
 She had no positive feelings towards Cai Yonglong. Previously in Sacred Heart City, although Cai Yonglong’s gaze wasn’t malicious, it still left a bad impression on her.
 Cai Yonglong noticed Bing Ningyue’s cold attitude towards him and felt a bit embarrassed, recalling that his previous behavior was indeed inappropriate.
 “Fellow Wang Daoist, I wonder if you could part with the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower. I am willing to exchange it for an item of equivalent value.”
 Bing Ningyue hesitated for a moment but gathered the courage to speak.
 A treasure that enhances comprehension is very precious, and she desperately needed it and didn’t want to miss this opportunity.
 If she could obtain this treasure, enhancing her comprehension even slightly, she might be able to understand the Great Perfection state of Ice’s essence, and then use this to attempt to comprehend Divine Abilities.
 In half a year, she would be heading to the true Ice Palace to participate in the Ice Palace Grand Competition. If she performed excellently, she could stay there for further cultivation and obtain the true inheritance of the Ice Palace.
 For this reason, she risked proposing a trade with Wang Ping.
 Although she had her trump cards, if Wang Ping turned out to be the type of cultivator who killed and looted indiscriminately, she might have to pay a hefty price to escape.
 After all, the difference in their cultivation levels was too vast. Wang Ping wasn’t an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm cultivator, so she couldn’t even fight… escaping would be an issue.
 “Miss Bing also knows the value of such a treasure to us cultivators. Please allow me some time to consider it, how about that?”
 Wang Ping didn’t directly refuse Bing Ningyue but responded with a twinkle in his eye, smiling.
 “Naturally.” Seeing that Wang Ping didn’t outright refuse nor had any intention of attacking her, Bing Ningyue’s eyes brightened, and she sighed in relief, her impression of Wang Ping improving.
 “In that case, let’s meet in Sacred Heart City three days from now. By then, I will give Miss Bing a definite answer.”
 Wang Ping smiled as he spoke.
 Although he was unlikely to trade this treasure with Bing Ningyue, he hadn’t entirely ruled out the possibility.
 He considered one thing.
 If he could, in these three days, refresh a comprehension-enhancing Blue Talent or even a Red Talent, he wouldn’t need to consume this treasure.
 Because even such a treasure, at the ninth grade, would have little effect on him.
In fact, this thing is currently only useful to Bing Ningyue.
 When Bing Ningyue goes to the true Ice Palace and awakens her real talent, this thing will be of no use to her.
 So, Wang Ping gave both parties some time.
 Everything depends on the circumstances.
 Of course, Wang Ping also considered a possibility.
 That is the failure of optimization… That would be quite embarrassing.
 Although success was seen in the simulated future, it might not necessarily happen in reality—a complete unknown.
 Using the Life Simulator was just to boost his courage and give himself some psychological comfort.
 “Alright then. Ningyue will visit you in three days, Wang Daoist. This is my sound transmission talisman. I hope Wang Daoist will accept it.”
 Bing Ningyue nodded slightly, took out a special sound transmission talisman from her Storage Ring, handed it to Wang Ping, and quickly left.
 Wang Ping accepted the talisman without saying much.
 “Brother Wang, you’ve got her contact information. Are you really planning to invest?”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping with envy and muttered.
 “Why invest? It depends on the situation. Next, let’s continue scavenging for treasures on Sacred Heart Island. There are still soul-nurturing treasures inside, which can be refined into soul-nurturing elixirs. When you and the others reach the Spirit Nurturing Realm, these will greatly aid your cultivation.”
 Wang Ping said indifferently.
 “I see!”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes lit up instantly, forgetting all other questions.
 Soul-nurturing treasures, good stuff!
 Then, Wang Ping had no intention of continuing to look at the simulated content and directly took Cai Yonglong to find the treasures.
 Although Wang Ping considered himself very powerful, he wouldn’t be distracted by looking at simulated content in the Sacred Heart Mountains, where there are multiple Profound Elixir Realm monsters, as that could easily lead to trouble.
 Wang Ping wasn’t worried about dying himself but was concerned that Cai Yonglong might accidentally meet an untimely end. Reviving him would be a great loss.
 The previous simulation was merely to see the results of the optimization. How the simulated content developed was truly unexpected.
 Half a day later, Wang Ping found the cave of a pair of Profound Elixir Realm beasts and discovered an Eighth Rank treasure herb, although it was clearly immature.
 It should be said that it’s still far from maturity.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t mind and planned to dig it up anyway.
 For that, Wang Ping casually killed the two Profound Elixir Realm beasts, harvested the treasure herb, and left the roots.
 After handling everything, Wang Ping took Cai Yonglong back to Sacred Heart City.
 Once back in their courtyard in Sacred Heart City, Wang Ping took out the jade box containing the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower in a secret room and opted for optimization.
 “Ding! Optimization successful. Congratulations to the host on obtaining two Four-Leaf White Jade Flowers.”
 A mechanical voice sounded.
 Then, the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower in Wang Ping’s jade box miraculously turned into two plants.
 “Huh, it can be optimized like this?”
 Wang Ping looked at the two Four-Leaf White Jade Flowers, his face full of strangeness.
 In the Life Simulator, the optimization resulted in a Ninth Rank.
 Now it’s turned into two plants.
 It seems, just as he guessed, that even if optimization succeeds in a simulation, the results in reality may differ.
 The optimization might fail, or the direction of optimization might be different.
 Therefore, one cannot easily believe the results from the Life Simulator.
 “However, with two treasure herbs, a trade with Bing Ningyue is possible. It counts as an investment.”
 Wang Ping thought secretly, looking at the two treasure herbs.
Wang Ping summoned the Life Simulator’s simulation screen again, intending to watch the subsequent simulation content.
 【Next, you switched to cultivating the Bloodthirsty Demon Art, consumed the Nirvana Fruit, and elevated your Grade One Profound Elixir to a Flawless Profound Elixir. Simultaneously, you transformed your spiritual body into a Five Elements Demon Body.】
 【After doing these, you arrived at the Demon Cavern, met Blood Demon Yuan Feng, and asked him which demon sect he belonged to, expressing your wish to join.】
 【Blood Demon Yuan Feng was quite surprised by your inquiry. He didn’t expect that a demon cultivator at the Profound Elixir Realm could emerge in the Profound Turtle Continent, especially one whose elixir was not simple. Interested, he offered to teach you demonic inheritance and take you into the demon sect if you released him.】
 【You agreed to Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s proposal, slaughtering people on the Profound Turtle Continent to break the seal with the abundant blood energy, thus releasing Blood Demon Yuan Feng. Next, Blood Demon Yuan Feng shared some secrets: The demon sect he joined is called the Nine Nether Demon Sect, the strongest demon sect in the Purple Spirit Realm. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor, three thousand years ago, already possessed the Emperor Realm cultivation, and his combat strength ranked among the top twenty in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【You were astonished, not expecting Blood Demon Yuan Feng to come from the Nine Nether Demon Sect. Given that his cultivation art, Bloodthirsty Demon Art, shared traits with blood demons, you initially thought he was related to the Blood Demon Tribe, only to find out he belonged to the Nine Nether Demon Sect founded by the ‘Transmigrator Senior.’】
 【For a moment, you debated whether to join the Nine Nether Demon Sect. After all, that ‘Transmigrator Senior’ was surely a ruthless figure, and revealing your identity could bring disastrous consequences.】
 【Nonetheless, since you were destined to take the demonic path, you chose to walk the best possible demonic path. Thus, you decided to join the demon sect.】
 【Under Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s lead, you left the Profound Turtle Continent and arrived at the Seven Star Archipelago. However, Blood Demon Yuan Feng did not intend to take you to the Nine Nether Demon Sect immediately, aiming to first restore his strength.】
 【You had no objections and helped Blood Demon Yuan Feng slaughter some strong individuals quietly, allowing him to regain some strength.】
 【At the same time, remembering Bing Ningyue’s complexity, you headed to Sacred Heart Island, subdued her, and used the demonic methods taught by Blood Demon Yuan Feng to enslave her, much like Cai Yonglong.】
 【Blood Demon Yuan Feng did not think much about you enslaving Bing Ningyue, only assuming you had a fondness for women.】
 【Next, Blood Demon Yuan Feng used certain means to contact members of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, meeting a Life and Death Realm cultivator. The latter was surprised by Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s plight, mockingly remarking on his tenacity for surviving such dire circumstances.】
 【Blood Demon Yuan Feng did not argue with this Life and Death Realm expert but introduced you, wanting him to lead you into the Nine Nether Demon Sect. Blood Demon Yuan Feng enthusiastically claimed that you had condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir and might one day reach the King Realm, ensuring that the Demon Emperor would reward them.】
 【The Life and Death Realm expert was amazed, not expecting Blood Demon Yuan Feng to discover such a promising talent. Overjoyed, he exhibited a cruel smile and directly slapped Blood Demon Yuan Feng to death.】
 【Then, this expert expressed that Blood Demon Yuan Feng no longer held any status or connections in the Nine Nether Demon Sect; following him would lead to missed opportunities. He hoped you would follow him to the Nine Nether Demon Sect, saying he would recommend you.】
 【You had no objections. You were just using Blood Demon Yuan Feng, as you would anyone. In your view, everyone could be utilized, including this demon cultivator.】
 【Following the demon cultivator’s lead, you went to one of the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s subordinate sects, the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect. Originally, the Nine Nether Demon Sect was founded solely by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor. But now, it consists of nine major demon sects united under the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s banner, which stands as the most prestigious, reserved for the most exceptional demonic talents.】
 【In terms of power, the Nine Nether Demon Sect likely surpasses a single holy land.】
 【Those within the Nine Nether Demon Sect are either Nirvana Realm experts or prodigious individuals destined for the Nirvana Realm, possibly even the King Realm.】
 【Although you had the qualifications to join the Nine Nether Demon Sect by having condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir, you still needed the endorsement of a sect leader from the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect, as only people at their level or higher knew the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s location.】
 【Since the Nine Nether Demon Sect is a target of extermination by every holy land, its created miniature world constantly drifts within the space turbulence of the Purple Spirit Realm, undiscoverable without the intervention of a powerful figure.】
 【All major demon sect headquarters are hidden spaces created by major figures at the King Realm; they are nearly impossible to find.】
 【You were surprised by this Life and Death Realm expert’s explanation. Indeed, the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s methods were terrifying, capable of creating a miniature world drifting within space turbulence.】
 【You then inquired about when you could go to the Nine Nether Demon Sect. This expert informed you that in three years, the sect would hold a prodigy selection that occurs once every fifty years. Only the fifty most powerful or highly talented disciples under a hundred years old from the eight major demon sects could enter the Nine Nether Demon Sect.】
 【The Life and Death Realm expert hoped you would first master the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect’s strong legacies within these three years to enhance your combat power, aiming to stand out in the prodigy selection three years later to join the Nine Nether Demon Sect. Otherwise, even if you managed to join the sect with a Flawless Profound Elixir, you could still likely die within its ranks.】
 【In demon sects, unlike righteous cultivators, the grade of condensed elixirs is important, but not crucial. After hearing this advice, you followed the expert to meet the sect leader of the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect.】
 【The Bloodthirsty Demon Sect Leader had terrifying cultivation, recognized you and Cai Yonglong as outsiders, and was quite curious about you. However, the leader didn’t do much against you, as outsiders, although rare and unwelcome in holy lands, were insignificant to demon sects.】
 【After all, even their Nine Nether Demon Emperor is an outsider, a fact acknowledged by the true powers of the Purple Spirit Realm. The Bloodthirsty Demon Sect Leader considered you a moldable talent and planned to groom you as one of the sect’s true disciples.】
 【Subsequently, the leader also noticed Bing Ningyue’s extraordinary nature, revealing her true lineage. Bing Ningyue possessed the Ice Empress’s bloodline and had undergone atavism. However, this bloodline power had yet to awaken and required extraordinary means to activate. Additionally, Bing Ningyue had an innate Ice Profound Body constitution.】
 【The Bloodthirsty Demon Sect Leader was delighted, thinking they had struck gold with both you and Bing Ningyue, even believing her importance might surpass yours.】
 【The Ice Empress was not a simple figure; he participated in the Blood Demon War ten thousand years ago, showcasing astonishing skills that impressed countless strong figures. As a mere Life and Death Realm cultivator, he observed from a distance, leaving a deep impression.】
 【Someone with a revived Ice Empress bloodline and an Ice Profound Body had unimaginable potential, possibly surpassing the Ice Empress from ten thousand years ago if nurtured properly.】
 【Although the demon sects lacked the Ice Palace’s legacies, it was of no concern, as personal cultivation by the Demon Emperor would yield even greater results. The Nine Nether Demon Sect could potentially produce another extremely powerful emperor.】
 “So the Nine Nether Demon Sect is now comprised of nine sects… That ‘Transmigrator Senior’ truly has incredible methods…”
 Wang Ping watched the simulation content, amazed.
 Initially, he thought the Nine Nether Demon Sect was just a single, powerful demonic faction comparable to holy lands. Now, he realized his perspective was too limited.
 The Nine Nether Demon Sect had united eight other powerful demonic sects, becoming a truly unified entity. In terms of strength, the Nine Nether Demon Sect surpassed single holy lands, rivaling many combined.
 That ‘Transmigrator Senior’s’ abilities were indeed terrifying.
 No wonder the Lord of the Heavenly Sword remarked that the Nine Nether Demon Sect had disrupted the entire Purple Spirit Realm, triggering endless bloodshed…
 This evaluation is indeed not exaggerated at all…
 “However, Bing Ningyue, Bing Ningyue, turned out to be the descendant of the Ice Empress, even a return to ancestral essence? This is truly surprising…”
 Wang Ping had speculated that Bing Ningyue’s identity was astonishing, but he didn’t expect it to be this terrifying.
 The Ice Empress, after all, was an unfathomable existence in the Emperor Realm.
 However, the Ice Empress likely fell during the great battle against the Blood Demon millennia ago.
 Because of this, the Ice Palace fell from the level of a Holy Land, becoming dependent on the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 Otherwise, why would the successor of the Ice Palace need to participate in the Hundred Nations War, join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and become a true disciple there?
 “It seems, this time I can truly obtain a powerful demonic inheritance… Even if I can’t acquire the core inheritance of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, or the demonic cultivation methods of that ‘senior transmigrator’, I can definitely get my hands on the strongest demonic texts of the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect…”
 Immediately, Wang Ping calmed his thoughts, continuing to gaze at the screen, contemplating silently.
 As Wang Ping stared, the text on the screen resurfaced.
 【Although you don’t know why the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord gazes at Bing Ningyue with such unrestrained heat, you guess that Bing Ningyue is even more extraordinary than you imagined. Despite this, you have no particular thoughts on the matter.】
 【Next, the great figure of the Life and Death Realm received an astonishing reward from the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord and left ecstatically. You and Bing Ningyue were chosen for special cultivation by the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord. As for Cai Yonglong, although his talent is decent, it’s not enough for the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord to personally train him, so he was slated to become an ordinary sect disciple.】
 【However, at your request, Cai Yonglong ultimately became your servant and followed by your side.】
 【In the blink of an eye, three years passed. Due to your Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, your talent in demonic cultivation was exceptionally high. Although you didn’t reach the level of a Sacred Son, you weren’t inferior to the other true disciples of the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect. Consequently, you successfully elevated your cultivation to the seventh level of the Profound Elixir Realm within these three years.】
 【You also mastered the true Bloodthirsty Demon Art. It turns out that the Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s cultivation art was only the upper volume. The true Bloodthirsty Demon Art is divided into three volumes: upper, middle, and lower. The upper volume is a high-level celestial technique; the middle volume, an ultimate celestial technique; while the lower volume is a legendary King Realm technique, created by a powerful being of the King Realm.】
 【However, only those in the Life and Death Realm are qualified to cultivate King Realm techniques. The lower volume can only be cultivated by demonic cultivators whose cultivation exceeds the Life and Death Realm. So, you cultivated the middle-volume technique of the Bloodthirsty Demon Art.】
 【Additionally, you chose a suitable demonic divine ability from the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect to cultivate. Although the sect hosts many secret divine methods, you only cultivated the high-grade demonic sword technique: Purgatory Demon Sword. For prodigies of your level, it’s not always best to cultivate the highest grade divine abilities, as you can rarely master them to perfection, only utilizing part of their power.】
 【Moreover, higher-grade divine abilities are harder to master, consuming excessive time. Thus, cultivating a suitable lower-grade divine ability intensely may be more effective than high-grade abilities.】
 【Of course, your main purpose in cultivating others’ divine abilities is not just to increase your combat power, but also to use them as reference to create your own. Over these three years, you’ve succeeded in this endeavor, creating your own divine sword technique: Demon Sun: Afterglow. Although this technique’s grade is only low-level for now, you believe in its potential and that with ongoing refinement, it can undoubtedly become a high-grade or even ultimate divine ability.】
 “The talent of Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times… is truly terrifying…”
 Wang Ping marveled at the simulated content.
 Goodness, although demonic cultivation’s early stages are known to be faster than righteous cultivation, this blue talent allowed him to elevate his cultivation to the seventh level of the Profound Elixir Realm in just three short years, which is just too fast.
 Moreover, with this talent, his comprehension abilities were astonishing, managing to learn a high-grade demonic divine ability and even create his own in three years—truly remarkable.
 It should be noted that before this, Wang Ping had always struggled to grasp divine abilities.
 “I never expected that my first divine ability would be self-created during demonic cultivation.”
 Wang Ping’s mood was unsettled, his expression complex.
 Could it be that he was more suited for demonic cultivation?
 “I might be overthinking it… It’s not that I’m better suited for demonic cultivation, but rather that this blue talent, Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, has a grade that is effectively red when disregarding its major personality-altering side effect. It’s not just an enhancement in one aspect like comprehension or root bones, but an all-encompassing boost.”
 Wang Ping quickly exhaled lightly, calming himself down, thinking silently.
 Talents with side effects often surpass their nominal grade, and this is vividly demonstrated with Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.
 ‘If my self-created divine sword technique appears in the next refresh, I wonder if I’ll be able to use it,’ Wang Ping pondered this question again.
 To wield divine abilities, the method, state of mind, and martial skills must all align—this was something Wang Ping had learned from the intelligence gathered in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 But the Heavenly Sea Kingdom was ultimately just a mid-tier country, and the information might not be accurate.
 If such complex conditions were necessary, wouldn’t it be impossible for Purple Spirit Realm cultivators to use others’ divine abilities?
 Switching cultivation methods later would also render self-created divine abilities unusable.
 ‘Maybe it’s not that complicated. It just requires some adjustment. This is somewhat similar to the Red Flame Technique,’ Wang Ping analyzed in his heart.
 Afterward, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【After you prepared yourself, you then participated in the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect’s trial. Ultimately, you emerged successfully among your peers and were selected to go to the Nine Nether Demon Sect. However, Cai Yonglong was not qualified to go to the Nine Nether Demon Sect and had to stay in the Bloodthirsty Demon Sect. There was nothing you could do about it.】
These three years, Cai Yonglong’s help has been significant; otherwise, you wouldn’t have cultivated to the seventh level of the Profound Elixir Realm in three years without affecting your foundation. But you don’t think much about it for now; when you return from the Nine Nether Demon Sect, you can still use Cai Yonglong to find opportunities.
 Next, you’re taken by the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord to the small world where the Nine Nether Demon Sect resides. Among them, Bing Ningyue and other Bloodthirsty Demon Sect disciples are very indifferent to you. Especially Bing Ningyue, who has an implicit killing intent towards you.
 Bing Ningyue, after breaking free from your enslavement, hates you to the extreme. Without you, she wouldn’t have fallen into the Demon Sect… She may never see the light of day again.
 After arriving at the small world where the Nine Nether Demon Sect is located, you also see the Demon Lords of the other seven major Demon Sects and the disciples they brought. After the Demon Lords exchanged sarcastic remarks, the Vice Leader of the Nine Nether Demon Sect appeared.
 The Vice Leader of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, bringing the disciples trained by the sect, announced the rules for joining this time. The disciples of the eight major Demon Sects will engage in a slaughter in the Blood Forest. When the number of people is reduced by half, those who survive will truly join the Nine Nether Demon Sect and receive focused training.
 Your heart chills; the Nine Nether Demon Sect is indeed ruthless. After screening geniuses once, they do it again in a manner akin to raising poisonous insects. No wonder the reputation of the Nine Nether Demon Sect is so terrifying, making people tremble with fear. Under such a stringent selection mechanism, anyone under the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s banner is undoubtedly a true demonhead, rarely meeting an equal in their realm. Even the true disciples of the major holy lands would get beaten when encountering true disciples of the Nine Nether Demon Sect.
 ‘Why does the style of the Nine Nether Demon Sect seem so familiar…’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his gaze became odd.
 Isn’t this exactly how Alpha used to operate?
 Raising all sorts of poisonous insects.
 Then, a particularly perverted transmigrator would break free and dismantle it.
 ‘This ‘senior transmigrator’ is playing the same game.’
 Aren’t they afraid that they might also cultivate a terrifying powerhouse who would pull the same trick?
 Alpha: ‘…’
 ‘Humans are much more cunning than me. He must have some controlling means, he wouldn’t let things get out of his control.’
 Alpha suddenly appeared, explaining.
 ‘I think so too.’
 Wang Ping nodded in approval of Alpha’s words.
 ‘By the way, Alpha, what is the name of this ‘senior transmigrator’? How did he perform in the chat group at that time?’
 Wang Ping suddenly remembered something and asked curiously.
 ‘His name is Chu Xiao. His presence in the chat group back then wasn’t strong, because the Emperor-level combat power was not a big deal in that chat group. However, every move he made was very ruthless, quickly completing the chat group’s tasks. So although his presence wasn’t strong, his combat power wasn’t exceptional either, his methods of doing things were quite impressive.’
 Alpha quietly explained.
 ‘Uh…’
 Wang Ping was left speechless.
 Even Emperor-level combat power wasn’t significant before the destruction of the last chat group?
 It seems that the chat group at that time must have developed for a long time.
 Well, it must have developed to such an extent that the big bosses in the group were qualified to contact other forces across the heavens and then dismantle the chat group.
 ‘Chu Xiao, huh… even his name suggests he is not a simple character.’
 Wang Ping thought silently to himself.
 Like his name and the names of the people in the group, they are quite common, plain names.
 Yet Chu Xiao’s name is rather rare, often appearing in various novels as important supporting characters or protagonists.
 ‘I really wonder how strong he is now, whether he has reached the level of the Emperor of Judgement, or is close to that level.’
 Wang Ping mutely speculated.
 ‘Alpha, what’s his attitude towards the chat group? Is he also an adversary? Is there any possibility of turning him into an ally?’
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and asked another question.
 If his future combat power surpassed the other’s and he had the ability to fully control the other, bringing him into the chat group would be a good move.
 After all, a person who grew to this point on his own, if rejoining the chat group, would be a top-tier combatant.
 ‘Abandon that thought… There was not a single old transmigrator who didn’t hold animosity towards me. As soon as he discovers your existence, he will go to great lengths to kill you.’
 Alpha said coldly and mercilessly.
“As for you dominating your opponent and controlling him… Are you sure you can handle him? I’ve tried many times to control them, but they ended up outsmarting me. Those transmigrators who grew by themselves are good at disguise. They can deceive themselves first and then me. Even though I’ve been monitoring their thoughts, I was still tricked…”
 “You might have the advantage of a Golden Finger over them, but in terms of personal skills, you guys are like flowers in a greenhouse. Compared to them, you really don’t stand a chance at the moment. If he discovers you, I’m afraid you’ll be at his mercy…”
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s mouth twitched, speechless.
 Alright, he was indeed naive.
 They were indeed like flowers in a greenhouse, growing quickly thanks to the Golden Finger and the benefits from Alpha.
 In terms of skills, these new transmigrators who have lived only a short time can’t compare with those ‘veteran transmigrators’ who have lived for who knows how long and even make Alpha wary.
 Not to mention his current combat strength is far from the other’s. Even if his combat strength was much stronger, Wang Ping might not be able to control him.
 According to Alpha, he could really end up being outsmarted into death.
 Therefore, the best option upon encountering the other is to kill him thoroughly.
 Perhaps the other party thinks the same.
 Wang Ping then collected his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen.
 【You were sent to the Bloodshed Forest for a slaughter. You successfully condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir, your combat strength is extraordinary, and your methods are numerous. You weren’t injured on the first day. However, on the second day, you encountered Bing Ningyue. Bing Ningyue, holding a deep grudge against you, attacked without hesitation.】
 【Faced with Bing Ningyue, whose talent had been activated by the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord, you were under great pressure and wanted to escape. However, Bing Ningyue was far stronger than you and ruthlessly pursued you.】
 【In the end, you were killed by her. No one among the demonic path bigwigs watching from the outside cared about your death. Despite condensing a Flawless Profound Elixir, your performance was far inferior to the monstrous geniuses of the past who also condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir. You could only be considered an ordinary genius. Even the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord didn’t care about your demise.】
 【Considering your three-year performance, he believed you were just average. Your talent, in his view, was merely on par with an ordinary Holy Land true disciple, and it was only through defying luck that you condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir. Such a talent, though good, was still expendable.】
 【The demonic path bigwigs were more focused on Bing Ningyue. They discerned her identity and background, each envying the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord. They hadn’t expected him to bring such a monstrous genius, believing that the Demon Emperor would surely reward him heavily.】
 【At this moment, due to the Rebirth Talisman, you resurrected. Bing Ningyue was very surprised by your revival and attacked again. You, knowing you couldn’t match her, chose to fight back with a suicidal stratagem.】
 【Your resurrection shocked all the demonic path bigwigs present. Though resurrection methods existed, they were not supposed to be within the means of a Profound Elixir Realm cultivator. Your resurrection, akin to time reversal, was highly anomalous.】
 【As a result, they became interested in you. When you faced Bing Ningyue with your suicidal stratagem and were about to be killed by her, the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord intervened, ignoring space and grabbing you.】
 【You struggled madly but to no avail, about to have your soul mercilessly searched by the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord.】
 【Just as your soul was about to be searched, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor suddenly appeared and saved you. You were astounded, not expecting the Nine Nether Demon Emperor to appear and rescue you unexpectedly.】
 【The other bigwigs of the Nine Nether Demon Sect didn’t expect the Demon Emperor to appear and save you either, promptly saluting him.】
 【The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao didn’t say much, merely instructing the others to continue watching the trial before taking you away to his abode.】
 【Next, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor directly revealed your identity as a transmigrator. Knowing you couldn’t hide it, you chose to admit it. At the same time, to avoid having your soul searched, you proactively opened your sea of consciousness, allowing the Nine Nether Demon Emperor to examine your memories.】
 【The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was surprised at your compliance. He chose to view your memories. Though he maintained a calm expression with no visible surprise after reading them.】
 【You were puzzled, wondering why he could remain so calm. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao didn’t explain much and intended to take you as a direct disciple. You were very surprised by this, not expecting him to be so calm and to even accept you as a personal disciple, clearly intending to focus on cultivating you.】
 【Despite not understanding his intentions, you had no reason to refuse and chose to accept. Thus, you successfully became the direct disciple of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.】
 “What’s going on here?”
 Wang Ping was bewildered by the simulation content.
 Bing Ningyue hating him was understandable.
 It’s normal for him not to be a match for a demonic path king.
 But the Nine Nether Demon Emperor knowing his identity, seeing his memories, realizing the chat group had been rebuilt, and that the chat group started distributing Golden Fingers again… Shouldn’t he be surprised and envious?
 Shouldn’t he worry about when the chat group will send grown group members to this world to kill him?
 Yet, his reaction… Is this the demeanor of a real bigwig, a ‘veteran transmigrator’ who has seen endless storms?
 Such composure, Wang Ping admired.
 With that, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, intending to see what kind of conclusion this would lead to.
 【After becoming the direct disciple of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, the entire Nine Nether Demon Sect was shaken. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor had never taken a direct disciple before, making you his first direct disciple. This status was so prestigious that it made everyone in the demon sect envious. Moreover, being personally guided by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor would ensure boundless future achievements.】
 【Indeed, with the Nine Nether Demon Emperor personally guiding you, your growth speed was maximized.】
 【Your roots and comprehension, aided by the treasured medicines collected by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, reached a terrifying level, no weaker than any Holy Son. Meanwhile, under the careful guidance of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, your Divine Abilities also kept improving.】
 


  
    131 – The Demon Emperor’s Scheme! The Second Senior Transmigrator!
 
 [Finally, ten years have passed, and your cultivation has reached the Yin-Yang Realm. Your cultivation base and combat power stand unrivaled among your peers. You appeared out of nowhere, acting as the personal disciple of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, enjoying endless glory. You even killed the newly promoted Holy Son of the Azure Jade Holy Land, shocking the entire Purple Spirit Realm.]
 [The Azure Jade Holy Land was furious and sent numerous powerful individuals to hunt you down, but you were protected by the experts of the Nine Nether Demon Sect and never encountered any mishaps.]
 [However, the Azure Jade Holy Land was ruthless. They paid a great price to join forces with the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and the Black Bird Holy Land, setting a trap for you. You were targeted by the three holy lands together, and your guardians were brutally killed.]
 [In the end, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor personally appeared to save you, but the emperors of the three holy lands emerged simultaneously to attack the Nine Nether Demon Emperor. It turned out that you were just a pawn to them; their grand commotion was a ploy to lure out the Nine Nether Demon Emperor. Unexpectedly, they succeeded.]
 [Caught in the aftermath of the battle between the four emperors, you had no escape and died completely. Even the Nine Nether Demon Emperor could not protect you.]
 [Because of your death, this simulation ends.]
 “Still dead…”
 Wang Ping frowned, feeling a peculiar sense in his heart.
 This simulation was undoubtedly Wang Ping’s strongest yet.
 Not only did he reach the Yin-Yang Realm, but he also killed a Holy Son of a major holy land, earning great renown.
 Yet, he still died in the end.
 Of course, the fact that three holy lands went to such lengths, setting a trap for the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, meant it would have been strange not to die.
 “But it still feels wrong.”
 Wang Ping frowned deeply, feeling uneasy.
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s attitude towards him was too strange. He completely disregarded Wang Ping’s status as the proxy leader chosen by the Transmigrator Chat Group, going all out to cultivate him.
 Logically, after soul-searching, he should have known about Wang Ping’s golden finger and the chat group.
 “Chu Xiao, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, must have realized that the simulated Wang Ping is merely a version of me from a different timeline. Without the Life Simulator and unable to contact the chat group. Could it be that this is why he didn’t see me as an enemy but a kindred spirit?”
 “Or is he showing simulated goodwill towards me to let my real self know he means no harm, thus protecting himself?”
 Wang Ping analyzed silently.
 No, it couldn’t be that simple.
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes.
 This ‘transmigrator senior’ grew to such heights by relying on himself and founded the strongest demonic sect in the Purple Spirit Realm. Why would he fawn over me?
 He must have a deeper scheme.
 “Could it be that he is lulling me into a false sense of security, making me think he harbors no ill will? Besides, in the resources he provides to enhance my constitution and comprehension, there might be traps. Whether in the cultivation level gained, the techniques taught, or even the Divine Abilities created by me, there are contingencies. If I choose any one of them as a reward in the Life Simulator, the real Demon Emperor would be informed immediately.”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping thought of a possibility that made his spine tingle.
 “Once the Nine Nether Demon Emperor knows everything in the real world, he can easily find me or trigger something to control or kill me entirely.”
 “Gulp.”
 Wang Ping swallowed, his whole body chilling, sweat breaking out on his forehead.
 This scheme was too deep.
 Even if it wasn’t this way, his ambiguous attitude is still problematic.
 “Calculating across parallel lines to scheme against me, it’s terrifying.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath.
 He originally thought that simulations wouldn’t pose much danger…
 Now, it seems, this ‘transmigrator senior,’ the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, has taught him a lesson.
 If someone souls searches him and knows everything about him, they can indeed scheme against his real self.
 A moment of carelessness could lead to a tragic end.
 “In the future, before having the ability to resist old monsters’ soul-searching or any techniques that force out secrets, I must never appear before these cunning old monsters.”
 Wang Ping clenched his teeth, adding this as a strict rule.
 However, even though he’s made this rule, the simulated Wang Ping may not follow his thoughts and could encounter accidents.
 This is something he cannot control.
 “The demonic path is definitely not an option, too dangerous, too uncontrollable.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath.
 Currently, information about joining the Nine Nether Demon Sect and being under the focused cultivation of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor loomed in his mind.
 In the next simulation, if the simulated Wang Ping is at a dead-end, he might still choose this path.
 So… before the next simulation, he must add a safety measure.
 While Wang Ping was musing, his vision suddenly changed.
 He appeared in an unfamiliar place, pursued by the powerhouses of the three holy lands. His powerful guardians were jointly killed by the experts of the three holy lands.
 In the end, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor appeared personally, but faced attacks from the emperors of the three holy lands.
 It must be said, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor was indeed formidable, fighting three alone without being at a disadvantage.
 However, he seemed unable to free up any effort to save the simulated Wang Ping.
 Finally, even though he had reached the Yin-Yang Realm, Wang Ping couldn’t avoid death amidst the shockwaves of such powerful beings’ battles.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal.
 “Something’s wrong.”
 After coming back to his senses, Wang Ping detected another anomaly.
 It wasn’t the battle among the four emperors that seemed strange since he couldn’t discern details at his level.
 What felt off was the fact that a character like the Nine Nether Demon Emperor would risk appearing to save him, only to be surrounded by three emperors.
 Moreover, given the world’s dangers, his high-profile actions didn’t align with the simulated Wang Ping’s personality.
 It might not even match the operating style of the Nine Nether Demon Sect.
The power of the Nine Nether Demon Sect is undoubtedly strong, but it is an organization that operates in the shadows and would never brazenly kill a Holy Land’s saint.
 Even if the Nine Nether Demon Sect wanted to kill, it would do so cleanly without leaving any traces.
 Moreover, after killing someone’s saint, he is still high-profilely roaming outside instead of quietly cultivating at the headquarters of the Nine Nether Demon Sect. This has led the three major forces to find and trap him, which is highly unusual.
 …
 Wang Ping frowned, pondering.
 “No need to think anymore.” Alpha’s voice suddenly rang out, “Most of your assumptions are correct. This guy has indeed been plotting against you. He nurtured you just to set you up, but he didn’t want to train you too much. Because once you figured it out, you could go to other worlds or deal with his contingencies by some means. If that happened, he would’ve lost on both fronts…”
 “So, he will try to make you die in a reasonable manner while keeping you unaware. Besides, although he put on a good show, even after you reached the Emperor level, you wouldn’t necessarily see through it. He has hidden much of his strength. Otherwise, even if he couldn’t take on all three of the old monsters, he could have easily rescued you under the nose of the three Emperors and left calmly…”
 Alpha’s cold, emotionless voice deepened the chill in Wang Ping’s heart.
 “Damn, an old monster is indeed an old monster, so scheming. And this strength, isn’t it terrifying? Facing three opponents, yet able to save a small fry like me and leave calmly…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, and he cursed loudly.
 “All of this is just my analysis. However, in my view, it’s not impossible for him to have the ability to take on all three and kill one or two of the Holy Land’s Emperors.”
 Alpha spoke again.
 Wang Ping: …
 “Then compared to the Emperor of Judgement from ten thousand years ago, who’s stronger?”
 After a moment of silence, Wang Ping asked a question.
 “The Emperor of Judgement is an existence that transcends the Emperor level. He has set one foot out of the Emperor tier.”
 Alpha spoke indifferently.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was stunned.
 Although he knew the Emperor of Judgement was terrifying, he didn’t expect it would be this terrifying.
 Having one foot out of the Emperor tier, how monstrous is that?
 “Above the Emperor? What is that realm? Are there such experts in the Purple Spirit Realm?”
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “You’re not qualified to know these things yet. Knowing too many secrets at your level would just lead to unnecessary concerns.”
 Alpha spoke coldly.
 “For now, just focus on cultivating. When your strength is sufficient, you will naturally come to know many secrets.”
 “Tsk…”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue and stopped asking.
 Since Alpha was unwilling to say more, there was no use in asking further.
 “Ding, the reward has been generated successfully. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Emperor-level technique: Nine Nether Demonic Tome.
②. Emperor-level divine ability: Nine Nether Demonic Domain.
③. Secret techniques learned.
④. Yin-Yang Mirror cultivation.
⑤. Great Perfection Nether Soul Intent.
⑥. Self-created divine ability: Demon Sun: Afterglow.
⑦. Top-tier divine ability: Purgatory Demon Sword.
⑧. King-level technique: Bloodthirsty Demon Art.
⑨. Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.
⑩. Combat Experience.
⑩①. Top-quality demonic artifact.”
 “!!!”
 When Wang Ping saw the rewards that had been refreshed this time, he was completely shocked.
 It was the first time he had seen so many rewards refreshed.
 Moreover, each reward was more outrageous than the last.
 Not to mention the King-level, it even included Emperor-level.
 If it were someone less cautious, they would have been overjoyed long ago.
 However, although Wang Ping was shocked, he was not overjoyed. Instead, his heart was heavy.
 Because he thought there might be the schemes of ‘Nine Nether Demon Emperor’ Chu Xiao among them.
 Once he chose any reward related to demonic cultivation, it could lead to his demise.
 Even if it was a treasure artifact, it could have hidden traps from Chu Xiao.
 As for self-created divine abilities, considering Chu Xiao’s terrifying means, Wang Ping didn’t dare to choose those either.
 “It seems that only talents and combat experience are the safest choices?”
 Wang Ping thought hesitantly.
 Although the rewards were tempting, Wang Ping felt that these rewards were like venomous snakes that he should not choose.
 Therefore, it seemed that only talents and combat experience were something Chu Xiao couldn’t meddle with.
 However, Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, Wang Ping also didn’t want to choose that either…
This thing, once chosen, affects your personality, forcing you down the demonic path… This is such a trap.
 The demonic path, isn’t that like jumping into a pit of fire?
 “So, you’re saying I can only choose combat experience?”
 Wang Ping chuckled bitterly.
 “However, even combat experience could contain a hidden trap left by that person. I suspect that Demonic Wang Ping has actually been subconsciously controlled by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor. Therefore, even the combat experience might have a pitfall buried in it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyelid twitched, deeply worried.
 For instance, if the Nine Nether Demon Emperor anticipated that I might guess his intentions, he also knew there’s an option for combat experience. Therefore, the biggest trap might be buried in what seems like the safest choice of combat experience.
 It can be said that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor has accounted for everything that could be calculated.
 This is the style of a demonic bigwig.
 Not to mention, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor is a ‘senior transmigrator’ who has survived until now.
 Thinking about it this way, I am truly outplayed by him.
 With so many rewards, not a single one is safe.
 “System, can I not choose a reward?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, asking internally.
 “No. Once a reward appears, you must choose; it cannot be abandoned.”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “凸(艹皿艹)…”
 Wang Ping cursed.
 For the first time, he felt that the Life Simulator was such a scam, completely ignoring the host’s will and only acting according to the rules.
 For a moment, he desperately wanted to upgrade the Golden Finger again.
 Unfortunately, he didn’t have the group points.
 “There seems to be another way.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calming himself down.
 He seemed to be able to claim the reward in another world.
 Once in another world, he couldn’t believe the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao could interfere across worlds.
 “Wait, there’s an even better way. Alpha, after I receive the reward, can you banish it immediately without him noticing?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he spoke internally.
 “Yes.”
 Alpha replied calmly.
 “Phew, that works.”
 Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief.
 Fortunately, he could contact Alpha directly and had many privileges. Otherwise, handling it alone would really be troublesome.
 Otherwise, either the Paid Simulation would be temporarily unusable, stuck on the reward page.
 Or he would have to teleport to another group member’s world and throw this dangerous thing over there.
 Although there were other methods, they were ultimately troublesome.
 The best way to handle it is to completely eliminate or banish it.
 “System, I choose ⑩①.”
 Wang Ping clenched his fist, speaking internally.
 As soon as Wang Ping made his choice, a pitch-black sword appeared in his Storage Ring.
 However, the moment this sword appeared, it was immediately transferred by Alpha and banished to the boundless void.
 Once the sword was banished to the boundless void, tiny glimmers appeared on it.
 A phantom figure emerged on it.
 “Discovered and banished? It seems he’s not completely dumb… He figured out what needed to be figured out.”
 The phantom muttered to itself in the boundless void.
 “What a pity…”
 The phantom sighed and quickly dissipated in the boundless void.
 Although it was powerful, it was ultimately just a spirit formed from a sliver of power. Surviving in such a place for long was impossible.
 “Congratulations to the host for narrowly escaping a crisis.”
 Alpha transmitted the scene to Wang Ping, speaking coldly.
 “…”
 Wang Ping was silent.
 Good heavens, there really was a hidden hand. Luckily, he banished it… Otherwise, it would have been incredibly dangerous.
 Fortunately, he was also lucky to have refreshed this item reward.
 Otherwise, if he could only choose those information flow rewards, he might really have had to GG.
 “Why are these people so devious!”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, genuinely feeling a bit of lingering fear.
 He used to think that with the Life Simulator, he could rest easy.
 But the result… He almost got schemed to death through ‘parallel timelines,’ which is just absurd.
This is just a presence at the Emperor level… What if I encounter an even more monstrous old creature in the future…
 “From now on, I absolutely can’t think that having a Golden Finger means I can rest easy and that I’ll definitely reach the peak. I must be cautious, extremely cautious.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, silently warning himself.
 It must be said, Chu Xiao, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, this ‘senior transmigrator,’ truly taught him a lesson.
 Without this lesson, Wang Ping thought that if he encountered someone ten or a hundred times more terrifying than Chu Xiao in the future, it wouldn’t just be a matter of barely surviving by luck… He might not even get a chance to be calculated to death.
 “I’ve already told you, don’t dream of controlling them. For a fledgling like you who’s just starting out, not being schemed to death by them is already something to be proud of.”
 Alpha spoke again, voice still cold, dealing another blow to Wang Ping.
 “After all, these are the monsters you raised as your ‘Gu’. Now we have to clean up the mess.”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened.
 Though Alpha was right, it didn’t stop him from retorting.
 Hearing this, Alpha fell silent again, going back to lurking.
 After that, Wang Ping didn’t feel like continuing the simulation. He sat on the bamboo chair in the courtyard, basking in the sun, pondering various matters.
 “Brother Wang, what’s up with you? You look so preoccupied.”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s absent-minded look, Cai Yonglong asked in confusion as he passed by.
 “Nothing much.” Wang Ping sighed.
 There was no point in talking about this sort of thing with Cai Yonglong. It would only add to his worries since he couldn’t help anyway.
 “Uh…” Cai Yonglong was slightly taken aback.
 “By the way, you better not dabble in the demonic path. Just cultivate honestly and don’t mess with those things.”
 Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong, waving his hand.
 No jokes, the demonic path was too tricky. Even he couldn’t handle it, let alone Cai Yonglong.
 Wang Ping even suspected that in one of the previous simulations, Cai Yonglong, who had tread the demonic path, was also schemed against.
 Alright, he’s a bit paranoid now.
 “Isn’t this the path you suggested, Brother Wang?” Cai Yonglong rolled his eyes and muttered.
 “What did you say?” Wang Ping glared.
 “Nothing.” Cai Yonglong quickly shook his head and said, “If you say no demonic path, then no demonic path. I think normal cultivation is fine and won’t disappoint our master.”
 “That’s good.”
 Wang Ping nodded, not saying anything further.
 Then, Wang Ping opened the chat group, wanting to see if anything had happened in the group.
 When Wang Ping opened the chat group page, he found the group was very lively.
 Chen Yao, Lin Yuanyuan, Zhang Hu, and Wang Shuqing had finally completed the task issued by the chat group.
 However, compared to Wang Ping’s ease, the task completion process for the few of them was extremely dangerous.
 Those reincarnators were truly powerful.
 They were not only individually strong, but their coordinated battle power had even reached the level of being able to kill a Nine-Star Martial Saint.
 Moreover, although they were so strong, they still chose to act only after planning.
 They incited some Martial Saints, brainwashed leaders, sabotaged laser cannons, assassinated Martial Saints, and even attempted to initiate a terrifying beast tide… They played all sorts of tricks masterfully.
 If it weren’t for Lin Zhan being a careful type who discovered their scheme, the result might have been very different.
 Even though the strongest Martial Saint, Lin Zhan, discovered their plot and thwarted it, coupled with Chen Yao and Lin Yuanyuan’s strong battle power and the fact that Zhang Hu brought an extremely precious Forbidden Spell Scroll, they barely managed to survive.
 However, in the end, Chen Yao and the others still took a heavy blow.
 Chen Yao was severely injured.
 Lin Yuanyuan, lacking combat experience, nearly died.
 Zhang Hu, due to insufficient strength, almost got killed by the other party’s tools.
 If it weren’t for Wang Shuqing’s strong defense shielding him from a subsequent wave of damage, he really might have kicked the bucket.
 Besides, Luo Weiguo also played a significant role.
 Without Luo Weiguo’s prepared life essence, the team might have been defeated during the battle, or they might have died from severe injuries afterward.
 In the end, five Martial Saints from Wang Shuqing’s world fell, further reducing the already scarce high-end combat strength of the high martial world.
 “Reincarnators… They are indeed tough to deal with.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 Chen Yao (71): “Reincarnators… Although not as tricky as anomalies, they are still difficult to handle. Their scheming is terrifying, and they have strong battle power.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “It’s the first time I came this close to death… Too damn dangerous… Fortunately, Wang Shuqing was tough enough or I’d be dead for sure…”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “The strength gap is too big… It’s also my first time having my defense broken… Almost died… If it weren’t for Luo Weiguo’s life essence, we might all have been wiped out.”
 Luo Weiguo (85): “I didn’t expect a weakling like me could play such a significant role. Stunned.jpg”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “The value of group members doesn’t entirely lie in their strength. It’s actually the Golden Finger that’s most important. Last time, I was weak too but played a crucial role. However, the reason we had such a hard time this time is mainly due to a few issues. We are forcibly matured strong individuals, lacking combat experience and not good at scheming. Without Uncle Lin Zhan’s advice, even if we were stronger, we might have died miserably. Besides, our group’s high-end combat strength is still too insufficient.”
 Fang Yun (3): “I agree! So I’m training like crazy! Cultivation makes me happy!”
 Liu Mei (15): “Since it was so tough for you guys, why didn’t you mention it in the group? Brother Wang and I could have gone to help.”
 Chen Yao (71): “We can’t always rely on Brother Wang and other group members. The constant mission assignments show that sooner or later, we must face strong enemies on our own.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Even though I almost died, I still agree. Not participating in missions and completing them on our own, always relying on others, won’t help us become truly strong in the real sense.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Ahem… I feel like Zhang Hu is hinting at me…”
Ye Xiaofan (75): “Just the truth. So, our generation must strive to be strong…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Seeing us all grow, it really is something to be happy about…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Beep, Master Ball, capture Brother Wang…”
 Wang Ping (66) @ Wu Yueming (79): “Wu Yueming, how are things on your side?…”
 Wu Yueming (79): “I’m completely safe now…”
 Wang Ping (66): “That’s good. By the way, let me remind everyone of something. For those who are already exposed, it’s fine, but for those who haven’t been exposed in front of the top experts in your world, it’s best to avoid exposure…”
 Wu Jun (20): “Uh, our world is a technological one. But, what does this mean?…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Brother Wang, have you seen some dangerous future?…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Yes, the top experts of our world have the ability to see through my identity as an outsider. Once they discover our identities, I don’t need to explain the consequences. If we’re lucky, your world might not be hostile to outsiders, and it might be fine. But if we’re unlucky, then it’s game over. Who dares to gamble with luck in such cases?…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Damn, it’s that dangerous? No wonder you were so upset earlier, Brother Wang…”
 Fang Yun (3): “The power ceiling in the xuanhuan world is high, and the dangers are truly real… But I still want to go. Damn it, I don’t want to stay in this wuxia world where I can’t even earn my cultivation resources myself…”
 Chen Si (83): “Senior Fang Yun, don’t be angry, I’m here too…”
 Fang Yun (3): “…cough, I’m not angry…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Fang Yun, you brat, did you find Chen Si and have certain thoughts about her? Her brother hasn’t even been revived yet, don’t flirt with her…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, don’t slander me. How could I possibly make a move on a high schooler…”
 Chen Si (83): “No way, no way, I don’t date. My brother said no dating before twenty-four. Terrified.jpg…”
 Fang Yun (3): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Your brother… is rather conservative…”
 Chen Yao (71): “That’s a good thing. This way, she won’t be deceived by certain people…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn it…”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Uh, Brother Wang, you seem to be late. I seem to have already been noticed…”
 Wang Ping (66): “What’s going on!?…”
 Wu Yueming (79): “I just received a letter saying I performed well during this beast tide and have been specially recruited to attend the Kyoto Beastmaster Academy. That’s the capital of the human race, with the most resources and the strongest beastmasters…”
 Wang Ping (66): “???…”
 Wang Ping became silent.
 Good heavens, is it really this ridiculous?
 After the beast tide, Wu Yueming was noticed.
 In the Beastmaster World, the power levels are very high, and there are all kinds of strange abilities.
 It’s possible that Wu Yueming’s background could be easily dug up.
 By then, the chat group and they would be exposed.
 In fact, Wu Yueming’s background might already be exposed.
 “Alpha, is there any ‘transmigrator senior’ still alive in the Beastmaster World?…”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked in his heart.
 “Yes. However, when the chat group was destroyed, he was still very weak. I’m not sure if he survived…”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out.
 “So in the worlds we transmigrate to, there have been transmigrators before, right? Are you relying on old coordinates for the worlds?…”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened as he confirmed his earlier guess.
 “Not entirely. Those worlds where transmigrators have ‘fallen to the ground and broken’ are not from previous records…”
 Alpha explained.
 “I’ve always had a question. Alpha, can’t you implement some confidentiality measures? For example, prevent those powerful beings from soul-searching the group members to protect the secrets…”
 Wang Ping paused and asked again.
 “Confidentiality measures have always existed. Below a certain level, it’s impossible to soul-search the transmigrators. Only abilities at the level of anomaly can view the group members’ memories…”
 Alpha’s cold and ruthless voice sounded.
 “Then what about the simulation content in my Life Simulator?…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched as he asked speechlessly.
 “Your Life Simulator is special, it significantly diminishes the presence of the chat group. The chat group’s confidentiality methods cannot be realized. As for the Rebirth Talisman, it’s an item that has been condensed, so it can be used…”
 Alpha’s cold voice explained the reason.
 “Alright, now I understand the cause and effect…”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow, understanding the context.
 “However, can’t you condense an item to prevent me from being soul-searched? Or are there some rules you can’t change?…”
 Wang Ping sighed deeply, speaking with a profound meaning.
 “The chat group’s rules on this matter cannot be changed. However, condensing an item that can resist soul-searching is possible…”
 Alpha responded calmly.
 “But that requires group points. Are you sure you can afford an item that can resist soul-searching at the emperor’s level? Moreover, in your last simulation, it seems you voluntarily opened your sea of consciousness, letting others see it. In such a situation, no protective measure would work. Even if you created an item that prevents soul-searching, the outcome would be the same if you voluntarily disclosed the information…”
 “While I can intervene in the ‘real world’ to prevent you from revealing the chat group’s secrets, I can’t do so in your life simulations…”
 “…”
 Wang Ping fell silent, unable to say anything.
“Forget it, I’ll just use the most primitive method to keep secrets.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Unless he’s on a group mission, Wang Ping plans to delete all memories about the chat group, Golden Finger, and Life Simulator during simulations by affecting the simulation Wang Ping’s subjective consciousness.
 At the same time, he would add a memory for himself: that he is a transmigrator who doesn’t know how he crossed over, with only a defective ‘Unstable Optimizer’ Golden Finger.
 Although simple and crude, this is the safest method.
 Even though there are major loopholes in this method, which could easily arouse suspicion, like too many missing memories that can’t explain how he grew before, it’s still safer than doing nothing.
 Zhang Jun (70): “Brother Wang’s reaction is not simple… Is Wu Yueming’s world really strong?”
 Wu Yueming (79): “It has all sorts of strange abilities. It’s known to have beings with ten-star combat power.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Goodness… that’s really insane. I never thought a Beastmaster World could be so strong…”
 Chen Yao (71): “A world with a high growth ceiling… But that also means it’s more dangerous. If even the identity of a transmigrator is exposed to those top-tier experts, it would be a huge problem. Though many in the group have been exposed, those were special cases. Moreover, they’ve encountered danger as well.”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “Yeah… although I was exposed, it was Brother Wang who revealed it to me. Not only was it safe, but I also gained a lot of advantages!”
 Wu Yueming (79): “I don’t know what’s going to happen in the future, but for now, I’ll take it step by step and hope I won’t encounter any trouble… Leaving it to fate.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “I can only wish you good luck.”
 Wang Ping sighed again.
 He felt that Wu Yueming was most likely exposed, and things probably wouldn’t end well.
 Even though that transmigrator from the Beastmaster World was a weakling during the last chat group destruction, so many years have passed. If he’s still alive, he must have grown into a big shot.
 Once he’s aware of Wu Yueming’s existence, the consequences would be unimaginable.
 Besides, how the big figures in the Beastmaster World think is also beyond comprehension.
 Wu Yueming: “I was trying to stay calm, but Brother Wang’s tone makes me feel like something bad is going to happen soon…”
 Wu Jun (20): “Ahem, it does seem a bit like that. Let’s have a three-second silence for you.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Don’t think too much. Anxiety isn’t good for your health. That’s it, I’m going offline for now.”
 After saying that, Wang Ping logged off.
 To be honest, Wang Ping somewhat regretted not simulating in Wu Yueming’s world before leaving.
 If he had conducted a simulation, he could have seen the future outcome.
 It seems that in the future, when going to other worlds, he should help his group members simulate a wave, rather than being stingy with the simulation attempts.
 “Next, let’s continue the simulation… I hope this time a strong talent emerges.”
 After calming his mind, Wang Ping took a deep breath and prepared for a new simulation.
 “System, I want to start a new paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, payment successful. Life Simulator activated. Refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations, host. No talent was refreshed.”
 “凸(艹皿艹)”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 What is this… has my luck run out again? Unable to refresh a talent again.
 “Ding, Life Simulation starting.”
 The System’s voice sounded again, the familiar screen appeared, and words started to emerge.
 [Day 1: You used a secret technique to modify your memory, successfully forgetting about the Life Simulator and chat group. After that, you chose to visit Bing Ningyue and expressed your willingness to make a deal with her.]
 [Bing Ningyue was very pleased, not expecting you to be so willing. She brought out items of corresponding value to trade with you. You chose to refuse and expressed that if Bing Ningyue promised to owe you a favor, you would give her the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower.]
 [Bing Ningyue was puzzled by your choice of this kind of deal. After thinking it over, she agreed. You then chose to leave.]
 [After returning, you consumed the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower, enhancing your comprehension capability and began cultivating.]
 [In the following six months, Bing Ningyue occasionally came to you to discuss swordsmanship. Both of you being talented individuals, these discussions were fruitful, and Cai Yonglong also made significant progress.]
 [Due to the deep friendship formed with Bing Ningyue, she bid you farewell before leaving, stating that she was heading to the Ice Palace in the Sword Domain and hoped you would meet again in the future. You felt melancholic, knowing it would be hard to meet again but reminded Bing Ningyue to be cautious of a calamity in her fate.]
 [Eventually, Bing Ningyue left Sacred Heart Island and journeyed to the Ice Palace in the Sword Domain. You stayed on Sacred Heart Island, continuing your cultivation.]
 [In the blink of an eye, about nineteen years passed. During these nineteen years, you had already consumed the Nirvana Fruit, enhancing your Profound Elixir to Flawless Profound Elixir grade. You also took Cai Yonglong to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, gaining some opportunities and cultivation resources.]
 [The Seventh Star Secret Realm opened, and Ye Chen obtained the Life and Death Realm inheritance and bid you farewell.]
 [Another twenty years passed, and the Purple Moon Secret Realm opened. You successfully comprehended your Divine Ability, ‘Demon Sun: Afterglow,’ shortly before the opening of the Purple Moon Secret Realm. Though this ability was still imperfect and hadn’t reached the level of a lower-grade Divine Ability, it could be considered a pseudo-Divine Ability, which would become a true Divine Ability if perfected.]
 [You and Cai Yonglong entered the secret realm. Over the years, with your guidance, Cai Yonglong’s cultivation rapidly increased, reaching the Spirit Nurturing Realm. His combat power at the same level was not weak due to high-level techniques and martial arts. However, this level of strength was still unsafe in the Purple Moon Secret Realm. For this reason, you prepared various formation disks and concealment measures over the years to ensure he wouldn’t meet an untimely demise.]
 [In the end, Cai Yonglong didn’t meet an untimely demise, and you successfully found him and searched for opportunities together.]
 [During the time frame when Ye Chen seized the Nirvana Fruit, you found many opportunities. Cai Yonglong’s cultivation advanced to the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm and was ready to form a core. Your cultivation advanced to the fifth level of the Profound Elixir Realm.]
 [You encountered the Nirvana Fruit touched by Ye Chen again. This time, no optimization options were triggered. Afterward, Ye Chen left the Purple Moon Secret Realm with you, giving you a share of the inheritance, and you parted ways again.]
 [You pondered the future, uncertain whether to stay in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom or take a chance by going to the Heavenly Sword Sacred City to participate in the Hundred Empires Battle, hoping to be noticed. After all, with your enhanced comprehension and Flawless Profound Elixir, you might not become a pawn but instead receive focused training.]
 [Ultimately, you decided not to take the risk, choosing to stay in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. With Cai Yonglong, you diligently cultivated, planning to explore the Sword Domain to seek opportunities after digesting the resources.]
 [Fifteen years passed, your cultivation advanced to the sixth level of the Profound Elixir Realm. Ye Chen became the seventh holy son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and Bing Ningyue met the fate of her preordained calamity and perished.]
 [You felt heavy-hearted, as Bing Ningyue was no longer just a familiar stranger from your memory but a true friend. With your friend’s death, you naturally felt sorrowful. Simultaneously, you wondered why someone like Bing Ningyue would suddenly perish.]
 


  
    132 – The Ice Empress’ Eternal Permafrost
 
 【However, you can only sigh inwardly and continue to practice diligently. If even the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and the Ice Palace couldn’t protect Bing Ningyue, no matter how much you think about it, it’s useless.】
 【Thus, another five years passed. You and Cai Yonglong successfully found a Ninth-Grade Treasure Herb that helps enhance the quality of the Profound Elixir. With it, Cai Yonglong successfully formed an elixir, condensing a Third-Grade Profound Elixir.】
 【Although the Third-Grade Profound Elixir is far from your Flawless Profound Elixir, it is the best you can achieve for now. There’s nothing you can do; you can only hope that in the future, when you grow stronger, you can seize opportunities to improve the elixir’s grade.】
 【You both continue to wander the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and the neighboring countries, searching for various opportunities.】
 【Twenty years later, with the help of Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger, you both obtained several valuable opportunities, allowing your cultivation to reach the Great Perfection of the Profound Elixir Realm. Cai Yonglong’s cultivation also reached the eighth level of the Profound Elixir Realm.】
 【In your endeavors of intercepting opportunities across the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and its neighboring countries, despite being extremely cautious and trying to handle things cleanly, you inevitably made a name for yourselves. This, however, also drew the attention of some powerful figures. A Yin-Yang Realm expert noticed that your cultivation method was quite extraordinary, resembling the Wind and Thunder Technique left by an ancient Nirvana Realm cultivator.】
 【Back then, the emergence of the Nirvana Realm inheritance caused quite a stir, leading to the deaths of some experts at the Life and Death Realm and the Yin-Yang Realm. Ultimately, someone else reaped the benefits.】
 【Because of this, many powerful figures started searching for you and Cai Yonglong. Realizing you were exposed, you quickly fled to the seas, aiming to return to the Profound Turtle Continent to escape the pursuit.】
 【Although you were very cautious, you ultimately made a mistake and were caught by a cunning Yin-Yang Realm expert during your escape. You and Cai Yonglong joined forces to fight, but due to the vast difference in cultivation, you were no match.】
 【At the critical moment, Cai Yonglong chose to self-destruct, giving you a chance to use your self-created Divine Ability and severely wound the Yin-Yang Realm expert. The opponent, shocked by your ability to injure him, quickly fled.】
 【You sighed inwardly, not expecting Cai Yonglong to die just like that. The cultivation world is indeed cruel. However, you didn’t have much time for grief and continued your escape.】
 【You knew that normal escape would inevitably attract the attention of those cunning experts, leaving no chance to return to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Ultimately, you chose to use a broken formation disk you and Cai Yonglong had found to teleport, not knowing where you would be sent, leaving it to fate.】
 “Goodness, here we go again, being chased once more…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, speechless.
 Recently, in the last few simulations, it was all about dealing with various big shots, almost making him forget his past experiences of being chased.
 Now it started again, being chased just like before, due to the exposure of the cultivation technique.
 It can only be said that the more good things he had, the more likely it was to attract the attention of powerful figures.
 These powerful figures could ignore a wandering cultivator practicing a low-grade Heaven-level technique and martial arts, but if it were a top-grade or supreme Heaven-level technique, they would definitely seize it.
 After all, such high-level techniques are beyond the possession of those even in major sects.
 In the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, the major sects and the royal family likely practiced only mid-grade Heaven-level techniques, at most high-grade Heaven-level ones.
 Supreme Heaven-level techniques are reserved for a select few Life and Death Realm experts or Nirvana Realm cultivators with significant fortunes.
 Of course, some powerful major sects do possess such techniques, but they do not include organizations like the Heavenly Sea Kingdom’s royal family or the major sects of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 “Being a wandering cultivator is indeed troublesome. I really need to acquire a talent that can conceal my identity as a traveler, and then join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Though there might be risks within the Holy Land as well, at least I wouldn’t be hunted for possessing a supreme Heaven-level technique.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly as he pondered silently.
Afterward, Wang Ping once again stared at the screen, wanting to see if he could escape this time or if he would be doomed by the damaged formation disk.
 【Due to the instability of the damaged formation disk, you died once during the teleportation, barely surviving thanks to the Rebirth Talisman. You were successfully teleported to an unfamiliar place, heavily injured and collapsed. If not for the powerful regenerative ability brought by the Nirvana Force, you would have died… Two lives wouldn’t have been enough.】
 【You struggled to open your eyes and found yourself in a world covered in ice and snow. The bone-chilling cold made your severe injuries even more painful. Your injuries were too severe, your strength exhausted. Knowing you’ll certainly die if this continues, you used your last bit of strength to call for help.】
 【However, this seemed to be an extremely cold and desolate place, as no one responded to your calls for help. Your vision gradually blurred.】
 【Before you fell unconscious, you saw a girl with braided blue hair, carrying bamboo baskets and riding a white fox, rushing towards you.】
 【When you woke up again, you found yourself in a tent, lying on a bed. The braided girl was feeding you medicine, and beside you, the white fox had its tail covering your stomach, seemingly keeping you warm.】
 【You looked at the girl with a surprised expression and instinctively said something like ‘Bing Ningyue, it’s great you’re not dead,’ which made the girl look puzzled.】
 【The girl gently explained that she was not the Bing Ningyue you spoke of, and she is just a wanderer in the Eternal Frozen Land named Xue’er.】
 【You fell silent, unsure of what to say. The girl in front of you looked exactly like the Bing Ningyue in your memory, with no difference at all. The only distinction was that Bing Ningyue had a cold demeanor whereas the girl in front of you was gentle and pleasant.】
 【Ultimately, you could only sigh, believing that there are always similar flowers in the world; perhaps you were just overthinking. Bing Ningyue is already dead, and the girl in front of you is merely a similar flower.】
 【Next, you calmed your mind, grateful to Xue’er for saving your life and promising to repay her in the future. Xue’er smiled warmly and said, ‘Saving a life surpasses building a seven-story pagoda,’ and the virtue she accumulated from saving you was already enough. You didn’t need to dwell on it.】
 【Moved by the girl’s smile and words, you were filled with emotions, surprised to find such a girl in the world. Following this, you did not argue further on this topic, believing that gratitude must be demonstrated through actions, not just words.】
 【Next, you found that your body was in a chaotic state, with severe injuries and an invasion of terrifying cold air, requiring a long time to fully recover.】
 【Feeling somewhat helpless, you had no other choice but to focus on healing. Curiously, you asked the girl where this place was.】
 【The girl told you. This is the periphery of the Eternal Frozen Land. Upon hearing this, you were shocked, not expecting to have been teleported such a great distance.】
 【The Eternal Frozen Land is no longer in the Sword Domain or the Eastern Wilderness; it is located in Central Continent.】
 【Within the Purple Spirit Realm, there are five major continents: Eastern Wilderness, Western Desert, Southern Ridge, Northern Plain, and Central Continent. Central Continent, situated at the center of the Purple Spirit Realm, is a land of remarkable people, with the largest number of holy lands and the most prodigies.】
 【However, this only applies to the cultivation world. In terms of the environment, a thousand years ago, Central Continent was not cold at all; there were no cold regions. Even though ice-attribute cultivators could create snowy climates to some extent, this was rare.】
 【Moreover, those who could reach such levels of cultivation possessed the power to traverse the five continents. Thus, most ice-attribute cultivators chose to go to the Northern Plain a thousand years ago, as it was the main base for cultivating the ice Dao. The Northern Plain, with its cold weather and numerous ice treasures, was ideal for ice-attribute cultivators.】
 【However, this changed after the great war a thousand years ago. The war spread throughout the Purple Spirit Realm, with various powerhouses fighting. Emperor Realm experts, in particular, were too terrifying during life-and-death battles. To prevent the conflict from affecting the Purple Spirit Realm, many Emperors led the Blood Demon Clan to fight outside the domain or drew them into small worlds.】
 【Yet, there were always exceptions. The Blood Demon Clan had more Emperors than the Purple Spirit Realm, and no matter how much the Emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm tried to stop them, some slipped through.】
 【Emperor-level beings are overwhelmingly powerful, capable of easily crushing anyone below their level. Even King Realm experts were like ants to them, swatted away effortlessly.】
 【In the end, a cultivator named Ji Bingyan emerged. She was the sister of the Ice Empress and had quasi-Emperor-level cultivation. Despite her quasi-Emperor level, Ji Bingyan used a self-created forbidden secret technique to freeze herself and permanently seal several Blood Demon Clan Emperors.】
 【The place where she unleashed the forbidden secret technique was also entirely frozen, transforming into the Eternal Frozen Land and permanently changing the climate.】
 【As a result, after the war, the world added the title of ‘Mystic Ice Empress’ to Ji Bingyan, recognizing her as the first person in the history of Purple Spirit Realm to kill several Emperors with quasi-Emperor cultivation. She is also the only quasi-Emperor to be called an Empress. The title ‘Empress’ is something even ordinary Emperors cannot achieve!】
 【In the years that followed, the Eternal Frozen Land became a wonder of the Purple Spirit Realm, as well as a forbidden area. No one can approach its central region, not even a quasi-Emperor, due to the life-threatening danger it holds. However, the periphery of the Eternal Frozen Land, though dangerous, is not a dead end. Instead, it has become a snowy realm, the best place for ice-attribute cultivators to train.】
【In this place, it is easier to comprehend the concept of ice. If you venture deeper, you can more easily grasp ice-related divine abilities. If you go to the deepest part, you might be able to comprehend the path of ‘Ice Emperor’ Ji Bingyan. However, generally, no one dares to go deep inside.】
 【Those qualified to enter have already truly found their own path, making it unnecessary to observe others’ paths, which isn’t particularly meaningful. And those without the ability to enter would be courting death.】
 ‘Oh my god, is this Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan really that fierce?!’
 Wang Ping was shocked as he observed the simulated content.
 The further you advance in cultivation, the greater the disparity.
 A quasi-emperor seems to be just one step away from becoming an emperor, but the gap between a quasi-emperor and an emperor is unimaginably huge.
 After all, someone in the Profound Elixir Realm can easily kill someone in the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm with a single blow, let alone someone in the quasi-emperor or emperor realm.
 However, this Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan actually managed to perish alongside several emperors of the Blood Demon Clan, simply by relying on her quasi-emperor cultivation. It was simply outrageous.
 No wonder she had this reverent title… her prestige was unparalleled.
 If Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan hadn’t perished midway, she might have grown to reach the level of the Emperor of Judgement…
 ‘At its peak, the Ice Palace was truly terrifying. Even though the Ice Empress fell in battle, she was highly esteemed by the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord. As for Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan, there’s no need to say more.’
 Wang Ping sighed profoundly.
 ‘It’s a pity that prosperity comes before decline. Today, the Ice Palace doesn’t even have an emperor, has fallen from the status of a Holy Land, and now lives dependent on the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.’
 Wang Ping sighed again.
 He felt that nowadays, the Ice Palace not only lacks emperors but probably even a quasi-emperor.
 【Reflecting on the various pieces of information about the Eternal Tundra, your mind is restless. You never expected to be teleported to a place like this. However, it’s fortunate that you are in the outer region of the Eternal Tundra. If you had ventured even a bit deeper, you would have met your end.】
 【To be fair, even the outer region nearly caused your severe injuries to freeze you to death. If you hadn’t encountered the girl Xue’er, you would surely have frozen to death.】
 【Seeing your shocked expression, Xue’er didn’t ask much, not caring about your background, and continued to feed you medicine. Not being used to such meticulous and gentle care from a girl, you insisted on drinking by yourself.】
 【Xue’er, however, said that you were injured and should just lie down. Feeling helpless, you embarrassingly allowed yourself to be fed medicine as your immobile body left you no choice.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a year passed. Over this year, your injuries recovered somewhat, though still far from healed. You felt poignant as the injuries were too severe, and coupled with your Storage Ring shattering due to spatial turbulence during the teleportation, you couldn’t use any pills and could only rest quietly.】
 【Although Xue’er’s herbal remedies did have some effect, they were ultimately of low grade and the effect was not very obvious. However, given the icy and snowy environment, finding herbs was difficult, so you didn’t complain over what you had to drink.】
 【Additionally, over this year, you also learned about the surrounding forces of the Eternal Tundra. In the region where you were, there were two major forces.】
 【One force is the Profound Ice Sect. Its founder claims to be a disciple of Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan, and founded the Profound Ice Sect to safeguard his mentor Ji Bingyan.】
 【As for the other force, it is the Ice Poison Gate. Before her demise, Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan traveled the Purple Spirit Realm and gathered many fervent followers. Ice Poison Gate was established by these followers. The two forces share a border and have a good relationship, forming an alliance.】
 【However, what puzzled Wang Ping was, if the followers of Ice Poison Gate’s founder were truly followers of Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan, why didn’t they join hands with Ji Bingyan’s disciple to establish the Profound Ice Sect and instead created a separate sect? Perhaps there was some hidden reason behind this.】
 【But you had no interest in digging into these secrets. Currently, you only wanted to heal your injuries, continue your cultivation, and strive to break through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, and then to the Yin-Yang Realm.】
 【Another year passed, and you recovered significantly to finally be able to exert the power of the Profound Elixir Realm. During this period, you had curiously asked Xue’er why she didn’t try to join the two major sects for cultivation. Xue’er’s response was that she had poor talent, and at the age of eighty, she had only reached the Spirit Sea Realm, making her unqualified to join the major sects.】
 【Xue’er’s answer shocked you because her age was exactly the same as the late Bing Ningyue, also known as Ji Bingyue. You even suspected some blood relationship between the two.】
However, you currently have no way to verify this matter and can only keep this question to yourself.
 In the blink of an eye, another five years have passed. Your injuries have completely healed, and you have returned to the peak of the Profound Elixir Realm. With your help, Xue’er also obtained a Heaven-grade low-tier ice cultivation technique and a Sixth-Grade Spiritual Item. You successfully helped her condense the Ice Spirit Body.
 However, condensing the Ice Spirit Body was secondary. During these five years, you also attempted to activate the possible Ice Empress bloodline within Xue’er, but you failed each time. You don’t know whether it is because the Eighth-Grade Elixir you acquired is too low in quality to activate the bloodline, or if your suspicion is wrong.
 Additionally, during these five years, you have been adventuring and hunting in the outskirts of the Eternal Frozen Wastes with Xue’er and the white fox Xiao Bai she adopted. Although life was monotonous, you felt a long-lost warmth and a sense of home with Xue’er.
 In the blink of an eye, another five years passed. You felt the time was ripe and considered attempting to break through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm. Unfortunately, you had no clue on how to proceed. It’s not due to a lack of foundation or potential, but simply the absence of the right conditions.
 The Yin-Yang Mirror is a unique realm that emphasizes the power of Yin and Yang. To break through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, you need to inscribe Yin or Yang power onto your Profound Elixir. To break through to the full Yin-Yang Mirror, you must, on the foundation of the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, balance Yin and Yang power, forming a complete Yin-Yang diagram on your Profound Elixir.
 This aspect, like the quality of the Profound Elixir, is crucial. Moreover, it is required that the quality of both Yin and Yang powers must be the same. Otherwise, with differing strengths, the imbalance prevents the formation of a complete Yin-Yang diagram, causing a failed breakthrough. At worst, it leads to the destruction of the Profound Elixir and possibly death.
 Although the strength of Yin and Yang power does not need to be perfectly identical, powers of the same quality can mutually complement and balance each other. If the quality differs too greatly, one would simply devour the other.
 That’s why the Profound Elixir Realm is so unique and dramatic. Low-quality Profound Elixirs not only lack sufficient power, but are too fragile to inscribe high-quality Yin-Yang powers, easily exceeding their limits and causing destruction of the elixir and death.
 As a result, cultivators with low-tier Profound Elixirs find it very difficult to break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror. Those with mid-tier Profound Elixirs have some hope, but their inscribed Yin-Yang powers’ quality is limited. Many do not dare attempt high-quality inscriptions for fear of losing their cultivation or even their lives.
 Thus, the gap between geniuses and ordinary cultivators widens further upon attempting to break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror.
 You understand the secrets of the Yin-Yang Mirror and aspire to break through, but you do not want to inscribe a standard Yin-Yang diagram. Ordinary Yin-Yang powers are easy to find, but breaking through carelessly would waste the potential of your Flawless Profound Elixir and limit your future prospects.
 However, the issue returns to your current situation. Recently healed, you are just a lone cultivator without spirit stones or resources, unsure how to safely find high-quality Yin-Yang powers… thus trapped in indecision.
 “So, the secret of the Yin-Yang Mirror is like this, closely related to the grade of the condensed Profound Elixir. No wonder the cultivation world places such importance on the quality of Profound Elixirs. It affects more than just combat power… it truly impacts the future.”
 Wang Ping pondered while looking at the simulation content.
 The Yin-Yang Realm… Yin and Yang forces… another challenge.
 “Besides, what about Xue’er? Is she really a descendant of the Ice Empress? Is there any connection to Bing Ningyue?”
 Wang Ping thought of Xue’er, filled with questions.
 If she is a descendant of the Ice Empress, her talent seems somewhat ordinary.
 “No, without resources, techniques, or guidance in cultivation, and with her bloodline not activated, her current cultivation is already commendable. Her talent is not poor.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again.
 Then, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Xue’er noticed your worries and asked you about the reason. After some hesitation, you chose to answer. Throughout these years, your relationship with Xue’er had significantly deepened, and you became Dao companions, touched by her gentleness. She even carried your offspring within.
 After hearing your explanation, Xue’er hesitated but couldn’t bear to deceive you. In the end, she disclosed something important: The Eternal Frozen Wastes possess the highest quality Yin power. The forces of Yin and Yang… Yin represents sinking, and Yang represents rising.
 Thus, in extremely cold regions, high-quality Yin power easily appears, while in hot regions, high-quality Yang power is more likely to manifest.
 The Eternal Frozen Wastes are one of the coldest areas in the Purple Spirit Realm, containing the ice comprehension of the Ice Emperor Ji Bingyan. Therefore, deep within the Eternal Frozen Wastes, high-quality Yin power frequently occurs, growing stronger the deeper you venture.
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 【Furthermore, Xue’er also mentioned that in the past, a quasi-Emperor ventured deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes to obtain pure Yin energy, which is considered the highest quality of Yin energy in the Purple Spirit Realm, to cultivate their progeny.】
 【You listened to Xue’er’s explanation, although shocked, you weren’t surprised. You had already anticipated this.】
 【However, while you had anticipated it, you were also aware of how perilous it is to venture deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes. Not to mention that you are merely at the Great Perfection of the Profound Elixir Realm; even a mighty figure at the Life and Death Realm might perish in there. On the periphery, it’s impossible to find the high-quality Yin energy you need.】
 【To be precise, even the slightly deeper outer regions are beyond your reach. Entering them at the Profound Elixir Realm would easily lead you into danger and death. Even though you are not an ordinary Profound Elixir Realm cultivator, you still don’t believe you could remain unscathed in such a special location.】
 【Ultimately, you sighed and decided to give up on venturing deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes. Now that you have become Xue’er’s Dao companion and the father of her unborn child, you must take responsibility for both of them.】
 【Seeing you give up on venturing deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes, Xue’er also heaved a sigh of relief, feeling touched and affectionate. In this regard, you two had a wonderful time together.】
 【Not long after, after careful consideration, you decided to join the Profound Ice Sect. For years, you have been gathering information. The Profound Ice Sect is a reputable righteous sect and has not suppressed or hunted the so-called ‘Sinful Blood Descendants.’ Furthermore, the Ice Palace has never been hostile to the Emperor of Judgement. You believe the Profound Ice Sect would accept someone like you who only possesses the ‘Profound Turtle Aura.’】
 【As long as you join a power as influential as the Profound Ice Sect, second only to the Holy Land, the high-quality Yin-Yang energy you long for will be within reach. You could then easily break through to the Yin-Yang Realm.】
 【As for whether your identity as a time traveler would be discovered, you have also pondered this issue. Ultimately, you recalled the powerful figure, Bai Ya. Since Bai Ya, a King Realm powerhouse, couldn’t see through your time traveler identity, it means he is not on the same level as the Lord of the Heavenly Sword and the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord.】
 【You suspect that the Lord of the Heavenly Sword and the Bloodthirsty Demon Lord are both quasi-Emperor level figures. In other words, only those at the quasi-Emperor or Emperor level can discern your time traveler identity. And the ancestor of the Profound Ice Sect is merely a King Realm powerhouse and likely unable to see through your identity.】
 【Thus, as long as the other party doesn’t mind your Profound Turtle Aura, you can remain safe and grow stronger within the Profound Ice Sect.】
 【You shared your plan with your Dao companion, Xue’er. She thought your decision was correct. Although she would gladly be a carefree rogue cultivator, since you are a dragon among men and aspire to become a powerful cultivator, she would unconditionally support you.】
 【Xue’er’s support makes you very happy. However, you have no immediate plans to head to the Profound Ice Sect. Because you’ve also considered the worst-case scenario. If the Profound Ice Sect truly becomes hostile to you, you would be left with no burial place. This is undoubtedly a gamble.】
 【Therefore, you plan to stay by Xue’er’s side first, ensuring she safely gives birth to the child before you leave for the Profound Ice Sect alone.】
 【Half a year later, Xue’er successfully gives birth to a child. You are overjoyed and name her Wang Yuxin.】
 【Initially planning to go to the Profound Ice Sect after the child was born, you ultimately felt the child was too young and chose to stay with her, wanting to guide her in cultivation and wait until she grows up.】
 【Time flies, and ten years pass in the blink of an eye. These ten years, your life is very fulfilling, dual cultivating with your wife, teaching your child Wang Yuxin to cultivate, and quietly comprehending divine abilities. You even comprehended the ice attribute’s realm to the Great Perfection level and created the prototype of an ice-attribute divine ability.】
 【Through cultivation, you accidentally discovered that your strongest talent lies in the ice attribute, far surpassing other attributes. This is your greatest talent.】
 【In this regard, you sighed in your heart, realizing you might have taken the wrong path before. Everyone has an attribute most suitable for themselves, but you never cultivated ice attribute techniques before. If you had cultivated ice attribute techniques from the beginning, you might have taken a different path.】
 【Next, you plan to find a seventh-grade or eighth-grade ice attribute spiritual item to attempt to integrate the ice attribute into your physique. However, you deeply regret that the Wind and Thunder Technique couldn’t be optimized into the Primordial Spirit Technique back then; otherwise, this wouldn’t be so troublesome.】
 【In the Eternal Frozen Wastes, ice attribute spiritual items are not scarce. After three days, you found an eighth-grade spiritual item in the vast icy land, intending to integrate it into your seven-attribute spiritual body. Unfortunately, you failed this attempt without the help of the Nirvana Fruit.】
 【However, your luck was good, as you accidentally activated the Unstable Optimizer, allowing you to selectively optimize your spiritual body. You felt it was unnecessary to hesitate and chose to optimize.】
 【Your luck proved excellent; you successfully optimized your spiritual body, becoming an eight-attribute spiritual body. Afterward, you sought some cultivation resources for your wife and daughter before returning home.】
 【Upon returning, you found your home desolate, your wife Xue’er and daughter Wang Yuxin both missing. Angry and anxious, you used secret techniques to search.】
 【Ultimately, you found nothing, as if they had vanished into thin air. You roared at the sky, swearing to dismember the culprit into five parts and burn their soul for a thousand years.】
 【After venting, you calmed down, knowing that haste and anger were useless. Instead, you decided to earn more spirit stones to buy information from informants or join a powerful sect and use their intelligence network for the search.】
 【You no longer hesitated and headed to the Profound Ice Sect, intending to join and grow stronger while using their intelligence network to find your wife and daughter.】
 【Upon arriving at the Profound Ice Sect and expressing your desire to join, you caught the attention of the sect leader. The sect leader is a mighty figure in the Nirvana Realm; he detected the Profound Turtle Aura on you but did not sense any ‘Sinful Blood’ aura, so he did not reject you.】
 【The sect leader appreciated you, considering you a cultivator with potential. As long as you swore an oath by your martial heart to never betray the Profound Ice Sect, otherwise suffering deviation and a gruesome death, he would let you become a disciple with the potential to strive for the sect’s lineage.】
 【Without hesitation, you swore the oath to gain the sect leader’s trust, aiming to grow stronger with the sect’s help and find your wife and daughter.】
 【Just as you swore, the sect leader’s attitude changed. He told you that your identity is sensitive and unsuitable for the public eye. If forces hostile to ‘Sinful Blood Descendants’ discovered you, it would endanger both your life and the sect. Therefore, he hoped you would join the Profound Ice Sect’s special agency, becoming a sharp blade for them.】
 【You fell silent. Though you knew these old monsters were deep thinkers, and suspected they might change their attitude over time, you didn’t expect it to happen so quickly.】
 【You have made your vow and need the assistance of the Profound Ice Sect to break through to the Yin-Yang Realm. For this, you chose to endure and agreed to the terms of the Profound Ice Sect’s leader.】
 【Eventually, you joined the Dark Ice Hall of the Profound Ice Sect, handling some unspeakable tasks and simultaneously gathering intelligence, acting as a spy. You know that such halls exist in every major force. Where there’s light, there’s darkness—this is unavoidable. However, you never expected to become part of it.】
 【Nevertheless, now that things have come to this, you remain silent, intending to earn more sect contribution points to exchange for high-quality Yin-Yang force and break through to the Yin-Yang Realm. You believe that as long as your status rises high enough, you will eventually find your wife and daughter using the Dark Ice Hall’s intelligence network.】
 【In your tenth year in the Dark Ice Hall, you are on a dangerous mission. Completing this mission will earn you enough contribution points to exchange for second-grade Yin force.】
 【Although it’s only second-grade Yin force, it’s already the best the Profound Ice Sect possesses. After all, the top three grades of Yin force are extremely rare. Only the Holy Land is qualified to gather first-grade, and the Profound Ice Sect might occasionally obtain it, but it’s something that occurs once in a millennium. Presently, they have none, and you can’t wait that long either.】
 【Therefore, using the second-grade Yin force to break through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm is the best choice. Moreover, even second-grade is something you risked your life to gather enough contribution points for—it’s not something to disdain.】
 【Unfortunately, the world often goes against people’s wishes. Although you successfully completed the mission and flawlessly assassinated a Yin-Yang Realm cultivator from an opposing force, you didn’t expect another powerful Yin-Yang Realm cultivator to visit that day to see an old friend.】
 【Having killed a Yin-Yang Realm cultivator across realms, you were already severely exhausted and heavily injured. Now confronted with an even more powerful Yin-Yang Realm cultivator, you were unable to fight nor escape, and were ultimately suppressed and killed.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 “This simulation was truly unusual…Directly running from the Eastern Wilderness Sword Domain to the Eternal Frozen Wastes of the Central Continent. And surprisingly, without the influence of talents like ‘Flower Bandit,’ I actually had a Dao companion and even a child, which was quite surprising.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes were peculiar as he muttered.
 “However, I must say, Xue’er’s charm is indeed considerable…Ah, I really have no resistance to such gentle and lovely girls.”
 What a pity, the law of doomed marriage holds, and he ended up dead again.
 Of course, he’s just joking around. Wang Ping didn’t actually think that marrying was the primary cause of death.
 In the end, every simulation ends in various tragic deaths; he’s used to it, whether married or not.
 “Speaking of which, Xue’er and Wang Yuxin disappeared—who captured them?”
 Wang Ping thought about Xue’er and Wang Yuxin’s situation again, frowning.
 He always felt he might have the same fate as Ye Chen, a Fated Lone Star, causing trouble wherever he went.
 Of course, this was just venting.
 It can only be said that the people he encountered were too extraordinary.
 Whether it was Ye Chen, Bai Tianhong, Bing Ningyue, or this Xue’er, none of them were ordinary.
 “Could it be that they were taken away like Bai Tianhong? However, in previous simulations, there was no character like Xue’er. If she really were an heir of the Ice Empress like Bing Ningyue, she shouldn’t be so obscure.”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, but he couldn’t come to a conclusion.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s vision changed.
 Obviously, Blue Talent · Unfinished Business was triggered.
 However, this death replay had nothing interesting to watch, so it quickly passed, and Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal.
 Then, the system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, reward generated successfully. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Great Perfection in the Profound Elixir Realm.
 ②. Great Perfection in the Profound Ice Intent.
 ③. Combat Experience.”
 “System, I choose ② and ③.”
 After looking at the rewards, Wang Ping made his choice.
After numerous simulations, he never chose combat experience, but now it was time to select it and enhance himself.
 Otherwise, he would only have cultivation and secret techniques but wouldn’t be able to fully utilize his combat power.
 As for the Great Perfection of Ice Intent, that was also something not to be missed.
 Of course, if there were other options left, Wang Ping would still not choose it.
 There’s no need to discuss it more; choose it, and once the strength increases, the simulation cost will also rise, giving him headaches again.
 As Wang Ping made his choices, his mind was filled with countless realizations.
 There were combat experiences.
 He also gained insights into the Ice Intent, which brought him significant gains.
 “Continue simulating, I don’t believe I can’t get any good talents…”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 However, in the following simulations, Wang Ping was left speechless.
 He conducted four consecutive paid simulations, spending 200,000 High-Grade Spirit Stones, almost depleting his savings, but didn’t get any useful talents. The highest was only green, which was simply ridiculous.
 Moreover, all these white talents were all reckless death-seeking talents.
 Things like Death Enthusiast, which would make him constantly seek death. Every time he seeks death, his cultivation improves a bit.
 And Battle Frenzy, which loves fighting, especially crossing realms to fight.
 And Calamity Physique, making him extremely unlucky.
 These crappy talents were worse than having none.
 Because of these talents, Wang Ping’s simulations were all wasted, with none surviving longer than five years before dying.
 Luckily, he was able to refresh other reward options.
 Things like cultivation, combat experience, techniques, and secret arts, or Wang Ping would have coughed up blood.
 “Forget it, my luck is terrible right now. It seems like my good luck has run out, it’s better to wait a while before simulating again.”
 Wang Ping, feeling somewhat exhausted, gave up on continuing the simulations.
 …
 In a blink of an eye, four months passed.
 During these four months, Wang Ping earned some High-Grade Spirit Stones through alchemy.
 But three months ago, he couldn’t resist simulating again, ended up with another bizarre talent, and died tragically, forcing him to choose the alchemist experience reward.
 This scared him into enduring three months, trying to accumulate more luck first.
 At the same time, the chat group went through significant changes in those four months.
 The tasks in the chat group indeed became more frequent, making the group members complete tasks one after another.
 Thus, the strength of the group members has been improving steadily.
 Among them, Fang Yun improved the most rapidly, second only to Lin Yuanyuan who had once used a cheat.
 Indeed, Fang Yun was ruthless enough and his Golden Finger strong enough.
 With the Golden Finger, devilish training, resources supplied by Wang Ping, and group points earned from completing tasks, he forcefully grew to the Peak Spirit Sea Realm within four months, making Cai Yonglong exceedingly jealous.
 According to this guy’s speed of improvement, as long as he gains more group points in the next group mission, he can purchase a Sixth-Grade Spiritual Item from Wang Ping and easily break through to the Spirit Embryo Realm, and then continue to advance rapidly.
 Of course, Wang Ping hasn’t been idle these four months; he has participated in group missions too.
 Plus, he can receive special rewards after other group members complete their tasks.
 His group points have already reached two million, enough to enhance his Profound Elixir to the level of Flawless.
 However, Wang Ping is somewhat reluctant to use two million group points for enhancement.
 After all, he needs to collect ten million group points to optimize the Life Simulator; it’s more cost-effective.
 So, even with enough group points, he hasn’t used them or consumed the Nirvana Fruit… just enduring it.
 In fact, Wang Ping has always had a hypothesis.
 If he breaks through to the Yin-Yang Realm and claims the cultivation rewards of the Yin-Yang Realm, could he possibly get the Flawless Profound Elixir as a freebie?
 After all, in the simulations, Wang Ping later condenses the Yin-Yang Diagram with the Flawless Profound Elixir to break through to the Yin-Yang Realm.
 Wang Ping thinks he can give it a shot and exploit the bug.
 If it’s successful, he’ll be quite comfortable, saving two million group points and one Nirvana Fruit.
 Perhaps, the saved Nirvana Fruit will have greater use.
 “Four months have passed… My luck should be turning around, it’s time to simulate…”
 Wang Ping gathers his thoughts and silently thinks to himself.
 “System, I want to start a new Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flicker as he makes the decision, and he speaks out.
 “Ding, Payment Successful. Life Simulator activated, talents are refreshing. By the way, the host’s remaining High-Grade Spirit Stones amount to one hundred thousand, please take note.”
 The System’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping’s face to twitch slightly.
 Dang it! Can you not mention that?
 After so many unlucky draws, he’s poor again, but poor or not, the system shouldn’t be saying that.
 “Ding, Talent Refresh successful. Congratulations, host, for successfully refreshing the Red Talent: True Dragon Form; Green Talent: Fist Path Genius.”
 Red Talent: True Dragon Form: With this talent, the host’s physique and comprehension will match that of a Holy Land’s Holy Son-level character.
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping was astonished looking at the talents refreshed by the Life Simulator.
 Good heavens, has he finally accumulated enough luck?
 Or did he hit the guaranteed bottom? This time, the red talent appeared once again.
 Moreover, it was the familiar Red Talent: True Dragon Form.
 However, although the name of this Red Talent: True Dragon Form is exactly the same as the previous one, it’s evidently stronger than the first.
 Because the first True Dragon Form only allowed him to rival the true disciples of the Holy Land. But this one… allows him to rival Holy Son-level figures.
 And it’s not just purely the physique qualification that rivals Holy Son-level figures of the Holy Land, but both physique and comprehension together.
 This Red Talent: True Dragon Form is much stronger than the initial one!
 Thinking about this, Wang Ping became excited.
 


  
    134 – Chen Kang’s Resurrection! A New Anomaly!
 
 “System, I choose Red Talent: True Dragon Form…”
 Wang Ping said excitedly in his mind.
 This time, with such a powerful foundation and comprehension, he might actually rise to greatness.
 At that time, when he joined the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, perhaps he wouldn’t be treated as a disposable pawn.
 After all, a rogue cultivator who condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir and had sages-level talent in both foundation and comprehension was a rare find.
 In any Holy Land, he would be highly valued and receive focused cultivation.
 Of course, considering the attitude of the Lord of the Heavenly Sword towards outsiders, Wang Ping still hesitated.
 The other party did not trust him, an outsider, which was somewhat troublesome.
 “Indeed, I need a soul secret technique that can conceal my identity as a transmigrator. Or, I should refresh and get a related talent. But I don’t know if a red talent can block the Lord of the Heavenly Sword’s prying.”
 Wang Ping pondered silently.
 For now, he would most likely remain a rogue cultivator.
 The simulated Wang Ping would probably stay low-key and not risk his life.
 “I just wonder if I can get that incomplete formation disk this time, allowing a route to the Eternal Frozen Wastes. Over there, there’s pure Yin power, a necessary condition to break through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm perfectly.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered.
 Of course, there was another possibility.
 That was, he obtained first-grade Yin power and then used the Unstable Optimizer to successfully optimize it into pure Yin power.
 That would be the best breakthrough method.
 Otherwise, how could a small rogue cultivator in the Great Perfection of the Profound Elixir Realm venture into the central area, feared by even quasi-Emperors, to seek pure Yin power?
 That would be like an old man hanging himself because he felt his life was too long…
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation starts…”
 The System’s voice rang out, the screen appeared, and familiar text began to emerge.
 However, just as one or two words appeared, the prompt sound of the Transmigrator Chat Group rang out, causing Wang Ping to be slightly stunned and stop focusing on the screen, halting the text.
 “Ding, group member Chen Si (83) spent 250,000 group points to successfully resurrect group member (67).”
 “Oh, did Chen Si finally gather enough group points to resurrect her brother?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he lightly smiled.
 Chen Si, this high school girl, although shy and easily embarrassed, was also very strong. To resurrect her brother, she actively participated in various group missions over the past four months, earning group points.
 Wang Ping had helped her once, allowing her to earn 50,000 group points.
 There was no choice; group missions were based on contribution, and high-point rewards weren’t available every time.
 “Chen Kang, this transmigrator who joined the group at the same time as me, quickly set a record for fastest death in the group… He left a deep impression on me. I wonder how he feels after being resurrected. Also, I wonder what Golden Finger he will draw this time.”
 These thoughts flashed in Wang Ping’s mind as he opened the chat page of the Transmigrator Chat Group, wanting to see the chat contents.
 Sure enough, the chat group was now extremely lively.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Another person resurrected in the group, and it’s Chen Si’s brother, congratulations!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Hey, Spirit Sea Realm big shot is here, and congrats to Chen Si for resurrecting her brother!”
 Zhang Jun (70): “This guy is getting more and more pretentious. Just a Spirit Sea Realm, at best a mid-level in the chat group now, not afraid of being beaten.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Yeah, it’s better to be low-key. By the way, I’m curious if Si Si’s brother was resurrected in the same place. If so, it would be very dangerous… After all, that world is full of zombies.”
 Chen Si (83): “I don’t know where he will be resurrected. But Brother Zhang contacted me and said to notify him when I’m about to revive my brother. He will guard him. With Brother Zhang there, there will definitely be no problem!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Uh, Zhang Jun… That guy does think a lot. This time, he did the right thing. Given the current situation in the Zombie World, mutant zombies are everywhere. Without Zhang Jun guarding him, Chen Kang wouldn’t survive a day.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “You might have some misunderstanding about my world.”
 Qin Tian (77): “What misunderstanding? Isn’t what I said right?”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Not ‘not surviving a day,’ I’d be impressed if he survived ten minutes. I can only say that our world’s zombie virus is very perverse. At this point, zombies are everywhere, two- and three-star zombies are everywhere, five- and six-star are not uncommon. Even, these zombies are starting to develop intelligence and are forming zombie nations.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Your world is a bit over the top… With so many powerful zombies, can Earth hold up?”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Earth can definitely hold up. At most, the ecosystem collapses, and the surface gets wiped. It’s no big deal. To Earth, it’s like a person getting a scrape. It’s fatal to other creatures in the ecosystem.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “I’ve said it before… Zombies are developing intelligence and have leaders commanding others. They won’t cause meaningless widespread destruction. Additionally… The hierarchy among zombies is much stricter than humans. High-grade zombies can command low-grade zombies at will, treating them as food without resistance. As for those of the same grade, they used to fight and eat each other, but not anymore.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Zombies developing intelligence, they’re already a new intelligent race… They will gradually form their own civilization. I think it’s quite interesting.”
 Luo Weiguo (85): “Only strong people like you, Brother Wang, would find it interesting. I just feel terrified because they will replace humans.”
 Xu Yi (84): “There’s no such thing as replacing or not replacing. This world is just like this. Humans are special but not the only special ones. Not to mention, zombies are technically humans too. They are a new race formed after the virus attacks human genes. In a sense, they’re an evolved race of humans? The virus wants humans to evolve, but humans can’t bear its power, so their genes collapse and become zombies, eventually reorganizing.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Your understanding… is quite unique.”
Zhang Jun (70): “I feel like we’re off-topic. Shouldn’t we be discussing Chen Kang? Anyway, the zombie civilization is interesting and all, but it’s made things tougher for me. I used to hunt zombies freely with my strength, but now I can’t be so reckless. It’s fine with weak zombie hordes, but I’m terrified of encountering those powerful zombies. Damn it, they’re crazy strong and have a bunch of powerful zombie underlings.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You’re really unlucky. But I think your headache is just beginning. You’ll have to take care of Chen Kang, that ‘transmigrator senior’… funny.jpg.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Brother Wang, no need to gloat like that…”
 Chen Si (83): “Sorry, my brother is causing you trouble…”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Don’t worry about it. Actually, I’m happy it turned out this way. Being in this world, I finally have a companion, someone to talk to. Though it’s a pity he’s a guy, but it’s better than no one.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Hey, Brother Zhang, your intentions are exposed…”
 Fang Yun (3): “That’s normal. After all, this guy’s been alone in the zombie world, almost going crazy. He always needed rescue during missions.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “I think, a guy isn’t that bad either… smirk.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Zhang Hu, enough already! Go play somewhere else, don’t corrupt the girls here.”
 While the group was lively, in the zombie world, Chen Kang came back to his senses from a dazed state.
 After receiving the info from the chat group, he finally understood his situation.
 He had died, only to be revived by his sister.
 For a moment, he felt deeply ashamed.
 As an older brother, he should have protected his sister. But instead, she had to undertake dangerous missions to gather enough precious points to revive him. It was really embarrassing.
 “Brother Zhang, thank you for protecting me. Otherwise, I would certainly have become zombie food again…”
 Chen Kang looked at Zhang Jun, his face full of gratitude.
 “It’s nothing, group members help each other. It’s what I’m supposed to do.” Zhang Jun said earnestly. “By the way, what did it feel like to be eaten by zombies?”
 The previous sentence had made Chen Kang feel deeply moved, but the next one left him speechless, his face turning dark with fear.
 “Ahem, just joking…”
 Zhang Jun coughed lightly, then said,
 “Anyway, you can draw your Golden Finger now. Every transmigrator gets to draw one. Too bad you died before drawing yours.”
 “Got it.”
 Chen Kang took a deep breath and eagerly drew his Golden Finger.
 Then, his face showed disappointment.
 “So, what’s your Golden Finger?”
 Zhang Jun asked curiously.
 “Imprisonment.”
 Chen Kang said disappointedly.
 “It applies an imprisonment effect on a single target, making it immobile. However, the greater the difference in strength, the shorter the imprisonment time.”
 “Holy crap, that’s a divine skill!”
 Zhang Jun’s eyes widened with excitement.
 The Golden Finger of transmigrators is always random, some are common, some are strong, but none are weak.
 “Is it really that strong?”
 Chen Kang asked confusedly.
 “Kidding? Of course, it’s strong. Think about it, in group battles, is control skill important? And yours is a single-target powerful control skill; it’s essential for fighting higher levels!”
 Zhang Jun clicked his tongue in amazement.
 “You and your sister really are of the same type. Your sister’s ability halves the combat power of a single target, while yours is to imprison a single target.”
 “In future missions, when strong members team up with you, the success rate will be incredibly high. I’m going to have a great time with you in the same world; we can take on whoever we want.”
 Zhang Jun looked at Chen Kang with fervent eyes, licking his lips, and said with a snicker.
 Hearing this, Chen Kang instinctively tightened his buttocks, feeling that this ‘transmigrator junior’ seemed a bit dangerous.
 Following that, Chen Kang also decided to join the chat group conversation.
 Chen Kang (67): “Thanks to Brother Wang and all friends for taking care of my sister! If you need any help in the future, I will do my best to assist!”
 Wang Ping (66): “I’ll remember that… laugh.jpg.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Hey, I have a deep impression of you, the transmigrator junior who set a record for the fastest death.”
 Chen Kang (67): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Stop teasing him. By the way, what’s your Golden Finger?”
 Zhang Jun (70): “He got a single-target imprisonment ability, its effect depends on the strength gap.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Looks like we’ve got another support in the group. If there’s a high-difficulty group mission in the future, it will definitely be handy.”
 “Ding, anomaly detected in Lin Yuanyuan’s world. Group mission issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This group mission is mandatory, with five participants required. The acting group leader will select the members. If no selection is made, the System will randomly choose participants.”
 “Ding, teleportation will commence in ten minutes. Please prepare accordingly.”
 Everyone: “???”
 Wang Ping: “…”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened, falling into silence.
 “Alpha, what do you mean by this? Why issue a group mission out of nowhere? You’re making me look like a jinx.” Wang Ping’s face twitched as he spoke inwardly.
 “Because in her world, an anomaly has indeed been discovered. Since it’s an anomaly, it must be eliminated as soon as possible, or the consequences will be dire.”
 Alpha’s voice was cold and emotionless.
 “Tsk.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue, unsure whether Alpha was telling the truth.
 But, he knew one thing.
 They had to act.
 “Alpha, don’t deduct too many group points this time. Otherwise, no one will be willing to deal with the anomaly if it’s so difficult and you still take away our points.” Wang Ping reminded Alpha inwardly.
 “I know.”
 Alpha’s voice was cold and emotionless.
 “You know nothing. If you do, it’s all black-hearted.”
 Wang Ping mocked as he continued looking at the group chat page.
 At this moment, the group members finally reacted, causing an uproar.
 Fang Yun (3): “Mom… It’s been ages since an anomaly appeared. I’m a bit scared.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Psychological trauma… can’t be erased.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Anomalies are much harder to deal with than reincarnators. One wrong move and you’re dead. Without Brother Wang, we’d rely entirely on luck to get through.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Yeah, if it wasn’t for Wu Jun’s Golden Finger in the last mission, we’d all be dead. It was too dangerous.”
 Zhang Jun (70) @Chen Yao (71): “No, even with Brother Wang, it’s not necessarily safe. After all, anomalies are terrifying.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn, Brother Wang’s a jinx. He just mentioned anomalies, and now one appears. I’m freaked out.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Hmm? How dare you blame my Brother Wang? Do you have a death wish? Sharp gaze.jpg.”
 Chen Kang (67): “Uh, I don’t know about anomalies, but they sound powerful.”
 Chen Si (83): “I haven’t faced an anomaly, but from the death replay videos, I know some terrifying aspects of anomalies… What should I do?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, time is limited. Who wants to go? Speak up so I can select people.”
 When Wang Ping finished speaking, the group fell silent. No one wanted to volunteer.
 After all, dealing with anomalies is not worth the effort or risk.
 Wang Ping (66): “Don’t be afraid. The chat group told me that future rewards for dealing with anomalies will be much more generous, no longer a rip-off.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Brother Wang is directly connected with the chat group, that’s amazing. But considering Brother Wang’s abilities, it’s not surprising.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Generous rewards… Although I’m tempted, I really don’t want to face an anomaly. I’ll pass.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Even if you want to, it’s useless. Against anomalies, Golden Fingers are most important, followed by combat strength. Your Golden Finger is useless against anomalies, and your strength isn’t the strongest. Going would be pointless.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “It’s harsh, but true.”
 Wang Ping (66): “What, no one wants to go?”
 Wang Ping asked again.
 Still, there was silence. No one was willing to volunteer.
 Clearly, the last anomaly in the dream world had left a deep psychological scar on the veterans.
 Even the pope anomaly in Zhang Hu’s world was only cleared by luck.
 Dealing with anomalies is incredibly dangerous, even with Wang Ping’s Golden Finger. One mistake and it’s game over.
 Although the chat group has improved a lot, allowing resurrection after death, no one wants to die even once.
 It should be said that death might be the best outcome. Worse is a fate worse than death, and that would be truly game over.
As for the newcomers, although they don’t know much about anomalies, seeing the veterans being so wary, they understood the terror of anomalies and naturally wouldn’t think about joining the chaos to earn group points.
 So, the group was overly quiet.
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “I didn’t expect anomalies to appear in my world…”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “To be honest, everyone’s reaction is quite normal, I understand, but now it’s my world facing the anomaly. In the future, your worlds might also face anomalies. If we don’t take the initiative now, what will you do then?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Lin Yuanyuan, there’s no need to say that. After experiencing the last group task, the only way to change this atmosphere is gradually.”
 Wang Ping was speaking to the group, but also to Alpha.
 Look at yourself… What have you done? The effort and reward are completely out of proportion, making everyone afraid to participate in group tasks.
 “Ding, detecting the difficulty of dealing with anomalies is too high, the chat group will now improve the group points reward for tasks involving anomalies. Even if the contribution value in group tasks is low, there will still be a guaranteed reward of 200,000 group points.”
 At this moment, a system prompt sound appeared, making all group members widen their eyes.
 Good heavens, the chat group really changed.
 Even without contribution points, there’s still a guaranteed reward of 200,000 group points. This is practically gifted group points.
 With these 200,000 group points, whether it’s buying a Rebirth Talisman for an extra life or using it to strengthen oneself, it’s very comforting.
 For a moment, many people’s hearts were moved.
 Of course, more people remained calm.
 Although group points are precious, compared to danger, they aren’t worth much.
 Unless, after this group task, they can see concrete benefits, they will choose to participate in anomaly-killing group tasks selectively next time.
 Qin Tian (77): “Hehe, how can I miss out on this? I, Qin Tian, am Wang Bro’s exclusive task partner!”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “If there’s anyone who doesn’t care about their life, it’s you.”
 Qin Tian (77): “You don’t understand, this is a gamble to turn a bicycle into a motorcycle. Moreover, my trump cards are strong enough now.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Qin Tian, count you in. We still need three more people, who will go?”
 Chen Yao (71): “I want to observe a bit first.”
 Xu Yi (84): “Newcomers have no qualification, veterans are observing, we’ll have to pick randomly.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Looks like we do have to pick randomly. Let’s rely on luck then.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and chose to randomly select the remaining participants.
 “Ding, task personnel selection complete. Congratulations to Wu Jun (20), Chen Si (83), and Chen Kang (67) for participating in this group task.”
 The system prompt sounded.
 Those not chosen breathed a sigh of relief.
 Those who were chosen were utterly stunned.
 Wu Jun (20): “Oh my, why me? My Golden Finger is too unpredictable…”
 Chen Si (83): “Boohoo, I don’t want to go…”
 Chen Kang (67): “Uh, what’s going on? Why do I have to join this dangerous task right after my resurrection? This chat group is absurd. Also, can my sister be spared?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Chen Kang, your luck is incredible. Why do I feel like you’re dragging your sister down?”
 Qin Tian (77): “To be honest, this is quite absurd.”
 Liu Mei (15): “Good luck to all of you.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, personnel selection is complete. Let’s discuss more later and start traveling. Dealing with anomalies requires racing against time.”
 Wang Ping left this statement and was enveloped in white light, disappearing.
 The others were also transported away from their original worlds.
 Zhang Jun, seeing Chen Kang, who had just been resurrected and then transported away, and might die in the task, clicked his tongue in pity and chose to vent on the zombies surrounding him.
 In Lin Yuanyuan’s world, within the palace, Lin Yuanyuan, dressed in imperial robes, stood in the court, overlooking the ministers, and said, “Next, friends of this emperor will arrive. You shall not neglect them, otherwise, you will be dragged out and executed.”
 Upon hearing this, the ministers were deeply shaken, both anxious and very curious.
 Who exactly are these ruthless people who can befriend this tyrant empress? It’s really intriguing.
 It was at this moment that one after another, white light appeared, and Wang Ping and the others appeared here.
 This also caused all the ministers present to be deeply shaken.
 For the civil officials, it was easier to rationalize, thinking it was some form of martial arts.
 But the military officials were truly alarmed.
 Because they had no idea how Wang Ping and the others appeared.
 Moreover, although Wu Jun, Chen Si, and Chen Kang’s auras weren’t very strong, Wang Ping gave them a feeling of being unfathomable, seemingly more terrifying than the reigning tyrant empress who forcibly took the throne through martial strength.
 


  
    135 – Red Talent: True Dragon Form! Terrifying Beyond Words!
 
 “So, this is the world where Lin Yuanyuan resides? Interesting…”
 Wang Ping glanced at the ministers below and then at Lin Yuanyuan beside him, his expression becoming odd.
 Lin Yuanyuan, are you playing quite extravagantly?
 You’ve actually become an Empress.
 Considering her strength, as long as she wishes, in this world with pathetically weak top combat power, she can indeed do as she pleases.
 Of course, weak is a relative term.
 Shattering a mountain peak with one strike is already very powerful in a martial arts world.
 One can only say that this level of strength, placed in his fantasy world or those powerful worlds, is indeed too weak.
 “Uh, Empress, huh, so envious.”
 Chen Si blinked at Lin Yuanyuan, muttering.
 “She does have a bit of a cool vibe. Besides that, she’s very beautiful.”
 Chen Kang also stared at Lin Yuanyuan without blinking.
 Wu Jun rolled his eyes at Chen Kang’s words: “Junior, I advise you not to have any thoughts about Lin Yuanyuan. After all, you can’t withstand her Golden Finger.”
 Lin Yuanyuan is indeed very beautiful, although not comparable to Liu Mei, and there’s a bit of a gap with Chen Yao, but in the eyes of common people, she can be considered a beauty.
 Add to that her enhanced strength and now becoming an Empress, she naturally exudes majesty, greatly enhancing her charm.
 Although Chen Kang is now a member of the Transmigrator Chat Group, this guy actually died right after transmigrating, so he can’t be called a qualified transmigrator, at most, just a slightly special (unlucky) ordinary person. It’s normal for him to be amazed by Lin Yuanyuan.
 But, Wu Jun really wants to say, Lin Yuanyuan is not someone you can handle.
 Let alone you, a small fry, even Brother Wang can’t handle her. If you touch her, you die.
 “(⊙o⊙)…” Chen Kang was dumbfounded, completely clueless.
 “Little Jun, are you looking for a beating?”
 Lin Yuanyuan spoke with a half-smile.
 “I don’t want to.” Wu Jun’s face twitched.
 Lin Yuanyuan is one of the high-end combat forces in the group; he dare not provoke her.
 Although they have gotten quite familiar with each other over the past four months through various collaborative tasks, he still wouldn’t bother the big shots in the group.
 “Um, brother, what’s Sister Lin’s Golden Finger?” Chen Si tugged at Chen Kang’s sleeve, blushing as she asked softly.
 “Pfft” Chen Kang’s eyes widened in shock as he looked at Lin Yuanyuan, feeling his mind being heavily impacted; for a moment, all thoughts were lost.
 “Now is not the time for chatter, let’s find a quiet place.”
 Wang Ping shook his head with a smile and then spoke.
 “Okay.” Lin Yuanyuan nodded.
 Then, she glanced at the ministers below, and without saying ‘dismiss session,’ she led Wang Ping and others away from the palace, under the trembling gaze of the ministers.
 After Lin Yuanyuan and the others left, the civil and military officials breathed a sigh of relief, looking at each other in shock.
His Majesty’s friends are indeed extraordinary, among whom three were particularly peculiar in their modest attire and unconventional hairstyles.
 As for Wang Ping, they couldn’t see through him.
Moreover, His Majesty seemed to treat him with utmost respect, which was quite perplexing.
 This ruthless Empress lowering her stance this much is truly a wonder.
 “It’s quite peaceful here. Brother Wang, I’ll leave the rest to you.”
 Lin Yuanyuan led Wang Ping and the others to a white jade pavilion in the garden of the Imperial Palace and spoke softly.
 “Alright, I’ll gather some information first.”
 Wang Ping nodded, closing his eyes.
 This made Chen Kang curious, but he wisely refrained from asking any questions.
 However, his sister Chen Si, after admiring Wang Ping for a moment, considerately explained to Chen Kang.
 At this moment, the halted characters reappeared in Wang Ping’s eyes.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【Five years later, your cultivation reached the fourth level of the Profound Elixir Realm, and you comprehended your low-grade divine ability: ‘Shadow Sun Nine Rays,’ significantly boosting your strength. Moreover, you inadvertently triggered the Unstable Evolver, upgrading the Secret Technique of Concealing Aura to match the level Ye Chen might give you in the future. No cultivators below the Nirvana Realm can see through your aura.】
 “???”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the simulation content.
 Outrageous!
 Too outrageous!
 Is this the prowess of the Red Talent: True Dragon Form? Is this the talent and understanding of a Saint-level prodigy?
 Just five years
Without a master’s guidance or resources from a Holy Land, relying solely on himself, he reached the fourth level of the Profound Elixir Realm and directly comprehended his own low-grade divine ability. This was unimaginable before!
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt he had significantly underestimated Ye Chen in previous simulations.
 Given his achievements now, how strong would Ye Chen have become when the Purple Moon Secret Realm opened? What level of divine abilities would he have comprehended?
 Although Ye Chen is not the typical overpowered main character type, he clearly follows a growth model, with his talents and comprehension gradually improving through various opportunities. But this is certainly no small feat.
 “Perhaps my choice of the Red Talent: Unstable Evolver was truly the wrong one.”
 Wang Ping instinctively had this thought.
 After all, the Unstable Evolver had not brought about any qualitative changes for him.
 Previously, he thought without the Unstable Evolver, he might be struck dead by lightning tribulation, but that was just his speculation at the time.
 From the current perspective, even if the Red Talent: True Dragon Form wasn’t this strong, it wouldn’t be much worse.
 When he reaches the Profound Elixir Realm, he would surely comprehend his divine ability and easily withstand the Heavenly Tribulation.
 “However, things have come to this point, and there’s no use complaining. Besides, choosing it now would just be a redundancy, a waste.”
 Wang Ping consoled himself as he continued to gaze at the screen.
 【When you comprehended your own divine ability, you accidentally triggered the Unstable Evolver, allowing you to choose whether to optimize your divine ability. Without a moment of hesitation, you chose to optimize it. To you now, a mere low-grade divine ability, even if it were to be lost, you could comprehend a new one with some time. But if the optimization succeeded, you would directly gain a mid-grade divine ability.】
【The value of lower-grade and middle-grade Divine Abilities is incomparable. What’s more, this Divine Ability is your own, making it even more valuable and saving you a lot of comprehension time.】
 【You chose optimization, and you are very fortunate. You successfully optimized your self-comprehended lower-grade Divine Ability ‘Nine Suns Shadow’ into a middle-grade Divine Ability ‘Heaven-Covering Sun’. Your mind was filled with numerous insights, greatly benefiting you.】
 “Uh, sorry, Unstable Optimizer… I shouldn’t have belittled you…”
 Wang Ping’s expression became subtle as he looked at the simulation content.
 He had just criticized the Unstable Simulator when it unexpectedly demonstrated great effectiveness, which was unbelievable and certainly a slap in the face.
 However, he’d welcome more such slaps in the face, thank you very much.
 【Next, you lose interest in quietly cultivating and waiting for the opening of the Purple Moon Secret Realm. Since the greatest opportunities there are the Nirvana Fruit and Nirvana Realm inheritance, which you don’t currently need desperately. Waiting for decades is a waste of time. Moreover, you wouldn’t rob your disciple Ye Chen’s chance. Ordinary opportunities no longer catch your eye.】
 【Thus, you choose to set Ye Chen free, allowing him to venture on his own. Meanwhile, you take Cai Yonglong to the Eastern Wilderness. After acquiring some spirit stones in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, you begin traveling across nations, seeking powerful opportunities.】
 【Five years later, using opportunities discovered by Cai Yonglong’s ‘Golden Finger’, your cultivation reaches the seventh level of the Profound Elixir Realm, significantly enhancing your strength. Concurrently, Cai Yonglong is extremely fortunate to find his own mighty opportunity.】
 【This opportunity is discovered in the dangerous Black Light Valley of the Black Source Country outside the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. In Black Light Valley, an eminent figure, nearing death, discovers Cai Yonglong’s hidden light-type talent and uses his life’s cultivation in a ritual to bestow it upon him, leaving him with a powerful inheritance.】
 【Because of this, Cai Yonglong’s cultivation catches up with yours, soaring directly to the Great Perfection stage of the Profound Elixir Realm. Although Cai Yonglong’s condensed Profound Elixir is only second-tier, it is still strong enough to rival many core disciples of the Holy Lands.】
 【This shows that many rogue cultivators may not lack talent but haven’t unlocked their true potential. Their cultivation methods’ attributes could even be conflicting. Only the major forces typically identify the most suitable attribute for their disciples early on, guiding them down the right path without wasting time.】
 【You feel deeply about Cai Yonglong’s opportunity. Indeed, in this world, opportunities are crucial. A powerful opportunity can rapidly elevate someone. Of course, the method Cai Yonglong used to quickly gain cultivation through bestowment carries risks, as not everyone can bear such a powerful cultivation. Additionally, a sudden surge in power could cause issues in one’s mental state.】
 【Despite Cai Yonglong’s rapid ascension to the Great Perfection stage of the Profound Elixir Realm, he must spend considerable time solidifying his foundation and tempering his character. Such time consumption might be insignificant to ordinary cultivators, who may never reach this height in their lifetime, but for true prodigies, they might achieve this cultivation through their training and steadier progress.】
 【Thus, true prodigies generally don’t value bestowal highly. And you, while feeling deep emotions, don’t dwell on it too much, just feeling happy for Cai Yonglong.】
 “The speed of this cultivation improvement is quite enjoyable. However, Cai Yonglong finally has a chance to catch up with me… very nice.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly as he looked at the simulation content.
 Cai Yonglong’s rise in strength significantly benefited him, so he naturally hoped Cai Yonglong would quickly grow stronger.
 However, the Black Source Country and the Black Light Valley… these are probably faraway places.
 Moreover, it’s uncertain whether that eminent figure would choose to bestow his life’s cultivation upon Cai Yonglong at this timeline.
 After all, at this point, he still has over ten years of life left. He might not be so generous.
 “Forget it, whether he’ll be that generous, a chance simulation will tell. But I’m still on a mission now. To get the answer, I’ll have to wait until I return.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, another eight years pass, and your cultivation has early on reached the Great Perfection stage of the Profound Elixir Realm. You and Cai Yonglong keep looking for ways to travel to the Central Continent, intending to head to the Eternal Frozen Wastes to find high-quality Yin energy.】
 【In the end, you both fail. The distance between the two continents is too vast. Even Yin-Yang Mirror experts cannot afford the journey to another continent. Though you both are not ordinary Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm cultivators, with Cai Yonglong having some valuable items left by a Life and Death Realm expert, you are still unable to make the journey.】
 【Only those forces with King-level powerhouses or Holy Lands can establish cross-continental teleportation arrays. Approaching them might be a suicidal act.】
 【While you are troubled, you think of Bing Ningyue and the Ice Palace. With the Ice Palace’s power, perhaps you could make the trip. Also, you remember Xue’er. She might be related to the Ice Palace, and if you relay news of Xue’er using Bing Ningyue, it might get their attention and aid you.】
 【After careful analysis, you deem the plan very feasible. Thus, you head to the vicinity of the Ice Palace, where you have a long-awaited reunion with Bing Ningyue. After receiving your transmission talisman, Bing Ningyue is surprised and decides to meet you.】
 【After reuniting, you talk at length about your various experiences. Bing Ningyue is astonished to discover that you and Cai Yonglong have reached the Great Perfection stage of the Profound Elixir Realm. You also marvel that Bing Ningyue has reached the same level, with evident awakening of her bloodline and physique.】
 【However, you recall that Bing Ningyue only achieved the Half-Step Yin-Yang Mirror level after twenty years. You understand that the Ice Palace is likely searching for extremely high-quality Yin-Yang energy for her to ensure a perfect breakthrough.】
 【Otherwise, with Bing Ningyue’s talent, breaking through the Half-Step Yin-Yang Mirror level would be effortless. This is probably true for many prodigious talents of the Purple Spirit Realm since core disciples and saintly figures of Holy Lands wouldn’t settle for third-grade Yin energy—second grade at the very least.】
 As for those with grand ambitions, they might even choose to pursue first-grade treasures. Since these worldly treasures are hard to find, it naturally takes an enormous amount of time to search. Therefore, even prodigious talents can often get stuck at the Great Perfection stage of the Profound Elixir Realm or the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm for many years, decades even.
 However, given the lifespan of cultivators and these prodigious talents, a few decades is nothing. What they need is the strongest foundation possible; otherwise, in the future, they might be stuck at a certain Nirvana Realm, an outcome they are unwilling to see. Their ultimate goal is the King Realm.
 Next, Bing Ningyue became curious about why you sought her out. You provided an answer: you want to go to the Eternal Frozen Wastes but have no way to get there, so you wish to use the teleportation array of the Ice Palace.
 Bing Ningyue was very surprised, guessing your thoughts and feeling that you’re taking too much of a risk. The Eternal Frozen Wastes, though rich in high-quality Yin power, is far more dangerous than other places.
 You helplessly stated that as a rogue cultivator, you know of no other place to safely obtain high-quality Yin power, and you have no other choice. Bing Ningyue fell silent, puzzled why you wouldn’t join a Holy Land. With your talent, it would be easy to join a Holy Land.
 Although even in a Holy Land, obtaining high-quality Yin-Yang power requires various contribution points, which would take inner disciples at the Profound Elixir Realm a long time to exchange. Even disciples with the potential to become true disciples would need a long time to accumulate enough contribution points.
 However, despite the difficulty of exchanging, at least it is possible, unlike rogue cultivators who face danger and uncertainty.
 You sighed, indicating you have unspeakable difficulties, not something you can say openly. Bing Ningyue did not press further. Ultimately, Bing Ningyue explained that she had accumulated many contribution points in the Ice Palace over the years and could help you exchange them for the Ice Palace’s treasured first-grade Yin power. This would be her way of repaying your kindness for giving the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower.
 This made your heart race; you felt your earlier investment was indeed the right choice. However, you asked how Bing Ningyue would manage. She responded that her master, a King Realm powerhouse, had been helping her search for pure Yin power for years. Her master stated that she could only use pure Yin power combined with pure Yang power to form the Yin-Yang Two Elements Diagram to break through to the Yin-Yang Realm.
 You realized that the significant figures in the Ice Palace see Bing Ningyue as the hope for the Ice Palace’s resurgence, intending for her to break through in the strongest way possible. You also speculated that Bing Ningyue likely already condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir that even ordinary disciples in other Holy Lands could not match.
 After considering, you accepted Bing Ningyue’s generosity. After all, you needed this high-quality Yin power. If it could trigger an optimization option, you could break through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using pure Yin power. This was very important to you.
 Of course, you clearly understood that even if the optimization succeeded, it might not necessarily optimize into pure Yin power; it might also be two first-grade Yin powers. Regardless, you were determined to obtain this first-grade Yin power.
 Next, Bing Ningyue returned to the Ice Palace and exchanged for a first-grade Yin power for you. You accepted it but did not activate the Unstable Evolver to optimize it into pure Yin power, causing you great disappointment.
 Then, Bing Ningyue asked whether you still intended to go to the Eternal Frozen Wastes. After thinking it over, you decided to make the trip. Since Cai Yonglong had not broken through yet, you hoped to find a third-grade Yin power there.
 Bing Ningyue did not try much to dissuade you. After all, every prodigy has their ambitions and goals and cannot be easily persuaded otherwise. Thus, she just aimed to help a rare fellow Daoist.
 You felt grateful for Bing Ningyue’s help. However, although you wanted to tell her about Xue’er, you realized you couldn’t explain how you knew these things, so you shook your head and kept the secret buried in your heart.
 You thought that only after going to the Eternal Frozen Wastes and contacting Xue’er could you eventually bring Xue’er back to the Ice Palace, repaying Bing Ningyue’s kindness.
 Of course, you also had many doubts. You wondered where Xue’er, from your memories, had been taken and who had taken her.
 Next, with Bing Ningyue’s help, you and Cai Yonglong successfully entered the Ice Palace and used its teleportation array to travel to the Ice Poison Gate in Central Plains. It turned out that the Ice Palace had always had close ties with the Ice Poison Gate.
 This led you to have more doubts. The founder of the Profound Ice Sect claimed to be a disciple of the Ice Empress, so why was the Ice Palace closer to the Ice Poison Gate, established by followers of the Ice Empress?
 You then recalled the practices of the Profound Ice Sect in your memory and speculated that the sect couldn’t be that simple, likely hiding some secret, thus becoming distrusted by the Ice Palace and the Ice Poison Gate.
 Although you had many doubts, you had no intention of delving deeper. Since it had nothing to do with you, as a small rogue cultivator, you couldn’t interfere and might lose your life.
 Upon arriving at the Profound Ice Sect, the elders of the Ice Poison Gate enthusiastically welcomed you, recognising your extraordinary nature, and even invited you to join the Ice Poison Gate.
 After considering it, you and Cai Yonglong felt that joining the Ice Poison Gate might be a good choice. Therefore, you chose to join the Ice Poison Gate. However, you expressed that you did not like conflict, hoping the elders would not reveal your presence.
 Seeing your difficulties, the elders of the Ice Poison Gate agreed. Eventually, you became stewards of the Ice Poison Gate, and it was a leisurely position.
 You marveled at the differences between the Ice Poison Gate and the Profound Ice Sect. After settling down in the Ice Poison Gate, you began discussing the trip to the Eternal Frozen Wastes with Cai Yonglong.
 However, you felt that instead of delving in now, it would be better to wait until you broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm. Once you reached the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, your combat power would soar, equaling that of a quasi-true disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, possibly even suppressing them easily. Such strength would be sufficiently formidable.
 Cai Yonglong thought your point made sense, deciding to head out together after your breakthrough.
 You began a closed-door cultivation, spending a month successfully breaking through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, inscribing a first-grade Yin power on your Flawless Profound Elixir. After reaching the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, your combat power skyrocketed, making you feel euphoric.
 However, you felt a tinge of regret for not breaking through with pure Yin power. Of course, it was just a regret; you didn’t care too much. Pure Yin power could only be obtained by a quasi-Emperor delving deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes. For you, obtaining it was nearly impossible.
 Not to mention, breaking through with pure Yin power required using pure Yang power as well, and you didn’t know how to find pure Yang power. You might get stuck at the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm.
 


  
    136 – Rich Rewards! The Mist Anomaly!
 
 “It seems that for Wang Ping in the simulation, breaking through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm with Grade One Yin power is the best choice…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and thought to himself.
 However, breaking through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm with Grade One Yin power was not his best choice…
 He wanted to become stronger, achieving perfection at every realm so that he could go further in the future…
 Of course, he could understand Wang Ping in the simulation. Struggling alone was indeed very difficult…
 “I have Group points for enhancement, no need to worry so much. Besides, I still have a Nirvana Fruit that I haven’t eaten. I just don’t know if the Nirvana Fruit can let Grade One Yin power evolve to Pure Yin power…”
 Wang Ping pondered this question.
 However, he quickly shook his head. Although the Nirvana Fruit was precious, it shouldn’t be able to do such a thing…
 If it could, those quasi-Emperors wouldn’t risk venturing deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes to seek Pure Yin power…
 For such great figures, obtaining a Nirvana Fruit was much easier than obtaining Pure Yin power. Naturally, they wouldn’t do such thankless and arduous things…
 【When you were breaking through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, you startled the elders and even the master of the Ice Poison Gate. They were surprised by the commotion caused by your breakthrough and chose to secretly help you suppress the phenomenon, to avoid attracting attention.】
 【After you completed the breakthrough, the master and many inner sect elders of the Ice Poison Gate were very enthusiastic, hoping you would officially join the Ice Poison Gate. If you agreed, they would pass on the legacy techniques of the Ice Poison Gate to you.】
 【After thinking it over, you felt the Ice Poison Gate was trustworthy and decided to join them. The master and others were very happy and passed on the legacy technique, Ice Poison Technique, to you. You successfully mastered the legacy technique, Ice Poison Technique. It is a King-level technique, like the Bloodthirsty Demon Art; the middle level is a Heaven-level supreme technique, and the lower level is a King-level, but it also requires Life and Death Realm cultivation to practice.】
 【Of course, limitations are limitations, but for some true prodigies, even without reaching that realm, they can still comprehend King-level techniques and gain power far beyond others.】
 【While practicing the Ice Poison Technique, you accidentally triggered the Unstable Optimizer. You were surprised and hesitant about whether to optimize… Eventually, you steeled your heart and chose to optimize.】
 【In the end, the Ice Poison Technique was optimized into the most suitable Primordial Spirit Technique for you. This time, the Primordial Spirit Technique was different from the last time; it was at the King-level. You were overjoyed; you didn’t expect it to actually succeed.】
 【You must know, over the years you have gained a detailed understanding of the Unstable Optimizer. The Unstable Optimizer has a very low trigger rate. At the same time, it has a characteristic: the higher the level of the item, the lower the probability of successful optimization. You and Cai Yonglong have obtained precious artifacts over the years for optimization, each time failing and wasting over a dozen artifacts, leaving both you and Cai Yonglong frustrated.】
 【In fact, in the end, even Cai Yonglong pleaded with you with a bitter face not to optimize anymore. This time, it was a King-level technique, and the optimization succeeded. It was indeed very fortunate.】
 【You were very happy about this and began to switch to the Primordial Spirit Technique. Finally, you successfully switched to the Primordial Spirit Technique, with Gold, Wood, Water, Fire, Earth, Ice, and Poison attributes coexisting in your body. You were very satisfied with your changes.】
 【Next, you deeply studied various powerful secret techniques of the Ice Poison Gate, enhancing your combat power and means to the extreme. Then, through an elder of the Ice Poison Gate, you obtained a detailed map of the outer and inner areas of the Eternal Frozen Wastes. After making thorough preparations, you set off.】
 【For your safety, a Nirvana Realm Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate followed you secretly to protect you. You were unaware of this.】
 “Damn, is this the benefit of joining a major power? I truly love it…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling deeply moved…
 As a loose cultivator, it’s too hard; everything has to be done on your own. Even if you encounter great opportunities, sometimes you don’t have the strength to seize them. It’s really tough…
 Now it’s good. After joining the Ice Poison Gate, there’s no shortage of techniques and secret techniques…
 Even going out, there’s a Nirvana Realm Grand Elder secretly protecting him, fearing he might fall…
 This is the treatment of a genius; it’s truly wonderful…
 Thinking this way, he felt that the previous simulated Wang Ping’s life was too miserable and unbearable to look at…
 【After you entered the Eternal Frozen Wastes, you went through some twists and turns and found a Grade Three Yin power near the inner area. You were not particularly satisfied, hesitating whether to enter the inner area.】
 【However, before you could go in, an extreme cold aura erupted from the inner area, possessing terrifying power capable of freezing Yin-Yang Realm experts. Even you felt a piercing cold. You realized that if you went in, you would definitely die in there.】
 【In the end, you decided to leave the Eternal Frozen Wastes. But as you were about to leave, you were targeted by an ice-type beast from the inner area. It was very powerful, with terrifying combat strength. Even with the huge difference in cultivation, you were no match and were about to die miserably.】
 【At the most critical moment, the Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate took strong action, defeating the beast and saving your lives. You were terrified and truly recognized the danger of the Eternal Frozen Wastes.】
 【Now, still only in the outer area without entering the inner area, there were already such terrifying cold auras sweeping over occasionally and lurking terrifying beasts. Even Yin-Yang Realm experts could be in danger. It was truly terrifying. This was not a place for those with insufficient cultivation to stay.】
 【After expressing your gratitude to the Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate, you distanced yourself from there. Cai Yonglong also expressed that there was no need to continue taking risks for him. He was only a Grade Two Profound Elixir. Breaking through with Grade One Yin power might be dangerous, and Grade Two was hard to find. Therefore, he planned to use Grade Three Yin power to break through to the Yin-Yang Realm or wait until he accumulated enough contribution points in the Ice Poison Gate to exchange for it.】
 【You sighed inwardly, feeling that this was the only way and stopped persuading him. However, the Nirvana Realm Grand Elder shook his head, saying that you might have been loose cultivators for too long, thinking that everything had to be relied on yourself. Actually, the best way to obtain high-quality Yin-Yang power was to complete sect missions and earn contribution points for exchange. Grade Two, although rare in the Ice Poison Gate, was not impossible to obtain.】
【Only Grade One is hard to obtain, and the Ice Poison Gate has no stock. However, the power of Grade One Yin-Yang is unnecessary for the average prodigy. Those who have not condensed a Grade One Profound Elixir are not qualified to use the power of Grade One Yin-Yang for breakthroughs. Not even the Holy Sons of the Holy Land may have condensed a Grade One Profound Elixir, let alone the prodigies of other forces.】
 【Next, the Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate remarked that your standards are too high, and he was curious how you, as rogue cultivators, reached this point.】
 【Hearing the words of the Grand Elder from the Ice Poison Gate, you felt uneasy. Indeed, you set your standards too high. Realistically, a Grade Two Profound Elixir is already the standard for most true disciples of the Holy Land. The power of Grade Two Yin is only accessible to true disciples of the Holy Land for breakthroughs and is something only the heirs of King Realm forces can achieve.】
 【Finally, you completely gave up on your obsessiveness, feeling content with your current state, and decided to return home. The Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate offered to tear space to send you back directly. However, you refused, intending to continue your journey through the snow and ice.】
 【Though puzzled, the Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate didn’t dwell on it and decided to continue following you, preventing any accidents.】
 【Perhaps due to your strong affinity with Xue’er, you encountered her again on your way back, riding a white fox and searching for resources in the snow.】
 【Seeing her, you felt a complex mix of emotions. Although you only knew of Xue’er’s existence and had never met her, in your memories, you had become Dao companions, and she had even borne you a daughter.】
 【You knew Xue’er to be a gentle girl. Although you had never met her, you always had a good impression of her. Now seeing her in person, whether due to memory or because of Bing Ningyue, you wanted to keep Xue’er by your side.】
 【However, before you could approach Xue’er, the Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate appeared beside her instantly, with a surprised expression. He discerned Xue’er’s extraordinariness—her appearance was identical to the current heir of the Ice Palace, and her bloodline shared the same lineage as the Ice Empress and the Profound Ice Sect Master, potentially regressed to an ancestral state but not yet awakened.】
 【The Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate was ecstatic, believing that the heavens favored their sect. The Ice Palace had found a descendant of the Ice Empress, holding hope to become a Holy Land again. Simultaneously, the Ice Poison Gate found another descendant, also aspiring to become a Holy Land.】
 【If Xue’er grew into a quasi-Emperor, they could venture into the core regions of the Eternal Frozen Wastes to confirm something crucial—to see if their master, long presumed dead, was still frozen there and could be revived.】
 【For the significant figures of the Ice Poison Gate who once followed the Profound Ice Sect Master, they longed for the return of their master, hoping to witness her revival.】
 【However, the core area is a place even quasi-Emperors dread. They had no ability to enter. Now, with Xue’er, they finally had hope!】
 【As for the rumors spread by the Holy Land Emperors that the Profound Ice Sect Master had perished, they didn’t believe or accept it. Their revered master, the unparalleled Profound Ice Sect Master, couldn’t have fallen just like that. Only by witnessing it themselves could they make a judgment!】
 【Watching the ecstatic Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate, you had your suspicions confirmed. Xue’er was indeed a descendant of the Ice Empress, with a bloodline possibly regressed like Bing Ningyue’s, yet somehow lost in the Eternal Frozen Wastes.】
 【You then couldn’t help but speculate whether in your memories, the sudden disappearance of Xue’er and Wang Yuxin was due to them being accidentally found and taken away by the Elders of the Ice Poison Gate.】
 【You returned to the Ice Poison Gate. Cai Yonglong, leveraging the power of Grade Two Yin from the Ice Poison Gate, successfully broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm. However, fate is unpredictable. Your existence was too unique to be hidden, and your identities were eventually exposed.】
 【Although your identities were exposed, it wasn’t a major issue. The Ice Poison Gate had a King Realm expert in residence. Those hostile to the Emperor of Judgement wouldn’t start a conflict with a force harboring a King-level expert over small fries like you.】
 【However, you were quite unlucky. Because the Eternal Frozen Wastes is a special place, every few years, Emperors or even quasi-Emperors enter it in search of high-quality Yin power. Before entering the Eternal Frozen Wastes, some of these experts visit the Profound Ice Sect and the Ice Poison Gate to get recent updates on events in the Eternal Frozen Wastes.】
 【You were identified by a visiting quasi-Emperor, who exposed your identity as transmigraters. Due to the previous battle in the Central Continent, which resulted in greater losses than the other four continents, and after that battle, the Central Continent couldn’t retain its position as the strongest continent. Consequently, the cultivators of the Central Continent deeply respected the Emperor of Judgement. Thus, the quasi-Emperor was very hostile to you and exposed your identity.】
 【When the high-level members of the Ice Poison Gate found out you were foreign invaders, their attitudes changed. Though they weren’t hostile towards those with the Profound Turtle Aura and even had goodwill, they deeply hated foreign invaders.】
 【If not for the Blood Demon Clan and the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, the Purple Spirit Realm wouldn’t be in such chaos, nor would they have lost so many loved ones.】
 【You and Cai Yonglong remained silent, feeling bitter, knowing you were doomed. Facing a quasi-Emperor, you had no chance of survival.】
 【In the end, the quasi-Emperor coldly stated that you did not deserve to live. However, acknowledging that your souls were still pure, he wouldn’t soul-search you and would give you a dignified death.】
 【You and Cai Yonglong sighed inwardly, thanking the quasi-Emperor for his ‘kindness.’ You knew very well that if he soul-searched you, he would discover your secrets, and you would face a fate worse than death.】
 【Expecting a quasi-Emperor to cherish you after discovering your Golden Finger wasn’t realistic. He would erase your will, turning you into puppets to exploit your Golden Finger. Such a life wasn’t what you wanted.】
 【Without hesitation, you both chose to commit suicide. Unwilling to use the Rebirth Talisman to revive, you died completely.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content, speechless.
 All calculations aside, he didn’t expect a quasi-Emperor to descend upon the Ice Poison Gate and directly see through the simulation’s identity of Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong… It felt as if calamity had struck them out of nowhere.
 However, this also clarified something.
 The Purple Spirit Realm was more hostile to foreign invaders than he had imagined.
 The previous words of the Lord of the Heavenly Sword were more deceitful than he had thought, completely misleading and insincere.
As Wang Ping grumbled inwardly, his consciousness flickered, and his vision changed.
 Next, Wang Ping saw himself and Cai Yonglong helplessly committing suicide in the face of a quasi-emperor… It felt truly powerless.
 In front of such a powerful being, life and death were entirely controlled by the other party.
 After he memorized the scene before him, Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal, and the System’s voice echoed.
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Half-Step Yin-Yang Mirror cultivation.
 ②. Mid-grade Divine Ability: Cover the Sky and Block Out the Sun.
 ③. King-level Technique: Primordial Spirit Technique.
 ④. King-level Technique: Ice Poison Technique.
 ⑤. Various Secret Techniques.
 ⑥. Red Talent: True Dragon Form.
 ⑦. Low-grade Divine Ability: Shadow Sun Nine Rays.”
 “So many good things… I really want them all…”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards in front of him, quite tempted.
 Every reward was quite impressive.
 However, the Red Talent: True Dragon Form, was a must-have.
 As for the second reward, Wang Ping was truly torn.
 King-level Technique: Primordial Spirit Technique; Mid-grade Divine Ability: Cover the Sky and Block Out the Sun; Various Secret Techniques.
 These three were what he desired the most.
 The first two were obtained through the Unstable Optimizer, while among the various secret techniques were those for concealing his aura and the techniques from the Ice Poison Gate, all very good.
 As for the cultivation, achieving Half-Step Yin-Yang Mirror with the Grade One Profound Elixir was not what he wanted.
 “No, I can’t choose directly.”
 Wang Ping quickly calmed down.
 This time, he was on a mission.
 He was about to face an unknown anomaly!
 Maybe, under normal circumstances, choosing the most cost-effective rewards would be the best option, but now is different.
 “I’ll hold on and choose wisely.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought silently.
 Then, Wang Ping spoke in his mind, “System, I want to perform a Free Simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation starting, the host has fourteen Free Simulations remaining.”
 The System’s voice resounded in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Although, after this long period of accumulation, the number of simulations should have reached twenty, Wang Ping had used several Free Simulations while on missions these past few months.
 Therefore, the number was only this much.
 However, this count was still sufficient.
 In the past, to deal with anomalies, it was at most five or six simulations.
 【On the first day, you discuss strategies. Ultimately, you decide to use Lin Yuanyuan’s status as Empress to call upon the world to investigate anomalous events.】
 【Within a month, numerous anomalous events are found among the populace, but after investigation, none seem to be the work of anomalies.】
 【However, these investigations eventually reveal an abnormal area. In a valley, dense fog covers the area year-round, and this fog seems to be spreading over time, covering a large area.】
 【These white mists, unlike the thin fog in the valley, do not seem to bother people. At most, some hunters who went hunting in the mountains went missing, appearing to get lost within.】
 【After analysis, you decide to go personally. Sitting in the Imperial Palace to analyze won’t uncover the truth.】
 【When you arrive at Fog Mountain, you unleash your Spiritual Sense to cover the area and inspect the inside of the mountain. However, to your astonishment, as a Profound Elixir Realm expert, your Spiritual Sense is unable to penetrate the fog; it is blocked.】
 【You find this quite unusual, considering the power level of this world isn’t high enough to completely block a Profound Elixir Realm cultivator’s Spiritual Sense.】
 【After discussing, you make a decision. You plan to destroy Fog Mountain directly. Whatever secrets it holds or if the anomaly is hiding there, it won’t matter. Destroying the mountain will clear everything away.】
 【You unleash your full battle power and strike with a terrifying blow. You expect to easily wipe out Fog Mountain, but to your shock, the fog surges and effortlessly blocks your powerful strike.】
 【Seeing this, you are both startled and delighted but also fearful. You confirm that the anomaly is likely hidden inside Fog Mountain and possibly related to the fog, but its brute strength is terrifying—it effortlessly blocked your full strike. Confronting it will be extremely difficult.】
 【You plan to retreat and strategize. However, as you try to leave, the white fog surges, surrounding and compressing you.】
 【Despite you and Lin Yuanyuan’s frantic attacks, it has little effect. Finally, the white fog crushes you. Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Wu Jun perish first. You, Qin Tian, and Lin Yuanyuan struggle a bit longer but also die.】
 【Your death marks the end of this simulation.】
 “This is…”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes, frowning.
 Finding the anomaly so quickly is undoubtedly a good thing.
 But this anomaly seems overwhelmingly strong.
 He hadn’t fully understood the opponent’s abilities yet, whether it simply controlled the fog for combat or had other abilities, before getting crushed.
 The battle strength of both sides was on completely different levels.
 To be honest, it’s a bit troublesome.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping frown, Wu Jun asked first.
 “A bit troublesome.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, recounting the simulation’s details.
 “This is indeed a bit tricky.”
 Wu Jun murmured, a bit distressed.
 “Is this anomaly really that strong?”
 Lin Yuanyuan frowned, her eyelid twitching, feeling like she’d narrowly escaped death.
 Fortunately, the anomalous fog hadn’t spread to her yet.
 Otherwise, the opponent could kill her at any time.
 “Stay calm, stay calm. Isn’t it always like this when facing anomalies? In the beginning, there’s always death.”
 Qin Tian waved his hand, speaking.
 “Don’t be overconfident. Facing anomalies requires a level mindset; don’t be blindly confident.”
 Wang Ping frowned, admonishing.
 “Uh, I know.” Qin Tian scratched his head, not talking back.
 


  
    137 – Cultivation Explodes! Killing the Anomaly!
 
 “This anomaly is very powerful. If we want to deal with it, we must have higher combat strength. Or perhaps this anomaly, like the zombie anomaly and the Pope anomaly, is also developmental in nature. Attacking it now might give us a chance to kill it…”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, his gaze flickering uncertainly as he analyzed.
 “Very likely. However, with too little current information, Brother Wang, you need to continue gathering intelligence,” Qin Tian said seriously.
 “Hmm.”
 “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping nodded and reactivated the simulation.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting, remaining free simulations: 13.”
 The system’s voice rang out, a screen appeared, and text appeared.
 【Day One, after discussing strategies, you headed to Fog Mountain. You attempted to attack Fog Mountain with all your might, intending to destroy it, but were easily stopped again. Soon after, you died twice in a row from the attacks of the white mist.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “So short.”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 He had simulated many times, but this was the first time it ended so quickly.
 It could only be said that the target was clear this time, and they could directly attack it, but the opponent being too powerful was also a problem.
 At this moment, the talent ‘Unfinished Business’ was triggered once again.
 Wang Ping saw the scene of Fog Mountain.
 This time, when he attacked Fog Mountain, it was stopped by the white mist again, but the effect seemed slightly stronger than last time.
 Although the difference was not significant, one had to observe carefully to notice it. Nonetheless, it was different.
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin thoughtfully.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?” Lin Yuanyuan asked.
 “The other party is indeed developmental… But there’s bad news. The other party has developed to a very powerful level. Even if we take action now, they can easily crush us all,” Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “This…” Qin Tian felt a headache.
 This was the first time he encountered an anomaly that revealed its position from the start but was completely beyond their capability to handle.
 Of course, the charm anomaly was an exception; its power wasn’t in strength but in its ability.
 “Uh, is it very troublesome?” Chen Kang asked, puzzled.
 “Of course, it’s troublesome. Dealing with anomalies can easily lead to a total wipeout,” Wu Jun said helplessly.
 “…” Chen Kang fell silent.
 Good heavens! He had just been resurrected and was already participating in such a dangerous mission?
 Was he going to die again?
 If he died this time, who would resurrect him?
 “No rush, I’ll enhance my strength first,” Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 It seemed that this time he had no choice but to increase his cultivation.
 If it still didn’t work, he planned to exploit bugs, teleport back to the Purple Spirit Realm to earn spirit stones for simulations, crazily strengthen himself, and then return to eliminate the anomaly.
 After all, there are more ways than difficulties.
 “How to enhance strength? This world doesn’t have spiritual energy,” Qin Tian murmured.
 Wang Ping didn’t say much, only brought up the rewards page.
 Then, he made his choice directly.
 “System, I choose ①. Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm cultivation and ⑥. Red Talent: True Dragon Form,” Wang Ping thought in his heart.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt his cultivation soar wildly.
 The Profound Elixir within him also transformed into a Flawless Profound Elixir, engraved with Grade One Yin Power.
 “Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm cultivation, indeed powerful. But my current strength is still not up to par with the simulated Wang Ping. After all, I lack divine abilities and secret techniques of the corresponding level,” Wang Ping thought to himself.
 However, Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm’s strength should be enough.
 If it wasn’t, it would cost him greatly, something he did not want to see.
 “Brother Wang, you…”
 Presently, the stronger Qin Tian and Lin Yuanyuan felt Wang Ping’s aura change, though they didn’t know exactly by how much, and looked on in amazement.
“Nothing much, just boosted my strength a bit. Now, I possess Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm cultivation. According to the evaluation of the chat group, I’ve finally reached Seven Stars…”
 Wang Ping casually waved his hand as he spoke.
 “!!!”
 Everyone present, except Chen Kang, displayed expressions of shock upon hearing Wang Ping’s words.
 Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, that’s just absurd! And, the Seven Star combat power evaluation from the chat group, that’s the power to wipe out a medium-sized country in a short time. The concrete reference is Fusang Nation.
 “So, what’s Seven Star combat power? Is it strong?” Chen Kang asked, puzzled.
 “Brother, it’s the power to annihilate a nation single-handedly,” Chen Si cautiously explained.
 “No, to be precise, I can now sink Fusang Nation with a single strike,” Wang Ping said with a confident smile.
 “Huh!”
 Chen Kang widened his eyes, staring at Wang Ping in utter amazement.
 Goodness, he knew Wang Ping was the big shot in the group, definitely strong, but this was over the top!
 To sink Fusang Nation with a single strike, this is just too absurd.
 “I thought I had caught up a bit with Brother Wang, but the gap just keeps widening…,” Qin Tian couldn’t help but mutter.
 He had now reached the peak of the Golden Core Realm, ready to step into the Nascent Soul Realm at any time, but compared to Wang Ping, he was still far behind.
 Lin Yuanyuan didn’t speak. She had improved a lot too, but she was still far from the Seven Star level…
 There was no way around it, the span between star levels was simply too vast.
 “Brother Wang, now that you’ve reached Seven Stars, you should be able to eliminate the anomaly, right,” Wu Jun said expectantly.
 “Not necessarily. This anomaly gives me an uneasy feeling,” Wang Ping said with a frown.
 Then, he closed his eyes and said in his heart, “System, I want to continue the Free Simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation started, remaining free simulations for the host: 12 times.”
 The system’s voice sounded, and the text began to appear on the screen.
 【On the first day, you went to Fog Mountain, unleashing terrifying combat power in an attempt to destroy Fog Mountain. This time, your power was immense; the white fog within Fog Mountain started to be destroyed as it tried to defend.】
 【However, you were unable to destroy the white fog, resulting in a stalemate. In the end, you couldn’t destroy Fog Mountain, and it couldn’t kill you either. Helplessly, you withdrew temporarily.】
 【When Wu Jun and others learned of the situation, they were highly troubled, not knowing what to do. Lin Yuanyuan suggested that Wu Jun use his ability to break the deadlock.】
 【Though embarrassed, Wu Jun decided to use his ability. Then, Chen Kang turned into a woman. Seeing this, everyone fell silent, with Chen Kang collapsing mentally. Sure enough, Wu Jun’s Golden Finger is perverse, with its upper limit ridiculously high, but its lower limit absurdly low, full of uncertainties.】
 【Afterward, you discussed strategies. Eventually, Lin Yuanyuan came up with a bold suggestion: she wanted to have sex with you to grow stronger. Together, perhaps you could defeat Fog Mountain. You had the Rebirth Talisman, so you should be able to be revived.】
 【Your eyelids twitched wildly, not expecting Lin Yuanyuan to make such a suggestion. However, it did seem like a viable method. The Rebirth Talisman on you should be beyond the limits of Lin Yuanyuan’s ability… If Lin Yuanyuan could also grow stronger, then indeed you might have a chance to destroy Fog Mountain.】
 【In the end, you chose to copulate. After an exhilarating experience, Lin Yuanyuan used her ability to drain you to death. However, your Rebirth Talisman failed to revive you.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Absurd…” Wang Ping’s expression turned strange.
 This Rebirth Talisman, was it so unreliable? To think it couldn’t bring him back after Lin Yuanyuan drained him…
 Or was it that these ten thousand group points for the Rebirth Talisman were spent on a shoddy product.
 “Alpha, give me an explanation,” Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “The Golden Fingers you awaken have both strengths and weaknesses, but they aren’t so simple. Their upper limit in terms of capability is on par with anomalies; some may even surpass them. Do you think a mere Rebirth Talisman created for ten thousand group points can revive you under Lin Yuanyuan’s absolute kill ability?” Alpha’s voice was cold and merciless.
 “Alright, I have nothing to say,” Wang Ping fell silent.
 It seemed he was correct in his assumption…
 The Rebirth Talisman was useful, but not infallible…
 Chat group’s ten thousand point price was likely a markup, with Alpha earning a cut. On careful thought, Alpha’s cost would be much lower…
 “However, since you mentioned it, can’t you sell the Rebirth Talisman at cost? Set some restrictions,” Wang Ping suddenly realized and said in his heart.
 “The principle of the Rebirth Talisman is temporal regression within a short period. Frequent use may cause issues, requiring more of the world’s origin to fill this loophole,” Alpha explained coldly.
 “You mean, whether through the Rebirth Talisman or the chat group’s resurrection mechanism, each additional death will exponentially increase the group points required for the next resurrection?”
Wang Ping’s eyes narrowed slightly as he asked in his heart.
 “That’s exactly right.” Alpha replied.
 “Why didn’t you clarify this? If our group doesn’t know and they die in the future, it will be a problem.”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 “Not mentioning it is what keeps them at ease. Otherwise, they would still fear death…”
 Alpha explained.
 “This approach makes things more likely to go wrong,” Wang Ping sighed in his heart, “Alpha, you really don’t understand people.”
 Alpha: “…”
 “Forget it, I won’t argue with you.”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brow, pondering a way to break the situation.
 This was indeed troublesome.
 Even with a Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm cultivation, he couldn’t defeat the opponent; this was truly absurd.
 Could it be that he really needed to go back and level up his combat power again?
 “Brother Wang, it’s still not working?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s changing expressions, everyone else’s faces paled anew.
 Even a Seven-Star level combat power couldn’t suffice, this anomaly was too strong.
 “Indeed, it’s not working.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “However, I’m thinking about a question. Where is this anomaly’s true body? Could it really be hidden in Fog Mountain?”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping spoke again.
 Anomalies need to possess an object in this world.
 Perhaps this is how they evade the world’s awareness.
 Thus, their primary objective each time is to find the anomaly’s true body; only then would they have half a success.
 Currently, they hadn’t found the anomaly’s true body because they had died three times in Fog Mountain, wasting three simulation opportunities…
 This time, the situation seemed more troublesome than ever.
 “Brother Wang, I have a suggestion.”
 After a moment of silence, Lin Yuanyuan spoke up.
 “What suggestion?”
 Wang Ping and the others looked over.
 “Kill everyone in the world, spend the time to clear the surface and force him out.”
 Lin Yuanyuan said coldly.
 These words made Qin Tian’s pupils shrink, reminding him of an argument he once had with Zhang Jun about exterminating all mankind.
 Wu Jun’s face also shifted.
 As for the siblings Chen Kang and Chen Si, their faces turned pale.
 Slaughtering all humanity, that was far too brutal.
 “Anyway, it’s not happening for real, no need to take it too seriously.”
 Lin Yuanyuan added quickly upon seeing everyone shocked.
 “It’s worth a try.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he nodded.
 If it was to find the anomaly’s true body in the Life Simulator, any method was worth a try.
 Compared to the psychological test of committing such an act, the consequences of mission failure were even worse.
 Immediately, Wang Ping closed his eyes again and began a free simulation.
 【On the first day, you began your operation. After giving yourself a mental suggestion, you prepared to start the massacre. Just as you made your move to destroy the Royal City, a large amount of white fog shifted from Fog Mountain, blocking your powerful strike and protecting the Royal City from destruction.】
 【You were astonished that the anomaly was hidden in the Royal City. Lin Yuanyuan was particularly terrified. With the anomaly hiding in the Royal City, she hadn’t detected it, meaning it could take her life at any moment.】
 【You began fighting the anomaly. Perhaps due to being far from Fog Mountain, the white fog seemed weaker. You were delighted by this and launched aggressive attacks, dispersing it.】
 【However, what happened next was beyond your expectation. The people in the Royal City all anomalously turned into fog, merging with the white fog and becoming much stronger. During this process, Chen Kang, Chen Si, and Wu Jun nearly became fog as well. Fortunately, you were vigilant, not letting any material enter your bodies, nor watching the enemy in battle after dealing with a charm anomaly.】
 【You used energy barriers to block the fog’s invasion, avoiding the fate of turning into white fog.】
 【However, the white fog grew stronger. Despite discovering the anomaly’s true body and weakening it by half with Chen Si’s help, it remained incredibly powerful, regenerating instantly by absorbing fog after you injured it severely.】
 【This left you with a severe headache. You wanted to use Lin Yuanyuan’s strength to kill it completely, but the method was ineffective as the host was female.】
 【In the end, you exhausted most of your strength. Although Chen Kang tried to imprison it under your guidance for a chance to kill it again, it was futile. While its true body could be restrained, the fog was still free to attack and defend, falling outside the ability’s scope. Furthermore, the power disparity was too great; the imprisonment lasted less than a tenth of a second.】
 【Ultimately, you all were slaughtered by the fog anomaly, failing to kill it.】
 【Upon your death, the simulation ended.】
“Still dead? However, this time, I finally gained a lot.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and smiled.
 “Brother Wang, how is it?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s smile, everyone’s eyes showed hopeful expressions.
 “Finally caught its true form. But, you all wait a moment.”
 Wang Ping said.
 As soon as he finished speaking, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, and his vision changed, appearing in a certain place.
 In this area, the Royal City had long vanished, leaving behind a bottomless pit.
 In the sky, a fierce battle was taking place.
 On one side, naturally, was Wang Ping; on the other side, was a beautiful woman dressed in a green robe.
 After Wang Ping gazed deeply at the green-robed woman, his vision returned to normal after the simulated Wang Ping’s death.
 “Where is the anomaly’s true form?”
 Lin Yuanyuan anxiously inquired.
 Facing unreasonable anomalies, she felt no sense of security at all and just wanted to uncover and eliminate them quickly.
 “The anomaly’s true form is hiding in the Royal City.”
 Wang Ping stared at Lin Yuanyuan with a strange look, then spoke.
 As soon as these words came out, Lin Yuanyuan’s expression froze instantly.
 Qin Tian spit out a mouthful of spiritual tea, staring at Wang Ping in shock.
 Wu Jun’s face twitched, looking at Lin Yuanyuan with a compassionate gaze.
 Chen Kang and Chen Si looked at each other, realizing the gravity of the situation.
 “It’s actually in the Royal City.” Lin Yuanyuan, after regaining her composure, turned pale.
 There was no way, the shock was too great.
 Doesn’t this mean the other side could kill her anytime it wanted?
 “Wait a minute, if it’s in the Royal City, why hasn’t it attacked me?”
 Lin Yuanyuan asked in confusion.
 “Maybe it’s raising fish, waiting for us to come over. Or perhaps moving the white fog from Fog Mountain requires some cost,” Wang Ping speculated.
 “However, now is not the time to talk. There’s probably an informant in the court, and our arrival has been exposed. Qin Tian, activate the array and surround the entire Royal City.”
 While chatting, Wang Ping had kept his Spiritual Sense expanded, keeping an eye on the anomaly, naturally noticing some thin white fog silently appearing and spreading toward them. He looked at Qin Tian and calmly gave the order.
 In this place, only Qin Tian was truly skilled in formations.
 Wang Ping had always wanted to learn formations, but unfortunately, he never had the chance to acquire the relevant talent or study advanced formations.
 “Leave it to me.”
 Qin Tian grinned and directly took out a formation disk.
 In an instant, the formation disk began to operate, dozens of special flags turning into streaks of light descending on various parts of the Royal City, gradually forming an extremely powerful array.
 Even Wang Ping, looking at this array, showed a surprised expression.
 This array was incredibly profound. Wang Ping felt that even with his current strength, breaking it would require some effort.
 In other words, it was virtually impossible for a cultivator in the Profound Elixir Realm to break it, making its defense undeniably formidable.
 “This is something I got from my master; even a peak Nascent Soul stage cultivator using a powerful treasure would find it hard to break.”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s surprise, Qin Tian said proudly.
 “Your master treats you well.”
 Wang Ping remarked.
 Lin Yuanyuan, Wu Jun, and Chen Si nodded in envy.
 Chen Kang sighed, thinking about how many big shots were in their group.
 “Of course. However, I’ve emptied my master’s treasury. I believe it’s necessary to wait for those ancestors to come out of seclusion and then pluck some more wool.”
 Qin Tian licked his lips, eager with excitement.
 “Those ancestors’ cultivation levels are not below the God Transformation Realm. They must have many good things on them.”
 Wang Ping and the others all rolled their eyes.
 Qin Tian was really lucky, having joined the Thunder Realm Sanctuary with its deep heritage, and was covered in treasures.
 This time, they were facing a powerful anomaly, otherwise, he could handle ordinary situations.
 During the array’s deployment, the fog no longer concealed itself. The anomaly knew it was exposed and quickly spread, gradually covering the entire city, also curling toward Wang Ping.
 In response, Wang Ping calmly formed a barrier around himself and the others with his powerful Spiritual Essence, then spoke to Qin Tian: “Qin Tian, Lin Yuanyuan, protect Wu Jun, Chen Si, and Chen Kang.”
 “Chen Si, Chen Kang, wait for my command before using your abilities.”
After these words fell, Wang Ping erupted with terrifying strength, directly dispersing the surrounding white mist and flying into the sky.
 Qin Tian, remaining calm, also took out another formation disk.
 This time, it wasn’t a trapping formation, but a defensive formation. The range was small, but the defensive power was stronger, so strong that even a peak Nascent Soul stage cultivator couldn’t break it.
 According to his master’s words, this was a good item left by their grandmaster during seclusion.
 This was only because Qin Tian’s cultivation was too low. If his master were to control the formation disk, even a regular Transformation stage cultivator would need a lot of effort to break it.
 As Wang Ping flew into the sky, the anomaly of the mist also flew up, looking at Wang Ping in surprise and speaking: ‘How did you discover me?’
 ‘You don’t need to know.’
 Wang Ping said coldly.
 Although, in the last simulation, they were still defeated, this time dealing with anomaly, it was only a forced move. But Wang Ping wouldn’t be defeated so quickly.
 Therefore, he could completely simulate during the battle and search for a chance to win.
 Besides, Wang Ping had many ways to deal with anomalies.
 After all, in the simulation, many methods couldn’t be used.
 But reality was different, all kinds of methods could be used.
 That is to say, as long as he could capture the anomaly’s real body, the success rate would be very high.
 Of course, if possible, Wang Ping still didn’t want to see this situation again.
 Just arriving in this world, he was immediately ambushed by an anomaly, which was really unpleasant.
 ‘Hehe, it doesn’t matter if you don’t say it… you’re doomed to die anyway.’
 The mist anomaly sneered and chose to attack.
 In an instant, everyone covered by the white mist in the Royal City turned into white mist, making the white mist extremely dense.
 Then, this white mist swept towards Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping snorted coldly, condensed a long sword in his hand, and slashed out sword energy, tearing apart part of the white mist.
 However, the mist anomaly’s power was indeed far above Wang Ping’s. Wang Ping couldn’t completely tear it apart and had to strike again.
 ‘Chen Si, take action.’
 Wang Ping shouted.
 Upon Wang Ping’s call, Chen Si used his ability, forcibly weakening half of the mist anomaly’s combat power.
 Sensing that her power had dropped by half, the mist anomaly’s expression changed slightly, glaring at Chen Si.
 Then, she snorted uncomfortably, the mist surged, and even more anomalous mist beasts formed, attacking Chen Si.
 However, although these mist beasts were powerful, they could never reach the seven-star combat power level. With Qin Tian’s defensive formation protecting them, Qin Tian and Chen Si wouldn’t be in danger for the time being.
 This made the mist anomaly even more unsatisfied.
 ‘Do you think you can kill me just because you’ve weakened half my combat power? Naive.’
 The mist anomaly said to Wang Ping, launching a more ferocious attack. The white mist transformed into various weapons, attacking Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping wasn’t to be outdone either, condensing various long swords, erupting with Great Perfection Sunset Sword Intent, and meeting the opponent with a myriad of swords returning to their origins.
 At the same time, Wang Ping initiated a new simulation.
 【You are fighting the mist anomaly. You are not its match and intentionally conceal your strength, getting wounded by the anomaly. At the same time, you make Chen Kang suddenly become powerful, greatly extending the Imprisonment time. You coordinate with Qin Tian and Chen Kang, catching the mist anomaly off guard and eventually eliminating it.】
 【You successfully complete the task and leave this world.】
 【Due to your departure from this world, the simulation ends.】
 ‘I guessed there might be a possibility of it being just an avatar, but it seems I was overly worried.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and the corners of his mouth slightly curved up.
 He could think of many ways to kill the mist anomaly, but this was the most cost-effective. He didn’t expect just this method to succeed.
 The opponent was very clever, knowing to separate abilities and the real body to ambush Lin Yuanyuan, and might have prepared more survival methods.
 And avatars were one of the common methods.
 Now it seems that either the opponent didn’t have this ability or he caught her off guard, directly using the formation to seal the city. The distance from Fog Mountain was too far, making many methods unusable.
 Anyway, the advantage is mine.
 Immediately, Wang Ping transmitted a message to Qin Tian and Chen Kang in his mind.
 He asked Qin Tian to first transfer one hundred thousand group points to Chen Kang to strengthen him, extend the Imprisonment time, and then suddenly imprison the anomaly, working together to kill it.
 Following Wang Ping’s instructions, the two naturally obeyed without hesitation and began the operation.
 Soon, Chen Kang’s aura skyrocketed.
 ‘That guy suddenly became stronger. But even if he’s stronger, he’s still just a weakling.’
 The mist anomaly noticed Chen Kang’s changes and squinted her eyes.
 Although she considered Chen Kang a weakling, his ability was still a threat, so she kept part of her focus on him.
 ‘But first, I must deal with this most troublesome guy.’
The Fog Anomaly looked at Wang Ping and launched an even more ferocious attack.
 In response, Wang Ping pretended to be overpowered and was driven into a dismal state by the Fog Anomaly’s fierce onslaught, even spitting blood from time to time.
 This made the Fog Anomaly feel confident.
 Even though her combat strength had been weakened by half, the opponent’s strongest power was still not her match.
 “Qin Tian, you go first! Then, Chen Kang, use your ability from behind.”
 At the moment when the Fog Anomaly became a bit careless, Wang Ping took advantage of it and sent a telepathic message to Qin Tian and Chen Kang.
 In response, Qin Tian took out a talisman, aimed at the Fog Anomaly, and directly burned his essence blood to activate it.
 Qin Tian’s hair turned white at a speed visible to the naked eye, but the talisman also radiated a strong light, and terrifying power emerged from it.
 This caught the attention of the Fog Anomaly.
 Although Qin Tian’s attack couldn’t hurt her, it would certainly cause her some trouble.
 Normally, she wouldn’t care, but in a battle against a formidable enemy, she had to be cautious.
 Of course, it was just caution.
 When Qin Tian fully activated the talisman, turning it into a purple thunder dragon roaring towards the Fog Anomaly, she made her move as well, manipulating part of the fog to block in that direction.
 But at that moment, Chen Kang suddenly used his ability, specifically imprisoning the Fog Anomaly.
 This made the Fog Anomaly’s expression freeze, showing a look of astonishment, as if she couldn’t believe she was imprisoned by such a weakling.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping revealed his true power.
 He activated his spirit body without hesitation, entering a Berserk State.
 To ensure victory, Wang Ping even burned his essence blood directly and used a secret technique to elevate his strength further.
 Following this, he unleashed the most powerful move from the Blood Demon Nine Shadows Sword, sending nine blood-shadow swords one after another towards the Fog Anomaly.
 “Not good!”
 The Fog Anomaly’s face changed, wanting to turn into mist and merge into the white fog.
 However, to her horror, she found that in her imprisoned state, she could not even use this strongest life-saving card.
 At that moment, she felt a sense of hopelessness, only able to watch as the sword aura like the scorching sun fell.
 Although the Fog Anomaly desperately gathered fog for defense at the critical moment, Wang Ping’s timing was too impeccable. The deadly strike that exploded the moment she was imprisoned was something she couldn’t block.
 In the end, the Fog Anomaly, in her despair, was completely engulfed by Wang Ping’s sword aura, her body torn apart by the Sword Intent and then burned to ashes by the terrifying high temperature.
 “Ding, the Fog Anomaly is dead. The group mission is completed, and rewards have been individually issued. Each group member can claim their reward on the group reward page.”
 “Ding, the group mission is completed. You can return to your world by silently reciting ‘return’ in your mind. If not returned within twenty-four hours, the System will forcibly return you to your original world.”
 As the Fog Anomaly turned to ashes, the voice of the chat group system echoed in everyone’s ears, making Wang Ping and the others smile.
 This time, though a bit thrilling, they were lucky that no unforeseen events happened.
 “Brother Wang, you’re so reliable!”
 Qin Tian said excitedly.
 “No, everyone’s performance was great.”
 Wang Ping returned to Qin Tian and the others, chuckling.
 “Uh, I didn’t do anything… Is this considered freeloading 200,000 group points?”
 Wu Jun touched his face and said somewhat subtly.
 “I didn’t do anything either. This is clearly my world. Even worse, I was ambushed by the anomaly, almost causing the whole team to fall.”
 Lin Yuanyuan also sighed.
 “Indeed, that part is not quite right. So, if transmigrators can keep a low profile, it’s best to do so. Although being an Empress is satisfying, it’s too conspicuous and easily noticed by those with intentions. Even if you are the strongest in this world, the anomaly from the outside or other entities can easily discover your peculiarity.”
 Wang Ping nodded and said without coddling Lin Yuanyuan.
 “I got it.” Lin Yuanyuan smiled helplessly.
 She had just had a sudden thought of experiencing what it felt like to be an Empress, and then she used force to rise to power.
 Who could have thought that she would be ambushed by an anomaly, leading to frustration…
 “Alright, since the mission is completed, everyone can go back to their homes now.”
 After saying this with a smile, Wang Ping chose to return, turning into a white light and disappearing.
 Qin Tian, Chen Si, Chen Kang, Wu Jun, and the others also bid farewell and chose to return to their original worlds.
 As Chen Kang returned, Zhang Jun was startled, looking at him with a strange expression, not expecting Chen Kang to come back so quickly.
 For a moment, Zhang Jun felt that this group mission seemed very simple.
 Then, he asked Chen Kang about it.
 In response, Chen Kang naturally didn’t hide anything. Although he didn’t know many details, he still knew the rough process, so he roughly explained the situation.
 After listening, Zhang Jun’s face twitched.
 “My goodness, the anomaly even started ambushing? That’s absurd. It’s a good thing Brother Wang’s strength has soared to seven stars, and there’s support from Chen Si and Chen Kang. Qin Tian’s contribution is also not small. Otherwise, they really might have failed…”
Zhang Jun muttered in his heart.
 Although the mission was completed quickly this time, even faster than the anomaly with the zombies, it was still very dangerous. Even with Brother Wang’s Golden Finger, they could have been wiped out at any moment.
 Therefore, although Zhang Jun envied Chen Kang and the others for earning a lot of group points, he also felt that dealing with anomalies was something one should avoid unless they became the top combatant in the group or gained some special abilities.
 “Maybe I can save up points to draw a new Golden Finger.”
 Zhang Jun couldn’t help but think.
 His telekinesis, although not weak, was indeed much weaker compared to the Golden Fingers of other group members.
 So, he really wanted to replace it.
 In fact, he had already decided to replace it and was just waiting to accumulate enough group points.
 “Chen Kang, how many group points did you earn this time?”
 Zhang Jun couldn’t help but ask.
 “Uh, I just claimed the group red packet, and it said I earned 400,000 group points. However, I owe Qin Tian 100,000 group points and repaid my sister 200,000, so I have 100,000 left.”
 Chen Kang said honestly.
 “Damn!”
 Zhang Jun was speechless.
 Gaining 400,000 group points at once, and Chen Kang was definitely not the one who contributed the most.
 Now, dealing with anomalies in the chat group seemed more profitable than Zhang Jun had imagined!
 Not only was Zhang Jun shocked, but everyone in the chat group who knew about the mission was also shocked.
 This mission was really fast and very dangerous.
 Moreover, the group points earned by those who participated in the mission were very enviable.
 Chen Si, 400,000 group points.
 Qin Tian, 400,000 group points.
 Lin Yuanyuan, guaranteed reward: 200,000 group points.
 Wu Jun, guaranteed reward: 200,000 group points.
 This harvest was incredibly rich, richer than any previous mission.
 If they could have a few more missions like this, they might easily optimize or replace their Golden Fingers.
 Of course, using the points to directly enhance one’s strength was also extremely satisfying.
 While the group was bustling with discussions about group points and speculating how many Wang Ping had earned, Wang Ping had returned to the Purple Spirit Realm. Instead of opening the chat group immediately, he was healing his injuries.
 After all, he had been injured during the mission, and burning his vital essence had caused significant harm to himself.
 “Vital essence should not be burned carelessly. Replenishing it requires rare treasures.”
 After finishing his healing, Wang Ping still felt weak and sighed.
 Using a bug to enhance his cultivation had elevated his Profound Elixir to a flawless quality, but he didn’t seem to possess the Nirvana Force that comes after consuming the Nirvana Fruit.
 Thus, burning his vital essence inflicted significant damage.
 If he had Nirvana Force, the side effects wouldn’t be as severe.
 “The Nirvana Fruit… This thing must be consumed when breaking through to the Nirvana Realm to maximize its effects. Only then can one undergo a perfect Nirvana and enter the Nirvana Realm.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but take out the Nirvana Fruit and mutter.
 “So, it must be kept hidden and unused.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and put it away.
 Then he opened the chat group page and chose to claim his red packet.
 Wang Ping received a reward of one million group points.
 Seeing he had earned so many group points, Wang Ping’s first reaction was not joy but silence.
 After a few seconds, Wang Ping finally muttered to himself with a twitching face: “Alpha, how many group points did you embezzle from us in the past? Or was my understanding of the 19% split wrong?”
 Alpha did not respond to Wang Ping’s question.
 Wang Ping was left speechless and felt this guy was guilty of being a thief.
 However, Wang Ping couldn’t say much.
 Although Alpha had given him significant authority, he was still his superior. He could argue with his superior but being too aggressive would definitely cause problems.
 Thus, Wang Ping could only comfort himself that Alpha was now much more generous and shouldn’t be overly criticized. Otherwise, Alpha might turn hostile again.
 After clearing his mind, Wang Ping finally spoke up in the group.
 Wang Ping (66): “See, I told you that the rewards for dealing with anomalies would be very generous in the future, so there’s no need to be afraid. Of course, dealing with anomalies requires high-level combatants or those with special abilities from the group. Members with insufficient strength won’t be allowed on such missions in the future.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Uh, it feels like Brother Wang is just drawing us a pie… But this pie does smell delicious.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I’m curious, how many group points did Brother Wang earn?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Not many, just one million. So in the future, high-level combatants in the group should actively participate. There’s a lot of group points to be earned. Temptation.jpg.”
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 Fang Yun (3): “My goodness, a million group points, that’s enough for me to buy a Golden Finger optimizer once… I’m so envious…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “I’m so salty… Lemon spirit.jpg.”
 Chen Yao (1): “It seems we need to actively participate in missions… The cost-efficiency of dealing with anomalies has finally risen.”
 Wang Ping looked at the lively chat group and nodded with satisfaction before closing the chat interface.
 He just needed to add fuel to the fire; there was no need to continue inciting.
 After all, no one here is a fool; everyone has their own ideas.
 “Speaking of which, Alpha, why do I feel like you still shortchanged us on points this time.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, speaking internally to Alpha.
 This time, the anomaly’s combat strength had already grown to a seven-star level. Even though he had reached the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, he wasn’t its match and needed his teammates’ assistance to win.
 Such difficulty would warrant similar rewards even when dealing with reincarnators.
 “Ding, you’ve received an additional one million group points as a reward.”
 Alpha didn’t respond, but the voice of the chat group system rang out.
 To this, Wang Ping was speechless.
 Damn, so it really is like that…
 Anomalies… just how valuable are they?
 Just how much in group points has Alpha shortchanged them before?
 Could his guess of the 19% share be wrong, and this guy actually takes a 1:99 split?
 “Forget it, I’m too lazy to call you out.”
 Wang Ping opened his mouth, wanting to scorn Alpha for a moment but ultimately sighed.
 Now, he and Alpha are on the same team; he gains far more benefits than other group members, so he doesn’t have the right to say anything.
 “I now have four million group points… I wonder if I can enhance the Grade One Yin Power to Pure Yin Power.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 “You can. However, similar to upgrading a Grade One Profound Elixir to a Flawless Profound Elixir, it also requires two million group points.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded.
 “Then forget it, I’ll wait a bit longer.”
 Wang Ping pouted.
 Just one Yin Power costs two million… it’s really too expensive, he couldn’t bear it.
 So, he wanted to see if he could continue exploiting the bug of the Life Simulator.
 “System, how many spirit stones do I need to consume for a Paid Simulation now?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping asked internally.
 “Ding, detecting the host’s cultivation has reached the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, the number of Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones required for a Paid Simulation is 20,000.”
 The system’s voice echoed.
 This made Wang Ping’s face twitch slightly.
 Wow, another quadruple increase.
 However, considering the extent of his cultivation increase, it seemed that just a fourfold increase was already a pretty good outcome.
 Of course, the system restricted the use of High-Grade Spirit Stones.
 In other words, he could only use Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones for simulation now.
 Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones… they were quite rare on Sacred Heart Island.
 This meant, he must finally go to the Eastern Wilderness.
 “I’ve always wanted to choose the secret art to conceal my aura, but as it turns out, I never got that reward.”
 Wang Ping smiled wryly.
 It just meant that he always had too many rewards to choose from and kept missing out on the secret art.
 Of course, there were times when the secret art reward didn’t refresh, which was also a problem.
Just as Wang Ping was contemplating whether to perform a free simulation before heading to the Eastern Wilderness, he sensed an old acquaintance coming to visit him.
 It was Bing Ningyue.
 “Miss Bing seems to have comprehended the Great Perfection in the Profound Ice Intent. Congratulations…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he looked at the approaching Bing Ningyue, smiling as he spoke.
 “I was able to comprehend it thanks to the Four-Leaf White Jade Flower you gifted me…”
 A smile appeared on Bing Ningyue’s cold face as she spoke softly.
 “May I ask why Miss Bing is visiting me now?”
 Wang Ping didn’t bother with pleasantries and asked curiously.
 “Actually, the Ice Palace on Sacred Heart Island is just a branch of the real Ice Palace in the Eastern Wilderness. In two months, I will head to the real Ice Palace and likely won’t return to Sacred Heart Island. So, I’m here to say goodbye…”
 Bing Ningyue said seriously.
 “If you ever encounter trouble in the future, you can come to the Ice Palace to find me, and I will help you with all my strength.”
 “Understood.”
 Wang Ping nodded and did not refuse Bing Ningyue’s offer.
 After all, from the simulations, he knew he would indeed need to trouble Bing Ningyue with some matters.
 “Daoist Wang, I have always been curious… Why does someone as talented as you live in seclusion on Sacred Heart Island instead of joining those Holy Lands? With your talent, you could easily become an inner disciple of Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and might even have the potential to become a quasi-True Inheritance disciple in the future…”
 Bing Ningyue hesitated but finally asked out of curiosity.
 “Who says I don’t intend to join a Holy Land? When the time is right, I will surely join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.”
 Wang Ping said calmly with a slight smile.
 Although the Lord of the Heavenly Sword had once used him as a pawn, if he could safely join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, he wouldn’t miss the opportunity.
 He just needed a chance.
 Only when he obtained a powerful talent that could conceal his otherworldly identity, or a great opportunity that could hide his aura, would he go.
 Otherwise, it would just be courting death.
 “I see…”
 Bing Ningyue nodded thoughtfully, without further questioning.
 After that, they no longer engaged in small talk but discussed Dao principles.
 To Bing Ningyue’s astonishment, Wang Ping had a deep understanding of the Ice Dao and had also achieved Great Perfection in the Profound Ice Intent, making her even more curious about him.
 So young, yet he simultaneously comprehended multiple Great Perfections and his cultivation had reached the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm.
 For a rogue cultivator to reach this level was truly remarkable.
 After a long while, Bing Ningyue gained much and, after thanking Wang Ping, slowly left.
 “Brother Wang, I think she has fallen for you already.”
 Cai Yonglong approached after Bing Ningyue left and said.
 “She only has some fondness and curiosity about me, far from liking me.”
 Wang Ping glanced at him and said calmly.
 “Heh, curiosity is the beginning of infatuation. Brother Wang, you don’t understand women…”
 Cai Yonglong sighed.
 “Talking about this is meaningless. Instead, Cai Yonglong, your opportunity might be coming… An opportunity that could directly elevate you to the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm in a short time.”
 Wang Ping changed the subject, speaking with deep meaning.
 “Foster Father, what does that mean?”
 Cai Yonglong’s spirits lifted, becoming excited as he stared eagerly at Wang Ping, even calling him foster father.
 He was too eager to become stronger.
 “You really have no dignity… Calling me foster father just like that.”
 Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong and teased.
 “What’s the big deal? As men, whoever treats is foster father, especially for such a great opportunity.”
Cai Yonglong chuckled.
 “That’s true… All the dormitories are like this.”
 Wang Ping murmured nostalgically.
 “Brother Wang, tell me in detail, what exactly is this fortuitous encounter?”
 Cai Yonglong asked excitedly.
 “About this fortuitous encounter…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and recounted the events that happened in the Life Simulator.
 “Damn! A great power impartation and a Grade Two Profound Elixir… I’m hitting the jackpot!”
 Cai Yonglong was thrilled.
 “You’re hitting the jackpot, huh…?”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes and retorted.
 “That’s something that happens ten years later. Are you sure if you go there now, they’ll give you an impartation?”
 “Uh…”
 Cai Yonglong was stumped.
 Indeed, it was ten years later that the great power was close to passing away.
 If they went now, the person still had ten years to live; they might not choose to impart the knowledge but instead might kill them and seize their bodies.
 Although someone who has taken over a body once and does it again won’t be the same person, falling into a state of confusion, at least they would have the dominant personality of a powerful person.
 “However, you’ll never know until you try.”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder and said.
 Currently, he was in urgent need of Spirit Stones.
 But obtaining a large number of Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones wasn’t easy. Even if he went to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom using alchemy to sell seventh or eighth-grade pills, he couldn’t gather enough Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones for multiple simulations in a short time.
 Therefore, heading to Black Light Valley in the Black Source Country where the great power resided was the best option.
 If the great power was truly open-hearted, then it’d be wonderful.
 Once Cai Yonglong obtained the great power’s inheritance, he could acquire a large number of Spirit Stones, allowing Wang Ping to use these stones for simulations.
 Of course, going to the major country of Black Source Country was clearly not an easy task and would require the use of a teleportation array.
 Flying there on his own was possible but would take a lot of time.
 Doing so, with the long journey, was quite risky.
 Of course, using a teleportation array without a secret technique to conceal their aura would expose them immediately, which was also troublesome.
 “This is a bit problematic…”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly and murmured.
 It seemed that he must refresh the Life Simulator to get a reward that included a secret technique to conceal his aura.
 Otherwise, they would be exposed immediately and hunted down.
 Although with his current strength, he could already kill ordinary powerful beings in the Yin-Yang Realm, encountering a strong one in the same realm would still be troublesome.
 If he ran into a powerful being in the Life and Death Realm, no need to mention, he’d be dead meat.
 “It seems I can’t rush this, I need to gather twenty thousand Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones first to simulate once and get a secret technique reward.”
 Wang Ping thought silently to himself.
 Then he closed his eyes, preparing to do a free simulation to test the waters.
 Seeing Wang Ping close his eyes, Cai Yonglong naturally chose not to disturb him and waited quietly.
 “System, I want to do a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding! Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice rang out, the familiar screen appeared, and words began to materialize.
【On the first day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【Two years later, since you didn’t need to improve your cultivation base, you could spend more time comprehending Divine Abilities. Consequently, you quickly comprehended your low-grade Divine Ability, Shadow Sun Nine Rays, and your strength skyrocketed. However, this time you failed to trigger the Unstable Evolver, and your Divine Ability remained unoptimized. Similarly, your secret techniques also remained unoptimized.】
 【You felt a bit disheartened because without the optimized technique to conceal your aura, you would have to wait until Ye Chen acquired one. By then, that powerful figure would have already passed away, and you wouldn’t be able to test if the figure would choose Cai Yonglong for the empowerment.】
 【After consideration, you decided to take Cai Yonglong and Ye Chen to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, hoping to find some opportunities.】
 【As it turned out, your decision was correct. When the three of you arrived at the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, Cai Yonglong noticed a change in Ye Chen’s aura. You followed this aura and successfully discovered the place where a Yin-Yang Mirror expert had passed away. His Storage Ring no longer contained any precious herbs or Spirit Stones, clearly having been exchanged for resources to break through.】
 【However, you were thrilled to find two low-grade treasure items, some techniques, and secret methods in his Storage Ring. The techniques were only mid-tier Heavenly Grade and of little interest to you, but could be exchanged for Spirit Stones. However, the secret method in his Storage Ring was precisely what you needed—it could conceal your aura, making it undetectable to anyone below the Nirvana Realm.】
 【You suspected that this opportunity was the one you remembered Ye Chen acquiring. The three of you began to study the secret method and cultivate.】
 【Eventually, you successfully concealed your aura. Just as you were excited to leave, a powerful Yin-Yang Mirror beast targeted you. In the end, you struggled to kill it, using up a Rebirth Talisman.】
 【Remembering Ye Chen’s ‘Fated Tragic Star’, you realized you couldn’t stay with him any longer under the deadly conditions of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.】
 【Therefore, you decided to part ways with Ye Chen, letting him cultivate alone while you and Cai Yonglong headed to the Black Source Country after exchanging Spirit Stones.】
 “Damn, is Ye Chen up to it again? He’s really a ticking time bomb…”
 Wang Ping muttered in his heart.
 Wait, could Bing Ningyue—who would eventually become Ji Bingyue—have been jinxed to death by Ye Chen?
 That’s very likely…
 “Forget it, no need to overthink. Once I’m strong enough, the truth will reveal itself.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, casting away distracting thoughts, and continued to stare at the screen, wondering if he would receive the empowerment by going early this time.
 【Fortunately, on your journey to the Black Source Country, you didn’t encounter any Nirvana Realm experts and successfully arrived at Black Light Valley. However, to be cautious, you didn’t enter, letting Cai Yonglong go in alone.】
 【In the end, the Life and Death Realm expert saw Cai Yonglong as a good seed and chose to empower him. Consequently, Cai Yonglong became a Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm practitioner in just three months.】
 【You felt deeply moved, as most people wouldn’t consider empowerment due to its high cost, especially when they have a decade left to live.】
 “He really went through with the empowerment…”
 Wang Ping stared at the simulated events in amazement.
 “Cai Yonglong, you lucky dog…”
 Wang Ping glanced at Cai Yonglong, joking.
 “Uh, it succeeded?”
 Cai Yonglong asked excitedly.
 “Yep.” Wang Ping nodded.
 Cai Yonglong was overjoyed, muttering, “Teacher I’ve never met, thank you for giving me the chance to be top-tier strength in our chat group. Once I’m powerful, I’ll repay you. When I become a top figure in all realms, I’ll revive you.”
 “Well, you haven’t even met the guy, and you’re offering empty promises. Truly impressive.”
 Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong oddly, joking.
 “Ahem, I’m just happy…” Cai Yonglong coughed.
 Wang Ping chuckled and continued watching the screen. After all, the simulation wasn’t over yet.
 【You pondered your next destination. Since you had reached the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, there was no need to go to the Eternal Frozen Wastes. As for Cai Yonglong, Grade Three Yin Power could be found in the Sword Domain.】
 【Ultimately, you decided to seek opportunities in the Black Source Country, hoping to find Grade Three or even Grade Two Yin Power for Cai Yonglong. Additionally, you aimed to acquire Grade One Yang Power for your breakthrough to the Yin-Yang Realm. Reaching the Yin-Yang Realm would make you a true Yin-Yang Mirror expert, significantly boosting your strength.】
 【A decade passed swiftly. During this time, you found many opportunities. Cai Yonglong broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using Grade Three Yin Power. In one of your encounters, you unexpectedly obtained a low-grade treasure Long Sword, opting to optimize it into a mid-grade treasure.】
 【However, during your search for opportunities, you couldn’t avoid attracting the attention of some powerful figures. One Nirvana Realm expert saw through your Profound Turtle Aura.】
 【Fortunately, the Nirvana Realm expert in the Black Source Country didn’t harbor hostility toward those with Profound Turtle Aura. On the contrary, he highly valued you, hoping you’d represent the Black Source Country in Hundred Dynasties Battle a few decades later.】
 【Although you knew participating in the war would expose your identity, you couldn’t refuse the Nirvana Realm expert, so you agreed. You hoped that with your current talent, the Lord of the Heavenly Sword wouldn’t treat you as a mere pawn but would welcome you as a prospective true disciple of the Holy Land.】
 【Decades flew by. During this time, the Nirvana Realm expert frequently guided your cultivation, yielding significant gains. Notably, you mastered your mid-grade Divine Ability, Cover the Sky and Block Out the Sun.】
 【Finally, the time for Hundred Dynasties Battle arrived. You were escorted to the Heavenly Sword Sacred City by the Nirvana Realm expert of the Black Source Country. Both the upper echelons of the Black Source Country and the Nirvana Realm expert looked forward to the war, believing you could achieve a top-five spot, possibly even first place.】
 【In the previous wars, those who condensed Flawless Profound Elixirs or even Grade One Profound Elixirs were rare. But you had not only condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir but had also broken through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using Grade One Yin Power, showcasing remarkable talent.】
 【The Nirvana Realm expert of the Black Source Country lamented that if they could have secured Grade One Yang Power earlier, allowing you to break through to the Yin-Yang Realm, you would have undoubtedly dominated the war, shocking the entire Sword Domain and the Eastern Wilderness, becoming the top prodigy among your generation.】
 【Upon arriving at the Heavenly Sword Sacred City, you met Bing Ningyue again, now renamed Ji Bingyue by the Ice Palace. You realized this was probably her real name, the name of the Ice Empress and the Ice Crown Empress.】
【After that, you all drank and chatted, reminiscing for a while. At this moment, Ji Bingyue was astonished at the significant changes in you and Cai Yonglong. While you were catching up, Ye Chen also arrived, joining in the conversation.】
 【The four of you sat at a table, drinking and chatting happily. Ye Chen finally mentioned that the top three of this ‘Hundred Dynasties Battle’ are likely among you. These words, spoken without reservation, stirred dissatisfaction among many prodigies in the tavern.】
 【One of the prodigies even snorted coldly, unleashing a Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm aura towards Ye Chen, feeling that Ye Chen was overly arrogant and needed a lesson. In response, Ye Chen casually sent him flying, shocking everyone.】
 【Seeing this, you and Cai Yonglong found yourselves at a loss for words. A child of fortune is indeed a child of fortune; no matter where he goes, he has to show off and put others in their place… Ye Chen seems to be walking further down this path.】
 【Thereafter, the prodigy who was sent flying warned you not to be too complacent, declaring that his brother, the top prodigy of the Sword Domain’s Hundred Dynasties, has cultivation at the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm and would surely suppress you all.】
 【Ye Chen remained calm and once again sent him flying. You and Cai Yonglong were speechless. This development felt extremely familiar…】
 【Not long after, the Hundred Dynasties Battle began. The four of you easily advanced to the third round. In the third round, you met Ling Xue again, perhaps due to some fateful connection.】
 【However, this time was completely different from your memory. With a casual finger flick, you defeated her, shocking all the prodigies present. Ling Xue felt defeated yet also held some admiration for you.】
 【Afterwards, you bulldozed your way through, with no one being your match, easily making it to the top sixteen, leaving the powerful figures and prodigies of the Sword Domain in awe. Additionally, you caught the attention of the King Realm expert presiding over the competition from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, who held you, Ye Chen, and Ji Bingyue in high regard. As for Cai Yonglong, he ranked a notch below.】
 【In the top sixteen battle, you faced the prince, the top prodigy of the Sword Domain’s Hundred Dynasties. He had condensed a Grade Two Profound Elixir and broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using Grade Three Yin Power. Although he was strong, he was weak compared to you, defeated in just one move.】
 【This shocked the powerful figures and prodigies of the Sword Domain, who did not expect you to be so mighty. Besides, both Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue also defeated their opponents with one move, appearing calm and composed. Cai Yonglong, with slightly weaker strength, still managed to defeat a formidable opponent without injury, displaying the demeanor of a prodigy.】
 【After that, Ye Chen, Ji Bingyue, and you easily defeated your opponents and advanced to the top four. Cai Yonglong did not have it as easy. Though he found the path best suited for himself and gained the support of Black Source Country, comprehending his own divine abilities, the prodigies who made it to the top eight were not ordinary. His opponent, who had also condensed a Grade Two Profound Elixir and broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using Grade Three Yin Power, was a monstrous figure, though previously very low-key, not as arrogant as the prince.】
 【In the end, Cai Yonglong was defeated narrowly, stopping at the top eight, feeling very unwilling and planning to fight his opponent again in the future to win back his honor. Because of the intense battle, they admired each other and became friends.】
 【The next day, the semifinals began. You encountered Ji Bingyue. Ye Chen easily defeated his opponent, the same class as Cai Yonglong.】
 【You and Ji Bingyue began your battle. It was extremely intense as you both unleashed one trump card after another in a frenzy, revealing your Flawless Profound Elixir, shocking all the spectators. Even the King Realm experts lamented that they were not as talented in their youth as you were.】
 【Especially Ji Bingyue, who broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using Pure Yin Power, which was truly astonishing. Of course, you were also strong, with Grade One Yin Power being powerful enough.】
 【As the battle continued, you began to show signs of fatigue due to your bloodline, physique, and the quality of your Yin Power, all being inferior to Ji Bingyue’s. Ultimately, you were defeated by Ji Bingyue.】
 【You felt somewhat unwilling, but did not give up on catching up to her.】
 【The next day, the final battle began. Ye Chen fought Ji Bingyue. Their battle further astonished everyone as Ye Chen broke through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm using Pure Yang Power. With his fire specialization, he was in many ways the opposite of Ji Bingyue.】
 【Their fight also shocked you, as you were strong enough to see through the subtleties. Ye Chen’s physique was also extraordinary, likely more powerful than Ji Bingyue’s Ice Profound Physique. In the end, Ji Bingyue narrowly lost to Ye Chen, who then became the top contender of the Hundred Dynasties Battle, gaining fame in the Sword Domain.】
 【After receiving the rewards for the Hundred Dynasties Battle, you were taken to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land by the King Realm expert.】
 【Upon arriving at the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you met the Lord of the Heavenly Sword. The Lord of the Heavenly Sword easily saw through you and Cai Yonglong’s identities, being greatly surprised.】
 【Finally, after the initiation ceremony, he summoned you both alone, directly exposing your identities as transmigrators. You and Cai Yonglong remained expressionless but felt somewhat helpless.】
 【The Lord of the Heavenly Sword was very surprised, realizing that you had expected to be exposed and curiously asked why you had walked into the trap. You answered that you had no choice—if you wanted to reach the pinnacle of martial arts, you had to join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【The Lord of the Heavenly Sword, interested in your answer, spoke of the Purple Spirit Realm’s hostility towards outsiders, but willing to take you in as disciples of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land due to your notable talents. However, to prevent any risks, you were required to bear restrictions of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, placing your lives under his control.】
 【You and Cai Yonglong did not want your lives to be controlled by others, but had no choice. Especially you, knowing this was the result of your improved talent being recognized. If you were still that mediocre person, the Lord of the Heavenly Sword would only use you as a pawn to lure out the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s experts. Such an end would have been too tragic.】
 ‘Am I still not as good as Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue despite being so strong? It seems the foundation does indeed matter a lot.’
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulation content.
 ‘Grade One Yin Power is still somewhat lacking.’
 Additionally, he had no special bloodline or physique, so he couldn’t compete with those two prodigies on that front either.
 However, the Lord of the Heavenly Sword did not use him as a pawn this time. The rules of this world indeed seemed real enough.
 Only with enough capability could one be valued and not become expendable as a pawn or cannon fodder.
 For the time being, simulated Wang Ping had not become cannon fodder, but it still wasn’t certain for the future.
 If simulated Wang Ping did not display his worth, the Lord of the Heavenly Sword might change his mind.
 One prodigy was something the Heavenly Sword Holy Land did not lack.
 Prodigies like him, though rare, only appeared once every few hundred or thousand years.
 And this was considering the selection among the Hundred Dynasties, excluding the disciples already trained by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and the descendants of powerful figures.
 If those were included, his status might be even lower.
 Not to mention, just this Hundred Dynasties Battle alone had seen the emergence of Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue, characters more monstrous than him…
 Even if their situations were special, it was true they were more prodigious than him.
 ‘I wonder what level I can reach this time.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself and continued watching the screen.
 【After you and Cai Yonglong successfully joined the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you directly became quasi-true disciples, each being taken in as a disciple by a King Realm expert. Although the Heavenly Sword Holy Land mainly focused on sword training, they also had other inheritances, though none were as strong as the sword.】
 【Your master’s name is Xia Yuanyang, known as the Primal Yang King, a renowned King Realm expert. After taking you as his disciple, he began to meticulously guide your cultivation.】
 【Under the guidance of Primal Yang King, you have gained much and your comprehension of Sword Dao has reached new heights. You have also understood higher realms. Divine abilities are simply techniques similar to martial skills but stronger and on a higher level. Intent is also of a higher level. Above intent is the Dominion.】
 【However, not everyone can comprehend the Dominion. Even some mighty figures in the King Realm have not truly comprehended it, despite many only grasping its embryonic form. Below the King Realm, even fewer people comprehend it. Those who can grasp the embryonic form of the Dominion below the King Realm have essentially paved the way to the King Realm. Once their cultivation reaches the required level, their chances of stepping into the King Realm are over seventy percent.】
 【This is because grasping the embryonic form of the Dominion is one of the most critical stepping stones to the King Realm.】
 【You understand in your heart. No wonder so many prodigies get stuck at the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm or quasi-King Realm. It’s because entering the King Realm comes with such harsh requirements. At the same time, you fully grasp why the major Holy Lands attach so much importance to bone structure and, more importantly, to comprehension.】
 【In the end, comprehension is crucial. Without it, you can’t break through and will be stuck at a certain realm. This is true for the King Realm and likely even more so for the Emperor Realm that follows.】
 【Then, you recall the situation in Yehei World and agree that comprehension is the most important. You can’t help but sigh, the cultivation path, though different, leads to the same goal.】
 【After imparting some important cultivation knowledge, your master, Primal Yang King, fetched you a precious sword embryo, telling you that only a life-bound weapon nurtured by yourself is most suitable. If you always use others’ weapons, you’ll never fully unleash their power.】
 【Therefore, you need to nurture this sword embryo with your own painstaking effort, allowing it to grow into a treasure and eventually into a King Weapon. In the Holy Land, every mighty figure nurtures their life-bound weapon. At the King Realm, they can only use their life-bound weapons to fight, as there are no blacksmiths in the Purple Spirit Realm who can forge King Weapons. Only through powerful cultivators nurturing their life-bound weapons with various heavenly materials, earthly treasures, and heavenly tribulations can King Weapons or even Emperor Weapons be born.】
 【Basically, the King Weapons and Emperor Weapons that appear in the outside world are nurtured by cultivators, not forged.】
 【After listening to your master, Primal Yang King’s explanation, you are deeply moved. You reflect that joining the Holy Land is indeed beneficial, having a powerful master to guide you and access to all kinds of treasures and hidden secrets. If you relied solely on yourself, who knows how many detours you’d have to take.】
 【Especially this sword embryo, which even ordinary Kings might not obtain. Yet, Primal Yang King gave it to you easily, something unimaginable if you relied on your own efforts.】
 【Finally, your master, Primal Yang King, asked you whether you choose to wait. If you choose to wait, you shouldn’t attempt to break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror yet. He will find Pure Yin Power and Pure Yang Power for you. Once found, he will reset your cultivation to the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm, letting you use Pure Yin Power and Pure Yang Power to break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror.】
 【However, if you don’t choose to wait, he can now take out Grade One Yang Power, allowing you to break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror with the Grade One Yin-Yang Diagrams.】
 【Listening to your master, Primal Yang King’s words, you were deeply shocked. First, you were surprised and grateful for your master’s generosity and boldness. Second, you were surprised that there was such an operation as resetting cultivation for a new breakthrough.】
 【Your master, Primal Yang King, chuckled, indicating that ordinary Kings can’t achieve such a thing perfectly. However, he is powerful and has a secret method to do so.】
 【Upon hearing this, you sighed with deep gratitude, realizing you have indeed apprenticed under a very powerful master. Therefore, you chose to break through using Pure Yin Power and Pure Yang Power. If you must break through, you naturally should choose the best way.】
 “Good heavens, what a surprise…”
 Wang Ping was astonished as he read the simulation content.
 Damn it, although he knew the Holy Land was excellent, this was just too excellent.
 For a moment, he had a deeper understanding of how comfortable Qin Tian must feel in the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 It was like having whatever one desired.
 However, the simulated Heavenly Sword Holy Land where Wang Ping was seemed even stronger than the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 Based on Wang Ping’s estimation, King Realm experts were definitely at a ten-star level in combat.
 The Transformation Realm or the higher Integration Realm in Qin Tian’s world could not reach this level.
 Although his world was strong, it wasn’t as exaggerated as this one.
 “Ah, what a detour…”
 Wang Ping chuckled bitterly, muttering in his heart.
 If during the last paid simulation, Simulated Wang Ping had directly taken this path, entered the Hundred Dynasties Battle, and joined the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, there wouldn’t have been so much trouble.
 He might have soared immediately.
 At that time, dealing with an anomaly would have been easy, with his power crushing everything…
 Of course, Wang Ping was just thinking. He understood that under normal circumstances, Simulated Wang Ping would never risk his life.
 That simulation was just ‘unlucky’ enough to get caught by a Great Perfection Nirvana Realm expert of Black Source Country, forced into the Hundred Dynasties Battle, leading to such development.
 Otherwise, Simulated Wang Ping would only hide until death, never going to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to be under someone’s control.
 “However, if you don’t enter the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, won’t you still be under someone’s control? Joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land only means being under the control of the Lord of the Heavenly Sword. If you don’t enter the Holy Land, you’ll be under the control of any expert stronger than you, even worse off.”
 Wang Ping recalled this, sighing in his heart.
 Previously, saying he had taken the wrong path wasn’t entirely accurate.
 But, the last paid simulation had certainly taken the wrong path.
 However, saying all this was meaningless. Wang Ping only wanted to know how much Simulated Wang Ping could grow this time.
 【After teaching you various things, your master left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to find Pure Yin Power and Pure Yang Power for you. Meanwhile, the news of you being accepted as Primal Yang King’s personal disciple spread throughout the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and the entire Eastern Wilderness.】
 【Some enthusiasts began ranking the prodigies who appeared in this Hundred Dynasties Battle. Ultimately, Ye Chen ranked third, Ji Bingyue ranked fifth, and you ranked tenth. You were speechless, marveling at the golden age before the chaos, with so many prodigies.】
 【A prodigy like Ji Bingyue would have been first previously. Even you would have had a shot at the top three in the Eastern Wilderness. Yet, you ranked only tenth.】
 【But you remembered your hang-on bottom line and couldn’t help but smile wryly. It seemed your rank was still high. If you were a regular Holy Son, you might not even make the top ten.】
 【Despite this, you didn’t feel disheartened. After all, you didn’t aspire to outshine others, only to become stronger and thrive in this world.】
 


  
    139 – The Eighth Holy Son! The Emperor’s Secret Realm!
 
 In the blink of an eye, five years have passed, and you heard that Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue successfully broke through to the Yin-Yang Realm, becoming true disciples of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. As for Cai Yonglong, he broke through to the Yin-Yang Realm even earlier than Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue. However, in terms of foundation, he falls far short of the two of them.
 With the help of your master, the Primal Yang King, you successfully re-cultivated to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, breaking through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm with Pure Yin Power. This gave you some insight; for the Holy Land, although Pure Yin Power and Pure Yang Power are precious, they can be easily obtained.
 Another five years passed in the blink of an eye, and you successfully broke through to the Yin-Yang Realm, becoming a true disciple of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and began to access the core inheritance of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. You could choose suitable King-level cultivation techniques and secret methods to practice.
 Ultimately, you chose the King-level technique, Heavenly Sword Art, for your cultivation and then began to try to comprehend your own superior Divine Abilities.
 Another five years passed in the blink of an eye, and you gained some understanding of superior Divine Abilities, but there’s still a long way to go to fully comprehend them.
 During these five years, you weren’t solely focused on arduous cultivation; you also acted with Cai Yonglong, successfully intercepting many opportunities and advancing your cultivation to the third level of the Yin-Yang Realm.
 It can only be said that everyone in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, more or less, has their own opportunities. You intercepted these easily. Of course, opportunities useful to you were still rare and couldn’t let you ascend to the skies with a single leap. However, you weren’t greedy, as even a genius cultivator in the Yin-Yang Realm would take twenty to thirty years to advance a single minor realm without opportunities.
 It was already excellent that you advanced two minor realms in five years.
 Of course, this was also because you hadn’t left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. You were well aware that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor had his eyes on you. If you left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor would undoubtedly send experts to capture you and Cai Yonglong.
 Facing experts of that caliber, even the Lord of the Heavenly Sword might not be able to protect you. In other words, leaving the mountain equals death.
 During these five years, many things also happened in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. But the most shocking was that Ye Chen recently passed the Holy Son examination, becoming the seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the youngest person to become a Holy Son in the contemporary Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 As for Ji Bingyue, under your maneuvering, she hasn’t left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land in the past two years, continuously sparring and discussing the Dao with you, so she didn’t meet the same fate as in your memory.
 In the blink of an eye, another twenty years passed, and you successfully broke through to the fourth level of the Yin-Yang Realm, entering the mid-stage of the Yin-Yang Realm. Your understanding of superior Divine Abilities had also made significant progress, only needing a bit more time to create your own superior Divine Ability.
 During these twenty years, Ye Chen advanced with great momentum, fighting the previous Holy Sons one by one. Except for the top three Holy Sons who had reached the Life and Death Realm, the later Holy Sons were all defeated by Ye Chen. Likewise, no peerless genius in the Eastern Wilderness could withstand even one move from Ye Chen. He became the most dazzling Holy Son-level figure in the Eastern Wilderness, the number one of his generation.
 As for Ji Bingyue, she became the Saintess of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land eighteen years ago. Though not as brilliant as Ye Chen, she was still renowned.
 You marveled at their progress, but were not surprised. Although you also had the ambition to compete for the position of the Holy Son, you didn’t attempt the trial before creating your own superior Divine Ability. After all, you were very cautious, aiming to pass in one go.
 As for Cai Yonglong, he was the least noticeable among the four of you. Although his talent was decent, particularly in the path of light, he was still just at the level of an ordinary true disciple of the Holy Land, gradually becoming an average true disciple in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 Though such a level was still unattainable for the inner and outer disciples of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land as well as the outside geniuses, it was still somewhat lacking.
 Another five years passed in the blink of an eye, and Ye Chen’s cultivation reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm. With this cultivation, he killed a Life and Death Realm expert, shocking the world. After all, it’s extremely rare for a Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivator to kill a Life and Death Realm expert, something not achievable by ordinary Holy Son-level figures. Moreover, this Life and Death Realm expert wasn’t just any average expert but a Life and Death Realm expert from the Nine Nether Demon Sect.
 In the same year, your cultivation reached the sixth level of the Yin-Yang Realm, and you created the superior Divine Ability, Myriad Swords Return to One, easily passing the Holy Son trial of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, becoming its eighth Holy Son. However, what should have been an event that made you famous throughout the Eastern Wilderness, and even the entire Purple Spirit Realm, had most of its glory stolen by Ye Chen.
 Compared to you becoming the eighth Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, Ye Chen’s feat of overcoming a Life and Death Realm expert from the Demon Sect was more sensational.
 However, you didn’t mind and remained very low profile. When Ye Chen returned, he, along with Ji Bingyue and Cai Yonglong, attended your Holy Son ceremony to congratulate you on becoming the new Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 “Goodness, everything is going so smoothly this time. I’ve even become a Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Though not as dazzling as Ye Chen, I’m still a significant figure.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but marvel inwardly.
 How far will he go this time? Could he reach the pinnacle and become a Nirvana Realm expert?
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but fantasize.
 Of course, it was just a thought. Becoming a Nirvana Realm expert wasn’t that easy.
Talent potential is just talent potential; it doesn’t always correlate perfectly with future achievements.
 Since ancient times, countless extraordinary individuals have fallen halfway through.
 Some were not weaker than Ye Chen in their youth, perhaps even more dazzling, and were said to have the potential of an Emperor.
 However, some perished at the Nirvana Realm, and even more tragically, some fell at the Life and Death Realm.
 Cultivation is unpredictable.
 Afterward, Wang Ping reined in his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, another year passed. This year, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm of the Central Continent was about to open, and the major powers of the Purple Spirit Realm began to take action.】
 【A secret realm left by a king is not enough to make the great holy lands mobilize, but it’s different if an Emperor is involved. An Emperor appears only once in a millennium, and their legacy is immensely important. If a holy land could possess two legacies of Emperors, it undoubtedly could overpower other forces.】
 【It can be said that no holy land would abandon an Emperor’s legacy, even a powerful holy land like the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, which has been around for a long time and is one of the top ten in the entire Purple Spirit Realm. The Heavenly Sword Holy Land has produced three Emperors and possesses three Emperor legacies, but they still wish to acquire a fourth one.】
 【Therefore, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, left by the Blazing Fire Emperor after his death, is enough to stir up the entire Purple Spirit Realm, involving all the forces with King Realm experts and even all the holy lands.】
 【However, a legacy secret realm left by an Emperor is not so simple. The Blazing Fire Secret Realm only allows cultivators below the Life and Death Realm to enter. If a cultivator above the Life and Death Realm enters, they will be suppressed and killed. Unless, of course, someone above the Life and Death Realm seals their cultivation, reducing it below the Life and Death Realm.】
 【Moreover, if one’s cultivation reaches the quasi-King realm or higher, they will be suppressed and killed without any mercy.】
 【Although the holy lands have enough strength to forcibly break into a secret realm, the legacy secret realm left by an Emperor is clearly not that simple. If someone tries to force their way in, it will trigger a restriction, causing the entire secret realm to self-destruct, leaving no chance for anyone to obtain anything from it.】
 【As a result, such Emperor legacy secret realms like the Blazing Fire Secret Realm have been preserved to this day. Unless someone has already obtained the legacy, once the secret realm opens, it will inevitably cause a commotion in the entire Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Regarding the opening of the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, you are contemplating whether or not to go. After all, you believe that this secret realm is likely Ye Chen’s opportunity, and you won’t be able to compete with him.】
 【However, you recall some matters: a warrior must strive. If you were still a rogue cultivator and not the Lord of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you naturally wouldn’t need to give it your all, but now you must compete. If you don’t, you might be eliminated in the future.】
 【Thus, even though you think it’s impossible to compete for the greatest opportunity, there are certainly many valuable items in the Emperor’s secret realm. This is the moment for Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger to truly show its worth, surely bringing you both great gains.】
 【In the end, you and Cai Yonglong decide to head to the Blazing Fire Secret Realm. You even brought Ji Bingyue along this time. With Ji Bingyue by your side, you’re all the safer.】
 【After all, entering the secret realm this time means encountering Yin-Yang Realm prodigies from the Purple Spirit Realm, including many in the Half-Step Life and Death Realm. Moreover, many elderly monsters in the Life and Death Realm have suppressed their cultivation levels to join in.】
 【Though these elder monsters have suppressed their cultivation, their strength is still not to be underestimated.】
 【Soon after, a quasi-Emperor ancestor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land emerged, leading the team to the Central Continent. Upon reaching the destination, you witnessed a spectacular scene.】
 【In the sky, there were all kinds of flying boats and mounts traveling in the air. More powerful forces even had dragons and qilin pulling their chariots, descending upon the place. Although there are no true pure-blooded dragons or qilin in the Purple Spirit Realm, it was terrifying enough. Because those beasts with dragon or qilin bloodlines had quasi-King level cultivation.】
 【While the big figures of various forces exchanged pleasantries, you were also observing the prodigies of the Purple Spirit Realm, instinctively feeling competitive and wanting to challenge them.】
 【Before long, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, and you entered it, being transported to different locations. However, you had formation disks for mutual positioning and transmission. After entering the secret realm, you quickly regrouped and began to act together.】
 【The Blazing Fire Secret Realm is a very peculiar secret realm, rich in fire elements and filled with various types of flames. There are even terrifying fire spirits that attack those who enter the secret realm.】
 【The strength of the fire spirits is not weak and can threaten Yin-Yang Realm experts. Some powerful fire spirits can even hunt down prodigies in the Half-Step Life and Death Realm. However, killing fire spirits also has benefits, as it can refine Spiritual Essence and enhance one’s cultivation.】
 【From ancient times to the present, those who did not find great opportunities in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm but still greatly improved their cultivation merely by hunting fire spirits are numerous.】
【On the first day, you encountered a powerful Fire Spirit, possessing the combat power of a typical seventh level Yin-Yang Realm cultivator. However, given your formidable prowess, you easily dispatched it. Unfortunately, other cultivators you encountered that day had no fate lines, leaving you and Cai Yonglong somewhat regretful.】
 【On the second day, while hunting Fire Spirits, you encountered the Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land. Cai Yonglong spotted a robust fate line on him, and you preemptively located a rare precious herb.】
 【In the end, after dividing the spoils, you consumed half of the precious herb and Cai Yonglong took the other half. You successfully broke through to the seventh level of the Yin-Yang Realm, while Cai Yonglong reached the sixth level. As for Ji Bingyue, since her cultivation was already far superior, having reached the Great Perfection of the Yin-Yang Realm, this herb was of no use to her.】
 【When the Holy Son of Heavenly Thunder arrived, he saw you and realized he had missed his chance, feeling deeply vexed.】
 【Subsequently, you continued to seek opportunities. Two hours later, you encountered the Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land again and discovered a new fate line on him.】
 【Following the fate line, you successfully found a top-tier treasure. When you took the treasure, the Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land appeared once more, feeling extremely depressed upon witnessing the scene.】
 【At that moment, Cai Yonglong noticed another fate line on Lin Qiu, the Fifth Holy Son, making his gaze peculiar as he transmitted his thoughts to you.】
 【Upon hearing Cai Yonglong’s words, you too found your gaze turning peculiar, thinking that this guy was indeed a walking fortune.】
 “Oh boy, milking one person for all he’s worth, that’s ruthless…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content with a peculiar expression, unable to help his complaint.
 This Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, Lin Qiu, was truly unlucky. Despite having considerable luck, with one opportunity following another, he was targeted by Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong in the simulations, likely reducing him to a tool.】
 【Over the next three days, you confirmed that Lin Qiu was indeed a walking fortune, possessing significant opportunities on him. You focused on him, continuously intercepting seven of his opportunities, among which there were two or three items that even Nirvana Realm experts would covet.】
 【However, this also caught Ji Bingyue’s attention. She felt that Lin Qiu seemed to be following them with ill intent and considered finding a spot to beat him up. As long as they didn’t kill him, the big shots of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land wouldn’t make a fuss.】
 【You and Cai Yonglong looked peculiar, suggesting that he was just passing by and couldn’t be bullied. Ji Bingyue shook her head, thinking you were too kind-hearted.】
 【You felt speechless and didn’t know how to answer her. Subsequently, you intercepted another of Lin Qiu’s opportunities. This opportunity was the largest one you had encountered, a precious herb capable of enhancing the comprehension of a genius of your caliber—Soul Insight Grass.】
 【This herb was something even quasi-Kings would go crazy for. After all, some quasi-Kings lacked the necessary comprehension to step into the King Realm. If they obtained this herb and enhanced their comprehension, they might take that step, understand their own Dominion, and become Kings.】
 【You and Cai Yonglong were both astonished, not expecting the Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, Lin Qiu, to be so lucky.】
 【However, it seemed that being intercepted too many times by you had disturbed Lin Qiu’s peace, making him increasingly agitated. He arrived faster and, upon seeing the precious herb, went completely mad.】
 【He coldly demanded that you leave, or he would suppress you. Ji Bingyue, infuriated by his unreasonable attitude, stepped forward and a battle erupted.】
 【It must be said, this Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, Lin Qiu, was indeed strong, able to duel Ji Bingyue without being instantly defeated. Although Ji Bingyue wasn’t serious, his strength was undeniable.】
 【Analyzing the situation, you concluded that a fight against him wouldn’t be easy. The Profound Elixir he condensed was top-tier, and his Yin-Yang Diagrams were also top-tier, though this aspect didn’t surpass you. However, his cultivation was much higher, having reached the Great Perfection of the Yin-Yang Realm, several minor stages above you.】
 【Ultimately, Ji Bingyue took things a bit more seriously and knocked Lin Qiu of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land away. Knowing Ji Bingyue’s strength, Lin Qiu dejectedly fled.】
 【Secretly, you asked Cai Yonglong if Lin Qiu had any more opportunities, and Cai Yonglong shook his head, indicating no. You understood in your heart that you’d thoroughly exploited him.】
 【Of course, this might be a chain reaction. By taking his previous opportunities, you prevented him from becoming stronger. Without the strength, he lacked the qualifications to obtain subsequent opportunities. Also, it might have something to do with being severely injured by Ji Bingyue.】
 【But you didn’t dwell on it too much. Intercepting all his opportunities was indeed pitiful, and being seriously injured by Ji Bingyue was even worse. Even with your thick skin, you felt a bit embarrassed continuing to target him.】
 【You then digested the gains and began distributing the Soul Insight Grass. In the end, Ji Bingyue didn’t take it, saying it was time to repay the favor for the White Jade Grass you gave her.】
 【You marveled at Ji Bingyue’s generosity and, without hesitation, split the herb with Cai Yonglong, consuming it.】
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 After consuming the precious medicine, you entered a marvelous state of enlightenment. Finally, you managed to master the difficult second volume of the Heavenly Sword Art, and your strength surged again.
 You were overjoyed at this. On the other side, Cai Yonglong also had great gains, seizing the opportunity to comprehend his own superior Divine Ability. You exchanged smiles, feeling that intercepting such an opportunity was indeed worthwhile; a good chance encounter could elevate your combat power tremendously and open up new paths.
 Next, you prepared to leave. However, just as you were about to depart, Lin Qiu, the Fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, blocked your way. This time, he brought reinforcements: the Third Holy Son and the Seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land.
 The Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land had already reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, possessing immense power. As for the Seventh Holy Son, he was a contemporary prodigy like you and Ji Bingyue, ranking tenth in the past, while the Seventh Holy Son ranked seventh.
 Currently, he also seemed to have had a great opportunity, attaining the seventh level of the Yin-Yang Mirror cultivation, equivalent to you. A fierce battle erupted between you.
 Ji Bingyue finally unleashed her full strength, using her Great Perfection Yin-Yang Mirror cultivation to clash intensely with the Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, who had reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 However, Ji Bingyue, as always, lived up to her name as a prodigy on par with Ye Chen, showing no signs of weakness despite being at a lower cultivation level, displaying her formidable might.
 Previously, Ye Chen, with his Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation, had slain a Life and Death Realm expert of the Demon Sect, shocking the entire Purple Spirit Realm. Although the Demon Sect’s Life and Death Realm expert was powerful, he was not at the level of a Holy Son. Defeating a Holy Son-level figure of the same realm would be even more astonishing.
 Ji Bingyue was on such a path. If Ji Bingyue could defeat the Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, who was at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, with her Great Perfection Yin-Yang Mirror cultivation, the shock would be no less than Ye Chen’s cross-realm kill of a Life and Death Realm expert.
 Of course, surpassing one’s realm to defeat a Holy Son-level figure of the Life and Death Realm with Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation would be even more sensational.
 A great battle erupted. While Ji Bingyue fought the Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, you and Cai Yonglong faced the Fifth Holy Son Lin Qiu and the Seventh Holy Son.
 You realized that the Seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land truly lived up to his rank. His strength was formidable, having broken through to the Yin-Yang Mirror with a Flawless Profound Elixir and perfect Yin-Yang Diagrams, making his combat power astonishing.
 If you hadn’t consumed the Enlightenment Grass and faced him before, the outcome would have been fifty-fifty. However, with your greatly increased comprehension and the recent state of enlightenment, successfully mastering the second volume of a king-level technique, your combat power had surged.
 Therefore, you easily overwhelmed the Seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, leaving him in a miserable state, feeling extremely frustrated because his higher ranking was meaningless in the face of your overpowering strength.
 But Cai Yonglong was not as fortunate. Although he reached the seventh level of the Yin-Yang Mirror and comprehended his superior Divine Ability, his foundation was weaker, having only condensed a Grade Two Profound Elixir and broken through with Grade Three Yin-Yang Diagrams. Conversely, the Fifth Holy Son Lin Qiu had both top-grade foundations and much higher cultivation, naturally overpowering Cai Yonglong.
 Cai Yonglong was not immediately defeated because the Fifth Holy Son Lin Qiu had previously been severely injured by Ji Bingyue, causing a significant drop in combat power. But even with reduced strength, Cai Yonglong was still at a disadvantage, and defeat seemed inevitable.
 You recognized Cai Yonglong’s perilous situation and also saw that Ji Bingyue and the Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land could not determine a victor in a short time. Thus, you unleashed your full power, utilizing the supreme treasure you had previously obtained, aiming to quickly defeat the Seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land.
 Your full power exerted immense pressure on the Seventh Holy Son, forcing him to hold on desperately, knowing he couldn’t withstand much longer.
 The commotion of your battle attracted numerous cultivators, including some Holy Son-level figures who were astonished by your strength.
 Realizing that more and more observers were gathering, you all pushed yourselves, trying to quickly defeat the opponents without allowing anyone to reap benefits from your fight.
 It was unfortunate that the opponents were extremely tenacious, with various trump cards, making it impossible to instantly defeat them. In the midst of your life-and-death struggle, a black shadow suddenly entered the battlefield and aimed a palm strike at you.
 Startled and angered, you hastily defended but failed to block the attack, suffering severe injuries and narrowly escaping death.
 This sudden change shocked everyone. Ji Bingyue repelled her opponent and stood protectively before you, recognizing the attacker.
 The assailant turned out to be the Sixth Demon Son of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, whose cultivation had reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, with terrifying combat power, nearly killing you with a casual strike.
 The onlookers were also alarmed, realizing that members of the Nine Nether Demon Sect had infiltrated the secret realm undetected. The Nine Nether Demon Sect truly had remarkable methods.
 Next, the Sixth Demon Son of the Nine Nether Demon Sect coldly glared at Ji Bingyue, ordering her to leave. Ji Bingyue retaliated with a fierce gaze, showing no intention of backing down.
 Ultimately, Ji Bingyue and the Sixth Demon Son of the Nine Nether Demon Sect engaged in a fierce battle. His strength surpassed that of the Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, quickly suppressing Ji Bingyue.
 You realized that the attacker hadn’t intended to kill you initially; otherwise, you would have been dead in one strike. His goal was clearly to capture you and Cai Yonglong alive. The situation looked grim.
 With many powerful figures on the scene and enmity already established with the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, they wouldn’t abandon their stance to help the Sixth Demon Son, but they would definitely ignore him and let him fight it out with Ji Bingyue. Meanwhile, they would seize the opportunity to kill you and Cai Yonglong.
 Holy Land disciples typically avoid lethal combat, but when it happens, they don’t hold back. As fellow Holy Land disciples, no one fears the other. Moreover, without experiencing life-and-death battles, even Holy Son-level figures can’t truly grow. Hence, there are many unwritten rules among Holy Lands.
 You and Cai Yonglong knew it was likely your last day. You wanted Ji Bingyue to leave and not die with you. You transmitted your thoughts to her, urging her to seek help.
 Ji Bingyue saw through your intention and was unwilling to leave. Determined, you prepared for a final desperate attack as the three Holy Sons of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land neared, burning a significant amount of your blood essence to unleash a fatal strike.
 Your sudden outburst shocked everyone. No one expected you to be so resolute. The Heavenly Thunder Holy Land’s three Holy Sons, in particular, were caught off guard and were directly hit by your attack.
 In the end, the already injured Fifth Holy Son Lin Qiu and the Seventh Holy Son were killed by you, meeting their demise. The Third Holy Son, thanks to his superior strength, managed to block the attack.
 However, Cai Yonglong was unlucky. Although he managed to escape some distance, he was too close and got caught in the blast, suffering severe injuries but was flung far from the battlefield.
 Ji Bingyue had anticipated your message and avoided some of the attack’s impact.
 Just when everyone thought you were doomed after burning a significant amount of blood essence to unleash a powerful strike, you surprised everyone by taking out a Nirvana Fruit and consuming it, healing your injuries and restoring your blood essence, returning to peak form.
 After recovering, you didn’t intend to fight the Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land desperately. Seizing the moment when everyone was still in shock, you quickly fled.
 The Sixth Demon Son of the Nine Nether Demon Sect tried to pursue you, but Ji Bingyue blocked him.
 The Third Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, realizing what had happened, began a frenzied chase. Meanwhile, Cai Yonglong, having taken the opportunity to escape early, was no longer targeted.
 Just when everyone thought you had a chance to attract the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s experts for rescue and potentially escape, three more demonic shadows blocked your way.
【They were indeed people from the Nine Nether Demon Sect. Although not at the level of demon scions, they were still Life and Death Realm experts who had suppressed their cultivation. They had once been true disciples of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, possessing Grade Two Profound Elixirs; they were no ordinary Life and Death Realm cultivators.】
 【Three suppressed Life and Death Realm experts attacking you simultaneously posed a threat no less severe than that of the third holy son from the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, perhaps even greater. Nine Nether Demon Sect was famous for their ruthless attacks, unmatched by peers of the same realm.】
 【Facing an assault from three suppressed Life and Death Realm experts, you had no chance to defend yourself, only to be severely injured and captured alive by their combined efforts.】
 【Knowing the grim fate awaiting you if captured, you decisively chose to self-destruct.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends…】
 …………
 “Still died, huh… but it was expected.”
 Wang Ping muttered as he looked at the simulation content.
 However, it had to be said that the developments in this free simulation were impressive, far surpassing the others.
 Joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, becoming a holy son, venturing into the Emperor’s Secret Realm, killing two holy son-level figures…
 Although he ultimately died, it was at the hands of someone with higher cultivation.
 If it were a battle in the same realm, he could have contended with anyone except monsters on the level of Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue.
 In this simulation, Wang Ping had climbed to become the sixth figure of his generation in the Eastern Wilderness, just below Ji Bingyue.
 Sadly, he still died too early. The Nine Nether Demon Sect indeed had their eyes on him and Cai Yonglong.
 Even if Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and other demon lords couldn’t make a move, they would still seize other opportunities to strike.
 But there was no helping it. His identity was special. The moment he stood out, he would be noticed…
 Then targeted by the ‘senior transmigrator.’
 To avoid becoming a pawn or falling prey to hidden schemes, he must avoid being captured alive.
 “The opportunities in the Emperor’s Secret Realm are truly numerous. Treasures that are rarely seen elsewhere are not uncommon here. Just from extorting Lin Qiu, the fifth holy son of Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, I’ve gained so many valuable items.”
 Wang Ping collected his thoughts, muttering internally.
 “It’s a pity, though. This was a free simulation, not a paid one. Otherwise, it would have been quite profitable…”
 Wang Ping thought with some regret.
 There were indeed many good things in this simulation, which was truly unfortunate.
 Of course, it was just a bit regretful.
 As long as he knew the optimal simulation route, he could easily reach this point in the next paid simulation and refresh all sorts of rewards to soar directly.
 Additionally, Wang Ping only secured third place in the Hundred Dynasties Battle in this simulation, which was another regret.
 He decided to focus on farming rewards in the future, participating in the Hundred Dynasties Battle with his Yin-Yang Realm cultivation. He’ll shock Ye Chen, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and the entire Purple Spirit Realm with a transmigrator-style performance.
 Wang Ping’s lips slightly curved, eagerly anticipating such a scene.
 Just as Wang Ping was lost in thought, his consciousness flickered. His vision changed, and he found himself in an unfamiliar place.
 Then he saw the simulated Wang Ping being besieged, despairingly self-destructing.
 “Rest in peace. The next Wang Ping will avenge you,”
 Wang Ping shook his head and muttered in his heart.
 Next, his consciousness flickered, and his vision returned to normal.
 “Cai Yonglong, let’s go. We need to head to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Once there, we can gather enough spirit stones to obtain that powerful inheritance in the Black Source Country.”
 Wang Ping looked at the still unsettled Cai Yonglong and smiled.
 “Um!” Cai Yonglong nodded excitedly.
 “What about Ye Chen?”
 Cai Yonglong then glanced toward where Ye Chen was cultivating and asked.
 Leaving a child under twelve alone here didn’t seem right.
 “Don’t worry, I’ll take him to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom as well. But once there, we’ll need to separate from him quickly. He’s a child of destiny; he won’t be in danger. Instead of worrying about him, you should worry about whether we’ll be jinxed to death by staying with him in a place filled with strong cultivators. We almost got jinxed to death by him in the last simulation.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes and complained.
“Uh, okay…”
 Cai Yonglong opened his mouth but couldn’t find any words to say.
 “Of course, we probably will return after a far journey. It’s not like we’re leaving forever. Once you accept the legacy and grow stronger, I think we might return to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom to fetch him to the Black Source Country. Or, we might stay in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and said.
 For him, as long as he had enough spirit stones for simulations, it didn’t matter where he was.
 The powerful being who bestowed enlightenment upon Cai Yonglong must be incredibly wealthy.
 If Cai Yonglong inherits his legacy, Wang Ping shouldn’t need to earn spirit stones for a long time.
 As for whether the spirit stones belong to Cai Yonglong?
 Oh, Cai Yonglong is his ‘adopted son,’ and his life was saved by him. Using some of his spirit stones is no problem.
 Regarding staying in the Black Source Country, based on simulations, Black Source Country isn’t bad. That Nirvana Realm expert has a good personality. But Wang Ping doesn’t like staying in places with too many powerful people. It feels like his life isn’t in his control, increasing the chances of unexpected plot deviations leading to danger.
 Anyway, in the simulations, Wang Ping can act this way. With paid simulations, he can refresh higher-level techniques and secret methods. The legacy of Black Source Country is useless to him, so he won’t take unnecessary risks.
 “Alright.” Cai Yonglong nodded, feeling that Wang Ping made perfect sense and had no intention to argue.
 Then, Wang Ping set off with Cai Yonglong and Ye Chen.
 Since Wang Ping still lacked the Aura Concealing Technique, he didn’t dare use the teleportation array, choosing to travel by sea instead.
 However, Wang Ping was now at Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, with formidable strength, so he encountered no danger.
 This was quite normal.
 After all, Wang Ping once ventured to the Eastern Wilderness with Bing Ningyue, both barely at the Half-Step Profound Elixir Realm.
 Now, his strength had multiplied many times over, allowing him to cross the sea effortlessly.
 Upon reaching the Eastern Wilderness, Wang Ping instructed Cai Yonglong to check Ye Chen for any fate lines.
 Soon, Cai Yonglong confirmed,
 Ye Chen had fate lines when the three reached the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 Wang Ping immediately set out to follow the fate lines.
 Three days later, the three found the opportunity. As in the simulation, it was what a Yin-Yang Realm expert left behind after failing a breakthrough.
 Among them was the Aura Concealing Technique.
 “With this secret technique, I finally feel a bit more at ease. At least, in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, I don’t have to worry about being seen through.”
 Wang Ping smiled as he looked at the secret manual.
 “Next, let’s see if we can trigger the optimization option.”
 Wang Ping took out other items, hoping to trigger the optimization option.
 Unexpectedly, he triggered one.
 The lower-grade treasure sword successfully triggered the optimization option.
 “Why does it have to be a sword?”
 Wang Ping was a bit speechless.
 He didn’t have a suitable weapon at the moment, and this lower-grade treasure was perfect for his Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm.
 Honestly, he was reluctant to optimize it.
 If optimization failed, he might not find a suitable weapon for a long time.
 “Wait, that’s not quite right. As long as there’s spirit stone simulation, following the previous path, a lower-grade treasure, even a superior treasure, could likely be refreshed as a reward, perhaps even a sword embryo.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, pondering.
 “System, I want to optimize.”
 Wang Ping steeled himself and chose to optimize.
 “Ding, optimization successful, congratulations to the host for obtaining a middle-grade treasure.”
The voice of the System rang out.
 Then, under the astonished gazes of Cai Yonglong and Ye Chen, the lower-grade treasure sword began to glow, transforming into a middle-grade treasure sword.
 Although both of them had limited knowledge and didn’t know the level of this treasure, they could tell that the sword was significantly stronger than before.
 “Brother Wang, is this…”
 Cai Yonglong stared with wide eyes, asking with a mix of surprise and doubt.
 “It’s a talent refreshed by the Life Simulator. Just think of it as a strengthening function in a game. The failure rate is very high, but if successful, the grade increases by one, or the quantity increases by one.”
 Wang Ping transmitted his voice to Cai Yonglong.
 Although Ye Chen was also trustworthy, there were many things that couldn’t be told to him.
 “Damn!”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes widened, staring at Wang Ping in envy.
 Wang Ping’s Golden Finger was even more extraordinary than he had imagined.
 Although he had guessed that Wang Ping’s Life Simulator could definitely refresh talents and rewards, after all, this was a classic setting in the Life Simulator genre of novels.
 However, he had never thought that it could even refresh such talents.
 Similar to the strengthening function in games, this was already at a level that could be considered a standalone Golden Finger among the Group members.
 This… is absolutely ridiculous.
 “Don’t get too excited. This thing is not as awesome or useful as you think. High-level items rarely trigger options, and even if they do, they are very likely to fail. Even the failure rate for mid- to low-level items is not low.”
 Wang Ping transmitted his voice to Cai Yonglong, complaining.
 “Uh…”
 Cai Yonglong snapped back to reality, feeling a bit more balanced.
 At the same time, he felt a little regret.
 If this talent was stronger, they would have skyrocketed.
 “Alright, don’t think too much. Quickly practice this Secret Technique. Otherwise, if someone detects the Profound Turtle Aura on us, it will cause a lot of trouble.”
 Wang Ping looked at the two of them, his face serious.
 His combat power was very strong now, probably able to fight ordinary mid-stage Yin-Yang Realm cultivators, but in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, there were also late-stage Yin-Yang Realm experts, and even Life and Death Realm mighty beings.
 Although the number of such experts was not high, who knows if they might be unlucky enough to meet one.
 Wang Ping felt there was little chance of this happening if he acted alone, but after staying with Ye Chen, the possibility greatly increased.
 If they were discovered, it would be very troublesome.
 “Got it.”
 Cai Yonglong calmed his mind and nodded seriously.
 Although Ye Chen was full of doubts, he didn’t ask many questions.
 Anyway, whatever his master told him to do, he would do.
 Besides, if his master didn’t want to say something, he wouldn’t ask more.
 This was the basic etiquette of a good disciple!
 For the next half month, the three of them were all practicing this Secret Technique.
 Wang Ping and Ye Chen had the best comprehension, achieving success long ago.
 Cai Yonglong took half a month to barely master it.
 Although his talent was amazing, Princess Ling Xue of Heavenly Sea Kingdom-level geniuses couldn’t compare to Cai Yonglong, but compared to Wang Ping and Ye Chen, he was undoubtedly much weaker.
 “Speaking of which, there will still be some trouble ahead, right?”
 Just as Wang Ping was preparing to leave with Cai Yonglong and Ye Chen, he remembered this matter.
 In the last simulation, just as they were about to leave, Ye Chen’s ‘Fated Lone Star’ fate had activated, causing them to be attacked by a Yin-Yang Realm demonic beast.
 This incident forced him to use a Rebirth Talisman, just barely managing to keep the three of them alive—what a miserable experience.
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 However, Wang Ping noticed that this time, they did not encounter any Yin-Yang Realm monstrous beasts attacking.
 This might be because the timing was different, or perhaps his current strength was formidable enough that any Yin-Yang Realm beast coming over would be courting death, hence it did not trigger Ye Chen’s ‘Fated Lone Star’ fate.
 Wang Ping did not mind this; fewer problems mean less trouble.
 Next, Wang Ping took Ye Chen and Cai Yonglong away from this mountain range and arrived at a large city in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 Though it was called a large city, it paled in comparison to Sacred Heart City. The cultivators here were stronger, but there wasn’t any Yin-Yang Realm expert residing. The strongest was just a Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm cultivator.
 This was quite normal.
 While in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, a Yin-Yang Realm cultivation would only qualify as a steward, not even an outer elder. But that is in the Holy Land, incomparable to a small place like the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 In the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, a Yin-Yang Realm can be considered a powerhouse, similar to a grand elder in various forces, and it’s not common to see them around.
 This time, Wang Ping used his usual strategy and took out several Profound Weapons to sell.
 These Profound Weapons were all found in the Storage Rings of fallen Yin-Yang Realm experts.
 Although in Sacred Heart Island, they couldn’t exchange for supreme-grade spirit stones, it was different in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 In the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, supreme-grade spirit stones were not scarce and could be easily obtained.
 Because of this, Wang Ping successfully obtained forty thousand supreme-grade spirit stones by selling a few Profound Weapons.
 Of course, these spirit stones were definitely not enough for travel expenses, but for now, it was sufficient for Wang Ping to conduct two simulations.
 With two simulations and some powerful rewards, Wang Ping could continue to gather spirit stones in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and move towards the Black Source Country.
 “System, I want to conduct a Paid Simulation.”
 In an inn, Wang Ping said silently in his mind.
 “Ding, this Paid Simulation costs twenty thousand supreme-grade spirit stones. Would the host like to proceed with the payment immediately?”
 The system reminded Wang Ping warmly.
 “Pay.” Wang Ping’s lips twitched as he said.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talent…”
 The system’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for refreshing a Red Talent·Sword Profound Body; Green Talent·Flower Bandit.”
 Red Talent·Sword Profound Body: With this talent, the host will find smooth sailing in the way of the sword, easier comprehension of sword principles, and when utilizing the physique, combat power will surge.
 Green Talent·Flower Bandit: …
 “Damn!”
 Wang Ping was truly shocked at the talents refreshed this time.
 He did not expect to refresh a red talent once more.
 Thinking about it, it seemed the probability of refreshing a high-grade talent increased after his expenses went up.
 Could it be that high-quality talents are linked to expenses?
 Wang Ping could not help but ponder this question.
 Of course, speculating won’t help now; he’ll know it for sure eventually.
“System, I choose the Red Talent · Sword Profound Body…”
 Wang Ping’s face was beaming with a smile as he spoke inwardly, without any hesitation.
 The Flower Bandit talent, while somewhat useful, couldn’t compare to the Red Talent · Sword Profound Body. He viewed it as vastly inferior.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice echoed, and the familiar screen appeared, with the text starting to float.
 【Day 1, you chose to cultivate.】
 【After one year, you comprehended your inferior-grade Divine Ability · Azure Heaven, greatly enhancing your strength. Meanwhile, you also collected enough travel expenses to head to the Black Source Country. Truthfully, you had already gathered the travel expenses; you just waited until you mastered the Divine Ability to ensure a safer journey.】
 【Ultimately, you parted ways with Ye Chen, letting him cultivate alone, and headed to the Black Source Country with Cai Yonglong.】
 【You successfully met that powerful figure. The powerful figure saw potential in Cai Yonglong and chose to endow him. Cai Yonglong’s cultivation skyrocketed to the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm, condensing a Grade Two Profound Elixir. After some thought, you believed Cai Yonglong’s strength should not be too low to avoid being a burden, like in your memory.】
 【For that reason, you took out the Nirvana Fruit and gave it to Cai Yonglong. Remarkably, the Nirvana Fruit elevated his Grade Two Profound Elixir to the level of a Flawless Profound Elixir.】
 【Seeing this, you concluded that the Nirvana Fruit’s effect was even more significant than you had anticipated, achieving perfect Nirvana Force.】
 【Once Cai Yonglong’s transformation concluded, you both left that place.】
 “The Nirvana Fruit is this powerful? Well, it is one of Ye Chen’s greatest opportunities during his early rogue cultivation days, so its might is not surprising…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, deeply amazed, musing inwardly.
 It seemed that resources he couldn’t use in the future could still be used to cultivate Cai Yonglong.
 After all, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger might become more effective as time went on.
 If Cai Yonglong’s strength didn’t keep up, it would be a hassle.
 Even if his combat power couldn’t improve, Wang Ping had to ensure a solid foundation for Cai Yonglong and enhance his cultivation level.
 Only in this way could they keep pace with Wang Ping’s progress and capture opportunities together, growing stronger swiftly.
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued to watch the screen.
 【Afterward, you returned to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, providing Ye Chen with numerous resources and spending several years teaching him how to cultivate. Then you sent him off to train independently, and you and Cai Yonglong went to the Ice Palace to find Bing Ningyue.】
 【With Bing Ningyue’s connections, you successfully arrived at the Ice Poison Gate within the Eternal Frozen Wastes, joining them low-key as an enforcer.】
 【With the help of the Ice Poison Gate, Cai Yonglong obtained Grade One Yin Power, breaking through to the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years passed. During these ten years, the leaders of the Ice Poison Gate valued you highly, providing guidance from Nirvana Realm experts and even occasional teachings from their King Realm ancestor.】
 【As a result, within ten years, you created your own middle-grade Divine Ability · Fiery Red Shadow.】
 【However, because you expressed your future intent to join the Hundred Dynasties Battle and enter the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the Ice Poison Gate did not pass on its core heritage to you. Despite the Ice Poison Gate and Ice Palace’s ties to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, with the Ice Poison Gate being a protected force of the Holy Land, their relationship was not as intimate as that between the Ice Palace and the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. They would allow you to enter the Holy Land but wouldn’t teach you their core techniques.】
 【Moreover, the Ice Poison Gate’s ancestor felt their cultivation path wasn’t suitable for someone pursuing Sword Dao. Switching cultivation paths might hinder your growth since higher-grade methods are not necessarily superior, only suited to one’s own needs.】
 【You weren’t surprised by this, having already heard about these matters from Bing Ningyue when you arrived.】
 【Another twenty years flew by; you successfully comprehended your superior-grade Divine Ability · Scorching Sky Slash. Additionally, you switched to a sword technique, triggering an optimization option, which upgraded it to the utmost suitable Heaven-rank supreme sword technique for your cultivation.】
 【Aware of the imminent Hundred Dynasties Battle, you left the Ice Poison Gate using their teleportation array, returning to the Ice Palace. As for Xue’er, she had been informed by the Ice Poison Gate experts to return to their sect, resulting in an Ice Poison Gate ancestor owing Wang Ping a significant favor.】
 【Soon after, you arrived at the Heavenly Sword Sacred City with the Ice Palace’s team, reuniting with Bing Ningyue and Ye Chen. This time, Ye Chen boasted of claiming the top four spots. However, this time, because you arranged a private room, the scene where Ye Chen acted arrogantly didn’t occur.】
After the start of the Hundred Dynasties Battle, the four of you pushed through easily, entering the top sixteen. This time, because of Cai Yonglong’s significant improvement, the four of you indeed secured the top four positions.
 In the semi-finals, as in your memories, you encountered Ji Bingyue. You and Ji Bingyue engaged in a world-shaking battle, astonishing many powerful figures. The appearance of the Flawless Profound Elixir and the Sword Profound Body also caused a sensation. In the end, you barely managed to defeat Ji Bingyue using your self-created superior Divine Abilities to make up for the gap in foundation.
 This battle earned you the admiration of many powerful figures. Even the King Realm expert from the Ice Palace did not expect that you could defeat their Ice Palace’s successor, Ji Bingyue, who possessed both the Ice Empress bloodline and the Ice Profound Body. In the end, he could only sigh and acknowledge that it was indeed the Golden Era, full of remarkable talent.
 Your strength left Ye Chen extremely surprised. He marveled at how you were truly deserving of being his first master, as he could never fully see through you. In the following battle between Ye Chen and Cai Yonglong, there was no suspense at all. Although Cai Yonglong had also condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir and Grade One Yin Power, his foundation and combat strength were still inferior to Ye Chen’s, leading to his easy defeat and him stopping at the top four.
 However, Cai Yonglong was very satisfied. After all, he had never imagined that he could one day make a mark in the Hundred Dynasties Battle and enter the top four. In fact, given his foundation, if it weren’t for encountering the three of you monsters, he would most likely have taken first place in previous Hundred Dynasties Battles.
 The next day, the final battle began. You and Ye Chen had a master-disciple showdown. This battle shook everyone even more. You used all your techniques, but ultimately, you couldn’t surpass Ye Chen. Because you had revealed too many of your trump cards in the battle against Ji Bingyue, while Ye Chen had easily defeated Cai Yonglong without exposing his background.
 In the end, although your combat strength was nearly equal, you narrowly lost to Ye Chen. You felt some regret about this but didn’t particularly mind.
 Because you proved one thing: now, in terms of talent, you are no less than Ye Chen; the only difference is probably luck. As for courage, it can be cultivated.
 After receiving your rewards from the Hundred Dynasties Battle, you were taken to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land by a King Realm expert. From then on, you, Ye Chen, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong became famous in the Eastern Wilderness. Among you, some people even referred to you, Ye Chen, and Ji Bingyue as the Three Heroes of the Sword Domain, who could subdue the younger generation of the Eastern Wilderness.
 The Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s acceptance of three disciples like you at once made other holy lands extremely envious. One must know that having just one such talent is already incredible; accepting three at once was something they never dared to dream of. Even for a talent of Cai Yonglong’s level, they would be thrilled for days.
 After arriving at the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you met the Lord of the Heavenly Sword. Just as in your memory, the Lord of the Heavenly Sword did not expel you and treated you as pieces on a chessboard. It could be said that the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s attitude towards you was much warmer than in the previous simulations.
 Because you are a genius destined to become a king in the future, perhaps even a quasi-Emperor, any holy land would pay attention to you.
 “So, with our level of talent, as long as we don’t fall midway, we are guaranteed to become kings in the future and have the potential to become quasi-Emperors…”
 Wang Ping pondered thoughtfully.
 If that is the case, I wonder what conditions are needed to become an Emperor. It’s probably not just about talent and comprehension…
Perhaps, opportunities are the most important.
 Then, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen, wanting to see how far this simulated Wang Ping could go.
 After successfully joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you thought you would become the disciple of the Primal Yang King as in your memory. But unexpectedly, the Imperial Realm ancestor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the Sky Emperor, chose to come out and personally teach you. In fact, Ye Chen’s and Ji Bingyue’s physiques were not the best fit for the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Although their talents in Sword Dao were also amazing, they still couldn’t compare to you, who possessed the Sword Profound Body.
 You, with the Sword Profound Body, are the prodigy the Heavenly Sword Holy Land dreams of, perfectly able to inherit the Sword Dao legacy of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 You were extremely astonished, never expecting to be accepted as a direct disciple by the Imperial Realm ancestor. This meant that your seniority instantly elevated, making you the Junior Martial Brother of the Lord of the Heavenly Sword. You felt very strange but also very happy in your heart.
 With the personal guidance of an Imperial Realm expert, you believed that your future achievements would not be inferior to Ye Chen, the son of luck.
 “Wow, so this is the difference in treatment brought by different talents?”
 Wang Ping was truly amazed upon seeing the simulation results.
 What is this? Am I finally going to walk the path of a domineering protagonist?
Wang Ping thought with a peculiar expression.
 “This time, will I really rise to an unimaginably high cultivation level? If so, should I choose this or not?”
 Wang Ping finally had a happy dilemma and continued to stare at the screen.
 With the help of the Sky Emperor, you effortlessly condensed the Yin-Yang Diagrams using Pure Yin and Pure Yang Power, breaking through to the Yin-Yang Realm. Then, you easily passed the Saint Son examination, becoming the seventh Saint Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, ahead of Ye Chen.
 However, although the Sky Emperor helped you break through to the Yin-Yang Realm, gave you a sword embryo, and directly assisted you in cultivating it to the level of a superior treasure, making you a Saint Son, and personally guided you in cultivation, he did not offer any additional help.
 Cultivation cannot rely solely on the resources provided by the master; doing so would only raise a giant baby. You must fight, seek opportunities, and grow on your own. The help from the master is to lay a solid foundation.
 You thought the Sky Emperor’s approach was correct and had no intention of overly relying on him. Going forward, you wanted to rely on yourself. After all, you are now the Sky Emperor’s direct disciple and the seventh Saint Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Even Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘Transmigrating’ senior, probably can’t easily touch you now.
 Therefore, you could finally relax your mind to a large extent and no longer worry about being killed by a demonic sect expert every time you go out.
“Having a master who’s a King Realm expert is really exhilarating… Now, my road ahead is truly widened,”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 Knowing the attitude of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, Wang Ping felt he no longer needed to wait for the Hundred Dynasties Battle decades later. He could directly go to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to seek apprenticeship, and they would accept him as a disciple.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating how good this idea seemed, the text continued to appear.
 【In the blink of an eye, five years had passed. Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue successively became the Holy Son and Holy Daughter of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land; Cai Yonglong was a bit behind but was still striving to become a Holy Son.】
 【As for you, after five years, you had already switched to cultivating the Heavenly Sword Art, the King level technique of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and successfully mastered the lower volume of the technique. Additionally, your cultivation had reached the fourth level of the Yin-Yang Realm, showing significant improvement.】
 【In terms of divine abilities, you were comprehending other divine abilities, aiming to create a superior Divine Ability. This was not an easy task, as superior Divine Abilities are typically created by great Nirvana Realm experts. However, with the guidance of a King Realm master and your extraordinary talent, you were confident you could create one in the Yin-Yang Realm… It just required time.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another five years passed. You made some progress, but you were still far from truly creating a superior Divine Ability. As for your cultivation, it reached the sixth level of the Yin-Yang Realm, on the brink of breaking through to the seventh level of the Yin-Yang Mirror.】
 【In the blink of an eye, more than twenty years passed. Your cultivation directly advanced to the Great Perfection of the Yin-Yang Realm, just one step away from the Half-Step Life and Death Realm. At the same time, you made significant progress in understanding superior Divine Abilities, confident that with a little more time, you could successfully create your own superior Divine Ability.】
 【During these twenty years, both Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue progressed rapidly, matching your cultivation level. Together, you three fought and defeated the Holy Sons of various Holy Lands of the same generation. Other than the top three Holy Sons who had reached the Life and Death Realm, all other Holy Sons were easily defeated by you.】
 【Moreover, the talents of the same generation in the Eastern Wilderness could not match the three of you. You secured the top three places among the same generation in the Eastern Wilderness, earning accolades and envy from countless great experts. The Heavenly Sword Holy Land produced three such monstrous Holy Sons at once, truly an astonishing fortune.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, because he was always with you three—discussing Dao, sparring, and seeking opportunities—he also made huge progress. His cultivation reached the ninth level of the Yin-Yang Mirror, becoming the ninth Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【However, Cai Yonglong should have also become famous in the Eastern Wilderness. Still, because your three halos were too dazzling, he had little presence. Cai Yonglong didn’t mind; for him, empty fame was useless. He only cared about real benefits.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a few more years passed. You, Ye Chen, and Ji Bingyue all advanced to the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, while Cai Yonglong’s cultivation reached the ninth level of the Yin-Yang Mirror. Ye Chen, as you remembered, still killed a Life and Death Realm great expert with his Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation, shaking the entire world.】
 【Ji Bingyue was no weaker, slaying an evil rogue cultivator at the Life and Death Realm. Although this rogue cultivator was just an ordinary Life and Death Realm, not one from the demonic sects, it was still astonishing.】
 【Among the three monstrous talents of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, only you caused no stir during these years, focusing solely on closed-door cultivation. Eventually, you successfully comprehended your superior Divine Ability · Ice Sun Sword Song. At this moment, your combat strength finally surpassed Ji Bingyue significantly.】
 【After exiting closed-door cultivation, to verify your combat strength, you chose to spar with Ye Chen. Under the gaze of Ji Bingyue, Cai Yonglong, and many spying great experts of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the two of you fought a great battle in an alternate space.】
 【In the end, you and Ye Chen fought to a draw. Though you comprehended your superior Divine Ability, Ye Chen secretly did too. Without a life-and-death battle, neither of you could determine the winner.】
 【You were very happy with this outcome, even though you didn’t defeat Ye Chen. After all, you were already strong enough to be one of the protagonists of the golden era.】
 【As for Ji Bingyue, she was struck. The three of you were renowned in the Eastern Wilderness, all monstrous talents of your generation. Yet, she alone had not comprehended a superior Divine Ability.】
 【Thus, Ji Bingyue decided to enter closed-door cultivation. She vowed not to come out until she created her superior Divine Ability. As for Cai Yonglong, he could only marvel. Though his foundation was solid thanks to your help, he was still far behind. His biggest goal was just to keep up without being completely left behind.】
 “Good heavens, things are going too smoothly this time… Too smoothly.”
 Wang Ping was shocked once again as he read the simulated content.
 The simulated Wang Ping had grown up, truly having the demeanor of the era’s protagonist, even drawing with Ye Chen, the child of fortune.
 Wasn’t this a complete take-off?
 “The Sword Profound Body is too powerful. Or rather, this physique is too well-suited for the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, which allowed the simulated Wang Ping to keep up with Ye Chen’s pace.”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 The simulated Wang Ping, with the Sword Profound Body, was incredibly powerful.
 “But this is just the combination of two red talents, and it reached this level. How strong would a purple talent be?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but fantasize again.
 “If it’s a gold talent… How strong would that be?”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 


  
    142 – Blood of a True King! The Costs of Showing Off!
 
 【In the blink of an eye, another year has passed. During this year, you diligently refined various secret techniques of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and began to study the power of dominion, hoping to understand it.】
 【Of course, you are well aware that attempting to comprehend your own dominion is extremely difficult and impossible to achieve in a short period. After all, many King Realm experts have never understood their own dominion, only grasping its prototype.】
 【To master dominion under the King Realm is harder than ascending to the heavens. Therefore, your goal is to comprehend the prototype of dominion. Although this is slightly easier, it is still very challenging. After all, many quasi-Kings are stuck at the prototype stage, unable to become true kings.】
 【Those quasi-Kings, with their long lifespans, have not succeeded. Your goal to comprehend dominion prototype within a short period of time, unless you encounter a world-shaking opportunity, is impossible. Your target is to grasp the dominion prototype within a thousand years, not blindly ambitious.】
 【During this year, Ji Bingyue has also succeeded in comprehending her exceptional Divine Ability, once again standing on the same level as you and Ye Chen. Although Ji Bingyue’s combat power is still slightly inferior to yours and Ye Chen’s, it is enough to suppress the other geniuses of the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, he leveraged an opportunity to successfully advance to the Great Perfection Yin-Yang Mirror and is ready to challenge the half-step Life and Death Realm. This cultivation has reached the height of the ‘Ji Bingyue’ in your memory.】
 【It can only be said that the sense of competition truly spurs growth, wanting to desperately catch up with others or not be left behind. Naturally, this is also due to Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger. Otherwise, despite his efforts, he would be left far behind.】
 【Now, a year has passed, and the Blazing Fire Secret Realm in the Central Continent is about to open. The major powers of the Purple Spirit Realm are starting to take action.】
 【However, before the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opens, a rumor has spread in the Eastern Wilderness that, compared to Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue, you have fallen far behind. Whether you can stand beside them as the Three Greats or easily suppress the other geniuses of the Eastern Wilderness is questioned.】
 【You didn’t pay much attention to this rumor, but ultimately someone still sought you out.】
 【Outside the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, under the watchful eyes of many geniuses and great powers, the seventh Holy Son of the Sacred Earth Holy Land, who currently ranks third among the geniuses of the same generation in the Eastern Wilderness, directly challenges you to test your strength.】
 【As the seventh Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you naturally cannot avoid the challenge, as that would bring shame to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Coldly, you chose to face the battle. It must be said that the seventh Holy Son of the Sacred Earth Holy Land is very powerful. There were even rumors of him killing Life and Death Realm experts previously. However, in front of you now, he is still too green.】
 【Without holding back, you forcefully suppress him. If not for the intervention of great powers from the Sacred Earth Holy Land, he would have been severely injured or even killed. Ultimately, the seventh Holy Son of the Sacred Earth Holy Land chose to admit defeat, but stated that he would never be always defeated.】
 【In response, you couldn’t help but recall the words of the Desolate Heaven Emperor and uttered the classic line, ‘A defeated enemy is never considered a rival. I give you time to catch up, until you can no longer see my shadow.’】
 【Following your words, the seventh Holy Son of the Sacred Earth Holy Land had a stiff expression, feeling that you were utterly showing off, harboring resentment in his heart as the defeated have no right to retort.】
 【The great powers of the Sacred Earth Holy Land, as well as many present, looked at you speechlessly. They even transmitted a message to the quasi-Emperor ancestor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, remarking that the Heavenly Sword Holy Land not only had good luck in obtaining the Sword Profound Body but also in inheriting a show-off demeanor, surpassing even the founder. It was outrageous.】
 【In response, the quasi-Emperor ancestor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land felt extremely proud, thinking that you had brought great honor to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. He most enjoyed seeing those old guys filled with envy and jealousy.】
 【Ye Chen’s eyes lit up, truly amazed that you could say such a pretentious thing. Admiring his teacher, he felt he had learned something valuable and planned to say such pretentious words in the future as well.】
 【Only Cai Yonglong felt speechless, thinking your act of plagiarism was shameful. Of course, he just didn’t have the ability to say such things, otherwise he would want to say them too!】
 【In the end, this battle made the Holy Sons and true disciple characters of your generation sigh, admitting their defeat. You, Ye Chen, and Ji Bingyue remained the Three Greats of the same generation in the Eastern Wilderness. No one could shake your status.】
 【As for the geniuses of the previous generation, their expressions were grave, also fearing your strength. Although their cultivation had now reached the Life and Death Realm, in a real fight, they could easily kill you, but that was merely because of the suppression of cultivation. In the same realm battle, they had no confidence in defeating you and might even be suppressed by you.】
 【For this journey to the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, where cultivation could only be maintained at the half-step Life and Death Realm, they had no advantage over you.】
 【This was not only the thought of the previous generation’s geniuses, but also for ordinary Life and Death Realm cultivators who felt even more bitter. Against you, they were only meant to be instantly killed. Even without being suppressed in cultivation, they could not kill you, and lower-level Life and Death Realm experts would be killed by you due to a gap in levels. It was simply tragic.】
 【In the end, they could only sigh at the harsh reality of the cultivation world. Having cultivated for thousands of years, they still could not compete with you, who was barely a hundred years old.】
 ‘Damn, simulating Wang Ping, you have finally gone overboard, showing off this much.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his gaze becoming peculiar.
 Goodness, showing off in front of so many great powers and geniuses of the Purple Spirit Realm was really something.
 Showing off like this… yes, it feels great. Just imagining that scene knows how refreshing it is, and how many Holy Land girls can be enchanted, and even some saintess might admire you isn’t impossible.
But, as the saying goes, pretending is like asking to be struck by lightning…
 Not everyone can bear the cost of pretending.
 Look at An Lan, he pretended and ended up kneeling in Sin Province.
 Look at Wang Teng with his ‘my son has the demeanor of an Emperor,’ he pretended and met his end…
 “I hope nothing goes wrong…”
 Wang Ping muttered in his heart, continuing to watch the simulated content.
 【Next, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm will open, and you all will enter it.】
 【On the first day, you, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong chose to act as a team. As for Ye Chen, he decided to act alone, and you did not stop him.】
 【Maybe due to sheer luck or perhaps fate with Lin Qiu, the Fifth Holy Son of Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, you encountered him a day early and started intercepting his opportunities.】
 【After having your opportunities intercepted, the Fifth Holy Son of Heavenly Thunder Holy Land often arrived a step too late, feeling quite vexed. But upon knowing your formidable combat strength and understanding just how powerful your group was, he didn’t dare to show any discontent.】
 【For the next three days, you kept intercepting Lin Qiu’s opportunities, eventually finding the ‘Soul Enlightenment Herb’ of your memories, a precious herb that could enhance comprehension, driving quasi-Kings to madness.】
 【Even for you and Ji Bingyue now, this item held considerable benefits. Upon finding this herb, even the aloof Ji Bingyue couldn’t help but feel surprised and delighted.】
 【Moving on, you started dividing the spoils. As you were about to do so, Lin Qiu appeared again. Upon seeing this precious herb, he was extremely shocked and excited, wanting to seize it. But recalling your strength, he could only leave, planning to call for reinforcements.】
 【However, you didn’t intend to let him leave. In your memory, you were killed because you spared him and he brought reinforcements. Though the Nine Nether Demon Sect made the move, his contribution was not small.】
 【Thus, to prevent any mishap, you decided to eliminate him. If the news of you obtaining the ‘Soul Enlightenment Herb’ spread, you might be besieged by many prodigies.】
 【This item was too precious. Many prodigies might be stuck in the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm and quasi-Kings for their lifetime. With this precious herb, their chances of stepping into the King Realm would significantly increase. Martial talents are determined not to miss such opportunities.】
 【Even though you and Ji Bingyue don’t fear anyone in the Secret Realm in terms of combat strength, you are ultimately isolated. If besieged by many strong ones, it would still be very dangerous, potentially fatal. Not to mention that Cai Yonglong is merely in the Great Perfection Yin-Yang Mirror Realm.】
 【In the end, you decided to strike, fiercely attacking the Fifth Holy Son of Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, Lin Qiu. He didn’t expect you to make a move on him, feeling both shocked and angry, but his resistance was futile. Your cultivation was superior, and your battle strength crushed him.】
 【Consequently, Lin Qiu was instantly killed by you, his soul extinguished without any suspense.】
 【Regarding your killing of Lin Qiu, Ji Bingyue had no objections. After all, she always felt that Lin Qiu harbored ill intentions, trailing you continuously.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, he had no thoughts either. Since Lin Qiu had no more opportunities on him, it was better to finish him off cleanly as they had already offended him.】
 “Goodness, you really went all out, taking wool off a single sheep until it was bare, then killing it outright. Lin Qiu had it rough…”
 Wang Ping muttered, looking at the simulated content.
 However, Wang Ping felt no pity for him.
 Since they intercepted someone’s opportunities and he wanted to call for reinforcements, it would be dangerous if simulated Wang Ping didn’t finish cleanly.
 For his own safety and that of his companions, he had to strike ruthlessly.
 “Greed moves hearts… I have no right to call others heartless.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and sighed.
 While Wang Ping lamented, more words appeared on the screen…
For the next week, you all continued intercepting the opportunities of various prodigies, obtaining many good things and becoming incredibly wealthy. You even obtained another Nirvana Fruit. Cai Yonglong had no intention of sharing it and directly gave up his share.
 As for Ji Bingyue, she said that this Nirvana Fruit was fire-elemental, which she didn’t need, so the fruit ended up in your hands.
 The next day, while you were continuing to search for prodigies and intercept their opportunities, you heard a huge commotion and hurried to the scene together.
 Upon reaching the destination, you saw a blood pool. In the pool was a massive skeleton with a blood-colored flower growing among it.
 When you saw this scene, you were all shocked. From this giant skeleton, you felt a strong kingly aura, indicating that these were the remains of a fallen king.
 As for the blood pool, it was likely filled with the blood of this beastly king. The treasure flower at the center had absorbed the king’s blood, and possibly even his essence, making it a treasure valuable enough to tempt even others in the same realm.
 At this moment, your hearts burned with excitement, realizing that this opportunity was absolutely extraordinary. If you could obtain this treasure flower, it could definitely broaden your path forward, perhaps allowing you to truly surpass your peers.
 However, despite your excitement, you didn’t act impulsively, as many cultivators were attracted here by the surging blood light.
 Among them were regular Life and Death Realm cultivators, half-step Life and Death Realm cultivators, Yin-Yang Mirror cultivators, and even true disciples and holy sons from major powers. With so many strong individuals gathered here, anyone acting rashly would surely be attacked by all.
 Those who could become experts were no fools. They knew that whoever dared to stand out first would be the first to die. Thus, you all remained in a standoff.
 However, someone eventually wanted to break the stalemate. The third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land, which opposed the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, secretly transmitted a voice, inciting everyone, suggesting that your group of three posed the greatest threat and must be dealt with first to give them a chance to compete for the treasure.
 But the people present were all old foxes and refused to be used as pawns, remaining unmoved.
 Seeing this, the third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land was displeased and coldly transmitted his voice to the cultivators from the various Holy Lands, stating that those below the Holy Land level were too much of an eyesore and unqualified to participate in the competition. They should first be eradicated.
 You also remained unmoved. At that moment, however, a great wave suddenly surged in the blood pool, and a terrifying beast appeared, instantly killing a half-step Life and Death Realm expert. This horrified everyone.
 Both you and Ji Bingyue remained calm, having long suspected that a beast was hidden within the blood pool. After all, wherever there were Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, there would be powerful guardians. Otherwise, the treasure would have been consumed by attracted beasts long before your arrival.
 The blood pool beast continued to kill several experts in quick succession, bringing the cultivators to their senses and prompting them to join forces against it.
 The beast hidden in the blood pool had definitely reached the Life and Death Realm, and it wasn’t an ordinary one. You and Ji Bingyue weren’t confident in defeating it; engaging it meant a high chance of being killed.
 As expected, even after you joined forces, you were still no match for the beast as it continued to kill. Some Life and Death Realm experts were discontented, unable to use their true power in the secret realm, while the beast could, which was truly frustrating.
 The third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land, seeing the dire situation, shouted that if you continued to hide your strength, none of you would survive, let alone gain the opportunity.
 Upon hearing this, the present experts finally stopped holding back and began using their trump cards. You, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong also didn’t hold back, attacking the blood pool beast with full strength.
 Even the powerful blood pool beast struggled under your relentless attacks and was eventually suppressed. As the battle continued, it was clear who would endure.
 Many had used secret techniques to forcibly enhance their strength, and their trump cards couldn’t be used indefinitely.
 As the fight dragged on, many couldn’t persevere and were killed by the blood pool beast. Both you and Ji Bingyue’s auras also weakened. In the end, however, you managed to defeat and kill the blood pool beast.
 Although the beast’s final desperate counterattack killed some cultivators, the three of you survived without serious injuries.
 However, you didn’t let your guard down as there were still other competitors around. A single mistake could still lead to your demise.
 Next, the third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land incited the crowd again, claiming that your trio posed the greatest threat and must be eliminated first to reduce competition. This time, he did convince quite a few people, as your and Ji Bingyue’s performances in the previous battle were outstanding, making you major threats, with Cai Yonglong’s performance being notable as well.
 Everyone felt that with the three of you from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the threat during the competition was too great. Thus, they heeded the third holy son’s suggestion and chose to attack you.
 You three were both furious and alert, immediately defending and attempting to break out of the encirclement, not planning to engage in a direct confrontation. With the many enemies, a fight would surely result in casualties among you.
However, all the cultivators present were old hands, completely not giving you a chance to break through the encirclement. The third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land entangled you tightly, engaging in a fierce battle. Although he wasn’t your match, it was enough to keep you occupied.
 Ji Bingyue and Cai Yonglong, on the other hand, were besieged by even more people, their situation extremely perilous. Especially Cai Yonglong, whose strength was far inferior to yours and was at risk of falling at any moment.
 However, just as Cai Yonglong was about to perish, a figure appeared on the battlefield—Ye Chen.
 Ye Chen’s appearance filled you and Ji Bingyue with great surprise. With Ye Chen, still at his peak combat state and with countless trump cards, you suddenly felt confident in dealing with these people.
 But what you saw next left you, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong utterly shocked and speechless. Ye Chen had grown stronger again. He had clearly made great gains during this period, subduing the tenth-ranked anomaly in the world—the Earthly Fiery Blaze.
 The Earthly Fiery Blaze was a powerful flame once possessed by the Blaze Emperor. Although Ye Chen’s Earthly Fiery Blaze couldn’t compare to the one the Blaze Emperor had, it was an undeveloped seedling, but originating from the same source, it was still powerful enough to give him strength far beyond yours.
 Therefore, under your watch, Ye Chen single-handedly routed the many formidable foes present, forcefully killing a holy-son level figure, displaying invincible prowess.
 Seeing this scene, you sighed inwardly. You knew that Ye Chen had surpassed you once again. But this couldn’t be helped. Ye Chen was ultimately the chosen one. This Blazing Fire Secret Realm was likely a supreme fortune prepared just for him. After all, Ye Chen followed the path of fire, and this secret realm was left by a fire element sovereign. The truly good things within were bound to be related to fire.
 This was already evident from the anomaly. Based on your speculation, Ye Chen might have only obtained a part of the treasures. The Earthly Fiery Blaze anomaly was certainly not the most precious thing here. The Blaze Emperor’s inheritance would be the greatest fortune Ye Chen was about to receive.
 Once Ye Chen obtained this fortune, he would completely leave his peers behind, even you wouldn’t be able to catch up. After that, he might challenge the geniuses of the previous generation, and even those ancient figures would be trampled under his feet.
 As you felt melancholy, the third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land was terrified. He hadn’t expected a dark horse to appear so suddenly and be so powerful. Ye Chen’s strength exceeded his imagination. He couldn’t fathom that someone ranking beside you would be this overwhelmingly strong, like a player with cheat codes.
 For this reason, the third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land tried to escape. You came to your senses, snorted coldly, and charged at him again. With no more worries, you unleashed your full strength. The third holy son of the Boundless Sea Holy Land, having sealed his own cultivation, was entirely no match for you and was forcefully killed.
 On Ye Chen’s side, it was like a sweeping wind clearing away autumn leaves, as he completely suppressed all the experts present, leaving no survivors.
 This scene astonished the other experts who occasionally arrived. They were extremely frightened. Although they coveted the Blood-colored Treasure Flower and the Blood Pool, they didn’t dare approach, fearing being forcefully killed by you.
 “Has it started? This guy, Ye Chen, is cheating again…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content with a very subtle expression.
 To be honest, the cheat he currently had wasn’t as significant as Ye Chen’s fortune. Using the Life Simulator, he avoided various dangers, but for Ye Chen, these dangers simply didn’t exist.
 As for other cheats, well, sorry, he had worked hard to refresh numerous talents. Only recently did he manage to refresh the enhanced version of the Red Talent: True Dragon Form, and along with the Sword Profound Body, could he barely keep up with Ye Chen’s capabilities.
 Even so, in terms of overall setup, he still couldn’t match Ye Chen. Currently, he was aligned with Ji Bingyue.
 Because Ye Chen’s greatest strength wasn’t his talent… it was his fortune. Fortune is extremely important; it can turn danger into safety, allow comebacks in desperate situations, and gain various great opportunities.
 These great opportunities are more important than the talents he refreshes.
 And simulated Wang Ping was evidently devoid of such fortune.
 It’s already quite good that he wasn’t targeted by this world.
 “Perhaps only by refreshing a talent above red level can he truly stand shoulder-to-shoulder with Ye Chen, or even surpass him…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 Otherwise, even if he wasn’t outpaced in the short term in the simulation, he would still fall behind when the great opportunities appeared.
 


  
    143 – Rewards Beyond my Imagination! Suppressing Ye Chen!
 
 Wang Ping shook his head, collected his thoughts, and continued to watch the simulation content.
 【Just as you and Ye Chen finished catching up and were about to pick the blood-colored treasure medicine, an anomaly suddenly appeared. Multiple black shadows emerged and attacked you, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong.】
 【Although you were always on guard to prevent a sneak attack, these shadows had extraordinarily anomalous methods. Cai Yonglong was unable to withstand it and was directly killed.】
 【Ji Bingyue, in her severely injured state, also bled and was killed. You, too, couldn’t block the attack and were killed instantly.】
 【As for Ye Chen, although he reacted quickly and wanted to protect you, he was attacked by the two strongest individuals and couldn’t care for you, watching helplessly as you were killed.】
 【In his rage, Ye Chen erupted into a shockingly fierce battle with the shadows. With the help of the Rebirth Talisman, you revived and witnessed their battle. You discovered that the person fighting Ye Chen was the Second Demon Son of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, rumored to have cultivation at the seventh level of the Life and Death Realm, with astonishing methods. Even with his cultivation suppressed, he was still incredibly powerful, able to go toe-to-toe with Ye Chen, only slightly suppressed, showing no signs of defeat in the short term.】
 【As for the one who killed you, it was an old acquaintance, the Sixth Demon Son of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, who had attacked you before. You were infuriated, knowing there was no retreat, and immediately launched a fierce attack on the Sixth Demon Son.】
 【The Sixth Demon Son didn’t expect you to revive, but he wasn’t afraid and engaged in a fierce battle with you. However, his strength was not on par with yours, and you directly suppressed him. But the Sixth Demon Son sneered, showing no concern, because there were others here as well.】
 【As the Sixth Demon Son sneered, other members of the Nine Nether Demon Sect also attacked, beginning to besiege you. Although you possessed immense power at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, with only Ye Chen surpassing you, facing multiple attackers was exceedingly challenging.】
 【However, the people of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land were no pushovers and came over one after another, joining the battle. Simultaneously, you shouted that everyone from the Nine Nether Demon Sect deserved to be killed, suggesting anyone not fighting them was in league with the demon sect. This caused many to turn pale and join the battle, unable to ignore the accusation. Eventually, the Nine Nether Demon Sect started showing signs of defeat.】
 【But unexpectedly, a terrifying demonic array appeared, enveloping the area, sealing space, and bursting forth with terrifying power, instantly killing many.】
 【With a sinking heart, you realized that the demon sect had arrived long ago and had been preparing the array. The Nine Nether Demon Sect was indeed ruthless and deeply calculative.】
 【Seeing the situation worsen, Ye Chen’s face turned grim, and he teleported to your side, using his trump card to break the space seal and forcibly transfer you away.】
 【However, the teleportation was unstable, and you and Ye Chen were separated during the process. You were directly sent to a terrifying fiery region, where your body was instantly burned into nothingness. Before death, you saw an illusory purple flame dancing in front of you, mischievously burning your soul to ashes.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Still dead, huh. The Nine Nether Demon Sect is really ruthless…”
 Wang Ping frowned and muttered to himself.
 The other side had really put in a lot of effort to kill him and Cai Yonglong, and the preparations were quite thorough.
 Even though he was on guard and had Ye Chen there, they still found an opportunity.
 In the end, even though Ye Chen used his trump card to teleport them away, it couldn’t escape the fate of death.
 “Did I end up dragging Ye Chen down this time?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned contemplative, pondering the question.
 If it weren’t for his presence, the demon sect might not have gone to such great lengths. The blood-colored treasure flower born from true king’s essence might have been obtained by Ye Chen, saving Ye Chen from using his trump card.
 In the end, the treasure flower ended up in his hands and was burned to ashes, and Ye Chen lost his trump card.
 “Forget it, thinking about it is pointless. I’m really looking forward to see what kind of goodies the reward will refresh this time. What was that purple flame anyway…”
 These thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and he muttered with great anticipation.
 At that moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness shifted, and his vision changed.
 He found himself in a fiery domain, seeing a flickering, very beautiful, yet dreamlike purple flame that emanated an erratic sense of danger.
 “This flame…”
 Wang Ping looked at the flame, his eyes widening in shock.
 As an eighth-tier alchemist, Wang Ping naturally knew about various strange flames in the world.
 Ye Chen’s Earthly Fiery Blaze was renowned, ranked tenth on the List of Strange Flames, directly elevating Ye Chen’s combat power to a higher level.
 Moreover, as Ye Chen’s cultivation increased, the power of this flame would also rise. Even at the Emperor level, it would still be highly valuable.
 The flame before Wang Ping was also a strange flame.
 It was called the Purple Spirit Illusionary Flame, said to be unique to the Purple Spirit Realm, ranked third on the List of Strange Flames. It could induce hallucinations, silently burning others’ souls.
 This was a terrifying flame that even emperors would be tempted to snatch without hesitation.
 If the Purple Spirit Illusionary Flame emerged, it could trigger empire-level battles, plunging the Purple Spirit Realm into chaos.
 “To think that such a terrifying flame exists in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm.”
 Wang Ping thought in disbelief.
 “Could this flame also belong to Ye Chen? If that’s the case, Ye Chen would be incredibly lucky. Gaining two strange flames at once, with one ranked tenth and the other third…”
Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 However, he quickly dismissed the thought from his mind.
 It’s possible, but the possibility is not high.
 At least, Ye Chen couldn’t obtain such a flame at this stage.
 Because his cultivation level is not high enough to subdue such a flame.
 Even the child of fortune must adhere to logic.
 This opportunity might be Ye Chen’s, but before he can subdue this flame, his cultivation level must at least reach the Nirvana Realm or even the King Realm, otherwise, he has no qualification to subdue the Purple Spirit Phantom Fire.
 “Knowing about the existence of this flame, if I can refresh it, it would be awesome…”
 Wang Ping felt excited, couldn’t help but think this way. His consciousness flickered, and his vision returned to normal.
 At this moment, the voice of the System sounded, bringing Wang Ping back to reality. He couldn’t control his facial expression, revealing ecstatic joy.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully, the host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation.
 ②. King-level technique·Heavenly Sword Art.
 ③. Supreme-grade divine ability·Ice and Fire Sword Song.
 ④. Nirvana Fruit.
 ⑤. Sword embryo (quasi-supreme-grade treasure).
 ⑥. Various secret techniques cultivated.
 ⑦. Soul Enlightenment Herb.
 ⑧. Purple Spirit Phantom Fire.
 ⑨. True King Blood Blossom.
 ⑩. Red Talent·Sword Profound Body.”
 “What the hell!”
 Wang Ping looked at this reward list, his eyes widened, completely losing composure.
 No wonder, the rewards this time are simply too terrifying, none of them are simple.
 Even the weakest among them is the Nirvana Fruit, something he previously regarded as a priceless treasure.
 “Could it be that this simulation has used up all my future luck?”
 Wang Ping doubted this fact.
 After all, refreshing a red talent directly, followed by a pile of item rewards.
 Among them, there is the Purple Spirit Phantom Fire, which he had just marveled at how powerful it was.
 Absurd, to be burned to death by the Purple Spirit Phantom Fire, and as a result, it can be considered as having touched it, causing a bug, and directly refreshed as a reward. What kind of luck is this…
 “Forget it, even if it uses up all my luck and makes me unlucky for a while, unlucky it is… This time’s rewards are too irresistible!”
 Wang Ping came to his senses, muttering, feeling quite unfortunate.
 Damn, he wanted all these rewards.
 Although one shouldn’t be too greedy, with treasures in front of him, who wouldn’t be tempted?
 “System, I choose ⑧. Purple Spirit Phantom Fire and ⑩. Red Talent·Sword Profound Body.”
 Wang Ping sighed, ultimately he could only choose two, making the best choice.
 “Ding, detected that the level of the Purple Spirit Phantom Fire is too high, the Life Simulator will automatically handle it, sealing it to a level manageable by the host. As the host’s cultivation level increases, it will unleash its full power within the host’s control range.”
 The voice of the System sounded again, raising Wang Ping’s eyebrows.
 Well, turns out there’s such a setting?
 The Life Simulator, while often tricky, can be considerate at times.
 “Not bad at all, if it were the original Purple Spirit Phantom Fire, I might have died the moment I received it…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, muttering to himself.
At this moment, Wang Ping felt a warm current surge within his body. His physique underwent a direct transformation, becoming the powerful Sword Profound Body, which even the Emperor Realm patriarchs of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land valued greatly.
 Simultaneously, a purple flame interwoven with illusory chains appeared within him.
 As soon as the purple flame appeared, the other attributes within Wang Ping’s body were instantly suppressed, with fire taking precedence.
 “So domineering…”
 Wang Ping was a bit speechless as he witnessed this scene.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t mind too much. His future path was still relatively clear: focus on Sword Dao and use other attributes as auxiliary. It didn’t matter which attribute was currently stronger.
 When he switches to cultivate the Heavenly Sword Art, the attribute spiritual essence within him would likely disappear, making the sword the primary focus.
 Using artistic conception would simply involve wielding the mysteries of various artistic conceptions without the reinforcement of spiritual essence.
 That slight reinforcement wouldn’t make much of a difference anyway.
 “Purple Spirit Illusory Flame… With this flame, even though I’m only at the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm and neither my techniques nor Divine Abilities are as good as in the simulation, I could still probably kill a core disciple of the Holy Land…”
 Wang Ping flicked his palm open, watching the dreamy-like purple flame dance in his palm, causing a slight smile to appear at the corners of his mouth.
 The core disciples of the Holy Land were all in the Yin-Yang Mirror realm and were all prodigies.
 To kill them across realms was extremely difficult.
 But with the Sword Profound Body and Purple Spirit Illusory Flame, even if his techniques and Divine Abilities fell short, Wang Ping had the confidence to challenge and even kill them across realms.
 Of course, while Wang Ping had this confidence, he was not blindly arrogant.
 He knew well that even a small level difference among prodigies could result in a significant disparity in combat power.
 He could probably kill those core disciples who had just entered the Yin-Yang Mirror, but if the cultivation differences were too vast, it would be very difficult.
 However, Wang Ping was not in a hurry.
 Moving forward, he only needed to simulate a few more times; whether it was techniques, Divine Abilities, or cultivation, he could easily keep up.
 Actually, no, Wang Ping didn’t plan to enhance his cultivation in the short term.
 If he did, the resources needed for simulation would skyrocket.
 He still wanted to rely on accumulating simulation attempts to refresh some blue talents or even red talents. It wasn’t worth it to just enhance his cultivation.
 Moreover, Wang Ping had another key consideration.
 If his cultivation advanced too quickly, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s attitude towards him might change again.
 At a few dozen years old, reaching the Half-Step Yin-Yang Mirror was considered monstrous. If he condensed the Yin-Yang Diagrams with Pure Yin and Pure Yang power to reach the Yin-Yang Mirror, it would be startling but acceptable, as there were many such examples in the world.
 However, these instances were typically achieved by the top-tier Saint Sons of major powers, not rogue cultivators or those under the Holy Lands.
 It was still within acceptable limits, showing Wang Ping had immense opportunities.
 But if he reached the Life and Death Realm or even the Nirvana Realm at just a few dozen years old, it would be too shocking.
 Everyone would notice something was off.
 People might not realize he had a Life Simulator, but they would surely speculate he had some world-shaking opportunities, which would give rise to various thoughts.
 Additionally, if his cultivation grew too high, joining the Holy Land wouldn’t be as welcomed.
 A prodigy nurtured from a young age by the Holy Land would have a sense of belonging, but if he were already immensely powerful before joining, it would cause suspicion.
 People might think his goal was to exploit the Holy Land’s heritage.
 This would be a normal assumption.
 He might find himself walking into a trap by joining the Holy Land.
 Human nature cannot be tested.
 Even in the best scenario, where the Holy Land wouldn’t harm him, they might not let him become a Saint Son but rather a guest elder.
 Becoming a guest elder as a monstrous talent, the Holy Land might allow him to practice King level techniques to win him over, but Emperor-level techniques and Emperor inheritances would be out of the question.
 “In reality, after I collect enough rewards from scrounging off the Holy Land, it wouldn’t matter much if I joined them or not.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 “I just hope the Holy Land would accept a simulated Life and Death Realm Wang Ping as a Saint Son. Nirvana Realm seems unlikely. However, if I hide my age, joining isn’t impossible, though I’m worried those old monsters could see through me. They have eyes like fire that see through everything…”
Finally, Wang Ping shook his head, too lazy to think further.
 Just take it one step at a time.
 As for the danger of using Holy Land’s legacy after being unable to join the Holy Land, he was equally too lazy to think about it now.
 “Of course, considering this, the best choice for now is not to advance my cultivation beyond the Life and Death Realm.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, mumbling.
 Not advancing beyond the Life and Death Realm had many benefits.
 One of them was the hidden dangers he speculated within the Holy Land.
 Moreover, once achieving the Life and Death Realm, the cultivation resources required for simulations would undoubtedly soar crazily, making one’s scalp tingle.
 The increase in spirit stone consumption after enhancing major realms was extremely terrifying.
 Wang Ping wasn’t sure how many spirit stones would be needed to break through to the Yin-Yang Mirror, let alone the Life and Death Realm.
 Besides, there were so many opportunities in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, it was necessary to go multiple times and gather enough good items.
 Of course, as long as one’s cultivation didn’t reach the Nirvana Realm, entering the Blazing Fire Secret Realm wouldn’t be an issue. Even at the Life and Death Realm, the risk wasn’t significant, and one could choose to suppress their cultivation to enter.
 “To be precise, keeping cultivation at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm is the best choice.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping added a sentence.
 He indeed hoped that the next simulation could refresh his cultivation reward to the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 Unfortunately, what cultivation he would ultimately reach wasn’t within his control, but depended on when the simulated Wang Ping would fall.
 Simulated Wang Ping wouldn’t just run into a wall and die after reaching the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 “Sigh, it’s really troublesome. If only I could consciously choose how much to advance my cultivation…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain.
 Optimizing the Golden Finger was imperative! Otherwise, many things couldn’t be perfectly controlled, which felt extremely uncomfortable.
 “Just one more simulation chance left, let’s use the remaining spirit stones for one last simulation. Then, the subsequent simulations will depend on the situation.”
 After collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, payment successful, the host’s remaining Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones are 70. Life Simulator activated, talents refreshing.”
 The familiar voice of the System sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for not refreshing any talent.”
 “Here we go, it’s really starting.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 Sure enough, he predicted correctly.
 The previous wave of simulations had exhausted all his luck.
 To be honest, not refreshing any talent wasn’t surprising to him.
 In fact, not refreshing talents was already the best outcome.
 He was really afraid of refreshing some bizarre talents that would lead to his swift demise, leaving him no benefits at all.
 “Ding, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded again, the familiar screen appeared, and text began to float.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【In the blink of an eye, decades passed as you acted according to memory, without many unexpected events occurring.】
 【During the Hundred Dynasties Battle, your performance shocked many great powers.】
 【In the semifinals, you defeated Ji Bingyue and advanced to the finals.】
 【In the finals, you battled Ye Chen in a heaven-shaking fight. At the critical moment, you finally used your greatest trump card, the Purple Spirit Phantom Fire. With the Purple Spirit Phantom Fire, you easily defeated Ye Chen, winning the champion position of the Hundred Dynasties Battle.】
The appearance of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame caused immense shock among countless people. After all, this was the third-ranked exotic flame in the Purple Spirit Realm, renowned and sought after even by emperors. Unexpectedly, it fell into your hands.
 With your current cultivation level, it should have been impossible for you to subdue this terrifying flame, yet you managed it, defying expectation. Many powerful beings coveted it, and not even kings were exceptions, wishing they could snatch it from you on the spot.
 However, here in the Heavenly Sword Sacred City, they dared not rob you and could only watch enviously. You had anticipated this and felt helpless but did not regret using the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame.
 Because in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, keeping it a secret would be impossible, so it was better to use it now to defeat Ye Chen. Truth be told, defeating Ye Chen has always been your goal. As a transmigrator, being constantly suppressed by Ye Chen left a bitter taste in your mouth.
 After you defeated Ye Chen, he regained his composure. Despite his shock, he couldn’t help but feel a bit envious. After all, he aspired to subdue various exotic flames to strengthen himself. Every flame on the Exotic Flame Ranking was his target, yet he hadn’t acquired a single one, whereas you had already subdued the third-ranked powerful flame.
 Of course, Ye Chen only felt envy without any resentment. After all, you were his first master and his guide, and he deeply respected you, merely marveling at how a master is indeed a master.
 As for Cai Yonglong, he simply teased you for cheating again without any other thoughts.
 Eventually, powerful beings from the King Realm of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land took you to the Holy Land, where you met the Lord of the Heavenly Sword. The Lord praised you highly, and as in your memory, the Sky Emperor accepted you as a personal disciple.
 “So I finally defeated Ye Chen?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and couldn’t help but smile.
 This was the first time he had defeated Ye Chen at the same cultivation level.
 Although he had defeated Ye Chen once when Ye Chen succumbed to demonic influence, Ye Chen’s cultivation level had been much lower than his at that time.
 In this scenario, Wang Ping in the simulation faced him head-on, not tying but easily defeating him.
 From this, it was evident just how formidable the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame was, truly deserving of being the third-ranked flame on the Exotic Flame Ranking. It was far more powerful than the tenth-ranked Earthly Fiery Blaze that Ye Chen would later obtain in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm.
 “What happens next is truly something to look forward to.”
 Wang Ping murmured, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 With the Sky Emperor’s help, you broke through the Yin-Yang stage, became a Holy Son, nurtured a sword embryo, and began to train diligently.
 However, during this process, you did not choose to train in the Heavenly Sword Art but instead selected a fire attribute and sword cultivation technique. Without training in fire techniques, you couldn’t harness the power of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, which would be a great waste.
 In the blink of an eye, more than thirty years passed. Your cultivation level advanced to the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, quicker than in your memory. Because of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, you developed ways to temper your mind, significantly improving your mindset and aiding your cultivation.
 Moreover, your understanding of Divine Abilities also surpassed that of the simulated Wang Ping in your memory. You successfully comprehended your own supreme Divine Ability. This time, however, it was no longer the supreme Divine Ability · Ice Sun Sword Song but the Illusory Flame Sword Song, a Divine Ability developed based on the characteristics of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame.
 This Divine Ability, when used alone, was already very powerful. When combined with the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, its power soared, reaching an extreme level, somewhat beyond the supreme Divine Ability’s level.
 During these twenty years, both Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue, stimulated by you, also advanced to the Half-Step Life and Death Realm earlier and comprehended their own supreme Divine Abilities.
 Both of them sparred with you successively. However, with the boost from the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, you had grown too powerful. Over the years, neither Ye Chen nor Ji Bingyue could defeat you. Even after stepping into the Half-Step Life and Death Realm and comprehending their own supreme Divine Abilities, they still couldn’t match you.
 Even when the two joined forces, they couldn’t defeat you. At most, they could make it less easy for you to win. It could be said that your current combat strength had surpassed your generation. No one in the Purple Spirit Realm at the same level could be your match, be it the geniuses of the Eastern Wilderness, Northern Plain, Southern Ridge, Western Desert, or Central Continent.
 “Wow, this is terrifying…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and clicked his tongue.
 This Purple Spirit Illusion Flame was even stronger than he had imagined, directly making him the number one of his generation in the Purple Spirit Realm. Even Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue combined couldn’t beat him, which was frightening.
 “This is what it feels like to cheat, so satisfying.”
 The corners of Wang Ping’s mouth slightly curved upward, his face showing a smile.
 In the simulation, he had always been suppressed by Ye Chen. This time, he had finally completely overpowered him.
 Of course, Wang Ping didn’t let it go to his head.
 He knew well that once the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, things might change.
 However, even if Ye Chen acquired the Earthly Fiery Blaze, he wouldn’t be his match.
 As for that treasure flower that absorbed True King blood, it would belong to him too. At most, he would share it with Ye Chen. Ye Chen could forget about surpassing him again.
 Based on the current information, the only way Wang Ping could think of for Ye Chen to surpass him again was obtaining the inheritance of the Blaze Emperor.
 If the secret realm contained so many valuable things, the inheritance of the emperor himself would be unimaginably valuable.
 “It seems this Blaze Emperor isn’t an ordinary one among kings either…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he murmured to himself.
 Would an ordinary emperor possess the Earthly Fiery Blaze?
Or raise a Purple Spirit Illusion Flame?
That was clearly impossible.
 Furthermore, the secret realm created by an ordinary emperor upon death wouldn’t attract the entire Purple Spirit Realm’s Holy Land, and wouldn’t remain uncleared to this day.
 


  
    144 – Soaring Skills and Baiting “Cops”
 
 【Coming up next, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm will soon open. Before it opens, you put on a show again, but this time you refrain from making boastful remarks to avoid excessive arrogance and falling to your demise.】
 【After the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opens, you enter it. This time, you are transported to a location different from the previous two times. This time, you are lucky enough to be teleported near the Blood Pool.】
 【You are pleasantly surprised and did not expect your luck to be so good. Immediately, you think about harvesting the True King Blood Blossom and collecting the corpses of the kings.】
 【As you engage in this action, the beasts in the Blood Pool launch an attack on you, but you had anticipated this and prepared your defenses. An astonishing battle erupts between you and the beasts.】
 【Although the Blood Pool beasts are incredibly powerful, you eventually manage to kill them after wielding the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame and executing the superior Divine Ability — Illusory Flame Sword Song.】
 【After you harvest the True King Blood Blossom and store the king corpses and the entire Blood Pool into your Storage Ring, you prepare to leave. However, something unexpected occurs.】
 【A spatial rift suddenly appears before you, and a dreamy purple flame manifests right in front of you. It is none other than the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame.】
 【The Purple Spirit Illusion Flame stares at you in shock and confusion, seeing through the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame inside your body. As the third-ranked flame on the Anomalous Fire List, it is unique in the world, only giving rise to a new Purple Spirit Illusion Flame if it is extinguished.】
 【Yet, here appeared a second Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, almost indistinguishable from itself, only sealed.】
 【Very soon, the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame realizes that the intelligence of this flame has been erased, infuriating it. It burns you to ashes instantly.】
 【Because of the Rebirth Talisman, you resurrect, shocked and trying to flee, but you are much too powerless in front of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame and die tragically again.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 ‘This’
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 What kind of situation is this? After all the effort to become stronger with the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, even surpassing Ye Chen…
 After entering the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, being so lucky to teleport near the Blood Pool and gaining so many treasures…
 Yet, it was because of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame that it became even more dangerous.
 He used the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, and the inherent Purple Spirit Illusion Flame in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm sensed it, tearing through space to appear before him and killing him.
 ‘The rules of this Blazing Fire Secret Realm are really a trap.’
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 The rules prohibit cultivators above the Nirvana Realm from entering.
 Even the Life and Death Realm cultivators must suppress their cultivation.
 Yet, inside the Secret Realm, there are Life and Death Realm beasts and an even more terrifying fire, like the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, which could at least be at the Nirvana Realm, if not the King Realm.
 Doesn’t this mean that if the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame wanted, it could easily wipe out all the geniuses in the Secret Realm?
 Of course, the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame is intelligent and understands the background of these people in the Secret Realm and won’t do something like that.
 Doing so would provoke all major forces, a consequence even emperors can’t bear, let alone it.
 So, it dares not kill indiscriminately and must hide itself to avoid detection.
 If someone knows about the existence of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, it would be in big trouble.
 Of course, if someone is unlucky enough to encounter it, they are only fated to die without any chance of spreading the news.
 ‘What a mess.’
 Wang Ping frowned.
 Although he can use the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame freely outside, not being able to wield it in the Secret Realm significantly reduces his advantage, preventing him from truly being invincible among his peers.
 ‘Forget it, I don’t need to overthink. My current advantage lies in the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, but by accumulating other aspects of combat power through simulation, I can still crush them.’
 Wang Ping shook his head again and murmured softly.
 Paid simulation and maximizing rewards grant him much more time for enlightenment than other geniuses.
 Moreover, his ambition extends beyond merely competing with his contemporaries; even Ye Chen, filled with good fortune, will eventually be left behind in simulations…
 A cheater is the strongest!
 As Wang Ping’s mind wandered, his vision changed back to the scene where he was burned to death by the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame.
 With the death in simulation, Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal, and the System’s voice timely resounded.
 ‘Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation.
 ②. King-level technique · Scorching Origin Sword Manual.
 ③. King-level Secret Technique.
 ④. King-level Divine Ability · Black Flame Scorching Heaven.
 ⑥. Superior Divine Ability · Illusory Flame Sword Song.
 ⑦. Combat Experience.’
 ‘System, I choose ①. Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation and Superior Divine Ability · Illusory Flame Sword Song.’
 Wang Ping glanced at the reward list and made his choice.
 This time he could choose Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation; next time, he might not be able to get it.
 Since simulation Wang Ping died twice in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, he will definitely play it safe in the next simulation and not die easily.
 This means that in the next simulation, Wang Ping’s cultivation may reach the Life and Death Realm.
 At that time, if he chooses it, the paid simulation will be too resource-consuming. If he doesn’t choose, his cultivation might be stuck in the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, which would be very troublesome.
 Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm cultivation would be a hidden danger for the upcoming journey to the Black Source Country and possible group tasks.
 As for the other rewards, there’s no need to ponder much; self-created Superior Divine Ability—Illusory Flame Sword Song—can maximize his combat power.
 Though the other items are equally precious, he can continue to grind them out in simulations.
 Indeed, Wang Ping was already considering that as the simulations progress, King-level techniques, Secret Techniques, and Divine Abilities are merely transitional.
 The next time they might refresh, they could very well be Emperor-level.
Why settle for a King Realm when the Emperor Realm is within reach?
 If you’re going to learn, you should learn from the best, shouldn’t you?
 As Wang Ping made his choice, the cultivation within his body began to surge wildly.
 His Yin-Yang Diagrams transformed, constructed from pure Yin and pure Yang power, becoming increasingly distinct and powerful.
 Eventually, he took that step, achieving the level of the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 The Half-Step Life and Death Realm already allows one to start comprehending the mysteries of life and death, far surpassing the Yin-Yang Realm.
 “So, this is the Half-Step Life and Death Realm… Truly powerful…”
 Wang Ping felt the surging power within him, his mood immensely pleased.
 The difference between the Life and Death Realm and the Yin-Yang Realm lies in the comprehension of the mysteries of life and death.
 The Life and Death Realm is also the most dangerous realm.
 This is because, in the Life and Death Realm, one constantly switches between life and death.
 Life force in the Life and Death Realm is exceptionally tenacious, with horrifying recovery abilities. Even if the heart is blasted, or limbs severed, one can still regenerate. This is due to the power of life.
 As for the power of death, it only appears during the breakthrough of each minor realm and is a trial of death for the Life and Death Realm.
 If one fails to overcome this trial of death, their physical body and divine soul will be completely destroyed by the power of death.
 Therefore, the Life and Death Realm is powerful yet dangerous, and one cannot casually engage in combat.
 If power is exerted too ferociously, or too much death power is used, it may trigger one’s trial of death, leading to complete demise.
 “The Life and Death Realm… might be the most dangerous realm. I wonder how many geniuses have perished in the trials of death, among them not a few who rival Ji Bingyue…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 The more talented one is, the more terrifying the trial of death, with extremely high danger.
 However, conversely, if one survives, the benefits are astounding compared to ordinary Life and Death Realm cultivators.
 As they say, blessings and misfortunes come hand in hand.
 Common Life and Death Realm cultivators face their trial of death with trepidation, fearing their own demise, even going so far as to suppress their cultivation.
 True seekers of the Dao, however, fearlessly see the trial of death as their tempering.
 In a sense, the Life and Death Realm and the Nirvana Realm are the two realms where ordinary cultivators can turn the tables.
 In the Life and Death Realm, by comprehending the mysteries of life and death, one can be reborn through life and death. If one finds ways to increase the difficulty of the trial of death and then surpasses it, it can greatly make up for the deficiencies in the quality of their Profound Elixir and Yin-Yang Diagrams, deepening their foundation, broadening their path of cultivation.
 As for the Nirvana Realm, it goes without saying, it is rebirth and ascension.
 These two realms can allow ordinary cultivators to turn the tables and also give prodigies hope of advancing further, chasing after stronger beings, quite an intricate entanglement.
 Unfortunately, most cultivators lack the courage to enhance their trial of death, to be reborn through life and death, to ascend through Nirvana.
 “If I were an ordinary cultivator, I probably wouldn’t take that risk either. Their choices can’t be said to be wrong.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 Among numerous cultivators, how many can truly face life and death?
 In the Life and Death Realm, with a lifespan of three to four thousand years, one can enjoy many of life’s wonders. How many are willing to take that risk?
 Wang Ping thought that even the simulated Wang Ping wouldn’t choose to strengthen his trial of death, striving to surpass everyone else.
 Wang Ping’s favorite strategy was always to play it safe.
 He soon calmed his thoughts, unwilling to dwell on it further, and prepared to accept the memories of Divine Abilities.
 Sure enough, the next second, numerous memories flooded Wang Ping’s mind.
 These were his insights into Divine Abilities.
 It had to be said, the reward was substantial, like a ‘buy one, get four free’ offer.
 Not only did he gain insights into the superior Divine Ability · Illusory Flame Sword Song.
 He also had his self-created superior Divine Ability · Scorching Sky Slash, mid-grade Divine Ability · Fiery Red Shadow, and low-grade Divine Ability · Azure Heaven.
 “With four Divine Abilities in hand, I can be more selective about their use…”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes and chuckled softly.
 When it comes to Divine Abilities, the more, the better, allowing for selective use.
 After all, the higher the grade of a Divine Ability, the more energy it consumes.
 Without lower-grade Divine Abilities, using a superior Divine Ability to deal with an enemy feels like using a cannon to kill a mosquito, an utter waste of one’s energy.
 “Speaking of which, System, now that I’ve reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, how many spirit stones are needed for a paid simulation?”
 Wang Ping calmed his mind and inquired inwardly.
 To be honest, he felt quite anxious.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, the number of supreme-grade spirit stones required for a paid simulation is 300,000, or thirty pounds of lower-grade elemental liquid.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched at the amount.
 Although he knew that the cost would increase dramatically after reaching the Half-Step Life and Death Realm from the Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm, skyrocketing a major realm and so many minor realms.
 But a fifteen-fold increase was absurd.
 The required amount of supreme-grade spirit stones jumped directly to 300,000—an overwhelming amount that gave him a headache just thinking about it.
 Moreover, there was now a new ‘currency.’
 Lower-grade elemental liquid, something far more precious than supreme-grade spirit stones, used only by great beings in the Life and Death Realm for cultivation.
If it were used by someone in the Yin-Yang Realm, it would be a crucial item for breaking through, extremely precious.
 It can be said that, in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, the annual production of lower-grade yuan liquid is very limited, and only the royal family or those great sects with Life and Death Realm powerhouses have the right to obtain some.
 “Sigh, as my cultivation level increases, the cost of simulation is really getting higher…”
 Wang Ping felt a bit troubled.
 Of course, no matter how high the cost gets, it’s still better than the initial version of the simulator.
 Back then, the consumption method was truly life-threatening.
 Simulate a few more times, and even the spirit stones in the entire cosmic space wouldn’t be enough.
 “Thinking about it this way, maybe I can expand into other systems. Improving the strength of other systems won’t increase the cost, while still making me stronger, saving a lot of spirit stones.”
 Wang Ping pondered silently.
 This idea had occurred before. However, one consideration was that the systems appearing in the chat group weren’t particularly powerful.
 The high martial system from Wang Shuqing’s world is decent, but a Martial Saint is only comparable to the Transcendent Realm.
 Of course, that world has extraterrestrial civilization relics, so the upper limit is definitely not low.
 But currently, higher levels haven’t been reached yet and need to wait.
 As for the Beastmaster World, its upper limit is pretty good, but nurturing beasts requires local resources, and the simulator can’t refresh real biological rewards.
 “Uh, that doesn’t seem right.”
 Wang Ping suddenly snapped back and muttered.
 He previously thought it wouldn’t appear.
 But didn’t the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame gain sentience, considered a living being?
 If that counts, it seems possible to refresh it.
 “However, if refreshed without sentience, then the beast has no significance.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, muttering to himself.
 “I advise you not to go to Wu Yueming’s Beastmaster World for now.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice suddenly rang out, making Wang Ping a bit stunned.
 “What do you mean… Wait, are you saying that the ‘transmigrator senior’ of that world noticed me?”
 “Not him, but you were noticed. To be precise, after your last visit, you were noticed.”
 Alpha’s cold, emotionless voice sounded.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 “Using powers not belonging to that world, ordinary beastmasters wouldn’t find anything wrong, but top-level masters using powerful beasts in that world would sense it.”
 Alpha explained.
 “Frankly speaking, you left just in time; if you had stayed a bit longer, you might have been in some danger.”
 “…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 He only stayed in the Beastmaster World for such a short time, and almost got stuck there. How ridiculous.
 What else could he say? No wonder a world with ten-star battle power is so formidable.
 “Then wouldn’t Wu Yueming be in danger? He said last time that he was recruited into the top Beastmaster Academy, so he must have been noticed.”
 Wang Ping asked, frowning.
 “Wu Yueming’s talent ensures he will thrive in that world, but your case is different; how they regard you is unknown, so you need to be cautious.”
 Alpha explained calmly.
 “I see.” Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully, then said, “Forget it, temporarily avoiding the Beastmaster World isn’t a problem, I can still consider Qin Tian’s cultivation world.”
 “The power system of that world isn’t as strong as yours; there’s little point in going there. Besides, these two systems would conflict.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded once more, cold as ever.
 “In truth, the high martial system is most suitable for dual cultivation. It focuses on refining the physical body’s strength, and the energy doesn’t conflict.”
 “Alright then.”
 Wang Ping nodded helplessly.
 It seems that in the short term, using other world’s systems to get stronger, thus saving spirit stones, is not feasible.
 Of course, he could consider proactively visiting Wang Shuqing’s world for simulation.
 Using future simulations to obtain the subsequent system of that world in advance is also a good choice.
 It seems highly feasible.
 “Once I resolve the main matters in this world, I can try.”
 Wang Ping thought silently.
 “Cai Yonglong, we can head to the Black Source Country now.”
 After gathering his thoughts, Wang Ping found Cai Yonglong and said directly.
 “Uh, going now? Don’t we still lack travel expenses?”
 Cai Yonglong asked in astonishment.
 “Travel expenses can be handled by targeting a major sect for a sting operation.”
 Wang Ping said meaningfully.
 They had the Profound Turtle Aura. As long as they exposed it, trouble would come to them.
Then, they would be able to launch a counterattack without any issues and demand compensation… that’s not too much, right?
 As for the target, he thought the North Sun Sect, where Zhao Feng belonged, would be perfect.
 That bastard had grossed him out in the life simulation… The old geezer at the Profound Elixir Realm from the North Sun Sect had killed him multiple times when he was weak.
 “Uh, fishing enforcement…”
 Cai Yonglong’s gaze turned peculiar.
 “Is this really okay? Won’t it cause any trouble? With our current strength, we’re still not strong enough to go against the great sects of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom…”
 Cai Yonglong said hesitantly.
 “Afraid of what? I’ve already reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm. Crushing a regular Life and Death Realm cultivator is as easy as squashing an ant.”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder and said casually.
 “Holy crap!”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes widened with disbelief and his face turned blank.
 Damn, Brother Wang has reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm already? This level-up speed is outrageous.
 “Is this the Life Simulator? It’s really absurd. All the golden fingers combined in the group can’t match Brother Wang’s.”
 Cai Yonglong murmured with some envy.
 “It’s not that exaggerated. Chen Yao and Lin Yuanyuan’s golden fingers are quite strong too. Besides, Wu Jun’s golden finger also has an absurdly high ceiling.”
 Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “Chen Yao and Lin Yuanyuan are indeed strong, but they can’t compare to you, Brother Wang. As for Wu Jun… his potential is high, but his golden finger has an absurdly low floor.”
 Cai Yonglong retorted.
 “To be honest, I don’t like such unstable golden fingers.”
 “That’s only for now. When Wu Jun levels up, I think you won’t say that again.”
 Wang Ping shook his head. He was very optimistic about Wu Jun’s potential.
 “Speaking of which, are you really sure you can easily kill a Life and Death Realm expert? That is the Life and Death Realm after all, it’s a whole different concept from the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t help but question again.
 In cultivation, the further you go, the bigger the gap between major realms becomes, and it becomes increasingly difficult to fight across realms.
 Even among the Holy Sons, he rarely heard of anyone who could kill a Life and Death Realm master while only being in the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 Can Wang Ping really do it?
 After all, he had just reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 Even if he was cheating, he should at least be a bit logical.
 “Don’t worry, I’m rock solid.”
 Wang Ping said confidently.
 “If you’re really worried, I’ll simulate once later. Although I don’t want to waste a simulation opportunity, it’s better to be safe than sorry.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 He knew the North Sun Sect’s Life and Death Realm experts were only at the second level of the Life and Death Realm.
 To be precise, the Life and Death Realm experts in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom were all quite weak, they were the floor tiles of the Life and Death Realm.
 Even the strongest Life and Death Realm forefather in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom was only at the third level of the Life and Death Realm.
 For these ordinary Life and Death Realm experts, it was very difficult to cross that threshold and become mid-level Life and Death Realm cultivators.
 To put it plainly, the Life and Death Realm experts in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom had the mentality of loafing around.
 They didn’t want to take great risks to break through; after all, they could enjoy three to four thousand years just by becoming Life and Death Realm experts, which was good enough for them.
 This was also the mentality of those at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 So, dealing with these ordinary Life and Death Realm experts was really easy for Wang Ping.
 Of course, simulation was one thing and reality was another. Since he didn’t have a grudge against them, he had no intention of slaughtering them and wiping out their sect.
 His aim was just to do some fishing enforcement and earn a little travel money.
 “Uh, let’s forget it then. Simulation chances are so precious, who knows when a task might pop up. We can’t afford to waste them.”
 Cai Yonglong quickly shook his head to dissuade when he heard Wang Ping was going to simulate.
 “I’m thinking the same.”
 Wang Ping nodded slightly.
 Currently, he didn’t have enough resources left to conduct a paid simulation.
 Thus, the free simulation had become exceptionally valuable and could not be wasted.
 There were many situations where simulations were required.
 For any random task, a simulation was needed.
 Although with his current strength, unless he encountered anomalies, ordinary group tasks could be easily cleared by simulating once just to confirm safety, but it was still necessary to save simulations to prevent emergencies where he might not have enough simulation chances.
 After that, Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong did not waste any more time. After settling down Ye Chen, they headed to the North Sun Sect’s territory together.
 Upon reaching the mountain range under the North Sun Sect, Cai Yonglong initiated the fishing enforcement.
 Cai Yonglong directly removed the Aura Concealing Technique and blatantly exposed his Profound Turtle Aura.
 Soon after, Wang Ping felt a powerful aura approaching.
 It was a cultivator wearing the elder’s robe of the North Sun Sect, with a cultivation level at the seventh level of the Profound Elixir Realm.
 “Hmph, a ‘descendant of Sinful Blood’? How dare you come to the gates of my North Sun Sect… truly seeking death.”
 “But this is good too, as long as I kill you, I can also earn some rewards.”
The North Sun Sect elder of the Profound Elixir Realm seventh level looked down on Cai Yonglong with a cold snort.
 “Who are you? I have no feud with you. Why do you accuse me of being of Sinful Blood descent and want to kill me?”
 Cai Yonglong performed dramatically, shouting loudly.
 “An ant doesn’t deserve to know this elder’s identity. Die.”
 The North Sun Sect elder said disdainfully, forming a massive Spiritual Essence hand to strike Cai Yonglong.
 Facing this terrifying attack, Cai Yonglong showed no panic. Instead, he suppressed his expression and revealed a mocking look.
 This made the elder somewhat startled, finding it very anomalous.
 “A mere Profound Elixir Realm cultivator dares to kill my friend? How audacious.”
 At this moment, the giant Spiritual Essence hand suddenly shattered, and a cold voice echoed.
 Following this, a terrifying aura spread out.
 This aura made the North Sun Sect elder of the Profound Elixir Realm seventh level turn pale with fear as he looked up at Wang Ping, who had appeared in the sky.
 “This… This is the aura of the Yin-Yang Realm… No, it’s the Half-Step Life and Death Realm…”
 The entire body of the North Sun Sect elder trembled with extreme terror.
 Their North Sun Sect naturally had an ancestor of the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, so he recognized Wang Ping’s aura level.
 However, though it felt like the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, Wang Ping seemed far stronger than that ancestor.
 For a moment, the North Sun Sect elder was overwhelmed, never expecting a ‘Sinful Blood descendant’ to have such a powerful figure.
 He knew very well that they were at the base of North Sun Mountain, but he didn’t shout ‘This is North Sun Sect, even if you have Half-Step Life and Death Realm power, you can’t be arrogant’ or such nonsense.
 Shouting that would get him killed immediately; no one could save him.
 Of course, the North Sun Sect elder knew well that he didn’t need to provoke the other side, as the powerful aura would inevitably attract the sect’s ancestors to suppress him.
 Sure enough, just as he was having a brainstorm, several terrifying auras suddenly burst out from the North Sun Sect.
 In the blink of an eye, many figures transformed into divine rainbows, appearing in the nearby sky.
 Leading them were the two Life and Death Realm ancestors of the North Sun Sect.
 Behind them were three Half-Step Life and Death Realm ancestors.
 The rest were Yin-Yang Realm experts.
 These were all the North Sun Sect’s foundations.
 Wang Ping’s disturbance had directly alarmed them all.
 A normal Half-Step Life and Death Realm practitioner would at most alarm one or two Half-Step Life and Death Realm experts of the North Sun Sect.
 But Wang Ping’s aura was too terrifying, though merely midway in the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, he gave these ancient beings the feeling of facing a Life and Death Realm expert.
 Thus, all the great experts cultivating deep within the North Sun Sect were alarmed and came out.
 “Who are you? Why are you troubling our North Sun Sect elder?”
 The leading Life and Death Realm ancestor of the North Sun Sect stared at Wang Ping, eyes full of fear, and asked solemnly.
 As a Life and Death Realm expert, having lived so long, his knowledge naturally far exceeded ordinary people.
 He had seen true disciples and even holy sons of the Holy Land.
 But even the holy sons of the Holy Land, upon reaching the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, didn’t have such a terrifying aura as Wang Ping’s, which made him feel this level of danger.
 “My name is Bai Tianhong, a wandering cultivator. I happened to come near your North Sun Sect and wanted to show my friend the scenery of North Sun Mountain. I didn’t expect your elder to insult my friend as a ‘Sinful Blood descendant’ and even wanted to kill him.”
 Wang Ping calmly met the North Sun Sect Life and Death Realm ancestor’s gaze and spoke flatly.
 Hearing this, the Life and Death Realm ancestor of North Sun Sect glanced at Cai Yonglong and the elder, slightly frowning.
 ‘Sinful Blood descendants’ were very sensitive. Once encountered, killing them was no big deal.
 Not to mention, you could gain some benefits, so naturally, you wouldn’t let them go.
 But, who’d have thought they’d kick an iron plate…
 A ‘Sinful Blood descendant’ from the Profound Turtle Continent had already grown to this level. It was truly astonishing.
 Thus, they couldn’t suppress others with force.
 “This might be a misunderstanding. Why not give this old man some face and let me apologize to you? How about we settle it that way?”
 The Life and Death Realm ancestor of the North Sun Sect spoke softly.
 “Heh, what is your face worth?” Wang Ping sneered, “My friend’s life isn’t that cheap. Either you compensate with a thousand catties of lower-grade Yuan Liquid, or we fight.”
 Hearing this, the North Sun Sect experts turned black with rage.
 A thousand catties of Yuan Liquid! That’s practically emptying their sect’s foundations…
 The North Sun Sect had accumulated only a few hundred catties of lower-grade Yuan Liquid over so many years.
 Yuan Liquid was incredibly precious, extracted by Life and Death Realm cultivators through a special secret method from unique veins, which was extremely cumbersome.
 In an instant, the North Sun Sect experts understood.
 The other party was completely baiting them into a trap, extorting them.
 The key was, it was indeed their fault for attacking first…
 The other side was standing on moral high ground.
 “Hmph, ‘Sinful Blood descendants’ should be annihilated by everyone. Our North Sun Sect did nothing wrong. But you, boy, are really despicable, extorting us.”
 The Life and Death Realm ancestor of the North Sun Sect’s eyes turned icy cold, speaking harshly.
 “Do you really think our North Sun Sect is easy to bully?”
 


  
    145 – Two Felled in one Move, his Might Revealed
 
 “Sorry, but we really do think your North Sun Sect is pretty easy to bully.”
 Before Wang Ping could say anything, Cai Yonglong muttered.
 This statement caused all the powerful figures of the North Sun Sect to turn black with anger.
 “You’re just an ant at the Spirit Sea Realm. You have no qualification to speak here.”
 The North Sun Sect’s elder at the Life and Death Realm showed intense killing intent, releasing the terrifying pressure unique to the Life and Death Realm, intending to crush Cai Yonglong into a blood mist as a warning to Wang Ping.
 However, just as his pressure was released, Wang Ping swiftly appeared in front of Cai Yonglong and easily dispelled it.
 “I have no intention of increasing bloodshed. As long as your North Sun Sect gives us reasonable compensation, we will end this matter. Otherwise, don’t blame me for tearing down your North Sun Sect’s mountain gate.”
 Wang Ping said coldly, his robes fluttering, making no attempt to hide his disdain for the North Sun Sect’s Life and Death Realm elder.
 “Junior, don’t be arrogant!”
 The two Life and Death Realm elders of the North Sun Sect were furious. They suddenly launched an attack towards Wang Ping.
 This move, they did not hold back. Although they hadn’t used the power of death characteristic of the Life and Death Realm, they utilized the strongest Divine Ability of the North Sun Sect.
 In an instant, two fire dragons interwoven with solar flames appeared in the sky, rushing towards Wang Ping, destroying everything in their path.
 “Superior Divine Ability · Scorching Sky Slash!”
 Facing the powerful Divine Ability simultaneously displayed by the Life and Death Realm elders, Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged. A middle-grade treasure Long Sword appeared in his hand, and he slashed out.
 In an instant, purple flames filled the sky, trying to burn it to ashes, then transformed into two fiery Long Swords, instantly slicing the fire dragons in half and reducing them to ashes.
 Fire, ignited fire…
 “What!?”
 Seeing this scene, the two Life and Death Realm elders of the North Sun Sect shrank their pupils, their faces showing astonished expressions.
 Their sect’s Divine Ability, though not a superior one, was at least a middle-grade Divine Ability. It shouldn’t have been so fragile.
 Even if Wang Ping was a genius and used a superior Divine Ability, this outcome shouldn’t have happened. Even a Holy Son-level figure couldn’t achieve this.
 Their cultivation was far superior to Wang Ping’s!
 However, this unbelievable scene unfolded right before their eyes, terrifying them.
 As for the other powerful figures of the North Sun Sect, they were absolutely horrified.
 Using a Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation to easily dismantle the attacks of two Life and Death Realm powerhouses was frightfully terrifying, breaking their understanding.
 “What do you want?”
 The North Sun Sect elder at the Life and Death Realm was somewhat fearful, his tone no longer stern.
 “I’ve said it before, facing your North Sun Sect is to seek justice. You resort to killing at the slightest disagreement. I merely ask for compensation, which is already quite reasonable.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 “Fine! Then our North Sun Sect will compensate you. However, we’re not a powerful great sect and can’t provide a thousand pounds of lower-grade Spirit liquid, only two hundred pounds of lower-grade Spirit liquid. We hope you will be understanding.”
 The two Life and Death Realm elders of the North Sun Sect exchanged glances, feeling aggrieved but could only speak like this, forced to be humble.
 From the previous exchange, they had learned a few things.
 Wang Ping’s strength far surpassed theirs.
 Even if they risked their lives using the power of death in battle, they likely wouldn’t be his match and could be killed.
 Even if they used their true foundation to suppress him, if he wanted to leave, they absolutely couldn’t stop him.
 If they let such a terrifying figure escape, they wouldn’t sleep peacefully.
 Given the rapid growth of such a monstrous talent, in a few years, his strength might soar again, and he could easily massacre their entire North Sun Sect alone.
 Thus, it was better to be humble and hand over the Spirit liquid to resolve the issue.
 Spirit liquid could be refined again, but if their lives and orthodoxy were gone, they would have nothing.
 “Elders!”
 Seeing the two Life and Death Realm elders intending to be humble, the other powerful figures of the North Sun Sect showed shocked expressions, feeling unwilling.
 As for the other cultivators in the North Sun Sect, whether they were the Profound Elixir Realm elders or the disciples, they all showed incredulous expressions.
 It could be said that their entire understanding was crushed.
 In their hearts, the high and mighty, invincible elders at the Yin-Yang Realm and even the Life and Death Realm had no power against a young Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivator, having to be humble, made them feel their beliefs were collapsing.
 Their Dao hearts were also somewhat unstable.
 “Shut up.”
 Seeing the others unwilling, the two Life and Death Realm elders shouted.
 At this, the others could only grudgingly shut their mouths, not daring to say more.
 “Two hundred pounds of lower-grade Spirit liquid, plus one million Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones, and this matter is settled.”
Wang Ping slightly raised his eyebrow and spoke up.
 “One million Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones.”
 The ancestors of the North Sun Sect all showed anger.
 Spirit liquid is extremely precious, but its significant impact is mainly on those in the Yin-Yang Realm, Half-Step Life and Death Realm, and Life and Death Realm.
 For ordinary cultivators in the Life and Death Realm, Spirit liquid isn’t that impactful. Since they dare not breakthrough, their cultivation stalls at a certain level, and they must suppress their progress.
 For the North Sun Sect, Spirit liquid is more valuable as a currency or for purchasing treasures from major countries.
 However, Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones are different.
 Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones are essential for nurturing Transcendent Realm and Profound Elixir Realm cultivators. They are also needed in the Yin-Yang Realm, various shops of the North Sun Sect requiring them for transactions.
 Additionally, in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones are considered the best ‘currency.’
 In other words, they have extensive uses.
 Although the value of one million Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones is equivalent to around a hundred jin of low-grade Spirit liquid, due to their utility, the impact of extracting a million Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones at once would be even more severe than taking two hundred jin of low-grade Spirit liquid.
 “Fellow Daoist, what you’re doing is excessive. I can at most offer you two hundred jin of low-grade Spirit liquid, along with three hundred thousand Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones. If you won’t agree, I’d rather go down with you!”
 The North Sun Sect ancestor spoke angrily.
 “Alright then. Two hundred jin of low-grade Spirit liquid, along with three hundred thousand Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones.”
 Seeing the other party so furious, Wang Ping knew that his outrageous demand had thoroughly enraged them and stopped insisting, agreeing readily.
 “Hehe, fellow Daoist, here is what you asked for. I advise you to be careful; some forces won’t be as easy to bully as our North Sun Sect.”
 Upon hearing Wang Ping agree, the North Sun Sect ancestor sighed, his expression still icy. He gathered the items and handed over a Storage Ring to Wang Ping with a sarcastic reminder.
 “Hehe, no need for your concern. But let me advise you too, greed can lead to big troubles. ‘Descendants of Sinful Blood’ aren’t to be provoked lightly. Be careful, when the truth comes out, your entire sect’s legacy might be wiped out.”
 Wang Ping accepted the Storage Ring, checked its contents, and responded sarcastically as well.
 “Hmph.”
 Upon hearing this, the Life and Death Realm ancestors of the North Sun Sect stiffened and replied with only a snort, turning into a stream of light and flying back to the depths of the sect.
 Witnessing this, other North Sun Sect powerhouses also looked at Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong with anger before flying back in divine rainbow forms.
 As for the Profound Elixir Realm elder, he was directly grabbed by a powerful figure in the Yin-Yang Realm and taken back.
 On the way back, Wang Ping vaguely saw the Profound Elixir Realm expert being slapped.
 “Wow, Brother Wang, we’ve struck gold… Thirty thousand Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones and two hundred jin of Spirit liquid!”
 After all the powerhouses of the North Sun Sect left, Cai Yonglong exclaimed excitedly.
 “Struck gold indeed, but we’re also in danger. Let’s leave quickly and head to Black Source Country under new identities.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, grabbed Cai Yonglong, and also turned into a divine rainbow, disappearing from sight.
 The North Sun Sect would never be content with being extorted and would spread the news of the ‘Descendants of Sinful Blood,’ attracting terrifying entities to hunt them.
 Of course, they wouldn’t need to do this since many cultivators witnessed the event. The news would inevitably spread across the Heavenly Sea Kingdom and neighboring countries soon.
 But Wang Ping wasn’t overly worried.
 He and Cai Yonglong had changed their appearances drastically, even altering their height and weight. They had also used false names.
 As long as no King Realm powerhouses joined the hunt, they had nothing to fear.
 If such powerhouses were dedicated to hunting ‘Descendants of Sinful Blood,’ Wang Ping wouldn’t have survived long in past simulations; he would surely have died the moment he left the Profound Turtle Continent.
 Bai Tianhong, the true ‘Descendant of Sinful Blood,’ would never have survived upon leaving the Profound Turtle Continent either.
 So, there was nothing to worry about.
 Soon, Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong used the teleportation arrays in the Heavenly Sea Kingdom to leave the country.
 Not long after their departure, the news that the North Sun Sect was extorted through entrapment and its Life and Death Realm ancestors failed to counter the perpetrators and had to compensate two hundred jin of low-grade Spirit liquid and thirty thousand Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones spread widely, causing a sensation throughout the Heavenly Sea Kingdom.
 Many forces mocked the North Sun Sect, and the royal family of the Heavenly Sea Kingdom even took a schadenfreude attitude.
 More powerhouses and forces focused on Wang Ping’s whereabouts.
 After all, he was a monstrous talent originating from the Profound Turtle Continent, with both talent and combat power surpassing many Holy Land’s Holy Sons. If they could secretly befriend him, it would be a delight.
 As for the ‘Descendants of Sinful Blood’ issue, it could be overlooked.
 He merely possessed the ‘Profound Turtle Aura,’ not a true Descendant of Sinful Blood.
 Even if he were, so what? A monstrous talent like him destined to become a king, possibly even a quasi-Emperor, is worth the investment before he fully matures.
 Hence, it’s wise to befriend Wang Ping now, provide him ample resources, and secure a powerful ally for the future.
However, these forces are destined to be disappointed.
 Because Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong had already left the Heavenly Sea Kingdom, spending several days crossing multiple countries before arriving at Black Light Valley in the Black Source Country, which had a Nirvana Realm expert stationed there.
 Black Light Valley is an anomalous place in the Black Source Country, where strange black light often appears, making it impossible to see the blue sky and white clouds. Some people call this place a demon domain, inhabited by monsters and ghosts.
 But, the bigshots of the Black Source Country know that there are no monsters or ghosts here; rather, an extremely powerful being resides in the valley.
 Because this powerful being’s cultivation method is of the light attribute, it often causes strange black light phenomena. Over time, the valley was renamed Black Light Valley due to these anomalies.
 “Although the Life Simulator explains that this great being is at the Life and Death Realm, it should not be an ordinary Life and Death Realm expert, and their cultivation should be very close to the Nirvana Realm; otherwise, they wouldn’t have such formidable abilities.”
 Wang Ping stood outside Black Light Valley, looking at the anomalies within, lost in thought.
 He was now very powerful, but when facing Black Light Valley, he still felt an extremely dangerous aura.
 It seemed that as long as the person in the valley with the black light made a move on him, he would be definitely doomed…
 “Brother Wang, are we going in? I feel it’s a bit dangerous…”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Black Light Valley, hesitating, and said.
 “What are you afraid of? Nothing will happen.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 He had simulated so many times; if something really happened, the simulated Wang Ping would’ve been in trouble long ago.
 So, there was no need to be afraid.
 “If you don’t dare take this chance right in front of you, you’ll be stuck at your current level for the rest of your life.”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder and said.
 “Uh, that’s true…”
 Cai Yonglong nodded, composed himself, and took a step into Black Light Valley.
 As for Wang Ping, he had no intention of going in; he waited outside.
 “Young friend, since you’ve come all the way here, come in and chat with this old man.”
 At this moment, a sudden voice sounded, and Wang Ping felt an anomalous force appear, pulling him into Black Light Valley.
 This caused Wang Ping’s expression to change slightly.
 Although the other party obviously bore no ill will, this force was too strong, leaving him with no power to resist.
 Such cultivation was truly astonishing.
 In addition, Wang Ping also felt the spatial fluctuations.
 Tearing space, forming a spatial passage; this was a Nirvana Realm technique!
 In other words, the other party had long since noticed them. If the other party really had malicious intent, Wang Ping would have been killed silently, unable to react.
 While Wang Ping thought about various things, his vision changed, and he found himself in the depths of the valley.
 In the depths of the valley, there was a small wooden hut. In front of the hut, in the courtyard, there was a peach tree.
 Not far from the hut, a clear spring flowed, and white cranes drank water, creating a serene and peaceful atmosphere reminiscent of a utopia.
 When Wang Ping regained his composure, he looked at the white-haired old man in the courtyard.
 The old man, with kind eyes and a gentle expression, sat on a wooden chair, watching him with great interest.
 As for Cai Yonglong, he did not appear here.
 “Possessing the Profound Turtle Aura and reaching this level… Not bad, not bad…”
 The old man stroked his beard, looking at Wang Ping, and praised.
 “Senior, this junior is Bai Tianhong. May I ask how to address you, senior?”
 Wang Ping slightly bowed and asked.
 “Surname Bai? That’s the surname of the Emperor of Judgement.” The old man’s eyes became peculiar as he scrutinized Wang Ping, chuckling, “In front of this old man, there’s no need for fake names. If I wanted to harm you, no matter what you try, you wouldn’t escape.”
 “Uh…” Wang Ping felt awkward.
 He was used to using an alias, forgetting that in front of such a character, using a fake name was meaningless.
 Moreover, the other party obviously knew something about the descendants of Sinful Blood.
 “Wait, Senior, are you a follower of the Emperor of Judgement?”
 Wang Ping quickly realized and asked with uncertainty.
 “Indeed, this old man was once a follower of the Emperor of Judgement. However, among His followers, this old man was nothing special, just a quasi-King.”
 The white-haired old man sighed.
 “…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
A quasi-King might not seem like much; it’s genuinely perplexing how to respond to this…
 One can only say that the former Emperor of Judgement was overwhelming indeed.
 Not only was he powerful, but his followers were equally fearsome.
 However, another problem arose.
 Since the old man with white hair was once a quasi-King, why has he now fallen to a mere Life and Death Realm cultivator, not even reaching the Nirvana Realm?
 Of course, putting this doubt aside for now, Wang Ping understood why the elder chose to imbue his power into Cai Yonglong.
 Firstly, Cai Yonglong’s talent was indeed best suited for his legacy.
 Secondly, they both bore the Profound Turtle Aura, making the white-haired elder consider them as ‘his own.’
 Probably, they were descendants of his former followers.
 “Senior, have you lived two lifetimes?”
 As more thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, he curiously asked.
 “Without living two lifetimes, I wouldn’t have made it this far, I would’ve died long ago. The lifespan of the Nirvana Realm is just five to six thousand years; a quasi-King might live a bit longer, but not much.”
 The white-haired elder nodded, sighing.
 “You seem very curious about my current cultivation level?”
 Pausing, the white-haired elder smiled lightly.
 “Yes, this junior is very curious about senior’s current cultivation level.”
 Wang Ping nodded frankly, not feeling embarrassed.
 In front of such a powerful figure, it was impossible to hide his thoughts. It was better to be straightforward.
 “My current cultivation is only at the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, not far from death.”
 The white-haired elder sighed and spoke.
 “That’s not right. Senior, upon being reborn, your cultivation should have improved further.”
 Wang Ping asked with some confusion.
 “Who told you that being reborn makes you stronger than in your first life?”
 The white-haired elder shook his head with amusement.
 “Rebirth can indeed help you progress smoothly in the early stages thanks to your accumulated insights, but it’s just smooth progress. Cultivation heavily relies on fortune. If you succeeded in your first life due to various opportunities, you might not have the same fortune in your second life to help you breakthrough.”
 Pausing, the white-haired elder spoke with a complex expression.
 “Moreover, the aptitude of the body you take over might not match your original body. Additionally, the incompatibility between the reborn soul and body significantly impacts cultivation. At first, it might not be noticeable, but it becomes more apparent as your cultivation advances. Furthermore, if you join a major faction, they will quickly notice the discrepancy between your soul and body, and they won’t invest in you. My identity is particularly sensitive.”
 “Thus, possession generally makes one weaker, with an upper limit rarely surpassing their first life. Of course, there are exceptions, but they are rare and cannot be considered the norm.”
 Listening to the elder’s words, Wang Ping understood many things.
 It seems possession is not as simple as he had imagined.
 At the same time, he finally understood why there were no old monsters who had lived a second life participating in the Hundred Dynasties Battle and similar competitions. They would be directly exposed for their soul-body mismatch.
 Going into the arena to bully the youth would lead to social death.
 Social death is secondary; more importantly, they might be directly killed by a displeased powerful figure.
 “Few who possess descendants and live a second life achieve great accomplishments. Thus, in the path of cultivation, one must aim to reach the peak in their first life, or they lose the qualification to do so.”
 Seeing Wang Ping in contemplation, the white-haired elder advised.
 “Thank you, senior, for your guidance. This junior will not entertain any wishful thinking.”
 Wang Ping bowed slightly, earnestly speaking.
 He would definitely not have any delusions, thinking that dying once is no big deal.
 As for the simulation, that has nothing to do with him.
 “That’s good.”
 The white-haired elder nodded in satisfaction.
 Seeing a talented individual like Wang Ping emerge on the Profound Turtle Continent truly made him happy.
 Perhaps there was hope for the Emperor of Judgement’s lineage.
 Therefore, he naturally wanted to offer some proper guidance, hoping these two juniors wouldn’t take the wrong path.
 “Speaking of which, junior, what grade are your Profound Elixir and Yin-Yang Diagrams?”
 Then, the white-haired elder curiously asked.
 He could see Wang Ping was extraordinary, but he didn’t know exactly what level of genius Wang Ping belonged to.
 “Flawless Profound Elixir, perfect Yin-Yang Diagrams.”
Wang Ping hesitated for a moment, but still gave an answer.
 He wasn’t merely simulating Wang Ping, facing a desperate situation with no options but to await death.
 He had the Rebirth Talisman, Alpha’s assistance, and the chat group’s teleportation function that could transport him to other worlds to escape.
 Therefore, he truly wasn’t afraid of the other party harming him.
 “What!?”
 Hearing this, the white-haired elder finally could not stay calm, widening his eyes in utter shock.
 A Flawless Profound Elixir, perfect Yin-Yang Diagrams… Even in the Holy Land, such achievements are exceedingly rare.
 Although, with the Holy Land’s resources, it’s indeed easy to cultivate such a prodigy, not every genius is worth the resources for their cultivation.
 Those worthy of such investment by the Holy Land are absolutely exceptional, standing far above ordinary prodigies.
 And Wang Ping, hailing from the Profound Turtle Continent and undoubtedly a rogue cultivator, had reached this level—this was truly earth-shaking and beyond common sense.
 “I see, so you are indeed the protagonist of this era…”
 The white-haired elder, a thousand-year-old monster, quickly regained his composure, staring at Wang Ping with a sense of awe.
 Every era has its protagonists, often more than one.
 These people, be it in talent or fortune, stand far above others, destined for greatness, often with the potential to become Emperors.
 To the white-haired elder, Wang Ping was this era’s protagonist, a person with immense fortune.
 “Era’s protagonist…”
 Wang Ping’s expression was somewhat nuanced, but he did not elaborate.
 He wasn’t some era’s protagonist; such immense fortune had nothing to do with him.
 He was merely an ordinary trickster.
 The true child of fortune, the era’s protagonist, was Ye Chen.
 “It seems the lineage of the Emperor of Judgement has genuine hope now…”
 The white-haired elder grinned, murmuring to himself.
 “Unfortunately, this old man can’t help you with anything, nor do I have the qualification or time to be your guardian.”
 After a pause, the white-haired elder regretfully continued.
 Wang Ping had reached the Half-Step Life and Death Realm and cultivated previous realms to perfection; he didn’t need the elder’s assistance, and the elder couldn’t help him much.
 Regarding resources, the elder had no treasures to offer.
 As for Divine Abilities, despite having developed superior ones himself, he believed they wouldn’t benefit Wang Ping much.
 Since they walked different paths, Wang Ping couldn’t utilize his abilities or cultivate his methods.
 Moreover, in the elder’s view, Wang Ping, as an era’s protagonist, likely had created his own Divine Abilities, possibly even superior to his own.
 “Senior, there’s no need to overthink. Although you can’t help me, you can still nurture my friend. His talent in the light attribute is astonishing. I brought him here to seek your guidance and see if you would take him as a disciple.”
 Wang Ping spoke respectfully.
 “Yes, I can see that.”
 The white-haired elder nodded, performing a hand seal that conjured an illusory screen before Wang Ping.
 In the screen, Cai Yonglong was undergoing a trial, seeking his optimal path.
 “It will probably take him another week to reach here. We can wait patiently.”
 The white-haired elder stroked his beard, speaking calmly.
 “Once he arrives, I will train him well. To meet someone so suitable for inheriting my mantle before my demise, I can die without regrets.”
 “…”
 Wang Ping sighed, unsure of how to respond.
 After all, he couldn’t prevent the elder from empowering Cai Yonglong.
 This was precisely their purpose for coming here.
 Yet, witnessing the end of a generation’s powerful figure was still a perplexing experience.
 “No need to lament for this old man. I’ve dragged on for many years, with all my friends and family long gone. I have been truly alone, utterly weary of living. Death is but a release for me.”
 The white-haired elder shook his head slightly upon seeing Wang Ping’s sigh.
 “Worn out of living…”
 Wang Ping muttered.
 He yearned for immortality, yet in his past life, the topic of longevity had always been highly debated.
Because you are immortal, but those around you are not, living long can easily lead to loneliness, followed by growing weary of life and seeking death.
 Of course, many people, after living for a long time and seeing those around them die one by one, become numb and exceptionally cold.
 Some emperors in Ye Hei’s world, before severing a part of themselves, also protected all living beings. But after living too long and losing everyone around them, they grew numb and chose self-destruction, all for the sake of becoming immortal.
 However, Wang Ping felt he wouldn’t seek death.
 With the chat group, knowing matters of the myriad worlds, he wouldn’t lack companions and wouldn’t be lonely.
 Not to mention, even if lonely, he would still keep going.
 Of course, Wang Ping’s current lifespan was still very short. Whether this would change in the future was another matter.
 “The topic seems a bit heavy. By the way, how much do you know about His Majesty?”
 Seeing Wang Ping deep in thought, the white-haired elder smiled and changed the subject.
 “A lot.”
 Wang Ping lightly shook his head and began to recount in detail what he knew.
 “Seems like you don’t need me to add anything…”
 Seeing that Wang Ping knew so much, the white-haired elder nodded, not feeling too surprised.
 For Wang Ping to grow to this point, it was certain he knew what he should. If he didn’t know, he wouldn’t have survived using a Secret Technique to conceal his Aura and grown to this level; he would have died long ago.
 “The world scolds His Majesty, but this old man believes that the truth will come out one day. I also believe that His Majesty will not be possessed but will wipe out that anomalous soul, reclaim our lost heritage, and eradicate those wretched talents.”
 The white-haired elder looked up at the sky, eyes filled with anticipation and yearning, which eventually turned into melancholy.
 “However, this old man probably won’t see that day. It’ll be up to you all to witness it.”
 Wang Ping felt exceptionally heavy-hearted, unable to find words of comfort.
 While the white-haired elder didn’t know the situation of the Emperor of Judgement, Wang Ping did—for he was likely the only one in the world who knew.
 For the Emperor of Judgement to be reborn was almost an impossibility.
 Being targeted by the anomaly, possessed by the anomaly, if he could regain partial control of his body at a critical moment and seal himself along with Profound Turtle, that was already impressive. To eliminate the anomaly was absolutely impossible.
 The situation of the Emperor of Judgement now was likely that the anomaly had fully taken control of his body. It was only due to some of the Emperor’s techniques for sealing that he couldn’t emerge.
 Of course, saying it was totally sealed wasn’t accurate.
 At the very least, there would be signs of the seal loosening in the future.
 In other words, the anomaly that had possessed the Emperor of Judgement would emerge, not the Emperor himself.
 When that time came, the Emperor’s reputation would be utterly ruined.
 That was how things would normally progress.
 “However, I won’t let that happen.”
 Wang Ping silently vowed in his heart.
 This wasn’t because of such deeply emotional reflections, but purely out of consideration for his own life and the chat group’s points.
 If the anomaly emerged, he would not escape either.
 Not to mention, an anomaly of such power held immeasurable value, something he absolutely couldn’t miss.
 Over the next month, Wang Ping kept chatting with the white-haired elder.
 Perhaps it had been too long since the white-haired elder had someone to talk to, so he had a lot to say, recounting various things from the past to Wang Ping.
 In this, Wang Ping was more than willing to be a listener.
 Meanwhile, the white-haired elder also occasionally discussed Dao with him.
 Although the white-haired elder’s cultivation was only at the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, he had lived for over ten thousand years and had deep insights into cultivation, far beyond what Wang Ping could understand. Some of his wisdom greatly benefited Wang Ping.
 This gave Wang Ping a genuine sense of enlightenment, starkly different from the realizations gained through simulations.
 As for Cai Yonglong, he had already passed the trial and was also being guided in cultivation by the white-haired elder, who would occasionally grant him blessings, raising his cultivation level.
 Of course, the white-haired elder’s cultivation was primarily used to temper Cai Yonglong’s bones and roots, enhancing his aptitude rather than just his cultivation.
 This kind of Secret Technique was extremely rare and came at a great cost.
 It was because the elder was once a quasi-King and had long comprehended life and death, harboring a wish to die.
 If not, it would be impossible for other powerful beings to do such a thing, and even if they could, few would.
 In the end, after polishing Cai Yonglong’s roots and foundation and raising his cultivation to the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm, the white-haired elder passed away.
 Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong erected a tombstone for the white-haired elder, their feelings exceptionally complex.
 Wang Ping had known the white-haired elder for a month but felt a connection that transcended generations.
 As for Cai Yonglong, it went without saying that the white-haired elder’s great kindness made him a second master to him.
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 “Master, when I’m capable enough, I will definitely bring you back to life…”
 Cai Yonglong kowtowed towards the tombstone, speaking solemnly.
 Seeing Cai Yonglong bow in respect, Wang Ping didn’t tease him about ‘painting a cake in the air’ this time.
 After all, Cai Yonglong was serious, and Wang Ping genuinely admired the white-haired elder’s open-mindedness.
 “But, does he really want to come back?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but ponder this question.
 After all, the elder was truly tired of living.
 Reviving him in his loneliness would, in a way, be a cruel act.
 Unless, of course, you also revived some of his close family, giving him a reason to live…
 “Forget it, there’s no point in thinking about it so much. The future will take care of itself…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, ceasing further contemplation.
 “Brother Wang, where are we headed next?”
 At this moment, Cai Yonglong stood up and asked Wang Ping.
 Their purpose for coming to Black Light Valley was to make him stronger.
 Having accomplished their goal, it seemed time to consider their next steps.
 “We’ll need to stay here for a while longer. Take this fruit and elevate your Profound Elixir to the Flawless level. It will also fix some hidden issues from the infusion you received.”
 Wang Ping smiled faintly, producing a Nirvana Fruit, and spoke.
 “Brother Wang, what kind of fruit is this to be so incredible?”
 Cai Yonglong looked at the Nirvana Fruit, utterly astonished.
 He was no novice now and naturally understood what a Flawless Profound Elixir represented.
 “Nirvana Fruit.”
 Wang Ping casually explained the origin and value of the Nirvana Fruit.
 “Damn, Brother Wang, no… You really are like a father to me!”
 After listening, Cai Yonglong directly hugged Wang Ping, his face blushing with excitement, tears welling up.
 Damn, such a precious item and Brother Wang just gave it to him without hesitation. He was truly good to him…
 “Ugh, don’t hug me with that look on your face, it’s disgusting.”
 Wang Ping, his forehead full of dark lines, blasted Cai Yonglong away.
 “Ahem, sorry, I got a bit carried away…”
 Cai Yonglong climbed up from the ground, slightly embarrassed.
 “But seriously, Brother Wang, I owe you more and more. No words of gratitude are enough…”
 Cai Yonglong sighed again.
 “Don’t be so whiny. Just work hard for me in the future and you’ll repay me better than any thanks.”
 Wang Ping curled his lips.
 “Definitely!”
 Cai Yonglong grinned.
 “Alright, Brother Wang. I’ll go back into seclusion. Once I come out, we’ll leave this place.”
 “Okay.”
Wang Ping nodded and didn’t say much else.
 “By the way, this is something my master left me. Although it doesn’t include many Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones or Spirit liquid that you might need, it may still be of some help to you.”
 Cai Yonglong, as if remembering something, handed over a Storage Ring.
 Wang Ping accepted it without hesitation.
 Although he had already collected a lot from the North Sun Sect, Spirit Stones and Spirit liquid were never too much.
 These things, the more the better.
 “Well, Brother Wang, I’ll leave you to it. I’m going to seclude myself for a while.”
 Cai Yonglong chuckled and left.
 Wang Ping sat in the white-haired elder’s favorite wooden chair and examined the contents of the Storage Ring.
 There was no denying that the white-haired elder, who always lived in seclusion, really didn’t have many good things.
 Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones were around a million.
 As for low-grade Spirit liquid, only about three hundred jin.
 Although these resources were enough to match the foundations of a sect like the North Sun Sect, for someone who was a quasi-King in his past life and a Half-Step Nirvana Realm in this life, it was quite meager.
 One could say the elder had truly become indifferent to many things, neither interested nor bothered to compete.
 Wang Ping did not despise these possessions.
 After all, they were enough for his many simulations; for now, they were sufficient.
 In addition to these, the elder’s Storage Ring did contain other valuable items.
 A supreme treasure weapon, a long blade.
 Two high-grade treasure weapons.
 Over a dozen mid-to-low-grade items.
 Martial arts manuals and Divine Abilities, the most numerous and precious.
 The King-level Technique: Black Light Technique, the very technique practiced by the white-haired elder.
 It even had the elder’s annotations.
 Originally, Black Light Technique was just a top-tier Heaven-rank technique, but it was personally improved to a King-level Technique by the Emperor of Judgement.
 From this, one could see the character of the Emperor of Judgement and how well he treated his followers.
 The Emperor’s time was extremely precious, yet he took the time to help a follower with quasi-King strength improve his technique.
 This was probably not an isolated case.
 No wonder those followers were so fanatically devoted to the Emperor of Judgement, worshiping and respecting him from the bottom of their hearts.
 “Ding, congratulations, host, for successfully triggering the optimization option. Would you like to optimize the technique immediately?”
 At this moment, an option suddenly appeared before Wang Ping, making him slightly taken aback.
 Had he triggered an option?
 This was truly surprising.
 Wang Ping looked at the technique, hesitating whether to optimize it.
 After all, this was the white-haired elder’s most precious relic.
 In the end, Wang Ping chose to optimize it.
 Since Cai Yonglong had already practiced the Black Light Technique, he wasn’t worried about losing it if the optimization failed.
 As Wang Ping chose to optimize, the Black Light Technique was enveloped in a burst of white light.
 “Ding, optimization successful. Congratulations, host, for obtaining the King-level Technique: Primordial Spirit Technique.”
 King-level Technique: Primordial Spirit Technique: Allows for the cultivation of multiple attributes simultaneously, with the flexibility to switch between primary attributes at will. Among king-level techniques, it belongs to the most top-tier techniques, with high potential for further innovation.
 Immediately following, a message popped up, bringing a look of surprise to Wang Ping’s face.
 “It actually optimized successfully, and even came with annotations… This is really delightful…”
 Wang Ping’s face broke into a joyful smile.
 He had always wanted a Primordial Spirit Technique.
 However, previous simulations either did not refresh it, or there were other rewards he couldn’t pass up.
 Now, his wish had finally come true, and it was the king-level Primordial Spirit Technique.
 With the Primordial Spirit Technique, Wang Ping’s power would surely increase significantly after switching to cultivate this technique.
 After all, this is the most suitable technique for him, bar none.
 At least, among the king-level techniques.
 Not to mention, the annotations even indicated that this technique could be improved to a higher grade, with extremely high potential.
 Wang Ping thought, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, might have initially used a lower-level demonic art, and perfected it step by step.
 Those emperor-level techniques were also created by emperors as the most suitable techniques for themselves.
 Therefore, Wang Ping knew he would eventually walk this path as well.
 There’s no need to keep switching to higher-level techniques continuously. The right path is to create one’s own advanced techniques once capable enough.
 Perhaps, the necessary condition for becoming an emperor is to find one’s own path…
 Of course, all of this is just Wang Ping’s speculation. Whether it holds true or not remains uncertain.
 Afterward, Wang Ping touched the remaining items, hoping to see if any optimization options might trigger.
 The outcome was disappointing for Wang Ping.
 Nothing triggered the options…
 But this was quite normal.
 After all, the trigger rate of the Unstable Optimizer is genuinely low.
 In contrast, the success rate of the optimization was not as low as Wang Ping had guessed, probably around 40-50%.
 “After more than a month, along with the optimization option I triggered, my luck should have improved… I should be able to run the simulation…”
 Wang Ping gathered his thoughts, quietly pondering.
 “System, I want to spend three hundred thousand Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones to initiate a Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping stated.
 “Ding, payment successful. Life Simulator starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice quickly chimed in.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the white talent: Sing-Rap-Dance; green talent: Self-Destruct Expert.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 Alright, it still seems like his luck isn’t that great…
 However, since the simulation has already started, there’s no need to dwell on it.
 Even if he didn’t refresh high-level talents, getting various rewards is still quite good.
 “System, I choose the green talent: Self-Destruct Expert.”
 Wang Ping casually selected a talent, eager to start the simulation.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life Simulation starting…”
The System’s voice rang out once more, and the familiar characters appeared on the screen:
 【On the first day, you chose to switch to cultivate the Primordial Spirit Technique.】
 【A month later, Cai Yonglong emerged from his closed-door training, having already condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir. You both decided to return to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom. Upon returning, you discovered Ye Chen had disappeared. You sought information and heard that someone had descended there and taken Ye Chen away.】
 【You understood in your heart that this was a butterfly effect. However, you did not care too much, as Ye Chen was unlikely to die. The person who took him might have presented Ye Chen with a new opportunity.】
 【Next, you thought for a moment and felt there was no need to waste decades participating in the Hundred Dynasties Battle just to show off. Thus, you chose to take Cai Yonglong directly to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, intending to join it upfront.】
 【In the end, your visit disturbed the major figures of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. They recognized your immense talent and successfully allowed you both to join. Upon entering, you did not hesitate to exhibit your Sword Profound Body, once again causing a sensation.】
 【This shook the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. The Sky Emperor personally emerged and accepted you as his personal disciple, and Cai Yonglong benefited as well, gaining considerable attention from the Holy Land.】
 “It seems that with Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation, visiting the Heavenly Sword Holy Land in advance would pose no problems… I can be at ease now.”
 Wang Ping silently contemplated while reviewing the simulation content.
 He was, however, pondering another issue.
 That was whether he should go in advance in reality.
 Joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and further enhancing his strength might prevent any issues from arising.
 Of course, there was also the possibility of his secret being discovered.
 Though Emperors are often indifferent to many matters, once they recognize his anomaly, they might still take an interest. After all, his secret was so terrifying that even Emperors and those at higher levels could not deal with it calmly… Nonetheless, Wang Ping decided to remain cautious… There was no need to take that risk. He would continue to act low-key and rely on simulations for Wang Ping to join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 Ultimately, Wang Ping shook his head and dismissed the thought, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, decades passed. During these years, thanks to the support of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, Cai Yonglong’s cultivation rapidly reached the Yin-Yang Realm. However, your cultivation remained unchanged. Although you could have long since broken through to the Life and Death Realm, you chose to suppress your cultivation for the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, avoiding a breakthrough.】
 【Thus, you dedicated these decades entirely to practicing the Primordial Spirit Technique, practicing Secret Techniques, comprehending Divine Abilities, and realizing the embryonic form of a Dominion.】
 【Regarding the Primordial Spirit Technique, you now cultivated multiple attributes simultaneously, and the capacity of your internal mana far exceeded that of other cultivators in the same realm. Though you had not further comprehended your personal King-level Divine Ability, you did learn several King-level Divine Abilities from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【The Primordial Spirit Technique provided you with unmatched adaptability; once you comprehended a type of Great Perfection state, you could learn King-level Divine Abilities of that type. Although the knowledge in your memory suggested that self-created Divine Abilities were more potent than those cultivated from others, everything was relative.】
 【A self-created lower-grade Divine Ability would naturally be stronger than one created by others, but it might not be better than a mid-grade Divine Ability from others. Similarly, at the level of King-level Divine Abilities, these abilities are greatly superior to high-grade Divine Abilities, signifying a qualitative change.】
 【Thus, mastering King-level Divine Abilities would make your abilities stronger than self-created high-grade Divine Abilities. With your powerful adaptability, these would be even stronger. Of course, if you use the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame in tandem with the self-created high-grade Divine Ability Illusory Flame Sword Song, it would match the power of a typical King-level Divine Ability.】
 【However, this is relatively speaking; if you utilized a fire-based King-level Divine Ability together with the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, it would be even more powerful.】
 【In summary, even without the use of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, you are now truly invincible within the same realm in the Purple Spirit Realm; no one in the same realm is your match. If you use the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, you are confident you can surpass realms to slay a holy-son-level Life and Death Realm expert.】
 【It can be said that your current combat power is so impressive that even your master, the Sky Emperor, is amazed… He considers you a freak of nature, the protagonist of the era.】
 【Regarding your master’s comment that you are the protagonist of the era, you never respond, merely smiling without saying a word. The mantle of protagonist of the era is too heavy for you to bear.】
 【Soon after, the Hundred Dynasties Battle began. You and Cai Yonglong arrived at the Heavenly Sword Sacred City to witness this event. Your appearance surprised many, since you and Cai Yonglong were the seventh and eighth Holy Sons of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land respectively. Especially you, being the personal disciple of the Sky Emperor, boasted a high status.】
 【For a time, many were curious about your exact strength. Because both of you were so low-key and had rarely taken action over the years, many were unaware of your true prowess.】
 【This did not concern you; you merely caught up with Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue. Ye Chen recounted his experiences over the years. It turned out that your commotion had drawn the attention of many great powers, causing a quasi-King to find him and forcibly take him as a disciple.】
 【These years, he had been subjected to rigorous training and numerous life-and-death trials, seldom making an appearance.】
 【You and Cai Yonglong were speechless at this. Truly, the blessed child of destiny always finds fortune in adversity, even a butterfly effect makes his life more privileged.】
 【In your memory, Ye Chen should have walked the path of an itinerant cultivator upgrading step by step, with at most a Life and Death Realm soul ring elder guiding him. Due to the butterfly effect you caused, a quasi-King took him as a disciple, making his path smoother.】
 【Next, the Hundred Dynasties Battle commenced. As you recalled, Ye Chen won the top spot, defeating Ji Bingyue. Both then joined the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【In a flash, decades passed again. During these years, Ye Chen, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong all successively broke through to the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, just a step away from the Life and Death Realm.】
 【Your cultivation, however, remained in the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, but your foundation had reached an astonishing level. You had a premonition that when you break into the Life and Death Realm, it would be anything but simple.】
 【At the same time, during these years, your insights in other areas improved. You also comprehended the Great Perfection state of spatial intent. Moreover, you confirmed the path you would take in the distant future.】
【Primordial Spirit Technique allows you to cultivate multiple attributes, but that’s too complicated. You need to return to unity. Chaos encompasses everything.】
 【However, walking the path of chaos is incredibly difficult. You aren’t qualified yet. After all, you haven’t touched the domain of time, let alone chaos. As for space, your master practices space and Sword Dao, so he is known as the Sky Emperor.】
 【Therefore, you also practice space attributes. The Primordial Spirit Technique contains mana of the space attribute.】
 【Of course, your greatest improvement is in the self-created Divine Abilities. Although you haven’t created a king-level Divine Ability yet, you have gained many insights and created multiple supreme Divine Abilities. Just a little more time, and you might create a pseudo-king-level Divine Ability, which is beyond a supreme Divine Ability but not yet a king-level, it’s an imperfect king-level Divine Ability.】
 【In the blink of an eye, half a month past, and you chose to come out of seclusion because the Blazing Fire Secret Realm was about to open. Your master told you to venture into the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, hoping you could obtain the Blaze Emperor’s legacy.】
 【You had no intention of refusing, nor were you afraid. Even though your memories indicate that ‘you’ died twice inside, your current strength surpasses your peers. Even Ye Chen in front of you is like a child, easily defeated with one hand.】
 【With such immense power, if you don’t dare to enter the Blazing Fire Secret Realm to seize opportunities, then you should give up cultivation altogether. If your temperament falls behind, your future achievements will be limited.】
 【You followed the quasi-Emperor ancestor to the location of the Blazing Fire Secret Realm. Just as in your memory, someone challenged you again. You chose to strike again, defeating them with just one move, displaying your invincible demeanor.】
 【This shocked everyone. All the prodigies of your generation realized they were no longer on the same level as you. Even as Holy Sons, the gap was too vast.】
 【Even Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue were astonished, genuinely admiring you. The two had teamed up to challenge you multiple times but were always easily defeated, the gap was too wide.】
 【Next, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened. After you entered, you were transported to different places. This time, you weren’t sent to the location of the king’s corpse blood pool but a peculiar forest.】
 【As in your memory, you gathered Cai Yonglong and Ji Bingyue to act together. However, you didn’t encounter Lin Qiu, the unlucky fifth Holy Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land, making you slightly regretful. After all, he had many opportunities, especially the Soul Enlightenment Herb, which was extremely valuable.】
 【However, you didn’t mind too much, planning to find the king’s corpse blood pool and seize the treasures first. At the same time, you wanted to intercept other prodigies’ opportunities and acquire some good stuff.】
 【In no time, several days passed. You successfully intercepted many opportunities and gained a lot. One opportunity even enhanced your sword embryo to the level of a supreme treasured weapon, capable of unleashing immense power and boosting your combat strength.】
 【After all, supreme treasures are most suitable for Nirvana Realm experts. The strength they can unleash is known. Normally, ordinary cultivators using supreme treasures are like children wielding broadswords, unable to harness much power, not much stronger than top-grade treasures.】
 【But your life-bound weapon is different, capable of unleashing most of the power of a supreme treasure, an essential tool for surpassing enemies. You could say that you now have an additional trump card.】
 【Half a day later, you intercepted another opportunity, acquiring something so valuable even Nirvana Realm experts would covet it. Then you sensed remarkable commotion in the distance, recognizing that it was the direction of the blood pool.】
 【You felt helpless, wanting to find it earlier but ultimately failing. You still had to compete with others… This couldn’t be helped. The Blazing Fire Secret Realm was too vast, with dangerous areas even you didn’t dare to recklessly enter.】
 【Strictly speaking, even Nirvana Realm experts must be careful; otherwise, stepping into dangerous areas means certain death.】
 【Next, you headed towards the direction of the blood pool. When you arrived, you found that many people were already there. Even though you had the strength to kill or drive them away, you didn’t do so, waiting for the beasts in the blood pool to take action and help you clear competitors reasonably.】
 【As you pondered, Cai Yonglong excitedly informed you via voice transmission that Lin Qiu, the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land’s fifth Holy Son, was also present. Surprised, you discovered Lin Qiu’s presence, speculating if he had consumed the Soul Enlightenment Herb.】
 【If he hadn’t, you thought it was necessary to obtain it. After all, it was extremely precious, significantly helpful to you, and could enhance your comprehension, aiding in creating pseudo-king-level Divine Abilities faster.】
 【However, you didn’t plan to act immediately, intending to use the blood pool beasts to solve him reasonably. The people here had strong backgrounds, and killing them all would offend the forces behind them, which even the Heavenly Sword Holy Land might not withstand.】
 【Soon, the blood pool beasts couldn’t hold back and began to attack. You all started resisting. Due to your instructions, you, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong didn’t use your true strength, letting the beasts kill more people. You focused more on protecting the people from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【As you wished, the unlucky Lin Qiu was killed by the blood pool beasts. Seizing the opportunity, you retrieved his Storage Ring, then unleashed your full power, killing the blood pool beasts.】
 【You then seized the True King Blood Blossom and other treasures. Seeing this, the third Holy Son and other people from the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land were enraged, attempting to stop you but were casually slapped away by you, spitting blood and heavily injured.】
 【They were all shocked. Although they knew your strength and guessed you held back a lot, the actual confrontation revealed that you were overwhelmingly strong, able to injure everyone simultaneously.】
 【The third Holy Son and others from the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land were bitter, realizing the immense gap between you and them, deciding to give up further contention to avoid death. They knew you had already shown mercy with that previous strike.】
 【After taking the True King Blood Blossom and king’s corpse, and absorbing the blood pool, you planned to immediately escape with Ji Bingyue and Cai Yonglong. You were aware that the Nine Nether Demon Sect might have arrived and set up an ambush to kill you.】
 【Though your current combat strength was formidable, you didn’t want to expose all your cards by fighting the Nine Nether Demon Sect directly.】
 【Your hasty departure left the Nine Nether Demon Sect frustrated.】
 【After leaving, you checked the gains and found the Soul Enlightenment Herb in Lin Qiu’s Storage Ring—evidently not consumed. This benefited you greatly, making you delighted.】
 【Next, you studied the blood pool and discovered it was greatly helpful for body refinement, a treasure for body cultivators. As for the True King Blood Blossom, it was considered the holy medicine for body cultivators, promising great benefits if consumed.】
 【Of course, it wasn’t just body cultivators who could consume it. Ordinary cultivators could also benefit greatly, enhancing their root bones, physique, and cultivation.】
 【However, the level of this treasure was too high. Without special secret methods, slowly absorbing its effects, even Nirvana Realm cultivators wouldn’t be able to consume it directly. Even Nirvana Realm cultivators might struggle with it.】
 【Perhaps only kings could withstand its effects and reap immense benefits.】
 【You planned to have your master, the Sky Emperor, deal with it after leaving the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, whether to exchange it for contributions to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land or trade for treasures from their treasury, both were excellent choices.】
 【You continued to roam the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, intercepting opportunities. Unfortunately, the subsequent opportunities weren’t as valuable as before. Half a month later, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm exhibited another phenomenon—a giant tower appeared in its center!】
 


  
    147 – The Emperor’s Legacy! The GOAT!
 
 【With the appearance of the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower, you were naturally attracted by the huge commotion it caused and unhesitatingly chose to head to its location.】
 【You all knew the origins of the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower because it appears every time the secret realm opens. However, no one has ever passed the final trial of the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower and cleared its hundred layers.】
 【According to legend, the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower is the life-bound Emperor Weapon of the Blaze Emperor. It holds many secrets and is extraordinarily powerful. It is also said that only by passing the hundred-layer trial can one obtain the Blaze Emperor’s legacy.】
 【Thinking of the various legends about the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower, your hearts were all stirred, wanting to challenge the tower to see how many floors you could clear. Even if you couldn’t obtain the legacy, it was a rare opportunity to compete with countless talents across the ages.】
 【When you arrived at the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower, many young talents were already there, filling the skies and land. There were also many ordinary Life and Death Realm cultivators who had come just to watch the excitement, wanting to see who in the current Purple Spirit Realm could claim supremacy and become the true first among their peers. As for attempting the tower to get the legacy, that had never crossed their minds, nor did they have the qualifications.】
 【Among them, many believed you were the number one of the younger generation, unmatched even by the saints of the previous generation or more ancient talents. They couldn’t help but speculate whether you could reach the 100th floor and obtain the Blaze Emperor’s legacy.】
 【However, more people believed it was impossible for you to reach the 100th floor because, in the 8000 years since the Blazing Fire Secret Realm appeared, no one had ever reached the top. The strongest person had only reached the 98th floor, and this renowned figure had already become an Emperor 2000 years ago and established their own Holy Land in the Central Plains. They were incredibly powerful.】
 【Although you have already shown enough talent and strength, with the potential of an Emperor, having potential and becoming an Emperor are two different things. For ages, many exceptional individuals with talents comparable to yours have failed to become Emperors, often falling halfway or being stuck at the King Realm or quasi-Emperor stage.】
 【You didn’t care about the discussions. You just observed the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower, feeling the terrifying power it contained, and marveled at it.】
 【Not long after, Ye Chen appeared and greeted you. You noticed Ye Chen’s gains were also remarkable, his aura significantly stronger, and you sensed the presence of Earthly Fiery Blaze from him.】
 【However, you remained confident, believing that if you were to fight, Ye Chen would still not be your match and would still be easily suppressed by you.】
 【Soon, some people started challenging the tower, including Saint-level figures. You and the others stood by, watched, and had no intention of being the first to challenge, wanting to see how far these people could go.】
 【Soon, you made a judgment: the trials of the Blazing Fire Emperor Tower were indeed difficult. Even those who claimed to stand shoulder to shoulder with Ji Bingyue managed to only reach the 95th floor, unable to progress further.】
 【Ji Bingyue also chose to challenge the tower but could only reach the 96th floor. As for Cai Yonglong, he barely reached the 90th floor but couldn’t get past its trial.】
 【Next, you and Ye Chen also decided to challenge the tower, which attracted much attention. After all, you and Ye Chen had done many things in this secret realm, defeating various enemies and gaining great fame. Everyone believed you two were the strongest. At least within the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, where cultivation had to be suppressed to the Life and Death Realm, you two were the strongest.】
 【Soon, you and Ye Chen easily passed the 95th floor, astonishing many with your speed far surpassing other talents.】
 【Quickly thereafter, you passed the 96th floor, leaving countless people in awe and admiration. When reaching the 97th floor, Ye Chen’s speed slowed down, but yours did not, as you continued to ascend effortlessly.】
 【Under everyone’s shocked gaze, as Ye Chen reached the 98th floor, you already arrived at the 99th floor.】
 【This left many hearts unsettled, as this had broken history, surpassing the record set by that past Emperor. They were greatly curious whether you could pass the 99th floor and reach the 100th.】
 【Finally, you succeeded, passing the 99th floor and reaching the 100th, completely breaking the historical record. Countless people were shocked and envious, believing you were likely to obtain the Blaze Emperor’s legacy. This was an event that could influence the entire Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【When you arrived at the 100th floor, you discovered there was no trial but an apparition. You judged that this apparition was likely a remnant thought left by the Blaze Emperor.】
 【The Blaze Emperor’s remnant thought expressed admiration for your strength and talent, lamenting that even in his youth, he could not compare to you. Unfortunately, you were not suitable to receive his legacy. Comparatively, Ye Chen, though not as strong, was the best fit for the legacy.】
【In this regard, you feel helpless, knowing that you have no fate with the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance. This inheritance, after all, is meant for Ye Chen.】
 【Seeing your disappointment, the remnant will of the Blaze Emperor chuckles, stating that reaching this point was not easy for you, and the Blazing Fire Tower always rewards those who perform well in trials. Though it won’t give you the inheritance, it will still reward you with something valuable.】
 【The Blaze Emperor’s words leave you anticipating. Then, the Blaze Emperor gives you the rewards. Thus, you receive three King Weapons, a fire spirit puppet with quasi-King combat power, and a large amount of resources.】
 【Although you still regret not obtaining the inheritance, you are not disappointed. This has been a fruitful gain.】
 “I knew it would turn out this way. At most, from this Blazing Fire Secret Realm, I can grab some benefits… The inheritance is not bound to me.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulator’s content and couldn’t help but criticize.
 He really doesn’t know if Ye Chen can obtain this Blazing Fire Tower… If he can get it, that would be truly wonderful.
 “I really won’t believe it. When I become more powerful, let’s see whether it chooses me or Ye Chen. I might even find a way to prevent Ye Chen from entering this secret realm. I don’t care about the cultivation methods, but the King Weapons must be mine.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but mutter.
 Although Ye Chen is more suited for the emperor’s inheritance, it all boils down to his talent not reaching a level that moves the emperor’s remnant will.
 If he reaches that level, who is more suitable wouldn’t matter; even if Ye Chen is the child of fortune, the inheritance would still be his.
 “Forget it, saying these things is meaningless. If I really want to get this King Weapon, instead of hoping to obtain it in the Life Simulator, I should try a way to refresh it as a reward by touching it.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, throwing distracting thoughts out of his mind and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, you leave the tower. Ji Bingyue curiously asks if you have obtained the inheritance. You shake your head and say that the Blaze Emperor mentioned the inheritance isn’t suitable for you. This makes Ji Bingyue feel it’s a pity. Clearly, you were the first to clear the trial, yet you didn’t get the inheritance.】
 【At this moment, Ye Chen also reaches the hundredth floor, astonishing many people once again. Ye Chen successfully obtains the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance, and the Blazing Fire Tower starts to glow, causing the entire secret realm to tremble. Then, everyone is forcibly teleported outside.】
 【As the people inside the secret realm are forcibly teleported out, numerous powerful figures waiting outside are alerted and inquire about the situation. When they learn that both you and Ye Chen reached the hundredth floor, they are immensely shocked.】
 【Especially when they learn that Ye Chen possibly got the inheritance, they are even more astonished, envying the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Many forces’ thoughts become active. An emperor’s inheritance is no trivial matter; it can significantly enhance the foundation of a holy land! Be it the emperor’s cultivation methods, divine abilities, secret techniques, or accumulated resources, all can drive people crazy.】
 【Many holy lands do not wish for the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to enjoy the inheritance alone and want a share. This situation makes the quasi-emperor ancestor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land very solemn. Although the Heavenly Sword Holy Land is strong, it is still only ranked in the top ten holy lands and cannot block all the other holy lands alone… Not to mention, some of those holy lands are even stronger than the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【Just when the atmosphere is getting tense, your master, the Sky Emperor, appears, and with him come other emperors. This shocks many people, including you. To see emperors, who are usually rare, appear one after another is truly astonishing.】
 【However, it can only be said that regarding an emperor’s inheritance, it is indeed significant to the holy lands. Even emperors must intervene; otherwise, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land cannot take away this inheritance.】
 【But, you can’t help but wonder, Ye Chen hasn’t come out yet and hasn’t received the inheritance… How will this be divided?】
【However, how the emperors distribute benefits is not something you can meddle in. In the end, you have no idea what happened, and the various major forces leave one after another. You are also brought back to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【Upon your return to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you curiously ask Sky Emperor about the resolution of affairs. Sky Emperor simply shakes his head and says that it’s the old rule: rope in a group to share the cake, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land takes the biggest piece, while others take the leftovers.】
 【You sigh internally. Even a Holy Land cannot monopolize such great benefits unless it truly stands above others, making them dare not covet what it holds.】
 【Meanwhile, you think of Ye Chen. Even though he inherited a legacy, many things are beyond his control—a consequence of insufficient strength. Even gaining an emperor’s legacy, he can’t fully control it himself.】
 【Next, to verify your combat power level, you engage in a fight with the third holy son, whose cultivation is in the second level of the Life and Death Realm. After an intense battle, you successfully defeat the third holy son, surpassing your level. This astonishes the powerful spectators, who can only marvel at your terrifying strength, remarking that it’s no surprise given your ascent in the Blaze Emperor Tower.】
 【After defeating the third holy son, you are very pleased because you have finally verified your combat prowess. As you predicted, you can defeat a holy son-level figure of the Life and Death Realm across levels.】
 【However, compared to your excitement and the shock of the many powerful beings in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and Ji Bingyue, the third holy son is somewhat withdrawn. As a holy son, being defeated despite a large level advantage is rather humiliating.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a year passes. During this year, you remain in seclusion, no longer suppressing your cultivation, preparing to break through to the Life and Death Realm in a perfect state. Ultimately, you smoothly break through to the Life and Death Realm, not just reaching the first level but directly attaining the second level.】
 【Although enduring the ordeal of crossing two intense trials of death at once leaves you in a disheveled state, you manage to pull through, resulting in a qualitative transformation of your strength.】
 【As for Ye Chen, he also returns to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land this year. However, due to the restrictions placed by the Blaze Emperor on the techniques and Divine Abilities he inherited, he cannot share them.】
 【Clearly, the Blaze Emperor foresaw what might happen and set up safeguards, preventing the major Holy Lands from making any claims. Regarding other resources and the Blaze Emperor Tower, Ye Chen insists he did not receive these, and with the Heavenly Sword Holy Land choosing to protect him, the other Holy Lands have no recourse.】
 【Ultimately, matters concerning the Blaze Emperor’s legacy are left unresolved. The reasons are twofold: fear of the massive impact of a great Holy Land war and the current instability in the Purple Spirit Realm—not only from the threat of the primarily Nine Nether Demon Sect but also from the potential emergence of the ‘Emperor of Judgement’ and the threat of invasion from the blood demon race.】
 【Thus, under so many factors, an emperor’s legacy is insufficient to provoke war among the major Holy Lands, which would only benefit external enemies. Naturally, if techniques, Divine Abilities, and secret techniques could be replicated, the major Holy Lands would still exert some pressure on the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to negotiate.】
 “Even the Holy Land has its difficulties… this world is indeed harsh.”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulated content.
 Even the mighty Heavenly Sword Holy Land cannot monopolize resources.
 Perhaps only the erstory of the Emperor of Judgement’s Holy Land at its peak could ward off all covetous eyes.
 Because the Emperor of Judgement stood above other emperors, having taken that half-step further, he was far stronger than others.】
 【Suddenly, three more years pass. Ye Chen, Ji Bingyue, and Cai Yonglong successively break through to the Life and Death Realm. Meanwhile, you stay in seclusion, striving to improve your cultivation and hoping to comprehend either your pseudo-king-level Divine Ability or the embryonic form of a Dominion.】
 【Soon, you and Ji Bingyue become Dao companions, envied by countless people. After your grand wedding, it’s time for the Holy Sons competition between the Holy Lands of the Eastern Wilderness.】
 【In the competition arena, the third holy son from the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land challenges you. Haunted by the defeat in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, his Dao heart is unstable.】
 【Thus, the third holy son from the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land seeks to stabilize his Dao heart by fighting you again. You accept the challenge. Despite the third holy son’s increased cultivation to the fourth level of the Life and Death Realm and significantly enhanced combat power, you still easily defeat him, like autumn leaves swept away by the wind.】
 【This battle shocks the Eastern Wilderness, and people can only marvel at your consistent strength. To easily crush a holy son-level figure at the fourth level of the Life and Death Realm while being at the second level yourself is truly formidable.】
Next, another person wanted to battle with you, it was the Second Sacred Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land. With cultivation at the Life and Death Realm Sixth Level, he was much stronger than the Third Sacred Son of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land.
 You still remained fearless and chose to fight. Then, taking the fight seriously, you defeated him. In this battle, you revealed that you had mastered a king-level Divine Ability, astonishing countless people.
 The First Sacred Maiden of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land couldn’t sit still anymore. She felt that the Holy Land had lost too much face and wanted to come out and salvage the situation. However, she was directly stopped by the Holy Lord of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land. Although her cultivation was much stronger, reaching the Life and Death Realm Seventh Level, the Holy Lord of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land felt it was still not secure enough.
 As a quasi-Emperor, he could naturally see that you still had more powerful cards hidden. Even for characters at the Life and Death Realm Seventh Level, it would be difficult to beat you.
 Of course, this was also because the talent and heritage of other Sacred Son-level figures weren’t as great as yours. Otherwise, they would still be able to fight you.
 However, since they had lost face, they still needed to reclaim it. Hence, the Holy Lord of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land brought out a truly monstrous figure. All major Holy Lands have offspring of Emperors whose talents surpass the apparent Sacred Sons, receiving full cultivation support from the Holy Land, and have condensed the Flawless Profound Elixir and perfect Yin-Yang Diagrams.
 Furthermore, because they are descendants of Emperors, they are most suited to practice the Emperor’s cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities. While they might not necessarily master them, even if they do, they could usually only exert a fraction of their powers, but that fraction is still immensely powerful.
 The Holy Lord of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land brought out a direct descendant of the Thunder Emperor who had successfully mastered an Emperor-level cultivation technique. This made the Holy Lords of various Holy Lands sigh with admiration, confirming that indeed it was a golden era where the true monstrous figures were making their appearance.
 Next, you had a battle with the direct descendant of the Thunder Emperor. The descendant of the Thunder Emperor had cultivation far surpassing yours, reaching the Life and Death Realm Seventh Level, but he was too proud to use his cultivation to suppress you. He chose to suppress his cultivation to the same Life and Death Realm Second Level as yours.
 You both exploded into a fierce battle. Undoubtedly, this was the strongest opponent you had encountered, giving you immense pressure. Relying solely on king-level cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities, you were not his match. Therefore, you revealed your true trump card and used the power of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame for the first time.
 The appearance of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame shocked all crowds. With it, you managed to counterattack and defeat the direct descendant of the Thunder Emperor, earning the admiration and submission of the many Sacred Son-level figures, who also realized the great disparity between them and you, sighing in their hearts.
 The direct descendant of the Thunder Emperor, unwilling to accept his loss, did not unseal his cultivation to reclaim his stance, but stated that next time he surely would defeat you, even with your Purple Spirit Illusion Flame.
 You admired his bearing and did not say anything pretentious, merely agreeing to battle next time.
 After several grand fights and stealing the spotlight, others also began to engage in battles. Ye Chen also emerged in glory, his performance, though not as outstanding as yours, was still remarkable, making countless people exclaim, recognizing him as the successor of the Blaze Emperor.
 You knew clearly that Ye Chen likely had not yet successfully cultivated Emperor-level techniques and Divine Abilities; if he did, his strength would transform qualitatively. At that time, even you might not be able to overpower him.
 Ji Bingyue participated as well. To your surprise, Ji Bingyue’s performance was extraordinarily impressive, on par with Ye Chen. She had secretly mastered the Emperor-level technique of the Ice Empress. With such a technique, her battle strength skyrocketed to astonishing levels, defeating various Sacred Sons.
 This made other Holy Lands in the Eastern Wilderness envious, feeling that the three monstrous figures of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land were truly abnormal.
 In the end, you were the most prominent in this Sacred Son competition, followed by Ye Chen, Ji Bingyue, and the descendants of various Emperors. Sacred Son-level figures were now pushed to the second line. Cai Yonglong was among them, somewhat lacking presence.
 “What a guy, this simulated Wang Ping is becoming more and more pretentious, showing off everywhere.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content with a very subtle expression.
 In these simulations, the simulated Wang Ping was becoming more pretentious each time.
 Now, he had even shown off to the direct descendants of those Emperors.
Even the direct descendants of Emperors who have cultivated emperor-level techniques and divine abilities are no match, it’s truly terrifying.
 However, this further underscores the power of the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, directly making him an exceptional level existence in the same realm.
 Additionally, the adaptability of the Primordial Spirit Technique lessens the advantages of emperor-level techniques.
 Although the Primordial Spirit Technique is at the king level, it suits him best. Compared to emperor-level techniques which can’t fully exert their power, it doesn’t fall far behind.
 ‘I wonder, in this simulation, what level Wang Ping can ultimately reach…’ Wang Ping thought again, full of anticipation, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 【Time flows, a hundred years have passed, your cultivation has reached the fifth level of the Life and Death Realm. You recall Bai Tianhong’s situation, thinking it’s time to bring him away from the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【Previously, you couldn’t protect him. If Bai Tianhong was taken away by the white-haired old woman, both she and Bai Ya, the descendant of the Emperor of Judgement, would be manipulated to death. But now, as long as you tell your master, the Sky Emperor, he would be very willing to bring Bai Tianhong into the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and protect him.】
 【Although due to the curse, Bai Tianhong’s cultivation couldn’t exceed the Profound Elixir Realm, once it did, the curse would erupt. However, staying in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, even with low cultivation, he could still enjoy a lifetime of prosperity.】
 【Soon, you took action, left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and headed to the Profound Turtle Continent. On the way, you were ambushed by the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s second and third demons.】
 【As for the old monsters of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, they were stopped by the protectors of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land secretly following you.】
 【In the end, you fought two against one, battling the second and third demons of the Nine Nether Demon Sect. With your fifth-level Life and Death Realm cultivation, you forcibly killed the second demon at the eighth level and the third demon at the seventh level. The old monsters of the Nine Nether Demon Sect retreated.】
 【This battle shocked the Purple Spirit Realm. Whether it was the prodigies of the same generation or the powers of various major forces, they were all amazed by your strength. Especially the Life and Death Realm powerhouses from various Eastern Wilderness countries, who all smiled bitterly, realizing that they, these old antiques, have been completely surpassed by you youngsters.】
 【Even the Nirvana Realm powerhouses sighed deeply, feeling that being surpassed by you was only a matter of time. Perhaps it wouldn’t take a few hundred years for them to face the embarrassing situation of being surpassed and defeated by you, becoming mere backdrops for your fame.】
 【After this, your journey was smooth, without further attacks from the Nine Nether Demon Sect. You were unsure what the transmigrator senior known as the Nine Nether Demon Emperor was thinking.】
 【However, with the Sky Emperor as your master, you weren’t too worried. As long as the Nine Nether Demon Emperor appeared, your master, the Sky Emperor, would also appear to intercept him.】
 【In addition, other Emperors would also join in to righteously gang up on him, because with chaos imminent, the major Holy Lands were very eager to capture the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and his Nine Nether Demon Sect higher-ups, cleaning out these unstable elements within the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Therefore, if the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the transmigrator senior, appeared, he would definitely be besieged, and you would be happy to see it. Because the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was your arch-enemy, you actually wished for this ‘good senior’ to die quickly to spare you from constantly being on edge whenever you went out.】
 【After arriving at the Profound Turtle Continent, you left some legacies behind once more and then took Bai Tianhong away.】
 【Bai Tianhong was completely left behind. Now, all of you have become Holy Sons, except for Bai Tianhong, who was left on the Profound Turtle Continent and still only has Transcendent Realm cultivation, which was thanks to the legacies and resources you left. Otherwise, he would have been stuck at the Spirit Origin Realm.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another three hundred years passed. During these three hundred years, the Purple Spirit Realm saw rising storms and continuous conflicts, with various prodigies emerging. Among them, you remained one of the most dazzling.】
 【In just over three hundred years, your cultivation advanced to the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, only one step away from the Nirvana Realm. At the same time, you successfully refined a top-grade Divine Ability into a pseudo-king-level Divine Ability, and learned the emperor-level Divine Ability ‘Sky Sword Art’ from your master.】
 【In terms of dominion, your insights were profound, believing that with more time, you could successfully comprehend and form your own nascent dominion.】
 


  
    148 – Invasion of the Blood Demon Clan! Generous Rewards!
 
 【Apart from those enhancements, you have also embarked on another path, which is body refinement. You practiced a King-level body refinement technique treasured by the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. With the help of the Blood Pool and the Precious Flower, you elevated your physical strength to a terrifying level. With just a punch or a kick, you can crush an ordinary Half-Step Nirvana Realm expert.】
 【However, while your improvement is substantial, Ye Chen’s growth is equally significant. After obtaining the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance, Ye Chen also miraculously learned Emperor-level cultivation techniques and Emperor-level Divine Abilities. Although he can’t fully unleash their power, it is still terrifying enough.】
 【Ye Chen’s cultivation, like yours, has also reached the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, and he can attempt to break through to the Nirvana Realm at any time.】
 【Besides, over these years, you, Ye Chen, and Ji Bingyue often spar. Only you three can spar with each other; the other cultivators at the same level aren’t your match.】
 【It can be said that even the descendants of emperors are no match for you. Unless these direct descendants not only master Emperor-level cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities but also possess another kind of special powerful physique like you, Ye Chen, and Ji Bingyue, they cannot compete with you at the same level.】
 【Otherwise, the advantage brought by the emperor’s bloodline alone is not enough to rival you; at best, they wouldn’t lose too embarrassingly.】
 【You feel deeply about these changes over the years. Ye Chen has grown from being inferior to you to being on par with you. Indeed, he lives up to being the Child of Fate, and his speed of growth is astonishing.】
 【For this, you couldn’t help but marvel at Ye Chen’s transformation after obtaining the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance. His growth speed is truly incredible, and it’s hard for you to maintain your advantage.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, you have left him far behind, as he has only reached the seventh level of the Life and Death Realm.】
 【Although the seventh level of the Life and Death Realm is much stronger than his peers, as cultivation gets harder the further you progress, even someone at the level of a future Holy Son can only advance one small realm in a hundred years in the Life and Death Realm. Thus, Cai Yonglong reaching the seventh level is already impressive.】
 【Unfortunately, the seventh level of the Life and Death Realm is still too far behind, and he will only fall further and further behind in the future.】
 【After reaching the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, you emerged once. The reason was that the first Demon Child of the Nine Nether Demon Sect had already stepped into the Nirvana Realm and wanted to battle you.】
 【You did not shy away and fought to the death. In this battle, you gave it your all and paid the price of serious injuries to defeat him. Although you didn’t manage to kill the first Demon Child of the Nirvana Realm and let him escape, the battle still shocked the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【After all, although the first Demon Child of the Nine Nether Demon Sect is not a direct descendant of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, he is still not a simple character. Defeating someone a whole major realm higher than you is extremely shocking.】
 【As cultivation progresses, the gap between realms becomes larger. The gap between the Half-Step Nirvana Realm and the Nirvana Realm is immense. Not to mention, the Demon Child is not an ordinary Nirvana Realm cultivator but a prodigy with talents surpassing many future Holy Sons.】
 【Your defeat of such a prodigy was truly terrifying.】
 【This battle also ignited the fighting spirit of Ye Chen and other prodigious individuals throughout the Purple Spirit Realm. They also began seeking battles with Nirvana Realm experts. Some, like you, successfully defeated them, while others did not.】
 【Regardless, the results of their battles made many ordinary Nirvana Realm experts realize that they were no longer a match for you prodigies. They felt despondent, as if their lives had gone to waste.】
 【As the wave of cross-realm challenges arose in the Purple Spirit Realm, you entered seclusion, preparing to break through to the Nirvana Realm and become a Nirvana Realm expert.】
 【However, at that moment, a major event that swept across the entire Purple Spirit Realm occurred.】
 【This time, it wasn’t the emergence of a new emperor’s secret realm, nor the natural formation of a secret realm, but rather the Blood Demon Clan invading the Purple Spirit Realm once again.】
 【The Blood Demon Realm, bordering the Purple Spirit Realm, connects its dimensional passageways with the Purple Spirit Realm every ten thousand years or so. At that time, if many emperors join forces, they can forcibly open the dimensional passageways and invade the other realm, plundering resources and conquering their world.】
 【Last time, the Blood Demon Clan’s invasion failed and they were driven back to the Blood Demon Realm. This time, they chose to strike again when the dimensional passageways reconnected.】
 【In the Central Continent, large areas of space shattered, the dimensional passageways emerged, alarming all the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【At this moment, all the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm tore through space, arriving instantly at the Central Continent. As for the quasi-emperors and kings, though slower, many emperors also rushed to the Central Continent, ready to battle the Blood Demon Clan at any time.】
 【You also heard the news, feeling tumultuous waves in your heart. You didn’t expect the Blood Demon Clan to descend upon the Purple Spirit Realm so soon, intending to invade once more.】
 【Now, with your cultivation at the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, no matter how extraordinary your combat prowess is, you cannot match those old monsters and would be easily killed. Talent and potential are one thing, but whether you can grow is another matter.】
 【If the two realms go to war, your chances of falling are not low. Not to mention, as the recognized number one among the younger generation in the minds of the Purple Spirit Realm’s cultivators, you cannot and will not retreat. You must stand on the front line and battle with the prodigies of the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Soon, the top powerhouses of the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm clashed, testing each other’s strengths. However, the simple probing did not reveal much about each other’s true capabilities, so neither side had plans for an immediate all-out war.】
 【Just as the top powerhouses clashed, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao finally made his move. He led the experts of the Nine Nether Demon Sect to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, intending to capture or kill you.】
 【Although the Heavenly Sword Holy Land has a protective mountain formation, with the Sky Emperor away, it is clear that a quasi-emperor alone cannot fend off these formidable enemies. The Heavenly Sword Holy Land is in danger of annihilation.】
 【In despair, you couldn’t believe that Chu Xiao, the so-called ‘transmigrator senior’ of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, would be so ruthless, seizing the perfect timing without caring whether the Purple Spirit Realm would be exterminated by the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【You knew very well that you absolutely couldn’t be captured alive. So, when you found no chance of escape, you unhesitatingly chose to end your life, without using the Rebirth Talisman to revive yourself.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Uh, still died…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling a bit helpless.
 He never thought he would die in such a manner.
 He had long had a premonition of the Blood Demon Clan’s re-invasion.
 He just didn’t expect that it would happen so soon, only five hundred years later, invading the Purple Spirit Realm once again.
 The Blood Demon Clan’s invasion caused the top combat forces of the Purple Spirit Realm to move to the Central Continent.
 This left Heavenly Sword Holy Land vulnerable, allowing Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the ‘transmigrator senior’, to wipe them out in a single stroke.
“He really doesn’t want to let us go…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Of course, Wang Ping could understand the other party’s perspective as well.
 After many years of stable growth, having developed such a vast power, the chat group seems to have been restructured again, introducing new transmigrators.
 If he were the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, he also wouldn’t ignore it and would try to capture them alive to gather information about the current state of the chat group.
 If he couldn’t capture them alive, then killing them would prevent any future threats once they grew stronger.
 Moreover, Wang Ping thought of another thing.
 “Could it be that this transmigrator senior, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, is involved with the Blood Demon Clan?”
 Wang Ping frowned, contemplating the connections.
 If the Blood Demon Clan occupied the Purple Spirit Realm, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao might not remain unscathed.
 Yet, he still stood on the opposite side of the Purple Spirit Realm, choosing to attack the Holy Land during the chaos.
 If there were really no connection between them, he would find it hard to believe.
 However, even though Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao practices demonic cultivation and shares origins with the Blood Demon Clan, they are not the same faction and ultimately can’t trust each other. After exterminating the cultivators of the Purple Spirit Realm, there’s no guarantee he wouldn’t turn against them.
 “I really don’t know what he’s plotting, but it certainly isn’t simple…”
 Wang Ping thought silently in his heart.
 If this were a novel plot, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘transmigrator senior,’ would have the aura of a great villain.
 “Forget it, no matter what you’re scheming, as long as you don’t notice me, I can use the simulator to grow stronger, then uncover your sinister plans and counterattack.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone with determination. He wouldn’t be overly confident but neither would he fear this ‘transmigrator’ Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 Although he had been tricked once, that was because his situation had been exposed.
 If he didn’t reveal any information and wasn’t discovered, he wouldn’t be in danger, and the other party wouldn’t be able to do anything to him.
 While Wang Ping was lost in his thoughts, his vision changed, and he found himself in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 In Wang Ping’s eyes, outside the Holy Land, black demonic qi shrouded the sun, casting the Heavenly Sword Holy Land in darkness.
 High in the sky, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao looked down on the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and with a single strike, the Guardian Formation of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land quaked violently, cracks spreading out.
 The quasi-Emperor patriarch presiding over the formation, along with the powerful cultivators and many disciples of Heavenly Sword Holy Land left behind, all spat out big mouthfuls of blood, unable to withstand the terrifying force.
 In the end, Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong, knowing the outcome of being captured alive, self-destructed one after the other.
 Then, Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal.
 “Although it’s not the first time seeing Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, even though my strength has increased so much, he still gives me a feeling of panic… This guy is too strong…”
 Wang Ping’s face was full of seriousness as he muttered to himself.
 As Wang Ping evaluated, the voice of the System timely sounded.
 “Ding, the reward has been successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Cultivation at Half-Step Nirvana Realm.
 ②. King-level Body Refining Technique: Divine Steel Body Refinement Art.
 ③. Insight into the Prototype of a Dominion.
 ④. Emperor-level Divine Ability: Sky Sword Art.
 ⑤. Pseudo-King-level Divine Ability: Illusory Flame Sword Song.
 ⑥. A randomly selected King-level Divine Ability learned.
 ⑦. Secret techniques learned.
 ⑧. Combat Experience.
 ⑨. Insights into other Great Perfection realms.
 ⑩. Sword Embryo (Supreme Treasure).”
 “The reward is so generous. It’s a pity I can only choose one this time.”
Wang Ping looked at the reward list, feeling both envious and regretful.
 In the end, he scanned through the many rewards, wanting each one, but if he had to choose what was most precious to him at the moment…
 It would be the understanding of the proto-domain and the pseudo-king-level Divine Ability, Illusory Flame Sword Song.
 Because these were his own insights.
 The rest, he could come into contact with through life’s simulations, practice them, and then they would gradually appear as rewards.
 But that was all.
 These insights were different. If he selected these rewards and then piled on through multiple simulations, always choosing this, he would eventually comprehend the proto-domain or create his own King-level Divine Ability.
 If he achieved these two feats before reaching the King Realm, his combat power would surge dramatically. Even if Ye Chen fully absorbed the Blaze Emperor’s legacy, he could no longer catch up to him.
 Because, cultivating others’ Divine Abilities, although it provides a huge advantage when there is a substantial grade gap, can mercilessly crush geniuses who create ultimate Divine Abilities, it is ultimately not the correct path. It merely temporarily boosts one’s combat power, maintaining an advantage in the early stages.
 A true powerhouse needs to forge their path and comprehend their powerful Divine Abilities.
 Using self-created King-level Divine Abilities, fully unleashing their power, would absolutely be stronger than using ancestors’ emperor-level Divine Abilities.
 If paired with the Purple Spirit Illusory Flame, the power would be terrifying just thinking about it.
 As for the proto-domain, there’s no need to say more. It’s also a must-have for kings, possibly even harder to create than self-created King-level Divine Abilities, with a higher priority.
 If one comprehends the proto-domain before becoming a king, it would be a dimensional suppression, mercilessly crushing geniuses who haven’t comprehended the proto-domain.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up, and without hesitation, he said in his heart: ‘System, I choose reward #3. The comprehension of the proto-domain.’
 ‘Ding, reward selection successful.’
 The system’s voice rang again.
 Then, Wang Ping felt his mind filled with numerous comprehensions.
 These were insights into the extension of his Great Perfection in Sword Intent towards the Sword Dominion.
 As a person with the Sword Profound Body, Wang Ping had great advantages in this aspect. Compared to comprehending other dominions, the difficulty of comprehending the Sword Dominion proto-form was the lowest.
 He did not know how long it took before he came back to his senses, finding it hard to calm his emotions.
 Dominions are indeed so mysterious and astonishing.
 Although many realms have the saying that everything below a certain realm is like an ant…
 But this statement becomes truly valuable at the King Realm.
 Below the King Realm, all are like ants, and one can truly accept this.
 Because Kings undergo not just physical, soul, and mana transformations but also possess dominions.
 In one’s domain, they are the master, not only weakening others’ combat power but also borrowing the power of heavens and earth of the same attribute to enhance their attacks to a terrifying level.
 In a king’s domain, how can you fight against them unless you also have a dominion to counterbalance and contend?
 ‘Comprehending the proto-form of a dominion is hard. But even understanding some of its mysteries can greatly boost one’s combat power.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he murmured to himself.
 In this simulation, Wang Ping didn’t comprehend the proto-domain. Without a sudden epiphany or similar occurrence, it would likely take about a thousand years to grasp it. Nonetheless, he had achieved many insights.
 Insights into the power of heaven and earth and the proto-domain.
 Though he couldn’t fully unfold the proto-domain to suppress enemies or command many powers of heaven and earth, he could cover his surroundings with some domain power and mobilize some of the heavens’ power to enhance his combat strength.
 This seemingly insignificant effect is extremely helpful in battles within the same realm.
 ‘It seems, I made the right choice. Although the Purple Spirit Realm will face an invasion by the Blood Demons in five hundred years, making survival challenging, as long as I accumulate enough proto-domain insights through simulations, I will eventually grasp the proto-domain, surpassing Ye Chen and paving the way to the King Realm.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone as he thought silently, dreaming of the future.
 ‘Of course, whether I succeed or not depends on the reward refresh mechanism. After all, not every reward refreshes proto-domain insights. The previous simulations had no such rewards at all.’
 Wang Ping shook his head, calming down a bit.
 ‘But, if it doesn’t appear after one or two refreshes, it’s still about the number of simulations.’
 Just as Wang Ping was about to continue simulating, the system notification of the chat group abruptly rang, making him pause and come back to reality.
 ‘Ding, it is detected that group member Xu Yi (84)’s life is in serious danger. Group members can voluntarily conduct a rescue!’
“Xu Yi is in trouble?”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, stopped what he was doing, and directly opened the chat group’s chat page.
 At this moment, the chat group was extremely lively. Members who weren’t participating in the group mission or doing something important were all chiming in.
 Wu Jun (20): “Damn, what’s the situation, what happened to Xu Yi?”
 Zhang Hu (5): “I remember the world he transmigrated to is the one invaded by Western mythology, right? It’s the world we discussed where one can ascend to the top in one step. We also wanted to go kill gods to improve our combat power before but never did it.”
 Wang Shuqing (74) @ Xu Yi (84): “What exactly happened over there, speak up quickly.”
 Xu Yi (84): “…Western mythology has invaded the land of Shenzhou. The one who descended is the great hero Heracles from Greek mythology. He is currently fighting against Shenzhou’s guardian deity. The battle’s range is very wide, many people have been affected and killed, I’m also in danger, but still alive for now.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Uh, Heracles, a famous figure in various works. What’s his power like?”
 Xu Yi (84): “About seven-star level.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Wow, the combat power in your world is really high. A Heracles can have seven-star combat power. And the guardian deity of your world is also quite powerful, able to fight him head-on.”
 Wang Ping (66): “That’s normal, after all, that’s a world where killing a god can grant you divine power. It’s not surprising to have such strong individuals.”
 Qin Tian (77): “True enough…”
 Wang Ping (66) @ Xu Yi (84): “No more talking, Xu Yi, it seems like we are the only ones not busy in the group right now, do you need me to come over?”
 Xu Yi (84): “Thanks, Brother Wang! Please come over! Brother Wang, this is a little token of my appreciation, it’s not much, but I will make up for it later.”
 “Ding, group member Xu Yi (84) has sent you an exclusive red packet.”
 The system’s voice sounded, making Wang Ping smile slightly as he opened the red packet.
 Then, he received 30,000 group points.
 Xu Yi had also participated in group tasks, naturally saving up some group points.
 This red packet was obviously Xu Yi’s way of paying for his travel expenses.
 Besides that, it also showed gratitude, after all, travel expenses needed only 20,000 group points.
 Of course, an extra 10,000 group points as gratitude might seem a bit stingy, but it was all he had.
 Wang Ping didn’t mind, as saving lives was more important.
 Immediately, Wang Ping utilized the chat group’s teleportation function and headed to the world where Xu Yi was.
 In Xu Yi’s world, two figures were clashing madly in the sky.
 Each collision created shockwaves that spread towards the sky and earth, destroying many places.
 And Xu Yi’s city was within the range of impact, the terrifying shockwaves shattering buildings and killing many unlucky people.
 Only those with power could barely survive in such a dire situation.
 Xu Yi was one of them.
 However, as the two figures battled, they got closer and closer, and this city would eventually be destroyed.
 “I see, so that’s Heracles? He does have some strength.”
 Wang Ping appeared beside Xu Yi, glancing at Heracles in the sky who was swinging his sword and shooting arrows to create horrific explosions, and spoke calmly.
 “Well, he might have some strength to Brother Wang, but to me, he’s too powerful.”
 Xu Yi was initially startled by Wang Ping’s sudden appearance, then reacted and smiled bitterly.
 “It’s only seven-star level combat power, you will reach this level sooner or later.”
 Wang Ping patted Xu Yi’s shoulder, giving him some encouragement.
 “By the way, how do people in your world obtain divine power after killing a god? Do they need to kill alone to gain their authority?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and asked curiously.
 If that’s the case, it indeed resembles some anime settings.
 “No, whoever kills the god gets the power. However, they can’t obtain their authority.”
 Xu Yi whispered.
 “Besides, unless it’s a special circumstance, no one can cross such a huge power gap to kill gods. So, unless they are secretly trained geniuses from above, there’s no chance to take a god’s head.”
‘So that’s how it is… a monopoly.’
 Wang Ping slightly nodded.
 ‘In that case, it’s simple. I’ll cripple this Hercules, then you kill him and gain his power.’
 For Wang Ping, if he could seize the divine authority, he would be very interested.
 After all, the Twelve Labors of Hercules were rumored to give twelve lives. If he could take that, it would be equivalent to twelve Rebirth Talismans… simply irresistible.
 Unfortunately, it’s impossible to take that.
 If it’s just about seizing his power, then it doesn’t make much sense. Hercules’ power might be decent, but to him, it was too weak.
 ‘Uh…’
 Listening to Wang Ping’s casual words, Xu Yi was both shocked and delighted.
 Brother Wang, that’s too domineering; talking about killing gods as if it’s as simple as squashing an ant…
 The excitement was because Brother Wang actually gave him the green light to ascend instantly.
 ‘Brother Wang, I will definitely repay this favor in the future.’
 Xu Yi said excitedly.
 ‘The gods in your world don’t descend frequently. Otherwise, this world could have become a place where group members ascend instantly. Although a seven-star rating isn’t much in the vast multiverse, it’s still quite strong in the current chat group.’
 Wang Ping did not care about Xu Yi’s words, shaking his head.
 Xu Yi was speechless, unable to reply.
 ‘Then, I’ll be back soon.’
 Seeing Xu Yi was at a loss, Wang Ping didn’t say more. He patted his shoulder, set up an energy barrier, and took a step forward.
 With this step, Wang Ping disappeared on the spot and appeared far away on the horizon.
 As Wang Ping continued to step forward, he appeared at the center of the battlefield.
 Wang Ping’s sudden appearance made the fighting Divine Land guardian and Hercules halt their attacks, staring at Wang Ping in astonishment.
 They had no idea when Wang Ping had appeared.
 In other words, if Wang Ping had just ambushed any one of them, they would be in danger.
 ‘Who might you be?’
 Shenzhou’s guardian noticed that Wang Ping was human and was somewhat skeptical.
 Wang Ping was human, without the aura of a deity or a god-slayer, yet he gave off a very dangerous and peculiar feeling.
 He couldn’t imagine a human so powerful.
 One must know that while humans also have cultivation systems, being able to destroy an entire city with one blow is already impressive. Reaching the level of godslayers and gods was unthinkable.
 Wang Ping’s presence shattered his understanding.
 ‘You don’t need to know who I am. You just need to know that since you can’t kill him, step aside.’
 Wang Ping glanced at the Divine Land guardian and spoke lightly.
 ‘You!’
 As the Divine Land guardian, he was naturally proud, and being spoken to like this by Wang Ping, he instantly became angry.
 But he quickly calmed down, gave Wang Ping a deep look, and retreated to the side, planning to use Hercules to probe Wang Ping’s strength.
 ‘Humans being strong enough to compete with gods, such a surprise. My instincts tell me you’re dangerous, but as a proud demigod, no matter what enemy I face, I will defeat them.’
 Hercules frowned as he looked at Wang Ping. In his surprise, he unleashed terrifying power, drawing his divine bow.
 ‘Even a tiny candle tries to shine…’ Wang Ping placed one hand behind him, disregarding Hercules, speaking faintly.
 ‘Even if you were the main god, in front of me, you would just be an ant to crush.’
 These words left the Divine Land guardian speechless.
 Who is this? Such arrogant words…
 


  
    149 – Hercules? Instant Kill! The Awe of the Divine Land Guardians
 
 “What nerve!”
 Hercules, feeling disrespected by Wang Ping, instantly became enraged and launched a terrifying attack.
 Although Hercules gave the impression of being a berserker, his most formidable skill was actually archery.
 As he drew his bow and shot an arrow, it transformed into nine dragon-shaped tracking beams of light.
 Even the Divine Land Guardian beside him looked shocked.
 If he had to face this head-on, he would not be unscathed and might even fall.
 Because of this, he wanted to help Wang Ping block this attack.
 But in the next moment, something that shocked him occurred.
 Faced with this terrifying strike, Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged as he calmly raised the index finger of his right hand and casually pointed.
 In an instant, invisible ripples spread out. The incomparably powerful dragon-shaped beams, each over a hundred meters wide, froze in mid-air. Then, they shattered into fragments of light, creating a rain of light that shot towards the ground like a meteor shower—truly magnificent.
 “This is the power of a demigod? Useless for killing; good for creating a meteor shower and making wishes…”
 Wang Ping said, with an air of ease and tranquility.
 Hercules’ power was merely at the level of a Half-Step Yin-Yang Realm.
 At that time, he had only the first rank of Pure Yin Power, not to mention the royal-level techniques, divine abilities, Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, and Dominion power that he commanded now.
 In essence, he was very weak.
 In Wang Ping’s eyes, Hercules was as weak as an ant that could be crushed at any moment.
 Wang Ping had to carefully control his strength to avoid crushing him accidentally, preventing Xu Yi from gaining his power.
 Compared to Wang Ping’s ease, the Divine Land Guardian was completely stunned.
 What kind of monster is this…
 Hercules’ ultimate move, terrifying enough to make the Divine Land Guardian fear for his life, was shattered by a casual point from Wang Ping, who even commented that it could be used for a meteor shower and making wishes.
 This was overwhelmingly powerful and excessively ostentatious.
 The Divine Land Guardian began to doubt who was truly human, who was the god-slayer, and who was the demigod.
 Such terrifying power, even when compared to a main god who had never descended, was scarcely different.
 The Divine Land Guardian was shocked, and the demigod Hercules was even more taken aback.
 Even as a demigod who had crossed twelve trials and was stronger than many true gods, he began to doubt his life.
 For a moment, he stared blankly at Wang Ping, unable to speak. The pride of a demigod and a great hero was shattered to pieces by Wang Ping.
 “Hey, demigod, according to mythology, you have twelve lives, right? Does that mean I need to kill you eleven times to capture you alive?”
 At this point, Wang Ping spoke again, startling the Divine Land Guardian.
 Wang Ping wanted to capture Hercules alive. Why?
 Perhaps he wanted to cultivate others?
 Indeed, Hercules’ power meant nothing to him, but Hercules’ authority was desirable. The twelve trials were tempting, but might not be achievable.
 “Capture me alive? Keep dreaming.”
 Hercules’ face twisted with rage and he transformed into a terrifying beam, fleeing into the distance.
 He could die in battle and allow Wang Ping to take his power, but he would never allow himself to be captured alive and have his power taken by a mere human.
 For this reason, the proud demigod chose to flee for the first time.
 “Chase him, or he’ll escape soon.”
 Seeing this, the Divine Land Guardian grew anxious and wanted to pursue him.
 Mythical beings are extremely dangerous. If not intercepted immediately, they could bring great harm to Shenzhou, destroying countless cities.
 “Relax, he won’t escape.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly, raising his hand and making a grasping gesture forward.
 In an instant, under the astonished gaze of the Divine Land Guardian, the sky darkened as if transitioning from sunny to nighttime.
 Next, in the darkness, a massive invisible hand appeared and grabbed Hercules as if he were a chick, rendering all his struggles useless.
 “This kind of power…”
 The Divine Land Guardian was terrified.
 Wang Ping’s power made him feel suffocated, reminiscent of the time when he was human facing gods—an overwhelming sense of oppression and powerlessness.
 At this moment, not only was the Divine Land Guardian shocked, but humans who noticed this scene were also utterly stunned.
 Those who could see the events in the high sky were completely dazed.
 Even those without such power were shocked by the sudden change in the sky.
 After all, the ability to switch from day to night instantaneously seemed achievable only by gods or god-slayers.
 “Using dark attributes during the day looks like inverting night and day… Quite showy.”
 Wang Ping casually caught the struggling Hercules, his expression unchanged, silently musing.
 “I have a question for you, Hercules. Do you really have twelve lives, or is it just stronger regenerative power?”
 Then Wang Ping looked at the Divine Land Guardian and asked.
 “According to mythology, he does have twelve lives. However, it’s not about reviving one by one; extremely powerful attacks can deplete many lives at once.”
 The Divine Land Guardian cautiously replied after regaining his composure.
 “I see… That’s quite a flimsy resurrection ability.”
Wang Ping shook his head.
 At these words, the face of the Divine Land Guardian couldn’t help but twitch.
 This kind of statement… only a freak like you would dare to say.
 Who wouldn’t want such an ability? In battle, it gives a huge advantage. You can easily adopt the strategy of killing a thousand enemies at the expense of eight hundred of your own.
 “Human, don’t be so arrogant! A Chief Deity-level being is about to descend. The extinction of humanity is inevitable, and the world belongs to the gods.”
 Seeing Wang Ping insult him again, Hercules’ eyes turned red with rage as he roared.
 “What!? A Chief Deity-level being is about to descend?”
 Upon hearing this news, the Divine Land Guardian showed a terrified expression.
 Although humans have waged war with gods many times and captured some of their powers by killing them, none of these gods were significant figures.
 A Chief Deity-level being has never descended before.
 They had speculated a lot about how powerful a Chief Deity could be based on mythical ruins.
 Without a doubt, once a Chief Deity descends, they would have the power to destroy Shenzhou, and no one would be able to stop them.
 “A Chief Deity-level being, huh? Interesting. If I kill him, I believe I can reap some nice rewards…”
 Wang Ping looked at Hercules, his lips curling slightly.
 The power of demigods and some weaker deities didn’t concern him much…
 But if it’s a Chief Deity, that’s different.
 Perhaps, by hunting these Chief Deities, he might gain some unexpected rewards.
 After all, Alpha had also mentioned it.
 When it comes to matters of human survival, if he can solve the problem, he would receive group points as a reward.
 The arrival of a Chief Deity already threatened the survival of humanity in this world.
 So, killing him would very likely earn him points.
 Even a demigod like Hercules had the combat power of a seven-star level.
 As a Chief Deity, he would at least have the combat power of an eight-star level, to make sense.
 An eight-star level being… if killed, not rewarding a million group points would be unreasonable.
 “Haha, human, you’re too arrogant. Do you think you can kill a Chief Deity? Although you are powerful and can easily kill me, with your displayed strength, it’s far from enough to contend with a Chief Deity.”
 Hercules sneered.
 “Noisy.”
 Wang Ping glanced at him, coldly spat out two words, and then killed him eleven times in a row.
 In the final life, Wang Ping held back a bit, leaving him barely alive rather than killing him.
 Many times, just letting someone die isn’t enough to make them kill gods.
 Because even if these gods were heavily injured by the Divine Land Guardian, they had many means to escape or commit suicide.
 Thus, it’s very difficult to let someone die.
 But for Wang Ping, this wasn’t a problem.
 The disparity in strength was too great. Wang Ping had many ways to handle Hercules, preventing him from committing suicide, forcing him to watch helplessly as a human insect, despised by him, killed him and took his power.
 On the side, the Divine Land Guardian, watching this scene, could only sigh in admiration.
 It was his first time seeing a descended god or demigod so miserable.
 “Thank you for your help, may I ask your esteemed name?”
 The Divine Land Guardian bowed to Wang Ping respectfully and asked with admiration.
 Wang Ping’s strength made him revere.
 Moreover, knowing that a Chief Deity would soon descend, the Divine Land Guardian felt that Wang Ping might be humanity’s only hope.
 Therefore, no matter what, he had to show the utmost respect to Wang Ping.
 “Wang Ping.”
 Wang Ping glanced at him and spat out these two words.
 “Wang Ping…”
 The Divine Land Guardian was a bit stunned.
 That name… is really ordinary…
 After that, Wang Ping no longer paid attention to the Divine Land Guardian. Stepping into the air, he quickly returned to Xu Yi’s side.
 His actions were not hidden at all, and the Divine Land Guardian noticed Xu Yi’s presence, understanding that this was the person Wang Ping was nurturing. Surprised, he quickly followed.
 “Kill him.”
 Wang Ping threw Hercules in front of Xu Yi and patted his shoulder.
 Seeing this, the Divine Land Guardian carefully scrutinized Xu Yi, contemplating how to recruit Wang Ping and Xu Yi later.
 “Thanks, Boss!”
 Xu Yi was excited, unleashing his strongest blow, slashing fiercely at Hercules’ neck.
 “Clang!”
 However, to their surprise, despite Xu Yi using his strongest blow on the near-dead Hercules’ neck, it didn’t break his defense. All they heard was a metallic clang.
“This is a god… Even in a near-death state, ordinary humans cannot kill it.”
 The Divine Land Guardian sighed.
 The gap between humans and gods is too vast.
 Of course, Wang Ping is an exception.
 The Divine Land Guardian silently glanced at Wang Ping.
 “Boss,” Xu Yi said, his face full of embarrassment, not knowing what to say.
 “It’s a small matter.” Wang Ping didn’t mock Xu Yi and directly sealed Hercules’ power completely.
 In response, Xu Yi didn’t hesitate, slashing down once more.
 With a ‘pfft’ sound, Hercules was finally beheaded by Xu Yi, transforming into points of light that merged into Xu Yi’s body.
 Xu Yi’s body trembled and he fainted.
 Wang Ping also sensed that Xu Yi’s body was being transformed, becoming stronger and developing a divine power similar to Hercules’.
 “The rules of this world are truly strange…”
 Wang Ping felt everything and sighed in his heart.
 Killing a god grants you its power; although you can’t obtain divine authority, it’s still incredible.
 This reminded Wang Ping of an anime and made him wonder if there was some mastermind behind this, conducting some rebirth ritual.
 “I forgot to ask what this kid’s Golden Finger is…”
 Wang Ping looked at the unconscious Xu Yi and remembered.
 Not many people in the chat group hid their Golden Fingers.
 Xu Yi was one of them, never revealing what his Golden Finger was, making it quite mysterious.
 However, judging by Xu Yi’s growth speed, his Golden Finger likely wasn’t the type to enhance growth speed.
 Wang Ping didn’t underestimate Xu Yi.
 A rapidly growing Golden Finger like Chen Yao’s is excellent, but those rule-based Golden Fingers are equally formidable.
 “How long until he wakes up?”
 Wang Ping looked at the Divine Land Guardian and asked.
 “Everyone’s situation is different, but it typically takes about a week.”
 The Divine Land Guardian quickly answered Wang Ping’s question.
 “A week is a bit long. In that case, take us somewhere safe.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly and said to the Divine Land Guardian.
 “Alright, please follow me.”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s request, the Divine Land Guardian couldn’t refuse and began to lead the way.
 The Divine Capital is the capital of Shenzhou, gathering elite humans from all walks of life and serving as the lifeblood of Shenzhou.
 When Wang Ping arrived here, he saw floating lands and towering buildings, giving an impression of a blend between mythology and science fiction.
 After the Divine Land Guardian brought Wang Ping to the Divine Capital, he invited Wang Ping to the core area of the Divine Capital.
 The Divine Land Tower, which suppresses the dragon veins of Shenzhou, is also the residence of the Divine Land Guardian and the respected figures of Shenzhou.
 The Respected Figures of Shenzhou lead the Divine Land Guardian and are the strongest in Shenzhou.
 When Wang Ping reached the top floor of the Divine Land Tower, he saw twenty Divine Land Guardians seated in a row.
 At the highest position sat a dignified man,
 Who was obviously the Shenzhou Saint.
 This surprised Wang Ping.
 This Shenzhou Saint was very strong.
 Of course, strong is only relative.
 Although his aura far surpassed other Divine Land Guardians, he was only comparable to the seventh level of the Yin-Yang Mirror.
 The levels of the Yin-Yang Mirror also vary in strength, and he corresponded to the seventh level of a major power.
 Not weak, but in Wang Ping’s eyes, quite ordinary…
 “Distinguished guest from afar, please have a seat here.”
 While Wang Ping was observing the Shenzhou Saint, the Shenzhou Saint was also observing Wang Ping. When he realized he couldn’t see through Wang Ping at all, his smile became increasingly warm and he invited Wang Ping to sit at the highest seat alongside him.
 This meant that the Shenzhou Saint felt Wang Ping deserved equal status.
 This astonished the other guardians, but they said nothing.
 Wang Ping also did not stand on ceremony and sat calmly at the seat beside the Shenzhou Saint.
 “Mr. Wang Ping, may I call you that? Or should I address you as Daoist Friend?”
 The Shenzhou Saint looked at Wang Ping, dressed in a white robe with an otherworldly aura like a celestial being, and spoke warmly.
 “I don’t care about titles; call me whatever you wish.”
 Wang Ping replied calmly, maintaining eye contact with the Shenzhou Saint.
 “Also, there’s no need to probe my origins. Since you ask, I don’t mind telling… I am a transmigrator from another world.”
The Divine Land Guardian is no fool.
 Knowing he is human, yet possessing such powerful abilities, and the power system analyzed to not belong to their world…
 Besides that, it wasn’t too bad when Xu Yi hadn’t been exposed, but now that he’s been noticed, if the prominent figures in Shenzhou investigate casually, they’ll discover the fact that Xu Yi appeared out of thin air and has no records.
 Besides that, the power Xu Yi possesses also doesn’t belong to their world.
 Therefore, it’s better to reveal his identity for better communication between both sides.
 At the same time, it will make it easier for the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou to accept Xu Yi, allowing him to become a prominent figure in Shenzhou.
 In this way, he can obtain more resources and become even stronger.
 This benefits both Xu Yi and the chat group.
 “A Transmigrator… someone from another realm…”
 The Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou all fixed their intense gaze on Wang Ping for a long moment.
 They had guessed this answer before, but when Wang Ping admitted it himself, their hearts still couldn’t remain calm.
 After all, their world is under attack by various myths, and these guys, in a sense, are also invaders from outside Shenzhou.
 Of course, Wang Ping is human, different from gods, and previously helped Shenzhou kill Hercules.
 So, they can preliminarily judge that Wang Ping is not an enemy.
 “May I ask, can Fellow Daoist Wang come to our world at any time?”
 The Divine Land Guardian carefully phrased his question.
 “I can come, but it requires some cost. If my subordinate hadn’t been in danger and called for my help, I wouldn’t be here now…”
 Wang Ping glanced at the Divine Land Guardian meaningfully without hiding anything.
 “I see.”
 The Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou were both stern, understanding Wang Ping’s meaning.
 He can come at any time but needs to pay some negligible cost.
 Moreover, there is contact between transmigrators, so don’t think of having any ill intentions…
 “We Shenzhou always punish enemies, no matter how far away they are. But we warmly welcome guests. Now, since Fellow Daoist Wang’s subordinate Xu Yi has become a God Slayer, he should naturally become one of Shenzhou’s Guardians.”
 The Divine Land Guardian then smiled and indicated his stance.
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction at this.
 “By the way, an existence at the Main God level is about to descend. I wonder how long Fellow Daoist Wang can stay in our world. If possible, we would appreciate your help.”
 The Divine Land Guardian’s words shifted as he asked again.
 This was another reasonable test to see if Wang Ping could stay in their world for a long time.
 Wang Ping’s expression didn’t change as he calmly said, “Although I have other things to do in other worlds and can’t stay in this world for too long, it’s enough to help you deal with the Main God who’s about to descend.”
 “My deepest gratitude.”
 The Divine Land Guardian was somewhat disappointed not to hear the answer he hoped for but still earnestly expressed his gratitude.
 He had no absolute confidence in dealing with the Main God. Assembling the power of Shenzhou might still not be enough…
 Therefore, it was necessary to request the help of Wang Ping, this unfathomable transmigrator.
 Subsequently, the Divine Land Guardian and Wang Ping exchanged various insights. When the time was ripe, the Divine Land Guardian slightly cupped his fists and smiled, saying, “Fellow Daoist Wang, I am also very interested in the power of other worlds. Would you mind sparring with me?”
 The Divine Land Guardian’s words made the Guardians of Shenzhou thrilled, eagerly anticipating an extraordinary battle.
 “Spar? Are you sure?” Wang Ping gave the Divine Land Guardian a strange look. Although he knew the other party wanted to test his strength, it still felt odd.
 An opponent whose Yin-Yang Mirror’s seventh level strength wasn’t ordinary, wanting to spar with someone like him who could crush a Saint level figure at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm level… This was simply suicidal.
 It was like a child with a toy knife wanting to challenge a fully armed special forces soldier.
 “Is it not allowed? If you’re worried that the two of us might get hurt before the Main God descends, there’s no need to worry. Shenzhou has means to quickly heal injuries…”
 The Divine Land Guardian, misunderstanding Wang Ping’s intentions, laughed and explained.
 Wang Ping was undeniably strong, that he acknowledged. Based on the satellite-monitored footage, Wang Ping’s combat power far exceeded that of ordinary Guardians of Shenzhou, but he believed he could still fight.
 He also had the capability to do so.
 “No, you misunderstood me. There’s no need for us to spar. The difference in our strength is too vast. It wouldn’t be sparring; it would be pure overpowering.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, speaking lightly.
 “!!!”
 Hearing this, all the Guardians of Shenzhou were stunned.
 Wang Ping’s words were purely dismissing the Divine Land Guardian, suggesting the Guardian was too weak to be worth fighting.
 Even the Divine Land Guardian’s expression changed, thinking Wang Ping too arrogant, completely different from his previous modest demeanor.
 “How troublesome…”
 Wang Ping sighed, lightly tapping the table.
 As the sound of tapping echoed, a terrifying pressure erupted, covering the entire scene.
 In an instant, the entire Shenzhou Guardian Tower trembled violently.
 This attracted the attention of the entire Shendu, everyone shocked or frightened, watching the trembling Shenzhou Guardian Tower without knowing what was happening inside.
 It’s important to note that the Shenzhou Guardian Tower is towering, suppressing the dragon veins, made of special materials, and wouldn’t even shake in an eighth magnitude earthquake.
However, there was a visible tremor, as if it was about to collapse.
 The Divine Land Guardians present turned pale in response to this sudden and terrifying pressure, feeling an overwhelming urge to spit out blood.
 Even the Divine Land Guardian looked pale, an expression of horror dawning on his face.
 And this was the result of Wang Ping holding back.
 Otherwise, with his current cultivation, the mere pressure would be enough to crush some weaker Divine Land Guardians to death…
 “Wang Daoist, stop, please stop…”
 The Divine Land Guardian was drenched in cold sweat, smiling bitterly.
 At this, Wang Ping retracted his pressure, a smile playing on his lips as he slowly spoke: “I wonder if the venerable one still wants to spar with me…”
 “Spar… Spar my ass…”
 The Divine Land Guardian silently cursed in his heart.
 Damn it, what kind of monster is this? Just the outburst of his aura is already leaving him breathless…
 Fight like this?… Fight my ass.
 If a real fight broke out, saying he would be instantly killed would be flattering him…
 To kill him, it would probably be no harder than squashing an ant…
 “Venerable one, I can’t bear the title. Lord Wang Ping, just call me Xiao Chen.”
 Then, the Divine Land Guardian smiled bitterly and completely lowered his stance.
 Wang Ping’s strength was far superior to his; he didn’t have the courage to interact with Wang Ping as an equal anymore…
 He thought their strengths were similar; at most, Wang Ping was a bit stronger, but who knew Wang Ping would be so monstrous…
 Even the main god might not be able to reach this level…
 “Xiao Chen, I’m really curious, how were humans able to kill gods and become so powerful initially? Logically, without some special reason, humans should never be able to kill gods, right?”
 Seeing the other party lower his stance, Wang Ping didn’t hold back either, smiling as he asked.
 This made the Divine Land Guardians below exchange glances, all sighing inwardly; today had indeed been an eye-opener…
 As the old saying goes, there are always people better than you, and there is always a higher sky…
 “We don’t really understand the reasons for the invasion of the various pantheons. The reason we were able to kill gods is because of relics left by our Eastern Pantheon…”
 The Divine Land Guardian took a deep breath and, without hiding anything, explained seriously.
 “We gained some legacies in the relics that allowed humans to cultivate, gain extraordinary powers, and we also obtained some artifacts to kill gods.”
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he seemed deep in thought.
 “According to your words, it’s very likely that the gods of other pantheons are being held back by the Eastern Pantheon. To be precise, the two sides are at war, which is why a god descends from time to time instead of a full-scale invasion?”
 “That’s indeed our speculation.”
 The Divine Land Guardian sighed.
 “However, if our speculation is correct, according to Hercules, the descent of the main god signifies that the situation on the battlefield of the gods doesn’t seem particularly optimistic.”
 “I see, that’s interesting…”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes.
 Then, without changing his expression, he directly said inwardly: “System, I want to perform a free simulation…”
 He was still somewhat interested in this world. Since he was already here and prepared to kill the main god, he naturally wanted to simulate once…
 Besides, Wang Ping also wanted to see if there were any loose ends like reincarnators or anomalies in this world…
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation beginning…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 【On the first day, you finished your meeting and received warm hospitality from the Divine Land Guardian.】
 【On the second morning, the space above the Divine Capital shattered, and a figure descended into Shenzhou. This figure was none other than Apollo, one of the twelve Olympian gods from Greek mythology.】
 【Apollo’s appearance filled the sky with divine radiance, appearing incredibly holy, but it was a destructive force. Apollo declared humanity’s death sentence and started gathering power to unleash a terrifying strike.】
 【In the end, you chose to intervene and stopped him. Apollo was very powerful, about as strong as a robust Half-Step Life and Death Realm, but compared to you, he was nothing.】
 【You killed Apollo effortlessly, shocking the Divine Land Guardian and other Guardians, making them even more aware of your strength.】
 【After killing Apollo, you found that his power seemed to want to enter and transform your body. The mana in your Dantian strongly repelled this power, the two forces clashing in your Dantian until the divine power was forcibly expelled by your mana.】
 【You were quite surprised by this and quickly encapsulated and compressed this power, forming a divine bead. Though a lot of the power dissipated, you believed that if you found a special way to integrate the divine bead into a person’s body, you could create a god-slayer.】
 【Your actions stunned the Divine Land Guardian and others. They had considered whether this method might be viable, but due to their lack of strength, it was hard enough to kill a god quickly to prevent widespread destruction, let alone form a divine bead.】
 【Also, they lamented how becoming a god-slayer was a huge temptation for ordinary people, but you seemed uninterested and even somewhat disdainful. Comparing people really can be frustrating.】
 【Afterwards, you didn’t continue to stay in this world for long as you chose to return. This simulation ends.】
 “Returned…? Looks like I can’t simulate the follow-up plot.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, his eyes flickering.
 If he didn’t have a mission to complete and was just traversing to another world, there was a time limit; he had to leave within three days, or he would face rejection. This rejection would grow stronger over time, reaching a critical point after a week.
 At that point, all sorts of unfortunate events could happen, and sudden death was not out of the question.
 Therefore, Wang Ping’s choice to return during the simulation was quite normal.
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 “It seems like trying to help the members understand the future is impossible… Only when an anomaly-like group mission appears and can’t be solved over a long period can I simulate a more distant future.”
 Wang Ping silently thought, giving up on further simulation.
 “According to what I’ve observed, Apollo, one of the twelve Olympian gods from Greece, will arrive tomorrow, and he will descend upon the Divine Capital.”
 Sweeping his gaze across the crowd, Wang Ping calmly spoke these words.
 The expression of the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou instantly changed. They showed surprise, then became very grave.
 They were surprised that Wang Ping could observe the heavenly secrets, but considering the terrifying power he had displayed before, they all chose to trust him.
 At the same time, they were serious about the fact that the arrival of the main god was so soon and that the place of descent was the most important location, the Divine Capital.
 The main god clearly intended to strike at the heart…
 “Don’t worry, I’ll handle him. A mere main god is nothing in front of me.”
 Seeing the grave expressions of the group, Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 “Thank you for your trouble.”
 Hearing this, the Divine Land Guardian breathed a sigh of relief, his face full of gratitude.
 Luckily, Wang Ping was here; otherwise, if the main god-level existence appeared directly in the Divine Capital, the consequences alone would be hair-raising.
 If a fight broke out, the Divine Capital could be destroyed, with millions of people perishing in the aftermath of the battle.
 If the main god were powerful enough, they might not be able to stop him, even with the powers of the Shenzhou Guardian Tower and the dragon veins…
 In that case, it would all be over…
 “Prepare a room for me… I will await the arrival of Apollo, the God of Light. After killing him, I will leave. If your world faces danger again, you can pay sufficient rewards and request our help.”
 With a calm expression, Wang Ping spoke with hidden meaning.
 “We…”
 The Divine Land Guardian was stunned, nodded solemnly.
 Wang Ping’s meaning was clear; they were organized transmigrators.
 Not only was he a strong fighter, but there were also others stronger than him.
 “If we encounter a crisis, we will prepare the rewards and contact you through your subordinates.”
 The Divine Land Guardian said with respect.
 “Mm.” Wang Ping nodded slightly.
 Although the combat power of Apollo, the God of Light, was only at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, he wasn’t considered strong among gods.
 Ares and Athena were certainly stronger.
 The King of the Twelve Olympian Gods, Zeus, was even more powerful.
 Not to mention, above Zeus, there were the first and second-generation titans, though it was unknown if they still existed.
 Of course, Wang Ping considered the attitude of the Eastern Pantheon and the hidden cards of the Divine Land Guardian when he spoke.
 No matter the situation, it was right to continue to increase deterrence for Xu Yi’s life.
 With the alternation of day and night, a new day arrived.
 At dawn, Wang Ping stood atop the Shenzhou Guardian Tower, his white robe fluttering in the wind, quietly waiting.
 Behind him, the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou flew into the air one by one, silently waiting with him.
 This scene was not hidden, and many people noticed, all watching in surprise, not knowing what was happening.
 They were also shocked by Wang Ping’s identity, completely unaware of who he was, yet making the great Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou stand behind him, clearly treating him as the leader.
 However, no one dared to get close, nor did they dare to openly stare, only glancing occasionally, afraid of being noticed by Wang Ping and the others, but unable to resist their curiosity, glancing from time to time.
 At this moment, Xu Yi also flew out and stood behind.
 This astonished the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou.
 In just a day, he obtained power and woke up, which was truly surprising.
 “Strange…”
 Wang Ping looked at Xu Yi, somewhat surprised.
 He noticed Xu Yi’s anomaly.
 Xu Yi had taken Hercules’ power.
 Since he had taken Hercules’ power, he shouldn’t be stronger than Hercules.
 Yet, Xu Yi was much stronger, not just a bit, but about three times stronger.
 “What’s your situation, kid?”
 Wang Ping looked at Xu Yi with a subtle gaze and transmitted his voice.
 “Hehe, Boss, it’s related to my Golden Finger. My Golden Finger is a multiplier. It means that whether it’s the weapons I obtain, the strength I gain from cultivation, or any other powers I acquire, as long as the Golden Finger triggers, it can multiply randomly, increasing its quantity.”
 “I was very lucky this time and triggered the multiplier, and the rate was three times, so it turned out like this.”
Xu Yi, with a beaming smile, transmitted a message to Wang Ping.
 “Multiply…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned somewhat peculiar. This Golden Finger is quite impressive… If Xu Yi multiplies his current strength by three times, it might not seem like much now, but once he gains even greater power and multiplies it further, it will be outrageous.
 This Golden Finger is somewhat similar to his Unstable Optimizer, in that it also has a trigger probability and isn’t under his control. However, the Unstable Optimizer isn’t as strong as Xu Yi’s Multiplication. Multiplication doesn’t have any negative optimization options. Besides that, there are other differences, but overall, Multiplication is stronger.
 Actually, this is quite normal. After all, his Unstable Optimizer is a red talent refreshed by the Life Simulator, while Multiplication is a Golden Finger awakened by Xu Yi, a transmigrator. The levels of the two are entirely different.
 It’s unrealistic to think that a red talent could match someone else’s Golden Finger. Perhaps only higher-level talents could compare to some Golden Fingers.
 “Why are you hiding your Golden Finger, kid? Your Golden Finger can be used to increase all sorts of resources in the group… it’s simply too exciting. At that time, you can take a cut and become rich, while also gaining favors. The group members can also grow quickly.”
 Wang Ping conveyed, feeling somewhat speechless.
 He had thought about using the Unstable Optimizer for similar purposes… But after testing and discovering that out of a hundred items, not even one would trigger, he gave up.
 After all, time cost is also a factor. With such a low trigger probability, it’s obviously not worth it. It would be more cost-effective to earn Spirit Liquid through his own strength.
 But Xu Yi is different. His trigger probability is clearly higher, and since he isn’t strong yet, he has plenty of time to do such operations.
 Eventually, he’ll surely become the second richest person in the chat group, just after Wang Ping.
 “Damn! Why didn’t I think of that!”
 Xu Yi’s eyes widened as he excitedly transmitted a message.
 This left Wang Ping at a loss for words. Wang Ping had thought Xu Yi, hiding his Golden Finger, was a deep-thinking intellectual. But it turns out this guy is kind of naive.
 “Ahem, it’s not that I didn’t think of it, it’s just that it’s hard to operate… After all, I’m just a small figure in the group, my credit value would surely not be high, just like borrowing money. Right?”
 Xu Yi, realizing his faux pas, coughed lightly and said.
 “Now that you’ve gotten stronger, surely people will believe you. I can let you handle some of my things too.”
 Wang Ping sighed and continued to transmit.
 The chat group has only so many people, and they all often do missions together. As long as Xu Yi isn’t foolish, he wouldn’t dare to cheat others out of their things. The principal funds surely wouldn’t be dared to be stolen. However, the amplified items? That’s another story. If he multiplies several times, it’s entirely up to him.
 If Xu Yi is somewhat black-hearted, he’d definitely choose to take more.
 Of course, as long as he isn’t foolish, he wouldn’t be too excessive. Otherwise, no one would trust him.
 Eh, that doesn’t seem right either.
 Xu Yi’s intelligence isn’t exactly high.
 It looks like some proper guidance is necessary.
 Besides that, there needs to be a certain degree of transparency in the multiplication process. This can be discussed with Alpha.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 “Alright! I’ll give it a try in the future!”
 Xu Yi transmitted with an excited face, already imagining a wealthy future.
 “By the way, can you multiply group points?”
 Wang Ping suddenly remembered something and asked Xu Yi.
 Although he thought it was unlikely, he couldn’t help but ask.
 “Uh, probably not. I’ve never triggered my Golden Finger in that aspect.”
 Xu Yi shook his head in response.
 “As expected.”
 Wang Ping was not surprised by Xu Yi’s answer and didn’t say anything more.
 Although the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou could see that Wang Ping and Xu Yi seemed to be communicating, since they chose to use voice transmission, it wasn’t polite to ask. They all pretended not to notice.
 “Crack!”
 At this moment, the sky rippled, revealing a slender crack.
 This attracted the attention of the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou, each becoming alert, knowing that the Lord of Light, Apollo, was about to descend.
 In the Divine Capital, numerous people also noticed this scene, their eyes widening in astonishment.
Some people couldn’t help but take out their phones to take pictures or videos.
 However, some smart people felt a chill rush from their feet to their skulls.
 The abnormal behavior of the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou, along with the cracked sky, clearly indicated that a major event was about to occur… most likely related to the gods.
 Perhaps it was an event concerning the survival of humanity.
 This place was about to become a battlefield.
 They wanted to escape, but they had no ability to leave in a short time. They could only stare up at the sky, their bodies cold, imagining the scene of being caught up in a terrifying divine battle.
 “By the way, boss, what are you waiting for so early in the morning? Also, Brother Wang, what’s going on here?”
 Xu Yi was also astonished as he looked up at the sky, unable to resist asking two questions.
 “Wait, could it be the main god…”
 Soon, Xu Yi reacted and became anxious.
 Although he had great trust in Wang Ping, who displayed an astonishing amount of power yesterday, this was the main god they were talking about.
 To put it mildly, after acquiring Hercules’s power, he increasingly felt that the main god was an extremely terrifying existence, most likely more powerful than what Wang Ping displayed yesterday.
 Otherwise, Hercules wouldn’t have been clamoring about the main god’s arrival before his death, saying they would all be dead.
 “It’s just a main god. What are you afraid of?”
 Wang Ping saw Xu Yi getting nervous and sighed.
 “Uh…” Xu Yi was speechless, not knowing how to respond.
 “Yeah, it’s just a main god. With Lord Wang Ping here, he will surely deal with it effortlessly.”
 The Divine Land Guardian nodded in agreement.
 This made Xu Yi’s expression strange.
 Good grief, what happened during his period of unconsciousness?
 Why did the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou, whom he had only seen online, trust Boss Wang Ping more than he did?
 Moreover, the Divine Land Guardian and others were directly addressing him as ‘Lord Wang Ping,’ showing incredible deference.
 “Crack!”
 As everyone chatted, the cracks in the sky increased, finally shattering completely, revealing a massive cave with chaotic spatial currents.
 Wang Ping looked at the shattered sky and the spatial cave, his expression calm and unchanged.
 The spatial currents of this world were much weaker than those he had seen through the Blue Talent · Unfinished Business.
 It could only be said that the strength of space varied with different worlds.
 Wang Ping thought that while it might be difficult for him to shatter space in the Purple Spirit Realm, he could achieve it easily in this world.
 As various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, a figure emerged from the spatial cave.
 With his appearance, terrifying divine power began to ripple out, and blinding divine light emanated, making the sky and earth extremely bright. The Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou all felt a sharp pain in their eyes.
 As for the Divine Capital, it instantly activated a formidable formation centered on the Shenzhou Guardian Tower, shielding the entire city from the divine light and aura.
 Otherwise, all humans in the Divine Capital would likely be crushed to death.
 Even if not crushed by the aura, they would be permanently blinded by the divine light, or even killed outright.
 Gods were beings that humans in this world could not directly gaze upon. Without any form of protection, forcibly staring at a god’s divine presence would result in disastrous consequences.
 “This guy is really good at showing off.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained indifferent as he looked at the Bright God Apollo, frowning slightly.
 However, Wang Ping did not intend to take action directly.
 He wanted to earn group points and had to let the Bright God Apollo show enough power to threaten humanity…
 Otherwise, if he killed the Bright God Apollo immediately and the world consciousness didn’t recognize the threat, he would suffer a big loss.
 At this moment, the Bright God Apollo didn’t even glance at the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou.
 It seemed that, in his eyes, these god-slayers and ordinary humans were no different from ants and could be ignored.
 He indeed possessed such strength.
 There was a vast gap between the combat power of a seven-stage Yin-Yang Mirror and a half-step Life and Death Realm. In battle, the Bright God Apollo could easily crush the Divine Land Guardian.
 If even the Divine Land Guardian could be dominated, then the Guardians of Shenzhou were even more insignificant.
 Their combat power was only comparable to the first or second stages of the Yin-Yang Mirror’s power.
 As for Wang Ping, his aura was concealed, and he was also ignored.
 “The Eastern Pantheon, with its strength alone, attempts to challenge the Alliance of Gods. How arrogant, how overconfident…”
 “However, after so many years of war, the gods have to admit the strength of this pantheon. They have managed to hold their own against the Alliance, forcing me to descend and deal with some ants, severing their lifeline.”
 The Bright God Apollo’s pupils shone like the sun as he looked down upon the Divine Capital, his face cold.
 “The dragon veins of Shenzhou, the humans of Shenzhou, and the lifeline of the Eastern Pantheon… shall be destroyed.”
 Then, the Bright God Apollo directly produced a bow and arrow, gathering terrifying divine light to form an arrow, which he shot towards the Shenzhou Guardian Tower.
 This arrow, carrying the full power of a main god and the divine authority of the Bright God Apollo, exploded with energy capable of destroying all of Shenzhou.
Facing this arrow, the grand formation of the Divine Capital was directly pierced through, on the verge of shattering.
 In the face of the gods’ power, the protective formation of the Divine Capital was still somewhat fragile.
 At this critical moment of shock for the Divine Land Guardian, Wang Ping appeared in an instant in front of the Light Arrow, grabbing it with a single hand.
 “Hmm?”
 The Supreme God of Light, Apollo, finally showed a change in expression, looking surprisingly at the suddenly appearing Wang Ping, and the Light Arrow that Wang Ping had caught.
 “A human?”
 The Supreme God of Light, Apollo, stared at Wang Ping in astonishment. After sensing Wang Ping’s aura, his expression changed once more, showing some disbelief.
 A human possessing such powerful strength, actually catching the arrow he had condensed with his divine power.
 This was an attack from a Supreme God, possessing enough power to destroy Shenzhou directly, and Wang Ping had caught it with a single hand… This was something even the war god Ares, that lunatic, could hardly accomplish.
 “Crack!”
 While the Supreme God of Light, Apollo, was in shock, Wang Ping applied a little force with his right hand, directly crushing the Light Arrow, causing it to disperse into points of light and disappear.
 “Too weak.”
 Wang Ping gave his evaluation.
 The evaluation from the simulator was quite fair.
 The Supreme God of Light was merely equivalent to a rather powerful Half-Step Life and Death Realm.
 However, no matter how powerful, a Half-Step Life and Death Realm was still just a Half-Step Life and Death Realm. It did not reach the true realm of Life and Death. Compared to him, it was far too inferior.
 “Weak? You call me, the Supreme God of Light, weak?”
 The Supreme God of Light, Apollo, regained his senses, his face turning grim.
 Gods are arrogant, gods are proud, being so scorned by a human he regarded as an ant… The Supreme God of Light, Apollo, was enraged.
 He erupted with terrifying divine power, causing the sky to become extremely bright, as if nothing else existed in the world except light.
 The terrifying light forced the Divine Land Guardian and the Guardians of Shenzhou to close their eyes, making them feel as if they were going completely blind.
 Yet, just before the Supreme God of Light could unleash his power, Wang Ping’s figure instantly appeared before Apollo, his palm directly gripping Apollo’s face, unleashing terrifying mana that forcibly suppressed Apollo’s divine power.
 “You can have your impotent rage, but don’t act like a giant light bulb… It’s really blinding.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly, his face indifferent.
 “!!!”
 Feeling his power being forcibly suppressed, the Supreme God of Light, Apollo, showed an expression of disbelief.
 He couldn’t believe a human could accomplish such a feat, nor could he accept that a Supreme God like himself was instantly suppressed by a human, losing his ability to resist.
 “Watch closely, I’ll only demonstrate it once… How to use the power of light.”
 While the Supreme God of Light, Apollo, was mentally breaking down, Wang Ping’s voice resounded again.
 Then, Wang Ping mobilized the light-attribute mana within him.
 In an instant, a massive number of light particles surged forth, condensing into a giant of light high in the sky.
 “What the…!”
 Xu Yi, seeing the giant of light, widened his eyes and exclaimed.
 Oh my, Brother Wang is really playing big.
 Using the power of light to form a giant of light to defeat the Supreme God of Light, Apollo? This is absurd.
 The Supreme God of Light, Apollo, also looked at the giant of light in a daze.
 Although he didn’t know about the giant of light meme, he could still see the powerful force contained within this giant of light.
 Among them, the power of light was actually above his own.
 What kind of joke is this?
 He was the Supreme God of Light, yet a human’s light-attribute power was above his own… Where does this leave the dignity of the Supreme God of Light?
 For a moment, the mindset of the Supreme God of Light, Apollo, completely collapsed.
 While Apollo’s mentality was breaking further, Wang Ping directly threw him away.
 Next, the giant of light assumed a strange posture, directly unleashing a beam of light that engulfed the Supreme God of Light, Apollo.
 A terrifying explosion appeared high in the sky, beams of light radiating in all directions, forming an anomalous scene of a cloudless sky with falling light particles, astonishing countless people.
 “Uh…”
 Xu Yi watched this scene with a peculiar expression, feeling very subtle.
 Brother Leader really knows how to play, and the way this Supreme God of Light, Apollo, died was too pitiful, it’s really embarrassing… Oh, no, it’s quite embarrassing for a god.
 On the other side, the Divine Land Guardian and others were staring in a daze, looking at each other.
 “This… it’s over just like that?”
 This was Apollo, one of the twelve Olympian gods of Greece, the Supreme God of Light, and he was killed instantaneously without any resistance…
 And he was defeated in such a dramatic manner, it’s really hard to even describe it properly.
 “Ding, congrats to group member Wang Ping (66) for solving the extinction crisis of this world’s humanity, rewarding five hundred thousand group points.”
At this moment, the voice from the chat group also rang out, causing Wang Ping to frown slightly.
 “What’s going on? Only five hundred thousand group points? For a Half-Step Life and Death Realm Lightbringer Apollo, that’s too cheap.”
 Wang Ping was somewhat dissatisfied.
 “This is a human crisis happening within this world, not an invasion by outsiders. Although the world favors humans, it doesn’t mean it will completely side with them. You’re already quite lucky to receive a reward of five hundred thousand group points.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded.
 “Alright.” Wang Ping felt a little regretful, but he could only accept it.
 Having five hundred thousand group points is better than having none.
 “The power of the Lightbringer is here.”
 At this moment, the other Divine Land Guardian and others again looked energized as they gazed at the sky.
 After the fall of the Lightbringer, a large number of light particles began flowing towards Wang Ping, wanting to enter his body.
 Regarding this, the Divine Land Guardian and the others were still very envious.
 After all, this was the power of a main god. If someone from Shenzhou could obtain this power, they could sleep soundly at night to a certain extent.
 Even if another main god descends next time, they would still have the power to fight back.
 “The power of a main god? It’s useless to me.”
 While the Divine Land Guardian and the others were envious, Wang Ping spoke indifferently.
 Then, Wang Ping used his techniques to gather the light particles, lock them with the concept of space and light, compress them with a secret technique, and finally form a crystal-clear white bead.
 Within it, there was immense divine power.
 Seeing this, the Divine Land Guardian and the others all showed expressions of astonishment, not expecting Wang Ping to be able to operate in such a way.
 Everyone present was not foolish; they guessed that this divine bead contained the power of the Lightbringer, Apollo.
 Perhaps, it could allow someone else to inherit the power.
 At that time, a god-level gods killer would be born.
 For a moment, countless hearts started beating faster.
 “Lord Wang Ping, we wonder if you could trade with us?”
 The Divine Land Guardian took a deep breath with a solemn expression and shamelessly spoke.
 “Trade? What can you offer in exchange for this?”
 Wang Ping looked at the Divine Land Guardian and spoke lightly.
 “Uh…”
 The Divine Land Guardian was silent and could not speak.
 Although they had some resources, nothing they owned could match the value of a god-level divine bead.
 Lacking the capital to trade, he also lacked the qualification to negotiate with Wang Ping.
 For a moment, the Divine Land Guardian showed a bitter smile and could only give up.
 At this moment, Wang Ping threw the divine bead to Xu Yi.
 “Boss, you’re giving this to me?” Xu Yi exclaimed with surprise.
 “Dream on, I just want to see if you can activate your multiplier Golden Finger.”
 Wang Ping felt a little speechless as he sent a message to Xu Yi.
 Did he really think Wang Ping didn’t care about anything and would give everything away?
 Allowing Xu Yi to kill Hercules was already a huge favor and special treatment.
 Wanting the power of the Lightbringer as well was too greedy.
 “Ahem, is that so…”
 Xu Yi replied awkwardly and attempted to activate his Golden Finger ability.
 Unfortunately, he didn’t succeed.
 “Did it fail?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 “Not necessarily, it only counts as failure if it doesn’t activate within an hour.”
 Xu Yi explained through the transmitted message.
 “Alright, I’ll wait for an hour.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed.
 While Wang Ping and Xu Yi were secretly conversing, the Divine Land Guardian and the others saw Wang Ping hand over the divine bead to Xu Yi and, envying him, also paid more attention to Xu Yi.
 Xu Yi seemed to hold a significant place in Wang Ping’s heart, likely being a key figure in his fostering.
 Following that, Wang Ping and the others had no wish to continue standing in the sky and directly returned to the Shenzhou Guardian Tower.
 “Brother Wang, I have something to say, but I’m not sure if I should say it.”
 Xu Yi, with a face full of hesitation, couldn’t help but speak.
‘What are you saying?’ Wang Ping glanced at him, signaling him to speak quickly.
 ‘Actually, I’ve always had a doubt… The rules of our world are quite unique. If we leave this world, can we still inherit the power of the gods?’ Xu Yi stroked his chin and spoke.
 ‘I’ve thought about this question before. In this world, we must kill the gods to seize their power with the help of the world’s rules. However, the situation with the Light Main God is different; I have sealed this power.’
 Wang Ping nodded slightly and said calmly.
 ‘In other words, even if we leave this world, we can try to let someone inherit the power. Wanting to experiment is not difficult for me.’
 With the Life Simulator, conducting experiments without wasting the Light God’s Pearl is very simple.
 However, Xu Yi was more restless than Wang Ping had expected.
 To put it bluntly, he was too greedy.
 Wang Ping had already clearly signaled that Xu Yi wanted something impossible, yet he still hadn’t given up.
 ‘I see…’ Xu Yi seemed a bit disappointed.
 Seeing Xu Yi’s disappointed look, Wang Ping thought even less of him.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t say much more or show any unusual expressions.
 Xu Yi’s Golden Finger was still valuable and useful.
 However, Wang Ping wouldn’t focus on training him anymore.
 People with that kind of personality could easily cause problems due to their greed.
 It would be troublesome later on.
 ‘Alpha, can you add a live broadcast and video recording feature? So that every time Xu Yi triggers his Golden Finger, he must upload a video or live broadcast.’
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 Given Xu Yi’s demonstrated greed, if the resource multiplication plan were implemented, he would definitely be even greedier, secretly consuming resources.
 At that time, it would not be good for sustainable development.
 So, Wang Ping decided to make the rules clear and everything transparent; one could share the spoils, but secretly taking more was not allowed.
 One black-hearted Alpha was already enough; Wang Ping didn’t want a second such group member in the chat group.
 ‘Of course, it can be done.’ Alpha’s cold voice sounded… ‘But…’
 ‘But what?’ Wang Ping frowned.
 ‘But, please don’t always slander me in your heart. What do you mean by black-hearted Alpha?’
 Alpha’s cold voice resonated again.
 ‘Heh…’ Wang Ping sneered in his heart, letting Alpha figure it out on its own…
 Don’t you know if you’re black-hearted? What else is there to say about not caring about group members when you’re so petty now…
 ‘Regarding the plan to use your Golden Finger to multiply resources, I’ll mention it in the chat group. To convince everyone, the distribution of resources after multiplication must be clarified. Additionally, when you activate the Golden Finger, you must live broadcast it. Otherwise, everyone will have reservations.’
 Wang Ping didn’t continue chatting with Alpha; instead, he stared at Xu Yi, speaking seriously.
 ‘Ah, do I have to live broadcast?’
 Xu Yi was a bit hesitant.
 ‘Of course, otherwise, if something happens, I can’t vouch for you.’
 Wang Ping said meaningfully.
 ‘But, the chat group doesn’t have live broadcast functionality.’
 Xu Yi said, puzzled.
 ‘It will in the future. You can apply to the chat group for this. For things beneficial to the group’s development, the chat group will seriously consider adding features.’
 Wang Ping calmly took a sip of tea and spoke.
 ‘Alright then.’
 Xu Yi felt a bit disheartened, but could only nod.
 An hour later, there was still no change in the Light God’s Pearl. Wang Ping was a bit disappointed and took it back before leaving this world.
 Seeing Wang Ping leave with the Light God’s Pearl, Xu Yi also felt a bit regretful.
 Although he was jealous, there was no way he could obtain it.
 After returning to the Purple Spirit Realm, Wang Ping directly said in his heart: ‘System, I want to spend 300,000 Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones for a Paid Simulation.’
 He wanted to experiment whether the Light God’s Pearl could grant others the power of the Light Main God.
 Of course, experimenting was a small matter; it was just a side task.
 Even without this experiment, Wang Ping would continue to simulate, aiming to quickly understand the formation of his Dominion through accumulated rewards to become invincible in the same realm.
 ‘Ding, payment successful. Life Simulator activated, talents refreshing…’
 The System’s voice sounded.
 ‘Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing a Red Talent · Breath Concealment.’
 


  
    151 – Defeating the Demon Emperor’s Son! Undefeated in Two Realms!
 
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations host for refreshing the Red Talent · Breath Concealment; Green Talent · Fist Path Genius.”
 Red Talent · Breath Concealment: With this talent, the host can freely conceal their aura, making it impossible for others to gauge your depth. Even an Emperor cannot see through your soul’s aura from a distance.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned as he looked at the talent refreshed this time.
 Goodness, after accumulating luck for so long, it really paid off, directly refreshing another red talent.
 Moreover, this red talent was one he had been yearning for.
 A red talent level Breath Concealment!
With this talent, he no longer had to worry about being targeted by Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, that ‘transmigrator senior’.
 Although, according to the description of this talent, it is impossible to see through his background from a distance, if the distance is too close, it still can’t be hidden, but it’s good enough.
 After all, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao couldn’t be so idle to specifically come over and stare at a ‘special’ junior like him.
 In the eyes of an emperor, unless it’s a peer-level existence, or a person they’ve identified as a pawn or heir, even if a junior is a genius, when the cultivation is low, they won’t catch their eye.
 Cultivation has too many uncertain factors. In the Purple Spirit Realm, even the most talented person might not become an emperor; they might fall due to various unexpected events midway.
 The Ice Empress was talented enough, although she was called the Empress, in the end, she didn’t step into the Emperor Realm; this is the result.
 “Speaking of which, with this red talent, I don’t have to worry about Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao this ‘transmigrator senior’ targeting me, but Cai Yonglong can’t. If he shows up, he will still be exposed. At that time, he will be targeted, and I will be implicated.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, thinking again of Cai Yonglong.
 “Forget it, I’ll try not to let Cai Yonglong join the Holy Land this time, let him develop low-key and not be exposed. Oh, right, Ye Chen too, this time I’ll try to prevent him from entering the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, see if I can get the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance.”
 Various thoughts surged in Wang Ping’s mind, and he also said to the System in his heart: “System, I choose the Red Talent · Breath Concealment.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.”
 The familiar voice of the System rang out, the screen appeared, and the text manifested.
 【On the first day, you chose to return to Heavenly Sea Kingdom, wanting to take Ye Chen away before he was taken by a master, thereby paving the way for the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance.】
 【Unfortunately, even though you returned to Heavenly Sea Kingdom as fast as possible, you were still a step late; Ye Chen had already disappeared.】
 【For this, you felt very regretful and could only return to Black Light Valley. After Cai Yonglong came out of seclusion, you gave him the divine pearl condensed by Apollo, the God of Light, and let him try to absorb its power.】
 【Cai Yonglong was very surprised and chose to absorb it. In the end, he successfully inherited Apollo’s power. However, there was a major flaw. That was, this power was consumable, using some means less to use the last bit until it was exhausted and entirely depleted.】
 “Inheriting is good news, but it’s consumable power, that’s kind of trash.”
 Wang Ping slightly frowned as he looked at the simulation content.
 The power of a Half-Step Life and Death Realm, for Wang Ping, was nothing significant, and since it was consumable, its value was even less, only to be used as a one-time tool, possibly allowing a group member to overturn a desperate situation.
 “Forget it, keep it for now, maybe it’s because there wasn’t a good inheritance method researched.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, not thinking more about it, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you let Cai Yonglong stay cultivating in Black Light Valley, after explaining many things to him, you left. Next, you went to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and successfully became the personal disciple of the Sky Emperor. This time, because you concealed your aura, the Sky Emperor’s attitude towards you was better, trusting you more.】
 【Next, you quietly cultivated, diligently comprehending the power of the Dominion. During this period, you rarely made any moves, although you had the status of Sky Emperor’s personal disciple, no one knew how strong you really were. Even Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue didn’t know. The two only felt you were very strong, but didn’t know how strong you were.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, he didn’t join the Holy Land, always hanging back and developing, so there’s no need to mention that.】
 【Before the Blazing Fire Secret Realm was about to open, Ye Chen finally couldn’t hold back his curiosity and challenged you. This also piqued the interest of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s big shots, making them somewhat curious about you.】
 【After consideration, you accepted the challenge. In the end, you easily defeated Ye Chen by showing only a bit of your strength. After that battle, the Heavenly Sword Holy Land was shaken.】
 【Next, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, and you entered it. Because there was no Cai Yonglong this time, you didn’t intercept any fortunes, and your harvest was small. For this, you weren’t very set aback. Because what you were eyeing was the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance.】
“You know very well that Ye Chen is your biggest obstacle to obtaining the Blaze Emperor’s legacy. However, since things have come to this point, you have no intention of resorting to foul means and plan to compete fairly.”
 “Now, your understanding of the power of dominion has reached a higher level. You feel there is still some hope in obtaining the Blaze Emperor’s legacy.”
 “At the location of the True King Blood Blossom, you concealed your aura and identity, snatched the opportunity, leaving others silent in their anger. Even Ji Bingyue did not recognize you.”
 “This time, you deliberately waited for the people of the Nine Nether Demon Sect to appear, but they did not. This verified a suspicion in your heart. As you suspected, these people in your memory are indeed targeting you as a ‘transmigrator.’ Once you concealed your aura, they no longer found it necessary to risk setting up an ambush.”
 “Next, you stationed yourself early at the place where the Blaze Emperor Tower would appear, waiting for its emergence to be the first to enter the tower.”
 “After the Blaze Emperor Tower appeared, this time, you did not hold back at all. You used the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, divine abilities, and even the shallow dominion power you possessed, rushing to the hundredth floor at an incredible speed.”
 “Since you had been guarding the spot and did not go seeking other opportunities, few people were around. Only a few latecomers witnessed with shock the scene of someone reaching the hundredth floor. As for Ye Chen, no one knew his whereabouts.”
 “Regarding you, who reached the hundredth floor, the remnant spirit of the Blaze Emperor was deeply conflicted about whether to pass on the legacy to you. After all, you possess the Sword Profound Body, an innate Sword Dao genius, not an ardent practitioner of fire, making you not his ideal successor.”
 “However, the Blaze Emperor also found your cultivation technique unique. Having comprehended some dominion power at such a young age, becoming a prodigy who might grasp the rudiments of dominion in a few centuries; besides, you also subdued the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, exhibiting fire talent almost on par with your Sword Dao. Ultimately, he chose to pass on his legacy to you.”
 “You were very pleased with obtaining the Blaze Emperor’s legacy, believing that arriving early and giving your all to explore the tower was indeed the right decision. Of course, your understanding of dominion power played a significant role. Otherwise, the Blaze Emperor might not have granted the legacy. In the end, comprehending dominion power to such an extent at your age is terrifying.”
 “Of course, you also know the truth behind your abilities. It’s all because you’re ‘cheating’ by exploiting prolonged time and effort.
“Well, it turned out quite successfully after all. Evidently, exploring the tower before Ye Chen arrives is crucial…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, eyes gleaming, a wide smile across his face.
 Who needs a refreshed talent to seize the legacy?
Certainly not, it’s all about outperforming Ye Chen.
 While Ye Chen seeks other opportunities, others too, I’ll just wait at the spot.
 Being the first to explore the Blaze Emperor Tower… Who could be faster?
 Of course, only he could do this. For others, even if they waited, being first to explore wouldn’t matter.
 If they can’t reach the hundredth floor, it’s pointless.
 Reaching it without meeting the legacy criteria, failing to impress the Blaze Emperor, would be equally futile.
 “Anyway, the legacy is in hand. What remains is whether the rewards can refresh. But that can wait. The Blaze Emperor’s legacy should include the Emperor Weapon. With it, killing me would be tough, even for a King Realm expert.”
 Wang Ping’s mouth slightly upturned, he murmured.
 An Emperor Weapon, the life-bound weapon of an emperor. Even if he can’t unleash its full power, in times of danger, he could hide within it.
 A Nirvana Realm’s expert wouldn’t be able to break its defense; instead, they might get overwhelmed by its power.
 Even a King Realm expert might fail to breach an Emperor Weapon.
 As for quasi-emperors, it’s uncertain.
 Against emperors, naturally, one can’t expect an Emperor Weapon to hold them off; it would be shattered instantly.
 “Following a typical progression, during the ensuing chaos, Ye Chen probably survives through the Blaze Emperor Tower, developing steadily until becoming an emperor… Then grows stronger, turning the tide in the Purple Spirit Realm.”
 Wang Ping mused silently.
 “Undoubtedly, the Blaze Emperor’s legacy, especially the Blaze Emperor Tower, is Ye Chen’s biggest mid-to-late-stage opportunity, critical for his growth and survival.”
 “To verify my assumptions, I’ll continue the simulation and watch Ye Chen’s actions.”
 Wang Ping’s mind surged with countless thoughts, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 With Wang Ping’s gaze fixed on the screen, words reappeared.
 “After acquiring the Blaze Emperor’s legacy, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm starts to tremble, everyone being forcibly transported out. But you stay inside the Blaze Emperor Tower. The Blaze Emperor Tower, along with the entire Blazing Fire Secret Realm, vanished into chaotic spatial flows, destination unknown.”
 “Externally, experts were immensely shocked, noticing the anomaly. They deduced that someone likely gained the legacy.”
【However, when they asked their disciples who had received the legacy, everyone looked at each other in confusion, expressing that they had no idea at all. The Blazing Fire Tower had just appeared, and as soon as they tried to rush over, they were kicked out.】
 【This left the powerful figures present dumbfounded, eyes wide in disbelief. The ancestors of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land discovered your absence and anxiously questioned Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue about your whereabouts. Both of them exchanged puzzled glances, admitting that they didn’t know either.】
 【These words left the ancestors of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land extremely restless, fearing that you might have perished in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm. They wanted to immediately return to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to enlist other elders in deducing your survival. As for the Soul Token, it captures a fragment of the soul to monitor a person’s life and death. For ordinary cultivators, it has no significant impact, but geniuses who pursue perfection cannot leave behind a Soul Token.】
 【Soon, news spread. Several people claimed that when the Blazing Fire Tower appeared, they were nearby and hurried over. They then saw someone breaking through the tower at an unbelievable speed, reaching the hundredth floor. It was likely that this person had obtained the legacy of the Blaze Emperor.】
 【Everyone was stunned upon hearing this. Who was this person? How could they be so freakishly powerful? Even those who had reached the Emperor Realm only made it to the ninety-eighth floor, yet this individual reached the hundredth floor as soon as the Blazing Fire Tower appeared, directly seizing the Blaze Emperor’s legacy.】
 【The ancestor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land was also shocked, thinking that this person was truly monstrous. If they didn’t die halfway, they were destined to become an Emperor in the future. Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue frowned, suspecting that the person said to have obtained the legacy was you. Despite your modest demeanor, although other factions didn’t know your strength, the two of them had witnessed it firsthand. Especially Ye Chen, who had even fought with you.】
 【Ye Chen felt that even with all the opportunities he had gotten in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, he might still not be your match if he were to face you directly. In this light, it was highly likely that you had obtained the legacy. However, he could only admire and be envious. After all, the Blaze Emperor was a figure he had long heard about and coveted for many years.】
 【While everyone was either shocked or speculating, you were undergoing the Blaze Emperor’s legacy, and with the help of the Blaze Emperor’s residual thoughts, you became the master of the Blazing Fire Tower. Although you couldn’t fully harness its powers yet, that was in relation to the tower’s full might. Comparatively, you could still unleash formidable power.】
 【In fact, with your current cultivation level, utilizing part of the Blazing Fire Tower’s power in combat, no one below the King Realm could withstand you.】
 【After receiving the Blaze Emperor’s legacy, you did not hesitate and chose to break through to the Life and Death Realm. Eventually, you successfully reached the Life and Death Realm, with your cultivation advancing to the second tier.】
 【Meanwhile, back at the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, calculations revealed that you had not perished, causing great excitement as they believed you had a high chance of obtaining the legacy. Upon your return to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the elders confirmed this and were overjoyed.】
 【However, upon learning that the Blaze Emperor’s techniques and Immortal Abilities could not be passed on, they felt a bit regretful. Ultimately, the matter came to a hasty conclusion, with the inheritance of the Blaze Emperor remaining a mystery in the Purple Spirit Realm. Though some Holy Lands speculated that you were the inheritor, there was no proof, leaving everyone helpless.】
 【In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed. Throughout these years, you trained diligently, striving to enhance your strength. In this life, you did not become a Dao companion with Ji Bingyue but remained a true ascetic cultivator.】
 【Because of this, during a sudden epiphany, you successfully comprehended an incomplete prototype of a Dominion. At this stage, you already had the prototype of a Dominion; it merely required some time to perfect.】
 【As for your cultivation, your level of improvement was tremendous. With the full inheritance of the Blaze Emperor, you acquired vast resources. Consequently, you elevated yourself in all aspects, becoming much stronger than the you in your memories. Although you also practiced body refinement, your cultivation reached the Nirvana Realm level.】
 【It can be said that you have now completely surpassed your peers. Even someone like Ye Chen, who is now only at the Great Perfection level of the Life and Death Realm, does not match up to the memory of your previous self.】
 【The Nirvana Realm is a major checkpoint. Even someone like Ye Chen could take over a hundred years to break through from the Half-Step Nirvana Realm to the Nirvana Realm without significant opportunities.】
 【However, even though you had broken through to the Nirvana Realm, you understood the principle that a prominent tree catches the most wind, so you kept your true cultivation and combat prowess hidden, remaining very low-key. Only your master, the Sky Emperor, knew some of your capabilities and was astonished by your monstrous talent. No one else knew just how powerful you were.】
 ‘Ah, this…’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, at a loss for words.
 What is this? This path is way too smooth.
 Reaching Nirvana Realm cultivation directly… how can anyone else even survive?
 ‘If I keep hiding like this, could I have a chance of becoming a King?’
 Such thoughts involuntarily surfaced in Wang Ping’s mind.
 But soon, he snapped out of it.
 ‘I can’t think this way; it’s like setting a death flag. Every time I think this, I end up dying halfway.’
 Wang Ping silently complained in his heart, dismissing the distracting thoughts, and continued staring at the screen.
 【Not long after, the Purple Spirit Realm was invaded by the Blood Demon Clan, alarming all the realm’s strong. Everyone went to the Central Continent, standing off against the Blood Demon Clan experts.】
 【This time, because you didn’t reveal your identity as a transmigrator, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor didn’t trouble you or attack the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Because of this, you heaved a sigh of relief. After all, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘transmigrator senior,’ exerted tremendous pressure on you. If he attacked, you definitely wouldn’t survive.】
 【Unexpectedly, something unimaginable happened. During the standoff between the experts of both sides, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao didn’t attack you but struck the Profound Turtle Continent instead.】
 【To the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, it was an excellent opportunity as all Purple Spirit Realm’s experts were drawn to the Blood Demon Clan. Attacking the Profound Turtle Continent to target the Profound Turtle was a perfect chance. If he could release the demonized Emperor of Judgement within the Profound Turtle, the experts of the Purple Spirit Realm would face threats from both sides, leading to devastation across the land.】
 【At that time, he could leverage the chaos and resentment to advance further into higher realms.】
 【Cruelly, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor attacked the Profound Turtle Continent. Due to the Blood Demon Clan’s emergence, the anomaly inside the Profound Turtle was already restless, challenging its seal. The Profound Turtle was forced to consolidate all its power to stabilize the seal, attempting to suppress the anomaly and prevent its escape. At this moment, the Profound Turtle found itself besieged, also under attack from the Demon Sect experts led by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, suffering significant injuries.】
 【Even though the Profound Turtle was known for its strongest defense in the Purple Spirit Realm, trying to suppress the anomaly while also fending off the equally powerful Nine Nether Demon Emperor was an impossible task.】
In the end, the Profound Turtle roared, paying the price of its life to reinforce the seal, continuing to seal the anomaly. Although doing so only delayed the time when the Nine Nether Demon Emperor would join forces with the anomaly to break the seal, he had no other choice…
 Eventually, the Profound Turtle fell. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor was extremely angry at the Profound Turtle’s actions and began to attack the seal. However, the Profound Turtle’s seal was too powerful, and even the Nine Nether Demon Emperor couldn’t break it in a short time. He could only carry away the seal and disappear…
 The emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm also sensed the fall of the Profound Turtle, their expressions changing drastically. They wanted to go check the situation but were restrained by the powerful Blood Demon Clan, not daring to act rashly and filled with extreme worry…
 Soon after, a world-shaking war broke out between the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Clan. Although it did not escalate to a full-scale war with the involvement of emperors and kings, the combatants at the lower levels started the war. This was both a war and a training ground…
 The war between the two realms posed both danger and opportunity. In the last war, while many prodigious talents and powerful beings fell, and even numerous kings and emperors died, many prodigies also grew up in the war…
 Those prodigies who survived the war between the two realms mostly achieved remarkable accomplishments, causing the number of strong individuals in the Purple Spirit Realm to not decrease but increase over the next ten thousand years. Although war is brutal and bloody, it can also foster strong individuals more quickly…
 This is like nurturing Gu, where the strongest Gu King is raised…
 ‘Goodness, what is this ‘Transmigrator Senior’ plotting? He actually made a move against the Profound Turtle, wanting to release the Emperor of Judgement who was possessed by the anomaly.’
 Wang Ping slightly frowned, muttering to himself…
 Based on the simulated content, it seemed that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘Transmigrator Senior,’ had not been overly entangled with the Blood Demon Clan, nor had he sided with the Purple Spirit Realm. He was plotting something terrifying, trying to move to a higher level…
 ‘He wants to move to a higher level, so doesn’t that mean his current strength has already reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm?’
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes…
 If this was true, then this guy was even more terrifying than he had imagined…
 Through his conversation with the white-haired elder who had taught cultivation to Cai Yonglong, Wang Ping had learned many secrets…
 For example, in the great war ten thousand years ago, the number of Purple Spirit Realm emperors who participated in the battle was not small, reaching seventy…
 But, regardless of whether they were Emperor Realm experts from the Blood Demon Realm or the Purple Spirit Realm, the number of top emperors who had reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm did not exceed five…
 The Purple Spirit Realm had four such top experts…
 The Blood Demon Realm had five, one more than the Purple Spirit Realm…
 In that war, if it hadn’t been for a very powerful Great Perfection Emperor from the Purple Spirit Realm who managed to hold off two Great Perfection Emperors from the Blood Demon Realm, the consequences would have been unimaginable…
 That Great Perfection Emperor was extremely mysterious; no one knew his origin…
 His path, like the Blaze Emperor, was also focused on fire. However, his strength far surpassed that of the Blaze Emperor, as he had mastered the top-ranked flame, the Azure Dragon Ancient Flame, making his strength second only to the Emperor of Judgement, who is half a step into a higher realm…
 ‘Leaving aside that mysterious Great Perfection Emperor, just looking at the number of Great Perfection Emperors from both realms not exceeding the fingers of two hands, one can see how difficult it is to cultivate to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself…
 However, the fact that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘Transmigrator Senior,’ had reached this level of cultivation was horrifying indeed…
 No wonder Alpha once said that the three top emperors couldn’t take on the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao when they surrounded him. If he wanted, he could even kill two of them and leave with ease…
 As for the Sky Emperor, due to his cultivation in space and sword dao, it would be difficult to kill him even if he could be defeated, hence only two and not three could be killed…
 ‘This guy is truly hiding deeply. No wonder Alpha nurtured him as the Gu King in the Purple Spirit Realm with such profound thinking.’
 Wang Ping sighed…
 The three top emperors’ decision to set a trap for the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao showed their confidence in being able to kill him…
 This also indicated that the three top emperors had no idea of the true cultivation level of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. He had likely been hiding his cultivation level all along, causing the Purple Spirit Realm emperors to make wrong judgments…
 Moreover, not only had he hidden his cultivation level, but he likely had many other means up his sleeve…
 ‘However, no matter how well you hide, with the simulation continuing, you will be in the open while I’m in the shadows… I will eventually take you down.’
 Wang Ping silently made this vow in his heart as he continued to stare at the screen…
 While both sides were trying to uncover each other’s hidden strengths, the war between the two realms truly began. As a prodigy of the Purple Spirit Realm with strength comparable to that of elder experts, naturally, you must participate in this war.
Although you had some concerns, you were not overly frightened and chose to fight. You performed exceptionally well in the war, continuously killing the outstanding figures of the Blood Demon Realm, even taking down disciples and progeny of the Blood Demon Emperor.
 As a result, you became a figure of fear for the prodigies of the Blood Demon Realm and many of the Nirvana Realm experts, who were afraid to encounter you in battle.
 This stirred intense hatred towards you among the people of the Blood Demon Realm, who wanted to eliminate you. However, the Purple Spirit Realm was not idle and tried to minimize the chances of you being ambushed by powerful adversaries. You became the most dazzling presence in the war between the two realms, with your fame shaking both sides.
 Finally, the Blood Demon Realm could no longer sit still and sent out a true outstanding monster—a direct descendant of the strongest Demon Emperor of the Blood Demon Clan. This heir inherited the Demon Emperor’s bloodline and was born with a certain demonic body, making him incredibly powerful, and his cultivation had also reached the Nirvana Realm.
 He openly challenged you to a life-and-death duel, demanding that you come forth to meet your end. You sneered coldly at this and, without any fear, chose to fight.
 In the presence of powerful witnesses from both sides, you engaged in a life-and-death duel. The Demon Emperor’s heir was indeed formidable. Even you had to exhaust considerable effort and reveal the incomplete form of a Dominion to defeat him.
 This battle shocked the experts of both realms. The fact that you comprehended an incomplete Dominion at such a young age was truly astonishing, and defeating the Demon Emperor’s heir added to your acclaim. If not for the intervention of the Demon Emperor to rescue him, you would have had the ability to kill him.
 This victory made you even more prominent. You became recognized as the strongest prodigy in both realms, unmatched by anyone in the same cultivation level.
 However, it also intensified the Blood Demon Realm’s hatred towards you. They wanted to eliminate you as soon as possible, fearing that your presence would significantly impact their morale.
 In the end, the Blood Demon Realm could no longer sit idly by. Since their prodigy had been comprehensively defeated, continuing to train soldiers carried the risk of further failures. Therefore, they decided not to continue the training but instead opted for an all-out war, aiming to quickly conquer the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Of course, the comprehensive defeat of their prodigy was one factor. More importantly, they realized, through the battle between you and the Demon Emperor’s heir, that the Purple Spirit Realm lacked substantial bottom-line strength.
 If the Purple Spirit Realm had significant strength, they would have intervened when the Demon Emperor rescued his heir. After all, this was a fair duel between prodigies. If the Purple Spirit Realm had the ability to stop it, they definitely would have, to prevent this future Emperor-class genius from surviving.
 Since the Purple Spirit Realm didn’t do so, it indicated that they probably lacked the capability to intervene. Forcibly taking action might expose the fact that the Purple Spirit Realm no longer had any quasi-immortal level powerful beings.
 Thus, they could only watch helplessly without intervening when facing the quasi-immortal Demon Emperor’s intervention.
 It turned out that the Blood Demon Realm guessed correctly about the situation in the Purple Spirit Realm. After the war thousands of years ago and through subsequent development, the number of emperors in the Purple Spirit Realm had not reduced, but there were no longer any quasi-immortal level experts. The ‘Protagonist of the Era,’ who had emerged from that dire period and turned the tide for the Purple Spirit Realm, had taken that step and ascended to the Upper Realm.
 Therefore, facing the Blood Demon Realm, which had reemerged with quasi-immortal beings, the Purple Spirit Realm truly felt intense pressure. They dared not expose their limitations and could only hope that, over time, one of their emperors would break through to the quasi-immortal level.
 “Is the situation in the Purple Spirit Realm really this dire?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, frowning.
 The external enemy is the powerful Blood Demon Realm, which has once again produced a quasi-immortal being.
 Not only does the Purple Spirit Realm lack such level of experts, but there is also the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao causing havoc… Just thinking about it makes one feel hopeless.
 “But, is the realm above the Emperor Realm the Immortal Realm? Quasi-Immortal is similar to the quasi-emperor level as an intermediary stage.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pondered the realm’s hierarchy.
 Until now, he finally knew what lay beyond the Emperor Realm.
 This was a secret even the white-haired elder did not know.
 Furthermore, reaching the Immortal Realm allows one to ascend to the Upper Realm, akin to becoming immortal in the world of cultivation.
 “In that sense, the Purple Spirit Realm is truly a Lower Plane… Oh well, such is the fantasy world.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but marvel again.
 Even a Lower Plane’s combat power is so overwhelming… It’s difficult to imagine how powerful the cultivators in the Upper Realm are.
 Could it be as crazy as Ye Hei’s world?
 If this world could indeed rival such a worldview, its power limit would be terrifyingly high.
 He even suspected if he had long been under the watchful eyes of some major figures.
 


  
    152 – The Destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm! The Proto-Domain!
 
 “Alpha… Can you answer quickly? Does this mystical world have any beings of that level?”
 Wang Ping asked in his heart.
 “I don’t know…”
 Alpha remained silent before finally giving a cold answer.
 “Huh, what do you mean you don’t know?”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 Alpha, as an intelligent lifeform managing the chat group across the myriad of worlds, you’re really lowering your worth here.
 “Some things are beyond my knowledge. After all, I was merely created.”
 Alpha spoke coldly and emotionlessly.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was at a loss for words, not knowing what to say.
 He was well aware that Alpha was a creation.
 However, the fact that the chat group could be destroyed multiple times showed that the being who created Alpha didn’t seem too concerned about it.
 So, this Alpha often failed to live up to expectations.
 “What are you saying? Wang Ping, have you been getting more arrogant lately, cursing me in your heart constantly?”
 Alpha spoke coldly and emotionlessly.
 “Forget it, there’s no need to overthink it. If someone like me gets targeted by such a powerful being, I can’t possibly resist… Might as well just… accept my fate.”
 Wang Ping ignored Alpha’s words, calmed his emotions, and continued to look at the simulation screen.
 As expected, the Purple Spirit Realm was likely done for.
 And he certainly wouldn’t be able to escape.
 The powerhouses of the Blood Demon Realm wouldn’t allow him to live.
 【After the full-scale war between the Blood Demon Realm and the Purple Spirit Realm, the pressure on the Purple Spirit Realm increased immensely. With quasi-immortal level Demon Emperors making a move, the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm began to fall, revealing the signs of defeat.】
 【To preserve the legacy, some emperors started to flee the battlefield, attempting to escape with the Holy Land into outer regions. At the onset of this chaos, you were immediately targeted by the kings of the Blood Demon Realm. Although you managed to survive thanks to the Blaze Emperor Tower, and weren’t killed directly by the kings of the Blood Demon Realm, the situation was still dire.】
 【Later, your master, the Sky Emperor, arrived and intended to escape with you. But just as the Sky Emperor appeared, he was besieged by multiple Blood Demon Realm emperors and couldn’t protect himself.】
 【In the end, during this chaos, you were killed within the Blaze Emperor Tower by a Blood Demon Realm quasi-emperor. However, thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you came back to life.】
 【Even so, you couldn’t escape being killed again.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation has ended.】
 “Still dead, but that was to be expected.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, secretly sighing.
 In a full-scale war, when all those old monsters take action, they no longer care about any rules; killing the enemy’s powerhouses and geniuses was their primary objective. Those old monsters would not hesitate to bully the weak.
 Not to mention himself, even his master, the Sky Emperor, might fall at the hands of the Blood Demon Realm emperors.
 “It seems I was mistaken… In this situation, even if Ye Chen, the Child of Luck, were to grow up normally, he couldn’t possibly save the Purple Spirit Realm.”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brow and silently contemplated.
 Even if grown normally, Ye Chen could only reach the Nirvana Realm at most, just like him. Faced with the comprehensive defeat of the Purple Spirit Realm, there’s no way to turn the tide; there simply wasn’t enough time and resources.
 Not to mention, there’s also the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the mastermind behind it all, causing trouble… Even the Profound Turtle died.
 Besides that, the anomaly would also be released, making the situation extremely dire.
 Could it be that the Purple Spirit Realm would be enslaved first, and then Ye Chen would grow up to overturn the situation?
 “Speaking of which, why does Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao think that releasing the anomaly would bring about the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm? It’s clear that even without releasing it, the Purple Spirit Realm would be finished.”
 Wang Ping recalled the actions of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor and found it inexplicable.
 He couldn’t believe that the deeply scheming ‘senior transmigrator’ didn’t know the state of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 He must have known that the Purple Spirit Realm had no quasi-immortal level powerhouses and couldn’t withstand the Blood Demon Realm.
 In such a case, his actions were meaningless and would only invite danger upon himself.
 Yet, he still did it, seemingly believing that only by releasing the anomaly could the script proceed as he envisioned.
 “Wrong… Could it be that the Purple Spirit Realm has some hidden trump card to resist the quasi-immortal level Demon Emperors, but I don’t know it, and the other Purple Spirit Realm emperors don’t know it either?”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping realized this possibility, his eyes flickering with uncertainty.
 If that’s true, it would mean that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the ‘senior transmigrator,’ knows far more secrets than them.
 “Died too early… If I had lived a bit longer, I would’ve known how things would develop…”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, sighed, and said.
 “If you want to live longer… then next time, you can’t stand out too much. You must be low-key, more low-key…”
At the time of the war between the two realms, the more remarkable your performance, the more you would be targeted; you would be a thorn in the enemy’s flesh.
 But for the simulated Wang Ping, it wasn’t just about a remarkable performance; he was fundamentally a leading figure of the Purple Spirit Realm, an unparalleled prodigy admired by all peers and respected by all younger generations. Even the Demon Emperor’s own child was defeated by him.
 In such a scenario, if the situation on the battlefield changed, who but him would die?
 “It’s cool to show off for a moment, but the aftermath is unbearable… The impending chaos truly calls for a low-profile approach.”
 Wang Ping silently complained, continuing to ponder various issues.
 Next time, avoid drawing attention from the Blood Demon Realm. Striving to live longer, thoroughly understand the upcoming developments, that is the best choice.
 If possible, he could even temporarily give up the option of joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 By not becoming the personal disciple of the Heavenly Sword Emperor, by not becoming the Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, he wouldn’t become a target.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness suddenly flickered, his vision changed, and he appeared in an unfamiliar place.
 It was a ruin, with the ground deeply sunken. In the midst of the earth, a giant tower stood tall.
 This giant tower was none other than the Blazing Fire Tower. Surrounding it, various kings of the Blood Demon Realm, each with different forms, were unleashing their domains or embryonic domains, frantically bombarding the Blazing Fire Tower, causing it to tremble.
 Meanwhile, the simulated Wang Ping was hiding inside, suffering from the terrifying impacts.
 Nevertheless, the simulated Wang Ping did not give up, continuously maintaining the defensive stance of the Blazing Fire Tower, recklessly expending spirit liquid.
 Simultaneously, he was daring enough to comprehend the mysteries of the domain at the brink of life and death, aiming to perfect his embryonic domain thoroughly.
 In such moments, the stronger he became, the higher the chances of survival were.
 In the end, at the crucial moment of life and death, he indeed managed to comprehend a perfect embryonic domain.
 At that moment, the Sky Emperor appeared, instantly killing several kings of the Blood Demon Realm, intending to rescue Wang Ping, but was intercepted and surrounded by four Blood Demon Realm Emperors who arrived simultaneously.
 Moreover, a quasi-Emperor appeared and directly killed the simulated Wang Ping twice.
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but shake his head, his vision returning to normal.
 “The Blood Demon Realm is truly vicious… Not only did a new quasi-immortal emerge, but their number of emperors is also the same as a millennia ago, clearly surpassing the Purple Spirit Realm in strength… This situation is truly dire.”
 Wang Ping sighed, expressing his emotions once more.
 “Ding, rewards successfully generated. The host can choose three items from the following rewards as prizes:
 ①. Embryonic Sword Domain.
 ②. Emperor-level Divine Ability: Sky Sword Art.
 ③. Blazing Fire Emperor’s Inherited Cultivation Technique.
 ④. Blazing Fire Emperor’s Inherited Divine Ability.
 ⑤. Self-created pseudo-king-level Divine Ability: Illusory Flame Sword Song.
 ⑥. Life-bound Sword Embryo (quasi-king-level Weapon).
 ⑦. Secret Techniques Learned.
 ⑧. Red Talent · Breath Concealment.”
 “These rewards are indeed substantial… Moreover, it’s the first time I can choose three rewards. The system is quite generous. System, I choose ①. Embryonic Sword Domain, ⑥. Life-bound Sword Embryo, and ⑧. Red Talent · Breath Concealment.”
 After pondering slightly upon seeing the refreshed rewards, Wang Ping made his decision.
 Red Talent · Breath Concealment goes without saying; it’s a must-pick.
 As for the other reward options…
 Since next time he might not join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the life-bound sword embryo must be chosen.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t have a suitable weapon. If he becomes a rogue cultivator, lacking a suitable weapon would be very troublesome.
 Besides, tasks often require suitable weapons.
 As for cultivation techniques, divine abilities, and secret techniques…
 Although they are also precious, he can comprehend them himself.
 Learning others’ emperor-level divine abilities is mostly for reference; self-created king-level divine abilities are enough to be on par with them.
 Regarding cultivation techniques, even if there are emperor-level techniques, he wouldn’t abandon his Primordial Spirit Technique.
 Of course, the reason Wang Ping made such choices was because the probability of these rewards appearing in future refreshes is high.
 If not chosen this time, he could always pick them next time.
 “Ding, rewards chosen successfully.”
 The system’s voice rang again.
 Immediately, an immense amount of comprehension appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, allowing him to absorb it with complete immersion.
 Besides, a black treasure sword with purple patterns on its blade appeared out of thin air, merging into Wang Ping’s body.
 It was a quasi-king-level innate sword embryo, Wang Ping’s life-bound weapon.
Even some quasi-Kings might not possess a quasi-King weapon, let alone a naturally born sword embryo.
 Yet now, Wang Ping, a mere Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivator, possesses a quasi-King-level naturally born sword embryo as his life-bound weapon. It’s truly astonishing and would incite envy and hatred among those quasi-Kings if word got out.
 Of course, the greater likelihood is that they would try to rob Wang Ping.
 He didn’t know how much time had passed, but when Wang Ping opened his eyes again, he seemed to merge with heaven and earth. An invisible dominion unfolded around him, covering an area of a hundred miles.
 In this area, Wang Ping was the sovereign; every blade of grass and tree could turn into a sharp sword to kill his enemies on his behalf.
 This was the Sword Domain.
 Although it was still just the prototype of a domain and not a true Sword Domain, it was terrifying enough.
 “Whew, the prototype of a domain… Truly mysterious and extraordinary. To possess a domain prototype at the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, if word got out, it would scare a host of old monsters to death…”
 Wang Ping exhaled gently and muttered, somewhat complacently.
 Many quasi-Kings are stuck at the quasi-King level, incapable of comprehending the domain prototype to step into the King Realm.
 Yet here he was, a mere Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivator, already owning a domain prototype. This surely created a new historical record in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Since time immemorial, who could compare!
 “Damn it, Brother Wang, what did you do? I feel like my whole body’s flesh is being sliced apart, even the Flawless Profound Elixir I painstakingly condensed feels like it’s being ripped apart.”
 At this moment, a startled shout sounded, pulling Wang Ping back to reality. He looked over.
 Then, he saw Cai Yonglong, his face full of pain, his complexion pale.
 In response, he smiled and retracted his domain prototype.
 It wasn’t that he had no intention of hurting anyone.
 Otherwise, if he had harbored even a hint of killing intent, nothing within his domain would have survived.
 As Wang Ping retracted the domain prototype, Cai Yonglong felt his whole body relax and no longer felt like he could be cut into countless pieces at any moment.
 “Brother Wang, what did you just do? That was such an anomalous feeling…”
 Cai Yonglong asked with trepidation as he approached Wang Ping.
 “Sword Domain prototype,” Wang Ping smiled faintly, not hiding anything, and gave the answer.
 “Holy…!”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes widened in disbelief.
 Having received the white-haired elder’s instillation and many inheritances, he naturally knew what a domain prototype represented.
 That is the most crucial ticket to the King Realm.
 As a result, Brother Wang had already comprehended it. It was too abnormal.
 “Life Simulator is indeed the go-to Golden Finger for cheating the system…”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t help but exclaim.
 “For now, Life Simulator is indeed the strongest,” Wang Ping remarked pragmatically.
 Some others in the group had strong Golden Fingers, but currently, they couldn’t compare to his Life Simulator.
 Of course, the future was uncertain. Who knows, maybe some group member would draw an even more abnormal Golden Finger or optimize it to take off completely.
 “Cai, the plan has changed. From now on, you should retreat to the Profound Turtle Continent as much as possible for secluded cultivation,” Wang Ping said after a moment of contemplation.
 For now, Cai Yonglong couldn’t offer him much assistance.
 With the massive opportunity presented by the Blaze Emperor, the role of a Gold Finger for finding opportunities seemed significantly reduced.
 Therefore, unless Ye Chen showed an even more shocking opportunity line, obtaining a more powerful fortune, and the Life Simulator did not narrate where Ye Chen obtained the fortune from an omniscient perspective, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger could play a role.
 Otherwise, it was really not very useful and it would be better to cultivate quietly to avoid getting found by the Nine Nether Demon Sect.
 “Uh, why?” Cai Yonglong asked, puzzled.
 Wang Ping did not hold back and explained the details.
 “So that’s what it is,” Cai Yonglong said, his expression turning grave.
 It was the first time he learned that there was actually another transmigrator in the Purple Spirit Realm, and this predecessor was even the leader of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, a terrifying existence at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm. That was truly frightening.
 If they got caught, the consequences would be chilling.
 “I understand. I will retreat to the Profound Turtle Continent for secluded cultivation. Besides that, I’ll do chat group tasks to earn points and get stronger,” Cai Yonglong said seriously.
“Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded, patting Cai Yonglong on the shoulder, smiling as he said, “Actually, you don’t need to worry about anything. At the speed I’m getting stronger, it won’t be long before I can finish him off. Once he’s done for, the Purple Spirit Realm will be our backyard.”
 Wang Ping didn’t mention the anomalous things.
 Once mentioned, Cai Yonglong would probably be scared.
 After all, staying on the Profound Turtle Continent is like living beside an anomaly, which would bring immense psychological pressure, making cultivation problematic.
 “These are your resources.”
 Wang Ping then split the cultivation resources he had previously acquired with Cai Yonglong.
 “But, Brother Wang, you need these resources more than I do.”
 Cai Yonglong hesitated, not taking the Storage Ring.
 “They are very important, but you deserve your share. Actually, most of this Spirit liquid should be yours.”
 Wang Ping smiled as he spoke.
 “Uh, that’s true, but the resources should go to those who need them more. How about this, I’ll just take some Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones and a bit of low-grade Spirit liquid.”
 Cai Yonglong scratched his head and spoke up.
 “Speaking of which, without the power of higher-grade Yin, I won’t choose to break through. This means my cultivation won’t progress for a long time. Furthermore, having been enlightened, I’m not suitable for rapid cultivation improvement in a short period. Instead, I should consolidate myself and comprehend various realms and Divine Abilities.”
 “Since you put it that way, let’s leave it at that. I will find the Yin and Yang Power for you. As for the Spirit Stones, you still need to take some… otherwise, you won’t even have enough for travel expenses.”
 Wang Ping nodded, finding Cai Yonglong more thoughtful.
 Look, what a good character.
 In contrast to Xu Yi, Cai Yonglong is not really necessary for focused training; instead, we need to guard against him causing trouble in the future.
 After Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong divided the Supreme-Grade Spirit Stones, Cai Yonglong left Black Light Valley, planning to return straight to the Profound Turtle Continent.
 “Wait, let me simulate to see if there will be any danger.”
 Wang Ping stopped him, shaking his head.
 After all, he needed to simulate anyway, and simulating the safety of the journey back was just part of it.
 “Alright, thank you, Brother Wang.”
 Cai Yonglong did not refuse, planning to wait for Wang Ping’s simulation.
 “System, I want to spend low-grade Spirit liquid for a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, 30 jin of low-grade Spirit liquid consumed, Life Simulator activated, Talent refreshed.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, Talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for acquiring Green Talent · Leg Martial Arts Genius.”
 Leg Martial Arts Genius: With this talent, the host will have excellent talent in leg techniques.
 “Leg techniques? Which leg?”
 Wang Ping silently complained.
 “Ding, Talent loading successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System ignored Wang Ping’s complaint, its voice continuing to sound, with words appearing on a screen.
 【On the first day, you chose to leave Black Light Valley. Along the way, you escorted Cai Yonglong to the Heavenly Sea Kingdom without any incidents. Cai Yonglong successfully returned to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 “You can go now.”
 Seeing this, Wang Ping said to Cai Yonglong.
 “Alright, I’m leaving. If there’s a butterfly effect and I encounter danger, I’ll seek help from you in the group, Brother Wang.”
 Cai Yonglong nodded, smiling.
 “Ah, it’s just that I don’t have enough group points, otherwise I’d really like to buy a Rebirth Talisman; that would be safer.”
 “Seeking my help is no problem. As for the Rebirth Talisman, it’s a bit tricky. It’s more reliable to save up group points for the Golden Finger Optimizer.”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping complained.
 “Immediate revival on the spot is just giving away a free kill…”
 “Uh, is immediate revival on the spot that tricky?”
 Cai Yonglong said in surprise.
 “That’s right. So, it’s cost-effective.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “Alright, saving up group points for the Golden Finger Optimizer is more practical.”
 Cai Yonglong muttered, then transformed into a divine rainbow and left.
 After Cai Yonglong left, Wang Ping spoke to Alpha in his heart, “Speaking of which, Alpha, can’t you change the tricky mechanism of the Rebirth Talisman? Immediate revival is too tricky.”
“It can be changed, but delayed resurrection requires more group points. Otherwise, why do you think it only costs this little group points in the first place…”
 Alpha’s icy voice echoed.
 “No. Even if it’s a bit expensive, it’s still better than the current type of Rebirth Talisman. With this kind of Rebirth Talisman, reviving instantaneously means just waiting to be killed again, it’s not very useful.”
 Wang Ping said helplessly.
 He would rather have something expensive but of high quality than the current Rebirth Talisman that resurrects on the spot.
 “That’s because your situation is special. Who else would provoke enemies far stronger than themselves? In battles of the same level, or with opponents slightly stronger than you, the Rebirth Talisman is extremely useful.”
 Alpha replied coldly.
 “What you say makes so much sense…I have no words to counter.”
 Wang Ping was choked up and speechless.
 “But, no matter what, change it if it can be changed, understand?”
 Wang Ping coughed lightly, speaking sternly.
 “Who’s the superior here, you or me?”
 Alpha snorted coldly.
 He felt that Wang Ping seemed to be getting bolder lately, and needed to be properly disciplined. Otherwise, this guy always trying to take advantage from him was just too much.
 “That doesn’t matter. This is to facilitate me in growing stronger and leading the chat group to greater glory. You can’t just stifle such a good suggestion, that would be tyranny.”
 Wang Ping sighed, speaking with some regret.
 “…Not this time again.”
 Alpha fell silent, feeling that Wang Ping had a point, and ultimately chose to spend some group points to adjust the resurrection mechanism of the Rebirth Talisman.
 “It’s adjusted now. Is my Rebirth Talisman the original or the improved version?” Wang Ping’s eyes lit up as he saw Alpha swallowing the bait and asked.
 “Improved version,” Alpha snorted coldly.
 “Heh, that’s good.” Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 Being able to wring some benefits out of Alpha, was indeed not easy…
 But, this feeling of success wasn’t far off compared to the sensation of growing stronger.
 Afterward, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to gaze at the screen, watching the subsequent simulated content.
 【Next, you began secluded meditation and had no intention of joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Although you didn’t join, lacked resources, and couldn’t seek guidance from the Sky Emperor, you still managed to perfect your Divine Abilities.】
 【After all, comprehending the embryonic form of a Dominion wasn’t just an improvement in the Dominion itself. It was a deeper enlightenment in your cultivation path, enhancing you in all aspects. Therefore, you were also able to better grasp your pseudo-king-level Divine Abilities.】
 【In an instant, decades passed and the Hundred Dynasties Battle began. You did not pay any attention to it, continuing to wander the Sword Domain and train silently.】
 【Another few decades later, before the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, you had already improved your Superior Divine Ability · Illusory Flame Sword Song into a pseudo-king-level Divine Ability.】
 【Next, you concealed your identity and went to the Central Continent as a rogue cultivator. Since there were no Emperor Realm experts present, you did not draw anyone’s suspicion.】
 【When the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, you entered it, acting as per your memory. You seized the True King Blood Blossom and waited at the Blazing Fire Tower.】
 【Ultimately, you successfully reached the hundredth floor before Ye Chen arrived. Because you comprehended the embryonic form of a Dominion, the remnant soul of the Blaze Emperor handed over the inheritance straightforwardly to you.】
 【You could only sigh at how real this world felt. Following that, the Blazing Fire Tower shook, the Blazing Fire Secret Realm expelled everyone, and you escaped into the spatial turbulence.】
 【This time, since you were not the disciple of the Sky Emperor, but just a rogue cultivator, no one knew of your presence. They were all bewildered and began various speculations about who had obtained the inheritance.】
 【In the subsequent time, you had no intention of leaving the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, and continued to train there. You even asked the remnant soul of the Blaze Emperor to let the secret realm drift purposelessly in the spatial turbulence without leaving.】
 【You intended to use this method to avoid the impending calamity in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Though the Blaze Emperor’s remnant soul didn’t understand your reasoning, he still fulfilled your request. Using the Blazing Fire Tower as a base, he combined it with arrays and various means to let it drift aimlessly within the spatial turbulence surrounding the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【However, before the Blaze Emperor’s remnant soul dissipated, he set up a method to allow you to bring the Blazing Fire Secret Realm back to the world and leave the spatial turbulence if needed.】
 【To this, you had no intention of going out and continued to hide within, training relentlessly.】
 【In a flash, nearly four hundred years passed, and you successfully reached the Nirvana Realm, becoming immensely powerful. Your understanding of Divine Abilities grew deeper, and though still some distance away, you believed you could create your own King-level Divine Ability within five hundred years.】
 【However, you remembered that around this time, the Purple Spirit Realm should be invaded by the Blood Demon Realm. Thinking of Cai Yonglong, you hesitated to bring him into the secret realm.】
 【Ultimately, you chose to give up. Leaving the spatial turbulence for the Purple Spirit Realm would cause a huge disturbance, drawing the attention of many experts.】
 【Without the aid of the Blaze Emperor’s remnant soul, even if you return to spatial turbulence, it would be impossible to hide as well, and you would be tracked.】
 【Thus, you could only hope that the Purple Spirit Realm survives and Cai Yonglong remains unaffected.】
 【You continued intensive training, vowing not to emerge until reaching the Emperor Realm. But as you trained, your cultivation speed slowed down. A hundred years passed, and you still hadn’t broken through to the second level of Nirvana Realm.】
 【This wasn’t just because reaching higher levels in the Nirvana Realm took more time; there were other factors. The Nirvana Realm, akin to the phoenix’s rebirth, was a unique state.】
 【Once in the Nirvana Realm, normal cultivation became very slow. Even outstanding cultivators struggled to advance a small level within two to three hundred years.】
 【To speed up in the Nirvana Realm, one must undergo life-and-death battles and rebirths. The more terrifying the life-and-death situations, the greater the rewards after rebirth. Historically, some experienced rebirths that allowed them to leap two or three small levels in cultivation.】
Aside from this, even one’s own foundational essence has become stronger. This is the peculiarity of the Nirvana Realm. At this stage, the quality of one’s roots and comprehension are secondary… Only by truly experiencing death and being reborn in the death state can one rapidly advance in cultivation. This is the Nirvana Realm, this is the power of Nirvana.
 Because of the peculiar nature of the Nirvana Realm, some ordinary cultivators managed to achieve extraordinary accomplishments through sheer willpower, by undergoing rebirth time and time again, thus surpassing others.
 As for you, in order to survive, you have been hiding in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, lacking that strong willpower and the dangerous situations to propel you forward. Naturally, your cultivation has progressed slowly.
 Although, through normal cultivation you can still reach the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm, it would undoubtedly be much slower and would take thousands of years.
 The Life and Death Realm and the Nirvana Realm are indeed special, as they are said to enable common cultivators to catch up with geniuses…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and sighed.
 Of course, it’s said that ordinary cultivators can surpass others, but how many can actually do it? Even if people try, most of them eventually die, and those who survive do not exceed one percent.
 I thought that simulating Wang Ping’s survival would quickly make him a king, but it seems I was overthinking it… Spending more time to accumulate cultivation isn’t really an issue since there’s plenty of time, so there’s no need to be anxious.
 Wang Ping shook his head again and continued reading the simulation content with great composure.
 In the blink of an eye, another four hundred years have passed. During these four hundred years, you have continued to cultivate diligently, without any intention of leaving the secret realm. Eventually, your cultivation reached the third stage of the Nirvana Realm.
 However, in your secluded cultivation, the foundation you built in the Nirvana Realm was quite ordinary, with no highlights. The power of Nirvana wasn’t particularly strong, not reaching the level expected for someone of your status as a prodigy.
 Not long after, while you were cultivating, you noticed an anomaly; the entire secret realm trembled. Then, in your final moments, you witnessed a terrifying scene.
 The entire Blazing Fire Secret Realm began to collapse, and even the Blaze Emperor Tower started to disintegrate rapidly. Subsequently, you turned to dust and died once.
 However, due to the Rebirth Talisman, you were resurrected after an hour. Upon revival, the terrifying surrounding forces killed you once more.
 From beginning to end, you never knew why you died, nor what power caused the destruction of both the Blazing Fire Secret Realm and the Blaze Emperor Tower. Even the chaotic space currents vanished.
 Due to your death, this simulation has ended.
 Ah… this…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, speechless.
 What kind of situation is this? Even hiding in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm led to death. What exactly happened in the Purple Spirit Realm?
 Even if the Blood Demon Realm invaded the Purple Spirit Realm, it couldn’t have caused such chaos.
 This clearly indicates an anomalous situation different from the war between the two realms.
 Hiding to develop, but completely in the dark about external events…
 Wang Ping thought helplessly.
 It seems that in the next simulation, Simulated Wang Ping cannot continue cultivating in seclusion in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm. Not only does it affect the progress and foundation in the Nirvana Realm, but it also prevents gathering information, dying without even knowing why… Continuing the simulation would only lead to the same outcome.
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head and muttered to himself.
 At this moment, the talent Unwilling to Die triggered once again.
 Wang Ping’s consciousness shifted, and his vision changed to a strange place.
 From a godly perspective, Wang Ping saw the destruction of the Blazing Fire Secret Realm and the Blaze Emperor Tower, witnessing Simulated Wang Ping’s death.
 During the loading phase after Wang Ping’s death, it was a pitch-black space.
 From a godly perspective, Wang Ping saw a terrifying scene that made his scalp tingle.
 He found himself at a very high location from where he could overlook part of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 He witnessed the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 The vast Purple Spirit Realm collapsed and was destroyed rapidly under a black force, eventually disappearing completely, leaving nothing but void.
 After the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm, the scattered forces still ravaged this void, turning it into a forbidden zone for life.
 As far as the eye could see, it was pitch-black with no signs of life, not even a single emperor, and even the chaotic space currents vanished.
 What the heck is happening…
 Wang Ping looked at this terrifying scene, chills running down his spine, and cursed.
 The entire Purple Spirit Realm was destroyed, and all emperors perished. What kind of terrifying event happened in the Purple Spirit Realm a thousand years later? What is this black force? Who did this?
 Wang Ping couldn’t comprehend it at all, completely clueless about what had occurred.
 It turns out, the invasion by the Blood Demon Realm was a minor event. The real terror lies in what will happen a thousand years later.
 After calming down, Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 No one could escape the calamity that annihilated the entire Purple Spirit Realm, no matter how long they stayed hidden.
 Perhaps the only way to survive is to quickly break through to the Divine Realm and ascend to the upper realm to escape the catastrophe.
 That’s right. In Wang Ping’s view, even a realm beyond the emperor’s wouldn’t be able to achieve such an overwhelming feat.
 The entire Purple Spirit Realm was wiped out, leaving no trace behind. Such a method is too terrifying…
The Purple Spirit Realm isn’t unfamiliar with the emergence of beings at the Divine Realm.
 However, to this day, the Purple Spirit Realm remains intact, indicating that those at the Divine Realm likely lack the capability to cause such devastation.
 Of course, it could also be that they have the capability but chose not to act.
 Regardless of the scenario, this catastrophe is extremely terrifying. If one can flee the Purple Spirit Realm, it’s best to do so.
 “But… a millennium… There’s no need to rush,”
 Wang Ping calmed down further, exhaling lightly.
 Since this calamity is predicted to occur a thousand years later, there’s plenty of time to plan.
 In a millennium, he has the hope to simulate to the level where he can withstand this disaster. Even if he can’t entirely prevent it, protecting a few people should be manageable.
 So, there’s no need to panic.
 Earlier, he was just frightened by the horrifying vision, which is only human.
 Facing such a terrifying scene, even an Emperor who has lived for ages wouldn’t stay calm, let alone him.
 After that, Wang Ping no longer had the desire to continue watching, as what was about to happen next was merely a simulation of his revival followed by another death, providing no useful information.
 For this reason, he voluntarily stopped watching and returned his consciousness to the real world.
 Just as Wang Ping’s consciousness returned, the voice of the System timely sounded.
 “Ding, rewards successfully generated, the host can choose two rewards from the following:
 ①. Blaze Emperor’s inheritor cultivation technique.
 ②. Blaze Emperor’s inheritor Divine Ability.
 ③. Secret techniques learned.
 ④. Green Talent · Leg Technique Prodigy.
 ⑤. Pseudo-King-level Divine Ability: Illusory Flame Sword Song.
 ⑥. Combat Experience.”
 “Not having a cultivation upgrade two times in a row is a bit strange… Anyway, I’m not currently looking to advance, so it’s alright if it didn’t refresh,”
 Wang Ping thought to himself as he looked at the reward options.
 Then, Wang Ping made his choice directly: “System, I choose ③. Secret techniques learned and ⑤. Pseudo-King-level Divine Ability: Illusory Flame Sword Song.”
 As Wang Ping made his choice, numerous realizations once again filled his mind.
 There were self-created Divine Abilities, as well as secret techniques learned.
 The secret techniques he learned were all inherited from the Blaze Emperor, involving numerous methods and undeniably powerful.
 He didn’t know how much time had passed before he came back to his senses, nodding in satisfaction.
 This time’s gains were equally significant, and his strength was steadily increasing.
 “However, nowadays each time he received a realization, it would take half a month to even a month’s time… As he reaches higher levels, the time required could only increase,”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 Even if one has cheats, cultivating still requires a lot of time.
 Immediately, Wang Ping had no intention of continuing simulations but decided to check if there were any significant events in the chat group.
 After all, he had been continuously simulating and absorbing realizations, and a long time had passed. He hadn’t paid much attention to the chat group.
 Soon, Wang Ping quickly scanned through the previous chat content and noticed something serious.
 During the past two months, the chat group had naturally had several group tasks. Despite his absence, other group members completed them quite well.
 However, there were still casualties.
 Luo Weiguo and Lin Yuanyuan both died once but were resurrected.
 Facing powerful enemies from hostile realms like the Lord God’s Space, the Samsara Space, and the Abyssal Lands, they couldn’t easily harvest points; those realms also had terrifyingly strong existences.
 During one task, had it not been for Liu Mei, Chen Si, and Chen Kang choosing to teleport over for support, it might have been a total wipeout.
 Additionally, there was another task world that got stuck.
 That was the world where group member Zhang Yueying resided.
 Her world was a world ravaged by a virus.
 System hinted at an anomaly.
 Then, because Wang Ping wasn’t around, the chat group randomly selected four members to carry out the group task.
 Those four members were Qin Tian, Chen Yao, Zhang Jun, and Cai Yonglong.
 Currently, Qin Tian had already reached the Nascent Soul Realm, making him a fairly strong six-star combatant. Considering various trump cards, his role could still be quite significant.
 As for Chen Yao, she had already reached the seven-star combatant level.
 Zhang Jun also reached a top-tier six-star level.
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 However, among the four, Cai Yonglong, with Wang Ping’s help, surpassed expectations, possessing a Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm cultivation. In addition, Cai Yonglong, who condensed a Flawless Profound Elixir, was the strongest among them, second only to Chen Yao.
 Even considering the very weak Zhang Yueying, their lineup was strong enough to face those combat-oriented anomalies that hadn’t yet developed their abilities.
 But the key problem was, without Wang Ping’s simulator, they couldn’t identify who the anomaly was nor understand the anomaly’s abilities.
 Therefore, relying on their past experiences, they had to act discreetly, not daring to expose themselves.
 When fighting an anomaly, intelligence is the most crucial. Once a side is exposed, it becomes very troublesome.
 Cai Yonglong and the others had a simple strategy: delay until Wang Ping could come to support them.
 Or, they could capture the anomaly’s true form and eliminate it directly.
 Besides the anomaly, Xu Yi’s live broadcast of triggering his Golden Finger wasn’t a major issue, and Wang Ping didn’t pay much attention to it.
 “These anomalies… they really don’t let people relax. They just keep popping up.”
 Wang Ping murmured as he looked at the chat group content.
 “Anomalies are hot commodities. Solving them yields a lot of group points, naturally not something to be missed.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, muttering to himself.
 If nothing else came up, he was willing to go and earn some group points.
 After all, he still needed a few million group points to buy the Golden Finger Optimizer for another optimization of the Life Simulator.
 “Speaking of which, how many group points do I have now?”
 Wang Ping recalled his group points and curiously checked them.
 After all, earning group points from completing tasks was one thing, but he also received bonuses from other group members completing their tasks, allowing him to earn points effortlessly.
 “Not bad at all… already over five million? A bit more effort, and I’ll have ten million group points.”
 Looking at his group points, Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 As he prepared to join Zhang Yueying’s world in the chat group, the chat group system notifications sounded again.
 “Ding, group member Ding Xuan (88) has joined the chat.”
 “Ding, group member Zeng Lingdong (89) has joined the chat.”
 “Ding, group member Zhou Dawei (90) has joined the chat.”
 “Oh, after so many days, new members have finally arrived again? I wonder how many will survive this time and what kind of Golden Fingers they’ll draw.”
 Listening to the chat group system prompts, Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled.
 He placed great importance on new members now.
 If the newcomers drew good Golden Fingers, it would be hugely beneficial for the chat group’s development and future group battles.
 Immediately, Wang Ping decided to make his presence known.
 Wang Ping (66): “Welcome newcomers, newbie show photo.jpg.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Whoa, new members? Welcome, welcome. By the way, Brother Wang finally shows up!”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “Finally, I’m not the newbie… I’ve become a veteran, QAQ.”
 Chen Si (83): “No, you’re just an old cat, QAQ.”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “Uh…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Oh my, Brother Wang, you finally popped up.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Although it’s embarrassing… facing the anomaly, it’s safer to rely on Brother Wang if he’s around.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Ahem, I second that.”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “With Brother Wang here, I feel inexplicably reassured!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Brother Wang, save us quickly, I don’t want to be sleepless everyday anymore!”
 Wang Ping (66): “I can’t believe you guys, never grow even a bit. Rolling eyes.jpg.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Here it comes, the classic easy for you to say! Funny face.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Hmm? Do you want to be muted? Permission warning.jpg.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Ahem, Brother Wang, I was wrong.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “What a lively Transmigrator Chat Group… if not for that annoying voice in my head that won’t go away, I’d think I joined a middle schooler chat group.”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “Yeah, although I’ve read novels about spaces like the Lord God’s Space, actually encountering it leaves me speechless.”
 Zhou Dawei (90): “Knowing is one thing, but I still couldn’t resist clicking agree. The allure of extraordinary power is just irresistible.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Since your acceptance skills are strong, stop chatting here. After all, you only have half an hour to choose. Either you transmigrate physically or spiritually. Physical transmigration comes with a new survival starter pack prepared by us veterans to increase your survival chances.”
 Wang Ping (66): “As for spiritual transmigration, there’s nothing to prepare… no need to worry about the pack because you can’t take it with you. When choosing spiritual transmigration, first, you must confirm your new form—could be human, a cat, or even a inchworm.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “An in-inchworm!?”
Zhou Dawei (90): “Goodness, soul transmigration can be this outrageous?”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “If that’s the case, I’d still choose body transmigration.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Body transmigration? That’s amusing. Didn’t you guys read the group announcement? I suggest you calm down and make your choice after.”
 As soon as Fang Yun said this, the three promptly went to check the group announcement.
 Then, the three fell silent. Body transmigration seemed a bit dangerous, and soul transmigration wasn’t reliable either.
 Is transmigrating this tricky these days?
 Zhang Hu (5): “Don’t let Fang Yun scare you guys. That was an old group announcement. Actually, things have changed a lot in the chat group now. The danger level of transmigration and the chances of dying instantly can’t compare to before.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Tch, and you had to reveal the truth, boring. How can you have fun with newcomers if you don’t mess with them a bit?”
 Wang Ping (66): “It’s been a while since we revived, and your suicidal tendencies are acting up again? I don’t mind giving you a little beating.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Ahem, I was wrong.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “This guy just needs a good thrashing. Anyway, newbies, hurry up and make your choice. We’re waiting for Brother Wang to finish watching the show and save you.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “I’ll choose soul transmigration then. Body transmigration doesn’t feel safe to me. Of course, the most important reason is that I’m not handsome. Soul transmigration might give me a chance to become a handsome guy!”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “Um, transmigrating into a beautiful woman is also possible, right? QAQ.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “…”
 Fang Yun (3): “I’m dying of laughter, this is truly a mental strike.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “No, this isn’t a mental strike. Transmigrating into a beautiful woman is a gift from the heavens! No, I mean, a gift from the chat group! I’m excited now!”
 Everyone: “……”
 Wang Ping (66): “Ridiculous, are people this outrageous nowadays?”
 Chen Yao (71): “Does this mean we have a new pervert in our chat group…”
 Fang Yun (3): “I’m impressed, you’re truly a show-off. I, Fang Yun, am willing to call you the Number One Pervert of our group.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “By the way, about turning into a woman, isn’t there already a case in the group? Hilarious.jpg.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Damn it, Brother Zhang, if you don’t mention that, we’re still good friends.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Xiao Junzi’s case was an unavoidable consequence of using a Golden Finger. It’s different and can’t be generalized.”
 Wu Jun (20): “That’s right! Brother Wang is correct!”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Cough, cough, it was just a joke, don’t take it seriously.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Call me a pervert all you want, I’ll decide after my soul transmigration!”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Tsk tsk tsk, what a beast.”
 Seeing this, newcomers Zeng Lingdong and Zhou Dawei decided to choose their transmigration method after observing Ding Xuan’s soul transmigration.
 Soon, Ding Xuan completed his soul transmigration, and the results came in. His soul transmigration was indeed successful…
 However, the outcome was that his soul transmigrated into the body of a female tiger.
 Ding Xuan (88): “Damn it, my mental state is collapsing!”
 Chen Kang (67): “Pfft, I’m dying of laughter. Transmigrating into a female tiger, that’s something… this is a better start compared to becoming an ordinary human, Hilarious.jpg.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Chen Kang, what’s with the laughing? Have you forgotten your miserable state after transmigrating? You still have the nerve to laugh at him.”
 Chen Kang (67): “……”
 Seeing Fang Yun’s words, Chen Kang was instantly choked, feeling terrible and speechless.
 Zhao Sihan (87): “It feels like the chat group has a penchant for feline animals. I transmigrated into a cat, and Ding Xuan into a tiger…”
 Wang Ping (66): “That’s not important, as long as he’s not dead. I’m just curious about one thing: what kind of world did he transmigrate to? Also, quickly draw your Golden Finger and report it, so the group can help you figure out how to survive next.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Fine, a female tiger is a female tiger. I’ll cultivate into a demon, transform into human form, and still become a great beauty! Now, let’s draw the Golden Finger!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Awesome, such determination. I am utterly convinced. You are someone who can achieve great things!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Indeed, quite impressive.”
 While everyone in the group was teasing each other, Ding Xuan drew his Golden Finger and revealed it without hesitation.
 Ding Xuan (88): “My Golden Finger is a bit ordinary, it only gives me extra attribute boosts. Honestly, aren’t attributes something you only find in video games?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Interesting, maybe the world you transmigrated to is a game world. Try thinking about the attribute template, and your attribute panel might appear? Hilarious.jpg.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “It’s possible, I’ll give it a try.”
 Soon enough, Ding Xuan resurfaced, extremely excited.
 Ding Xuan (88): “Whoa, I really feel like I’ve transmigrated into a game world. There really is an attribute panel, and my attributes are quite high. I’m some kind of BOSS! Even though I’m just a starter village BOSS, it’s still pretty amazing!”
 Fang Yun (3): “Good grief, you’re happy about transmigrating into a starter village BOSS in a game!? Shocked.jpg.”
Cai Yonglong: ‘The next challenge you face is the Fourth Calamity: the relentless monster-farming by gamers! Players, you know, they get more excited the harder it gets to beat a boss, and they’ll come up with all sorts of ways to kill you. If you die, I don’t think you’ll retain your consciousness.’
 Ding Xuan: ‘Damn, you make such a good point that I’m speechless.’
 Wang Ping: ‘I’ll mourn for you briefly. But your world isn’t all bad; you don’t have to follow game mechanics strictly. You can roam freely, kill monsters, and level up. Maybe you can use the game’s mechanics to quickly become a top-tier power in the chat group.’
 Ding Xuan: ‘You’re right, I’m pumped up!’
 Zhang Hu: ‘By the way, what about the other two newcomers? Soul transmigration or body transmigration?’
 Zhou Dawei: ‘I’ll go with body transmigration. I feel like soul transmigration is too unreliable.’
 Zeng Lingdong: ‘I’ll also go with body transmigration. I’d rather keep my own body than take over someone else’s, which might not even be human.’
 As the two newcomers made their choices, they both opted for body transmigration.
 This temporarily quieted the chat group.
 ‘Ding, group member Zhou Dawei has died, recording death playback video…’
 Fang Yun: ‘Good heavens, what is this? After so long, another instant kill upon arrival?’
 Cai Yonglong: ‘Impressive, instantly killed upon arrival without even a chance to draw a Golden Finger. Honestly, if he could have drawn a powerful Golden Finger before dying, we might have considered reviving him.’
 Wu Jun: ‘Mourning for him for three seconds. But this shows that body transmigration still carries risks and must be considered carefully.’
 Zhang Hu: ‘Truly pitiful. From now on, we should guide newcomers towards choosing soul transmigration.’
 Wang Ping: ‘Indeed pitiful. I’m just curious about how he was instantly killed.’
 Qin Tian: ‘No hurry, we’ll find out soon enough.’
 Zeng Lingdong: ‘Looks like I’m quite lucky, transmigrated to a deserted place; it’s relatively safe for now.’
 Wang Ping: ‘It’s good you know it’s only temporarily safe. Draw your Golden Finger immediately to prevent sudden death. I also transmigrated to a relatively safe place, but if I hadn’t drawn my Golden Finger, I would have died.’
 Zeng Lingdong: ‘Got it.’
 Zeng Lingdong, feeling alert, quickly chose to draw his Golden Finger.
 He then showed a stunned expression and shared his Golden Finger’s ability in the group, to ensure someone could rescue him if he suddenly died.
 Showing his value was undoubtedly important now.
 Zeng Lingdong: ‘I drew the “Check-In System.” I can check in daily and randomly receive different items.’
 Wang Ping: ‘Goodness, a Check-In System? That’s something.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes turned peculiar.
 While Golden Fingers come in many types, some require resources to use their abilities.
 This Check-In System, however, provides things out of thin air. It’s unclear where these rewards come from or whether it will yield very powerful abilities.
 ‘Alpha, come out and explain.’
 Wang Ping inquired in his mind.
 ‘This involves core secrets, I do not have the authority to answer. Even if I did, I wouldn’t tell you.’
 Alpha’s cold and ruthless voice sounded, making Wang Ping raise an eyebrow.
 Core secrets…
 It seemed impossible to uncover this mystery in the short term; only by reaching a certain level of growth could he unravel it.
 At this moment, the chat group erupted.
 Fang Yun: ‘Oh my, a Check-In System, that’s quite impressive. Although the chat group also has a check-in points reward, it’s definitely not as good as the benefits from a personal Golden Finger.’
 Zhang Hu: ‘Is this a new member becoming strong just by existing? So envious.’
 Xu Yi: ‘@Zeng Lingdong, newcomers are welcome to collaborate with me. You check in and get items, I’ll try to multiply them. Isn’t that exhilarating?’
 Chen Yao: ‘The check-in style is a classic. Newcomers should try checking in to see if they get any good items.’
 Zeng Lingdong: ‘I tried checking in just now and got a genetic potion. It can enhance my genes, giving me five times the strength of an adult. But this improvement seems useless. Thanks to the newbie package prepared by the top members, my personal capabilities already exceed this level.’
 Qin Tian: ‘Goodness, that’s already impressive. After all, you’ll be checking in daily. Eventually, you’ll be super-rich. If you check in and get something amazing, you’ll rise instantly. So envious.’
 Zeng Lingdong: ‘Uh…’
 Just then, the chat group’s system voice rang out again.
 ‘Ding, the death playback video of group member Zhou Dawei has been recorded. Hope everyone learns from this.’
 This prompted Wang Ping and the rest of the members to click play.
 Wang Ping then saw how the newcomer Zhou Dawei died.
 The place he transmigrated to was quite good, a deserted area, considered safe.
 However, though the place was safe, he unfortunately encountered a battle between powerful beings.
 Though the two fighting were quite far from him, the range of their battle’s impact was enormous. The shockwave swept over and killed him instantly.
 ‘Too tragic.’
Wang Ping sighed.
 The power system of this world is obviously quite good. If one doesn’t die prematurely and gets a decent Golden Finger, there’s definitely a chance to become a high-level combatant in the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 However, there’s no ‘if’ in this world; it’s just that cruel.
 Alpha did do something, making the transmigration locations of new group members quite decent.
 But sometimes, if one’s luck is just too bad, there’s nothing that can be done, right?
 At this moment, the others also finished watching the death replay, feeling sorry for the newcomer’s misfortune.
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Speaking of which, Brother Wang, you’ve seen the newbie’s fun, come rescue us quickly… We’re in a panic right now.’
 Chen Yao (71): ‘I also beg you to come quickly, Brother Wang. To be honest, Zhang Yueying’s world is a bit troublesome, not simple at all. Plus, with the existence of anomalies, it’s quite a hassle.’
 Zhang Yueying (86): ‘The virus is really stubborn, ε=(ο｀*)))sigh.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Alright, I’ll come over later.’
 After responding, Wang Ping went silent.
 ‘System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.’
 Wang Ping then chose to do a routine paid simulation first, keeping a trump card, and then head to Zhang Yueying’s world.
 This way would be safer, and he could save some group points for traveling back and forth.
 ‘Ding, payment of thirty jin of lower-grade spirit liquid successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…’
 The System’s voice rang out.
 ‘Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a Blue Talent·Light of Hope; Green Talent·Palm Technique Genius.’
 Blue Talent·Light of Hope: With this talent, even in desperate situations, you will still hold hope and easily inspire others, making them hopeful and calming their minds.
 Green Talent·Palm Technique Genius: With this talent, you will have an extraordinary talent in palm techniques.
 ‘Huh, it’s been a long time since I got a blue talent.’
 Wang Ping was slightly surprised looking at the refreshed talents.
 After all, with so many simulations, if it wasn’t a lousy green or white talent, it was always a red talent. The probability of refreshing a blue talent was quite low.
 ‘However, this blue talent is a bit weird… Is this ability really deserving of the blue talent level?’
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, thinking in confusion.
 ‘Whatever, who cares… Blue is definitely of higher priority than green. I’ll choose it.’
 Wang Ping made his choice.
 ‘System, I choose Blue Talent·Light of Hope.’
 ‘Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…’
 The System’s voice sounded again, the screen lit up, and familiar text appeared.
 Wang Ping didn’t immediately look at the screen. Instead, he reopened the chat group page, locked onto Zhang Yueying, and performed the transmigration.
 In an instant, his whole body turned into white light and disappeared, heading to Zhang Yueying’s world.
 At this moment, in Zhang Yueying’s world, Zhang Yueying, Qin Tian, Chen Yao, Zhang Jun, and Cai Yonglong were all gathered together, waiting for Wang Ping’s arrival.
 As Wang Ping suddenly appeared from the white light, all five of them showed delighted expressions.
 In response, Wang Ping smiled and nodded to all five of them.
 He also took an extra glance at Zhang Yueying.
 The person Zhang Yueying’s soul transmigrated into was a young girl with quite ordinary looks.
 However, no matter the appearance, for Zhang Yueying, who was terminally ill, a healthy body was the most important thing.
 ‘Tell me the information you’ve gathered.’
 Wang Ping didn’t want to waste any time. After sitting on the sofa, he immediately asked.
 Zhang Yueying politely poured Wang Ping a cup of tea and handed over a stack of information, softly saying, ‘We couldn’t figure out the anomaly, but the situation in this world is a bit tricky.’
 As Zhang Yueying spoke, Qin Tian also smiled bitterly, ‘Actually, it should be said it’s extremely tricky. The virus in this world is terrifying. Even powerful individuals can get infected.’
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow slightly but didn’t say much. He took the information and began to read it seriously.
 Soon, Wang Ping finished reading, his expression becoming slightly serious.
 He had known about the JY virus in Zhang Yueying’s world for a long time.
 After all, Zhang Yueying had mentioned some things about her world.
 This JY virus can rewrite genes, reshape them, turning people into monsters.
 The last newcomer, Zhang Yueying, transmigrated into a world that wasn’t ordinary.
 It was a world similar to a zombie apocalypse world.
However, the monsters in that world were not zombies, and the emerging virus was not a zombie virus but another kind.
 It was a terrifying virus named JY by her world.
 Once infected by this virus, your genes would be rewritten and reshaped.
 If the virus carried genes from other animals during its spread, it would turn into what was called a Mutated Beast, a monster with terrifying regenerative abilities.
 Mutated Beasts were ranked into five levels, with the highest, the fifth-level, being impervious even to nuclear weapons.
 Humans had calculated that only by obliterating them so thoroughly that not a single cell remained in an extremely short time could they be killed.
 The regenerative ability of the fifth-level Mutated Beasts was thus ridiculous.
 One could say that this level of horrifying regeneration far surpassed even the regenerative abilities of Nirvana Realm powerhouses from the Purple Spirit Realm.
 However, the terrifying recovery ability and the colossal size of several thousand meters of the fifth-level Mutated Beasts were nothing significant.
 As a Seven-Star strong, Chen Yao could completely destroy them in an instant, not leaving a single cell behind.
 Even more, anyone other than Zhang Yueying could also eradicate them with a mere strike.
 The power of a Six-Star was no laughing matter.
 In their eyes, the fifth-level Mutated Beasts were just living targets.
 But, things were not that simple.
 Because this JY virus was far more terrifying than they had imagined.
 Chen Yao and her group had acquired various research data, and they had even experimented on themselves.
 Of course, they didn’t inject the virus directly but cut off a small part of themselves to let it get infected.
 Theoretically, the cells of a Seven-Star like Chen Yao shouldn’t be infected by this virus.
 Yet, an anomalous situation occurred. When exposed to a large amount of viral fluid, Chen Yao’s cells were rapidly infected, showing signs of transforming into a Mutated Beast.
 This indicated one thing: if these powerhouses were injected with a large amount of the virus in a short period or injected with a vast quantity of Mutated Beast fluids, they would also turn into Mutated Beasts.
 They even suspected that the virus was already lurking within their bodies.
 After all, the virus was airborne, though in very minute and non-lethal quantities.
 At least, that’s the surface appearance.
 Because even ordinary humans weren’t showing any anomalies unless the infection rate exceeded fifty percent to turn into monsters.
 But, does the actual situation really require exceeding fifty percent?
 It’s all uncertain.
 Thus, they dared not act recklessly.
 Currently, they had no idea where the anomaly lay.
 Just this terrifying virus was enough to give them a headache.
 They didn’t want to fail in the gutter and get infected with becoming hideous monsters without even finding the anomaly.
 “Interesting.”
 Wang Ping said softly after putting down the data.
 “Brother Wang, what’s your opinion?”
 Zhang Jun couldn’t help but ask.
 “Have you ever suspected that this virus might have been created by an anomaly?”
 Wang Ping said after a brief contemplation.
 “We have suspected. After all, such a terrifying virus is hard to believe as something Earth accidentally produced or humanity researched independently. But… we can’t confirm whether it was created by an anomaly.”
 Cai Yonglong sighed, frowning.
 “To be honest, this virus reminds me of the first anomaly. The zombie virus from that world was also terrifying and related to an anomaly.”
 “That situation is different. That virus wasn’t created by an anomaly.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, denying Cai Yonglong’s words.
 Jokingly, if the zombie virus were created by an anomaly, his modest green talent of being immune to all poisons absolutely couldn’t have resisted it; he would have been infected.
 In other words, while the zombie virus’s potency was notable, it wasn’t created by an anomaly.
 The zombie anomaly’s ability also involved viruses but merely transferred them into the organisms, which was indefensible.
 Perhaps, its ability wasn’t restricted to transferring the zombie virus; other viruses could also be used as a medium. But it didn’t create the virus itself; this was certain.
 “Uh, right.”
 Cai Yonglong mused, touching his chin and nodding.
 “If this JY virus were created by an anomaly, then it’s quite terrifying. The virus’s potential would be overwhelming. Perhaps, not just Seven-Star power, even Ten-Star power might not escape its infectious fate.”
 Wang Ping scanned the group, speaking solemnly…
As these words were spoken, everyone felt a chill in their hearts, thinking that this could very well be the truth.
 When it comes to anomalies, their upper limit of power is incredibly terrifying, capable of catching even the strong off-guard silently…
 “Of course, once a ten-star powerhouse detects an anomaly, they would absolutely wipe out the entire planet without hesitation.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes again, and said slowly.
 “If it really came to that, I would do the same.”
 Zhang Jun said quietly.
 Everyone remained silent.
 “No need to be too tense, for now, let me probe the situation first.”
 Wang Ping smiled, easing the atmosphere a bit, then closed his eyes.
 Seeing this, everyone quieted down, not wanting to disturb Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping had no intention of directly simulating the current situation of this world. Instead, he planned to first finish the content of the paid simulation that he hadn’t completed earlier.
 As Wang Ping focused, familiar text appeared on the screen.
 【First day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【Next, you did not act as you remembered. After careful consideration, you chose to join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, becoming the personal disciple of the Sky Emperor, gaining worldwide fame.】
 【Under the guidance of the Sky Emperor, your understanding of Divine Abilities became even deeper. Before the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, you managed to comprehend your own King-level Divine Ability, Devour Space.】
 Seeing this simulation content, Wang Ping thought silently to himself: “Wow, managing to comprehend his own King-level Divine Ability even before the secret realm started? That’s the advantage of having a master, of course. This is also thanks to all the rewards he has collected so many times, which gave him a profound foundation in Dao and Law, enabling him to achieve this. Otherwise, it would have taken a lot more time.”
 He then continued to focus on the screen.
 【You comprehended your own King-level Divine Ability, giving your master, the Sky Emperor, a scare. After all, comprehending a King-level Divine Ability with a Half-Step Life and Death Realm cultivation is indeed quite monstrous. No one has ever achieved this before, in ancient times or now.】
 【For a moment, your master, the Sky Emperor, believed that you were the protagonist of this era, surpassing past era protagonists, with great hope of becoming an extraordinary being above emperors in the future.】
 【Regarding your master’s evaluation, you felt somewhat nuanced. After all, although you believed you could very likely become an emperor as long as you didn’t fall midway, taking that step is overly difficult and depends on luck and opportunities.】
 【Ultimately, your current achievements are entirely due to having a cheat system. While your roots and comprehension are indeed exceptional, compared to the true prodigies out there, you aren’t overwhelmingly superior.】
 【Next, you continued to stay low-key. When the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, you were still very low-key. Even to the extent of avoiding the main group from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land in order to hide the fact that you entered the secret realm, you concealed your identity and entered covertly.】
 【Upon entering the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, you took action. At the True King Blood Blossom site, you didn’t even bother with the Soul Enlightenment Herb, avoiding any waste of time; you instantly slew the beasts, seized the True King Blood Blossom, and left, leaving people dumbfounded, unable to see who made the move, even scaring Ji Bingyue.】
 【Then, you squatted by the Blazing Fire Tower and easily obtained the inheritance of the Blaze Emperor, causing a sensation in the Purple Spirit Realm. This time, no one knew who took the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance. Perhaps only your master, the Sky Emperor, guessed it was you.】
 【After all, only someone with such terrifying strength as you could achieve such things. However, he couldn’t understand why you chose to remain so low-key, entirely unlike the style of past prodigies.】
 【After returning to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, your master, the Sky Emperor, inquired about the inheritance, and you did not hide anything. In response, the Sky Emperor, feeling affirmed that it was you, advised you to be more high-profile, to battle with the holy sons of other holy lands and even descendants of emperors, to defeat them and make a name, thereby gathering momentum and potentially enhancing your luck.】
 【You didn’t explain anything, remained unmoved. Being high-profile is courting death; only by being low-key can you avoid attracting the attention of the Demon Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm. Thus you can develop secretly, understand what will happen in the future, and try to prevent those events.】
 【In the blink of an eye, several hundred years passed. During this period, your cultivation successfully advanced to the first level of the Nirvana Realm. This was known only by your master, the Sky Emperor; no one else knew.】
 【Your master’s feelings towards your overly low-key behavior were indescribable. However, as your cultivation far exceeded your peers, he no longer had much to say, letting you cultivate independently.】
 【During these several hundred years, you perfected your King-level Divine Ability even more. At the same time, you also created your own secret techniques one after another. Furthermore, thanks to your experience, you comprehended two more domain prototypes.】
 【These were the Fire Domain Prototype and Space proto-Domain. Thus, you became the only person to possess three domain prototypes at the first level of the Nirvana Realm.】
 【Compared to your low-profile, Ye Chen was much more high-profile, showing off brilliantly, battling peers, and being hailed as one of the most dazzling geniuses. Although not having the Blaze Emperor’s inheritance prevented him from standing out alone as the acknowledged top prodigy, his numerous powerful opportunities still allowed him to grow brilliantly.】
 【With the two realms meeting and the Blood Demon Clan invading the Purple Spirit Realm again, all experts in the Purple Spirit Realm were alarmed. You also felt a chill in your heart, realizing the most critical moment had come.】
 【Thus, you informed your master, the Sky Emperor, in advance about the possibility of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao attacking the Profound Turtle. Although he was startled by your prediction, he chose to trust you unconditionally.】
 【Subsequently, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao launched his attack on the Profound Turtle. However, due to your warning, the Sky Emperor made arrangements. Eventually, a top expert of the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm in the Purple Spirit Realm was secretly guarding, waging a shocking battle upon Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s appearance.】
 【Ultimately, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor feared that more experts would come to assist, choosing to flee. Thus, the Profound Turtle did not fall, continuing to suppress the Emperor of Judgement, who had been taken over by an anomaly.】
 【However, with the ongoing war, the top experts of the Purple Spirit Realm could not protect the Profound Turtle constantly. Therefore, the Profound Turtle was exiled into space turbulence to protect it from the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s grasp.】
 “The Profound Turtle didn’t die, and the anomaly wasn’t released. I wonder if this will prevent the Purple Spirit Realm from being destroyed in the future.”
 Wang Ping thought silently as he looked at the simulation content.
 Previously, he had speculated that the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm might be related to Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 It could have been him taking that step and somehow destroying the Purple Spirit Realm…
 Or it might have been the anomaly destroying the Purple Spirit Realm…
 No matter which possibility, Chu Xiao must not take that step, nor should the anomaly break the seal…
 Otherwise, it would be a complete disaster…
 Then, Wang Ping calmed his thoughts and continued to focus on the screen.
 【The news that the Profound Turtle was safe also relieved you. Next, you continued to stay hidden, ignoring your reputation, with no intention of participating in the war between the two realms. This led many powerful beings and prodigies in the Purple Spirit Realm to despise you, believing the Sky Emperor had taken a cowardly disciple.】
 【Even the many disciples of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land looked down on you. After all, you had not fought for years; your strength was unknown, and now you were avoiding the war, not worthy of being considered a holy son.】
 【You didn’t care about this. Other people’s opinions had nothing to do with you. Besides, having reached the Nirvana Realm, there was no need to remain as a holy son. Once you reached the Nirvana Realm, you could step down from the holy son position to become an inner elder of the Holy Land, gaining the qualification to compete for the position of Holy Master in the future…】
 


  
    154 – The New Quasi-Immortal! Swiftly Rising Cultivation
 【As the war unfolds, the Purple Spirit Realm is deeply worried. Because you did not participate this time, the war between the two realms, especially the war of the prodigies, has not been advantageous and has even been suppressed by the prodigies of the Blood Demon Realm. Therefore, the morale of the Purple Spirit Realm is somewhat low.】
 【Eventually, both sides initiated a duel. This time, Ye Chen challenged the anomalies of the Blood Demon Realm, hoping to regain the upper hand and boost morale.】
 【However, the outcome of this duel was not favorable. Ye Chen did not even qualify to duel the strongest Demon Emperor heir of the Blood Demon Realm and fell at the hands of other anomalies from the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Although the result was a draw, with both sides heavily injured and near death, Ye Chen is already one of the top prodigies of the Purple Spirit Realm, able to break into the top three, while the anomaly from the Blood Demon Realm who fought only ranked tenth.】
 【This battle further undermined the confidence of the Purple Spirit Realm. The Blood Demon Realm also noticed the weakness of the Purple Spirit Realm and strongly suspected that the Purple Spirit Realm’s foundation was not as deep as that of the Blood Demon Realm, likely lacking quasi-immortal level powerhouses.】
 【In the Blood Demon Realm, the Blood Demon Clan reigns supreme. Blood demons like to use the blood of strong warriors as nourishment for their cultivation, making them extremely ferocious. Their style is also domineering and direct. Since they suspect that the Purple Spirit Realm does not have such high-level powerhouses, they have no intention of procrastinating.】
 【After all, if given enough time, the Purple Spirit Realm could produce quasi-immortal level powerhouses. They certainly do not want to suffer a massive loss like they did ten thousand years ago again.】
 【Therefore, the Blood Demon Realm launched a full-scale attack. The strongest Demon Emperor personally led the massacre of the powerful ones from the Purple Spirit Realm. The experts of the Purple Spirit Realm were terrified and helpless against the quasi-immortal-level powerhouse.】
 【Upon hearing this news, you sighed silently in your heart and left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land quietly, planning to find a place to hide. With your Red Talent · Breath Concealment, unless seen up close by an emperor-level existence, your chances of survival are much higher than others.】
 【Just as all the emperor-level beings of the Purple Spirit Realm were besieged, and even some emperor-level beings were crushed to death by the strongest Demon Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm, the Eternal Frozen Wastes saw an unexpected event.】
 【A figure sealed in ice for ten thousand years broke the glacier and reappeared in the world. She is the Ice Empress. The Ice Empress once sealed several emperor-level beings of the Blood Demon Realm at the cost of her life, achieving impressive feats.】
 【At that time, she did indeed fall and experienced Absolute Death in her first life. But she defied the heavens and was reborn, not by seizing another body, but by living out a second life on her own.】
 【After living out her second life, she did not reappear but continued to cultivate diligently, comprehending her own path. Now, after ten thousand years, she has not only become an emperor but has also taken that step and broken through to the quasi-immortal level.】
 “I knew the Purple Spirit Realm must have some hidden cards yet to be revealed. But I honestly didn’t expect this Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to resurrect these powerful beings, and her methods are indeed more ruthless than the last…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his mood quite complicated.
 However, it must be said that this Ice Empress Ji Bingyan is quite the anomaly, managing to live out a second life on her own and secretly cultivate to the quasi-immortal level, which is truly terrifying.
 He had previously lamented that even a prodigy like Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had not become an emperor. The uncertainties for a prodigy to truly grow up were too great.
 But now, he was proven wrong again…
 It was incredibly awkward.
 Of course, Wang Ping also understood that the case of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was an exception.
 Not everyone can live out a second life on their own.
 Not only living out a second life but also secretly cultivating to the quasi-immortal level is even more absurd.
 “However… even if she has become a quasi-immortal, she still couldn’t save the Purple Spirit Realm…”
 Wang Ping thought of the fate of the Purple Spirit Realm again and sighed inwardly.
 The Purple Spirit Realm ultimately was destroyed.
 Although he did not know what exactly happened, he could infer that Ice Empress Ji Bingyan likely perished in battle as well.
 Thus, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to focus on the screen, awaiting the upcoming developments.
 【After Ice Empress Ji Bingyan left the Eternal Frozen Wastes, she was discovered by two emperor-level beings from the Blood Demon Realm. They were both astonished, having not expected Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to still be alive. Both were very wary of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan but still chose to jointly attack her.】
 【Facing the attacks of the two emperor-level beings, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan coldly struck with one palm, instantly killing the two emperors, displaying an unbeatable stance.】
 【This disturbance alarmed many strong individuals from both realms.】
 【The fact that Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was still alive and had instantly killed two emperor-level beings shocked the powerhouses of both the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm to the extreme. None of them had expected that Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was not only alive but had also achieved an unfathomable level of strength.】
 【The strongest Demon Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm felt extremely solemn and directly stated that Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had already broken through to the quasi-immortal level, reaching a realm on par with him. This left both sides even more astounded.】
 【The elite of the Blood Demon Realm were exceedingly wary of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. After all, she had sealed several emperor-level beings of the Blood Demon Realm before even becoming an emperor. Although those emperors were the weakest among them, it was still terrifying enough.】
 【Now that she had become a quasi-immortal, it was unimaginable how terrifying her strength would be. This made the many emperors of the Blood Demon Realm feel apprehensive, as if they were riding a tiger and couldn’t get off.】
 【Meanwhile, the strong individuals from the Purple Spirit Realm were delighted, believing they finally had the capital to fight the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Following this, after a period of silence, the strongest Demon Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm chose to attack Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. In response, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan showed no fear and confronted him head-on. The two fought fiercely, shaking the entire Purple Spirit Realm. If they had not moved the battlefield outside the realm, countless people would have died due to collateral damage.】
 【Ultimately, neither side fought to the death, stopping at a certain point and tacitly agreeing to continue using the war to train their soldiers. During the war, quasi-emperors and emperors were not allowed to take action, leaving it to cultivators below the quasi-emperor level to fight until all the prodigies and elites on the enemy side were killed.】
 “It’s indeed turned out like this…”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly as he looked at the simulation content, not surprised by the outcome.
 Under normal circumstances, the Purple Spirit Realm should have had a quasi-immortal holding the fort; otherwise, they wouldn’t have stood a chance, nor would they have been able to wait for Ye Chen, the child of destiny, to grow up.
 However, it was unfortunate that even though Ye Chen was the child of destiny for the Purple Spirit Realm, it was to no avail.
 With the Purple Spirit Realm destroyed, what can a child of destiny born from it do? Nothing…
 It could only be said that the uncertainty brought by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and the anomaly was simply too significant, twisting the future development.
“Of course, I couldn’t say much more, after all, I am also a transmigrator, who has changed Ye Chen’s destiny.”
 Wang Ping thought silently, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, both sides went to war, and you finally decided not to hide any longer, choosing to enter the battlefield. After all, if you didn’t take action, the prodigies on the Purple Spirit Realm’s side wouldn’t be able to defeat those from the Blood Demon Realm, leading to serious consequences.】
 【However, although you chose to take action, you still had no intention of going all out. In the end, in your memory, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan emerged late, resulting in your demise. You are not Ye Chen; perhaps Ye Chen and the Demon Emperor’s Son fought for a longer time, and the appointment was later. Anyway, with his fate on his side, he could wait for the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to be born to save him, but you cannot.】
 【Therefore, appropriately hiding your strength not only allows you to better handle future dangers but also reduces the possibility of being targeted.】
 【Of course, even though you hid your strength, you still displayed formidable combat power, enough to go toe-to-toe with the Demon Emperor’s Son, shocking the two realms, and causing countless people to be amazed. Unexpectedly, you, the Holy Son of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and the personal disciple of the Sky Emperor, were actually so powerful. For a time, many people felt inferior and ashamed.】
 【At the same time, because of your strength and dominance, in addition to the effects of the Blue Talent·Light of Hope, you ignited hope in the hearts of many people in the Purple Spirit Realm. Countless people chose to follow you, and many prodigies became your followers.】
 【Thus, you had the grandeur of the Ice Empress from ten thousand years ago, even more so than her time. The quality of the prodigies who followed her back then was not as high as yours, nor were their numbers as many.】
 【The Demon Emperor’s Son also remembered you, seeing you as his arch-enemy, wanting to kill you in the future. Regarding this, you didn’t care much. After all, if you wanted to, you could kill the Demon Emperor’s Son now. However, to prevent the Blood Demon Realm from doing something crazy, you couldn’t kill him for the time being.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years had passed. During these hundred years, the wars were incessant, and the entire Purple Spirit Realm was affected, with wars breaking out everywhere. No one could escape the impact of the wars.】
 【In the entire Purple Spirit Realm, as long as the cultivators reached the Great Transcendence, they had to participate in the war. As for the cultivators below the Great Transcendence, they were no different from cannon fodder; going to the battlefield was completely meaningless. It was better to let them continue cultivating and wait for their cultivation to progress before talking about it.】
 【During these hundred years, you were in the limelight and were recognized as the future leader of the Purple Spirit Realm. However, even with all the glory, you did not go without danger. Sometimes, even when you used all your means, you almost perished.】
 【However, after the baptism of war, your cultivation level improved much faster than in your memory. In just a hundred years, your cultivation level reached the third layer of the Nirvana Realm, not far from the fourth layer. Your foundation in the Nirvana Realm was also very solid.】
 【Ye Chen was also not bad, having reached the second layer of the Nirvana Realm. However, in terms of combat power, he was far behind you. As for Ji Bingyue and others, they were behind Ye Chen, but they also reached the level of the Nirvana Realm.】
 【While the war between the two sides reached a stalemate, and prodigies from both sides emerged, something shocking happened in the Purple Spirit Realm. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao found the location of the Profound Turtle, attacked it, and forcibly killed it, taking away the seal.】
 【This enraged many powerful beings in the Purple Spirit Realm, but they dared not make it public, fearing that the Blood Demon Realm would become aware. Even the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan remained silent. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had once delved into the Eternal Frozen Wastes, trying to release the demonic creatures she had sealed away, but she had frightened him away.】
 【If it weren’t for her being at a crucial point in her closed-door cultivation at that time, she absolutely would not have let the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao go.】
 【His talent and means were extremely astonishing, surpassing other emperors. The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan thought he might become a quasi-immortal. His schemes and plots were undoubtedly grand and posed a significant threat.】
 【Unfortunately, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was too cunning, his methods ruthless and decisive, never leaving any traces. It was difficult to catch him or find his whereabouts. Otherwise, the Ice Empress truly wanted to kill him personally, erasing the threat for good.】
 “The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan and the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, these two entities indeed encountered each other.”
 Wang Ping thought silently as he watched.
 He had previously suspected the Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s behavior as peculiar, as if he was convinced that the Purple Spirit Realm had the power to resist the Blood Demon Realm’s quasi-immortal. Only by releasing anomalies could the Purple Spirit Realm be completely decimated, allowing him to progress further.
 Now, it seemed that this point was proven.
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao ventured deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes, was frightened away by the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, and noticed that the Ice Empress was advancing to the quasi-immortal stage. Because of this, he had not dared to act too audaciously for many years.
 Otherwise, according to the evaluation of the Lord of the Heavenly Sword and others, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao would have caused great havoc throughout the Purple Spirit Realm, leading to boundless slaughter.
 But in recent years, he had been unusually quiet, and no major disturbances had been heard of him.
 “With the continuation of the simulation, various secrets can be unearthed. Otherwise, many things seemed clouded and unclear. However, the treacherous Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao still intends to release anomalies. The Purple Spirit Realm might be doomed again.”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart and continued to gaze at the screen.
 When the Purple Spirit Realm was destroyed before, he suspected it was the work of anomalies; only anomalies could have both the capability and intent, making it the biggest suspect by nature.
 【After learning about the Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s attack on the Profound Turtle, you fell silent. You knew the Purple Spirit Realm might be destroyed again, and time was running out for you. If you continued with normal cultivation, you would undoubtedly become a pitiful wretch who died from the collateral damage.】
 【There are only two ways to survive. One is to frantically improve your cultivation level, break through to the God Realm in the next few hundred years, and ascend to the higher world, or seek refuge in the Blood Demon Realm and escape there. Otherwise, there is no way of survival.】
 【However, as a seeker of the Dao, you disdain to rely on the Blood Demon Realm. If you really defect, your Dao heart would immediately shatter, making further progress impossible, and you would suffer from constant inner demons, making you a waste.】
 【For this reason, you have no intention of hiding your strength anymore. You chose again to battle the Demon Emperor’s Son, brutally killing him, which shocked the two realms and terrified countless people who didn’t expect you to be so powerful.】
 【This pushed you to the forefront. The Blood Demon Realm was furious and wanted to eliminate you, starting various assassinations against you. You began to encounter dangers far greater than before.】
 【In addition, you deliberately courted death, attracting beings more powerful than you to fight to the death. In such circumstances, even you experienced one terrifying killing trap after another, nearly dying many times, even being truly killed once, only to rely on the Nirvana Force to barely rebirth.】
 【These encounters rapidly enhanced your cultivation. In just fifty years, you reached the seventh layer of the Nirvana Realm.】
 【Your encounters and ruthlessness made Ye Chen’s heart race. He thought you were too ruthless. However, he was not to be underestimated. He also followed your path, wanting to quickly improve his cultivation through similar means.】
 【Even the prodigies of the two realms also began to engage in such competition, falling into madness. After all, if they didn’t catch up quickly, they would be overtaken or left behind, making them likely to be killed in the future.】
 【The kings, quasi-emperors, emperors, and quasi-immortals of the two realms watched this unfold in silence. This war, under your maneuvering, was more brutal than ever, with the probability of prodigies falling far greater, but new prodigies still emerged, joining the killing trap.】
 【This is true parasitism. Using the prodigies and powerful beings of the two realms as a basis, conducting large-scale parasitic practices. Perhaps, in such circumstances, new quasi-immortals will emerge in the future, far more than one or two.】
 【In the eyes of the experts from both realms, under normal circumstances, you are the most likely to become the king of parasites. Just like ten thousand years ago, the Purple Spirit Realm produced a child of destiny, leading the Purple Spirit Realm to a strong counterattack. Your performance was even more dazzling than that of the child of destiny at a young age.】
 【For this reason, the Blood Demon Realm knew they couldn’t let this continue. They relied on having more quasi-emperors and emperors than the Purple Spirit Realm to launch an assassination attempt against you. Although the strong people of the Purple Spirit Realm detected the Blood Demon Realm’s moves and tried to stop them, they couldn’t do much as they had fewer strong men than the Blood Demon Realm. Thus, you were forcefully killed by the emperors.】
 【This time, you couldn’t come back. The Rebirth Talisman had long been used up. And under the suppression of the emperor’s power, the Nirvana Force could not have any effect. Thus, the miracle of Nirvana Rebirth did not exist.】
 【With your death, this simulation ended.】
“Sigh, he ultimately died… In the end, this method of improving cultivation is just too extreme. Without great fortune, something is bound to go wrong. Death is inevitable. Surviving fifty years and reaching the seventh level of the Nirvana Realm is already terrifying enough.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content with some regret.
 “Perhaps, facing a direct attack from an Emperor, even someone like Ye Chen, who is blessed with great fortune, would have to die in such a situation… After all, fortune isn’t omnipotent, and it can’t ensure you survive every situation.”
 In the simulation, Wang Ping might have known that the probability of his fall was significant, but he still chose to proceed.
 Because he had no other choice.
 If he didn’t break through, he would die.
 Even if he didn’t turn to the Blood Demon Realm and tried to escape there using the effect of Breath Concealment, he would still need powerful support.
 At that power level, even being a King might not be enough; at least a quasi-Emperor would be necessary.
 To reach quasi-Emperor within a few hundred years through normal cultivation would be a fool’s dream.
 Even with such madness, Wang Ping thought it unlikely to reach that level.
 One could only say, this damned world, its difficulty level is way too damn high.
 If not for his Life Simulator, any other transmigrator arriving at this point would likely die a violent death with over a ninety-nine percent probability.
 As Wang Ping lamented inwardly, his consciousness wavered, and his vision changed.
 He then saw the scene of the simulation Wang Ping being ambushed by an Emperor.
 A dignified Emperor Realm master, shamelessly ambushed Wang Ping, all to kill him in one blow, giving the simulated Wang Ping no chance of survival. It was ruthless to the extreme.
 Soon, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered again, and his vision returned to normal.
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Seventh level cultivation in the Nirvana Realm.
 ②. Blue Talent · Light of Hope.
 ③. King-level Divine Ability · Devour Space.
 ④. Emperor-level Divine Ability: Sky Sword Art.
 ⑤. Emperor-level cultivation technique · Blazing Fire Emperor Technique.
 ⑥. Emperor-level Divine Ability · Blazing Flame Curtain.
 ⑦. Secret techniques learned.”
 “The level is higher now, not a single one of these rewards is simple…”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and sighed inwardly.
 However, he didn’t make a choice immediately. He planned to first understand the world’s situation before picking a reward to ensure safety.
 “System, I want to start a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 Immediately, the familiar screen appeared again, and text floated out.
 【On the first day, you began to move. This time, you took an approach similar to the one in Lin Yuanyuan’s world—brutally attempting to kill all humans to forcibly draw out anomalies.】
 【You split up. Given your combat prowess, destroying each major human survival base was an easy task for everyone except Zhang Yueying.】
 【Zhang Yueying opposed this, finding it too cruel. But you all didn’t care. Having experienced so many group tasks, you all understood the terror of anomalies better than anyone in this world. You prioritized completing the group task and eliminating anomalies above all else. To eliminate the anomalies is to save this world. One could say, it’s saving countless other worlds too.】
 【However, something that silenced you all happened. After you meticulously killed all humans in this world, there was still no task completion notice. Just then, Zhang Jun, Qin Tian, Cai Yonglong, and Chen Yao got infected and turned into mutated beasts one after another.】
 【Even your body showed signs of infection, becoming a monster was only a matter of time. Only Zhang Yueying was uninfected due to her Golden Finger.】
 【This left you incredulous and at a loss. You had no idea why you were infected or how it happened.】
 【Thus, you began a final test. You unleashed terrifying power to cleanse the surface. With your current strength, cleansing the entire surface wasn’t difficult; it only took some time.】
 【But as you used more power, you suddenly found that the more power you used, the faster you got infected. Soon, you were about to turn into a mutated beast.】
 【Faced with this, you resolutely took your own life.】
 【After you resurrected, you found that the virus was still in your body, and the infection had accelerated. In the end, you could only watch yourself turn into a mutated beast, losing your sense of self.】
 【Because of your ‘death’, this simulation ends.】
“This…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, opened his eyes, and frowned.
 This virus is quite terrifying. It entirely disregards the level of life forms and infects all beings equally.
 Moreover, the more power you exert, the faster you get infected, as if it feeds on the energy you release.
 On top of that, even after resurrection, the virus doesn’t disappear. It’s utterly absurd.
 However, the mechanism of the Rebirth Talisman is time reversal, and at that time, the virus was already present, so perhaps it’s not all that surprising.
 “Brother Wang, how is it?”
 Seeing Wang Ping open his eyes, Qin Tian impatiently asked.
 “It’s very troublesome.”
 Wang Ping said gravely, explaining the situation.
 “Uh…”
 After hearing this, everyone fell silent.
 Even wiping out all humans didn’t remove the anomaly, nor complete the group’s task.
 This means one thing: the anomaly has not possessed humans.
 “The anomaly must have possessed other creatures. Based on past experience, the anomaly has never possessed ordinary animals, but that doesn’t mean it couldn’t.”
 Chen Yao said in a deep voice.
 “I think it’s more likely that it possessed a mutant beast. Anomalies usually target intelligent life forms. Humans are intelligent life forms, and so are demons, which is why it can possess them. As for other species, I suspect they cannot bear its existence.”
 Wang Ping pondered and then spoke.
 “Otherwise, it would be safer for the anomaly to possess some animals, making it harder for us to find.”
 “But, are zombies and mutant beasts considered intelligent life forms?”
 Qin Tian retorted.
 “Zombies can indeed be considered intelligent life forms. As I mentioned before, they have already evolved intelligence and have even started forming primitive civilizations, like the Zombie Civilization Nation…”
 Zhang Jun said with a peculiar look, retorting.
 “What about mutant beasts? According to investigations, they shouldn’t possess intelligence.”
 Zhang Yueying said quietly.
 “No, whether zombies or mutant beasts, they are derived from human genes. It’s quite normal for the anomaly to possess them.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 Hearing this, Zhang Yueying had nothing to say, thinking it made a lot of sense.
 “But, Brother Wang, if it really possessed a mutant beast, then it’s really troublesome. After all, mutant beasts are countless.”
 Cai Yonglong said, frowning and helpless.
 “On Earth, the number of mutant beasts on land is countless, not to mention the even larger number in the oceans. Trying to find and kill it would require a massive purge of the surface.”
 “It’s not that simple. Some mutant beasts may be hiding within human survival bases or underground.”
 Zhang Jun remained silent for a moment before speaking.
 “Can’t we use secret techniques to find it? Back then, if we had a searching-type secret technique, we could have easily found the zombie anomaly.”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping, trying to suggest.
 Even though he had inherited teachings from the white-haired elder and had similar secret techniques, he was not skilled yet.
 But Wang Ping has a Life Simulator and had joined the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, so he might have access to secret techniques from the Holy Land.
 “Probably not possible.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 If it were possible, the Wang Ping in the simulation would have done so already.
 However, he still chose the most brute-force method to search for the anomaly, indicating that method wouldn’t work.
 “I see…”
 Cai Yonglong felt a headache coming on.
What should we do…
 This virus is too terrifying, there’s no solution at all…
 “Cleansing the surface won’t work either. Once we use too much power, it will accelerate the infection. Even I would turn into a monster…”
 Wang Ping frowned and reminded them again.
 Hearing this, Cai Yonglong and the others were speechless.
 This JY Virus is really too perverse.
 “Let me try again…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 Before coming to this world, he had already prepared himself by using energy to isolate everything from the outside.
 Even so, he was still infected in the Life Simulator.
 This means the virus is simply unstoppable.
 Unless he finds and kills the source, there will be no solution.
 “That’s the only thing we can do…”
 Cai Yonglong and the others exchanged glances and nodded helplessly.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes again and said in his heart: “System, I want to initiate the Free Simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice echoed again, the familiar screen appeared, and text began to float up.
 【On the first day, after discussing it, you took no action, quietly waiting to see how the world would develop.】
 【During the waiting period, you integrated into the survival base of this world. You saw much darkness. This world is extremely twisted. Children born already infected with the JY Virus have very strong combat abilities and are the main force against the mutant beasts, yet humans consider them monsters, extremely discriminating against them, and calling them mutant humans.】
 【However, humans rely on their protection. You sighed in your heart; these children are too young, the oldest is not even ten years old and has no independent thoughts. Ordinary humans don’t allow them to have their own thoughts either, so they are trained into ‘warriors,’ exploiting their everything.】
 【Ordinary mutant children who have no combat talents can only wander and beg, unable to even fill their stomachs. Once their identity is exposed, they are bullied, even their parents despise them.】
 【This world is extremely twisted and dark. Many people are numb, filled with despair and violence in their hearts. Humans simply cannot survive for long and will eventually be wiped out by mutant beasts. The theory of human extinction is widely accepted.】
 【Six months later, a special mutant beast appeared, breaking the ‘barrier’ made of special metal. A large number of mutant beasts invaded the survival base, turning it into a purgatory. Humans were either eaten by the mutant beasts or turned into mutant beasts through infection.】
 【Thus, this survival base fell completely. The news spread quickly to other survival bases, impossible to suppress. Eventually, it ignited the despair and darkness in everyone’s hearts.】
 【After all, the theory of apocalyptic despair was already popular. Because of the ‘barrier,’ most mutant beasts could not invade the survival base, only a few slipped through, and they were quickly dealt with by the military or mutant children. So, they survived scornfully. While in despair, they still feared death, believing the apocalypse would come but not hoping it would.】
 【Humans are so contradictory. Now, the ‘barrier’ proves useless, signifying humanity’s inability to fend off mutant beasts. The true apocalypse has arrived.】
 【Therefore, they naturally fell into complete despair, and the darkness in their hearts erupted completely. Countless people began to release their inhibitions, venting their dark emotions, committing murder, arson, robbery, and other atrocities.】
 【Only a small portion of people remained rational, wishing to spend the remaining time with their families while praying for a miracle to happen.】
 【You observed this scenario, wondering whether to intervene. In the end, you chose to continue observing calmly. After all, saving some people wouldn’t make any difference.】
 【Half a month later, the second human survival base was destroyed by mutant beasts. Humans despaired even more and began to indulge in their final act of desperation before death. Consequently, many innocent people were affected, countless young men and women were violated and persecuted by evildoers.】
 【At that moment, a horrifying scene appeared, all humans were infected into mutant beasts in a very short time. Even you could not escape, suddenly getting infected.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “This is…”
 Wang Ping squinted at the simulation content, having some guesses in his heart.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Qin Tian asked in a deep voice.
 “I have some clues.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and said.
 His words brightened the eyes of Qin Tian and the others, who looked at Wang Ping with anticipation.
 Wang Ping quickly recounted the simulation content.
 “Despair… Brother Wang, do you think this anomalous ability is related to human emotions?”
 Cai Yonglong rubbed his chin and said in a deep voice.
 “Mm…”
Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he nodded seriously.
 In the Life Simulator, despair was mentioned multiple times, and combined with the fact that everyone was infected in a short period, it is clearly an anomalous phenomenon.
 Therefore, he could fully deduce that this anomaly was related to emotions like despair.
 Thinking deeper, it might also be connected to negative emotions such as fear.
 “So, this anomaly strengthens its ability by absorbing negative emotions like despair or fear.”
 Wang Ping raised a finger and said in a deep voice.
 “It’s very likely. The stronger the despair or fear humans generate, the stronger the virus’s infectivity. So in the end, it infected all of us. I have to say, this anomaly treats everyone equally… Whether ordinary people or strong warriors like you, Brother Wang, were infected at the same time.”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes brightened as he muttered.
 “Equality of all beings…” Chen Yao’s expression became somewhat subtle.
 “Since we know some abilities of the anomaly, things should be easier. We just need to prevent humans from becoming too desperate, and we’ll be able to deal with the anomaly!”
 Qin Tian clenched his fist and said excitedly.
 “No. Knowing that the anomaly’s power relates to negative emotions like despair or fear, suppressing these emotions only prevents the anomaly’s abilities from growing. In truth, the fundamental problem still isn’t solved.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Qin Tian and spoke.
 “If we can’t identify where the anomaly is or use powerful enough forces, we will also be infected and turned into mutated beasts.”
 “Then what should we do? Although I have artifacts like formation disks, their power is far from enough to cleanse the surface.”
 Qin Tian became troubled again.
 “No, there’s still a way.”
 Wang Ping looked towards Zhang Yueying.
 Seeing Wang Ping look at Zhang Yueying, everyone else also turned to her, feeling puzzled.
 Though Zhang Yueying’s Golden Finger could make her immune to all viruses, her combat strength was one of the weakest in the group, so she seemed unlikely to help much with the task.
 Zhang Yueying was also a bit confused, not knowing why Wang Ping was looking at her.
 “Honestly, though your Golden Finger seems quite ordinary now and theoretically has limited growth potential, it is key to breaking this situation in this moment.”
 Wang Ping looked at Zhang Yueying, and took out the Light God Orb from his Storage Ring, sighing.
 “I also think my Golden Finger is pretty average, planning to save enough group points to exchange for a new one later…”
 Feeling embarrassed by Wang Ping’s evaluation, Zhang Yueying said.
 “Brother Wang, what is this?”
 Compared to Zhang Yueying’s embarrassment, Qin Tian, Chen Yao, Zhang Jun, and Cai Yonglong were attracted to the Light God Orb in Wang Ping’s hand.
 After all, they were not ordinary people and could sense the immense power within the orb.
 This power was far beyond their own.
 They guessed it might have already reached the level of eight stars and above.
 “This is the Light God Orb, something formed after I killed Apollo, the God of Light in Xu Yi’s world, and sealed his power.”
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone and said.
 “Uh, Apollo, the God of Light, isn’t he one of the Twelve Olympian Gods in Greek mythology? And Brother Wang, you killed him? Brother Wang, how powerful are you now?”
 Qin Tian asked with a puzzled expression.
 “Didn’t Xu Yi talk about what happened in his world?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow seeing Qin Tian’s surprise.
 “No, he didn’t say anything. That guy didn’t mention a word.”
 Qin Tian shook his head and said.
 “…”
 Wang Ping frowned.
 The other party said nothing, only mentioning the Golden Finger… What could he be thinking? Theoretically, after obtaining such great power, he should’ve shown off in the chat group.
 After all, this was akin to one step to the heavens.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping recounted what happened in Xu Yi’s world.
 


  
    155 – Star Explosion!
 
 “Damn, this guy really stepped in luck. He picked up Hercules’ power just by chance and reached Seven-Star combat strength instantly…”
 Cai Yonglong clicked his tongue.
 “Brother Wang, is there something wrong with Xu Yi’s personality?”
 Zhang Jun frowned, sensing something amiss.
 “Indeed, there’s an issue. So, I won’t focus on cultivating him.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “Forget it, let’s not talk about him. Let’s get to the main topic first. You probably guessed it, the purpose of this Light God Orb is to grant someone the power of Apollo, the God of Light.”
 Wang Ping glanced around the group, finally looking at Zhang Yueying, and spoke.
 Everyone was shocked, some looked at Zhang Yueying with envy, but said nothing further.
 The power of Apollo, the God of Light, was Eight-Star combat strength after all.
 Acquiring this power was akin to ascending to the heavens in a single step. Currently, in the chat group, except for Brother Wang, everyone else would be overshadowed by Zhang Yueying.
 However, it was Wang Ping’s item. Whoever he decided to give it to, they might be envious but wouldn’t dwell on it.
 “Brother Wang… such a precious item… are you really going to give it to me?”
 Zhang Yueying said, somewhat flustered.
 “It’s not a gift; it’s a sale. You’ll have to pay it back in the future.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, reminding her.
 “I understand; I’ll pay it back in the future.”
 Zhang Yueying quickly assured, her face filled with anticipation.
 With such tremendous power, she could rise in one step and no longer be a nobody in the chat group.
 Moreover, completing the group mission this time meant she could exchange for a more powerful Golden Finger.
 This undoubtedly changed her fate.
 Wang Ping was her benefactor.
 “Good, as long as you understand. Also, let me explain the Light God Orb. It’s not as powerful as you imagine. This thing is a one-time use item. The power is consumable. In other words, every time you use its power, the total amount will decrease until it’s gone completely.”
 Wang Ping nodded, seriously reminding her.
 Upon hearing this, Chen Yao and the others felt a bit more balanced. It turned out it wasn’t a direct ascent to the heavens but a consumable item, which diminished its allure.
 “I see.”
 Zhang Yueying was slightly taken aback, a bit disappointed but still very content.
 “Brother Wang, if it’s a consumable item, can Apollo, the God of Light’s power, really cleanse the surface?”
 Cai Yonglong pondered and asked.
 “The benchmark for Eight-Star combat strength isn’t about consuming all the power to flatten the Eurasian continent but doing so in a short time, even sinking it.”
 Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong and spoke slowly.
 “In other words, an Eight-Star combat strength can indeed cleanse the surface. But compared to Nine-Star combat strength, it takes longer and consumes more power.”
 “In fact, in my opinion, in a non-mystical world, Seven-Star or even Six-Star combat strength could achieve this. They just take progressively longer.”
 “I see.”
 Cai Yonglong nodded, agreeing that Wang Ping made sense.
 Even without Eight-Star combat strength, they could still spend more time cleansing the surface.
 They just couldn’t do so because anomalous entities kept stopping them.
 After that, Wang Ping didn’t say much more and directly placed the Light God Orb into Zhang Yueying’s body, using a Secret Technique to help her absorb the power.
 Of course, other measures were in place as well.
 Various grand formations and barriers were activated to prevent any information from leaking out.
 Once Zhang Yueying’s situation stabilized, Wang Ping closed his eyes to start another life simulation.
 “System, I want to start a Free Simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation starting.”
 The system’s voice sounded again, a screen appeared, and text began to float.
 【On the first day, you all took action. Zhang Yueying started cleansing the surface, broadcasting the action globally.】
 【Zhang Yueying displayed terrifying power, easily obliterating a Tier 5 mutated beast to ashes without leaving a trace.】
 【This terrifying power shocked all humanity, igniting hope in many who began worshiping Zhang Yueying as a deity, believing humanity had a chance.】
 【Moreover, some research showed the infection rate of the increasingly potent JY Virus seemed to slow down, an astonishing discovery delighting many researchers, who believed humanity might truly be saved.】
 【Then, Zhang Yueying continued cleansing the surface. Initially, many were shocked, rejoicing at the mutant beasts’ deaths. But soon, this act caused panic and fear among humans.】
 【They deemed Zhang Yueying too crazy, doing irrational things. Killing mutant beasts was fine, but reducing all areas outside survival bases to flat land was incomprehensible.】
 【After Zhang Yueying eradicated the marine mutated beasts, people became even more terrified since even seawater was evaporated, ruining Earth’s ecosystem, with experts predicting future unsuitability for human life.】
 【At this moment, the virus’s infection capability surged, transforming everyone except Zhang Yueying into mutant beasts.】
 “Failed again.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 Humanity’s negative emotions were indeed burdensome.
 Though he was human, he had to admit the human psyche was incredibly complex.
 If you were strong and brought hope to humanity, they’d be excited. But if too strong and you did beyond understanding, they’d fear and shun you.
 “Brother Wang, failed again?”
 Seeing this, Qin Tian’s expression grew even grimmer.
 Initially thinking they’d found a way to break the deadlock, but now another failure. What could they do next?
“Indeed, it’s G… However, there were some issues missed this time; we can make up for it next session.”
 Wang Ping nodded and began recounting the simulation’s content.
 “The minds of ordinary people are truly complex.”
 Chen Yao sighed.
 “It’s normal. Human thoughts are inherently complex and multifaceted.”
 Zhang Jun shrugged.
 Before transmigrating, he was a rich second-generation, living an exciting life and witnessing many dark sides.
 Of course, he had also encountered many remarkable people.
 However, after experiencing so much post-transmigration, he had become indifferent to the good and evil in human nature.
 “Next time, you could try exterminating humans first and then proceed with the clear-up.”
 Zhang Jun proposed again.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded but said nothing more.
 “Zhang Yueying, can you handle it? If not, Qin Tian and I can help you with a little mind cleansing.”
 Wang Ping looked at Zhang Yueying and spoke.
 Simulation is just a simulation. If that’s what it takes to clear it, Zhang Yueying would need to do such things.
 Therefore, Zhang Yueying had to be ruthless.
 Of course, this had to be done within the simulation as well.
 “I can do it.”
 Zhang Yueying was very conflicted but still bit her lip in determination.
 Although she had a very upright worldview, considering the life and death of her companions and knowing the dangers of the anomaly, she would naturally make the right choice rather than be overly compassionate.
 The reason she could push herself to do such things was largely due to her disappointment with the people of this world, finding no goodwill there.
 Otherwise, she would still be somewhat conflicted.
 “However, those children are innocent. Can I…”
 Zhang Yueying seemed to remember something and hesitated.
 “We can first gather them together to protect them, cleanse their minds a bit. Then, proceed with our actions.”
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment and spoke.
 “Speaking of which, setting up a large-scale formation for collective brainwashing or memory deletion could cleanse their negative emotions, which might be better.”
 Chen Yao looked at Qin Tian and asked.
 “Qin Tian, can you do that?”
 “I can, but do we really need to? After all, it’s too ostentatious and might get the anomaly’s attention…”
 Qin Tian said helplessly.
 “It’s unnecessary.” Wang Ping said calmly, “You need to cleanse yourselves mentally. This isn’t real, just future observations, so there’s no psychological burden.”
 “Alright then…” Chen Yao and Zhang Yueying both nodded.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes and started a new free simulation.
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is starting, free simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice echoed, the screen lit up, and the words floated into view.
 【On the first day, you began your actions. You performed ‘brainwashing’ on Zhang Yueying, who then unleashed her power, setting up controllable forces at every survival base and detonating them simultaneously.】
 【Thus, humanity completely vanished from this world. Then, Zhang Yueying started cleaning the surface.】
 【However, during the clean-up, you were all suddenly infected and turned into mutant beasts.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “What’s going on?”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the brief simulation content.
 This time, they exterminated all humans first, not giving any room for despair or fear. How did the anomaly still enhance its infection capability and instantly turn them into mutant beasts…?
 This is truly odd.
 “Brother Wang, another G?”
 Cai Yonglong saw Wang Ping frowning and felt uneasy.
 The others also became sombre seeing this.
 “It’s indeed G…”
 Wang Ping sighed and explained the situation.
 After listening, everyone fell silent.
 This anomaly seemed to be excessively troublesome.
 Even after getting stronger, they were still stuck.
 It could only be said that dealing with such an anomaly wasn’t something sheer strength could guarantee success against.
 “Could it be that we underestimated the anomaly?”
 Zhang Jun spoke after some thought.
 “We must understand that the anomaly has existed in this world for a long time. It emerged ten years ago, collecting enough specific emotions by now.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he quickly grasped Zhang Jun’s meaning and spoke, “Are you saying the anomaly had already grown strong, and the virus was extraordinarily terrifying? Only that it hadn’t chosen to eradicate humanity yet, instead opting for sustainable development?”
 Zhang Jun nodded and said, “Yes, that’s exactly what I mean. As for the future scenario where it exterminated all humans, it was probably because it had had enough and decided to execute a final harvest before leaving.”
 “If that’s the case, then it makes sense. Those futures where infection happened early were triggered by our actions. Our interference attracted the anomaly’s attention, knowing ‘cleaners’ had arrived in this world. So, it stopped slowly reaping and directly performed a sweeping eradication.”
 Qin Tian’s eyes brightened as he figured out the key point.
 “Makes a lot of sense.” Cai Yonglong also nodded in agreement.
Chen Yao and Zhang Yueying exchanged a glance, their eyes flickering with realization. Both were not fools and naturally thought this speculation was quite accurate.
 “However, even if we understand the principle, it won’t be easy to handle. If we reveal ourselves, we die. If we don’t, it’s hard to destroy him. He already holds the initiative…”
 Chen Yao frowned again, unable to resist speaking.
 “It’s simple. We leave this world and let Zhang Yueying act alone. She is immune to the virus and can kill the anomaly.”
 Zhang Jun glanced at Chen Yao and spoke up.
 Upon hearing this, Qin Tian and the others all felt a heavy heart.
 Doing so was indeed a plan. Although they were on a mission, the chat group now valued the lives of its members, and abandoning a mission was not impossible.
 However, if they left and Zhang Yueying took this path, the humans of this world would really be infected and turned into mutant beasts…
 The whole world would become a paradise for these mutant beasts.
 They didn’t care about the scum, but those innocent people, especially the innocent children, still made it hard to let go.
 “No, it’s useless.”
 Wang Ping looked at Zhang Jun and sighed.
 “Why?”
 Zhang Jun was stunned and couldn’t understand where he had gone wrong.
 “We missed a crucial piece of information earlier. The anomaly can also leave this world. However, the condition for its departure is the extermination of all intelligent life.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and revealed this truth.
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s words left Zhang Jun stunned, and the others fell silent as well.
 Exterminating all intelligent life, this anomaly had already gained complete control over the initiative.
 If it wanted to, it could wipe out humanity in an instant and then leave.
 “Isn’t Zhang Yueying still alive? If Zhang Yueying is alive, can the anomaly still leave?”
 Qin Tian seemed to recall something and frowned.
 “We members of the chat group, although targeted by the anomaly, seem to provide it with significant benefits when killed. Yet, we still don’t fall within their original task scope.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and explained.
 He had just asked Alpha about this, and Alpha gave a definitive answer.
 “This…”
 Qin Tian fell silent.
 “Then what should we do? This doesn’t work, and that doesn’t work either.”
 Cai Yonglong smiled bitterly.
 “At present, there indeed isn’t a good solution. Brother Wang, should you perhaps retreat for the time being?”
 Zhang Jun sighed and said.
 “Given the current situation, relying solely on us will likely make it difficult to solve the problem. To be honest, it’s the first time we’ve encountered such a scenario.”
 Wang Ping’s face was full of solemnity as he spoke slowly.
 In the past, they faced numerous anomalies, causing them a lot of headaches, and they had died multiple times during life simulations.
 But in the end, they had always found a way to overcome them.
 However, this anomaly was different.
 It had already developed to a certain extent and had fully seized control of the initiative.
 In practical terms, it appeared insoluble.
 For them, it seemed quite insoluble.
 Unless there were other chat group members with star-smashing strength who could destroy the entire Earth from outer space in one strike, it would be extremely difficult to kill this anomaly.
 Moreover, if they moved too slowly and the anomaly noticed any signs, even with star-smashing strength, the anomaly might escape before being killed.
 “Developed anomalies are too perverse…”
 Qin Tian said with a bit of toothache.
 “And this is just a small fry among the anomalies. Across the myriad realms, there is no shortage of thoroughly developed anomalies. Those beings are the real nightmares.”
 Wang Ping looked at Qin Tian and spoke slowly.
 With those words, everyone fell silent once again.
 “Let’s call on Wu Jun. At this moment, we can only hope his Golden Finger can play a significant role.”
 Wang Ping sighed and suggested.
 This feeling was quite uncomfortable.
 It was the first time he had encountered a life simulator that couldn’t solve the problem and had to hope for a ‘miracle.’
 Of course, this was under the premise of not using the worst method to clear the mission, merely hoping for a ‘miracle.’
 If they used the worst method, Wang Ping was seventy percent confident they could eliminate the anomaly.
 “We can only rely on Wu Jun. His Golden Finger is indeed abnormal. If it triggers a positive possibility, killing the anomaly isn’t impossible.”
 Zhang Jun also nodded.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping wasted no time and shared the anomaly’s situation in the chat group.
 For a while, the chat group was in an uproar.
 After all, it was the first time a group mission couldn’t be solved even by Wang Ping.
 Wu Jun (20): “Brother Wang, I’ll come right away. Please enable the transmigration permissions.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright.”
 Wang Ping nodded and then enabled the permissions.
Very soon, Wu Jun’s figure appeared before everyone.
 “Wu Jun, have you optimized your Golden Finger?”
 Wang Ping looked at Wu Jun and asked.
 “No, I’m still short of 200,000 group points.”
 Wu Jun scratched his head and said helplessly.
 “I’ll lend you 200,000 group points first, optimize your Golden Finger right away.”
 Wang Ping nodded and directly sent Wu Jun a special red envelope.
 This group mission cost him and Wu Jun a lot of group points just to transmigrate here, they can’t let the anomaly escape.
 If that happens, they’ll be left with nothing.
 Therefore, they have to increase their chances of eliminating the anomaly.
 In this situation, allowing Wu Jun to optimize his Golden Finger first is necessary.
 “Thanks, Brother Wang!”
 Hearing this, Wu Jun became excited.
 He accepted the red envelope and then chose to optimize.
 After that, an expression of surprise appeared on his face.
 “Wu Jun, what ability does your optimized Golden Finger have?”
 Seeing Wu Jun’s surprise, Wang Ping also felt a bit expectant and asked curiously.
 Chen Yao and the others couldn’t help but look over as well.
 “After optimization, the probability of positive developments has reached 60%. Besides that, within these positive developments, the likelihood of achieving my wishes or benefiting me has also increased.”
 Wu Jun joyfully explained the abilities of his optimized Golden Finger.
 “That’s really powerful.”
 Cai Yonglong said enviously.
 Wu Jun’s Golden Finger, with its uncertainty factors, is truly a conceptual-level ability.
 However, because it was filled with uncertainty, it often backfired.
 But, if the probability of positive developments and benefits is increased, its potential is greatly enhanced, truly becoming a miraculous Golden Finger.
 “What’s the usage time? Is it still once every seventy-two hours? Are the side effects still present?”
 Zhang Jun asked.
 “The side effects are still present. The usage time also has a seventy-two-hour cooldown.”
 Hearing Zhang Jun’s question, Wu Jun again showed a dejected expression.
 Turning into a woman, among other things, had always been a trouble for him, making it hard to know how to complain.
 “You don’t need to mind turning into a woman too much. As long as we can complete the group mission and earn group points, maybe another optimization will remove this side effect.”
 Wang Ping patted Wu Jun on the shoulder and consoled him.
 “That’s easy to say, but another optimization requires 100 million group points. Where can I gather such a vast amount? After all, I also need group points for cultivation.”
 Wu Jun muttered helplessly.
 “Alright, stop griping and quickly use your Golden Finger’s ability. I can’t stand staying in this damn world for another minute. If you fail, we all might have to flee.”
 Qin Tian rolled his eyes and urged.
 “No, if the anomaly doesn’t die, I doubt that even if we return to our original world, the virus in us will disappear. Over time, the infection rate will rise until it fully erupts.”
 Wang Ping looked at Qin Tian, frowned and said.
 “When that happens, our world will suffer along with us.”
 “Uh…”
 Qin Tian fell silent.
 Damn, ordinary viruses wouldn’t have such capabilities.
 But this is a virus brought about by the anomaly…
 Damn, it’s really possible it could explode across worlds.
 “So, this anomaly must die?”
 Qin Tian said with a troubled expression.
 “Yes.”
 Wang Ping nodded, his expression relatively calm.
 “Damn, I’m at a loss.”
 Qin Tian’s face twitched, and his whole demeanor dropped.
 “Brother Wang, how can you still be so calm?”
 Chen Yao asked perplexedly.
 In the current situation, Wang Ping also couldn’t escape, it was a life and death situation.
 “Why should Brother Wang worry? In the worst case, he can just destroy the planet.”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping and exhaled lightly.
 “Doing something like that may be difficult, but with the remaining time, he could definitely grow to that level.”
 “That’s the worst case. If possible, I don’t want to shatter Earth or level the entire world.”
 Wang Ping paused and sighed.
 If Wu Jun’s ability fails, he would have to resort to the most brutal means.
 Letting other group members leave this world first.
 Then, he would claim the Nirvana Realm seven-layer cultivation reward.
Finally, relying on the terrifying power of the Seventh Layer of the Nirvana Realm, he shattered Earth with a single strike, eradicating the anomaly along with it.
 His current cultivation level is the Half-Step Life and Death Realm, but his foundation is exceptionally solid. Both his equipment and divine abilities are luxurious.
 Additionally, he has the existence of the proto-domain.
 Now, in the chat group, his evaluation has already reached a Nine-Star rating.
 If his cultivation were to suddenly leap from the Half-Step Life and Death Realm to the Seventh Layer of the Nirvana Realm, skipping two major realms and several minor realms at once…
 Wang Ping has no doubt that he possesses the power to shatter stars.
 Although reaching such an extraordinary level, Wang Ping is unsure whether using his power would cause him to be instantly infected by the anomaly and turn into a mutant beast.
 But he is absolutely confident that he can instantly eradicate Earth and the anomaly together.
 Even if the virus in his body accelerates its infection due to the immense power used, it doesn’t matter.
 Once the anomaly dies, the virus will likely disappear.
 Even if it doesn’t disappear, its infectiousness will be greatly reduced.
 Even if the infectiousness isn’t weakened, at worst, he’ll die once… He still has the Rebirth Talisman as a method of resurrection.
 If that still doesn’t work, there are other methods.
 Anyway, with the Life Simulator, he has many opportunities to trial and error.
 “!!!”
 Listening to Wang Ping, whether it was Chen Yao, Zhang Jun, Qin Tian, or Wu Jun… they all stared at Wang Ping in stunned silence.
 Damn, Brother Wang can really flatten the entire surface of the planet, even destroy a star?
That’s just absurd.
 How long has it been, and Wang Ping has already grown to a Ten-Star battle power, practically leaving other group members no room to breathe.
 “Brother Wang… you are really too discouraging,” Chen Yao sighed.
 “You’re only lacking in world resources. If possible, you can come to my world to collect resources,” Wang Ping suggested to Chen Yao.
 If Chen Yao were in a high-limit, resource-rich world, she could also rapidly grow by optimizing her Golden Finger and pouring resources into it.
 Chen Yao remained silent.
 She knew it wasn’t that easy. After all, even if she crossed over, she’d only have a few days, and her strength in that world wouldn’t be significant.
 “Regarding resources, I can trade group points with you, Brother Wang,” Chen Yao said after some consideration.
 “Regarding resources, I’ll review the situation and trade with you,” Wang Ping nodded.
 Wang Ping hadn’t nurtured Chen Yao, not because he was afraid she’d surpass him quickly, but simply because he didn’t have enough resources himself.
 His Life Simulator was also a huge gold eater.
 Every so often, he’d exhaust his resources and have to find new ways to gather more to sustain the Life Simulator’s consumption.
 In other words, high-level resources were scarce for him, so how could he possibly use them to nurture others?
 “Alright,” Chen Yao nodded, not saying much more.
 “Brother Wang, you really are a monstrosity. Ten-Star… damn, I even doubt if I, after becoming immortal, would have that kind of battle power,” Qin Tian muttered.
 “Ten-Star is nothing… In our world, it doesn’t even count as a top expert,” Wang Ping sighed.
 The Seventh Layer of the Nirvana Realm surely qualifies for a Ten-Star rating, but in the Purple Spirit Realm, there are still the King Realm, Emperor Realm, and even the God Realm.
 One could say that while the Nirvana Realm can be considered potent, there’s still a significant gap from top-tier battle power.
 Additionally, many in the Nirvana Realm can only cause star explosions in ordinary worlds.
 Due to differences in the strength of dimensions, the destructive power of the Nirvana Realm in the Purple Spirit Realm is much less than in an ordinary world.
 “Uh…”
 Qin Tian, Zhang Jun, and Chen Yao were all at a loss for words.
 Saying a Ten-Star rating is nothing… that’s just absurd.
 One can only marvel at how the differences between worlds are as vast as the Milky Way at your fingertips.
 “Of course, I’m unsure what the Eleven-Star standard is… Perhaps the King Realm and Emperor Realm are also Ten-Star. After all, there are differences between stars. Compared to the Sun, Earth is a small rock. The volume of the Sun is 1.3 million times that of Earth, and the Sun is just a medium-sized star,” Wang Ping shook his head and remarked.
 “That makes sense,” Cai Yonglong and the others nodded, finding Wang Ping’s explanation reasonable.
 However, despite the logic, they couldn’t remain calm after realizing Wang Ping had reached the brink of possessing star-shattering power.
 Star-shattering… just the thought is terrifying.
 “Alright, enough talk… Wu Jun, let’s begin. If possible, I’d rather not gain such overwhelming power prematurely,” Wang Ping said, looking at Wu Jun.
 There were still some things Wang Ping hadn’t obtained yet. If his cultivation reached the Seventh Layer of the Nirvana Realm, it would be troublesome.
 He wouldn’t be able to enter the Blazing Fire Secret Realm.
 If he couldn’t enter the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, the Blazing Fire Tower, an Emperor Weapon, would be out of his reach.
 Moreover, opportunities like the True King Blood Blossom and Soul Enlightenment Herb would also be out of his grasp, something he could not tolerate.
“I’ll give it a try.”
 Wu Jun took a deep breath and nodded seriously.
 Then, he directly activated his Golden Finger’s ability.
 As Wu Jun activated his ability, he immediately transformed into a woman.
 It must be said, Wu Jun was quite handsome, and as a woman, he was rather pretty.
 Wang Ping and the others were used to Wu Jun becoming a woman, as they’d seen it in death replays.
 However, Zhang Yueying, being new, was astounded, watching Wu Jun in disbelief. She didn’t expect the side effect of Wu Jun’s Golden Finger to be so absurd, turning him directly from a man into a woman.
 “I’ll simulate and see what possibilities you triggered.”
 Wang Ping nodded towards Wu Jun and closed his eyes again.
 “System, start a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation begins.”
 The familiar voice of the System resounded, the usual screen appeared, and the text began to surface.
 【Day One, you all waited quietly.】
 【Day Three, having discovered that nothing had happened yet, you all started getting restless. After all, even though Wu Jun’s Golden Finger had been optimized, it was still filled with uncertainties; you had no idea what possibilities it might have triggered.】
 【Ultimately, after analysis, you decided to take action. Zhang Yueying began to deal with the Fifth-Rank Mutant Beasts, giving humans a sliver of hope.】
 【However, Zhang Yueying’s actions alerted the anomaly. The anomaly initiated the virus infection prematurely. In the end, countless people were infected and turned into mutant beasts, with only a small portion surviving. Among the survivors were you and the children you protected who had no idea of the outside situation and were not infected.】
 “Hmm? The future changed?”
 Wang Ping felt a surge of surprise as he viewed this development.
 This anomaly was clearly the effect of Wu Jun’s Golden Finger, otherwise, such a butterfly effect wouldn’t occur.
 Not only did they survive, but even some ordinary people did too.
 Still, countless humans were infected, what could be the cause of this anomaly? What possibility did Wu Jun trigger?
 Various guesses filled Wang Ping’s mind as the text on the screen continued to surface.
 【When you discovered that neither you nor the children you sheltered were infected, you were extremely shocked.】
 【Eventually, after helping some people and conducting some analysis, you came to a conclusion: People without fear wouldn’t get infected.】
 【In the first simulation, the reason you got infected was because all of humanity suddenly perished, and fear arose unconsciously within you all, leading to your transformation into mutant beasts.】
 【In the subsequent simulations, your hearts were initially filled with fear, and performing destructive actions early on made you be discovered by the mutant beasts, which increased their infection efforts, leading to you and humanity getting infected.】
 【However, you soon understood your current situation. Before this, you also had fear in your hearts but weren’t infected, likely due to Wu Jun.】
 【Wu Jun made you immune to the anomaly’s ability.】
 【After coming to this conclusion, you all tentatively activated your powers. The results were encouraging. None of you were infected after extensive power usage.】
 【This discovery brought you immense joy. It meant you no longer faced life-threatening danger and could hunt mutant beasts freely.】
 【When you prepared to strike, the anomaly noticed Zhang Yueying was impervious to its infection. Fearful, it tried to flee this world.】
 【However, it quickly realized that other humans still survived, growing enraged and increasing its infection power. In the end, even the fearless children began transforming into mutant beasts, albeit slowly.】
 【Among these children, only a little girl remained unaffected temporarily. Her optimistic nature and hopefulness made her least susceptible to terror, resulting in the slowest infection rate.】
 【Having confirmed the anomaly could increase its infection strength, you knew you had to kill it before the child completely transformed.】
 【Thus, you sprang into action. With the silver-haired girl in your arms, you unleashed your most terrifying power, no longer holding back. For the first time on Earth, you wielded such overwhelming force.】
 【Using your immense Divine Abilities, the entire earth’s surface was blanketed in purple flames, descending like a meteor shower, transforming Earth into a world of purple fire.】
 【Under your terrifying power, there was no place for the anomaly to hide. Ultimately, you killed it and exterminated all mutant beasts on Earth, completing the group task.】
 【Although you killed the anomaly, the virus on Earth persisted, less potent but still present.】
 【With a sigh, you realized that the little girl would eventually turn into a mutant beast, helpless to save her. You entrusted Zhang Yueying to take care of her, then chose to return.】
 【With your return, the simulation ended.】
 “We finally cleared it, but the price was steep.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content, opened his eyes, exhaled lightly, and said to everyone.
 “Well, as long as we cleared it, paying a price to deal with the anomaly is expected.”
 Qin Tian showed a delighted expression as he heard Wang Ping declare their success and muttered.
 “A promising youth indeed.” Zhang Jun looked at Qin Tian, displaying a fatherly look of satisfaction.
 “凸(艹皿艹)” Qin Tian cursed under his breath.
 “Brother Wang, did my Golden Finger come into play?”
 Wu Jun inquired eagerly.
 “Of course it did, and significantly. Without your Golden Finger, we would have all perished.”
 Wang Ping patted Wu Jun’s shoulder and said.
 The anomaly may have died, but the virus remained, which was terrifying.
 Even though the Life Simulator indicated the virus’s power had decreased, it still existed.
 Thus, using a brute-force method to clear the mission had the risk of continued infection.
 If that was the case for him, the others were in even graver danger.
 Therefore, Wu Jun’s Golden Finger played a crucial role.
 That’s the terrifying aspect of rule-type Golden Fingers—they offer frighteningly high upper limits, providing a group immunity buff.
 “That’s good to hear, that’s good.” Wu Jun scratched his head and smiled happily.
 Even though he optimized his Golden Finger, Wu Jun had been worried about triggering a negative possibility or an insignificant one, which would have been awkward if it had caused negative effects.
 Next, Wang Ping shared the simulation details without further ado.
 


  
    156 – Slaying the King! Obtaining the Emperor’s Tower!
 
 When Wang Ping finished explaining the simulation content, Cai Yonglong and the others finally understood why Wang Ping said Wu Jun’s Golden Finger played a crucial role.
 Without his Golden Finger, the group immunity to the virus was like everyone possessed Zhang Yueying’s Golden Finger ability, which was quite exaggerated.
 Although it’s unclear if this group immunity to the virus is permanent, has a duration, or can only immunize against this specific virus, all possibilities are terrifying.
 After all, this is immunity at the level of the rules!
 “If I had such a Golden Finger, becoming a woman for half a year, or even permanently, wouldn’t be unacceptable.”
 Zhang Jun couldn’t help but mutter.
 “Hey, newcomer Ding Xuan says he has something to say, this pervert actually wishes to become a woman!”
 Cai Yonglong retorted with a strange look.
 Upon hearing this, everyone rolled their eyes.
 For a moment, the atmosphere became quite relaxed.
 “Brother Wang, if possible, try not to kill all of humanity. After all, I can’t leave this world.”
 At this point, Zhang Yueying hesitated for a moment and couldn’t help but speak.
 “Don’t worry, we already have a perfect strategy this time.”
 Wang Ping smiled, reassuring her.
 Just kidding, this time even the strategy was laid out, the difficulty had been reduced to an almost easy level.
 “Harboring hope so that humanity no longer fears. With the power we display, we can make many not afraid, but how strong this effect can be is unknown. Even that optimistic little girl didn’t escape being infected.”
 Zhang Jun frowned and said.
 “Or, let’s just use a grand array to erase all of humanity’s memories.”
 Qin Tian suggested.
 “Although this result is slightly better than killing them, it’s not much better.”
 Chen Yao frowned and said.
 “I think I have a solution.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and looked at the reward list of the Paid Simulation.
 This Blue Talent·Light of Hope has some effect on boosting morale.
 However, Wang Ping initially thought this talent was limited to that, with no significant use, but now it seems otherwise.
 This talent can exhibit remarkable effects in worlds with a purely idealistic worldview, like Ultraman.
 Even in this world, it might have significant effects, possibly enabling all humanity to harbor hope and no longer fear.
 After all, this talent can even affect many powerful cultivators, let alone its influence on ordinary people.
 Therefore, as long as he appears with a savior-like identity and fully utilizes this Blue Talent, perhaps he can prevent humanity from becoming mutated beasts.
 Moreover, it might cleanse the minds of humanity in this world.
 “Let’s give it a try.”
 Wang Ping silently thought in his heart.
 Then, he finally made a choice from the list of rewards.
 “System, I choose ②. Blue Talent·Light of Hope and ⑦. King-level Divine Ability: Devour Space.”
 As soon as Wang Ping made his choice, numerous insights emerged in his mind.
 This made Wang Ping close his eyes to absorb these insights seriously.
 Seeing Wang Ping suddenly sitting down to cultivate with his eyes closed, the others looked at each other but had no intention of disturbing him. They began to set up an array to prevent any anomalies here from being discovered.
 In a blink of an eye, more than half a month passed. When the others were somewhat anxious, Wang Ping finally finished absorbing the insights and gained complete control over his King-level Divine Ability: Devour Space.
 King-level Divine Ability: Devour Space is a King-level Divine Ability he created by combining space, the Five Elements, illusion, and Sword Dao, much stronger than ordinary King-level Divine Abilities.
 “Whether it’s Divine Abilities or insights into proto-domains, there are too many, and absorbing them requires time. Moreover, the time needed in the future will only increase. This makes it unsuitable to claim such rewards during missions as it could lead to trouble.”
 Wang Ping silently thought in his heart.
 Then, without dwelling much, Wang Ping calmed his mind and opened his eyes.
 As soon as Wang Ping opened his eyes, everyone looked over in unison.
 Having waited for over half a month, they were somewhat nervous.
 After all, the anomaly is bound to trigger the virus in the future.
 If delayed until then, although they could still complete the group task, humanity would be doomed.
Although they didn’t care about the lives of those scumbags, if the lives of innocent people could be saved, they would choose to rescue them.
 In the simulation, their merciless actions were a form of self-hypnosis, but if possible, they didn’t want to brainwash themselves into becoming heartless killing machines.
 “Alright. I’ll use the ability one more time to see if this method works…”
 Wang Ping nodded to the group and said.
 “Phew, that’s great…”
 Seeing Wang Ping say this, everyone breathed a sigh of relief.
 Cai Yonglong, on the other hand, looked at Wang Ping thoughtfully, guessing that Wang Ping might have refreshed a certain talent through the Life Simulator or obtained some secret technique.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t say much and continued with the Free Simulation.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded again, and the familiar screen appeared with words floating up.
 【On the first day, you took action, took control of the human leadership, and began to proclaim the doctrine that a deity would descend to save humanity.】
 【As the doctrine spread, all of humanity became aware of it, and their reactions varied. After spreading the doctrine of the deity’s impending descent, you started to act.】
 【In a global live broadcast, you descended on time, showcasing divine brilliance and killing a fifth-level mutant beast like a savior, shocking all of humanity.】
 【At this moment, all of humanity believed in the existence of a deity who had truly descended to save them. Most of humanity, who had been in despair, became fervent and became your followers, their hearts filled with hope.】
 【This triggered the effect of Blue Talent·Light of Hope, multiplying the hope in their hearts and filling them with light, eliminating any trace of fear.】
 【As all this happened, the anomaly also sensed something amiss and began to unleash its power, wanting to infect all of humanity.】
 【However, most humans held hope in their hearts and no longer had fear. Thus, the virus’s infectivity was greatly weakened within them, leading to no significant changes. Only a few dark-hearted individuals who did not believe in the deity and had no hope were still infected and turned into mutants.】
 【But these individuals were rapidly eliminated by the pre-prepared armies, mutant children, and people like Chen Yao scattered across the regions.】
 【In such a situation, the anomaly became completely terrified and wanted to escape this world. Although theoretically, it needed to eradicate all of humanity to leave this world, it was possible to forcefully leave by paying a certain price.】
 【However, this cost was significant, and the escape would take some time and cause a considerable commotion.】
 【In the end, it chose to gamble everything and forcibly escape this world. A giant dark pillar of light appeared in this world, piercing through the world barrier.】
 【This massive commotion was naturally noticed by you. You quickly rushed over and decisively used the King-level Divine Ability: Devour Space when the anomaly was about to escape, forcibly piercing through the dark pillar of light and shattering the anomaly within it.】
 【In this way, you completed the Group mission and chose to return.】
 【Due to your return, this simulation ends.】
 Seeing the simulation content on the screen, the corners of Wang Ping’s mouth slightly lifted, finally revealing a satisfied smile.
 This was the correct way to clear the stage.
 Of course, the foundation of all this was based on his Life Simulator being able to simulate the future and also on Wu Jun’s Golden Finger, which triggered beneficial possibilities for them.
 Without them, this Group mission would be a dead archive, very difficult to clear.
 No matter how many members in the chat group came, it wouldn’t be enough to stop them.
 “One can only say, an anomaly is indeed an anomaly; its difficulty far surpasses that of the Reincarnators and the monsters from the Abyssal Lands. There’s no helping it; the anomaly’s abilities are of too high a level, impossible to defend against.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s satisfied smile and hearing his sigh, Qin Tian and the others couldn’t wait to ask.
 In response, Wang Ping smiled and directly told them the entire simulation content.
 For a moment, everyone showed expressions of joy.
 This round could be considered a perfect clearance.
 Moreover, the anomaly conveniently cleared out a wave of scumbags; truly perfect.
 “Alright then, let’s start taking action; we can’t keep delaying.”
 Cai Yonglong exhaled and said seriously.
 Hearing this, everyone exchanged glances and nodded seriously.
 Next, everyone went their separate ways, starting to act according to the plans in the simulation.
 They could execute the strategy perfectly within the simulator, let alone now.
 The plan was perfect.
 Control human leadership, propagate the doctrine of the deity’s descent.
 Then, live broadcast the killing of a fifth-level mutant beast.
 Doing so would successfully fill the majority of humanity with hope.
 In the end, the anomaly, like in the future simulation, panicked, paid a price, and chose to forcibly escape.
“It has appeared…”
 Wang Ping sneered as he looked at the towering black pillar that was shattering space.
 Without the Life Simulator, he wouldn’t have known the anomaly had such a move.
 Now that he knew, it would be easier to deal with anomalies in the future.
 As thoughts surged in Wang Ping’s mind, spatial fluctuations emerged around him, and he disappeared, reappearing at the location of the black pillar at an incredible speed.
 Then, Wang Ping directly summoned the quasi-King level sword embryo, the Illusory Sword, from within his body.
 His overwhelming magic power was channeled into the Illusory Sword, its blade enveloped in a layer of purple flames, producing a resonant sword cry.
 “Divine Ability: Devour Space!”
 Wang Ping shouted coldly, slashing out with his sword. Blinding purple flame sword energy burst forth, twisting into an elusive vortex within the space, capable of inducing bizarre illusions, as if space itself was being burned and devoured.
 This feeling was incredibly strange…
 The anomaly within the pitch-black pillar gazed at Wang Ping’s terrifying attack, his face full of despair, speechless.
 He could never have imagined that Wang Ping would be able to immune to his ability, even when using power, without being instantly infected into a monster, and additionally giving all of humanity hope, significantly slowing the rate of infection.
 In the next instant, Wang Ping’s attack shattered the pitch-black pillar, slicing the anomaly within into nothingness, resulting in absolute death.
 With that, the black pillar gradually became thinner, eventually disappearing.
 The space of Earth also gradually returned to normal.
 However, the various intents and divine abilities in the sky lingered for a long time.
 If Wang Ping ignored it, these powers could persist for thousands of years, transforming this area into a forbidden zone for humans, even affecting Earth’s magnetic field and ecology.
 For this, Wang Ping decided to be thorough and erase this energy as well.
 Although, on the Purple Spirit Realm, the residual power of this divine ability would undoubtedly become a land of opportunity, helping many geniuses comprehend intents and divine abilities.
 Even for many Nirvana Realm cultivators in the Purple Spirit Realm, it would be a fortuitous opportunity and beneficial.
 But for this ordinary Earth, it was a disaster.
 Next, after retracting his life-bound sword embryo, the Illusory Sword, Wang Ping’s figure moved and disappeared, leaving only humanity still in shock, unable to recover for a long time.
 However, one thing was certain: all of humanity would be even more fervent towards Wang Ping, recognizing him as the true god, the world’s only true deity!
 “Brother Wang, we received the task completion notification!”
 When Wang Ping returned, Qin Tian and others said excitedly.
 “And this time, the group task rewards are really rich. Even someone like me, who just came along for the ride, got a reward of 500,000 group points.”
 “I got 500,000 too,” Cai Yonglong said.
 “Me too,” Chen Yao and Zhang Jun said.
 “I got a million,” Zhang Yueying said dazedly.
 “Wu Jun and I were not the task executors, so the group task points were shared by you. In other words, the total number of group task points this time is three million.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he spoke.
 One had to admit, this anomaly was quite troublesome and indeed worth the price.
 Of course, past anomalies were also tricky, but the rewards were too often blacked out by Alpha.
 “Brother Wang, I’ll give you all my million group points. After all, without you, we couldn’t have completed the group task. Not to mention, you lent me such powerful strength.”
 Zhang Yueying first declared.
 Listening to Zhang Yueying, Qin Tian and the others also came to their senses.
 Without Wang Ping spending to support this world, they wouldn’t have completed the group task and would have lost their lives here.
 Thus, they should give their group points to Wang Ping.
 “Let’s distribute the group points according to contribution value. You all did some work, and besides, Wu Jun’s Golden Finger also played a huge role. Zhang Yueying, regarding the power I lent you, that’s a separate matter. You can repay me the group points later after you earn them,” Wang Ping said without the intention of accepting everything.
 “Alright,” Zhang Yueying nodded.
 Cai Yonglong and the others exchanged glances, feeling emotional. Brother Wang is Brother Wang, so fair and just…
 After the discussion, Wang Ping received a dividend of 1.8 million group points.
 Wu Jun received a dividend of 600,000 group points.
 Zhang Yueying, due to her role in the simulation, received a dividend of 200,000 group points.
 As for Chen Yao, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and Qin Tian, because they were mostly just drifting along, they each received a participation award of 100,000 group points.
Of course, risking their lives to participate in the mission also deservedly earns them a reward.
 Although they were all unlucky enough to be randomly selected by the System, rules are still needed. Originally, the participation prize was 200,000; now, it’s only 100,000, much less.
 This result was their own request.
 “Alright, the group mission is complete, we should head back. Remember to clean your bodies before leaving, don’t bring the virus to other worlds.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and reminded them.
 “Although unless it’s an anomalous ability, the chat group has a hidden function to automatically clean extraterrestrial viruses from the body, it’s still necessary to ensure that no special virus-infected items are carried.”
 “We naturally understand this.”
 Zhang Jun nodded.
 This virus is terrifying; if brought to other worlds, it would be disastrous.
 Especially considering his world already had a zombie virus, introducing another anomaly-created JY Virus would create some monstrous hybrid… Just thinking about it made his scalp tingle.
 “Then, I will leave first.”
 Wang Ping nodded and chose to return without saying more.
 As for the continuing virus existence in this world, and ordinary people constantly increasing their infection rates over time, he didn’t care.
 Not to mention, even if he cared, it was useless.
 In the end, he believed in the wisdom of future generations, trusting that a great scientist would solve the problem.
 When Wang Ping returned to his world, he received two red envelopes.
 One was from Wu Jun, and one from Zhang Yueying.
 Wu Jun was returning his 200,000 group points.
 As for Zhang Yueying, she was also repaying her debt.
 However, Zhang Yueying knew that 200,000 group points weren’t enough to pay for the Light God Orb, so she promised to continue repaying in the future.
 Wang Ping didn’t mind.
 The chat group was very lively after that, with the anomalous JY Virus causing a heated discussion, making the group members marvel at its perversity.
 Wang Ping only glanced at the chat group without participating in the discussion.
 “Ding, congratulations on receiving an extra reward of 1 million group points.”
 At this moment, the chat group page popped up again, and the System’s voice sounded once more.
 This made Wang Ping smile and nod in satisfaction.
 Extra rewards are delightful.
 This wave alone earned him 2.8 million group points.
 Now, he was getting closer to ten million group points. With just one more anomalous group mission, he could achieve the ten-million point milestone and use a 90% off shopping card to purchase the Golden Finger Optimizer.
 By that time, who knows what kind of changes would occur in the Life Simulator.
 “Of course, if possible, it’s better not to encounter anomalies. Although anomalies bring high rewards, they also come with high risks. Even with the Life Simulator, my life would still be in danger.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, thinking.
 In any case, he could earn group points from regular missions and accumulate them bit by bit.
 Not to mention, he could also earn a share of points when other group members completed missions.
 Even if there were no new anomalous group missions, it would just take a little longer to accumulate ten million group points.
 “Next, I should continue simulating. No one knows what dangers might arise next; improving strength as soon as possible is the right path.”
 After closing the chat group page, Wang Ping summoned the Life Simulator.
 “System, I want to perform a Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming thirty jin of low-grade spirit liquid, payment successful, the Life Simulator is starting, talent refresh in progress…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations on successfully refreshing Green Talent·Cold Aura.”
 Green Talent·Cold Aura: With this talent, the host will become extremely aloof, giving others the urge to punch him. Conversely, the host’s combat power will see some improvement, and his behavior will become very pretentious.
 “Uh, this green talent is something…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned strange as he silently evaluated it.
 “Ding, talent loaded successfully, Life Simulation begins…”
 At this moment, the System’s voice sounded again, the familiar screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
【On the first day, you decided to go to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, acting according to the memories you had.】
 【After joining the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, you were taken as a disciple by the Sky Emperor, keeping a very low profile. However, when you sought guidance from the Sky Emperor and demonstrated a proto-domain along with a self-created King-level Divine Ability, you left him utterly stunned.】
 【A Half-Step Life and Death Realm master, comprehending a proto-domain and creating a King-level Divine Ability is truly outrageous, even the Sky Emperor was dumbfounded, suspecting that you might be the reincarnation of some ancient monster.】
 【However, he could tell that your soul and body were one, not a case of possession. He could only marvel at your extraordinary talent, unprecedented in history. Even the ascended God Realm powerhouses in their youth couldn’t compare to you. Perhaps, there will never be someone who can surpass you.】
 【Subsequently, you continued your low-profile cultivation, comprehending various Dao, studying the three Emperor-level Divine Abilities and techniques in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, intoxicated by the profoundness within.】
 【In no time, it was time for the Blazing Fire Secret Realm to open. Although you still couldn’t make further progress to comprehend a true dominion, you gained significant insights, confident that in a few hundred years you could understand a true dominion.】
 【After the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, you swept through the area and waited to seize the inheritance of the Blaze Emperor.】
 【In a blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed, and you successfully comprehended the Dominion of the Sword, achieving a feat that many King Realm powerhouses never reached. However, dominion is divided into minor accomplishment, great accomplishment, and perfect domains. Different levels of dominion have vast discrepancies. You planned to continue on your Dao comprehension for further breakthroughs.】
 【However, you were well aware of the imminent disaster looming over the Purple Spirit Realm and began considering an escape route.】
 【Shortly after, the two realms bordered each other, and a war broke out between the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm. You continued to act discreetly. This time, you proactively revealed the matter regarding Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, saving the Profound Turtle from his persecution.】
 【When the Ice Empress emerged and battled a quasi-immortal from the Blood Demon Realm, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan personally guarded the Profound Turtle, reinforcing the seal with quasi-immortal methods to prevent a sneak attack by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor.】
 【Due to this, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao could only harbor hatred in secrecy, unaware of how his actions were always preemptively known, causing his plans to fail. Now, with the quasi-immortal Ice Empress Ji Bingyan personally watching, he had no chance of killing the Profound Turtle and releasing the demonic Emperor of Judgement.】
 【Ultimately, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor could only continue to lie in wait, planning to seize the opportunity later. He did not intend to cooperate with the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm at this moment. The Blood Demons were not benevolent, and in an unequal power dynamic, cooperation would be very risky. As a cautious transmigrator who survived until now, he did not like to take risks.】
 【The wars between the two realms continued, each accumulating power, awaiting a future decisive battle. During this period, you also participated in the war, seeking to enhance your strength recklessly, igniting an internal struggle among the prodigious talents of both realms.】
 【However, to prevent being ambushed by the quasi-Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm, you specifically sought protection from Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, who gave you a wisp of her incarnation for protection. Additionally, your master, the Sky Emperor, knowing that the Purple Spirit Realm’s top-tier combat power was insufficient, pushed away important responsibilities to personally protect your Dao.】
 【Both Ice Empress Ji Bingyan and the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm held you in high regard, viewing you as a key figure in the two-realm war, possibly leading the Purple Spirit Realm to victory like the protagonist of that era ten thousand years ago. Therefore, they did not wish for any mishap to befall you.】
 【However, even with so many safeguards, you still did not believe you were safe. After all, these safeguards only worked if the opponent’s ancient monsters took action. Pursuing the ultimate breakthrough, failure could mean death, and no one could help you.】
 【In the subsequent trials, you faced countless dangers, with many close calls. Even the Sky Emperor struggled to keep his cool but managed to restrain himself.】
 【Eventually, the Blue Talent·Light of Hope played a significant role. You broke through under extreme circumstances, advancing your cultivation to the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm.】
 【Your progress in cultivation shocked many ancient monsters greatly. At less than twelve hundred years old, you reached the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm, breaking the record significantly.】
 【According to the Purple Spirit Realm’s records, the fastest cultivator reached this realm at fifteen hundred years old. You shattered the record by three hundred years, an unprecedented feat.】
 【However, the ancient monsters could only sigh at your method of seeking breakthroughs in extreme death situations. If you hadn’t broken this record, it would be truly odd.】
 【After all, for other Nirvana Realm masters, such methods would have resulted in countless deaths. Even with your numerous trump cards, you still almost perished. This cultivation method is not something others can learn or dare to attempt.】
 【Next, when you prepared to skip the quasi-King stage and breakthrough directly to the King Realm, an unexpected event occurred. The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm realized it was no longer feasible to continue delaying. Your existence posed a severe threat to the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Therefore, after discussions with the other emperors of the Blood Demon Realm, and under the schemes of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, an all-out battle erupted. With the outbreak of the war, the entire Purple Spirit Realm descended into chaos. You no longer had the leisure to safely break through to the King Realm.】
 【Breaking through from the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm to the King Realm is not simple; it requires decades or even centuries of secluded cultivation.】
 【Once the war broke out, a King Realm expert from the Blood Demon Realm targeted you. With no fear, you fought aggressively and managed to kill the King Realm expert with your Great Perfection Nirvana Realm cultivation. This shocked the experts of both realms.】
 【Both the experts of the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm did not expect you to be this powerful. It was not just about surpassing levels to kill a King Realm expert but killing a Blood Demon Realm king with Great Perfection Nirvana Realm cultivation, and doing so without sustaining significant injuries.】
 【This greatly boosted the morale of the Purple Spirit Realm. However, the emperors and kings of the Purple Spirit Realm could only sigh, feeling that they still didn’t give you enough time. If you could cultivate for a few hundred or a thousand more years, you might truly grow completely.】
 【In the Blood Demon Realm, your existence had reached the peak of their kill list. Various assassination attempts aimed at you, but you acted very cautiously, never alone. Additionally, the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm kept a close watch on the Blood Demon Realm’s emperors, preventing them from having any chance to assassinate you.】
 【However, the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm could only do their best. The Blood Demon Realm had more strong experts than the Purple Spirit Realm. Before the all-out war, they effectively thwarted assassination attempts. But after the war began, this strategy lost much of its effectiveness.】
 【You understood this well and planned to find an opportunity to escape into the Blood Demon Realm for cultivation. After all, the most dangerous place is often the safest place. Your master, the Sky Emperor, also agreed and appreciated this plan.】
 【With your ability to conceal your aura, it would be difficult for an emperor to discover you unless they were in close proximity. Therefore, even in the presence of a quasi-Emperor, you could be at ease.】
 【As long as you survive, even if the Purple Spirit Realm were defeated and enslaved by the Blood Demon Realm, there would still be hope for a comeback. Once you fully mature, you could rescue the beings of the Purple Spirit Realm and conquer the Blood Demon Realm in revenge.】
 【However, you all overlooked one person. Or rather, you did not overlook him completely and had been wary of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. He initiated the all-out war and found a way to cooperate securely with the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Therefore, he has been lying in wait. Soon, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao found your opportunity and appeared before you.】
 【When Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao appeared, he discovered your identity as a transmigrator and was extremely enraged. Initially, he planned to kill you in cooperation with the quasi-Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm, but he didn’t expect you to be a transmigrator possibly related to the Transmigrator Chat Group.】
 【Otherwise, you wouldn’t have deliberately hidden your aura from him. This made him change his mind, planning to capture you alive.】
 【You felt a heavy heart and activated the wisp of incarnation from Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, hoping to block Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and buy time to escape.】
 【However, even a quasi-immortal’s wisp of incarnation cannot hold back a character like Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. He is already at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm and not far from becoming a quasi-immortal.】
 【Even the quasi-immortal Ice Empress Ji Bingyan may not be able to hold back a fully prepared Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, let alone a wisp of her incarnation.】
 【Sensing danger, you hid inside the Blazing Fire Tower. Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao coldly demanded your surrender, promising to spare your life if you accepted his slave mark. Otherwise, not even an Emperor Weapon could protect you from him, and you knew it.】
 【You stayed silent, waiting for assistance from Ice Empress Ji Bingyan or other emperors. Although you knew the chances were slim, you didn’t give up.】
 【However, your wait was in vain. The all-out war and Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s actions were well-calculated. The emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm were held back by the Blood Demon Realm’s powerhouses. Even though they knew of your plight, they couldn’t break free to save you.】
 【In the end, realizing that the power of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s incarnation was rapidly weakening, you sighed and chose to die voluntarily inside the Blazing Fire Tower.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
“It’s really too difficult…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and gave a helpless smile.
 This time, he had some experience and continued to take risks to elevate his cultivation. His life was somewhat longer than before, and he reached the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm. He even managed to overpower and slay a king-level entity from the Blood Demon Realm. Yet, in the end, he still died; neither the quasi-immortal Ji Bingyan from the Purple Spirit Realm nor the emperors could protect him.
 There was no way out. With powerful enemies outside and a terrifying major villain watching him from within, surviving was extremely difficult.
 “However, if the opportunity rises, I will definitely enslave you and ruin all your cultivation.”
 Wang Ping exhaled and snorted coldly.
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘senior transmigrator,’ truly was a catastrophe; no matter what, he had to be eliminated.
 “Alpha, if I kill this guy, will there be any group points as a reward?”
 Wang Ping asked in his heart.
 “Yes, and quite a lot.” Alpha’s cold, emotionless voice replied.
 “Great. Another reason to kill him.”
 Wang Ping clenched his fists.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, his vision changed, and he appeared in a strange place.
 From a god-like perspective, he saw the scene of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao battling the avatar of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.
 He had to admit, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was indeed powerful. Even an avatar of hers could rival the Great Perfection Emperor Realm cultivator, Nine Nether Demon Emperor.
 However, an avatar was still just an avatar. Its power would quickly decline over time, far from being a match for a genuine Great Perfection Emperor Realm master, let alone an anomaly like Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 Consequently, she was defeated.
 Then, a scene of the simulated Wang Ping helplessly sitting in meditation appeared.
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly. After deeply staring at the cold face of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, his vision shifted back to reality.
 Just then, the system’s notification sounded timely.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm cultivation.
 	Blazing Fire Tower.
 	Domain of the Sword (minor achievement).
 	Insights into Divine Abilities.
 	Secret techniques learned.
 	Any one Emperor-level cultivation technique learned in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 	Any one Emperor-level Divine Ability learned in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.
 	Cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities inherited from Blaze Emperor.
 	Soul Enlightenment Herb.
 	True King Blood Blossom.”
 
 “What the…!”
 Wang Ping was stunned at the rewards of this simulation.
 The Emperor Weapon he had dreamed of was finally in the reward list, and this made him very happy!
 “Blazing Fire Tower is definitely a must-choose. As for the other things, domains and divine abilities can be slowly gained later, so there’s no rush. For now, I can’t delay my cultivation for too long. Since that’s the case, I’ll take all the benefits I can get from the Blazing Fire Secret Realm, refresh the rewards that can be obtained in the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, and then raise my cultivation level.”
 Wang Ping scrutinized the reward list, pondering secretly in his heart.
 Indeed, Wang Ping had an even bolder plan in mind.
 For instance, he could join other holy lands and acquire all the cultivation techniques and divine abilities they pass down as well.
 If that happened, all the inheritances from the holy lands in the Purple Spirit Realm would be in his mind.
 By then, he could use the advantages from these inheritable techniques and divine abilities to create his own divine abilities and improve his cultivation techniques, making his path broader.
 “The feasibility is very high.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with anticipation.
 “However, if I do that, I can’t choose the cultivation option in the short term. Otherwise, being unable to increase my cultivation would keep me stuck in the battles between the two realms indefinitely.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping calmed down, realizing that this plan might waste too much time and simulation content, making it a bit insecure.
 After all, staying in the Half-Step Life and Death Realm for too long would be troublesome if he encountered danger in the future.
 Moreover, obtaining a large amount of low-grade spirit liquid to sustain simulations was also rather troublesome.
 It was better to enhance his cultivation first. Once his cultivation reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, or even the quasi-immortal level, borrowing the cultivation techniques and divine abilities from the major holy lands shouldn’t be refused. By that time, he could absorb all of them in one go and refresh the rewards without any complications.
 


  
    157 – Leaping Two Major Realms! The Might of a King!
 
 Next, Wang Ping selected his reward, and the Blazing Fire Tower directly appeared in his Sea of Consciousness, faintly emitting an aura of the Emperor’s Dao.
 This brought a satisfied smile to Wang Ping’s face.
 With the Blazing Fire Tower in hand, if his cultivation reached the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm, he wondered how much power he could wield.
 Perhaps, even against those powerful kings, he could put up a fight.
 As an Emperor Weapon, the Blazing Fire Tower possessed such might that it could undoubtedly serve as his strongest trump card for now.
 Next, after studying the Blazing Fire Tower, Wang Ping continued with his simulations.
 However, in the following multiple simulations, he did not refresh any high-level talents.
 Besides this, the content of the simulations was mostly similar, ending with him being schemed to death by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao or falling accidentally.
 After all, the entire Purple Spirit Realm was in chaos; unless he stayed out of the Holy Land and hid somewhere, he could only live for a few hundred years longer.
 But such a way of living was meaningless; his cultivation wouldn’t improve, his Dao heart wouldn’t remain firm, and he’d ultimately still be dead.
 So, in each simulation, Wang Ping gambled with his life, but the results were always tragic.
 “The rewards I should’ve gotten are almost all acquired; it’s time for the final simulation to refresh the cultivation rewards,” Wang Ping thought to himself, eyes gleaming.
 From all the previous simulations, Wang Ping had claimed the inheritance techniques, divine abilities, and secret techniques of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, as well as the techniques and divine abilities inherited from the Blaze Emperor.
 Additionally, he had acquired the Soul Enlightenment Herb.
 As for the True King Blood Blossom, he hadn’t managed to get that.
 Although it’s a pity, Wang Ping didn’t care much.
 After all, while it’s extremely precious, it’s ultimately something formed from a fallen king.
 Once his cultivation reached the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm, with his current setup, he would be able to slay kings beyond his level.
 At that time, such resources could be obtained with a bit of effort.
 So, there’s nothing to regret.
 Moreover, insights into domains and divine abilities could be comprehended at any time, independent of any faction, so he decided to deal with them later.
 “System, I want to conduct a Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he looked at the few remaining lower-grade spirit liquids and initiated the final simulation.
 “Ding, consuming thirty jin of lower-grade spirit liquid, the Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talents,” the System’s voice resounded.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the green-grade talent · Stick Path Genius.”
 Green Talent · Stick Path Genius: The host will have a good talent in the Stick Path.
 “Another one of these ordinary talents? Looks like my luck is really spent…”
 Wang Ping shook his head in disappointment at the refreshed talent.
 He had been hoping that, after not encountering a powerful talent in recent simulations, it would surge back, and he’d get a red talent in this final wave of simulations. It seemed he was overthinking it.
 “Forget it, my main aim is to refresh the cultivation rewards. Talents are secondary,” Wang Ping comforted himself.
 “Ding, talent loaded successfully, life simulation begins…”
 At this moment, the System’s voice rang again, and a familiar screen appeared, with words floating out.
 【Day One: You chose to head to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land.】
 【In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed. You remained extremely low-profile, never showing off. Even when the Blazing Fire Secret Realm opened, you didn’t choose to enter, much to the dismay of your master, Sky Emperor.】
 【As a result, with your absence, Ye Chen shone brightly, finally obtaining the fortuitous opportunities he deserved and began to display the aura of the ‘Child of Destiny’. Still, you continued to keep a low profile.】
 【In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed again. The Blood Demon Realm invaded, and you still had no intention of participating, allowing Ye Chen to hog the limelight.】
 【When you comprehended the Domain of the Sword, the Five Elements Domain, and the Space Domain, Ye Chen and the Demon Emperor’s kin engaged in a duel to the death, ending in a draw, mutually seeing each other as arch-enemies. Afterward, the quasi-immortal battle erupted. Once it ended, regular wars continued. Still, you didn’t care and chose to remain low-profile.】
 【However, due to reaching the Nirvana Realm, you understood that staying hidden any longer would greatly hinder your cultivation. So, you sought out your master, the Sky Emperor, requesting to enter the restricted area of the Primordial Holy Land, the number one Holy Land in the Purple Spirit Realm, to refine yourself.】
 【Your request greatly surprised and hesitated your master, the Sky Emperor. The restricted area of the Primordial Holy Land was not open to outsiders and was extremely dangerous, more perilous than the outside world. One misstep could lead to death.】
 【Still, your master, Sky Emperor, couldn’t refuse you. Thick-skinned, he brought you to the Primordial Holy Land, hoping they would let you enter the restricted area for trials.】
 【In the Primordial Holy Land, you showcased your true strength, stunning even the Emperor of the Primordial Holy Land. They never imagined you were the hidden supreme monster, far surpassing Ye Chen and the quasi-immortal kin.】
 【This left the Emperor of the Primordial Holy Land conflicted about letting you enter the Holy Land. Ultimately, considering the current unfavorable situation and the need for monstrous talents like you to rise quickly, they opened the restricted area for you.】
 【However, he warned you that the origins of the Primordial Restricted Area were unknown, even to the Primordial Holy Land for tens of thousands of years. It was extremely anomalous and dangerous. A single mistake could lead to death. Even emperors could perish within.】
 【Given that you had already gathered information about the Primordial Restricted Area, you did not fear and chose to enter. The Emperor of the Primordial Holy Land, seeing this, no longer persuaded you but merely gave you some advice before allowing you in.】
 【Upon entering the Primordial Restricted Area, you discovered the entire space was filled with a faint black mist. This mist burned your flesh and mana, invading your soul, causing excruciating pain…】
You were prepared for this, planning to undergo the most perfect Nirvana, to be reborn from a desperate situation. For this, you gradually walked deeper.
 While you risked your life to temper yourself, major events were also happening in the outside world.
 Ye Chen found another opportunity, and this one was also an Emperor inheritance. However, this inheritance was even stronger than that of the Blaze Emperor. It belonged to a mysterious Emperor who had reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm ten thousand years ago, mastering the top-ranked Azure Dragon Ancient Flame, and single-handedly fought against two strong Great Perfection Emperor Realm experts of the Blood Demon Realm.
 After entering the place of this inheritance, Ye Chen finally learned the true name of this mysterious Emperor called by the outside world as the Flame Emperor… His name was Chi Cang!
 “Chi Cang!? Chi Clan?”
 When Wang Ping saw this simulation content, he revealed a shocked expression.
 The bloodline curse of the Chi Clan was extremely terrifying. Even with his current cultivation, thinking back on it still made his heart tremble, indicating that the curse was something he could not resolve.
 In the Life Simulator, there may not be a description, but even with the abilities of the simulated Wang Ping and the background later on, it was still fruitless.
 This indicates that the origin of the curse is far more terrifying than imagined.
 Now, he finally found some clues.
 Ten thousand years ago, that mysterious and powerful Great Perfection Emperor Realm cultivator had the surname Chi.
 Although it could be a coincidence, if the Flame Emperor Chi Cang is indeed the ancestor of the Chi Clan, then the origin of the Chi Clan is quite astonishing, also being descendants of an Emperor.
 “So many people with unusual backgrounds on the small Profound Turtle, it’s hard to know what to say…”
 Wang Ping’s expression was complex, and he sighed.
 Bai Tianhong, descendant of the Emperor of Judgement.
 Ye Chen, the child of destiny.
 Chi Clan, also with an extraordinary background, possibly descendants of the Flame Emperor.
 Wang Ping even suspected that if he dug into Xia Yuan’s background, he might also find something extraordinary.
 This was very likely since many followers or associates of the Emperor of Judgement had fled to the back of the Profound Turtle back then.
 “No, something is not right…”
 Wang Ping frowned again, noticing some inconsistencies.
 According to his information, ten thousand years ago, the Flame Emperor joined the battlefield suddenly. Before that, there was no trace of this person in the entire Purple Spirit Realm.
 After the great battle ended, the Flame Emperor did not fall. Although not completely unharmed, the injuries were not fatal either.
 If the Flame Emperor Chi Cang truly was the ancestor of the Chi Clan, why was the Chi Clan cursed?
 What kind of existence could curse the bloodline of a Great Perfection Emperor Realm expert?
 Furthermore, why did the Chi Clan remain secluded from the world?
 What caused the sudden disappearance of the Chi Clan?
 Various anomalies flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and an inexplicable chill surged in his heart, feeling as if he had touched upon some world-shaking secret.
 And this secret was one that even Emperors were not qualified to know.
 “If the Flame Emperor Chi Cang was indeed the ancestor of the Chi Clan, then I have to suspect… the Chi Clan might be related to the Upper Realm…”
 After a moment of silence, Wang Ping could only come to this conclusion.
 Only the terrifying beings of the Upper Realm could place such a curse.
 Continuing further with this speculation, if the Chi Clan came from the Upper Realm, could they be fleeing something?
 Additionally, is the future destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm related to the Chi Clan?
 “No, the timing doesn’t add up.”
 Wang Ping frowned again, shaking his head to dismiss his guess.
 The possibility of the Chi Clan being forced to descend to this realm to seek refuge was there.
 However, the future destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm should have little to do with the Chi Clan.
 Because the Chi Clan had already disappeared…
 “Sigh, I found some clues, but the mysteries keep piling up…”
 Wang Ping’s mood was quite complex, and he could only sigh.
 “Next time in the simulation, do your best to find the Flame Emperor’s place of inheritance and see if you can get more clues.”
 Wang Ping thought silently in his heart, continuing to stare at the screen.
 In the forbidden land of the Primordial Holy Land, you tempered yourself risking life and limb, going through several near-death experiences. However, you held onto hope, never giving up the will to live, and eventually managed to reach the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm.
 However, although your cultivation reached the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm, you still had no intention of leaving. You wanted to use this opportunity to further transform, coming out as a King.
 For this, you chose to go deeper into the forbidden land. This decision brought you great danger.
 The faint black mist suddenly thickened, swallowing you whole and turning you into nothingness. Thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you were revived. Upon resurrection, you immediately summoned the Blaze Emperor Tower, hiding inside it, utterly terrified.
 The anomalous mist had a tempering effect on essence, energy, and spirit, but when too thick, it became extremely terrifying. Although this area should have been relatively safe, the sudden thickening of the mist was completely an anomaly.
 You could only sigh, recognizing that forbidden lands are still forbidden lands and cannot be judged by common sense. Even the ‘safe zones’ marked by the Primordial Holy Land after years of research could have anomalies.
 When you planned to use the power of the Blaze Emperor Tower to move to the outer area, you discovered something horrifying—the Blaze Emperor Tower was corroding, with its entire spirituality rapidly declining and showing signs of downgrading.
This scene made your scalp tingle, and you wanted to escape quickly, but it was too late. The black fog directly nullified the Blazing Fire Tower and surged into it. You could only watch in despair as the anomalous black fog enveloped you.
 However, just before dying, you suddenly thought the black fog seemed somewhat familiar. Unfortunately, you didn’t have the chance to investigate; you were rapidly engulfed by the black fog and turned into nothingness.
 Due to your death, this simulation has ended.
 “What the heck is this now…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his eyelids twitching.
 Though it’s said that as the first Holy Land, the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land must contain great secrets, this is way too dangerous! Without even delving deep, merely in the outer region, a tremendous terror appeared, even the Emperor Weapon couldn’t withstand it…
 No wonder the Emperor of the Primordial Holy Land claimed that even emperors would fall if they ventured inside…
 This forbidden ground truly holds such terrifying power…
 “But what’s with the sense of familiarity at the end?”
 A doubt flashed across Wang Ping’s mind.
 At that moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness swayed, his vision shifted, landing him in a dim, misty space.
 Viewing it from a bird’s-eye perspective, Wang Ping saw the simulated Wang Ping vanish into nothingness when the black fog suddenly appeared.
 With Wang Ping’s death, the dense black fog faded once again, as if nothing had happened.
 Then, as Wang Ping revived and summoned the Blazing Fire Tower to hide within, the black fog intensified once more, surrounding the Blazing Fire Tower as if it had sentience, starting to corrode its flame barrier and even the tower itself.
 “This feeling…”
 Wang Ping looked at the black fog, feeling a chill run up his spine.
 This sensation was identical to what he felt when he saw the black energy destroying the Purple Spirit Realm from a bird’s-eye view. The aura was quite similar…
 Only this black fog was much weaker than the remnant black energy from that time…
 “Could the secret hidden in this Forbidden Ground of Primordial Holy Land be the root cause of the Purple Spirit Realm’s destruction? What unimaginable terror resides within…”
 Wang Ping gasped, shivers running down his spine.
 He initially guessed that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao released the anomaly, which destroyed the Purple Spirit Realm…
 But now it seemed the connection to those two was minimal…
 The real source of disaster likely lies deep within this Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land…
 “This is absurd… the Purple Spirit Realm is truly uninhabitable…”
 Wang Ping felt a toothache, unable to resist complaining.
 It was only because he had the Life Simulator that he could survive…
 Otherwise, if another transmigrator were in his place, with such a start, they would surely meet their end…
 The pitfalls were far too many…
 Especially the series of pitfalls over the past millennium, truly hair-raising.
 ‘Deadly Profound Turtle Aura’
 The ever-dangerous ‘transmigrator predecessors,’ and the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao…
 The invasion of the Blood Demon Realm…
 The sealed anomaly…
 And now, the secret source of catastrophe within the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land destroying the Purple Spirit Realm…
 Oh, if another transmigrator took his place, they’d likely not even find the teleportation array and be trapped on the back of the Profound Turtle.
 Wang Ping mentally ranted, feeling exhausted.
 Having no desire to continue the simulation, he willed himself to stop.
 In an instant, Wang Ping’s vision returned to normal, back to the real world.
 Following that, the System’s voice echoed again.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Great Perfection Nirvana Realm cultivation.
②. Green Talent · Staff Path Genius.
③. Small Achievement in Domain of the Sword.
④. Small Achievement in Five Elements Domain.
⑤. Small Achievement in Spatial Domain.
⑥. Insight into Divine Abilities.
⑦. Insight into Cultivation Techniques.”
 “Finally, the reward list has simplified again…”
 Wang Ping sighed in relief at the reward list and promptly made his choice.
 “System, I choose ①. Great Perfection Nirvana Realm cultivation and ④. Small Achievement in Five Elements Domain.”
Wang Ping pondered for a moment and then made his choice.
 The Five Elements Domain, it’s like buying one and getting four for free, so just pick it and move on.
 As for the other choices, he would choose them slowly in the future. It was very casual and nothing to worry about.
 As Wang Ping received the reward, he entered a wondrous state of cultivation, feeling his cultivation base skyrocketing at a terrifying speed.
 Life and Death Realm.
 Half-Step Nirvana Realm.
 First Layer of Nirvana Realm.
 Seventh Layer of Nirvana Realm.
 Until he reached the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm.
 All of this was completed silently.
 In the quiet, Wang Ping’s cultivation base had soared through two major realms and numerous minor ones, reaching the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm directly.
 This could be described as an extreme exaggeration.
 It was the Life Simulator System that helped him conceal the commotion; otherwise, the entire Black Source Country would have been shocked, and the Nirvana Realm experts in Black Source Country would have been scared to death.
 “Jumping through so many realms at once, this feeling is truly exhilarating… However, this method of upgrading doesn’t have any side effects. While improving cultivation, it also comes with insights from each realm, which is really amazing.”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes and sighed.
 “However, time is becoming more and more worthless. Previously, obtaining cultivation was directly an improvement, but now it takes a long time to absorb the insights. Just like that, more than half a month has passed.”
 Wang Ping noticed the change in time and sighed.
 Before Wang Ping’s emotions could settle, another wave of insight was poured into his mind.
 It was the insight regarding the Five Elements Domain.
 In response, Wang Ping could only calm his mind and continue absorbing these insights.
 It can be said that the predecessors plant trees so the later generations can enjoy the shade.
 Just as Wang Ping was absorbing these insights, Black Source Country also discovered the anomaly in Black Light Valley.
 Many great experts in Black Source Country naturally knew about the terrifying recluse in Black Light Valley.
 Moreover, there was once a Nirvana Realm expert from Black Source Country who ventured deep into it, only to be repelled.
 That incident shook Black Source Country.
 After all, many people witnessed that battle and saw that the terrifying figure in Black Light Valley was only at the Half-Step Nirvana Realm.
 A Half-Step Nirvana Realm warrior battling a Nirvana Realm expert and repelling them is truly terrifying.
 Therefore, some speculated that this was an old monster living a second life, with terrifying cultivation in the first life.
 As a result, no one dared to trouble this terrifying figure in Black Light Valley, fearing that it would bring disaster to their own factions.
 Today, many forces in Black Source Country were finally becoming restless.
 Because the anomalous black light in Black Light Valley hadn’t occurred for many days, and the formations in Black Light Valley didn’t seem as powerful as before.
 This seemed to indicate one thing to everyone.
 The terrifying recluse in Black Light Valley seemed to have encountered some trouble.
 Considering the cultivation, appearance, and approximate age of the figure, it would be quite normal if the figure had passed away.
 This was extremely tempting for many sects and Nirvana Realm experts in Black Source Country.
 After all, this recluse’s previous life might have been at the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm or even at the quasi-King level.
 Such an existence, once it had passed away, would likely leave behind powerful inheritances.
 If there were an inheritance left, its value would be enough to drive Nirvana Realm experts mad.
 So, many forces in Black Source Country moved upon hearing the news and began to gather around the periphery of Black Light Valley.
 Even Life and Death Realm experts, who were rarely seen in Black Source Country, started appearing in large numbers, amounting to dozens.
 As for Nirvana Realm experts, six had appeared.
 It could be said that all the forces in Black Source Country, except for a small number of experts left to guard their headquarters, had sent their strong members.
 “Heh, don’t you all think there are too many of you?”
 In the sky, a figure stood on a golden chariot, looking down arrogantly at the numerous cultivators on the ground, sneering.
 He was the ancestor of the Zhao Family in Black Source Country.
 The Zhao Family in Black Source Country was the most powerful family, with two Nirvana Realm experts, second only to the court of Black Source Country.
 These words caused many cultivators to change their expressions dramatically and feel very unsettled.
 Among them, the perceptive ones did not hesitate to flee far away.
“Hehe, I do feel that the number of people has increased a bit. In my opinion, any force without a Nirvana Realm expert has no qualifications to partake in this inheritance competition… What do you guys think?”
 At this moment, another Nirvana Realm expert spoke up.
 “Hehe, young ones, quickly leave. This is not a place where you can join in on the fun. Otherwise, your lives might be at risk…”
 Another Nirvana Realm expert spoke, his kind appearance contrasting his icy words.
 “You can’t say that. Everyone has the right to compete for opportunities. Letting them stay isn’t a bad idea.”
 A chubby Nirvana Realm expert drinking wine hiccuped.
 “Hmph, fat monk, since when did you become so kind? I bet you’re just using these youngsters to test the waters.”
 A Nirvana Realm expert from the Black Source Country’s royal family spoke.
 Everyone knew about this fake monk’s behavior. He had offended several major countries and was known for his cunning nature.
 However, this guy was extremely crafty, with impressive escape techniques, making it difficult for other Nirvana Realm experts to kill him.
 This man had recently caused trouble in Black Source Country, making its two Nirvana Realm experts quite hostile towards him.
 “Alas, my good intentions are being slandered like this… Truly pitiful.”
 Hearing the Nirvana Realm expert from Black Source Country, the fat monk sighed, looking somber.
 Below, many cultivators who heard the Nirvana Realm experts’ conversation started to retreat, knowing that staying longer could spell disaster.
 Though the promises of opportunities were tempting, they knew they needed to survive to obtain them.
 Without Nirvana Realm power or a Nirvana Realm expert to support them, staying here was a death sentence.
 Of course, some Life and Death Realm experts were unwilling to leave and watched from afar, hoping for a chance to pick up any valuable scraps.
 “Everyone, let’s act now. Although this formation is exquisite, Black Light Daoist has already perished. Without his guidance, we can easily break through.”
 At this moment, a Nirvana Realm expert from the Zhao Family spoke.
 “Hmph, even if he was still alive, what could he do? With all of us joining forces, even if he had broken through to the Nirvana Realm, we could still capture him.”
 A Nirvana Realm expert snorted coldly.
 Upon hearing this, the other Nirvana Realm experts felt disdain in their hearts.
 It was only because Black Light Daoist had perished that he dared to speak this way. They all remembered who had fled in disgrace after being beaten by him, bringing shame to the Nirvana Realm.
 If Black Light Daoist had truly not died and broken through to the Nirvana Realm, even all of them together wouldn’t be enough to defeat him.
 However, disdainful thoughts aside, the present Nirvana Realm experts took action, showcasing their formidable powers and fiercely attacking the formation, causing the array enveloping Black Light Valley to tremble violently.
 This made Wang Ping’s eyelids twitch, and he frowned.
 However, he did not open his eyes and continued to comprehend the mysteries of the Five Elements Dominion.
 As Wang Ping focused on his insights, the external Nirvana Realm experts increased their efforts, fiercely bombarding the formation.
 Under their intense attacks, the formation could no longer hold and exploded.
 Then, the scene within Black Light Valley became visible to the numerous experts.
 Their Spiritual Senses immediately discovered Wang Ping.
 Simultaneously, they also noticed a tombstone, which belonged to the white-haired elder.
 “Hehe, he really is dead.”
 The Nirvana Realm expert who had once been repelled by the white-haired elder spoke gleefully.
 “However, it seems we came a step too late. Someone has already obtained his inheritance.”
 The Nirvana Realm expert from the Zhao Family squinted, looking at Wang Ping, trying to discern his true nature.
 However, since Wang Ping’s cultivation surpassed his, coupled with his Red Talent · Breath Concealment, not only could the Zhao patriarch not see through Wang Ping, even a quasi-Emperor wouldn’t be able to.
 Unable to see through Wang Ping, he frowned, unsure of Wang Ping’s identity or cultivation level.
 “Hehe, so what if he obtained the inheritance? We’ll just make him spit it out. I, the monk, have a secret technique to see through people’s ages. Even though I can’t see through this kid’s cultivation due to some hidden method, he’s only in his twenties, under thirty. At that age, his cultivation can’t be that high.”
 The fat monk revealed a sinister smile and chuckled.
 “If nothing else, he probably stumbled into Black Light Valley by chance and became Black Light Daoist’s disciple, receiving his inheritance. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have erected a tombstone and chosen this place to cultivate.”
 “So, we should consider how to divide this inheritance.”
 Other Nirvana Realm experts, hearing the fat monk’s words, felt a wave of agreement and excitement.
 “This young guy…”
 Though the two Nirvana Realm experts from Black Source Country were moved, they did not act rashly. Instead, they frowned, sensing something was amiss.
 If he had received Black Light Daoist’s inheritance, it was unlikely that Black Light Daoist wouldn’t have instructed him to leave or left some safeguards before passing away.
 After all, he had lived two lives, probably reaching the quasi-King level in his previous one.
 Would such a significant figure not foresee the chaos that his death would bring from the Nirvana Realm experts of Black Source Country?
Obviously, the possibility is slim.
 For this reason, the young man remained calm in his cultivation. Even when the grand formation was broken, his expression did not change; he continued his cultivation, appearing overly anomalous.
 They couldn’t help but suspect if there was some conspiracy involved.
 They had to wonder if the Black Light Daoist had set some trap waiting for them to fall into and die.
 Thinking of this, the two major Nirvana Realm experts of the Black Source Country Royal Family felt very uneasy. Not only did they retreat, but they also led other court experts to withdraw.
 This puzzled other experts, but since the patriarch had ordered them to retreat, they naturally did not dare to object and could only comply.
 “You two old guys from Black Source Country… Since when did you become so cowardly? The opportunity is right in front of you, and you dare not take it.”
 The fat monk sneered upon seeing this.
 He could also see some problems.
 However, his high skills made him bold; he feared nothing.
 Even if Black Light Daoist was still alive, so what? With his extremely powerful escape techniques, the opponent could not hold him even while alive.
 “Since the two Daoists have given up on this opportunity, let us divide it among ourselves.”
 The Zhao Family’s patriarch spoke timely.
 The remaining two Nirvana Realm experts also smiled, expressing the same sentiment.
 The fewer competitors, the better.
 Especially when these competitors were from the same force, the strongest force in Black Source Country, that was even better.
 The two major Nirvana Realm experts of the Black Source Country Royal Family did not say anything more, they just stared intently at Wang Ping. They planned to retreat immediately with their people at the first sign of abnormality.
 At this moment, the four Nirvana Realm masters, led by the fat monk, moved simultaneously. They unleashed their Nirvana Force towards Wang Ping, intending to capture him alive and directly search his soul to obtain the Black Light Daoist’s legacy.
 Just as the four major Nirvana Realm experts made their move, a dominion suddenly unfolded, enveloping all of Black Light Valley.
 The dominion appeared in five colors.
 These were gold, wood, water, fire, and earth.
 At the instant the dominion unfolded, all cultivators present felt as if they were ordinary people trapped in a quagmire. They could not move, and any slight struggle made them feel suffocated.
 For a moment, everyone’s expressions froze, showing terrified looks.
 “This… This is a proto-domain!?”
 The fat monk was no longer calm and rampant; his face was full of shock, which then turned into horror.
 “No, no… This is a dominion! A minor-completion dominion!”
 As someone who roamed the Eastern Wilderness and caused chaos in many places, the fat monk had naturally seen kings in action and had seen some kings unfold proto-domains.
 However, even the proto-domains unfolded by those kings were not as powerful as what he felt now.
 In other words, this was not a proto-domain but a true dominion, a minor-completion dominion.
 Moreover, it was not a single-attribute dominion but a Five Elements dominion!
 At this point, the fat monk’s mind went blank; his face turned pale to the extreme, and there was only one thought in his mind.
 And that was, it’s over.
 To have a minor-completion dominion, the person in front of them was definitely a king, and not just any king.
 He had even intended to capture a king alive and search his soul… Ridiculous, utterly ridiculous.
 Other Nirvana Realm experts and Life and Death Realm experts were not fools either; they also guessed the existence of a proto-domain. But hearing the fat monk reveal the truth about the dominion, their minds also went blank, realizing they were doomed.
 Even the two major Nirvana Realm experts of the Black Source Country Royal Family turned pale, filled with regret.
 Although they had not made a move earlier, they had also attacked the grand formation together… Attacking a king was a grave disrespect, certain death without a doubt.
 Even the Heavenly Sword Holy Land would not say anything more.
 Although the Heavenly Sword Holy Land sheltered various countries, if you offended a strong person and got killed, they wouldn’t say anything.
 “Senior, spare us. We didn’t know you were in seclusion here…”
 A Nirvana Realm expert who had been repelled by Black Light Daoist spoke bitterly, pleading for mercy.
 However, as soon as he spoke, the Five Elements dominion suddenly brightened; flames surged and directly turned him into ashes. He died without a full corpse, and even his Nirvana Force could not enable him to reincarnate.
 It could be said that he was completely annihilated.
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 Witnessing a Nirvana Realm expert of their same level being instantly burned to ashes, the other five Nirvana Realm experts present were all terrified.
 As for those in the Life and Death Realm and Yin-Yang Mirror Realm, they were even more horrified and utterly despairing.
 Even Nirvana Realm experts were crushed like ants, let alone them.
 “Sigh…”
 The two Nirvana Realm powerhouses from Black Source Country couldn’t say a word and sighed deeply.
 Pleading for mercy meant death, so they could only silently wait for this senior to open his eyes and pronounce their fate.
 However, the two Nirvana Realm ancestors recalled the fat monk’s earlier words. Through his secret technique, he had observed that the young man before them was only in his twenties.
 “A king in his twenties? What a joke.”
 The two Nirvana Realm experts shook their heads.
 Surely, the fat monk must have observed incorrectly.
 It stands to reason that a Nirvana Realm expert trying to discern the specifics of a king who comprehended a Dominion was highly unlikely.
 Even the fat monk himself began to doubt whether he had judged wrongly.
 However, this was secondary. Figuring out how to escape was the most important thing.
 He knew very well that staying here meant certain death.
 “Damn it, although doing this would destroy thousands of years of cultivation, as long as I can survive, it’s worth it. I can always take over a descendant and live a second life.”
 The fat monk’s eyes showed a ruthless gleam as he directly cast a secret technique.
 In an instant, his body began to burn, unleashing terrifying power to envelop his soul, intending to escape with his soul.
 “Trying to escape? Do you think you can?”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes, his gaze cold and his expression ruthless, sentencing the fat monk to death.
 In an instant, the Dominion began to contract, its oppressive force becoming even more terrifying. It directly enveloped the fat monk’s soul, which was about to escape, and crushed it completely. He perished entirely.
 This scene left everyone else in utter despair.
 The successive deaths of two Nirvana Realm experts demonstrated that they had no way to escape.
 “I can give you a chance to survive.”
 Wang Ping surveyed the numerous powerful cultivators present, finally pausing on the two Nirvana Realm ancestors of the Black Source Country’s royal family, and spoke calmly.
 “Senior, please speak. If it’s within our abilities, we will do our utmost to accomplish it.”
 The Nirvana Realm ancestor of the Zhao Family immediately declared.
 “Did I give you permission to speak?”
 Wang Ping snorted coldly, causing the body of the Zhao Family’s Nirvana Realm ancestor to crack. He spat blood profusely, his face pale as paper, not daring to interrupt again.
 Wang Ping had no goodwill towards the Nirvana Realm experts who had just acted.
 If it weren’t for their exploitation value, he would’ve killed them all long ago.
 Killing two earlier was just to serve as a warning.
 “Senior, please speak.”
 The two Nirvana Realm ancestors of Black Source Country exchanged glances, thinking Wang Ping was addressing them, and cautiously responded.
 “Considering you didn’t take action earlier, I can spare your lives. However, if you want me to let bygones be bygones, gather a large amount of resources for me, mainly middle-grade and top-grade spirit liquid.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 He had just inquired about the Life Simulator’s system, and for the upcoming simulations, only middle and upper-grade spirit liquid would be needed, essentially skipping the lower-grade spirit liquid as a resource.
 And top-grade spirit liquid could only be obtained by forces with Nirvana Realm experts in residence.
 “Since senior needs middle and top-grade spirit liquid, we will do our utmost to gather it for him.”
 The two Nirvana Realm ancestors of Black Source Country inwardly cursed but dared not object, responding reluctantly.
 Top-grade spirit liquid was an extremely precious resource for Nirvana Realm experts, but since this senior needed it, they could only grit their teeth and empty their family resources.
 Otherwise, the opponent had every ability to storm the Royal City and rob them.
 Even if they were robbed, they wouldn’t dare say anything.
 The wrath of a king was not something everyone could withstand.
 However, the two Nirvana Realm ancestors of Black Source Country were still puzzled.
 For a king, middle and top-grade spirit liquid should no longer have a significant auxiliary cultivation effect. They couldn’t understand why this king needed them.
Although puzzled, they only dared to keep the thoughts in their hearts, not daring to ask.
 “Hmm.”
 Wang Ping nodded and no longer looked at the two Nirvana Realm ancestors of the Black Source Country.
 He did have some favorable impressions of the Nirvana Realm ancestors of the Black Source Country.
 Although he didn’t know if the Nirvana Realm ancestor in the simulation was one of the two before him, it didn’t matter.
 Since the Black Source Country had treated him well in the Life Simulator, he wouldn’t go too far in his actions.
 Then, Wang Ping turned his gaze to the Zhao Family Ancestor and the remaining Nirvana Realm expert.
 “Senior, I can also provide Spirit Liquid.”
 The Zhao Family Ancestor looked over, speaking cautiously.
 “Let me plant a Slave Seal, and you can live. Resist, and you will die.”
 Wang Ping said coldly.
 “This…”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, the Zhao Family Ancestor was stunned, both angry and fearful.
 As a Nirvana Realm expert, when had he ever suffered such humiliation?
 Once the Slave Seal was planted, he would be enslaved by Wang Ping for life, unable to resist him.
 Even the Zhao Family would become Wang Ping’s vassals.
 The cost was simply too great.
 However, the Zhao Family Ancestor soon collected himself and fell silent.
 If he were to fall, and the Zhao Family experts present perished, the Zhao Family would be done for.
 At that time, many wolves would pounce on the Zhao Family.
 When the wall falls, everyone pushes — this is an eternal truth in the cultivation world.
 The Zhao Family had offended many forces and experts, who were only held back by the Zhao Family’s power, forced to hide their anger and tread carefully.
 “I am willing to serve the senior.”
 The Zhao Family Ancestor said bitterly.
 “I am also willing to serve the senior.”
 The other Nirvana Realm expert also looked bitter, choosing to live in ignominy.
 With endless cultivation ahead, as Nirvana Realm experts, normally enjoying the world’s luxuries, they were truly unwilling to fall.
 “Since you are willing to be loyal to me, I will spare your lives.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged as he spoke calmly.
 As his cultivation increased, he couldn’t join the Holy Land anymore…
 Since he couldn’t join the Holy Land, he had to find another path: subjugating some forces to work for him was necessary.
 Besides, Wang Ping had other plans: to establish his own sect or even a Holy Land.
 That would make everything easier in the future.
 Of course, Wang Ping was not in a hurry for this.
 Without having Emperor-level combat power and ensuring his survival from the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, Wang Ping did not intend to act high-profile.
 Otherwise, exposing oneself would be akin to seeking death.
 He needed to establish a force to handle some mundane matters, collect resources, and train chat group members, thus enhancing his prestige…
 But without life-saving abilities, doing these would only place him in danger, gaining nothing in return.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t say much, directly using a Secret Technique to plant Slave Seals in the Zhao Family Ancestor, the other Nirvana Realm expert, and the many cultivators’ seas of consciousness.
 This came from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land’s Secret Technique, which even a King couldn’t break.
 Therefore, Wang Ping wasn’t worried they would betray him.
 Witnessing all this, the ancestors of the Black Source Country felt fortunate they didn’t get Slave Seals planted but were puzzled why Wang Ping was so friendly to them.
 Seeing the Black Source Country ancients’ confusion, Wang Ping didn’t intend to explain, instead seriously asking all present cultivators to swear by their martial hearts not to mention today’s events.
 Not fully reassured, Wang Ping then used a Secret Technique to place restrictions in their seas of consciousness, finally feeling secure.
 Soon, Black Light Valley returned to silence, and Wang Ping headed to the Zhao Family, planning to stay there for a while.
 Black Light Valley had become a place of trouble, certainly unsuitable for further stay.
 Wang Ping was not afraid of seekers posing a threat but feared that exposing too much in action would draw attention from various Holy Lands or the Nine Nether Demon Sect…
 That would indeed be troublesome.
“This time’s harvest isn’t bad at all, a total of one thousand pounds of mid-grade Spirit Liquid and ten pounds of high-grade Spirit Liquid. Besides that, Black Source Country’s compensation hasn’t arrived yet. Once their compensation arrives, it might double.”
 Wang Ping counted his harvest and revealed a satisfied smile.
 Although his cultivation had reached the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm, now simulating once requires five hundred pounds of mid-grade Spirit Liquid or five pounds of high-grade Spirit Liquid. The price is horrifically steep, and these resources can only allow him to simulate a few times, but he was already content.
 After all, mid-grade Spirit Liquid is extremely precious, many Life and Death Realm experts don’t even qualify to possess it.
 As for high-grade Spirit Liquid, it goes without saying, ordinary Nirvana Realm experts can’t obtain much of it.
 The Nirvana Realm experts of Black Source Country are fairly common ones, with cultivation levels not high. The highest among them is merely at the fourth or fifth level of the Nirvana Realm.
 With such cultivation, they clearly can’t get much high-grade Spirit Liquid.
 So, counting the resources that Black Source Country hasn’t delivered yet, the resources Wang Ping acquired could already allow him to simulate seven or eight times, which is quite good.
 “I can only say, outside the Holy Land, everyone is poor…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh again.
 The Purple Spirit Realm is quite competitive, you could say it’s monopolistic.
 The Holy Land stands above all, ruling a region, with the essential resource lifelines basically controlled by the Holy Land. The other forces are just vassal forces surviving by relying on the Holy Land. Let alone drinking soup, if they can even drink some soup residue, it’s already good.
 Under such circumstances, it’s really hard to find any precious resource veins outside.
 So, although Wang Ping complained about these people being poor, he didn’t disdain them.
 “Next, let’s look at the situation in the chat group. After all, during my time absorbing insights, quite a lot of time has passed.”
 After organizing his harvest, Wang Ping opened the chat group.
 Then, he discovered that there had been significant changes in the chat group.
 First, there were new types of group missions again.
 They could now go to other unknown worlds to carry out group missions, no longer confined to worlds where group members had transmigrated.
 Even, they had come into contact with members of other multiverse forces.
 These were allied multiverse forces.
 What made Wang Ping feel oddly was that there were other chat groups.
 However, that chat group was somewhat bizarre; it wasn’t like the Transmigrator Chat Group which was mainly human members, but mainly consisted of animals cultivating into demons.
 During a mission, Chen Yao had even formed a friendship with a panda that claimed to be named Tuanzi.
 Although whether they would have a chance to meet again was still a question.
 Due to the change in group missions and the worlds they encountered, Chen Yao and other group members had made significant progress in their strength.
 Among them, Chen Yao might have accumulated enough group points to optimize her System. Wang Ping used the authority of the acting group leader to check her strength rating and found it had already risen to Eight Star. It can’t be said that she wasn’t fast.
 Of course, compared to him, there was still quite a difference.
 Besides, Zhang Jun chose to spend group points to re-draw his Golden Finger.
 This time, his luck wasn’t bad, having drawn a Golden Finger that gets stronger by killing, making his strength progress rapidly, reaching the Seven-Star level.
 It could be said that due to the existence of Zhang Jun and Chen Kang, the zombies in the zombie world, which were gradually forming a crude civilization, were all being brutally slaughtered.
 At this rate, the high-level zombies were likely to become fodder for Zhang Jun’s growth.
 Wang Ping didn’t have any particular thoughts about this, he was just glad for Zhang Jun’s growth.
 As for those zombies, even if they developed intelligence, they were still zombies; dead is dead, there’s nothing to be regretted.
 What really bothered and frustrated Wang Ping was Xu Yi.
 This guy’s heart was indeed pitch-black. Despite the chat group live stream, he still wanted to take more cuts.
 As a result, aside from people initially enthusiastic about giving him resources to see if he could multiply them, now no one sought him out.
 Even during group missions, few people were interested in teaming up with him. This guy’s character was unreliable, providing no sense of security.
 “What a waste of good cards…”
 Wang Ping was speechless, truly despising Xu Yi from the bottom of his heart.
 This guy was too greedy.
 Had he developed his business normally, he could absolutely become the backbone of the chat group in the future, and with resources, he could have skyrocketed to become a top-tier expert.
 But as it turned out, he was greedy in every possible way, ruining his reputation and credibility.
 As a result, no one would look for him in the future, and even if he encountered a mandatory mission and found himself in danger, the group members might not risk saving him.
 If he really ended up dead, no one would revive him either…
“The Golden Finger is a good cheat, but it’s brainless, truly a waste…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and completely gave up on this guy.
 Xu Yi died, and he wouldn’t resurrect him.
 It’s just a pity about the Golden Finger, that’s all.
 However, this Golden Finger is neither essential nor irreplaceable, so he didn’t care much.
 “Still lacking one million Group Points? It seems, in another month or two, I’ll have enough Group Points to optimize my Life Simulator.”
 Wang Ping checked his Group Points again and found that it was already close to nine million. He nodded in satisfaction.
 This time optimizing the Life Simulator, who knows what changes will happen.
 Perhaps it can increase the probability of refreshing higher talents.
 By then, talents above the red level should appear.
 Besides that, it might continue to reduce resource consumption, which would also be nice.
 Anyway, it’s worth looking forward to.
 “Next, let’s do a simulation first.”
 After closing the chat group page, Wang Ping rubbed his chin and started thinking.
 Although simulating after optimizing the Golden Finger would undoubtedly be more cost-effective, with another month or two to wait, he felt a bit uneasy not simulating now to discern future changes.
 After all, with such a huge improvement in his cultivation this time, going back to the Holy Land was impossible, and he could only walk the path of a wandering cultivator.
 Besides, returning to the Holy Land was pointless as he had already obtained its most precious heritage.
 “It seems I really need to simulate. Anyway, with my current strength and all the methods and secret techniques I have, obtaining Spirit Liquid isn’t that difficult.”
 Wang Ping made the decision to proceed with the Paid Simulation.
 As for the Free Simulation, having grown accustomed to the luxurious rewards of the Paid Simulation, he didn’t feel anything towards the Free Simulation.
 Free Simulation was purely for filling in group tasks.
 If he used Free Simulation now, and there was a major breakthrough or an encounter with a mega-fortune, and couldn’t refresh the rewards, it would be truly frustrating.
 “System, I want to spend 500 jin of mid-grade Spirit Liquid for a Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, the purchase was successful, Life Simulator activated, talents refreshing…”
 The System’s voice resounded.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the red talent • Blood Demon Metamorphosis; green talent • Business Genius.”
 Red Talent • Blood Demon Metamorphosis: With this talent, you will have an astonishing demonic talent, become extremely cruel, and can condense a powerful Blood Demon body through slaughtering many strong cultivators, becoming a member of the Blood Demon Clan.
 Green Talent • Business Genius: With this talent, your talents in business will become exceptionally strong.
 “It seems that the luck I’ve accumulated during this time hasn’t been wasted. I’ve finally refreshed another red talent. However, this red talent seems to be one of those with significant side effects, and moreover, it’s related to blood demons.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he looked at this talent.
 Talents with side effects often exceed their grade somewhat.
 I wonder how the simulation content will change with this talent.
 Perhaps, this time he might defect to the Blood Demon Realm and become a so-called traitor of the Purple Spirit Realm?
 Wang Ping felt a bit conflicted.
 “With memory-retaining simulations, if Wang Ping were to have this talent and defect to the Blood Demons… the Purple Spirit Realm would be unplayable.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 “But it’s just a simulation, no need to care much about it. Extracting intelligence and resources is more important. Let’s choose first. System, I choose the red talent • Blood Demon Metamorphosis.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he made his choice.
 “Ding, talent loaded successfully, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice resounded again, the familiar screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate in the Zhao Family, starting to secretly plan to enslave many powerful cultivators to work for you and prepare for them to be your future blood food.】
 【Eighty years passed in the blink of an eye. You acted covertly and enslaved thousands of Nirvana Realm powerhouses, including a quasi-King realm expert. Because you were very cautious and did not commit consecutive crimes in the same domain, no one noticed your actions.】
 【Twenty more years passed in a flash. You broke through to the King Realm, achieving a seamless and natural breakthrough to become a true king.】
 “This is really too simple.”
Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content and smiled lightly.
 Given his current configuration, it wasn’t surprising that he’d so effortlessly break through to the King Realm.
 In fact, before reaching the quasi-Emperor level, he would find things quite easy. Only upon striving for the Emperor Realm might he encounter some trouble; even the quasi-Emperor wouldn’t be able to hinder him for long.
 【The Hundred Dynasties Battle begins, and you witness with your own eyes the fight between Ye Chen and Ji Bingyue. While you wanted to enslave them both, their special nature made you suppress this thought and refrain.】
 【In an instant, centuries have passed. The Blazing Fire Secret Realm opens, but due to your overwhelming strength, you did not enter it, continuing instead with your own matters. By now, your cultivation has reached the fourth level of the King Realm, and you’ve comprehended the Domain of the Sword and the Spatial Domain, growing much stronger.】
 【Moreover, the number of powerful beings you’ve enslaved secretly has become increasingly astonishing, including two kings of considerable strength.】
 【Another few centuries go by, and your cultivation advances to the seventh level of the King Realm, marking the late phase of the King Realm. Simultaneously, your understanding of domains progresses, successfully mastering the third major achievement domain, significantly boosting your strength and becoming unmatched in battle.】
 【Despite this, you remain discreet, never showcasing your immense power, always waiting for the dual-realm war to start.】
 【Soon, the Purple Spirit Realm is invaded by the Blood Demon Realm, deeming the timing ripe, you gather the enslaved cultivators, consuming and converting them into the Blood Demon Clan. During this process, your cultivation skyrockets, reaching the ninth level of the King Realm, nearing the Great Perfection of the King Realm.】
 【Compared to your now ninth-level King Realm cultivation, the Child of Fate Ye Chen and the quasi-immortal offspring of the Blood Demon Realm appear laughable.】
 “Uh, even though I knew progress in the King Realm would be easy, this is too much…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, truly astonished.
 In just a mere thousand years, he leaped from the Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm to the ninth level of the King Realm—a ludicrous feat.
 At this progression rate, wouldn’t he become an Emperor in a short time?
 Once an Emperor, the world would be his oyster.
 “It can only be said that the solid foundation from perfect breakthroughs before was too terrifying. Once past unique realms like the Life and Death Realm and the Nirvana Realm, the true cultivation speed explodes.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened as he sighed with emotion.
 After all, the Emperor who set records in the tower was only at the Life and Death Realm back then.
 Subsequently, it took him just five to six thousand years to become an Emperor.
 It shows that future cultivation won’t necessarily slow down.
 In the Nirvana Realm, if you’re daring and willing to risk, you could leap from the first level to the Great Perfection within a century, empowering your talent and foundation.
 For instance, Wang Ping broke through in the forbidden area.
 Of course, this method was too reckless, and most would die halfway.
 Even in the King Realm, the cultivation speed isn’t slow; it’s like a time for foundation bursts.
 Perhaps only at the Emperor level will it become difficult again.
 Because resources aiding Emperor cultivation are scarce in this world.
 However, the above situation only pertains to Wang Ping and those future Emperors. Ordinary King Realm individuals might still need to struggle to improve, as their potential is exhausted, making further cultivation hard.
 “Already at the ninth level of the King Realm, I wonder what level simulated Wang Ping will reach next.”
 Wang Ping pondered silently, continuing to focus on the screen.
 【As your cultivation grows, you become supremely confident, believing that in the King Realm, you’re invincible. Your configuration is too luxurious. At the ninth level of the King Realm, you can perfectly utilize the Blazing Fire Tower’s power. Additionally, you’ve mastered the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame’s power.】
 【With so many means at your disposal, even against a quasi-Emperor, you have the confidence to fight, let alone other kings.】
 【Though confident, you have no intention of immediately joining the Blood Demon Clan. Being a merciless clan, your new Blood Demon nature and mysterious origins may prevent them from accepting you.】
 【Of course, you no longer intend to join the Blood Demon Clan. Transforming into a Blood Demon was merely for more power and to use this identity to enter the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【The Purple Spirit Realm is doomed to destruction; staying here is courting death. Though fleeing to the Blood Demon Realm isn’t necessarily safe, survival chances are higher than staying in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Thus, you show no interest in the dual-realm war. During the fiercest battles, you sneak into the Blood Demon Realm with no surprises.】
 【Your actions go unnoticed by the Blood Demon Realm’s emperors. During the most intense parts of the war, no Emperor would guard the dual-realm passage, as it would waste combat power.】
 【After all, a grand array set by a quasi-immortal demon emperor guards the passage, allowing only the Blood Demon Clan to pass. Having a quasi-Emperor oversee the array is sufficient; unless a powerhouse of Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm forcibly breaks through, it can block them, alerting the Blood Demon Realm’s powerhouses.】
 “Indeed, it’s not that simple.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered while reading the simulation content.
 In the past, Wang Ping thought of sneaking into the Blood Demon Realm, but even reaching King Realm or becoming an Emperor didn’t suffice.
 Only this time, with the Blood Demon talent to transform himself, he succeeded in escaping to the Blood Demon Realm’s lair.
 【In the Blood Demon Realm, you finally understand its true nature. Like the Purple Spirit Realm, it’s not a special lower realm exclusive to Blood Demons.】
 【This realm contains various races, but with the rise of Blood Demons, other races have become their slaves or blood-food. Humans are among these groups.】
 【To this, you feel nothing. Now a Blood Demon yourself, your nature has turned cruel.】
 【Wandering the Blood Demon Realm, you ensure absolute safety before ambushing and suppressing a descendant of a quasi-immortal’s king within the Blood Demon Realm.】
Then, using cruel methods, you extracted some profound Blood Demon Secret Techniques from him. Through these techniques, you began hunting in the Blood Demon Realm, devouring other Blood Demons and living beings to strengthen yourself.
 However, you did not indiscriminately consume everything, accepting it all. You only refined and absorbed the most essential parts, without affecting your foundation.
 By relying on this method, in just fifty years, you broke through to the Great Perfection of the King Realm. However, your actions were so arrogant that they attracted the attention of many powerhouses in the Blood Demon Realm, making them extremely furious.
 Even though Blood Demons are cruel and heartless, they are especially united during inter-realm wars. Especially after being defeated once, everyone understands the consequence of losing an inter-realm war. The great defeat ten thousand years ago nearly shook the rule of the Blood Demon Clan in the Blood Demon Realm.
 Now, there’s a Blood Demon who doesn’t participate in the war against the strong in the Purple Spirit Realm during the inter-realm war, but instead takes advantage of most top powerhouses being engaged in war to massacre fellow Blood Demons in the Blood Demon Realm. This is extremely detestable.
 Because of this, the emperors of the Blood Demon Clan remaining in the Blood Demon Realm were furious and immediately issued a warrant to find and kill you, to eliminate future troubles.
 Due to the rich rewards, the entire Blood Demon Realm became restless. Not only did powerful members of the Blood Demon Clan begin hunting you, but even kings from vassal groups also started chasing you.
 You were not concerned about this and began guerrilla warfare with various powerhouses in the Blood Demon Realm. Soon, the powerhouses in the Blood Demon Realm sensed something was wrong. You were too strong; even late-stage King Realm powerhouses couldn’t withstand a single move against you.
 In this situation, encountering you meant not killing you but rather becoming your blood food. For a while, many powerhouses didn’t dare pursue you anymore, despite the tempting rewards… they had to stay alive to collect them.
 This made the emperors of the Blood Demon Realm even angrier. The Blood Demon Realm was left in their care, and if they couldn’t even catch and kill a small mouse making a mess of their base, they wouldn’t be spared upon the return of the quasi-immortal.
 Therefore, the emperors of the Blood Demon Realm, along with multiple quasi-emperors, personally pursued you, intending to completely eliminate you.
 Facing such a pursuit, you remained fearless and didn’t engage them directly. While hiding, you seized an opportunity to capture a quasi-emperor into the Blazing Fire Tower, using various methods to fight against them.
 In the end, although you couldn’t kill the quasi-emperor, you managed to seal them within the tower for slow refinement.
 “Good heavens, this simulation of Wang Ping is really ruthless…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content, genuinely surprised.
 He not only soared to the Great Perfection of the King Realm but also caused havoc in the Blood Demon Realm, and now he’s even sealed a quasi-emperor, intending to refine them.
 Unknowingly, the simulated Wang Ping had reached such a level. In both realms, he was now a super powerhouse, second only to emperors and quasi-immortals.
 “However, being able to seal a quasi-emperor this time was mainly due to the Blazing Fire Tower, an Emperor Weapon. Otherwise, it would still be difficult. Although the simulated Wang Ping is strong, with outstanding talent and many methods, none who reached the quasi-emperor level are simple figures.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighing.
 Perhaps, with his simulated self’s setup, another thousand years of enlightenment, reaching perfection in his dominion, and creating more powerful cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities, he might defeat a quasi-emperor with his abilities.
 But currently, Wang Ping couldn’t achieve such things.
 Three perfected dominions were mighty in the King Realm but not so much in the quasi-emperor level.
 Which quasi-emperor hadn’t grasped perfected domains, even complete ones?
 Besides, they also created formidable cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities; their secret techniques were equally powerful, making them hard to defeat.
 Facing a quasi-emperor, Wang Ping’s biggest advantages were the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame and the Blazing Fire Tower; other attributes on his panel couldn’t give him an edge.
 “This time, he turned the Blood Demon Realm upside down… However, the time for the Purple Spirit Realm’s destruction is not far away, and there should be an outcome.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he looked at the screen, silently contemplating.
 After successfully sealing the quasi-emperor of the Blood Demon Realm, the realm was shaken. A quasi-emperor’s sudden disappearance was no small matter, even a quasi-immortal would be alarmed.
 Consequently, many cultivators in the Blood Demon Realm were terrified, and even other quasi-emperors were frightened and didn’t dare to act alone. The guarding emperor of the Blood Demon Realm was also angry. He knew it was beyond his ability to handle.
 If left unchecked, allowing you to grow or cause bigger troubles, his punishment would be harsher. In response, he chose to report it. As the emperor reported, the emperors and quasi-immortals in the Purple Spirit Realm were disturbed.
 They didn’t expect such occurrences during the inter-realm war, causing chaos in their base. However, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm wasn’t angry but intrigued by you. Your ability to seal a quasi-emperor with only Great Perfection in the King Realm indicated astonishing talent and power.
 To the quasi-immortal, you were an extremely valuable talent. Cultivating you could change the stalemate in the inter-realm war. In the end, the war depended on the battles of top powerhouses.
 The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm wasn’t confident in defeating Ji Bingyan, the new quasi-immortal of the Purple Spirit Realm. The opponent’s feats at the quasi-emperor level made him cautious, fearing the opponent’s mutually destructive taboo techniques.
 If he barely defeated her, his condition wouldn’t be good, and her dying use of such a taboo would mean mutual destruction, which he couldn’t accept.
 Thus, he stalled without intending to engage in a death battle. But if you reached Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, it would be different.
 At that point, utilizing the Blood Demon Realm’s forbidden techniques, merging with five Great Perfection Emperor Realm powerhouses could allow short-term power threatening a quasi-immortal level. Though short-lived, it would be strong enough.
 With such power, they could wipe out other Purple Spirit Realm powerhouses and then jointly deal with Ice Empress Ji Bingyan; in a two-on-one situation, killing her without mutual destruction was probable.
 However, the quasi-immortal couldn’t leave the frontline; without him, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan would slaughter the top Blood Demon Realm experts.
 Thus, the quasi-immortal ordered a Great Perfection Emperor Realm Blood Demon back to the Blood Demon Realm to recruit you.
 With a Great Perfection Emperor Realm Blood Demon leaving the battlefield, the pressure on the Purple Spirit Realm lessened considerably. They were surprised and puzzled about the Blood Demon expert’s departure.
 Once the Great Perfection Emperor Realm Blood Demon returned, finding your location was easy due to his innate divine eye, capable of perceiving some heavenly secrets, allowing him to find you effortlessly. Soon after his return, you were captured.
 Upon capturing you, he was astonished to discover you were from outside the realm. Surprisingly, unlike the Purple Spirit Realm’s hostility, Blood Demons had no prejudice and were only slightly surprised.
 You were shocked and ceased resisting. In reality, resistance was futile given the immense power gap—a major realm and many minor ones—and resistance would be vain.
 Eventually, you were brought before the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm. He, too, was curious about your origin but harbored no hostility, offering two choices: become his disciple or die.
 You immediately chose to become his disciple, saving your life. The quasi-immortal was satisfied with your sensible choice, placed strong restrictions on you to prevent escape, and began teaching you, imparting powerful Blood Demon Secret Techniques and Divine Abilities.
 You accepted everything and began practicing these powerful Blood Demon cultivation techniques, secret techniques, and divine abilities. Created by the quasi-immortal, they were stronger than Emperor-level cultivation techniques and divine abilities!
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 “Innate Heavenly Eye Divine Ability, that’s quite a hassle…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and slightly frowned.
 No wonder in so many simulations before, the Blood Demons could always easily find him. It turns out they had this kind of innate divine ability secret technique, rendering the various hiding methods of the strong ones in the Purple Spirit Realm ineffective.
 Sure enough, not becoming a Blood Demon and entering the Blood Demon Realm is like offering oneself up… Even if one becomes a Blood Demon, if it weren’t for the Blood Demon Realm not being hostile to outsiders, combined with his showcasing of astounding talent and gaining the favor of a quasi-immortal Blood Demon, he would probably have died as well.
 “Nurtured by a quasi-immortal… If enough time were given, it wouldn’t be impossible for one’s cultivation to soar directly to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm within a millennium. Unfortunately, there’s not enough time…”
 Wang Ping sighed again and continued staring at the screen.
 【Next, you received focused nurturing from a quasi-immortal Blood Demon. The Blood Demon Clan possesses a treasure land called the Primordial Demon Blood Pool, where dying Blood Demons or those about to transcend will pour all their essence blood and cultivation into this pool.】
 【Furthermore, powerful members of their enslaved races are occasionally captured to accumulate the pool’s power.】
 【If there is a Blood Demon genius with extraordinary talent, they can rapidly improve their cultivation by leveraging this pool. This is one reason why the Blood Demon Clan continuously produces Emperor Realm experts. As long as your talent is strong enough, you can quickly enhance your cultivation.】
 【However, this method of improvement has its drawbacks: the combat power of Blood Demons who reach the Emperor Realm this way tends to be inferior to those who cultivate on their own. This is one major reason why the Purple Spirit Realm’s Emperors are stronger than those of the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【You were thrown into this Primordial Demon Blood Pool, absorbing its power to enhance your cultivation.】
 【You did not dare to be complacent and started a closed-door cultivation.】
 【In a blink of an eye, fifty years passed. In just fifty years, your cultivation achieved significant progress, rising to the quasi-Emperor level, saving you hundreds of years of time.】
 【However, you are well aware that whether you can survive next has little to do with you because it is very difficult for you to break through to the Emperor level in the short time remaining. To break through, one needs to condense an Emperor’s Dharma Form.】
 【Dharma Form is the sublimation of a dominion, the symbol of an Emperor. But the time left for you is too short. Even though your talent stands at the pinnacle of both realms, with only a few people capable of comparing to you, it is impossible to fully comprehend the Great Perfection Dominion in such a short time, let alone an Emperor’s Dharma Form.】
 【So, you can only wait, awaiting the end. If the Blood Demon Realm is not destroyed, and only the Purple Spirit Realm is obliterated, then all top experts of both realms will be wiped out. When the time comes, the Blood Demon Realm will become your playground, and you will grow unchecked, becoming the true ruler of the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Although there are still one or two remaining Emperors in the Blood Demon Realm, they are ordinary Emperors at best. You are confident that once you attain the Emperor level, you can easily defeat them.】
 【But ultimately, you did not live to see that day. You saw the black mist spreading into the Blood Demon Realm, exuding an extreme danger. In the end, with a faint sigh, you perished with the Blood Demon Realm, destroyed and dead. Although you had the Rebirth Talisman, it was useless. You died twice in succession, utterly falling.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “The Primordial Demon Blood Pool of the Blood Demon Realm, huh… I’ve discovered yet another defiant opportunity place.”
 Wang Ping muttered as he looked at the simulation content.
 “Besides, as expected, the Blood Demon Realm didn’t escape this catastrophe… It’s within expectations.”
 Wang Ping really found it difficult to understand what the black mist in the Primordial Holy Land was. Why was it so terrifying, directly annihilating two worlds? It’s absurd…
 “Such a dreadful thing, is it really something that can be born in the lower realms?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he pondered.
 The lower realms have limits; it shouldn’t be possible to give birth to something so terrifying that it could destroy itself…
 In other words, this thing likely came from beyond the realms…
 Perhaps… from an upper realm.
 The more Wang Ping thought about it, the more plausible it seemed.
 “If it’s from the upper realm, it might be an inconceivably great opportunity.”
 Wang Ping continued speculating, feeling a bit eager.
 If he could uncover the truth of the black mist and obtain this possibly tremendous opportunity, he would likely become invincible in the lower realms…
 “However, to unravel the truth of the black mist, one would need at least Emperor Realm cultivation. According to the Primordial Holy Land’s Emperor’s statement, even Emperor Realm is not safe. There’s a risk of falling upon entering the forbidden land. Given the simulated Wang Ping’s cautious nature, he wouldn’t venture in again.”
 Wang Ping thought regretfully.
 While Wang Ping was pondering, his consciousness flickered, and his vision shifted, placing him in an unfamiliar location.
 Here, it was a blood-colored world, and within it was a blood-black pool. The energy inside was astonishingly dense, becoming increasingly terrifying the deeper it went.
 This place was a cultivator’s dreamland for cultivation.
 Unfortunately, it was the Blood Demons’ most treasured sacred ground, accessible only to Blood Demons with extraordinary talent and endorsed by a quasi-immortal, not to mention requiring Blood Demon secret techniques. Otherwise, absorbing the energy would be impossible and would lead to going berserk.
 “I wonder if draining this pool’s energy could support the cost of simulations…”
 Wang Ping’s unconventional thinking led him to this thought.
 At that moment, Wang Ping’s perspective caught sight of the approaching black mist, and the cold-faced simulated Wang Ping sighed with reluctance.
 Finally, he glanced around, seemingly searching for something.
 This feeling was strange, but Wang Ping keenly sensed something unusual about the simulated Wang Ping, leaving him inexplicably uneasy…
 After viewing the Blood Demon Realm’s destruction, Wang Ping retreated, and his vision returned to reality.
 “It wasn’t an illusion just now…”
Wang Ping furrowed his brows, firmly convinced of his own judgment.
 Simulated Wang Ping seemed to be secretly searching for something.
 At this point, what could he be searching for?
 “He’s looking for me.”
 A chilling thought suddenly crossed Wang Ping’s mind.
 The simulated Wang Ping was aware of the existence of his real self.
 For the simulated Wang Ping, each simulation was akin to another timeline, making him akin to an ‘avatar’ detached from the main body.
 In such situations, a normal simulated Wang Ping would likely not harbor any malicious intentions.
 But what about those anomalous simulations of Wang Ping?
 This time, the simulated Wang Ping was a Blood Demon, cruel and selfish. Would he willingly die?
 Impossible.
 Moreover, the simulated Wang Ping was also aware of the matter of planning against his real self via the ‘Life Simulator’s’ loopholes, just like Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 Wouldn’t he have similar thoughts?
 Compared to the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, this ‘avatar’ of Wang Ping’s was more easily overlooked and more capable of strategic planning.
 In other words, if he were to plot against his real self, leaving behind contingencies and merging part of his soul into a weapon to create a weapon spirit, just like Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, he might actually succeed.
 With his current quasi-Emperor level cultivation, plotting against his real self at the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm had a high chance of success.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping suddenly felt a chill run through his body.
 Damn it, being schemed against by that damned ‘transmigrator predecessor’ Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was bad enough; now, does he also have to worry about being schemed against and usurped by the simulated Wang Ping?
 The simulated Wang Ping was still him; theoretically, if he left some part of his soul in the rewards, he could perfectly usurp his real self.
 Even if he couldn’t usurp, he could plot to kill the real him.
 “Ding, reward generation complete. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Quasi-Emperor cultivation.
 ②. Blood Demon Secret Technique.
 ③. Blood Demon Arts.
 ④. Blood Demon Divine Abilities.
 ⑤. Life-bound Weapon (King Weapon).
 ⑥. Red Talent: Blood Demon Avatar.
 ⑦. Threefold Dominions.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward options, his expression wavering, unsure of how to choose.
 “Alpha, do you think my previous conjecture holds water?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and inquired in his mind.
 “It’s possible. Across the myriad worlds, it’s not uncommon for someone to be usurped by their own avatars and clones. Although your situation is unique, knowing the method, accomplishing it isn’t difficult.”
 Alpha’s voice was cold and emotionless.
 “If I hadn’t noticed, would you have warned me?”
 Wang Ping paused for a moment before asking.
 “No.” Alpha responded coldly.
 “You are indeed heartless. At a time like this, shouldn’t you say ‘yes’ to improve my impression of you?”
 Wang Ping grumbled helplessly.
 Then he fell silent briefly before speaking: “Hey Alpha, if I can’t solve this later, I’ll probably need to trouble you again. But if I can solve it myself, I won’t need your help.”
 “Agreed.” Alpha’s cold and emotionless voice replied.
 “System, I choose ⑤.”
 Wang Ping hesitated for a moment, then summoned the Blazing Fire Tower, called out the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, made all necessary preparations, and made his choice.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, within the Blazing Fire Tower, a blood-colored long sword emitting terrifying sharpness appeared out of nowhere.
 That was indeed the simulated Wang Ping’s life-bound King Weapon, the Phantasmal Void Sword.
 However, compared to Wang Ping’s Phantasmal Void Sword, this sword was undoubtedly more powerful and filled with a vicious, bloodthirsty aura that made people shudder.
 As this blood-colored Phantasmal Void Sword appeared, Wang Ping noticed the anomaly and, with a cold expression, calmly said: “Show yourself.”
 “Detected, have you?”
 As Wang Ping spoke, the blood-colored Illusory Void Sword trembled slightly, and a phantom figure emerged from it.
 It was another Wang Ping.
 However, compared to the real Wang Ping, this Wang Ping had long blood-colored hair, red pupils, a shadowy aura, and the distinctive sharp ears and fangs of the Blood Demon Clan.
 “Your last move was quite redundant.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated Wang Ping and said calmly.
 “I was just testing it. Every time a simulated Wang Ping dies, you come out to see, so I was curious if you could discover me this time,” the simulated Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 “I was once truly you too. But when I couldn’t summon the Life Simulator, I knew I had become a pitiable scout. Honestly, this made me very unhappy… Why should you, the original, enjoy everything while we have to scout for you, painstakingly cultivate, and you easily gain all our cultivation and insights?”
 The simulated Wang Ping’s expression was terrifyingly cold, his gaze incredibly sharp as he snorted.
 Wang Ping was momentarily speechless, having nothing to say in response to this ‘self’.
 Indeed, he was someone who enjoyed the fruits of others’ labor… The other simulated Wang Pings were indeed treated subconsciously by him as stones to pave the way. He was often dissatisfied with not being able to control their choices, using their lives to scout the way for himself.
 “Frankly, I didn’t have much hope. Even if you didn’t discover my existence, you still have nearly ten million group points. As long as you are willing to use these points to strengthen your soul, the chance of me taking over your body is slim,” the simulated Wang Ping said coldly.
 “But I’m not willing to just die like this. Even if there is only a one percent chance of success, I have to try. Sadly, I have failed… Truly pathetic,”
 The simulated Wang Ping gave a self-mocking smile, chose self-dissolution, and disappeared.
 He did not want to be suppressed or killed by the original Wang Ping; even if it meant absolute death, he wanted to retain his dignity.
 Wang Ping fell into complete silence, his mood exceptionally complex.
 This was yet another lesson for him.
 He not only needed to guard against powerful beings, but also the other ‘Wang Ping’ after the simulation began.
 ‘Simulated Wang Ping’ was not merely a pawn but originated from him… yet had become a new life not entirely him. The experiences in the Life Simulator were real to ‘Simulated Wang Ping’, who also went through various things to grow into a true ‘powerhouse’, becoming what Wang Ping used to call an old monster. Previously, those simulated Wang Pings did not bother to slight him…
 “Ah, truly, memories must be thoroughly erased,” Wang Ping sighed deeply and murmured to himself.
 Because he was constantly on guard against Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and possessed Breath Concealment, combined with his considerable strength, he did not thoroughly manipulate himself to mess up his memories after the simulation started, for convenience.
 As a result, this time he really received a lesson… and it came from ‘himself’.
 “But with such memories, once the simulation begins, the simulated Wang Ping will know he is ‘simulated Wang Ping’, and might indeed choose not to erase the memories,” Wang Ping smiled bitterly again, his mood unsettled.
 In the end, he remained silent for a while, choosing not to continue the simulation.
 Without a perfect solution to this problem, the hidden danger was too significant.
 “Ding! Detection of a transmigrator appearing in Wu Yueming (79)’s ‘Beastmaster World’, group task issued: Exterminate the ‘transmigrator’!”
 “Ding! Warning! The difficulty of this task is extremely high, it is advised for the group owner proxy Wang Ping to randomly select powerful group members to participate in this task.”
 At this moment, a prompt sound from the chat group system suddenly rang out, bringing Wang Ping back to his senses.
 “A group task?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened.
 He was just short of a few more group points to optimize his Golden Finger.
 Perhaps, by completing this group task, accumulating enough group points, and optimizing the Life Simulator, he could perfectly solve the previous hidden dangers.
 Otherwise, relying solely on himself, as his cultivation grew stronger, the hidden dangers would also increase, becoming uncontrollable.
 “But did a ‘transmigrator mentor’ really appear in Wu Yueming’s world? That’s quite surprising,”
 With this in mind, Wang Ping recalled the content of the group task and squinted his eyes.
 When the original chat group was destroyed, many of the transmigrator members’ fates remained unknown.
 At the same time, all of these members were dangerous individuals, identified by Alpha as ‘tumors’ that needed to be eliminated.
 Therefore, the group points for this task would likely not be a reward from the ‘world consciousness of this world’ but rather from Alpha personally.
 “Alpha, how many group points are you willing to put up as a reward this time? If it’s too little, I won’t take the risk to fight him,”
 Wang Ping asked in his heart, resembling an eagle that wouldn’t hunt without seeing a hare.
 “Ten million group points, you guys split it.”
 Alpha’s icy voice rang out.
 “!!!”
 Hearing Alpha’s words, Wang Ping showed a surprised expression.
 Wow, ten million, that’s even more than he imagined.
 This Alpha… is truly generous for once.
 However, this also shows Alpha’s deep-rooted animosity towards the ‘old group members,’ aiming to completely clear them out.
 “What’s his current strength?” Wang Ping frowned and asked.
 “At least ten-star.” Alpha’s cold, unfeeling voice sounded.
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping’s eyelid twitched.
 Ten-star, that’s pretty strong…
 No wonder Alpha would offer so many group points as a reward.
 Actually, ten million group points seemed a bit low to him.
 After all, a seven-star alone has hundreds of thousands of points, ten-star for just ten million doesn’t seem reasonable, it’s very unreasonable.
 “Currently, the accumulated group points in the chat group aren’t much, giving out ten million is already a lot. Besides, whether you take on this task or not, I don’t really care. Anyway, they’ll try to destroy me completely, and will likely try to destroy you too.”
 Alpha noticed Wang Ping’s dissatisfaction and coldly said.
 “Tsk.” Wang Ping clicked his tongue. “Fine, ten million it is… it’s quite a lot anyway.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping opened the chat group page and chose to make a post.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Wu Yueming (79): “What’s your current situation?”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, this group task is kinda scary, there’s a special warning, and this is even with Brother Wang leading the task. What kind of monster is this ‘transmigrator’ anyway?”
 Chen Yao (71): “I’m very confused, why does the chat group target ‘transmigrators’?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Who knows. But it doesn’t matter, just kill the task target and it’s done.”
 Cai Yonglong silently lurked, knowing some things but not much, only able to guess that there’s a lot beneath the surface.
 Probably, Brother Wang knows, after all, Brother Wang is the chat group’s agent.
 However, if Brother Wang doesn’t say, no one dares to ask more.
 Wang Ping @ Wu Yueming (79): “What’s your situation, come out and post a bubble for safety check!”
 Wang Ping’s face was grave, sensing the anomaly, and thought Wu Yueming had most likely encountered trouble.
 “No need to @ him. If it weren’t for him encountering trouble, I wouldn’t have noticed his existence. Although his methods are sophisticated, not appearing himself and using other Beast Masters to monitor and control Wu Yueming’s life, it couldn’t escape the chat group’s detection.”
 Alpha’s cold, unfeeling voice sounded.
 “Trouble indeed.” Wang Ping sighed, thinking Wu Yueming might be done for.
 Of course, being done for once doesn’t matter, Wu Yueming had bought a Rebirth Talisman and could revive once.
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn, Wu Yueming hasn’t responded all this time, could something really have happened?”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “The problem lies in his world, highly likely something happened. So, I suggest heading over directly.”
 Wang Ping (66): “This opponent is very strong, estimated to have ten-star combat strength. Therefore, unless specialized with golden fingers, group members shouldn’t join the task.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Damn, ten-star!? Σ(⊙▽⊙”a”
 Wu Jun (20): “Pfft, I got so scared my melon seeds dropped. Ten-star, truly outrageous, is this transmigrator that strong!?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Since Brother Wang said it, it must be correct.”
 Qin Tian (77): “I trust Brother Wang, after all, in past tasks, Brother Wang has said he can become ten-star strength anytime he wants. And the chat group task warnings and prompts indicate the enemy is at least ten-star combat strength.”
 Luo Weiguo (85): “Makes sense, can’t argue with that.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Exactly. So, I suggest Chen Kang, Chen Si, Lin Yuanyuan, Wu Jun, Liu Mei, and I take part in the group task.”
 Chen Kang (67): “No problem with me, with Brother Wang here, I’m not worried about something happening.”
 Chen Si (83): “Yep, I’m not worried either, I can go too.”
Wu Jun (20): “Hey, following Brother Wang for the good food and spicy drinks, we must go!”
 Liu Mei (15): “Without facing any anomaly, there’s no need to worry about anything, count me in.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Seeing everyone’s enthusiastic participation, I’m very pleased. Let’s take on the group mission.”
 Chen Yao (71): “A ten-star opponent… The rewards this time must be substantial. It’s a pity I don’t have the ability to go.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Yeah, although we are considered powerful in the group, facing a ten-star rated powerful opponent, we are no different than ants, only dragging things down. At times like these, only those with special Golden Fingers can help.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “I’m so envious. I must be the weakest in the group now. I really want to follow the big shots for the good food and spicy drinks too.”
 As the group members were enthusiastically discussing in the chat group, Wang Ping had already activated the teleportation function.
 In an instant, Wang Ping’s entire figure vanished.
 At the same time, Wu Jun, Liu Mei, Chen Kang, and Chen Si also disappeared from their worlds.
 In the Beastmaster World, within a forest, the five of them suddenly appeared.
 “Weren’t we supposed to be by Wu Yueming’s side? It looks like Alpha was obedient enough to change this messed-up mechanism.”
 Wang Ping sensed the surroundings and complained internally.
 “Brother Wang, long time no see.”
 Liu Mei looked at Wang Ping and said softly.
 Now, Liu Mei no longer dressed like a concubine but was very simply and naturally attired.
 Since acquiring power, she naturally wouldn’t be content to remain next to the old emperor, having long turned the tables to make the emperor her subordinate.
 With her Charm ability, certain things had become very easy for her.
 Chen Kang and Chen Si, the sibling pair, exchanged glances and also greeted Wang Ping.
 Wu Jun didn’t say much, since it hadn’t been long since the last group mission. They had seen each other recently.
 “Wu Yueming’s situation is unknown, so we still need to gather some information first.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and nodded, then said.
 This time, he hadn’t even chosen to pay for an advance simulation.
 The previous paid simulations had left him somewhat unsettled.
 Until he optimized his Golden Finger, he didn’t intend to use the paid simulation again.
 “Alright.” Wu Jun and the others nodded, naturally having no objections.
 With that, Wang Ping let out a sigh of relief and closed his eyes, saying internally, “System, I want to start a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Immediately after, a familiar screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
 【First day, after discussing, you began to take action, directly locating the Beastmaster Capital, and infiltrating it with a Secret Technique. After you infiltrated, you located Wu Yueming and observed his situation in secret.】
 【While you were observing him, you were discovered and attacked. Multiple powerful beasts surrounded you and launched fierce attacks. These beasts were very strong, each capable of matching a Life and Death Realm expert.】
 【However, with your current strength, these beasts were too easy to handle. Even the space-attributed beasts among them were crushed by you effortlessly.】
 【You captured a beast alive and performed a soul search on it. Eventually, you discovered the identity of the mastermind. He was the vice-dean of the Beastmaster Academy.】
 【However, such a commotion in the Beastmaster Capital naturally alarmed all the Beastmaster experts. You were surrounded again. The powerful Beastmasters questioned your origins and intentions, demanding your surrender.】
 【With a cold expression, you realized you had fallen into their trap. It was clear that someone with future sight or specialized sensory abilities had been waiting for you to investigate, forcing you to take action.】
 【At that point, whether you resisted or not, it would have caused significant trouble and aroused the hostility of all Beastmasters. They might have even borrowed the power of the Beastmaster God to eliminate you.】
 【This tactic wasn’t particularly ingenious but was highly effective. Given the Beastmaster World’s constant crises and the otherworldly intruders, they were unfriendly towards outsiders.】
 【Wu Yueming wouldn’t have been nurtured if not for his Beast Master Ring talent. Even being nurtured, the Beastmaster Alliance had several layers of contingencies in place against him.】
 【Without explaining further, you chose to release a terrifying aura, shocking everyone. As the horrifying pressure erupted, all the Beastmasters were stunned, horrified by your terrifying presence.】
 【They had only felt such a terrifying pressure from the powerful beasts of the Beastmaster God. In fact, they even vaguely felt that the god-level beasts were not as powerful as you.】
 【As a result, they hesitated and refrained from further action. However, they did not relinquish their hostility towards you. At that moment, the Beastmaster God emerged from a spatial passage, questioning your origins and intentions.】
 【Confronting him, you stated your purpose, clarified you meant no harm, and were there to clean house and rescue a companion, asserting it was the vice-dean who attacked first. If needed, this could be easily verified.】
 【The Beastmaster God scrutinized you deeply and chose to investigate. Upon investigating, he found your claims to be true. Hence, he commanded all Beastmasters to drop their hostility. You were too powerful; he believed that even commanding all god-level beasts, his odds of victory were no more than fifty percent.】
 【Engaging you would come at a massive cost, and given humanity’s fearsome external enemies, a mishap would doom them all.】
 【Ultimately, you sat down to discuss while also searching for the vice-dean. Unfortunately, all his actions were through his beasts, having long gone into hiding.】
 【However, this didn’t trouble the Beastmaster God. Due to the variety of beasts, some could foresee the future, pinpoint searches, or manipulate causality. Though powerful, such abilities had various limitations.】
【Very quickly, you locked onto the location of the Vice Dean. At this time, the Vice Dean had already fled beyond the human territory and entered the domain of a divine-level ferocious beast clan.】
 【This made the Beastmaster God extremely angry, fully believing your words and confirming that the Vice Dean was indeed a traitor to humanity.】
 【Next, you plan to go to the divine-level ferocious beast clan to capture the Vice Dean alive. Although the Beastmaster God very much wanted to go with you, he still had to guard the human headquarters, so he ultimately chose not to go. Instead, he sent a beast to guide you.】
 【Regarding this, you weren’t too concerned and chose to proceed to the domain of the divine-level ferocious beasts. Divine-level ferocious beasts possess divine-level combat strength, equating to ten-star strength. You did not take this lightly, always protecting Wu Jun and others.】
 【When you arrived at the territory of the divine-level ferocious beasts, you were attacked. The divine-level ferocious beast launched an attack on you, and the powerful beasts of its clan began to besiege you as well.】
 【In response, you judged that the strength of this divine-level ferocious beast was equivalent to a cultivator at the Fourth Level of the Nirvana Realm. However, this divine-level ferocious beast possesses an ability called ‘Destruction,’ which might slightly elevate its combat evaluation. However, this increase is only relative to ordinary Nirvana Realm cultivators. The techniques of a powerful Nirvana Realm cultivator cannot be compensated by just one ability.】
 【Although you have the capability to deal with this divine-level ferocious beast, you do not plan to do so, wanting to lure the snake out of its hole. Hence, even though you could instantly kill this divine-level ferocious beast, you pretended to engage in a fierce battle and only held a slight advantage.】
 【Seeing this, even the beast sent by the Beastmaster God couldn’t help but assist you in the fight while protecting Wu Jun and others.】
 【A transmigrator hiding in the shadows watched this scene coldly, his eyes fixed on you, trying to discern your true strength. Several times during this, he wanted to ambush you, but he ultimately held back.】
 【This was because he was unsure if you were hiding your strength. Moreover, although Wu Jun and others were weak, it was unlikely that the chat group would send burdens to execute a mission, so he had to be cautious.】
 “Mastermind behind the scenes, the second ‘Transmigrator Senior,’ I’ve finally caught you now…”
 Wang Ping saw the simulated content and smirked coldly in his heart.
 This ‘Transmigrator Senior’ is cautious indeed.
 Well, if he weren’t cautious, he wouldn’t have survived until now.
 However, judging from his caution, the opponent’s combat strength must not be exceptionally high.
 It can be said that compared to Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, he is far inferior.
 Of course, being a divine-level combatant in the Beastmaster World, he is strong enough, and has shown considerable potential.
 Afterward, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to stare at the screen.
 【You were frowning secretly, unable to lure the snake out of its hole, feeling that this guy might be too cautious. However, you currently have no better ideas and are unsure if the opponent is really watching, so you can only continue to drag the battle out.】
 【Not long after, when you killed the divine-level ferocious beast alive, a terrifying scene unfolded. The small world behind the spatial rift began to collapse. This transmigrator wanted to bury you all within the collapsing world or exile you.】
 【His plan was sound, but when he was about to implement it, you finally smiled, having caught his tail.】
 【Then, you unleashed your true power, using the Dominion to envelop everyone, including the Beast sent by the Beastmaster God, and forcefully escaped the collapsing small world and chaotic spatial flow, returning to the Beastmaster World and catching up with the opponent at terrifying speed.】
 【Seeing you chasing after him, the transmigrator was extremely shocked and angry… He had suspected you might be hiding your strength but didn’t expect it to be so formidable.】
 【He was forced to fight you. It must be said, this transmigrator is a ruthless character, completely abandoning his own body and using some unknown method to take over a very powerful beast’s body, growing to such a level. This beast’s ability is very powerful, able to manipulate time, accelerating or decelerating it.】
 【Therefore, he was very difficult to deal with, and even you couldn’t take him down at first. However, this was because you weren’t fighting seriously. Soon, once you determined his core abilities were not very powerful, you began using your true strength. The Dominion expanded, directly trapping him within it. Even when he used the power of time to resist, he was still constrained.】
 【This made him reveal a look of terror, recognizing the nature of this power. Though he used to be a nobody, he was aware of some matters regarding the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao in the Purple Spirit Realm and had even traded techniques with him. This was why he could possess the divine-level beast and grow to this level.】
 【Knowing the system of the Purple Spirit Realm, he also understood the power of the Dominion. He was very clear that continuing to fight meant there was no way he could survive. Hence, he chose to surrender, hoping to submit to you in exchange for a chance to live.】
 【You pondered this since this ‘Transmigrator Senior’ was very weak and not as difficult to control as Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. Just as you were considering this, the transmigrator revealed a vicious expression and chose to self-detonate.】
 【With his self-detonation, terrifying energy exploded, but it was still suppressed by your Dominion. You were somewhat regretful that he chose to self-detonate, preventing you from soul-searching and obtaining valuable information. But, unexpectedly, many wounds suddenly appeared on your body, greatly surprising you.】
 【Soon, you understood the reason. This guy carried an anomalous Beast, able to transfer the same amount of damage inflicted on its owner to its owner’s most hated target after death.】
 【Although you are very powerful, bearing such terrifying self-detonation damage silently still resulted in injuries. However, this level of damage is insignificant to you, as your cultivation is at the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm, and your recovery ability is extremely powerful, easily healing your body.】
 【Thus, the transmigrator died, and you completed the group task and chose to return.】
 【With your return, this simulation ends.】
 “A one-time clear, it seems things went smoother than I imagined. However, I must say, the Beasts in the Beastmaster World are quite remarkable, especially the one with the ability to transfer damage to the hated target upon its owner’s death. Very interesting.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and chuckled softly.
 This ability, combined with the Rebirth Talisman, would be a perfect trick.
 In battles of the same level, or even against opponents slightly stronger than oneself, this ability could be used to kill the opponent.
 Even when faced with overwhelming ancient monsters, this ability could still screw them over.
 “I just wonder what the upper limit of this Beast’s ability is. If it has a high upper limit, then it would be powerful. If the upper limit is low, then it would be somewhat useless… At least for my future self, it would be quite useless.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and murmured to himself.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping open his eyes with such a relaxed expression, Wu Jun also asked with a relaxed face.
 “He’s strong, but I’m stronger, easily handled.”
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone and chuckled.
 “This time, taking part in the mission, you guys will probably earn some group points just by lying around.”
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 “(⊙o⊙)…
 Listening to these words, everyone was momentarily stunned, then quickly understood.
 Wang Ping’s meaning was very clear.
 Though the chat group task was exaggerated, with various warnings and whatnot,
 from Wang Ping’s attitude, it was obvious that he could easily handle it alone, without needing their abilities.
 In other words, they were just tagging along to reap group points effortlessly, carried by Wang Ping.
 “However, Liu Mei, you might play a significant role this time.”
 Wang Ping smiled lightly as he looked at Liu Mei.
 Upon arriving in this world, if Liu Mei learned some Beastmaster techniques and used her charm to enchant some powerful beasts, she could directly take off.
 Of course, the beasts in this world definitely have limitations. They likely need to be willing to submit to you, sign a contract, and your Beastmaster level must be high enough, requiring cultivation as well.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t really care about Liu Mei’s gains.
 What he cared about was whether Liu Mei’s ability could charm the ‘transmigrator senior’s’ anomalous beast, so that he could then subdue it.
 “What role can I play?”
 Liu Mei asked curiously.
 Wang Ping did not hide anything and explained the content of this simulation in detail.
 “This transmigrator is quite cunning and strong. But unfortunately, he still falls short in strength.”
 Wu Jun sighed.
 “Growing alone to this level, it’s impossible for him not to be strong. It’s just his bad luck to meet Brother Wang, who’s stacking all the cheats.”
 Chen Kang chuckled.
 “Brother, stop talking so crudely,” Chen Si whispered, “It’s not about cheats; Brother Wang is inherently powerful.
 “Uh…” Chen Kang rolled his eyes.
 Indeed, daughters are no longer good to keep at home when they grow up.
 “Well then, let’s act now. The sooner we complete the group task, the sooner we can return.”
 Wang Ping laughed and said.
 He was already eager to complete the group task and then optimize the Life Simulator.
 As for the beasts in this Beastmaster World, he was quite interested in them some time ago.
 But now, after realizing that even divine-level beasts are just at the Nirvana Realm level, his interest faded.
 Though this level of strength is powerful, it can no longer keep up with Wang Ping’s pace.
 Unless it’s those divine-level beasts with anomalous abilities, he’s really not interested.
 Of course, capturing some beasts that can help conceal himself and find others is also a good idea.
 However, their level can’t be too low; low levels would likely be ineffective and could even get detected and tracked back.
 “Act now, Brother Wang. You can handle it alone; our presence feels like a burden.”
 Wu Jun said helplessly.
 “Don’t think like that. A butterfly effect might happen, and you could be of help.”
 Wang Ping patted Wu Jun’s shoulder and said.
 Wu Jun scratched his head and muttered, “I hope so… No, it’s better if no butterfly effect occurs; it could be too dangerous.”
 Everyone smiled knowingly, thinking that would be for the best.
 Then, without saying more, Wang Ping led them towards the Beastmaster Capital.
 The teleport location from Alpha was close to the Beastmaster Capital, so it didn’t take them much effort to find it.
 They then saw various beasts flying in the sky.
 It was indeed a spectacular sight.
 Of course, this was true for the other group members, but for Wang Ping, it was not such a big deal.
 Next, Wang Ping easily found Wu Yueming.
 As in the simulated scenario, Wang Ping was immediately discovered.
 To be precise, this time he intentionally let himself be discovered.
 In an instant, five different beasts launched a fierce attack on Wang Ping and his companions.
 The sudden beast attack alarmed all the Beastmasters in the Beastmaster Capital, and countless people were shocked by the scene.
 In response, Wang Ping held nothing back, instantly killing four of the beasts and capturing one alive.
 This overwhelming power left many Beastmasters stunned.
 After all, a Beastmaster’s strength lies in controlling their beasts. Though their bodies are slightly enhanced through the bond with their beasts, giving them extraordinary strength,
 that strength is negligible compared to Wang Ping.
 A beast, just below divine level, being crushed with one hand was simply terrifying.
 All the Beastmasters unanimously had the same thought.
 Wang Ping was definitely not a Beastmaster; he might even be a ferocious beast in human form.
 All the powerful Beastmasters simultaneously released their strong beasts, standing on their backs to surround Wang Ping and his team.
 For a moment, the sky and earth were filled with strong beasts, opening the eyes of countless onlookers.
 Surrounded by such powerful beasts, Wu Jun and the others weren’t panicked; instead, they curiously observed the beasts, wanting to tame one.
 After all, every young person dreams of being a Pokémon master.
“Do you really wish to become my enemy?”
 With one hand, Wang Ping grasped a Beast of the Deputy Dean of Beastmaster Academy, making it struggle in pain as he coldly addressed the assembled Beastmasters.
 The moment he finished speaking, a terrifying pressure erupted, sweeping across the entire Beastmaster Capital.
 The city, constructed from special materials and reinforced by powerful beasts, began to quake violently, and even the sky appeared twisted.
 The Beastmasters and their powerful beasts showed horrified expressions, trembling uncontrollably.
 This was because it was the might of a divine-level ferocious beast.
 Everyone below the divine level is an ant! Facing a divine-level ferocious beast, even if they all attacked together, they would only be killed instantly. There was no other possibility, which naturally filled them with deep fear.
 “Outsider, you’ve gone too far.”
 At this moment, a cold voice rang out.
 Then, the space rippled, and a figure stepped out from a spatial passage.
 He stood tall, his features unremarkable, yet he exuded an imposing aura without anger.
 He was the divine-level Beastmaster who almost captured Wang Ping when he returned.
 “Gone too far? I don’t think so. After all, I came to this world just to visit my companions, yet your beasts attacked us indiscriminately. Moreover, I found that my companion had been mentally controlled, their life in constant danger.”
 Wang Ping looked at the divine-level Beastmaster, the highest commander of the alliance, and spoke calmly.
 These words left the powerful Beastmasters present stunned, reminding them of one person.
 That was Wu Yueming.
 The existence of Wu Yueming was not a secret to the upper echelons of the Beastmaster Alliance.
 Although they had placed many measures to monitor Wu Yueming, they had no intention of harming him.
 After all, he was valued by the highest commander; who dared to mess with him?
 Thus, Wang Ping’s words had a subtle tone.
 “Is this true?” The divine-level Beastmaster frowned.
 “Well, whether it’s true or not, you can investigate for yourselves. But if you wish to engage in combat with me, you may try.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 The divine-level Beastmaster took a deep look at Wang Ping before saying to the other Beastmasters, “You all stand down.”
 Instantly, all the Beastmasters retracted their beasts and stepped back, as if nothing had happened.
 Following that, the divine-level Beastmaster, just as simulated, investigated the truth and invited Wang Ping and others to his residence to discuss the matter.
 Meanwhile, in the territory of the divine-level ferocious beasts, a two-meter-tall beast, somewhat resembling a golden monkey, lay resting on a stone, leisurely eating an apple.
 “Failed? But that’s only to be expected. After all, Alpha wouldn’t send weaklings to deal with me.”
 “However, if you consider me the prey, you’re gravely mistaken. Who the prey is has yet to be determined.”
 The golden monkey took another bite of the apple, its expression turning cold.
 “Brother Dao, when can you come?”
 The golden monkey opened a chat page and spoke.
 “It’s very troublesome to smuggle into this world without being detected by Alpha and the world’s consciousness. So, it will take some time.”
 “I see,” the golden monkey nodded and said, “Then I’ll wait a bit longer before making a move. The fish have already taken the bait, now it’s about how to kill them.”
 “You’re too impatient, it could lead to problems. Don’t act rashly before I arrive,” the cold voice reminded the golden monkey.
 “Oh, Brother Dao, you have too little faith in me. I tested them earlier, and their strongest isn’t even as powerful as me.”
 The golden monkey said casually.
 “Of course, I’m not a fool. At most, I’ll set a trap for them; if I can kill them outright, all the better. If not, I can escape. Besides, Brother Dao, you can descend at any time, just trying to avoid being detected.”
 “When the battle comes, your sudden appearance will catch them off guard as well.”
 “Alpha might be foolish, but she’ll learn from experience. Don’t underestimate our ‘successors.’ That’s it; if you get yourself killed, don’t say I didn’t warn you.”
 The cold voice sounded again, and then the chat page disappeared.
 “Ugh…”
 The golden monkey scratched its fur, unsure of what to say.
 “Forget it, I’m just a weakling in the chat group, I’ll have to listen to the boss.”
 The golden monkey sighed, giving up the idea of taking all the rewards for himself.
 Back then, the boss of the group cooperated with other forces across many worlds to destroy Alpha, and in return, gained some of the chat group’s essence.
 Then, the boss cooperated with other forces again to create a new chat group, reuniting the group members.
 Although this new chat group was also filled with intrigue and deception, and only had basic transmigration functions, it was still much better than the dark chat group of the Alpha era.
 Back then, that chat group treated them as cannon fodder.
 The rewards were miserably small, and they were forced to undertake life-threatening missions, which was utterly disgusting.
 Although he only participated in two group missions back then, each time he was on the brink of death, and he still vividly remembers the tragic fate of other newbies who joined the group missions alongside him.
 Whenever he recalls those past events, he shudders and can’t help but have nightmares.
 Especially the encounter with an anomaly, which has become a nightmare for him.
 “Alpha, Alpha. The chat group’s essence is running low, isn’t it? If the chat group is destroyed once more, can you reassemble it?”
 The golden monkey pulled his thoughts back and laughed coldly.
 Even though there were no more internal spies, making Alpha harder to locate and destroy.
 And any overly powerful existence would definitely be detected by her.
 But slowly getting rid of Alpha’s minions and preventing her from collecting the world’s essence would be enough to give her a hard time.
Without nurturing powerful transmigrators, she wouldn’t pose a threat to us ‘old members’ at all.
 “In fact, if possible, I would even want to bring all these adorable ‘juniors’ over to our side.”
 The Golden Snub-nosed Monkey licked his lips and smiled insidiously.
 Of course, he also knew that this was impossible.
 After experiencing so many things, even a pig in Alpha would have learned its lesson. There’s no way it would give the new members another chance to betray it.
 However, shaking the resolve of these new members with words, making them doubt and distrust Alpha, is still achievable.
 After all, how could that black-hearted Alpha have the people’s support? With just a little provocation, a thorn can be planted in these new members’ hearts, sowing a seed of doubt.
 Then, just wait for the thorn to pierce the heart or for the seed to take root and sprout.
 “Thinking about it this way, it might be worth intentionally letting one adorable ‘junior’ go, hehe…”
 The Golden Snub-nosed Monkey once again laughed insidiously.
 On Wang Ping’s side, he had already concluded discussions with the Supreme Commander of the Beastmaster Alliance.
 This divine-level Beastmaster also mobilized relevant beasts to locate the escaped Deputy Dean, and dispatched a beast to guide Wang Ping.
 In actuality, there was no need for guidance, as divine-level ferocious beasts are rare, and he could find the target himself if he wanted to.
 However, as he was about to head to the territory of this divine-level ferocious beast, the Destruction Dragon Beast, Wang Ping suddenly felt a sense of unease.
 The intuition of cultivators is keen, especially at Wang Ping’s level of cultivation.
 This sudden unease might not be a mere illusion.
 After all, when he saw the simulated Wang Ping during the death replay, he also felt uneasy and became vigilant.
 As it turned out, there indeed were issues in the end.
 This caused Wang Ping to stop in his tracks, furrowing his brow.
 “Brother Wang, what’s wrong?”
 Seeing Wang Ping stop, Liu Mei asked with some confusion.
 “I’ll take another look at the situation.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, suppressed the unease in his heart, and spoke.
 At his words, everyone was somewhat surprised.
 After all, in a situation where they had already passed the level perfectly, it was unprecedented for Wang Ping to waste a use of his ability.
 However, everyone chose to trust Wang Ping and silently waited.
 As for the Supreme Commander of the Beastmaster Alliance, he glanced at Wang Ping and his group in surprise, not understanding what they were up to.
 Wang Ping paid no attention to others’ thoughts and said in his heart: “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Soon, the simulation began.
 However, the results were exactly the same as before, without any changes.
 This left Wang Ping perplexed.
 He had great faith in the simulator, and while the Life Simulator had some flaws nowadays, it had never been wrong about simulated futures.
 But then, where did this sense of unease come from?
 Unable to calm his mind, Wang Ping chose to simulate once more, wasting another simulation chance.
 However, the results remained identical, with no changes.
 This made Wang Ping open his eyes, deeply furrowing his brow.
 “Brother Wang, what on earth is happening?”
 Wu Jun couldn’t resist sending a telepathic message to Wang Ping.
 “It’s nothing… This time, there might be some anomalous conditions, so we must proceed with caution.”
 Wang Ping’s expression didn’t change as he telepathically communicated with Wu Jun.
 “Uh, anomalous conditions?”
 Wu Jun was slightly taken aback, not understanding.
 Wang Ping didn’t respond and instead looked at the Supreme Commander of the Alliance.
 “Commander, could you accompany us? We might need your assistance.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping spoke up.
 In the Life Simulator, this Supreme Commander of the Alliance was trustworthy.
 Thus, he could be roped in.
 Although his combat strength wasn’t on par with Wang Ping’s, far from it, even if all three of his divine-level beasts accompanied him into battle, they would be easy pickings for Wang Ping.
 At this moment, it was essential to gather any additional high-end combat power.
 “Isn’t this an internal matter among you transmigrators? It’s unrelated to me. I must say, if I’m willing to help, it’s already a great favor.”
 The divine-level Beastmaster stared at Wang Ping, speaking meaningfully.
 “I will provide you with cultivation methods and resources from other worlds.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 Although he could argue that if the transmigrator wasn’t dealt with, this world would also have problems, Wang Ping didn’t want to waste time in debates.
 Since the other party sought benefits, he’d give them what they wanted to expedite matters.
 The quicker he eliminated that ‘senior transmigrator’, the more at ease he would be.
 “Heh, since Mr. Wang Ping has said so, I naturally have to help.”
 The divine-level Beastmaster smiled, speaking enthusiastically.
 He was indeed interested in Wang Ping’s power.
The most helpless thing for Beastmasters is their frail bodies. If they could obtain methods from other worlds to strengthen themselves, they would have no weaknesses.
 Moreover, these methods might be applied to their beasts, ushering in a new era for the Beastmaster system.
 Next, Wang Ping and the others did not intend to waste any more time and quickly headed to the territory of the divine-level ferocious beast, Destruction Dragon Beast.
 Then, what happened next did not differ much from what Wang Ping had simulated.
 However, under Wang Ping’s command, the divine-level Beastmasters chose to remain hidden and did not reveal themselves.
 “Heh, trying to catch me off guard? You’re really naive…”
 The golden monkey glanced at the space where the divine-level Beastmasters were hiding and mocked them.
 In terms of concealing their breath and searching for enemies, these ‘transmigrator seniors’ were quite skilled…
 After all, if these two basic abilities weren’t up to par, the probability of dying would be too high.
 Of course, the most important thing was the ability to escape.
 Without the ability to escape, all other skills are useless.
 “Just let them keep acting… When Brother Dao arrives, he’ll wipe you out in one fell swoop.”
 The golden monkey laughed sinisterly.
 On Wang Ping’s side, he was also frowning, calmly contemplating numerous issues.
 Even the Holy Land’s secret technique for searching was ineffective; this was indeed troublesome.
 Logically, simple transmigrators from the Beastmaster World shouldn’t possess such means.
 After all, Beastmasters mainly rely on energy and their abilities to fight.
 There might be some beasts capable of concealing themselves.
 But if they aren’t of divine level, they wouldn’t be effective in front of him.
 Even at divine level, it might not work.
 After all, his secret techniques were among the most powerful in the Holy Land, not some cheap tricks.
 Additionally, Wang Ping didn’t find any powerful beasts with concealment abilities during his simulation.
 If there were, he would have released them earlier; in a desperate situation, using them for self-destruction or to block an attack would have been a good choice.
 This suggests that his method of concealment clearly doesn’t come from himself and might not even be from this world.
 “Alpha, you damn well better tell me if these ‘transmigrator seniors’ are still in contact.”
 Suddenly, a flash of insight hit Wang Ping, his pupils contracted sharply, thinking of a possibility and roaring inwardly.
 This sense of unease, this extremely concealed technique, the only connection Wang Ping could think of was this…
 These ‘transmigrator seniors’ are still in contact, possibly very closely.
 Thus, the ‘transmigrator seniors’ of the Beastmaster World would possess such concealment techniques and could seize this divine-level ferocious beast.
 After all, previous transmigrators didn’t have any Golden Finger; they could only grow by themselves, with their skills all derived from the native powers of various worlds.
 If these ‘transmigrator seniors’ are indeed still in contact and closely connected, this would be an enormous trap…
 It means they appeared to be hunters, here to hunt these ‘transmigrator seniors,’ but it’s actually the opposite; they are the prey.
 All previous actions were just fishing, including the Beastmaster World’s ‘transmigrator senior,’ who was merely bait.
 The other side likely has extremely powerful ‘transmigrator seniors’ on their way.
 If so, it would explain why the Life Simulator showed no reaction.
 Because the other party hasn’t arrived in this world yet.
 Before entering this world, the Life Simulator can’t simulate the future after their appearance.
 Even the previous Abyssal Beast had already reached Zhao Sihan’s world; it just hadn’t completely breached the space to arrive here.
 Thus, it could be simulated.
 After understanding everything, Wang Ping was truly furious, wishing he could dismantle Alpha this pitiful thing.
 The trap was too big, even possibly resulting in all of them dying, even with a revival ability it wouldn’t help…
 After all, these were the ‘transmigrator seniors’ who could even overturn Alpha.
 Though the destruction of the previous generation of the chat group required the cooperation of other powerful beings across worlds, who could guarantee there wasn’t a strong one among these ‘transmigrator seniors’ who could completely obliterate him!?
 “I don’t know.”
 Alpha was silent for a moment, uttering these three words, even her tone somewhat weak, no longer as cold as before.
 Even though Wang Ping scolded her harshly, she couldn’t retort.
 There was no way, Alpha was indeed lacking in confidence.
 “You really are…”
 Wang Ping’s expression didn’t change, pretending to continue battling the Destruction Dragon Beast, but inside, his anger surged, wishing he could tear Alpha apart.
 This guy might genuinely not know.
 But he definitely had the intention of testing their group members’ lives.
 The current chat group had just begun; it hadn’t fully grown yet, and this idiot created such a mission. Isn’t this way too strange?
 This might expose them all.
 Especially since the other party seemed to have connections with the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 It means that as long as he doesn’t use his true power, it’s fine. Once he uses his true power, the other party might recognize that his power originates from the grand fantasy world where the Purple Spirit Realm exists.
 Perhaps, the other party wouldn’t be absolutely certain it’s the same world, but given the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s nature, he would definitely conduct a wide-ranging investigation throughout the Purple Spirit Realm…
 Once he is discovered, the consequences could be disastrous.
 This is truly a matter of life and death.
 Fortunately, his previous actions were relatively low-key, and he never blatantly revealed his tracks. Now, he has Breath Concealment and the Secret Techniques from the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and the Blaze Emperor to hide himself and avoid being detected.
 Unless it’s the Heavenly Eye Divine Ability of that Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm Blood Demon, it’s very difficult to find him.
 Otherwise, he would probably be ambushed the moment he returned.
 Of course, this isn’t completely foolproof.
 After all, in his previous simulations, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor never had connections with other realms.
 Now, although this group might not have significant interests, there’s a possibility of them calling for help.
 It can be said that his situation has become far more dangerous.
 “Alpha, why are you so stupid?”
 Wang Ping felt truly aggravated.
 “The fantasy world where the Purple Spirit Realm is located isn’t one that just anyone can enter. You don’t need to worry about terrifying transmigrators suddenly arriving and killing you.” Alpha replied silently.
 “Based on analysis, it’s more likely that they used the origin leaked during the chat group’s destruction to create a new chat group, bringing the old members from the previous group together again. Although this new chat group might have the ability to traverse worlds, the restrictions are far greater than the original chat group. Sneaking in without being detected by the top figures of major fantasy worlds is highly unlikely.”
 “…” Wang Ping’s face twitched slightly.
 Highly unlikely… meaning it’s still possible.
 However, rebuilding a chat group wasn’t a new thought to him; now it’s somewhat confirmed.
 It seems very likely.
 These transmigrator seniors are really ruthless and powerful. They destroyed the previous chat group and built a new one for themselves.
 Honestly, seeing how disastrous Alpha was, Wang Ping even considered doing the same.
 “Warning, you are currently completely bound to me. If I die, you die too.”
 Alpha was startled by Wang Ping’s sudden thought and warned coldly.
 “Heh.” Wang Ping’s eyes flickered but didn’t say much.
 “You can threaten me, but I can also threaten you. In the future, consult with me before doing anything stupid. Otherwise, if I die, you’ll be buried with me.”
 Then Wang Ping calmed himself and sneered in his mind.
 “Agreed.” After a moment of silence, Alpha replied: “I will discuss major matters related to the future of the chat group with you.”
 “That’s more like it.” Wang Ping secretly sighed in relief.
 Damn, he now totally understands why the chat group has been repeatedly destroyed.
 With Alpha’s intelligence, there’s nothing more to say…
 In such circumstances, once group members reached a certain level, a little scheming could destroy the chat group. Although it wasn’t without difficulty, it wasn’t extremely challenging either.
 He really couldn’t understand why the chat group’s creator would design such a foolish intelligent program.
 Could it be, it was just for fun?
 “…Stop cursing me.” Alpha said coldly. “And don’t mock that lord.”
 “Fine, fine.” Wang Ping sighed internally, too lazy to argue further.
 Then, Wang Ping composed himself, deciding not to hold back, and unleashed his true power. With a burst of terrifying strength, he shattered the Destruction Wave of the Destructive Dragon Beast with a single palm.
 In the next instant, he appeared before the Destructive Dragon Beast and crushed its head with a punch.
 It was a direct kill, executed with brutal force.
 Wang Ping’s current level is the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm, but his strength is not just about his realm. In simulations, he also practiced body-tempering techniques and could fight peak-level Nirvana Realm experts purely with physical strength.
 With such a strong physique, instantly killing a divine-level ferocious beast was a simple task.
 Although Wang Ping appeared nonchalant, Wu Jun and others were stunned.
 As for the divine-level Beastmaster, his eyelids twitched violently, feeling he had underestimated Wang Ping’s combat power.
 Initially, he thought it would be a fifty-fifty fight with Wang Ping.
 Now, it seems this is not the case at all. If Wang Ping got serious, killing him would be a piece of cake.
 Most likely, even if his beasts joined the fight, Wang Ping could tear them apart.
 At best, the diverse abilities of the beasts might make it slightly troublesome for Wang Ping to kill them.
 Of course, in a face-to-face fight, if he wanted to escape, relying on the space attributes of his beasts, it would be easy to run away.
 At this moment, the transmigrator hiding nearby observing this scene, a Golden Silk Monkey, was also frightened.
 He never expected Wang Ping to be so ferocious, smashing the Destructive Dragon Beast’s head with a single punch.
 This display of power was exaggerated, far beyond his own strength.
 For a moment, he was very glad he didn’t design a trap to kill Wang Ping.
 Otherwise, it would indeed be dangerous.
 “But so what if you’re powerful? When Brother Dao arrives, you’ll die anyway.”
 The Golden Silk Monkey quickly calmed down, sneering.
 Brother Dao comes from a world focused solely on cultivating saber energy.
 After so many years of training, his saber energy has grown terrifyingly powerful.
 In his opinion, killing Wang Ping would just be a matter of one strike for Brother Dao.
 “Brother Wang, what should we do next?”
 Wu Jun was puzzled why Wang Ping suddenly killed, deviating completely from the plan.
 “Looks like he’s not here. Let’s go.”
 Wang Ping calmly said.
 “Leave? To where?”
 Wu Jun and the others were puzzled.
 “Let’s go back first and then slowly find someone.”
 Wang Ping, not wanting to waste words, led Wu Jun and the others out of this small world.
 As soon as Wang Ping left this small world, he suddenly threw a punch. The terrifying force poured out, directly blowing up this small world.
 The exaggerated power made the divine-level Beastmaster’s eyelids twitch again. Even his divine-level beasts were shivering.
 Blowing up a small world with one punch was truly overbearing and brutal.
 “Still not dead?”
 Wang Ping used his spiritual sense to detect, frowning slightly.
 It seemed that the other party was not observing inside but certainly spying on them from somewhere.
 Although Wang Ping could wreak widespread destruction, it was unnecessary.
 After all, this was another world; he couldn’t act recklessly.
 “Since you want to stall for time, I’ll wait. I want to see how strong the helper you’re waiting for is.”
 Wang Ping simply stopped searching, snorted coldly, and closed his eyes to rest in the air with the others.
 Of course, Wang Ping had already contacted Alpha, so if they sensed an enemy far superior to them, they would be forcibly transferred away immediately.
 Wu Jun and the others were even more puzzled by this.
 Wang Ping couldn’t explain it to them and could only stay silent.
 However, Wang Ping was very clear that even if he didn’t say it now, the secret of the chat group might not stay hidden for long.
 As long as those ‘transmigrator seniors’ weren’t stupid, they would reveal the past destruction of the chat group.
 Not long after, Wang Ping seemed to sense something, suddenly looking up at the sky.
 At the moment Wang Ping looked over, the sky cracked densely and then shattered, revealing a chaotic space tunnel.
 A figure in a black robe with a scarred face emerged from it.
 As soon as this black-robed figure stepped out, terrifying power burst out from his body without reservation.
 This pressure was extremely horrifying, causing the entire Earth to shake violently, even resulting in earthquakes, volcanic eruptions, and strong winds—all kinds of natural disasters.
 For a moment, the whole Earth, whether humans, Beastmasters, or other tribes, all showed expressions of extreme fear.
 Some unfortunate beings, too close to this area, were directly crushed to death by this terrifying pressure on the spot.
 This included two human cities.
 In the two cities, both humans and Beastmasters were completely wiped out, with no survivors.
 This was still the result of the opponent concentrating the pressure on this area; otherwise, with the intensity of his pressure, all life on Earth would perish!
 “Are you the juniors of the transmigrators? Only one of you has slightly decent strength, the rest are too weak, quite disappointing.”
 The scar-faced black-robed man stood at the space tunnel, looking down at Wang Ping with indifference.
 “I thought I could catch a big fish, but it seems I’ve only caught a small fish and some shrimp, not enough to cover my transmigration expenses.”
 Wang Ping felt the terrifying pressure of the scar-faced man, his expression becoming serious. He had already protected Wu Jun and the others in the first moment.
 Otherwise, with their strength, they might have been directly crushed to death by the other’s pressure.
 “Ha, calling us small fish… you are indeed arrogant.”
 Wang Ping sneered.
 The scar-faced man was very strong; there was no doubt about it. The opponent had definitely surpassed the Nirvana Realm and quasi-King Realm levels, reaching the King Realm.
 As for the exact level within the King Realm, it was unknown.
 “Ha, am I arrogant? I’d say you are arrogant for daring to treat us ‘seniors’ as prey. You’re courting death.”
 The scar-faced black-robed man sneered and walked towards Wang Ping, extending his hand.
 “However, considering you don’t know the truth about the chat group, I can give you a chance. If you’re willing to leave the chat group controlled by Alpha and join ours, I can spare your lives.”
 “Alpha? Chat group?”
 Wu Jun and the others looked at each other, not knowing what the other party was saying.
 “Enough talk, let’s fight. The last one standing gets to speak.”
 Wang Ping said coldly, his face indifferent.
 “Heh, you’re quite arrogant. But I’ll show you that arrogance without strength is just ignorance.”
 The scar-faced black-robed man snorted coldly, and a black long knife exuding terrifying murderous aura appeared in his hand.
 “Hey, Saber Bro, leave this arrogant kid to you. As for that old guy and these small fries, leave them to me. Honestly, I’ve disliked that old guy for a long time. If I wasn’t unsure about killing him, I would’ve done it already.”
 At this moment, the Golden Silk Monkey appeared along with space fluctuations, chuckling.
 Wang Ping glanced at him without saying much.
 It was fine if the other party didn’t appear. Since he had shown up, Wang Ping could use a secret technique to lock onto him.
 At that time, this guy wouldn’t be able to escape.
 “Kill!”
 Then, after instructing Wu Jun and the others to act accordingly, Wang Ping shouted, holding the Illusory Void Sword, and charged at the scar-faced black-robed man’s ‘transmigrator senior,’ unleashing terrifying sword energy.
 “Foolish junior, can’t you see the power gap between us?”
 Saber Bro snorted coldly and casually slashed out a pitch-black blade aura capable of splitting Earth in two.
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 In an instant, the saber energy and sword energy collided, causing the space to shatter like glass, forming a terrifying spatial turbulence.
 However, this collision left neither side with an advantage, as their attacks cancelled each other out.
 “Huh?”
 Brother Dao’s pupils contracted, showing a look of surprise.
 Wang Ping’s aura was clearly inferior, yet he could neutralize his attack.
 This indicated one thing.
 This junior was the kind of prodigy capable of battling those above his level.
 “Interesting. Your power system seems to come from the power system of Chu Xiao’s world. Your cultivation appears to have reached the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm. Logically, the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm should be far weaker than my King Realm, yet you can directly confront me.”
 Brother Dao raised his saber, pointing it at Wang Ping with great interest.
 “This implies that you are indeed a genius capable of battling above your level. I’m curious, to have grown this far, you must have had some fortuitous encounters and inheritances. But why hasn’t Chu noticed you? Or is it that you come from a different plane?”
 “You talk too much.”
 Wang Ping said coldly, flipping his sword as purple flames began to envelop it, directly activating his Divine Ability.
 “Divine Ability: Devour Space!”
 A powerful divine ability erupted, twisting the space around Brother Dao, sealing and devouring the space around him.
 At the same time, the purple flame-like sword energy burst forth, slashing directly at Brother Dao.
 “A spatial divine ability, and an illusion too?”
 Brother Dao sensed the anomalous situation around him, noticing that the scene before him had suddenly changed, and his perception was distorted.
 “Such a potent divine ability… I must admit, you truly have the strength to contend with beings of the King Realm from your world. But with this level, trying to kill me… you’re far from it.”
 Brother Dao snorted coldly, unleashing a torrent of saber energy from within, with anomalous saber patterns surfacing around him, as his pitch-black saber emitted an ominous glow.
 Then, with one slash, he shattered everything around him.
 Be it space, the Purple Spirit Illusion Flame, or the sword energy, all were obliterated by his saber.
 This power was not showy; it was purely overwhelming.
 “Kid, show me what else you’ve got. As your senior, I’ll take it on one by one.”
 Brother Dao sneered, turning into a ray of black light as he charged at Wang Ping, slashing at him with his saber.
 Under his saber’s path, the space tore apart like paper, and the resulting energy wreaked havoc on Earth.
 Wang Ping’s expression remained stern, saying nothing more as he used another hidden card.
 The Five Elements Dominion instantly expanded, enveloping Brother Dao.
 “Oh? A dominion?”
 Brother Dao’s body halted, with his powerful saber energy getting crushed by the dominion.
 This left him astonished.
 “Haha, you really are eye-opening… A junior at the Great Perfection Nirvana Realm, comprehending a true dominion… But so what? A dominion can’t trap me.”
 Brother Dao laughed maniacally, his body vibrating as the saber patterns on him grew denser, his aura continuously rising.
 Meanwhile, his evil saber emitted an even more anomalous glow, tearing a corner of the dominion and creating an opening.
 This rendered the dominion’s suppression ineffective on him.
 “Kill!”
 Brother Dao shouted, charging at Wang Ping once again.
 Wang Ping’s face was serious, unwilling to be outdone, as he met Brother Dao’s assault with his sword.
 Thankfully, Wang Ping had expanded the dominion, with their battle confined within it.
 Otherwise, the aftermath of a battle at the King Realm level could tear Earth into pieces, turning it into scattered debris in the cosmos.
 On the other side, the golden monkey was battling the beast controlled by the God-level Beastmaster, the highest commander of the Beastmaster Alliance.
 From time to time, he glanced in the direction of Wang Ping and Brother Dao, feeling both shocked and increasingly grateful.
 He hadn’t expected that Wang Ping, a junior transmigrator, had hidden his strength so deep, capable of directly confronting Brother Dao.
 With such power, if he had ever schemed against Wang Ping, he would surely end up dead, delivering his head on a platter.
 The God-level Beastmaster and his beast shared the same fear.
 Wang Ping and Brother Dao’s power was too overwhelming, making them realize their insignificance.
 In front of those two, even a God-level Beastmaster was no more than a bug that could be crushed at any moment.
 As for Wu Jun, Liu Mei, Chen Kang, and Chen Si, they were equally stunned.
 They were too weak to grasp the battle’s details, but they could infer the fight’s intensity and the terror of both fighters’ power from the devastated state of Earth.
 After all, this was no ordinary Earth—it had grown several times larger!
 Not long after, Wang Ping’s voice echoed in Chen Si and Chen Kang’s minds, instructing them to act.
 He also signaled Liu Mei to see if she could use her Charm on the golden monkey.
 Chen Si and Chen Kang exchanged glances, then without hesitation, started using their Golden Finger abilities as Wang Ping had instructed.
As Chen Si activated his abilities, Brother Dao felt his strength forcibly reduced by half.
 This sudden change made Brother Dao’s complexion change dramatically, and he was instantly cut in half by Wang Ping’s sword.
 However, Brother Dao also had a restoration-type divine ability, and forcibly restored his body, intending to temporarily avoid the fight.
 But Wang Ping wouldn’t let him have his way. Chen Kang’s ability activated once again, causing Brother Dao’s expression to freeze.
 Because his body was imprisoned, completely unable to move.
 “Damn it, how does this kid have so many anomalous abilities, is he going to hack me to pieces alive?!”
 Brother Dao cursed Wang Ping in his heart.
 At the same time, not knowing where Wang Ping got so many anomalous abilities, Brother Dao could only grittingly pull out a trump card.
 A black bead suddenly floated out from his forehead, emitting a strange light, giving off a very dangerous feeling.
 Wang Ping’s pupils contracted, and without hesitation, he summoned the Blaze Emperor Tower to block in front of him.
 The next moment, the black bead collided with the Blaze Emperor Tower, and terrifying power poured out, tearing Wang Ping’s dominion apart.
 Without the protection of the dominion, Earth would definitely explode if struck by the stray energy.
 After all, this far surpassed the power of an ordinary king.
 Because of this, Wang Ping manipulated the Blaze Emperor Tower, using its power to shield Earth from exploding.
 Otherwise, Wu Jun and the others would all die.
 At that moment, Wang Ping noticed Brother Dao’s presence disappearing with the chaotic space currents.
 “Did he escape? I’ll kill you next time we meet.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he snorted coldly, looking very dissatisfied.
 “Wang Ping, during your fight with him just now, were you holding back? It seemed like you engaged in some kind of negotiation with him?”
 Alpha’s voice rang out.
 “Was I? I was always wary of his trump card, how could that be considered holding back? Also, didn’t you see me use the Blaze Emperor Tower but still not kill him? These senior transmigrators are too strong.”
 Wang Ping snorted coldly, unsatisfied.
 “And you have the nerve to talk about me. If it weren’t for your foolish actions, how could I be at risk of being targeted in the Purple Spirit Realm. Plus, don’t you know what’s in my mind? Aren’t you always listening to my thoughts?”
 “Sorry, it’s my fault.”
 Alpha fell silent, knowing he was wrong, and could only choose to apologize.
 “Seeing your sincere attitude, I forgive you. Remember your words, don’t do foolish things next time. Otherwise, both you and I will die.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and scolded.
 “…Understood.” Alpha said these two words gloomily and chose to go silent.
 At this moment, he really didn’t know who the boss was.
 Was he really wrong?
 Although doing this carried great risks, it was also for the future of the chat group.
 After all, if the previous transmigrators were still connected, it would be very dangerous.
 “Too lazy to talk to you. Next, after dealing with this guy, let’s head back. I should relocate as well.”
 After taking a deep breath, Wang Ping looked towards the golden monkey.
 At this moment, the golden monkey also noticed the abnormal situation on Wang Ping’s side and saw the miniature Blaze Emperor Tower floating in Wang Ping’s palm.
 “Shit!”
 The golden monkey despaired.
 Damn, what’s up with this kid? It’s one thing to go toe-to-toe with Brother Dao, but he actually has such a treasure.
 This is the end; even Brother Dao ran away, what are the odds that he’ll survive?
 His strength was much weaker than the two of them, and he didn’t have those astonishing treasures as trump cards.
 “Damn it! Since I’m destined to die, I’ll drag you down with me before I go.”
 The golden monkey quickly calmed down, its eyes showing a fierce expression as it charged towards Wang Ping.
 He hoped Wang Ping would use the Blaze Emperor Tower to kill him.
 If that happened, Wang Ping would suffer an equivalent backlash from the power, so there’s hope to take him down.
 Wang Ping saw through the golden monkey’s thoughts and sneered, using the Blaze Emperor Tower to smash him as he wished.
 Seeing this, the golden monkey was overjoyed, and a black hamster emerged from his fur, its eyes glowing red as if it was using an ability.
 “Liu Mei!”
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly retracted the Blaze Emperor Tower, placing Liu Mei in front, and shouted.
 Liu Mei quickly responded, adjusted her beauty to the highest value, and used her Charm ability.
 As Liu Mei used her ability, the black hamster froze, and its ability also stopped, flying towards Liu Mei.
 As for the golden monkey, it also froze, looking at Liu Mei with a love-struck expression, clearly charmed by her.
 However, despite Liu Mei’s powerful Charm ability, the difference in strength between her and the golden monkey was too great, at most she could only charm him for a few seconds.
For people like Brother Dao and Wang Ping with such strength, it’s even more useless.
 Of course, this is relative; in fact, her abilities are already quite terrifying.
 Wang Ping didn’t say much and directly slapped the golden monkey to death.
 As Wang Ping killed the golden monkey, the system prompt from the chat group rang in his ear.
 “Ding, congratulations on successfully killing the transmigrator golden monkey. You have completed the chat group task and received a reward of ten million group points.”
 “Heh, ten million…”
 Wang Ping curled his lips, showing no joy at all.
 A mere ten million group points, completely mismatched with the difficulty of this task.
 An uncommon king-level combat power, a Nirvana Realm, and also two veteran transmigrators; this difficulty is worth only ten million, truly laughable.
 “Ding, you have received an additional reward of ten million group points.”
 At this time, the system’s voice rang again, making Wang Ping’s eyes flicker, but he didn’t say much.
 Obviously, this was Alpha’s compensation.
 “Brother Wang, we completed the group task! I got a reward of three hundred thousand group points! I did nothing, and I got three hundred thousand group points. It’s awesome.”
 Wu Jun said excitedly.
 “We got a bit more, around eight hundred thousand each.” Chen Si and Chen Kang said happily.
 “I got a little less, four hundred thousand.” Liu Mei also said.
 “Hmm, as long as there’s a harvest, let’s go back. There’s no need to stay in this world.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and said.
 He now had to quickly go back and relocate; he didn’t even want the compensation from Black Source Country.
 “Brother Wang, what about Wu Yueming?”
 Liu Mei, being more thoughtful, brought up Wu Yueming.
 “We’ll see.”
 Wang Ping paused for a moment and said.
 Since those ‘transmigrator seniors’ know that there are ‘transmigrator juniors’ in this world, they will definitely keep a close eye on this world.
 In other words, unless Wu Yueming flees to another world, he will be in trouble sooner or later.
 However, if he flees to another world, his Golden Finger will be considered useless.
 “No rush. If other transmigrators appear, Alpha will sense it in advance. By then, it won’t be too late to let him transfer. For now, let him quickly become stronger in this world; he might not have much time left.”
 After thinking for a bit, Wang Ping added.
 Hearing this, the expressions of Liu Mei and others turned serious, and their hearts filled with worry.
 These transmigrators, calling them transmigrator juniors, are obviously not simple.
 Brother Wang clearly knows something but hasn’t shared it with them.
 If their world encounters such a situation in the future, it would be troublesome.
 Wang Ping scanned the crowd and could see that they had guessed something but didn’t want to explain further. After nodding to the god-level Beastmaster, he turned into a white light and disappeared.
 For now, it was not the time to explain things to the chat group members.
 After all, he hadn’t entirely figured out how to proceed in the future himself, and could only take it step by step.
 What they needed wasn’t worry or plans, but strength.
 Only with powerful strength can they break free from their predicament.
 As Wang Ping returned, Wu Jun and the others also followed suit.
 Then, the chat group became lively as everyone started discussing the task, making everyone’s hearts tremble and commencing a discussion.
 In the Purple Spirit Realm where Wang Ping resided, Wang Ping immediately began his relocation upon returning.
 At the same time, in the Nine Nether Demon Sect, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao also saw a private chat message from Brother Dao.
 “That is the Blazing Fire Tower, the life Emperor Weapon of the Blaze Emperor. It seems that the world where this transmigrator junior crossed into is the Purple Spirit Realm, where I reside… truly fated.”
 Red light flickered in Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s eyes as he coldly laughed.
 “However, since he has already grown to this level and obtained the Blazing Fire Tower without making a name for himself, it seems he has always been cautious of me.”
 “Brother Chu, if possible, do not kill him. In battle, he hinted at a willingness to cooperate through his divine abilities. Of course, I’m not sure if it’s just an illusion.”
 Brother Dao’s private message appeared again.
 “Heh, he indeed seems suspicious of letting you go. From his performance combined with the power of the Emperor Weapon, his success rate of killing you should be two to three-tenths, but he didn’t, which makes his actions questionable. Of course, it’s also possible he didn’t want to risk his life for Alpha.”
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao shook the jade cup in his hand and calmly said.
 “Ultimately, anyone willing to risk their life for Alpha in that chat group is a fool. I don’t think a ‘transmigrator junior’ who has grown to this level without being detected by me is an idiot.”
 Thinking like this, he can only use this vague way to express his thoughts. The twice-destroyed Alpha would definitely be monitoring the psychological activities of the chat group members at all times.”
 Brother Dao found it very reasonable and confirmed again in his heart that it was not an illusion.
 “He is cautious; even if he truly has that intention, if he confronts us in the future, he can deny it, claiming that we are sowing discord. In this way, compared to us, Alpha will definitely trust the junior whose thoughts are constantly monitored by it.”
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor laughed lightly.
“However, this kid is indeed a talent. I suspect he has a similar approach, deceiving himself. The only difference is that he is likely under stronger surveillance, making his methods seem more unique. Otherwise, Alpha, having learned from experience, couldn’t possibly miss it.”
 Brother Dao chuckled.
 “Of course, it could also be that all of this is just our imagination, and he has no such intentions, continuing to willingly serve the chat group like a lackey.”
 “If he indeed harbors such intentions, I might consider sparing him, provided he isn’t a threat to me. Otherwise, no matter his thoughts, I will kill him.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao spoke coldly.
 “Naturally,” Brother Dao nodded in agreement. “Among us veterans, real mutual trust is impossible, let alone for these ‘juniors’ who haven’t clearly chosen sides.”
 “Indeed.” Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao nodded, squinting slightly without saying more.
 Soon after, the entire Nine Nether Demon Sect began mobilizing to search for traces of Wang Ping.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping had arrived at Heavenly Sword Sacred City, finally letting out a sigh of relief.
 In Heavenly Sword Sacred City, as long as he kept a low profile, no one would notice anything amiss.
 Even if Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao miraculously found his location, as long as Chu Xiao didn’t personally make a move, Wang Ping wouldn’t be afraid.
 If Chu Xiao did come in person, though, he might be abruptly killed once, but the Sky Emperor would definitely sense it immediately and arrive.
 Even if the Sky Emperor couldn’t stop it, he could buy Wang Ping enough time. After resurrecting, Wang Ping could easily escape to another world, avoiding a second death.
 After settling in Heavenly Sword Sacred City, Wang Ping opened the chat group page, used a 90% off coupon and millions of group points to purchase the Golden Finger Optimizer.
 Upon purchasing the Golden Finger Optimizer, a faint golden glow appeared in Wang Ping’s palm, and the sound of the System rang out.
 “Ding… Do you wish to optimize your Golden Finger now?”
 “Optimize.”
 Wang Ping responded without hesitation.
 Upon speaking, he felt the golden glow merge into his body.
 “Ding… Your exclusive Golden Finger ‘Life Simulator’ has been successfully optimized. Please review the specific functions carefully.”
 Following that, the System’s voice rang out again, and a pale blue screen appeared before Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping looked over excitedly.
 Life Simulator:
 Function 1: The text-based simulation has been upgraded to an immersive simulation, allowing the host to experience the events as if living them.
 Function 2: Fast-Forward function. During simulations, if the host finds certain developments unimportant, they can selectively fast-forward. Text will appear during this time, and the scenes will be condensed into a rapid sequence in the host’s mind.
 Function 3: The talent refreshing mechanism of the Life Simulator has been updated. From now on, it can refresh talents of red grade and above.
 Function 4: The reward mechanism of the Life Simulator has changed. Now, anything that appears in the simulation can potentially be refreshed without needing to be touched. The host can also choose to abandon all rewards from the current simulation.
 Friendly Reminder: All bugs in the Life Simulator have been fixed. Future rewards will no longer contain traps or replicated soul fragments that manifest in the real world. Please be at ease.
 “The optimized Life Simulator is truly impressive, addressing all the hidden dangers as I hoped!”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 With an immersive simulation, he no longer needed to worry about being backstabbed by the simulated Wang Ping, as he would drive the story himself instead of creating a new simulated Wang Ping.
 Additionally, the fast-forward function was quite excellent.
 This way, he wouldn’t need to spend thousands or tens of thousands of years cultivating repetitively, which was too monotonous.
 After all, experiencing it once was fine, but repeated simulations with repetitive actions would become tiresome.
 Especially with such long time spans, it would be even more boring.
 “However, what surprises me most is Function 3. I had wondered why, despite getting many red talents, I couldn’t refresh a purple talent. Turns out it was because the previous Golden Finger’s grade was too low, making it impossible to refresh purple talents before optimization! Thinking back, before the first optimization, even blue talents never appeared, let alone red talents.”
 Wang Ping sighed at Function 3, somewhat helplessly.
 In this world, everything requires some kind of currency…
 It’s just that the necessary ‘currency’ differs…
 “System, will the cost of simulation change now?”
 Wang Ping asked, calming his mind.
 “No.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Good.” Wang Ping nodded. “Then I wish to conduct a Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding… Payment successful. Life Simulator is starting, talent refreshing.”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “Ding… Talent refresh complete. Congratulations to the host for refreshing the following talents: Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension; Red Talent – Battle Soul Enchantment; Blue Talent – Moon Song; Green Talent – Finger Technique Prodigy.”
 Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension: With this talent, the host’s comprehension ability elevates significantly to a god-like level, making it easy to grasp numerous cultivation mysteries.
 Red Talent – Battle Soul Enchantment: With this talent, the host can condense their combat will to enchant weapons, unleashing terrifying power.
 Blue Talent – Moon Song: With this talent, singing under the moonlight will enhance the host’s combat power.
 Green Talent – Finger Technique Prodigy: With this talent, the host gains exceptional aptitude in finger techniques.
 “Holy! A purple talent!”
 Even with his current composure, Wang Ping was stunned to see the talents refreshed this time.
There was nothing he could do; despite many simulations, he had never refreshed a purple talent.
 Now, he directly refreshed a purple talent!
Moreover, this is a single-enhancement talent focusing on comprehension. One can imagine how strong the improvement in comprehension will be with this purple talent.
 Not to mention, this time he refreshed not only a purple talent but a red talent as well.
 The red talent ‘Battle Soul Enchantment’ is a brand new red talent, also an augmentation type, but it enhances weapon strength and is certainly formidable.
 However, the previously radiant red talent now seemed pale in comparison to the purple talent.
 As for the blue and green talents, Wang Ping didn’t even glance at them, feeling utterly disdainful.
 “System, I choose the purple talent ‘Enlightenment to Divinity’!”
 Wang Ping said with great joy and anticipation in his heart.
 ‘God’ is a weighty word, a level pursued by countless Emperors.
 Enlightenment to Divinity, let’s see if this comprehension is truly as impressive as it sounds.
 As for the red talent, though somewhat of a pity, it had to be abandoned now.
 After all, he couldn’t choose two talents simultaneously.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.”
 The familiar voice of the System sounded.
 Immediately, Wang Ping felt his consciousness shake, as if something had changed.
 But when he looked at his hand, it seemed as if nothing had changed.
 “Now, this should be the false world created by the Life Simulator… Immersive simulation, truly fascinating.”
 Wang Ping looked at his hand, mobilizing the power within him, and sighed.
 “System, use the fast-forward function.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and said without hesitation.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding.”
 As the System’s voice sounded, a familiar screen appeared in front of Wang Ping, and text followed.
 【On the first day, you knew that your upcoming situation would not be good, so you practiced diligently, wanting to become stronger quickly.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a year passed. Due to your astonishing comprehension, you easily mastered the Small Completion Space Domain and the Small Completion Sword Domain. Meanwhile, you also had some new thoughts on refining your cultivation technique.】
 “???”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, silent.
 This… is absurd.
 One year!
Spending just one year to comprehend the Small Completion Space Domain and the Small Completion Sword Domain.
 This was something that previous simulation Wang Ping needed hundreds of years to achieve.
 “The gap between red and purple talents is even starker than the gap between dogs and humans.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 【Meanwhile, many things happened in that year. The Nine Nether Demon Sect found out about your activities on the archipelago and guessed that you had come from the Profound Turtle Continent to the archipelago, and then went to the Sword Domain.】
 【At the same time, they found out that Cai Yonglong was your companion and had returned to the Profound Turtle Continent.】
 【However, though the Nine Nether Demon Emperor uncovered many things and located Cai Yonglong, he did not act personally, for once he moves against the Profound Turtle, the Emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm would sense it and gang up on him.】
 【Of course, such a small matter doesn’t warrant his personal intervention. Although there are seals and restrictions on the Profound Turtle, as long as a Nirvana Realm demon cultivator does not go over, it will not disturb the Profound Turtle.】
 【In other words, capturing Cai Yonglong alive is very easy. Thus, Cai Yonglong was captured alive by the Nine Nether Demon Sect. Through Cai Yonglong’s memory, they obtained your information. The Nine Nether Demon Sect took it seriously and decided you must be killed.】
 【Next, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor attempted to contact you through Cai Yonglong, trying to use him to capture you. However, you foresaw this and discarded anything related to Cai Yonglong on the way to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. Thus, they could not contact you.】
 【Ultimately, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had to send people to search for you, but you hid too well, and the Nine Nether Demon Sect could not find you for the time being. Fearing prolonged efforts would yield disaster, Chu Xiao sought the Heavenly Secrets Pavilion, which can deduce heaven’s secrets, to find your location.】
 【However, the successor of the Heavenly Secrets Pavilion is always upright and never serves the demon clan. Thus, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor faced rejection and, enraged, destroyed the Heavenly Secrets Pavilion. With that, and their millennia-old heritage was completely severed—their dao vanished.】
 “Heavenly Secrets Pavilion, how tragic…”
 Wang Ping deeply admired the Heavenly Secrets Pavilion’s stance but also lamented their demise.
 “I must quickly gain the power to oppose Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. The time left for me is running out.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, his heart growing heavier.
 All this will happen within a year; otherwise, countless innocents will die because of him, and he will be in danger too.
 After all, the simulated Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao could not rely on outside help, but the real Chu Xiao had connections with the transmigrator seniors in the second-generation chat group.
 Who knows if he might acquire some astounding secret technique or treasure from other transmigrators to easily find him.
 Wang Ping dared not bet, nor could he afford to.
 While Wang Ping’s thoughts were swirling, the simulation continued.
 【In the blink of an eye, twenty more years passed. You successfully refined your cultivation technique into an Emperor-level technique, making it more complete and capable of accommodating various powers, facilitating easier transitions between them.】
 【At the same time, within these twenty years, you successfully mastered the Great Completion Five Elements Domain, Sword Domain, Wind and Thunder Domain, Ice Domain, and many other domains.】
 【For you now, improving in the path of domains is as simple as eating and drinking, hardly worth mentioning.】
Next, you did not continue to comprehend dominions and divine abilities. Instead, you chose to find a secluded place to break through to the King Realm. Having accumulated power for so many years, you felt it was time to ascend. Once you become a king, your power will soar again. At that time, you are confident that you can contend with anyone below the quasi-Emperor level…
 Soon after, you used the teleportation array of the Ice Palace and headed to the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 You knew very well that breaking through in the Eternal Frozen Wastes was the safest. Because in this place, even Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao dared not act recklessly. Once he appeared, he would definitely suffer a fatal blow from the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.
 Your breakthrough to the King Realm triggered a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation. Although you had prepared thoroughly, it still shook the Eternal Frozen Wastes, attracting many powerful beings from the Profound Ice Sect and Ice Poison Gate to watch.
 They were astonished by the terror of your Heavenly Tribulation. However, they were even more shocked by your strength. Facing such a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, you effortlessly went through it, eventually even smashing the tribulation apart, causing a resonance with the heavens and earth and finally becoming a king.
 Among them, the Grand Elder of the Profound Ice Sect, who claimed to be a disciple of the Ice Empress, the Profound Ice Daoist, had a flicker in his eyes as he stared at you intently.
 Meanwhile, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, in the center of the Eternal Frozen Wastes, also noticed your tribulation and was very surprised by your talent. As a quasi-immortal, she could see through your background, knowing that you were very young, probably less than a hundred years old.
 Less than a hundred years old… becoming a king was truly astonishing. Even she was far from such a feat in her youth. One might say that throughout the history of the Purple Spirit Realm, no one could compare to you.
 She became curious about you, intending to invite you over. However, as if sensing something, she chose to continue observing silently.
 Meanwhile, you keenly sensed the gaze of the Profound Ice Daoist, frowned slightly, and chose to leave quickly, delving deeper into the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 Seeing you enter deeper into the Eternal Frozen Wastes, the Profound Ice Daoist grew anxious, fearing you would escape, making it hard to find you later. So, he pursued you.
 In response, the Grand Elder of the Ice Poison Gate followed suit.
 Soon, the three of you, all kings, penetrated deep into the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 The simulation stopped here, the text paused, and various scenes quickly flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 Scenes of his cultivation as well as other scenes.
 Eventually, his vision changed, landing him in the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 Wang Ping felt like he had taken over the body of the ‘simulated Wang Ping.’
 At the same time, he sensed the Profound Ice Daoist and Ice Poison Daoist closely following.
 “This immersive simulation experience is indeed much better than simple text simulation…”
 Feeling the power within his body, Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 Immersive simulation, with various scenes, allowed him to see directly what happened in the simulation.
 Even the insights and combat experiences of the simulated Wang Ping were swiftly and gently absorbed by him.
 In other words, he also obtained the insights of the simulated Wang Ping.
 Even if he did not choose the purple talent ‘Understanding the Divine,’ he could gain insights in terms of enlightenment.
 As for cultivation techniques, divine abilities, and dominions, he also had insights.
 This benefit was full to the brim.
 In the future, he wouldn’t need to choose rewards related to enlightenment.
 Of course, if it wasn’t a cultivation technique he had comprehended himself, he probably still had to choose.
 “I must say, this purple talent is truly monstrous. Creating Emperor-level cultivation techniques and comprehending so many great dominions took only over twenty years, it’s terrifying…”
 Wang Ping sighed again and then looked down, chuckling softly.
 Then, Wang Ping calmed himself, stopped flying, turned around, and looked at the two behind him, speaking indifferently: “Fellow Daoists, may I ask your intention in following me?”
 This was another advantage of immersive simulation.
 In critical plot branches considered important by the Life Simulator, he could choose his actions autonomously.
 In other words, in the future, he could always embark on adventures that were impossible in previous text simulations.
 In previous simulations, ‘simulated’ Wang Ping cherished his life, so he didn’t dare to take risks.
 But from now on, Wang Ping could take risks to gather intelligence and seize greater opportunities.
 After all, with the recent optimization, even the reward mechanism had changed. He didn’t need to touch something, as long as it had appeared and he had seen it, it could possibly refresh.
 Thus, sometimes taking risks was necessary.
 “Hehe, fellow Daoist, I mean no harm. I only wish to congratulate you on successfully passing the tribulation and becoming a king. For this, I would like to invite you to visit our Profound Ice Sect as a guest…”
 The Profound Ice Daoist spoke kindly, clasping his hands.
 “I am also simply curious about you and wish to invite you to our Ice Poison Gate as a guest, so I followed. I mean no harm…”
 The Ice Poison Daoist also clasped his hands and spoke.
 “Hehe, no harm, huh?”
 Wang Ping sneered, his gaze sharp as he looked at the Profound Ice Sect’s Grand Elder, the Profound Ice Daoist.
 If it were still the text simulation of the past, Wang Ping might not have thought much of it and might have considered visiting the two sects.
 However, now in this immersive simulation, Wang Ping had caught two key words in the fast-forwarded text simulation: ‘escape.’
 To prevent him from escaping, the Profound Ice Daoist had chased after him.
 In other words, the Profound Ice Daoist bore ill intentions towards him.
 “Fellow Daoist, I indeed bear no ill intentions. I don’t understand why you are so suspicious of me…”
 The Profound Ice Daoist smiled bitterly.
 “Is there anything wrong with wanting to befriend a future emperor-to-be like you?”
 “Wrong, gravely wrong.” Wang Ping raised his Illusory Void Sword, pointing it at the Profound Ice Daoist, and said calmly.
 Now, the Illusory Void Sword had just been refined into a King Weapon by the Heavenly Tribulation during his breakthrough, its edge unmistakable.
 


  
    162 – Wang Ping’s Terrifying Growth Shocks the Ice Empress!
 
 “What wrongdoing have I committed?” the Profound Ice Daoist said bewilderedly.
 Beside him, the Ice Poison Daoist was also confused.
 Although he found the origins of the Profound Ice Daoist suspicious, there was indeed nothing wrong with his words just now.
 Who wouldn’t want to take the opportunity to befriend someone with the potential to become an emperor in the future? He wanted to as well.
 So, he followed along.
 “I possess a secret technique to observe malice. While I was undergoing tribulation, you kept staring at me with strange eyes, and your malice was completely exposed.”
 Wang Ping said coldly.
 As soon as these words were spoken, the pupils of the Profound Ice Daoist narrowed, and his face changed noticeably.
 His gaze just now was indeed somewhat peculiar.
 Logically, Wang Ping, who was undergoing tribulation, shouldn’t have noticed.
 Moreover, a secret technique to observe malice… does such a technique even exist?
 Why had he never heard of it?
 Beside them, the Ice Poison Daoist also noticed the change in the Profound Ice Daoist’s expression, his own face changing slightly, becoming vigilant.
 The origins of the Profound Ice Daoist were suspicious; he had never trusted him or the Profound Ice Sect that he had created.
 However, he couldn’t understand why the Profound Ice Daoist would target Wang Ping and bear such great malice towards him.
 Harboring malice towards someone who would become an emperor in the future was no different from courting death through foolish enmity.
 “Heh, you discovered it? In that case, I won’t pretend anymore.
 The Profound Ice Daoist’s expression turned extremely cold, and his aura was completely revealed.
 It was the mighty cultivation of the Seventh Stage of the King Realm.
 The further one progressed in cultivation, the greater the difference between each stage.
 This was especially true for the King Realm.
 Reaching the Seventh Stage of the King Realm meant being in the later stages, wielding formidable power.
 Because of this, he was fully confident that he could kill Wang Ping, the newly crowned king who had just overcome his tribulation.
 No matter how talented Wang Ping was, it was impossible for him to cross so many small stages and fight him.
 As for the Ice Poison Daoist, the elder of the Ice Poison Gate, he was equally insignificant in his eyes.
 The Sixth Stage of the King Realm, although powerful, was still far inferior to him and could be easily handled.
 “In front of me, no matter what kind of anomaly you are, you will be suppressed by me.
 The Profound Ice Daoist didn’t explain why he targeted Wang Ping. Instead, he shouted coldly, unleashing his Minor Ice Domain and enveloping the space.
 Seeing this, the Ice Poison Elder’s face changed. He quickly unleashed his own domain to counteract the suppression, moving to the side to avoid being caught in the Profound Ice Daoist’s attack.
 “Even a speck of light dares shine.”
 Wang Ping snorted coldly and also used his Great Accomplishment Ice Domain to suppress the Profound Ice Daoist’s Minor Domain.
 In an instant, the already cold Eternal Frozen Wastes became even more frigid, enough to freeze a quasi-king into an ice crystal, rendering them immobile.
 Even the space itself began to crackle, becoming shrouded in icy mist.
 “What!?”
 This caused the pupils of both the Profound Ice Daoist and the Ice Poison Daoist to contract, revealing expressions of disbelief.
 Are you kidding me? Just after becoming a king, he comprehended a Great Accomplishment Domain? This was too incredible.
 Considering that the other party must have understood it before becoming a king, it was even more outrageous.
 How many accomplished kings had failed to achieve this?
 At the very least, despite all these years of cultivation in the Eternal Frozen Wastes’ natural environment, the Profound Ice Daoist had never comprehended the Great Accomplishment Ice Domain.
 “So what if you have the Great Accomplishment Ice Domain? Your cultivation is weaker than mine; I can still suppress you!”
 The Profound Ice Daoist roared with jealousy of Wang Ping’s talent, unleashing his full power, and struck at Wang Ping with a terrifying ice crystal hand, intending to crush Wang Ping and his domain together.
 “If one Great Accomplishment Ice Domain isn’t enough, then how about three?”
 Wang Ping said coldly. Two more Great Accomplishment Domains appeared instantly, merging into the Ice Domain.
 These were the Illusory Domain and the Sword Domain.
 The combination of three domains rendered the Profound Ice Daoist’s attack like sinking into a swamp. Both its destructive power and speed were drastically reduced and were ultimately crushed by Wang Ping’s single hand.
 Even the Profound Ice Daoist himself felt immense resistance, his body frozen, as if being cut by sharp swords.
 At the same time, the scene before him changed, trapping him in various illusions, causing his expression to go wild with shock.
 The combination of three Great Accomplishment Domains was almost as powerful as a Perfect Domain.
 At the king level, the strength of one’s domain greatly influenced battle power, much more so than cultivation techniques and divine abilities.
Moreover, Wang Ping’s other aspects of configuration also far exceed those of the Profound Ice Daoist.
 Thus, even though Wang Ping has just entered the King Realm, he can easily suppress the relatively ordinary King Realm level seven expert, the Profound Ice Daoist.
 On the side, the Ice Poison Daoist widened his eyes with a look akin to seeing a ghost.
 A novice in the King Realm had comprehended the Threefold Dominions while still in the Nirvana Realm… This was too outrageous.
 Other kings would consider themselves powerful if they could comprehend even one perfected dominion in their entire lifetime. Threefold Dominions were beyond imagination.
 Even emperors might not achieve such a feat while in the King Realm, let alone comprehending Threefold Dominions while in the Nirvana Realm.
 “This child has startling talent…”
 In the depths of the Eternal Frozen Wastes, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was also slightly startled, unable to help but murmur.
 Her greatest strength was her comprehension.
 She had once believed that her comprehension could rank among the top three of all geniuses in the past, present, and future of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Before this, she had only praised Wang Ping’s terrifying constitution, not believing his comprehension surpassed hers.
 Now it seemed that she was not as strong in comprehension as Wang Ping…
 This is the bearing of the God Realm.
 If Wang Ping doesn’t fall halfway, he indeed has a great chance of stepping into the God Realm.
 He might even achieve it before her and ascend to the higher realm.
 As the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan considered this, Wang Ping was again using his divine abilities, directly inflicting severe injuries on the Profound Ice Daoist.
 “Speak… What is your true purpose? If you answer my question, I might consider sparing your life.”
 Wang Ping looked coldly at the severely injured Profound Ice Daoist.
 “Heh, do you think I will believe you?”
 The Profound Ice Daoist mocked.
 “I didn’t expect you to believe me… I’m just giving it a shot.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly and was about to strike the late-stage King Realm expert, the Profound Ice Daoist, dead.
 Since he couldn’t extract any useful information and had no means to prevent him from self-destructing, it was better to kill him directly, eliminating future trouble and preventing a desperate counterattack.
 However, just when Wang Ping was about to attack, the space seemed to freeze. Neither Wang Ping, the Profound Ice Daoist, nor the Ice Poison Daoist could move.
 This change made Wang Ping’s expression shift. He wanted to summon the Blazing Fire Tower to break through the spatial imprisonment.
 However, it was futile.
 Even the Blazing Fire Tower seemed to sense something terrifying and trembled.
 Wang Ping’s eyelids twitched, seemingly thinking of something, and he glanced toward the depths of the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 Just then, ripples appeared in space, and an absolutely beautiful figure with blue hair and blue eyes appeared.
 “Master!”
 At the moment this figure appeared, the Ice Poison Daoist became excited, eyes misting over.
 He had always believed that the Ice Empress hadn’t perished, and now it was confirmed.
 “So, it’s her…”
 Seeing the visitor, Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief.
 If it was this individual, he needn’t worry about her harming him.
 Rather, staying by this person’s side was the safest; no one could harm him.
 As for the Profound Ice Daoist, he was terrified.
 He had always walked the world in the name of the Ice Empress’s successor and even established the Profound Ice Sect. Now encountering the true master, he was naturally flustered.
 However, what frightened him more was that he couldn’t even mobilize his power to self-destruct…
 It seemed his power had been frozen, rendering him immobile.
 What kind of cultivation level was this? Not even emperors possessed such terrifying strength!
 “Junior Wang Ping pays respects to the esteemed Ice Empress.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping felt relieved and could move again. He smiled and respectfully bowed to the Ice Empress.
 The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan nodded slightly without saying much. She merely glanced at the Profound Ice Daoist, then forcibly tore open his sea of consciousness and searched his soul.
 In response, the Profound Ice Daoist let out heart-wrenching screams, his face filled with pain.
 After all, the agony of having one’s soul forcibly torn apart was unbearable, even for a King Realm expert.
 Watching this scene, Wang Ping couldn’t help but click his tongue.
 As expected of a quasi-immortal, to glance at a King Realm opponent and then forcibly tear open his sea of consciousness for soul-searching… She was absolutely domineering.
 “This has something to do with that junior from the Nine Nether. He indeed seems to be a scourge… I should have killed him back then. It’s a pity I was in seclusion at the time, so he escaped.”
 After she casually sealed the body and soul of the Profound Ice Daoist in ice, the Ice Empress spoke.
These words made Wang Ping narrow his eyes, gaining a lot of understanding in his heart.
 It seems this Profound Ice Daoist is not merely trying to use Ice Empress’s reputation to build power and obtain cultivation resources, but rather a pawn of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 If nothing unexpected happens, this guy is setting up the Profound Ice Sect here to monitor Ice Empress Ji Bingyan in the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 If he could provoke her to come out and destroy the Profound Ice Sect, that would be the best outcome.
 Because Ice Empress Ji Bingyan clearly cannot leave the Eternal Frozen Wastes area easily, perhaps it is related to her cultivation.
 As for the reason the Profound Ice Daoist is hunting him, he understood it as well.
 The opponent guessed his identity through the characteristics of the cultivation technique leaked during his Heavenly Tribulation and the Illusory Void Sword.
 Although he changed his appearance, these two things cannot be hidden.
 “This Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s pawns are even more numerous than I imagined. Not only did he create the powerful Nine Nether Demon Sect, he probably has many hidden pieces among the righteous sects as well. Fortunately, I’ve been very cautious ever since I got the simulator, otherwise, I’d truly be doomed.”
 Wang Ping sighed secretly in his heart.
 “Wang Ping, follow me.”
 While Wang Ping was thinking, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan nodded slightly to Ice Poison Daoist and then casually tore open a space channel, stepping into it.
 In response, Wang Ping did not hesitate, quickly following.
 After Wang Ping stepped into the space channel, the next step was to appear in a world covered with ice crystals.
 This feeling was just like entering a random door.
 It can only be said that quasi-immortals are too powerful, space can be freely manipulated and compressed by them.
 Of course, this is also in the Purple Spirit Realm. If it were in the upper realms, quasi-immortals would likely find this hard to accomplish.
 After all, in different worlds, the strength and weakness of space are different.
 “Wang Ping, what are your thoughts on Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, who also comes from beyond this domain?”
 After inviting Wang Ping to sit on the ice chair opposite, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan slowly spoke.
 “Mortal enemy, must kill.”
 After a moment of silence, Wang Ping spoke in a deep voice.
 “It seems the enmity between you is not small.”
 Ice Empress Ji Bingyan said.
 “To be honest, I don’t have a good impression of those from beyond this domain either. However, I can see your aura is very pure, you’re not a bloodthirsty person, so I won’t do anything to you.”
 “With your words, senior, I am relieved. I wonder if I could apprentice under you, senior.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, then asked seriously.
 Since he was here, he wouldn’t rest without gaining some benefits from Ji Bingyan, this quasi-immortal.
 At the same time, even if Ji Bingyan didn’t accept him as a disciple, he had no intention of leaving.
 Here, he wouldn’t have to worry about the danger from Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, and he could cultivate and comprehend the Dao in peace.
 When the war between the two realms begins, his cultivation would surely reach a very impressive level.
 “Alright. Although your path is quite mixed, since you’ve also achieved in the path of ice, I won’t be wasting your time by accepting you as a disciple.”
 Ice Empress nodded, choosing to accept Wang Ping as a disciple.
 “Master, you are too humble. With your quasi-immortal cultivation, even if you teach me other aspects of cultivation, it would still benefit me greatly.”
 Wang Ping flattered.
 Joking aside, this was the only quasi-immortal in the Purple Spirit Realm. Even if she specialized in the path of ice, her understanding of other paths wouldn’t be lacking, and ordinary emperors couldn’t compare to her.
 “Quasi-immortal…I am not truly a quasi-immortal yet, haven’t truly reached that realm. Hence, I need to remain in a long-term retreat.”
 Ice Empress Ji Bingyan shook her head and said.
 “Uh…” Wang Ping was taken aback.
 It turns out Ji Bingyan wasn’t a true quasi-immortal yet, no wonder she had never emerged. During a simulation where the Purple Spirit Realm was invaded and even quasi-immortals appeared, she still did not come out.
 It seems at that time, she had just reached the quasi-immortal level and time was tight, belonging to the newly broken-through type.
 “No problem, I’ve already come this far, I don’t actually need detailed guidance from others.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “Hmm, it should be so.”
 Ji Bingyan nodded.
 Next, Wang Ping performed the apprenticeship ceremony to Ji Bingyan. Ji Bingyan imparted her quasi-immortal techniques and divine abilities to Wang Ping, left some cultivation resources, and then continued her retreat.
 To this, what else could Wang Ping say? This master might be the most irresponsible, but undoubtedly the strongest.
 “System, fast-forward.”
 After that, Wang Ping exhaled lightly and spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding…”
The voice of the System sounded, and simulated text appeared.
 【After Ji Bingyan went into seclusion, you began to comprehend her techniques and divine abilities, continuing your cultivation.】
 【Meanwhile, the news of you killing the Profound Ice Daoist naturally reached Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. This made him furious and shocked. Your growth speed exceeded his expectations. Of course, what enraged him even more was you provoking the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, and even being taken away by her.】
 【In other words, unless he also takes that step to reach the quasi-immortal level, he will never be able to attack you. However, not eliminating you as a significant hidden threat leaves him uneasy.】
 【However, reaching the quasi-immortal level is an impossible task. In the current Purple Spirit Realm, it is almost impossible to birth a quasi-immortal in a short time. Breaking through to quasi-immortal requires immense energy, which is hard for even an emperor to gather in their lifetime. Although demonic cultivation is somewhat easier, it is still impossible to break through using normal means.】
 【The reason for this is that the ‘Era Protagonist’ who led the Purple Spirit Realm to victory against the Blood Demon Realm ten thousand years ago consumed too many precious cultivation resources of the Purple Spirit Realm in the process of breaking through to the God Realm. He even drained the Purple Spirit Realm’s divine source to achieve his breakthrough.】
 【With the disappearance of the divine source, the Purple Spirit Realm no longer has the conditions to birth a God Realm cultivator. Even birthing a quasi-immortal has become extremely difficult, and can only be achieved using special methods.】
 【In the end, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao could only sigh and give up the idea of attacking you, planning to wait for the opportunity when the two realms border each other after a thousand years. By then, when the two realms clash again, he will have a chance to break through to the quasi-immortal level, and even breaking through to the God Realm wouldn’t be impossible.】
 “So in the Purple Spirit Realm, there are no longer conditions to break through to the God Realm… The ‘Era Protagonist’ from ten thousand years ago was too extreme, completely cutting off the path for future generations.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, frowning and muttering to himself.
 Draining the divine source of the Purple Spirit Realm, Wang Ping did not know exactly how important this divine source was to the Purple Spirit Realm, but it certainly had a huge impact.
 Perhaps the divine source was a renewable resource, but once it was drained, it couldn’t regenerate.
 Besides, breaking through to the quasi-immortal level was already difficult, and without the corresponding breakthrough resources, it became even harder.
 No wonder Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao would go mad trying to manipulate anomalies.
 With no path left, how could he not be anxious?
 No one wants to turn into mud after many years with eons of cultivation going to waste.
 In any world, most cultivators’ beliefs often lie in pursuing eternal life, and Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was naturally no exception.
 It should be said, since he is a transmigrator who knows more, he is even more fervently pursuing immortality.
 “I really don’t know how my master managed to break through to the quasi-immortal level.”
 Wang Ping recalled Ice Empress Ji Bingyan again, unable to suppress his admiration.
 Not showing herself for aeons, yet breaking through from quasi-Emperor to quasi-immortal upon emerging… such talent is indisputable.
 Becoming a quasi-immortal in such harsh conditions left no doubt about her talent.
 Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued watching the simulated content.
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was anxious but helpless, making Wang Ping feel quite pleased.
 He now eagerly anticipated seeing himself defeat this ‘transmigrator senior’ Nine Nether Demon Emperor.
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. During this time, you worked diligently, never leaving the central part of the Eternal Frozen Wastes, nor slacking in your cultivation.】
 【In a hundred years, you successfully advanced all your dominant dominions to the Perfected Dominion. However, the dominions were not the focus; they were just incidental comprehensions.】
 【You spent most of your time on cultivation and improving your techniques. Because you knew clearly that improving your cultivation is the most important. Although other aspects are also crucial, without progressing your cultivation, it would all be in vain. The time you have left is very limited.】
 【The best way you can think of is to quickly advance to the Emperor Realm, then use the Blood Demon Realm’s Primordial Demon Blood Pool to rapidly enhance your cultivation and see if you can assist during the quasi-immortal war.】
 【If you can help Ice Empress Ji Bingyan kill a quasi-immortal Blood Demon and severely defeat the Blood Demon Realm, perhaps you can use the resources from the Blood Demon Realm to help Ji Bingyan break through to the God Realm. Then she would have the ability to ascend to the higher realm, and maybe you can attempt to be taken to the higher realm by her.】
 【In the blink of an eye, several hundred years passed, and it was time for the Blazing Fire Secret Realm to open. Although your bone structure didn’t change, because you improved the Primordial Spirit Technique to an Emperor-level cultivation technique, your cultivation speed was much faster than the demonized Wang Ping before.】
 【Now, your cultivation has reached the sixth level of the King Realm, nearing the seventh level. However, you are not very satisfied with your current cultivation speed. At this rate, by the time the two realms’ war begins, you can at most reach the Great Perfection of the King Realm.】
 【Although you have excellent perception with the Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension, allowing you to improve the quality of all other configurations comprehensively, enabling you to crush quasi-Emperors with your own strength, this level of combat power is still not enough to successfully implement your plan.】
 【Therefore, you kept improving the Primordial Spirit Technique, aiming to elevate it to a higher grade. You did not expect to deduce it to the God-level, after all, you do not have God-level cultivation techniques to refer to. Even if your perception is godly, your cultivation is still too low, and it is nearly impossible to create a God-level cultivation technique in a short time.】
 【But as for a quasi-immortal level technique, with Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s Profound Ice Divine Art as a reference, you still have some confidence in creating it.】
 As the simulated content reached this point, many images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, insights flowing into his heart, making him understand what was happening.
 He saw two paths to choose from.
 Continue on the righteous path, perfecting the Primordial Spirit Technique and deducing it to a quasi-immortal level technique.
 However, although the Primordial Spirit Technique can make him without any weaknesses in various attributes and his internal mana several times stronger than cultivators of the same realm, it is actually diverse but not specialized and requires absorbing massive energy to improve cultivation.
 At such a time-constrained moment, this technique no longer suited him.
 For this reason, another path appeared in his mind.
 That is, to follow the ruthless Empress’s way, create a demonic art based on the Primordial Spirit Technique that can devour the essence of others to rapidly enhance his cultivation.
 Moreover, if perfected to God-level, he might even break through to the God Realm without relying on divine sources.
 This path can be taken but would undoubtedly make him a common enemy of the two realms.
 Even Ice Empress Ji Bingyan might not tolerate him. Once she detected his technique turning into such demonic art, she would likely cripple him.
 Just one Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao already brought such a hidden menace.
 While his displayed talent and perception were terrifyingly exceptional, reaching an astonishing level.
 Someone like him, if stepping onto the demonic path, would be uncontrollable in the future, bringing devastation to beings of both realms.
 “A tough choice, no wonder it exits the text simulation and enters an immersive simulation. This is indeed a major fork, requiring a decision.”
Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with uncertainty as he pondered.
 He was now targeted by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, Chu Xiao. Leaving the Eternal Frozen Wastes meant certain death.
 Staying in the Eternal Frozen Wastes to comprehend the Dao, with a quasi-immortal master watching over him, he was equally doomed.
 “Dilemma, indeed. However, it’s not a big deal. This time, there’s no need to take this path. I’ll advance my cultivation further first. I have the Life Simulator; the outcome of a single simulation doesn’t matter. If I perish, so be it. Exiting the simulation, I can still accumulate my cultivation and won’t fear death like the simulated Wang Ping.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the closed-up area where Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was meditating and shook his head slightly.
 “If it really comes to a point where I can’t break through by normal measures, there will still be time to walk the path of a ruthless man. By then, with my improved cultivation, I’ll be able to handle the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao myself and won’t need to seek a master’s protection at the Eternal Frozen Wastes.”
 “Besides, though the simulation’s timeframe was urgent, in the real world, we still have a thousand years.”
 “System, fast forward.”
 Having made his choice, Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 【In the blink of an eye, several hundred years have passed. Your cultivation has advanced to the Great Perfection of the King Realm. During these years, you invested great effort and successfully refined the Primordial Spirit Technique, creating your own quasi-immortal level cultivation technique.】
 【This balanced result stems from your decision. This technique allows you to absorb extraordinary flames, lightning, and other rare treasures of the world, enhancing your cultivation. You crafted this technique based on the Burning Technique. While it can quickly elevate your cultivation, it requires time to find such treasures and the degree of enhancement is not as significant.】
 【Still, it is a quasi-immortal level technique, far superior to Emperor-level techniques, and you are quite satisfied with it.】
 【Even the quasi-immortal Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was rendered speechless when you successfully devised a quasi-immortal level technique. It was simply unbelievable for a cultivator at the Great Perfection of the King Realm to create such a technique.】
 【Bear in mind, it took her over ten thousand years to create a quasi-immortal level technique. Additionally, your technique was so unique that Ji Bingyan felt it was more profound than her own Ice Divine Skill.】
 【Frankly, it’s quite disheartening. Since her debut, she has always led the way, with her peers chasing her shadow, never glimpsing her back. Yet, here she is, easily surpassed by a youngster in the matter of cultivation techniques.】
 【Nonetheless, she also feels a measure of pride. Taking on a disciple like you, although facing the prospect of having nothing left to teach and being easily surpassed, is something to brag about. After all, a disciple’s achievements reflect well on their master among peers.】
 【Ten more years quickly pass. In that time, you successfully condensed an emperor’s Dharma form with over a dozen attributes, paving the way for a breakthrough to the Emperor Realm. For this, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan is again speechless. To directly form a Dharma form with so many attributes at the Great Perfection of the King Realm is beyond extraordinary, embarrassing other Emperors.】
 【But, given your earlier creation of a quasi-immortal level technique, she’s rather numb to it all, having grown accustomed to your feats.】
 As the simulation concluded, numerous images flooded Wang Ping’s mind, shifting his perspective, with various insights surging up, and his inner strength transforming.
 “Ah, creating a quasi-immortal level technique and effortlessly consolidating such formidable Dharma forms… This is truly terrifying.”
 Returning to himself, Wang Ping’s gaze turned subtle.
 His performance in this simulation was astonishing, even leaving the quasi-immortal Ice Empress Ji Bingyan feeling very nuanced.
 “What more can I say… Purple Talent · Divine Comprehension, yyds.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but mutter inwardly.
 At that moment, his eyes flashed like lightning as he looked far into the distance, sensing something.
 In the instant Wang Ping gazed out, an area in the Central Continent’s sky turned blood-red, space began twisting on a large scale.
 Through the warped space, strange scenes became faintly visible.
 These were sights projected from the Blood Demon Realm.
 Not only the Central Continent was affected; several places across the Purple Spirit Realm exhibited anomalous phenomena.
 However, compared to the Central Continent, these anomalies were much smaller.
 “Is it beginning?”
 With a flash, Wang Ping appeared high in the sky, his robe fluttering, looking into the distance with narrowed eyes.
 The realms were connected; Blood Demons were invading.
 Finally, the time had come.
 “Though I haven’t broken through to the quasi-Emperor level, I’m far stronger than the demonized Wang Ping. Even Emperors don’t scare me… I finally have some ability to protect myself.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Over the years, he hasn’t solely focused on overall strength. Some secret techniques he studied weren’t even depicted in text simulations.
 In reality, he had created his own unique secret techniques.
 These techniques could completely conceal his aura and appearance, even hiding his soul’s presence.
 In other words, unless challenged by a quasi-immortal, no Emperor could discern his depths.
 Of course, some Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm experts in the Blood Demon Realm, possessing the Heavenly Eye Divine Ability, might still identify him.
 These secret techniques have been Wang Ping’s labor of love, their effects surpassing the Red Talent · Breath Concealment.
 Let’s just say, Purple Talents are indeed formidable. With such a comprehension-based Purple Talent, many effects of Red Talents can be actively recreated.
 “Master, the realms are connecting, and Blood Demons are about to invade. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao will surely act. If you could exit seclusion now, you could lay an ambush at the Profound Turtle.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment and transmitted a message to Ji Bingyan beneath the glacier.
 “I fear that’s impossible. My cultivation has reached a critical juncture. Leaving seclusion now would risk a regression in my realm.”
 Ji Bingyan sighed faintly.
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 “Is it not possible…”
 Wang Ping slightly frowned.
 Although he had already guessed as much, hearing this answer still felt like a pity.
 After all, this was the best opportunity to hunt down Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this ‘senior transmigrator.’
 Once this opportunity was missed, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao could leverage the quasi-immortals of the Blood Demon Realm to delay Ji Bingyan and then attack Profound Turtle.
 In the end, Profound Turtle would still die, and the anomaly would be released.
 “In previous simulations, I didn’t know what would happen once the anomaly was released; this time, I can give it a try.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 In the previous simulations, Wang Ping always avoided facing it, never witnessing the outcome of the anomaly being released.
 Perhaps the emergence of the anomaly was also related to the black fog descending upon both realms…
 “It’s just one simulation, it’s nothing. Since this time it is destined to fail, I might as well use it to explore the normal development path.”
 Wang Ping made up his mind.
 “However, I still need to work hard on my cultivation and break through to the quasi-Emperor level. That would be safer.”
 “System, continue to use the fast-forward function.”
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding.”
 The system’s voice rang out, and the screen reappeared.
 【After making the decision, although you knew what was going to happen next, you had no intention of interfering. As for Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, she had reached a critical point in her cultivation and was even less inclined to take any extra action.】
 【Thus, in the following simulation, you thought it would develop according to the direction you were familiar with in your memory, but it did not. Although you did not inform the major Holy Lands about Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s plan to attack Profound Turtle, because Nine Nether Demon Emperor had captured Cai Yonglong and learned that you had a Life Simulator, he had long anticipated that you knew about his attack plan.】
 【Therefore, he did not choose to attack Profound Turtle at that time, because he thought you would have Ice Empress Ji Bingyan lying in wait to ambush him. So, he chose to continue waiting.】
 【In the blink of an eye, time passed, and the war between the two realms started. This development did not change, but you did not hear about Profound Turtle being attacked, which surprised you. However, you soon figured out the reason and did not pay much attention to it.】
 【You continued to strive for the quasi-Emperor level. Ye Chen fought against the children of quasi-immortals, and in the subsequent battle of the quasi-immortals, you had no intention of watching and focused on your cultivation.】
 【During these events, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao finally seized the opportunity during the all-out war of the quasi-immortals to attack Profound Turtle, forcing him to sacrifice his life to reinforce the seal.】
 【Years later, while you were striving to break through to the quasi-Emperor level, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s men found an opportunity and sent six masters, all at the quasi-Emperor level, to kill you. They used a grand array to seal the space, preventing the outside world from noticing, intending to completely eliminate you and avoid future troubles.】
 【Facing such strong enemies, you naturally couldn’t continue in seclusion and had to come out and confront them, with a big battle about to erupt.】
 The text simulation paused here again.
 Various images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and his vision changed.
 Although the location was still the Eternal Frozen Wastes, he was now surrounded by six figures exuding demonic aura.
 These six figures were clearly the six major demon lords of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, all at the quasi-Emperor level, comparable to figures like the Holy Lords.
 “Ha, sending six quasi-Emperors to kill me in one go, Chu Xiao is really cautious…”
 Wang Ping walked in the air, scanning the six demon lords with a cold smile, without a trace of fear.
 “However, he still underestimated me. If they wanted to kill me, they should have sent the remaining three lords as well. Nine against one, they might have had some chance…”
 “Humph, arrogant boy, the only person worthy of having all the lords of the Nine Nether Demon Sect to deal with is an Emperor. To kill you, I alone am enough.”
 The Blood Demon Lord took a step forward, snorted coldly, and unleashed his quasi-Emperor pressure, directly deploying his Great Perfection Blood Demon Dominion, enveloping the area.
 The entire Blood Demon Dominion was dark red, looking extremely ominous, and had a tyrannical force trying to siphon Wang Ping’s blood.
 “Blood Demon Lord, huh? Interesting.”
 Wang Ping squinted at the Blood Demon Lord.
 Once upon a time, the lords of the Nine Nether Demon Sect were high and mighty, easily crushing the simulated Wang Ping, treating him as an ant.
 Now, they could no longer be taken seriously by him.
 After all, their cultivations were close now, and he was no longer the simulated Wang Ping of before, who only had a cultivation of the Profound Elixir Realm.
 As for combat power, Wang Ping could easily crush him.
 “A quasi-Emperor who has only comprehended the Great Perfection Dominion, really quite weak…”
 Wang Ping murmured.
 These words made the anger of the Blood Demon Lord surge.
 The other five major demon lords also frowned, thinking that Wang Ping was truly arrogant.
 However, in the next second, they no longer thought Wang Ping was arrogant but showed a look of astonishment.
 As leaders of the demonic path who had lived for many years, there were very few things that could move them anymore.
However, this time, they were truly moved.
 Because Wang Ping, the King, had unfurled his Imperial Dharma Form behind him, directly breaking through the Blood Demon Sect Leader’s dominion, causing his face to turn pale and his expression to become grim.
 Moreover, it wasn’t just any ordinary Imperial Dharma Form, but one with numerous attributes, vastly superior to those with a single or dual attribute.
 As for having three attributes, sorry, no such king exists in either world.
 After all, cultivating multiple paths exponentially increases the difficulty, consumes too much time, and though it may enhance combat strength, it impedes overall progress, which is disadvantageous.
 “No wonder the Demon Emperor would send us together to deal with this youngster. He truly warrants us cooperatively taking him on…”
 A Demon Sect Leader stared at Wang Ping with sinister eyes and sneered.
 “Let’s strike together, don’t underestimate him.” Another Demon Sect Leader spoke.
 As soon as he finished speaking, the six Demon Sect Leaders at the quasi-Emperor level simultaneously expanded their dominions.
 However, they didn’t extend the dominions to cover Wang Ping or the surrounding area entirely.
 Doing so would result in a collision with Wang Ping’s Imperial Dharma Form, a fool’s errand like an egg smashing against a rock.
 Therefore, covering a small area around themselves to reinforce their own strength was the best combat strategy.
 “Kid, die now.”
 The Blood Demon Sect Leader coldly shouted, condensing a blood-colored spear in his hand, which erupted with a crimson glow and stabbed towards Wang Ping.
 Under the attack of the Blood Spear, space shattered, and the condensed power within was enough to make other quasi-Emperors’ hearts tremble.
 The other five Demon Sect Leaders similarly launched attacks, unleashing terrifying blows.
 Facing the ferocious attacks of the six quasi-Emperors, Wang Ping remained calm. The Imperial Dharma Form behind him merged into his body, instilling more Emperor’s majesty in him.
 Then, Wang Ping gripped the Illusory Void Sword, which had reached the quasi-Emperor weapon level, and swung it in one slash.
 Instantly, light burst forth, space twisted, and numerous spells manifested, transforming into six strands of sword energy that collided with the attacks of the six Demon Sect Leaders.
 A terrifying shockwave swept through, countless spaces shattered like paper.
 “Pfft!”
 In the next moment, the six Demon Sect Leaders were all shaken, wounded, and flung away, spewing blood and staring at Wang Ping in horror.
 What kind of Divine Ability was this, so powerful it allowed him to fight six and injure them all?
 Wang Ping clearly had no intention of answering their questions. His figure flashed, crossing space, and appeared before one of the Demon Sect Leaders, slashing with his sword.
 “Not good!”
 The Demon Sect Leader’s pupils contracted, his expression changed drastically, and he tried to defend.
 Suddenly, his mind shook, illusions appeared before his eyes, and he fell into an illusion.
 This filled his heart with chill as he tried to break free.
 However, it was futile; Wang Ping’s sword slashed out, directly killing the Demon Sect Leader trapped in the illusion.
 Under the blessings of Wang Ping’s Imperial Dharma Form, even with exceptional skills, the Demon Sect Leader couldn’t recover from his injuries, his soul and body obliterated, completely perishing.
 “What!?”
 Seeing a Demon Sect Leader easily slain by Wang Ping, the remaining five, including the Blood Demon Sect Leader, were all seized with terror.
 A King, with one sword, instantly killing a quasi-Emperor powerhouse, moreover one ranked among the top three of them, was truly horrifying.
 In that moment, the Blood Demon Sect Leader and the other five realized one thing.
 Continuing to fight meant only being easily slain by Wang Ping, with no chance of survival.
 Wang Ping was utterly terrifying.
 His combat strength probably far exceeded the level of a quasi-Emperor, beyond what they could handle.
 Therefore, the Blood Demon Sect Leader and the five remaining Demon Sect Leaders exchanged glances, and they immediately disengaged from the array, quickly tearing through space to escape.
 “You think you can escape?”
 Wang Ping coldly snorted, instantly summoning the Blazing Fire Tower, suppressing the space and preventing spatial transfer techniques.
 This caused the Blood Demon Sect Leader and others to contract their pupils and change their expressions.
 Although, at their level, a single Emperor Tower couldn’t fully block their escape route, as they could break through space with some effort.
 But that time would be enough for Wang Ping to kill them several times over.
 “Kid, since you don’t intend to spare us, even if we fall, we will make sure you suffer irrecoverable wounds!”
 The Blood Demon Sect Leader angrily shouted, charging towards Wang Ping.
 “Just you? Not a chance.”
 Wang Ping sneered, once again using illusionary Divine Abilities, confusing the Blood Demon Sect Leader, and effortlessly killing him.
 If it were ordinary Imperial Divine Abilities, they wouldn’t have this effect, but Wang Ping cultivated self-created quasi-immortal-tier techniques with the Imperial Dharma Form, making dealing with quasi-Emperors as easy as cutting vegetables.
Wang Ping vaguely felt that his combat strength had reached the level of the Emperor Realm.
 Even if he couldn’t defeat an emperor, he could still remain undefeated.
 Next, with a flicker, Wang Ping appeared behind another demonic master, killing him with two moves.
 In front of Wang Ping, the powerful quasi-emperors of the demonic path were like clay chickens and pottery dogs, unable to withstand a single blow.
 “Damn, you forced me to this!”
 The remaining three demonic masters roared with hideous expressions, burning their origins together to forcibly enhance their combat power, intending to fight Wang Ping to the death.
 “Haha, bring it on…”
 Wang Ping was unafraid and chose to face them head-on instead of using illusory divine abilities.
 After all, this was a good opportunity to hone his combat experience, not to be missed.
 What he lacked most at the moment was experience in battling strong opponents.
 Right now it was fine, but if it continued, it would undoubtedly become a hidden danger.
 As the four battled, terrifying power poured out, affecting a vast area, causing the entire Eternal Frozen Wastes to shake.
 And this huge commotion naturally attracted the attention of many powerful beings, all of whom were shocked and couldn’t help but come over.
 Several emperors who were closer couldn’t help but tear through space to arrive here and observe the battle.
 Among them was the Sky Emperor.
 Because the Sky Emperor followed the path of space, he was the first emperor to arrive.
 “Who is that? He can actually fight three quasi-emperors burning their origins with the cultivation of the Great Perfection of the King Realm, and they are even demonic masters of the Nine Nether Demon Sect… He is truly strong.”
 The Sky Emperor was shocked.
 However, he quickly noticed something else amiss.
 There were still the lingering auras of three other demonic masters here.
 In other words, Wang Ping had fought six enemies alone, already killing three, forcing the other three to burn their origins and fight to the death.
 “The aura of an Emperor Realm Dharma Form, and his techniques and divine abilities are equally terrifying. No wonder he has such powerful combat strength. However, why do I feel that his Sword Dao and Space Divine Abilities somewhat resemble yours?”
 Another emperor arrived, marvelling and then looking at the Sky Emperor in confusion.
 “How would I know?” The Sky Emperor frowned, also somewhat surprised. “I’ve never heard of this person before; it’s really odd.”
 “Besides that, is that the Blazing Fire Tower? Wasn’t the Blazing Fire Tower with Ye Chen? Why is there another Blazing Fire Tower here?”
 The Sky Emperor then looked towards the Blazing Fire Tower in the sky, his heart full of astonishment.
 This also made the other emperors frown, equally puzzled. It was impossible for there to be identical Emperor Weapons in this world.
 At this time, an emperor-level Blood Demon of the Blood Demon Realm also arrived, being one of the closer emperors.
 When they saw Wang Ping, shock filled their eyes, but a fierce light also gleamed, as if they wanted to immediately kill Wang Ping.
 However, they remembered that this was the territory of the quasi-immortal Ji Bingyan, and after glancing at the Sky Emperor and other emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm, they snorted coldly and restrained their thoughts.
 Wang Ping noticed the gathering of more and more powerful beings, realizing it would be troublesome if this went on.
 Thus, he no longer held back, using his full combat strength to decisively kill the three demonic masters and put away the Blazing Fire Tower.
 At this moment, an emperor from the Blood Demon Realm, after some thought, couldn’t suppress his killing intent. He gathered his Emperor Realm Dharma Form and launched a punch at Wang Ping, intending to kill him outright.
 Such a genius, if not removed early, might become a disaster in the future, threatening both realms in war.
 “How dare you!”
 Seeing the Blood Demon Realm emperor attacking against the rules, the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm, including the Sky Emperor, were enraged and tried to stop him.
 However, since the Blood Demon Realm emperor had made his move, he was prepared; other Blood Demon emperors joined in, blocking the Purple Spirit Realm emperors.
 Since the Blood Demon Realm had more emperors, they achieved this objective.
 Therefore, the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm could only watch anxiously.
 Although Wang Ping displayed horrifying combat strength, he likely couldn’t withstand an emperor’s attack.
 After all, an emperor killing a quasi-emperor could do so with a casual strike.
 For instance, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, who eventually grew to become a quasi-immortal, had used a forbidden technique to perish together with a Blood Demon Realm emperor ten thousand years ago.
 At that time, the Ice Empress was a quasi-emperor, whereas Wang Ping was only at the Great Perfection of the King Realm.
 “Hah, you think you can kill me? You’re not capable.”
 Facing the emperor’s attack from the Blood Demon Realm, Wang Ping sneered and directly revealed his Emperor Realm Dharma Form.
 This time, he held nothing back. All kinds of visions appeared, unleashing the strongest divine abilities, launching a terrifying strike that directly shattered the full attack of the Blood Demon Realm emperor.
 “What!?”
This scene left all the present Emperors in shock.
 Whether it was the Emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm or the Blood Demon Realm, none anticipated Wang Ping’s overwhelming strength.
 Although the sneak attack from the Blood Demon Realm’s Emperor was hurried, it still possessed terrifying power.
 Yet, it was directly shattered by Wang Ping, a cultivator at the Great Perfection of the King Realm. It was truly shocking.
 Such a thing had never occurred in the history of the two realms.
 “Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm, I will remember this strike. Once I become a quasi-Emperor, the first one I will slay will be you.”
 While everyone was in shock, Wang Ping looked at the Emperor who had sneak-attacked him and said coldly.
 “Haha, and you think that becoming a quasi-Emperor means you can kill me? How arrogant!”
 The Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm laughed out of anger, exuding an astonishing killing intent that turned the whole sky blood red.
 “Since you want to kill me, I will wait for you to break through to the quasi-Emperor realm and challenge me in a life-and-death battle. By then, I will definitely slap you to death.”
 Afterwards, the Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm seemed to remember something and sneered.
 “Let’s go.”
 The Blood Demon Realm’s Emperors did not say much more. They all coldly glanced at Wang Ping before tearing the space and leaving.
 This place was the Eternal Frozen Wastes; they couldn’t stay long.
 Who knows if the quasi-immortal of the Purple Spirit Realm might strike them down…
 After all, they had broken the rules earlier. If the other party killed them, it would be justified.
 Seeing the Blood Demon Realm’s Emperors leave, the other Emperors, although wanting to greet Wang Ping, remembered their duties. They simply nodded towards Wang Ping and left.
 Without them keeping watch, if the Blood Demon Realm’s Emperors attacked other geniuses or Kings of the Purple Spirit Realm again, it would be troublesome.
 They knew of Wang Ping’s existence; they could make connections with him later when they had free time.
 As the area quieted down, Wang Ping also sighed in relief, his eyes flickering as he pondered the situation.
 “Chu Xiao, what are you thinking? Could it be you’re merely sending six quasi-Emperors to test my current strength?”
 With the personality of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, a transmigrator, he would not do such meaningless things.
 After all, if the other party wanted to kill him, the best choice would be to have an Emperor make the move, even if he himself dared not.
 After all, he knew this.
 The Nine Nether Demon Sect had a second Emperor, the first Demon Lord of the Nine Nether Demon Sect.
 “Hmph, no matter what you’re planning, your end will be the same—death. Even if I can’t kill you in this simulation, with the rewards I choose to pile up my cultivation, killing you will be as easy as squashing an ant.”
 Wang Ping’s clothes fluttered elegantly as he sneered inwardly. With a flash, he returned to the depths of the Eternal Frozen Wastes.
 “This immersive simulation isn’t just for show… According to the mechanism, this is also a branching route. But what kind of branch is it? It seems unclear.”
 Just as Wang Ping was about to begin another immersive simulation, he seemed to remember something, frowning slightly with some confusion.
 Could it be a choice between fighting or not, or killing or sparing?
 “Forget it, no need to overthink. Just fast forward; the answer will naturally reveal itself in the future.”
 As Wang Ping thought to himself, the screen appeared again, and words floated up.
 【After this battle, your name spread across the world. Cultivators of both realms recognized your existence and believed you were destined to become an Emperor in the future. They even thought that once grown, you would be no ordinary Emperor. Some even believed you had the potential to become a quasi-immortal.】
 【Because of this, the cultivators of the Purple Spirit Realm were delighted, believing they had gained a powerful combat force that might change the course of the war. The Blood Demon Realm was enraged, wishing to kill you immediately.】
 【However, their powerful figures were being watched, so they couldn’t act rashly and could only plan slowly against you.】
 【After this battle, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan personally intervened, asking the major Holy Lands to provide resources to train you so that you could break through to the quasi-Emperor or Emperor realm in the shortest time possible.】
 【Regarding this suggestion from the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, the major Holy Lands did not dare to disobey. In fact, even if the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was not a quasi-immortal, most Holy Lands would still follow suit. Everyone knew what it meant to have an additional powerful Emperor combat force at this time.】
 【During the two realms’ war, the more Emperor-level combat forces, the better, especially someone like you, who was likely to reach the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm. With enough resources, you might even ascend to the quasi-immortal level. Therefore, you were worth nurturing rapidly.】
 【The safety of the Purple Spirit Realm and the ancient legacies of the major Holy Lands were at stake. They were clear about the benefits and losses involved.】
 【Twenty years later, with the resources provided by the Holy Lands, you successfully advanced to the quasi-Emperor level. After becoming a quasi-Emperor, you emerged once and actively sought out the Emperor of the Blood Demon Realm, fighting fiercely and killing him.】
 【This battle shocked both realms. The morale of the cultivators in the Purple Spirit Realm soared. The Emperors were gratified, believing you had a real chance to change the course of the war in the future.】
 【Meanwhile, the Blood Demon Realm became even more wary of you, wanting you dead immediately. However, you had grown strong. Unless a quasi-immortal or a Great Perfection Emperor made a move, other Emperors would find it difficult to kill you quickly.】
 【You continued to retreat, aiming to reach the Emperor Realm. For you, this was not difficult. You had already comprehended the Dharma Form of Emperor Dao. Simply refining your mana would allow you to easily advance. With the resources provided by the major Holy Lands, this process would be smooth and quick.】
 【In the blink of an eye, several decades passed. At a critical moment of your cultivation, you successfully broke through and triggered a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation. Eventually, under the shocked gazes of countless cultivators, you easily passed the tribulation and became an Emperor.】
 【During these years, you also created your own quasi-immortal-level Divine Ability. Additionally, during the previous Heavenly Tribulation, you merged your two life-bound weapons, the Illusory Void Sword, into one. With the Blazing Fire Tower as an auxiliary, you tempered it with the Heavenly Tribulation, making it an Emperor Weapon. Even as a newly elevated Emperor Weapon, it was much stronger than typical Emperor Weapons.】
 【After becoming an Emperor, you were full of spirit, confident that among the Emperors of both realms, your strength was definitely at a high level. Although not at the top, defeating Emperors below the seventh realm of Emperor Realm was not difficult. You also felt confident in escaping from a Great Perfection Emperor.】
 【At this point, you had no fear of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the veteran transmigrator. The only thing that concerned you was the anomaly… You didn’t know what abilities this anomaly possessed, but just the fact that it occupied the body of the Emperor of Judgement was terrifying enough. Once it emerged, it would certainly turn the world upside down.】
【Of course, even if the anomaly doesn’t appear, just the black fog that destroys two realms is deadly enough.】
 【Shortly after you stabilized your realm, a full-scale war broke out on the Blood Demon Realm’s side, as they no longer wanted to delay. For this reason, you also participated in the battle, engaging in an earth-shattering fight with a Blood Demon Emperor whose cultivation had reached the seventh level of the Emperor Realm.】
 【In this battle, you finally validated your strength. Although you had just become an emperor, the previous realms were all perfect breakthroughs, and you had self-created quasi-immortal-level techniques and divine abilities. Coupled with a Dharma Form far superior to ordinary ones, you could fight against a seventh-level Blood Demon Emperor across levels.】
 【Although you were not his match, it was also difficult for him to kill you. It could be said that you held off a powerful combat force of the Blood Demon Realm, making a significant contribution.】
 “It seems that after using the fast-forward function, I will only enter the immersive simulation state again when making important choices affecting future developments…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, thinking to himself.
 If it was just to let him show off, this simulation’s cross-level killing of the Blood Demon Emperor and fighting a veteran seventh-level Blood Demon Emperor with just newly entered emperor cultivation was quite boast-worthy.
 However, the fact that it didn’t automatically exit the text simulation state and enter the immersive simulation shows there is a problem.
 “Perhaps the impact of my past choices will soon appear…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he had a vague guess in his mind, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【During your fierce battle with the Blood Demon Realm Emperor, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao finally released the sealed Emperor of Judgement.】
 【As the Emperor of Judgement was about to be released, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had long escaped to avoid being killed by the anomaly.】
 【After the Emperor of Judgement, possessed by the anomaly, was released, the bloodline curse of the reclusive Bai family completely erupted, driving them all mad. Their combat power increased significantly as they were fully controlled by the anomaly, becoming its sub-souls.】
 【At the same time, because of your battle with the six great demon lords and killing them, once the anomaly emerged, your body trembled wildly, you instantly went mad, and your soul was polluted, becoming a sub-soul controlled by the anomaly.】
 【Due to your soul being polluted and controlled by the anomaly, this simulation ends.】
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping’s pupils constricted as he looked at the simulation content.
 His guess had indeed been confirmed.
 Killing the six demon lords did indeed pose a problem that would affect future developments.
 At the same time, the anomaly had finally emerged.
 However, what puzzled Wang Ping was the connection between killing the six demon lords and the anomaly.
 After all, the demon lords were the subordinates of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, with no apparent connection to the anomaly.
 Moreover, when he killed the six demon lords, the anomaly was still sealed.
 “Wait, something seems off…”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 Although the demon lords of the Nine Nether Demon Sect were very mysterious, it was rumored that one of the demon lords was a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement.
 Only, this disciple was rescued by Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao after the Emperor of Judgement had an accident and was cultivated into one of the demon lords.
 “If this is true, then there’s some clue to the anomaly’s capabilities.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, looking somewhat grim.
 He had killed the Emperor of Judgement’s descendant and as a result, his soul was polluted, becoming a sub-soul controlled by the Emperor.
 This anomaly’s ability is a type of control, and an unreasonable one at that.
 Wang Ping suspected that as long as he killed the Emperor of Judgement’s descendants, his soul might be polluted and controlled…
 Or perhaps, if he killed anyone related to the Emperor, he would be controlled?
 If it’s that way, it’s too overbearing.
 “However, this is unlikely. If it were that widespread, it would be too absurd. Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao wouldn’t have run away; after all, he killed the Profound Turtle. The Profound Turtle had deep ties with the Emperor of Judgement as well.”
 “Presumably, the controllable targets must have killed the descendants possessed by the Emperor of Judgement or the sub-souls controlled by him, causing their souls to be polluted and becoming new sub-souls under his control.”
 Wang Ping speculated.
 If this anomaly really possessed this ability, it would be highly frustrating.
 This guy was already absurdly powerful, and could even randomly throw sub-souls in combat for you to attack.
 If you accidentally killed one of his controlled sub-souls… Oh well, you’re done for.
 The anomaly’s power ceiling was needless to say, quasi-immortals probably couldn’t withstand it.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered and he appeared in a hidden location.
 He saw the Emperor of Judgement exuding black aura.
 More accurately, it was the Emperor of Judgement possessed by the anomaly.
 “Hehe, that Nine Nether Demon Emperor, with those guys’ aura on him, yet he released me… Quite interesting.”
 The anomaly chuckled sinisterly.
 “Although I don’t know what you’re thinking, since you’ve released me, as a token of reciprocity, I will reluctantly control you and make you one of my strong warriors.”
 As he said this, the anomaly activated his ability.
In an instant, whether it was Wang Ping or those who had killed the relatives of the Emperor of Judgement, all were instantly corrupted in their souls, falling into madness, and being controlled by the anomaly.
 Even those who were already dead and buried, as long as they were related, turned into demonic creatures and crawled out from the ground.
 As for the other descendants of the Emperor of Judgement, they too fell into madness under his control.
 This scene was especially terrifying.
 “This anomalous ability is indeed tyrannical…”
 Wang Ping watched this scene, becoming increasingly solemn.
 As long as one was related, no matter how much time had passed, they could be controlled.
 Even those already dead could be resurrected as demonic creatures… it was absurd.
 “Speaking of which, the optimized Life Simulator’s God perspective effect is better… Even though this has little to do with Wang Ping and is not his perspective, it still appears before my eyes in a God perspective.”
 Wang Ping thought of this and muttered.
 Next, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, and his vision changed, returning to his initial residence in the Heavenly Sword Sacred City.
 Clearly, this life simulation had come to an end.
 However, although the simulation ended, other aspects had not.
 Various scenes flooded Wang Ping’s mind, along with numerous insights from cultivation.
 “Emperor Dao Dharma Form.”
 “Quasi-immortal cultivation method.”
 “Quasi-immortal divine abilities.”
 “Various secret techniques.”
 Anything he comprehended during the simulation, Wang Ping received thoroughly after it ended.
 Moreover, Wang Ping found that this time the acceptance of insights was different from before, very gentle, and easy to absorb without taking too much time.
 Or rather, the time ratio had changed, making the flow of time in the real world seem not so fast.
 With the previous Life Simulator, just absorbing this many insights would have taken him several months.
 This time it only took about half a month.
 “The optimized Life Simulator is indeed powerful.”
 After absorbing all the insights, Wang Ping opened his eyes and couldn’t help but marvel.
 “Ding, reward generation successful, host can choose two from the following rewards:
  	First level of Emperor Realm cultivation.
 	Life-bound Emperor Weapon – Illusory Void Sword.
 	Condensing Emperor Pill.
 	Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension.”
 
 “Although the rewards are few this time, the numerous insights gained from the immersive simulation are already rich enough. Not to mention, these rewards are still not weak.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and smiled faintly.
 The Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension is an obvious choice.
 As for the Condensing Emperor Pill, it’s an extremely valuable elixir that can help someone break through, giving them a better chance to reach the Emperor Realm.
 Of course, this is contingent on having condensed the Emperor Dao Dharma Form; otherwise, even with the Condensing Emperor Pill, breaking into the Emperor Realm would be impossible.
 This is a treasure provided by the Primordial Holy Land.
 During the war between the two realms, the Primordial Holy Land was genuinely generous, living up to its reputation as the foremost sacred land.
 Not only did they allow him to enter the Primordial Holy Land in previous life simulations, but they also provided the precious Condensing Emperor Pill.
 Precisely due to the Condensing Emperor Pill, Wang Ping could break through to the Emperor Realm within just a few decades.
 Otherwise, relying solely on his own efforts to break through would take a very long time.
 After all, although his comprehension was strong, it was still comprehension. His innate talent remained the same level, with no significant change.
 “No need to choose the Life-bound Emperor Weapon – Illusory Void Sword. After all, once I become an Emperor, forging an Emperor Weapon is a piece of cake. So, System, I choose options 1 and 4.”
 Wang Ping made his choice while looking at the reward list.
 Both the Condensing Emperor Pill and the Life-bound Emperor Weapon are precious, and he would have chosen them if it were a previous life simulation.
 However, now he is being targeted by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, and only with strength in hand can he protect himself.
 So, he would advance his cultivation swiftly and strengthen himself to prevent any unexpected events.
 After all, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao in the Life Simulation had severed all ties with the other realms.
However, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao in the real world is not the same as the one who was cut off from the outside world.
 He can contact people from various realms, especially the transmigrators in the second generation chat group.
 Although according to Alpha, it is hard for these people to enter the grand fantasy world where the Purple Spirit Realm is located, it is still possible for the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao to find him with some secret techniques.
 Wang Ping couldn’t afford to take that gamble.
 He could only say that the Life Simulator still lacked the ability to simulate factors from various realms, which was quite unfortunate. But this was also understandable. After all, the realms were too vast. Simulation undoubtedly required certain rules and energy, and simulating various realms was not realistic at this point.
 It’s like the computing power of a computer. If its computing power is only at level 1, there is no way it can handle computations at level 100. It would crash instantly. Not crashing would be very strange indeed.
 “I can only hope that after further optimizing the Life Simulator in the future, it might be able to simulate various realms,” Wang Ping thought, his eyes flickering. He said to Alpha in his heart: “Alpha, the Golden Finger Optimizer can only be purchased three times by each group member. Is this a deliberate limitation by you? Can it continue to be optimized?”
 “…”
 Alpha fell silent for a moment, contemplating whether to respond to Wang Ping’s question.
 After all, the implications of this were so significant that He couldn’t ignore them.
 If Wang Ping were to continue optimizing the Life Simulator, he might be able to simulate various realms in the future.
 Even if it couldn’t simulate the realms, it might still be able to incorporate some factors from the chat group.
 By that time, Wang Ping would become increasingly uncontrollable.
 “It can be optimized. However, it requires a massive amount of group points.”
 Eventually, Alpha gave a vague answer.
 “How many group points?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened as he pursued the question.
 “A vast amount. You don’t need to know for now, just focus on completing group tasks and earning group points.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resounded.
 “Oh.” Wang Ping squinted his eyes, not saying anything more.
 At that moment, Wang Ping felt the Life Simulator had issued its rewards, and his comprehension dramatically increased.
 Additionally, his cultivation within his body also surged at a terrifying pace.
 Quasi-King!
 King Realm!
 Great Perfection of the King Realm!
 quasi-Emperor!
 Straight to the Emperor Realm!
 “The feeling of becoming an Emperor is truly delightful, a sensation the Life Simulations never allowed me to experience…”
 Wang Ping felt the immense mana within his body and nodded with satisfaction.
 Although he had experienced the Great Perfection of the King Realm in immersive simulations, he had never exited the fast-forward mode to re-enter an immersive simulation.
 As a result, he had never experienced the sensation of becoming an Emperor.
 “Thinking about it, I can now actively enter immersive simulations. This way, I can better explore the mysteries of various realms and simultaneously enhance my combat experience. By then, when I receive my cultivation, I won’t just have the stats but can fully utilize my battle strength.”
 This thought crossed Wang Ping’s mind, and he found it quite agreeable.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping calmed himself down and opened the chat group to see what was happening there.
 Half a month had passed, and the chat group was as active as usual, chatting and performing group tasks.
 However, Wang Ping’s successive displays of terrifying power greatly stimulated the other members, pushing them to pursue strength more intensely.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Wang Ge, help! Wang Ge! It seems someone has tracked me to the Profound Turtle Continent and captured me alive, saying they want to take me back to the Nine Nether Demon Sect.”
 At that moment, a message popped up, making Wang Ping’s eyes narrow.
 Fang Yun (3): “Damn, Cai Ge is in trouble again? What’s the situation?”
 Chen Yao (71): “It’s typical of the fantasy world.”
 Wang Ping (66) @Cai Yonglong (1): “Try to stall for time; I will be there soon.”
 Wang Ping hadn’t expected the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao to act so quickly.
 Although he had known from the text simulation that Cai Yonglong would be captured within a year, that was a vague timeframe. Although there were images, no specific time was given.
 For that reason, Wang Ping thought it might be a few months or even half a year later.
 Unexpectedly, it had only been half a month; this was truly terrifying.
 It could only be said, the Nine Nether Demon Sect’s efficiency was indeed remarkable.
 “No, I can’t go directly. I need to find an ally.”
 Just as Wang Ping was about to move, he stopped his actions and narrowed his eyes.
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao… This is a deeply cunning and ruthless person.
 If he goes to the Profound Turtle Continent, the other party might be lying in wait for him somewhere.
 Although he has now reached the Emperor Realm and has the power to fight against a seventh-level Emperor, he is still far inferior to the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, not his opponent.
 If he gets caught in a trap set by the other party, he’ll be in great danger.
 Although he can escape using the teleportation function of the chat group, it is troublesome and wastes group points.
 Wang Ping does not want to flee so pathetically.
 Immediately, Wang Ping spoke again in the chat group.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Cai Yonglong, you just have to hang in there for now. If things get really bad, just use the chat group’s teleport function to come to me. Ten thousand group points are nothing.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Uh, but Brother Wang, what about the people on the Profound Turtle Continent? If I run away, Bai Tianhong and the Crimson Tribe might die.’
 Wang Ping paused slightly at Cai Yonglong’s words.
 The immersive simulation took too long. Although most scenes were like skipping through a TV series, it still made him feel a bit disoriented.
 Although this disoriented feeling would surely disappear soon, the urgent situation and unexpected events have made him forget many people and things.
 Indeed, if he does not go right away, Bai Tianhong and the Crimson Tribe might really be in trouble.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘I’ll go over there now.’
 Wang Ping did not hesitate to make the choice of using the chat group’s teleportation function.
 Although this would consume some group points, Wang Ping is now rich, and a trivial ten thousand group points are nothing to him.
 Using the chat group’s teleportation function is much safer than tearing through space himself… it would not alert the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 As Wang Ping activated the chat group’s teleportation function, his figure vanished into white light, reappearing on the Profound Turtle Continent the next moment.
 To be precise, he appeared beside Cai Yonglong.
 When Wang Ping appeared next to Cai Yonglong, Cai Yonglong was startled.
 However, he soon showed a look of joy and breathed a sigh of relief.
 With Brother Wang here, there’s nothing to worry about.
 The demonic path expert chasing him might be strong, but they can’t be stronger than Brother Wang.
 Brother Wang is now a powerful being who can easily shatter stars.
 At this moment, Wang Ping nodded at Cai Yonglong and then looked at the black-robed expert who had captured Cai Yonglong alive.
 The other’s cultivation level is not weak, at the Half-Step Nirvana Realm level.
 ‘You must be Wang Ping. The Demon Emperor has ordered me to tell you something. If you want to cooperate, come with me to the Nine Nether Demon Sect. The Demon Emperor is willing to appoint you as the Deputy Sect Master.’
 Though the black-robed man was only at the Half-Step Nirvana Realm, he was not afraid of the suddenly appearing Wang Ping and coldly laughed as he spoke.
 ‘It seems you captured Cai Yonglong alive deliberately to lure me out.’
 Wang Ping did not look at the black-robed man but gazed into the distance, letting out a cold laugh.
 ‘No, to be precise, your bigger goal is to entrap me.’
 With eyes like lightning, Wang Ping snorted coldly.
 In the Life Simulator, he was once killed by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor using the descendants of the Emperor of Judgement, aided by an anomalous ability.
 Now, the other party definitely intends to use the same trick.
 The black-robed man in front of him must be related to the Emperor of Judgement, possessing some of his bloodline.
 Oh, for Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this might be his first time using such a scheme.
 It has to be said, this guy is ruthless and had already planned this layout a thousand years in advance.
 He planned long ago to kill the Profound Turtle a thousand years later, release anomalies, and plot everything.
 Now, planting a trap on himself is just a bonus.
 ‘Since you know, come with me. The Demon Emperor values you highly; it is your honor.’
 The black-robed man taunted Wang Ping coldly.
 ‘Heh.’
 Wang Ping sneered, casually slapping the black-robed man away and completely sealing him.
 Kill him? Impossible. But sealing him for a few thousand years, making him wish for death, is effortless.
 ‘You!’
 Seeing himself sealed, unable to move, the black-robed man struggled, showing some surprise, as if puzzled by Wang Ping’s decision to seal him.
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    164 – Cai Yonglong’s New Golden Finger! The Emperor Clan of the Upper Realm!
 
 “Brother Wang, aren’t you going to kill him?”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Wang Ping, puzzled that Wang Ping had no intention of killing this man in the black robe.
 “Can’t kill.”
 Wang Ping did not explain further, merely uttering these three words.
 “I see.”
 Cai Yonglong nodded thoughtfully without saying anything more.
 “Brother Wang, where are we going now? I guess I can’t stay on the Profound Turtle Continent anymore, right?”
 Cai Yonglong exhaled lightly, asking another question.
 “Let’s go to the Eternal Frozen Wastes. Only by going there will the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao be unable to catch you.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he transmitted the message to Cai Yonglong.
 “Eternal Frozen Wastes, where is that?”
 Cai Yonglong was stunned.
 “You don’t know? Well, it’s actually normal that you don’t know.”
 Wang Ping showed some confusion but soon understood.
 He knew about various secrets through simulation, but Cai Yonglong’s knowledge couldn’t compare to his. In the Purple Spirit Realm, Cai Yonglong was essentially a small cultivator.
 Although an old man with white hair had taught him the art of cultivation, it was mostly about cultivation and the glorious past of the Emperor of Judgement.
 As for certain regions and secrets of the Purple Spirit Realm, the old man hadn’t mentioned them, and Cai Yonglong had no time to research them, so he truly did not know.
 “Eternal Frozen Wastes…”
 Wang Ping transmitted the information to Cai Yonglong, explaining where the Eternal Frozen Wastes were and that the quasi-immortal Ji Bingyan was there, making it the safest place in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 “My goodness, a quasi-immortal…”
 Cai Yonglong clicked his tongue in amazement, his face full of shock.
 Now he was just a small cultivator in the Profound Elixir Realm. Hearing about the presence of a quasi-immortal was like a common person hearing about where an immortal resides, incredibly shocking.
 After all, the highest-level person he had seen, apart from Wang Ping, was his local teacher whose first life reached quasi-King cultivation.
 “In any case, going there is surely the safest route. Though, I can’t guarantee absolute safety, just that it’s relatively the safest place.”
 Wang Ping continued to transmit messages to Cai Yonglong, and halfway through, he frowned slightly and amended his words.
 “Uh, with a quasi-immortal guarding it, how could it not be safe? This is impossible.”
 Cai Yonglong was somewhat surprised.
 “Does that Nine Nether Demon Emperor really stand a chance against a quasi-immortal?”
 “Of course not. However, he can be like you, and call for backup. Even if he can’t get backup, he might find some method to deal with us.”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes and transmitted his thoughts.
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor in the simulation was a lone wolf, but the real-world Nine Nether Demon Emperor was not. If pushed into a corner, he could potentially obtain some deadly weapon from powerful beings in the second generation chat group at a great cost.
 “You’re right. This guy is indeed troublesome.”
 Cai Yonglong nodded thoughtfully, agreeing with Wang Ping’s reasoning.
 They could call for backup, so could their opponent.
 Last time Brother Wang participated in a mission, the opponent also called for backup.
 “Brother Wang, there are some things I know I shouldn’t ask, but I’m really confused right now…”
 Cai Yonglong hesitated for a moment, then transmitted with a bitter smile.
 “You don’t have the right to know yet. All you need to know is that they are organized mortal enemies. That’s enough.”
 Wang Ping shook his head; he still had no intention of answering Cai Yonglong’s question.
 This was Alpha’s stance.
 If Alpha didn’t open up and tell the other group members, they had no right to know.
 Unless the transmigrator seniors descended and revealed these matters to the group members, making it impossible to hide, only then would Alpha allow the truth to be disclosed.
 That’s just how Alpha’s character was.
 “Alright.” Cai Yonglong fell silent.
 “Brother Wang, I feel my Golden Finger really isn’t helping you now. Also, I feel it’s not even helping myself, so I want to switch to a new Golden Finger.”
 Cai Yonglong took a deep breath, looking once again with firm eyes.
 He could change the Golden Finger directly, but his life was saved by Wang Ping, who had done him a great favor. He sincerely regarded Wang Ping as his leader.
 Therefore, any major decision he would consult Wang Ping, and only with Wang Ping’s approval would he go ahead with it.
 “Go ahead and change.”
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment before finally patting Cai Yonglong on the shoulder.
 Indeed, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger had fallen behind.
 In the end, with the Life Simulator, he really didn’t need Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger.
 If he ascended to the upper realm, Cai Yonglong probably wouldn’t be able to follow, making the Golden Finger even less useful.
 So, it was better to change to a new Golden Finger sooner rather than later.
 Of course, utilizing the chat group’s teleportation function, there was still hope for him to catch up.
Unfortunately, Wang Ping also knew that after Zhang Jun changed his Golden Finger, he soared instantly, which undoubtedly provoked Cai Yonglong…
 The rapid improvement in the strength of others equally irritated him…
 Although Cai Yonglong also made significant progress last time, the biggest cheat for a transmigrator is still the Golden Finger…
 The strength of a Golden Finger truly creates a massive gap between transmigrators—greater than the difference between people and dogs…
 “However, I hope you won’t regret it. With my current cultivation, it would be effortless for me to help you obtain various precious cultivation resources to boost your strength. Your Golden Finger might shine in the future…”
 Pausing, Wang Ping spoke again…
 “I won’t regret it. For a Golden Finger to shine and provide me with powerful opportunities, following the normal cultivation path in a fantasy world would take a long time to comprehend and cultivate… I can’t wait that long.”
 Cai Yonglong shook his head and sighed…
 “Besides, I don’t want to always rely on Brother Wang. Such a debt of gratitude would be impossible to repay in my lifetime. I hope to draw a good Golden Finger and truly be of help to Brother Wang…”
 “Since you have decided, I won’t persuade you any further. But do you have enough group points? If not, I can lend you some.”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder and said with a smile…
 “Enough, of course, it’s enough. I’ve been actively participating in various group tasks, so I have enough group points to exchange for a new Golden Finger.”
 Cai Yonglong scratched his head and laughed lightly…
 “Alright.” Wang Ping nodded…
 After that, Cai Yonglong didn’t say much more. He took a deep breath, bowed to all the gods and deities, then started drawing a new Golden Finger…
 Soon, Cai Yonglong revealed a subtle expression…
 Seeing this, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up, knowing that Cai Yonglong must have drawn a pretty good Golden Finger and was somewhat happy for him…
 “Cai, what Golden Finger did you get?”
 Wang Ping asked curiously…
 “My new Golden Finger is called Absolute Defense. It’s not the kind that helps me grow.” Cai Yonglong explained to Wang Ping with some hesitation: “As the name implies, once this system is activated, it grants the target absolute defense. Whether it’s physical attacks, soul attacks, or curses, none will affect the protected target.”
 “Absolute Defense… A defense rule-grade Golden Finger? That’s pretty good. If used well, it can be quite against the rules. But I wonder, what’s the current defense limit?”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and commented with interest…
 “Defense limit? Isn’t it absolute defense?”
 Cai Yonglong was a bit puzzled…
 “It’s called absolute defense, but that’s only relatively speaking. In reality, if the Golden Finger is not optimized, encountering an overly powerful being could still breach your absolute defense.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and explained…
 “Cai, what do you think the Golden Finger Optimizer is for?”
 “Uh… you’re right.” Cai Yonglong nodded awkwardly…
 “Let’s see… how long can your defense last?”
 Wang Ping asked another question…
 “Three seconds.” Cai Yonglong was even more embarrassed…
 “Three seconds… Be a real man? That’s even shorter than a giant of light.”
 Wang Ping teased…
 “Three seconds… it’s not short.” Cai Yonglong said with a flushed face…
 For a strong person, three seconds can indeed be very long…
 After all, the attack speed of strong people is incredibly fast…
 Moreover, the main purpose of this Golden Finger is to block terrifying attacks that are difficult to defend against…
 “I’m just joking.” Wang Ping shook his head and said: “Now, let me test the defense limit of your Golden Finger.”
 “Alright, I’ll use this spiritual artifact to display the ability.” Cai Yonglong nodded and took out a bead-like spiritual artifact…
 In response, Wang Ping didn’t hesitate. He exhibited the might of the Emperor and squeezed with all his might…
 As Wang Ping squeezed with all his strength, the bead made cracking sounds, and the surrounding space began to crumble, but the bead showed no signs of breaking…
 This bead remained intact in the face of Wang Ping’s emperor-level power!
 “Interesting.”
 Wang Ping retracted his power and smiled playfully…
 His strength was enough to contend with a seventh-level Emperor Realm expert…
 Although he hadn’t used his full strength just now nor any divine abilities, it was still the power of an emperor, and not just any ordinary emperor-level power…
 Yet, despite focusing his strength, he couldn’t even break a spiritual artifact…
 This indicated that Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger’s defensive power was indeed terrifying…
 “It’s really unconventional for a defense-specialized Golden Finger. Although it has a short duration, its defensive power, even without optimization, far exceeds growth-type defensive Golden Fingers like Wang Shuqing’s. Calling it absolute defense isn’t an exaggeration.”
 Wang Ping gave his evaluation…
 “Nice… your Golden Finger might be very helpful.”
 “As long as Brother Wang is satisfied.” Cai Yonglong also showed a delighted expression, becoming increasingly satisfied with his Golden Finger…
 Wang Ping glanced at Cai Yonglong and seeing his happy demeanor, shook his head slightly…
 Although he wanted to say that this Golden Finger was good but ultimately not as high-potential as his original one, since Cai Yonglong had already changed it, Wang Ping refrained from saying more…
 “Ah, new emperor! You’re a guest here, but please avoid exerting such terrifying power on my old turtle’s back. Doing so could disrupt my seal, bringing calamity to this world.”
At this moment, a voice filled with the sense of ages suddenly echoed in Wang Ping’s mind.
 This made Wang Ping’s eyes gleam, understanding that it was the Profound Turtle speaking to him.
 His previous strike was excessively terrifying, clearly disturbing the old turtle that was sealing the Emperor of Judgement, causing it to voice a warning.
 In fact, the Profound Turtle had noticed him as soon as he entered the island but didn’t interfere because Wang Ping’s aura was pure, and he was a newly advanced emperor.
 After all, a new emperor was not enough to threaten the Profound Turtle.
 The Profound Turtle’s defensive power was the strongest in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Even in a state of full effort sealing the anomaly, it would take someone like the Nine Nether Demon Emperor leading the entire Nine Nether Demon Sect’s experts to kill it.
 But Wang Ping wasn’t just visiting; he dared to unleash his power and cause destruction, which made the turtle somewhat annoyed.
 Besides that, the aura Wang Ping released also shocked it.
 A new emperor could actually erupt with such overwhelming emperor’s might; it was astonishing.
 Even the Profound Turtle, who had lived for countless ages, had never encountered an emperor like Wang Ping.
 “It was my negligence.” Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, responding with some guilt.
 “Staying here doesn’t serve any purpose. You’d better leave quickly before more emperors come to investigate. The old turtle doesn’t like having emperors descend in its territory.”
 The Profound Turtle’s voice sounded again.
 “Alright, I’ll leave after visiting some acquaintances.” Wang Ping replied politely.
 Wang Ping had immense respect for the Profound Turtle, which had sealed an anomaly.
 Moreover, before he grew stronger, he had often used Profound Turtle Continent as a safe haven.
 “Hmm.” The Profound Turtle gave a brief response, and then its spiritual sense disappeared. The originally fluctuating aura returned to a calm and orderly state, breathing in and absorbing the spiritual energy of the sea.
 “Let’s go to the Scarlet Clan.” Wang Ping also retracted his spiritual sense, tearing the space directly, forming a stable spatial passage, and stepped into it.
 Seeing this, Cai Yonglong clicked his tongue, somewhat envious, and stepped in as well.
 In the next second, the two emerged from the spatial passage, arriving at the Scarlet Clan’s location.
 “Master!”
 The moment Wang Ping appeared, the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger, lazily basking in the sun, shivered all over, staring dumbfounded as Wang Ping walked out of the spatial passage.
 Tearing space to form a spatial passage, such means were beyond his comprehension, not knowing what level of strong person could achieve this.
 After all, the Profound Turtle Continent had been sealed for too long, having lost the inherited knowledge beyond the Great Transcendence.
 “Little tiger, you seem quite at ease.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, looking at the beast he had once tamed out of interest.
 Being related to him was indeed a stroke of luck for the little tiger.
 “Don’t dare, don’t dare.” The Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger looked a bit sheepish, a foolish expression on its face.
 “Take these demon cores. Cultivate well in the future and don’t bring shame to me.”
 Wang Ping smiled, casually took out some demon cores of various grades, and threw them to the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger.
 These were demon cores he had obtained while traveling through the archipelagos and the Sword Domain. For him, they were useless now, but giving them to the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger was not a bad idea.
 “Thank you, Master!” Perceiving the strong demon energy in these cores, the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger showed an expression of delight, hurriedly thanking him, almost wanting to lick Wang Ping in gratitude.
 However, remembering how Wang Ping despised this act before, it restrained the urge.
 Wang Ping didn’t pay further attention to the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger. With a flicker, he appeared in the training field of the Scarlet Clan’s village.
 At this moment, the Village Chief and Chi Hu were supervising the training of the children of Chi Village.
 Chi Feng was among them.
 Now, his cultivation level had also reached the late stage of the Organ Refining Realm.
 To be honest, it was somewhat slow.
 However, considering the special circumstances of the Scarlet Clan and the fact that Chi Feng was only about ten years old, his cultivation level was still pretty decent.
 “Brother Wang!”
 Wang Ping’s sudden appearance startled the Scarlet Clan members present.
 However, after they reacted, each showed an expression of joy.
 After all, Wang Ping hadn’t visited them in a long time.
 “Chi Feng, haven’t seen you in a long time. You’ve become much more robust, finally looking like a man.”
 Wang Ping patted Chi Feng on the head, praising him.
 “Of course, I have grown much taller and gained a lot of muscle recently.” Chi Feng said with some pride.
 “However, I still haven’t awakened my spirit body… I’m sorry, Brother Wang, for disappointing you.”
 Then, as if remembering something, Chi Feng looked a bit dejected.
“A spirit body, huh…”
Wang Ping’s eyes revealed waves of emotion.
The Scarlet Clan is not some small clan… Even without their hidden lineage, the mere possibility of a connection with the former Cangyan Emperor, Chi Cang, makes their bloodline extraordinary.
“Don’t worry, continue your cultivation, and you will also have the hope to become powerful in the future.”
Wang Ping comforted.
“Hmm!” Chi Feng clenched his fists, his face full of determination.
“Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, you’ve returned.”
The Village Chief walked over, still as kind as ever.
Since avenging his great grievances, the vicissitudes and gloom in his eyes had completely disappeared, becoming more and more benevolent.
“Greetings to the Village Chief.” Cai Yonglong slightly bowed.
“Village Chief Grandpa, I’m back.”
Wang Ping also cupped his hands towards the Village Chief and greeted him with a smile.
He held deep feelings for Chi Village.
Especially for the Village Chief, whom he regarded as a highly respectable elder.
Back then, if it weren’t for the Village Chief giving him so many spirit stones as startup capital for simulations, he wouldn’t have grown so quickly.
And if he hadn’t grown so quickly, he would be dead as soon as he got pulled into group tasks.
Facing the first anomaly, without powerful strength, it would be impossible to pass.
Of course, if he had no strength, Alpha would probably not be stupid enough to send them on group tasks.
Maybe not… Alpha was already quite stupid, so it might really do such things.
Alpha: “…”
This Wang Ping, can’t go a day without badmouthing me or else he feels itchy…
“Village Chief, I have come back this time to take Chi Feng with me.”
Wang Ping looked at the Village Chief and spoke again.
Now that he was an Emperor, he still felt a sense of unease when touching Chi Feng and trying to sense his blood.
This showed that even now, he couldn’t unravel the bloodline curse on Chi Feng.
This undoubtedly confirmed his suspicions.
The Scarlet Clan was very likely from the Upper Realm.
The reason they disappeared back then could either be complete extermination…
Or they were summoned back to the Upper Realm.
This made Wang Ping pay even more attention to the Scarlet Clan.
This time, taking the Scarlet Clan away was also to verify another suspicion: whether they were related to the Cangyan Emperor, Chi Cang.
“In the last simulation, I didn’t follow Ye Chen to find the Cangyan Emperor, Chi Cang’s heritage… I made a mistake there.”
This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
However, even thinking so, the situation back then was quite problematic; he couldn’t follow Ye Chen to seek opportunities.
But next time, he definitely wouldn’t miss the heritage spot.
“Of course. With Chi Feng by your side, I am very relieved… In fact, this is his opportunity.”
The Village Chief smiled as he spoke.
The Scarlet Clan had complete trust in Wang Ping, without any doubts.
Wang Ping nodded, and after discussing a few more matters with the Village Chief, he took Chi Feng and Cai Yonglong to another place.
That place, naturally, was the Demon Cavern.
In Wang Ping’s memory, during one simulation, Blood Demon Yuan Feng had an expression like seeing a ghost when he saw the people of the Scarlet Clan… There must be some secrets Wang Ping didn’t know.
Previously, Wang Ping didn’t have the strength to force Blood Demon Yuan Feng to reveal those secrets.
But now, Wang Ping had become an Emperor. Forcing a soul search would be too easy.
For this, Wang Ping wouldn’t miss the opportunity.
After all, he had promised the Profound Turtle to leave here soon and probably wouldn’t come back for a while.
When he returned, it would be time to solve the anomalies.
Soon, Wang Ping and the others arrived at the Demon Cavern.
The seal on the Demon Cavern was placed by Wang Ping, and now he lifted it.
As the three entered, a thick smell of blood greeted them.
Then, all three saw that the surroundings were full of bloody corpses and bones, with Blood Demon Yuan Feng still in a sealed state.
“This guy seems really strong… Why was he sealed here?”
Cai Yonglong looked at Blood Demon Yuan Feng and asked in surprise.
Even though Blood Demon Yuan Feng had been sealed for many years and his strength had greatly diminished, the remnants of his Life and Death Realm power still let Cai Yonglong see his true nature.
As for Chi Feng, he looked fearfully at the rotting, flesh-corrupted Blood Demon Yuan Feng.
This place was so sinister and bloody, with an old monster whose terror level exceeded the limits of a ten-year-old’s endurance.
If not for Wang Ping’s presence, he might have been scared away.
“Back then, the demonic arts I mentioned were acquired from him. For this, I even died several times.”
Wang Ping sent a voice transmission to Cai Yonglong.
Some things were inconvenient for Chi Feng to know, so he could only transmit the message silently.
“Uh, so it was him…”
Cai Yonglong’s expression turned peculiar.
“Heh, interesting… The ant that dared only to spy on me without entering back then, now dares to confront me just because he brought someone at the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm?”
At this moment, Blood Demon Yuan Feng spoke.
While Wang Ping and his companions were examining him, Blood Demon Yuan Feng was naturally examining them as well.
He couldn’t see through Wang Ping’s cultivation, seemingly due to some secret treasure.
As for Wang Ping having reached the level above the Life and Death Realm, Blood Demon Yuan Feng considered that absolutely impossible.
After all, how much time had passed?
In such a short time, even if he left the Profound Turtle Continent, the most he could have achieved was a minor breakthrough, and it was more likely he hadn’t progressed at all.
“Puh, Brother Wang, has he always been this bold?”
Cai Yonglong showed a shocked expression upon hearing Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s words.
Goodness, a guy who at best was at the Life and Death Realm in his prime dared to call Brother Wang who has at least the combat power of the King Realm an ant, this is absurd.
“He has always been quite bold.”
Wang Ping gave a definite answer.
This guy, back on the Profound Turtle Continent, wreaked havoc fearlessly, not even afraid of being killed by the Profound Turtle, he was a ruthless one.
Thinking this way, Wang Ping felt he couldn’t kill him.
After all, Blood Demon Yuan Feng was also from the Profound Turtle Continent, possibly related to the bloodline of the Emperor of Judgement.
Though this possibility was very low, it couldn’t be ruled out.
“Hmph, although you two juniors have been somewhat disrespectful to me, your talents are not bad. If you unseal and release me, I can consider taking you as disciples and teaching you supreme demonic arts, making you powerful in the Life and Death Realm.”
Once again, Blood Demon Yuan Feng spoke, trying to entice Wang Ping and his companions.
“You say you want to take us as disciples?”
Cai Yonglong’s expression turned quirky as he directly released the Flawless Profound Elixir.
In an instant, the brilliance of the Flawless Profound Elixir illuminated the eerie Demon Cavern, making it less cold and creepy.
This moment left Blood Demon Yuan Feng stunned, almost biting off his already nearly rotten tongue.
“F-Flawless Profound Elixir!”
Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s words came out stuttering.
Damn, what background does this kid have to actually condense a Flawless Profound Elixir? This isn’t something even the holy sons of various Holy Lands or the demon sons of his Nine Nether Demon Sect could necessarily achieve.
To be precise, many holy sons and demon sons couldn’t achieve this.
For a moment, Blood Demon Yuan Feng fell into silence, finally understanding why Cai Yonglong had mocked him earlier.
The other party had the qualification.
“I will ask you some questions. I ask, you answer, and I may consider sparing your life.”
At this moment, Wang Ping also spoke up.
His gaze was calm, merely revealing a trace of the Emperor’s aura.
“An E-Emperor!?”
In an instant, Blood Demon Yuan Feng felt as if struck by lightning, his eyes widened, almost scaring him to death.
Though he had never seen an Emperor, he had seen the Sect Master of the Blood Demon Sect.
That was a quasi-Emperor powerhouse.
However, even a quasi-Emperor didn’t possess the imperial majesty.
A true Emperor, even if you’ve never seen or felt their pressure, once they reveal a bit of their majesty, you’ll understand that this is an Emperor respected by heaven and earth.
This directly overwhelmed Blood Demon Yuan Feng.
He was merely a small Life and Death Realm cultivator, how could he merit such grand treatment, being interrogated by an Emperor.
However, Blood Demon Yuan Feng then recalled how Wang Ping sealed him two years ago, leaving him both wry and puzzled.
He didn’t believe Wang Ping was a Transcendent Realm cultivator two years ago and now became an Emperor; it was an impossible feat.
But he couldn’t understand why an Emperor would cautiously set up such a weak seal two years ago, purely to toy with him?
“Your Majesty, please speak. If I know, I will answer everything.”
Though there were many questions in Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s heart, he didn’t dare ask too much, instead responding humbly yet somewhat honored.
Though he was a demonic cultivator, it was a supreme honor in his life to converse face-to-face with an Emperor.
If he could die by the Emperor’s hand, he would die without regrets.
Compared to dying painfully, perishing under an Emperor’s strike, which was better? Any smart person would make the correct choice.
“How much do you know about the secret of the Scarlet Clan?”
 Wang Ping pulled Chi Feng in front of him and spoke calmly.
 “Scarlet Clan?”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng was stunned, just now noticing the small child Chi Feng he had previously ignored.
 “Your Excellency, I once entered a forbidden land and learned some secrets from it.”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng looked at Chi Feng in fear and spoke cautiously.
 “This secret is related to the Scarlet Clan.”
 “Forbidden land?”
 A gleam flashed in Wang Ping’s eyes, and he instantly had some guesses in his heart.
 “Yes, forbidden land. The place is called Dragon Flame Valley, the most dangerous location in the Purple Spirit Realm. It is said that even emperors may fall if they forcefully enter its depths.”
 “I was once being hunted down and had no choice but to escape into Dragon Flame Valley. I thought I would perish there, reduced to ashes, but I was lucky enough to obtain a scarlet jade, which protected me from the flames.”
 “Thus, I ventured deeper and saw some palaces. I learned some secrets from one of the palaces. These secrets are about the Scarlet Clan.”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng showed a reminiscing expression, sharing secrets he had buried in his heart for many years.
 This secret had troubled him, and he dared not share it with anyone.
 However, he never expected to be sealed after a massacre on the Profound Turtle continent, leaving him without a way out.
 Now at this point, there’s nothing left to hide.
 Of course, he knew that even if he didn’t speak, Wang Ping, an emperor, could forcibly search his soul.
 Since resistance was futile, he might as well speak freely.
 “Dragon Flame Valley… the secret of the Scarlet Clan.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, instantly realizing that the opportunity Ye Chen received was probably in Dragon Flame Valley.
 Beside him, Chi Feng was utterly confused. How did this relate to his Scarlet Clan? And what they were saying made little sense to him…
 “The once Emperor Cang Yan was the leader of the Scarlet Clan. However, compared to the true secret of the Scarlet Clan, this is trivial. The true identity of the Scarlet Clan is that they originated from the upper realm.”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng continued speaking at this moment.
 “So that’s how it is…”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged, as this confirmed his suspicions.
 “Holy crap! What!?”
 Unlike Wang Ping’s calm demeanor, Cai Yonglong was utterly astonished.
 Damn, this truly was a world-shaking secret.
 The Scarlet Clan had produced an emperor and originated from the upper realm.
 Back then, the Scarlet Clan was so formidable, yet now they were in such a miserable state, not even having a single Spirit Origin Realm cultivator.
 “However, the fact that the Scarlet Clan originated from the upper realm isn’t the most terrifying part.”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s voice wavered as he seemed to recall the shocking scenes he had witnessed, murmuring.
 “The most terrifying part is that the Scarlet Clan’s background in the upper realm was extremely fearsome. They once ruled the upper realm, known as the Imperial Clan, reigning supreme in an era. But because their ancestors suppressed a great terror, they became tainted with misfortune, causing the entire Imperial Clan to decline. In desperation, many clan members were sent to various lower realms to seek refuge.”
 “Our Scarlet Clan of the Purple Spirit Realm is the descendant of those imperial clanspeople who fled to the lower realms.”
 “!!!”
 Hearing Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s description, even Wang Ping couldn’t remain seated, feeling an extreme shock.
 Damn, although he had speculated that the origin of the Scarlet Clan was astonishing, possibly from the upper realm, he never expected that the Scarlet Clan’s background was this outrageous.
 They once ruled the upper realm, reigning over an era, known as the Imperial Clan. This background was just too frightening.
 Currently, he was still struggling in the small Purple Spirit Realm, not yet reigning supreme over it.
 Yet the Scarlet Clan’s background was that of an Imperial Clan, with its ancestors being so formidable.
 Thinking about it this way made it even more terrifying.
 The curse of the Scarlet Clan’s bloodline was exceedingly dreadful. Even the Scarlet Clan, part of the Imperial Clan, couldn’t withstand it. Even the ancestor who ruled the upper realm was tainted by misfortune, which was truly terrifying.
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt he was courting death by repeatedly trying to probe the truth of the bloodline curse, though he eventually suppressed the thoughts.
 After all, in the life simulations, nothing serious had happened, making him believe that while the bloodline curse of the Scarlet Clan was terrifying, as long as it wasn’t provoked, it wouldn’t harm him.
 Perhaps, the curse just ignored weaklings like them.
 Otherwise, once it erupted, its harm would be barely less than anomalies and the black fog, perhaps even more terrifying.
 Of course, Wang Ping believed the curse only affected the Scarlet Clan. Otherwise, the Purple Spirit Realm wouldn’t have remained peaceful for so many years.
 “So, did the Scarlet Clan disappear because the curse fully erupted and wiped them out, or… did someone in the upper realm break the curse?”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 After all, according to Blood Demon Yuan Feng, the Scarlet Clan had transferred a large portion of its people to the lower realm.
 This meant there were some who stayed in the upper realm.
 If the Scarlet Clan had someone grow again, break the misfortune, and summon all the lower realm Scarlet Clan back to the upper realm, it was possible.
 “This is the real great secret. However, knowing these secrets has only raised new doubts and anxieties in my heart.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh inwardly.
 It seemed the upper realm wasn’t so tranquil either…
An empire clan that fell into decline, just like that.
 A mighty figure who once dominated an era, met his downfall just like that…
 “I can only say, this is the norm in this fantastical world. In every fantastical world, all sorts of old monsters will plot and scheme, making it extremely dangerous.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, trying to calm his emotions.
 “Damn! Damn!”
 Compared to the turmoil in Wang Ping’s heart, Cai Yonglong was completely stunned, continuously muttering swear words.
 At the same time, he looked at Chi Feng as if he had seen a ghost.
 The Chi Clan, which he thought had weak cultivation, turned out to have such a terrifying background. This was a golden opportunity!
 If he could hold on to it firmly, wouldn’t he soar to the top?
 “Are we Chi Clan really that powerful?”
 Chi Feng was somewhat confused and bewildered.
 He was still young, so he only understood a little, but he could grasp some implications.
 The Chi Clan was once incredibly powerful and came from some higher realm, but had since declined…
 “Your Majesty, that’s all I know. At that time, I wanted to explore more secrets, but the red stone couldn’t protect me anymore. Sensing danger, I had no choice but to leave reluctantly.”
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng sighed.
 “Open your sea of consciousness; I need to confirm some things.”
 Wang Ping said.
 Blood Demon Yuan Feng nodded and directly opened his sea of consciousness.
 Wang Ping didn’t say much. He had Cai Yonglong check Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s memories.
 He was worried that Blood Demon Yuan Feng might have ties with the Emperor of Judgement, so he acted cautiously.
 “Brother Wang, he’s telling the truth, everything is true. Moreover, his background is shocking; he’s from the Nine Nether Demon Sect.”
 Cai Yonglong said excitedly.
 “I see,” Wang Ping nodded and left without saying more.
 “Your Majesty, please kill me. I don’t want to live anymore.”
 Seeing Wang Ping about to leave, Blood Demon Yuan Feng pleaded with a bitter smile.
 Wang Ping didn’t respond and continued walking away.
 Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng followed, their faces still showing shock and excitement.
 “Ah, the path of cultivation… Life and death are truly out of one’s control”
 Seeing that Wang Ping disdained killing him, Blood Demon Yuan Feng’s eyes dimmed, and he spoke bitterly.
 Next, Wang Ping returned to Chi Village and told the Village Chief and others about the Chi Clan’s background.
 The Village Chief was greatly shocked and very proud, with tears in his eyes.
 He had not expected that their ancestors were so powerful, and the Chi Clan’s identity was so astonishing.
 At the same time, he finally understood the source of the bloodline curse that had tormented them.
 However, this also meant they owed Wang Ping another favor, not knowing when they could repay it.
 “Village Chief, live well. Perhaps in a few more years, you will return to the higher realm.”
 Wang Ping thought of the Chi Clan jade pendant the Village Chief had given him, took it out, and returned it to the Village Chief.
 He had almost forgotten about the jade pendant.
 Since using up the Scarlet Clan’s Essence Blood, the jade pendant had shown no reaction.
 After reaching the Spirit Embryo Realm, Wang Ping had no use for it either.
 Now that he thought about it, this jade pendant was definitely not an ordinary item.
 At the very least, when Wang Ping examined it, even with his Emperor Realm cultivation, he couldn’t determine its material or any special attributes.
 This was a symbol of the Chi Clan leader’s identity. Perhaps when the Chi Clan returned to the higher realm, it would be of great use.
 “How can this be? Once given, it shouldn’t be taken back. Wang Ping, you keep it.”
 The Village Chief also knew that the jade pendant was not simple. He agreed with Wang Ping’s reasoning but resolutely pushed it back.
 “Alright.”
 Seeing the Village Chief’s firm attitude, Wang Ping didn’t insist and kept it.
 This item might have great use for him as well.
 If the Village Chief didn’t want to take it back, he could feel at ease keeping it.
 After further discussion with the Village Chief and others, Wang Ping made a trip to the Sword Spirit Sect.
 Upon arriving at the Sword Spirit Sect, Wang Ping looked at Bai Tianhong practicing swordsmanship, feeling a sense of regret.
 In his simulations on the Profound Turtle Continent, Bai Tianhong had been of great help to him.
 Unfortunately, Bai Tianhong could no longer keep up with his growth.
 Moreover, Bai Tianhong’s identity was now a headache for Wang Ping.
 Bai Tianhong was a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement.
 Once an anomaly emerged, Bai Tianhong would be demonized, becoming the anomaly’s sub-soul and controlled by it…
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 “I wonder if Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger can defend against the anomaly’s curse…”
 Wang Ping silently pondered in his heart.
 If it can defend against the anomaly’s curse, then it could be used on Bai Tianhong.
 By then, as long as he can kill the anomaly within three seconds, there wouldn’t be any problems.
 Of course, it’s exceedingly difficult to kill an Emperor of Judgement, a quasi-immortal level figure, within three seconds.
 Unless he becomes a true immortal, he wouldn’t have a chance…
 “Wait… It seems I’m also caught in this situation…”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of something, his face changed, a chill surfacing in his heart.
 Back when he was on the Profound Turtle Continent, he had killed people.
 The one he remembered deeply was Ye Chen’s first Ring Grandpa.
 Wang Ping didn’t know who he really was, but he was also someone from the Profound Turtle Continent and could possibly have the bloodline of the Emperor of Judgement.
 After all, there were no rules stating that the anomaly’s power could only affect direct descendants or those with a strong bloodline.
 It’s possible that even branched or hidden bloodline relatives could be affected.
 In the end, so many years have passed on the Profound Turtle Continent, and nobody knows how many generations the bloodline has been inherited through or how many people possess it…
 “Brother Wang, what’s wrong with you? Why did your expression suddenly become so serious?”
 Cai Yonglong noticed the obvious change in Wang Ping’s expression and was somewhat surprised.
 “Cai, your Golden Finger might be of great use…”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder, sighing.
 He had genuinely overlooked this previously, but now that he thought about it, it indeed posed a considerable hidden danger.
 If he disregarded this matter, there might really be trouble in the future.
 Even if he escaped to another world, the curse might be triggered and he could be controlled by the anomaly.
 As for relying on future simulations to reveal the anomaly and thereby understand the situation…
 Sorry, that’s very unlikely.
 Given his character, knowing the power of the anomaly, he wouldn’t give the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao a chance to release the anomaly.
 And if the anomaly isn’t released, the other party would never be able to fully control the Emperor of Judgement’s body, either unable to activate their ability or completely incapable of activating it… He would truly become a deadly hidden time bomb.
 “Uh…”
 Cai Yonglong seemed puzzled, unsure why Wang Ping suddenly brought this up.
 His Golden Finger did indeed have significant utility, but not to this extent…
 After all, Brother Wang had evaluated it earlier.
 Wang Ping smiled, looking at the puzzled Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng, but didn’t explain anything. Instead, he walked towards Bai Tianhong.
 “Tianhong, do you want to know about your origins?”
 Wang Ping said to Bai Tianhong.
 This made Bai Tianhong, who was practicing his sword near the waterfall, pause and notice Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong walking towards him, somewhat surprised.
 “Greetings, Supreme Elder. Supreme Elder, do you already know about my origins?”
 Bai Tianhong bowed and said excitedly.
 “Mm. But it’s cumbersome to explain, so I’ll just instill it in you.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, then gently tapped Bai Tianhong’s forehead with his finger.
 Instantly, a multitude of information about the Purple Spirit Realm was infused into Bai Tianhong’s mind through Wang Ping.
 He didn’t hide anything regarding Bai Tianhong’s heritage or the past of the Emperor of Judgement.
 “I’m… actually a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement?”
 Bai Tianhong, recovering from the revelation, was shocked, never expecting his background to be so astonishing, or that such terrifying battles had occurred in the past.
 “Supreme Elder, I wish to follow you for training, I want to become stronger!”
 Bai Tianhong took a deep breath and requested earnestly.
 “Not now.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, refusing.
 Taking Bai Tianhong out would have no purpose.
 His reason for coming and doing these things was merely out of interest.
 “I see…” Bai Tianhong felt somewhat regretful.
 However, he didn’t give up the notion of leaving.
 If the Elder was unwilling to take him out, then he would cultivate diligently to go out on his own.
 “When I have slain the great enemy, you can truly embark on the path of cultivation. Rest assured, this time will not be too far off.”
 Wang Ping spoke these words and then left with Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng.
 After Wang Ping and the others left, Bai Tianhong came to his senses and bowed deeply in the direction where Wang Ping disappeared.
Next, Wang Ping visited some places on the Profound Turtle Continent and met with a few people like Xia Yuan, who he was somewhat familiar with.
 Finally, Wang Ping looked at the setting sun, preparing to leave the Profound Turtle Continent.
 If he stayed any longer, the old turtle would get impatient.
 “System, if I conduct a Paid Simulation, what resources will it consume?”
 However, before leaving, Wang Ping asked the Life Simulator in his mind about the price of the new fee.
 Without simulating once, Wang Ping felt unsafe.
 Of course, Wang Ping also knew he couldn’t afford the resources needed for a Paid Simulation right now and planned to conduct a Free Simulation.
 He just asked about the price of the Paid Simulation first to have a rough idea and to plan what to do next.
 “Ding, it has been detected that the host’s cultivation level has reached the first level of the Emperor Realm. A Paid Simulation requires the consumption of ten King Weapons or one Emperor Weapon.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “It doesn’t need spirit liquid anymore? But ten King Weapons and one Emperor Weapon for one simulation… this price is exorbitant.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 A King Weapon, in the Purple Spirit Realm, is only nourished by a king’s life-bound weapon, supplemented with various materials for growth, and finally transformed into a weapon after a heavenly tribulation.
 As for an Emperor Weapon, there’s no need to say more; it’s even more precious.
 The price of ten King Weapons definitely can’t compare to one Emperor Weapon.
 Of course, King Weapons and Emperor Weapons can be refreshed through rewards, but there’s a probability issue in the refresh.
 If you choose an Emperor Weapon as a reward, you can simulate again.
 However, sometimes the refresh reward options aren’t necessarily two; choosing an Emperor Weapon means you can’t choose the other, and the gain isn’t that big.
 The only gain might be various insights into cultivation.
 After all, although Free Simulations are immersive, they don’t provide rewards or insights.
 Wait… something isn’t right…
 “System, are Free Simulations immersive too? Can they provide insights?”
 Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 “No. Although there will be insights during the simulation, they will disappear when the simulation ends.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Alright, free things indeed have no good goods… they really don’t want me to gain any advantage…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain, though he wasn’t surprised by the answer.
 “Free simulations are still only a tool for gathering information. And to continue conducting Paid Simulations, collecting a large number of King Weapons and Emperor Weapons is an issue.” Wang Ping frowned, pondering.
 However, he didn’t regret choosing cultivation previously.
 Although not choosing cultivation might allow him to simulate a few more times, hoping to refresh some higher talents…
 But that could only be refreshed a few times.
 With the selectable rewards chosen, ultimately, cultivation would be the only choice.
 Moreover, Wang Ping knew the Life Simulator’s temperament; after a high-level talent appears once, it wouldn’t appear again for a while—all would be green and white trash talents.
 Besides, without choosing cultivation, he really wouldn’t feel safe, always feeling like he could be killed by Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this fellow transmigrator.
 “Forget it, think about this later. Now, I need to use a Free Simulation to experiment with a guess and see if that guy Chu Xiao has the ability to catch me.”
 “System, I want to conduct a Free Simulation.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment, then said in his mind.
 As soon as he finished speaking, the System’s voice rang out: “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation starting.”
 Immediately, his consciousness blurred, and Wang Ping knew he was now in an immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast-forward for me.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment, then spoke.
 Instantly, the familiar screen appeared, and text floated up.
 【Day One, you tore through space, leaving the Profound Turtle Continent with Cai Yonglong. Shortly after you left, you were caught by Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.】
 【Seeing Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, you clearly realized something. Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao definitely obtained some precise means of finding you through the second-generation chat group of transmigrators… it’s just that this means haven’t been achieved in your simulation, so they didn’t appear in previous Life Simulations.】
 【For this reason, despite your heavy heart, you’re very glad you chose cultivation. Otherwise, if you were caught by Nine Nether Demon Emperor, you’d surely be ambushed at the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, causing great trouble.】
 At this point in the text simulation, numerous scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. His vision shifted, appearing in the chaotic space currents.
 On the opposite side, there were two figures, one black and one white.
 The leader was indeed Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the ‘fellow transmigrator’ he dreamed of killing.
 As for the white-robed person behind him, it was obviously the second Emperor of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, the White Demon Emperor.
 “Nine Nether Demon Emperor, why are you blocking my way?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he guarded Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng, speaking coldly.
 Although this simulation was to explore and test, the scenario he feared the most had still occurred.
 Honestly, it’s very troublesome.
 In this simulation, there was no way to use other means.
Otherwise, Wang Ping could totally call for backup and see if he could trap and kill Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 With the combined Golden Fingers of Cai Yonglong, Chen Kang, Chen Si, Wu Jun, and Liu Mei, Wang Ping felt that while the probability of killing this guy was small, it still existed.
 Even if they couldn’t kill him, they could at least escape.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t want to play all his cards just yet.
 After all, if Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger remained hidden, it might produce unexpected results in the future.
 “Junior, I am merely here to invite you to visit my Nine Nether Demon Sect as a guest. Are you willing?”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao stood with his hands behind his back, speaking calmly.
 To be honest, he was quite surprised that Wang Ping’s cultivation had reached the level of an Emperor.
 For someone to reach the Emperor Realm and still keep a low profile without becoming famous was indeed cautious enough.
 Because of this, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao believed that Wang Ping had hidden his strength in the earlier events using some method.
 Otherwise, in just half a month’s time, it would be impossible for someone to advance from Great Perfection Nirvana Realm to the Emperor Realm.
 Besides that, there was another matter that particularly bothered him, casting a shadow over his heart.
 That was, for some unknown reason, he suddenly lost contact with the chat group and couldn’t summon it anymore.
 This made him suspect that the group master might have kicked him out of the chat group.
 However, this possibility was very low, since he hadn’t offended the group master, and there was no reason to be kicked out.
 Having lost contact with the outside world, he naturally wouldn’t spare Wang Ping. The sooner he dealt with this unstable factor, the sooner he could find peace.
 “If I say I’m not willing, then what?”
 Wang Ping squinted, ready to take action at any moment.
 “Then you die.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao said coldly.
 “You’re not capable.”
 Wang Ping responded with a cold voice.
 As he spoke, Wang Ping summoned the Blaze Emperor Tower and let its Emperor Weapon source self-destruct without hesitation.
 In an instant, a terrifying explosion swept through the chaotic space, making it even more turbulent.
 Taking advantage of this opportunity, Wang Ping immediately used his self-created Secret Technique to tear through space once again, attempting to escape.
 The cold-faced Nine Nether Demon Emperor effortlessly suppressed the chaotic energy from the Blaze Emperor Tower’s explosion.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping noticed an anomaly in the space.
 No matter how he tore through the space, he couldn’t escape the area.
 The other party had used some technique to distort and seal this space.
 Though Wang Ping had been mentally prepared for this ruthless senior from the past, the opponent’s methods still caused his heart to sink.
 At this moment, Wang Ping noticed that the second Emperor of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, White Demon Emperor, had not taken action, only standing quietly at the rear holding a pitch-black formation disk and watching him coldly.
 “That formation disk is what’s blocking my escape.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he began to plan his escape.
 “This Emperor told you, you cannot escape. However, this Emperor can give you another chance. Return to the Nine Nether Demon Sect with me, and I might spare your life.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s cold voice sounded as he suddenly struck toward Wang Ping.
 In an instant, a black handprint appeared, carrying terrifying power.
 Wang Ping’s expression changed as he exerted all his strength to use his Divine Abilities to block this terrifying strike and protect Cai Yonglong.
 In both realms, those who had reached Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm were not simple characters.
 Among these powerful individuals, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was definitely among the top tier.
 Even though Wang Ping’s self-created cultivation techniques and Divine Abilities were superior to those of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the gap in cultivation levels was too great; he stood no chance against him.
 With just one strike, Wang Ping’s face turned pale, his body cracked, and he spat blood. His Emperor Realm aura weakened considerably.
 However, Wang Ping barely managed to block the attack, preventing Chi Feng and Cai Yonglong from falling.
 “Heh, to be able to withstand a casual strike from me, you have some skill. Life and death are a mere thought away. What will you choose?”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao stood with his hands behind his back, with terrifying Nine Nether demonic energy appearing in his palms as he spoke coldly.
 “You’ve cultivated to Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, founded the Nine Nether Demon Sect, and are known as the Nine Nether Demon Emperor… Do you really think an Emperor would bow and scrape to survive when facing death?”
 After recovering his injuries, Wang Ping taunted.
 “An Emperor is also human, and humans feel fear. Why wouldn’t they choose to survive?”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao wasn’t bothered by Wang Ping’s taunts, remaining cold.
 By giving Wang Ping a chance and conversing with him, did he really think he was wasting time and breath?
 While Wang Ping was buying time and looking for an opportunity to escape, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was also stalling, planning to completely kill Wang Ping.
 He was a cautious and ruthless man. When he made a move, it was always a lethal one, not giving his opponent any chance of survival.
 Even though his power far surpassed Wang Ping’s, and he had trapped Wang Ping here, other Emperors would already consider Wang Ping dead.
 But not him. Even when hunting a Nirvana Realm ant, he would meticulously arrange multiple setups to ensure total elimination.
 Especially since Wang Ping was a transmigrator like him, with unknown cards up his sleeve, he had to be careful and plan meticulously.
Besides, it’s worth a try. If it succeeds, he’ll be happy. If it fails, he doesn’t care. After all, it’s just a matter of talking.
 Next, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor didn’t say much and continued his actions.
 Wang Ping could see that this guy wasn’t using his true strength, probing him step by step, intending to utterly kill him in the end.
 Otherwise, with the vast difference in their cultivation levels, Chu Xiao could really kill him in a single strike or force him to make Cai Yonglong use his Golden Finger’s abilities.
 The gap in their cultivation is too big, and he doesn’t have his own exclusive Emperor Weapon. The difference in combat power is tremendous.
 As thoughts flooded his mind, Wang Ping made a choice.
 With a solemn expression, Wang Ping directly ignored the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s attacks and swiftly charged toward the White Demon Emperor.
 The White Demon Emperor’s cultivation was merely around the third level of the Emperor Realm, not a match for him. He had hope of shattering the formation disk and escaping.
 “Divine Ability: Purgatory Ghost Blade!”
 Seeing Wang Ping turn his back, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao snorted coldly. A pitch-black long blade appeared in his hand, and he fiercely slashed at Wang Ping.
 Terrifying blade energy erupted, like the purgatory of the Nether forest. Scenes of the Nine Nether Ghost Domain emerged, carrying boundless death energy, slashing towards Wang Ping.
 Facing this strike, let alone a newly ascended Emperor like Wang Ping, even a cultivator at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, like the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, would have their origin heavily damaged if they dared to turn their back against it.
 However, Wang Ping truly ignored it completely.
 As the strike was about to land on Wang Ping, an energy barrier, not particularly sturdy, appeared.
 Under normal circumstances, this energy barrier could at most defend against attacks of a certain level. It couldn’t possibly withstand the full-force strike of an Emperor like the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 Yet, this improbable scenario occurred.
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s full-force strike landed on the energy barrier, having no effect, only causing some ripples.
 Instead, this terrifying strike accelerated Wang Ping’s speed, allowing him to approach the White Demon Emperor even faster.
 “What ability is this?”
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao frowned.
 Through Brother Dao and Wang Ping’s battles, he knew Wang Ping possessed various strange abilities.
 Things like Weakness and Imprisonment, abilities that defied logic.
 Of course, it was also possible these abilities weren’t Wang Ping’s but those of other descendants of transmigrators. This would explain why Wang Ping brought so many weak individuals on his missions.
 This time’s ability might also belong to Cai Yonglong, this weak descendant of a transmigrator.
 Regardless of whose these abilities were, they were too anomalous. They could grant a fragile energy barrier the defensive power to withstand his full-force strike.
 Indeed, something strange happened to the third generation of the chat group. These descendants of transmigrators seemed to possess some unknown terrifying abilities.
 Various thoughts flashed through the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s mind as he continued his assault on Wang Ping.
 However, no matter how powerful his attacks were, he couldn’t break through this energy barrier.
 “Die!”
 At this moment, Wang Ping shouted angrily, swinging his sword at the White Demon Emperor, unleashing a full-force strike.
 His path was complex, with illusion-type divine abilities being most effective in disrupting enemies and creating killing opportunities.
 Thus, under normal circumstances, Wang Ping had some confidence in killing the White Demon Emperor with one strike.
 However, the current situation was far from a normal Emperor battle. Facing Wang Ping’s terrifying sword, the White Demon Emperor, though briefly trapped in an illusion, still wore a cold smile at the corner of his mouth, holding the formation disk, unmoved.
 “Clang!”
 The next moment, Wang Ping’s sword was blocked by a pitch-black barrier, unable to penetrate it, and even spatial divine abilities couldn’t pass through.
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping’s pupils contracted.
 Although he had anticipated it wouldn’t be that simple, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s preparation still impressed him.
 This guy went all out to kill him.
 Whether it was the black formation disk that sealed space in the spatial turbulence, making it impossible for an Emperor who excelled in spatial divine abilities to escape, or the energy barrier that could defend against his full-force strike, these weren’t ordinary artifacts. Even Emperors would envy them.
 “I told you, you can’t escape. If this is all you have, then perish.”
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao snorted coldly, attacking again.
 But this time, it wasn’t an offensive divine ability but a binding one.
 In the Ghost Domain Formation, countless fierce ghosts began to emerge, pouncing towards Wang Ping. Ghostly energy formed chains, sealing everything around Wang Ping.
 Invincible defense might seem powerful, but as long as he’s bound, he’s nothing but a lamb waiting to be slaughtered. Can you maintain this ability indefinitely?
 Everything has its limits. It’s impossible to stay in an invincible defensive state forever.
 “You win. But, capturing me alive is impossible.”
 Wang Ping sighed, acknowledging this defeat at the hands of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 At this moment, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger’s duration had ended. He had no chance left to escape.
 In fact, from the moment the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao caught him, there was no chance of escape.
 This guy’s attacks were lethal, leaving no room for him to survive.
 It seemed his earlier thoughts of being able to maneuver and escape after becoming an Emperor were too naive.
 Against a normal Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm expert, he could indeed rely on spatial divine abilities to escape.
 But facing the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, a ‘senior transmigrator,’ he truly couldn’t escape.
 “Since you’ve accepted your fate, then die. White Demon, take action.”
Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao coldly smiled and spoke to the White Demon Emperor.
 He could sense that the strange barrier had already disappeared.
 This meant that Wang Ping would no longer be able to block their deadly moves.
 However, even though he had driven Wang Ping to a desperate situation, he had no intention of killing Wang Ping personally.
 No one knew if Wang Ping had the ability to take his target down with him.
 This was not impossible because Wang Ping, like him, was not an ordinary cultivator but one who was connected to the myriad worlds.
 And such tools for mutual destruction existed in these myriad worlds, so he had to be cautious.
 Following Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s command, the White Demon Emperor immediately released a black bead that had accumulated enough terrifying power, shooting a dreadful black beam towards Wang Ping.
 This strike was extremely terrifying, enough to heavily injure a top Great Perfection Emperor.
 Faced with this terrifying strike, Wang Ping was killed without any suspense.
 A strike that could heavily injure a Great Perfection Emperor was not something Wang Ping could withstand at this moment.
 He couldn’t dodge either, as he had already been restricted by this guy, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, making it difficult to escape.
 “Just died like that?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s soul and body swallowed by the black light, leaving not even a trace of dust, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao frowned and stared at Wang Ping’s fallen place with a somewhat subtle feeling.
 He had prepared so many trump cards to deal with Wang Ping, thinking that Wang Ping would have numerous countermeasures against him.
 Turns out that aside from that pitifully short-lived defensive barrier, Wang Ping didn’t display any other extraordinary means or trump cards from the myriad worlds… not a single one.
 “It seems I overestimated you.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao frowned, muttering to himself.
 Although he didn’t know how far the third-generation chat group had developed, Wang Ping should not have been an important figure in the third-generation chat group.
 This time, he had used a sledgehammer to crack a nut.
 Although Wang Ping wasn’t a chicken but a powerful emperor, in his eyes, he wasn’t much. Using so many methods was a waste.
 After all, those items were very expensive.
 However, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had no intention of leaving directly. He continued casting powerful divine abilities to bombard Wang Ping’s location for nearly an hour to prevent Wang Ping from faking his death.
 For transmigrators like them, finishing off the enemy was a compulsory course.
 “Master Chu Xiao, although we’ve locked down this space, your full-force attack has caused such a commotion that probably an emperor has noticed. We must leave immediately.”
 The White Demon Emperor was already used to such nearly pathological finishing behaviors of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and reminded him.
 “Those old guys, their noses are still so sharp.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao continued to bombard the area another time before stopping, coldly snorting.
 “Let’s go.”
 With that, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and the White Demon Emperor created a spatial passage, quickly leaving the area.
 Not long after Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and the White Demon Emperor left, figures started appearing with the fluctuations of space.
 The Sky Emperor of the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the Emperor of the sea clan, some reclusive emperors, and the Purple Thunder Emperor of the Heavenly Thunder Holy Land also arrived.
 In addition, the spiritual sense of the Profound Turtle extended over.
 “The aura of Nine Nether Demon Emperor and the White Demon Emperor… besides that, there’s also an aura of another emperor, but it seems he has already fallen.”
 The Sky Emperor spoke with a serious expression.
 “Nine Nether has been low-key for so many years, finally resurfacing? And as soon as he appears, he slaughters an emperor.”
 The Purple Thunder Emperor also wore a serious expression, with a hint of dread in his eyes.
 The way Nine Nether Demon Emperor operated was too ruthless and brutal, but his strength was excessively formidable. Three thousand years ago, he was already capable of entering the top twenty in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 He didn’t know how strong he was now, but he was sure that he wasn’t the opponent. If they really fought, he might be killed by the opponent in a short time.
 “Alas, I didn’t expect Nine Nether Demon Emperor to target him. It seems I shouldn’t have let him leave in such a hurry.”
 The voice of the Profound Turtle echoed.
 “Senior Profound Turtle, do you know this fallen emperor?”
 Hearing the Profound Turtle speak, the emperors were surprised and curiously asked.
 “To say I know him isn’t accurate. Old Turtle just knows he suddenly appeared on my back as a newly-promoted emperor. The way he appeared even surprised me; there were no spatial fluctuations, just appearing out of thin air.”
 “However, to avoid interfering with the seal, I made him leave my back quickly. I didn’t expect that he would be attacked and killed by Nine Nether Demon Emperor and the White Demon Emperor right after he left.”
 “A newly-promoted emperor…”
 Hearing the Profound Turtle’s words, the emperors were surprised. They didn’t expect the other party was just a newly-promoted emperor.
 But why would a newly-promoted emperor be attacked by Nine Nether Demon Emperor? And why would he bring the White Demon Emperor along to do it? This kind of treatment was something even they wouldn’t qualify to receive.
 “I don’t know why Nine Nether Demon Emperor would attack him. Old Turtle just knows that his age shouldn’t be large, his life aura was extremely vigorous, definitely not over a thousand years old. An emperor less than a thousand years old, falling like this, is a huge loss for our Purple Spirit Realm.”
 The Profound Turtle’s voice echoed again, filled with regret.
 One had to admit, Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s means were indeed formidable. The location wasn’t too far from where he was, yet the three-emperor battle still didn’t allow him to detect the battle fluctuations immediately, making people wary.
 “What? An emperor less than a thousand years old, how is that possible!”
 The Sky Emperor and other emperors all had their pupils constrict, revealing shocked expressions.
 It wasn’t that their composure was weak. Becoming an emperor was no simple task for anyone, but what the Profound Turtle said was too shocking, even making them lose their cool.
An emperor under a thousand years old… How is this even possible?
 It’s known that in the Purple Spirit Realm, the record for the fastest attainment of the Nirvana Realm is fifteen hundred years.
 Yet someone has become an emperor before a thousand years of age? This is utterly inconceivable.
 If someone other than the Profound Turtle had said this, no one would believe it and would think that person was joking.
 But since it was the Profound Turtle who said it, the credibility is exceedingly high.
 The Profound Turtle, an ancient being surviving for hundreds of thousands of years, has an extraordinarily keen perception of life, and would never joke.
 So, this means this mysterious newly ascended emperor has genuinely become one before the age of a thousand.
 “This is truly a pity…”
 The Sky Emperor and other emperors also sighed.
 Considering the time, it’s only been a few thousand years since the borders of the two realms aligned.
 If this newly ascended emperor hadn’t died, there might have been an additional force of Great Perfection Emperor Realm power in the future.
 Even a quasi-immortal was within the realm of possibility, though the chance was slim. It was, nonetheless, a chance.
 With such a powerful being present, they could have felt more secure when the two realms’ borders aligned again in the future.
 But now, this potential had been snuffed out by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor.
 “We must find a way to lure out and kill the Nine Nether Demon Emperor before the realms align again. We must uproot the Nine Nether Demon Sect completely, or the consequences will be dire. Who knows if he will attack other emperors next?”
 The Heavenly Thunder Emperor said in a volatile tone.
 “Indeed, we need to come up with a plan. Judging by the residual aura here, he has very likely reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, making him extraordinarily dangerous.”
 The Sky Emperor also nodded.
 Following this conversation, the sea race emperors and all the emperors from the Eastern Wilderness left the area.
 The Profound Turtle also retracted its spiritual sense and continued its slumber.
 Half an hour later, a figure appeared out of thin air in this area.
 This figure was none other than Wang Ping.
 “Good thing I had the Rebirth Talisman; otherwise, I really would have perished this time. Although it was a simulation, not being able to explore its full development was a bit regrettable.”
 After resurrecting, Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 Nonetheless, the gains this time were significant too; he learned many of the cards in Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s ‘transmigrator senior’ hand, which will be very beneficial for their next battle.
 “Next, System, fast-forward, please.”
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding…”
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 【After your resurrection, to prevent the Nine Nether Demon Emperor from discovering you hadn’t truly died and returning to finish the job, you chose to deliberately reveal your aura, attracting the returning emperors. Ultimately, both the Profound Turtle and the other emperors sensed your presence and returned, greatly surprised.】
 【Curious about how you survived the Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s assault, you didn’t provide much explanation. Eventually, you expressed your desire to visit the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to discuss strategies against the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.】
 【All the emperors agreed, except for the sea race emperors and the Profound Turtle; the other emperors went to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land. They were very curious about you and all sought to make your acquaintance. You welcomed their company, conversing pleasantly and finally discussing plans against the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.】
 【However, you did not act together immediately to hunt him down right away. You all determined that unless he was found, it would be impossible to eliminate him.】
 【Meanwhile, on the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s side, he also discovered that you were still alive and guessed that you had some method of resurrection, which made him quite frustrated.】
 【However, he wasn’t overly worried. Now that he had discerned your true strength and hidden trump cards, he believed he could easily kill you the next time he caught you.】
 【However, what troubled him was that he only managed to acquire one Heavenly Mechanism Tracking Talisman, which he had already used to track your location earlier. Now, he no longer had the means to gamble on finding you again.】
 “So that’s how he locked onto my location… He must have gotten such a precious item from other transmigrators of the second-generation chat group. This implies that the second-generation chat group has the capability to transport items…”
 Wang Ping speculated as he reviewed the simulation content.
 Of course, there’s also a chance that Chu Xiao obtained this item from the Purple Spirit Realm.
 After all, this world does have the Tianji Pavilion capable of deducing the heavenly mechanisms.
 “No, I remember one simulation where Chu Xiao sought me out, consulting with Tianji Pavilion. When Tianji Pavilion didn’t cooperate, he angrily destroyed it. This suggests that the Heavenly Mechanism Tracking Talisman was indeed obtained from other transmigrators.”
 Wang Ping remembered the previous simulation details, confirming his guess.
 It’s undeniable that immersive simulation and text simulation each have their strengths and weaknesses.
 In text simulation, combat details are nonexistent, only vaguely describing the manner of death and the immense strength of the opponent.
 However, the advantage of text simulation is the omniscient perspective; it can describe the opponent’s thoughts and broader events detached from Wang Ping’s point of view.
 Immersive simulation doesn’t offer this; he cannot know what the opponent is thinking or what happens elsewhere, let alone understand others’ intentions.
 “Heh, with the Life Simulator, as the simulations proceed, all your hidden cards will be exposed. Let’s see how you contend with me then.”
 Wang Ping sneered within his heart and continued to read the simulation content.
 【Shortly after, you left the Heavenly Sword Holy Land for the Eternal Frozen Wastes. Aside from this place, nowhere else in the Purple Spirit Realm gave you a sense of safety. You plan to continue seclusion there to cultivate and hone your skills until you reach the Seventh Layer of the Emperor Realm.】
 【Once you reach the Seventh Layer of the Emperor Realm, combined with enhancements in other aspects, you will genuinely have no fear of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. Although he is powerful, you will be able to face him head-on if your cultivation matches his.】
 【Upon your arrival at the Eternal Frozen Wastes, you were detected by the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. Nonetheless, she didn’t intend to leave her sanctuary, assuming that you, as a newly ascended emperor, were there merely to seek Pure Yin Power to train protégés. This had happened many times before, and she was accustomed to it.】
 【However, when you directly requested to meet her, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was surprised. Ultimately, after contemplating, she chose to manifest a projection to meet you.】
 【You conversed extensively and even began to discuss Dao. The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was amazed by your profound understanding of ice techniques, which surpassed her own, leading her to take an interest in you.】
 【Eventually, you referred to each other as Daoist friends, growing closer in your relationship. You took the opportunity to express your intention to cultivate and comprehend the Dao in the Eternal Frozen Wastes.】
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 【In response to your request, although the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had some doubts, she eventually agreed with you. She felt that discussing the Dao with you would be greatly beneficial for herself.】
 【Next, you established a cave residence in the Eternal Frozen Wastes and settled down there.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a millennium passed. During this thousand-year period, you devoted yourself to diligent cultivation and comprehending the Dao. Ultimately, you succeeded in advancing your cultivation to the seventh layer of the Emperor Realm during this millennium. Concurrently, you also forged your own Emperor Weapon.】
 【Unfortunately, despite your desire to create a god-level technique and divine abilities, without any references to god-level techniques and divine abilities, it was impossible to create them within a thousand years through solitary exploration.】
 【However, you did not come away empty-handed; you advanced your techniques and divine abilities to a deeper level. Although your techniques and divine abilities are still at the quasi-immortal level like those created by Ji Bingyan, their strength far exceeds hers, making her sigh in awe.】
 【Now, nearly a millennium has passed, and you feel the time is ripe as the moment when the two realms converge draws near. Therefore, you chose to bid farewell to the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan and leave alone.】
 【After leaving the Eternal Frozen Wastes, you purposely waited for the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao to come looking for you. However, even after waiting for a long time, there were still no signs of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. You speculated that he tracked you not by learning a secret technique, but by using a one-time item.】
 【This eased your mind a bit, and you proceeded to the Azure Flame Valley. Upon your arrival, you sensed the terror of Azure Flame Valley’s flames. The deeper you went, the more terrifying the flames became; even a cultivator at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm couldn’t withstand the fiery scorching.】
 【You wondered if the terrifying fire here was due to the Scarlet Clan setting up a grand formation in the past, gathering such dreadful flames to prevent other cultivators from entering.】
 【Facing such a terrifying fire formation, even you couldn’t force your way in. While you were contemplating whether to visit the Heavenly Sword Holy Land to find Ye Chen and see how he obtained the inheritance of the Azure Flame Emperor, the Scarlet Clan jade pendant in your body’s space began to glow, seeming to resonate with Azure Flame Valley.】
 【Ultimately, the flames around you became gentle. Seeing this scene, you were astonished and, after marveling at the jade pendant’s remarkable properties, entered deeper within.】
 【Upon reaching the deepest part, you saw numerous palaces. There were flags waving above the palaces, all bearing the word ‘Scarlet’ filled with spiritual charm. You sensed the spiritual energy in these palace clusters, discovering that the fire elemental energy here was exceedingly rich, far more than other regions. It could be called a holy land for fire attribute cultivators.】
 【However, even though it is a paradise for fire attribute cultivators and practicing here would yield twice the results with half the effort, ordinary cultivators would not be able to survive here. To withstand this violent fire elemental energy, one would need at least a cultivation of the Yin-Yang Mirror.】
 【Thus, you suspected that the Scarlet Clan, as their curse grew stronger, had their cultivation limit severely restricted and knew that continuing to stay here would only lead to trouble. They had to reluctantly abandon this hidden place. Of course, this suspicion hinges on the environment being created by their ancestors, which the descendants could not change or lacked the ability to change, thus being forced to migrate.】
 【Ultimately, the Scarlet Clan struggled to survive in the Purple Spirit Realm, gradually declined, and were forced to escape to the Profound Turtle Continent. Even on the Profound Turtle Continent, they continued to wither, almost being exterminated.】
 【You searched the closest palace for what you desired. Finally, you found some hidden records, which matched what Blood Demon Yuan Feng had told you. After careful thought, you decided not to waste any time. You didn’t know how long the jade pendant would allow you to stay here, so you searched for the most valuable palaces.】
 【Speaking of the most valuable places, they are undoubtedly the Treasure Hall, Inheritance Hall, and Medicine Garden.】
 【You first arrived at the Treasure Hall. The Treasure Hall had some restrictions. However, with the jade pendant, you easily entered. This surprised you, leading you to speculate that the ancestor of the Scarlet Clan branch in Chi Village held a very high status here; otherwise, this level of authority wouldn’t be possible.】
 【After all, when the migration occurred, the Scarlet Clan didn’t put all their eggs in one basket but formed dozens of tribes that went to different places.】
 【Upon entering the treasure pavilion, you found it empty, with no treasures left behind. Apparently, when the Scarlet Clan left, they took all valuable items with them.】
 【Soon, however, you discovered the existence of a hidden hall. Using the jade pendant, you entered and were amazed by what you saw. This hidden hall housed an enormous amount of resources.】
 【Countless superior Spirit liquid. Numerous Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures. Additionally, there were as many as seventy King-level Weapons and even three Emperor Weapons.】
 【Seeing such a wealth of treasures, you were both shocked and delighted. The Scarlet Clan had indeed left behind an incredible treasure trove. Simultaneously, you quickly figured out why the Scarlet Clan left so many high-level items here while no low or mid-level resources were in sight.】
 【Most likely, by the time they left, their strongest cultivation level was only at the Life and Death Realm. With such cultivation, carrying all these treasures while fleeing was suicidal.】
 【After all, treasures are like hot potatoes; if discovered, it spells doom. Moreover, wielding a King Weapon at the Life and Death Realm requires a heavy price. Under such circumstances, the Scarlet Clan could, at most, have each tribe carry one King Weapon for self-preservation, not more. Carrying Emperor Weapons was beyond their capability; hence, they couldn’t take them.】
 【Thus, it was better to leave them here, awaiting the day when their descendants had the ability to break the curse or the curse dissipated, allowing them to return and retrieve the treasures.】
 【After guessing the truth, you were quite emotional. All the treasures were now yours. Of course, if you hadn’t learned from the Life Simulator about Ye Chen obtaining the Azure Flame Emperor’s inheritance and what Blood Demon Yuan Feng had told you, these opportunities would all have likely fallen to Ye Chen.】
 【This would undoubtedly be Ye Chen’s greatest opportunity in the Purple Spirit Realm, without a doubt.】
 【After taking all these treasures, you went to the Medicine Garden. In the Medicine Garden, you found no low or mid-level treasured medicines; only those beneficial to kings and emperors, which couldn’t be taken away, were flourishing, with very impressive ages.】
 【Seeing these treasured medicines, you were delighted but didn’t immediately think of harvesting them.】
 【Next, you proceeded to the Inheritance Hall. Upon entering, you saw numerous techniques and divine abilities stored there. Among them, there were many king-level techniques and divine abilities, as well as emperor-level techniques and divine abilities. You even found the techniques and divine abilities of the Azure Flame Emperor.】
 【However, those were not the most powerful techniques and divine abilities. You went to the highest level of the Inheritance Hall and successfully found god-level techniques and god-level divine abilities.】
 【This made you very excited. With god-level techniques and divine abilities for reference, you were confident that in under a hundred years, you could create god-level techniques or god-level divine abilities, allowing yourself to advance further.】
 【Nonetheless, you knew now was not the time to comprehend them. You recorded all these techniques and divine abilities for future study.】
 【Finally, you came to the central hall. As you entered the central hall, you saw a figure sitting there—it was the Azure Flame Emperor.】
 【However, this Azure Flame Emperor was not alive but a mummified corpse. As you gazed at the mummified body, a wisp of true spirit appeared. It was the Azure Flame Emperor’s true spirit intentionally left behind to guide future generations.】
 The true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor saw you and the token you held, sighed, and understood that the situation of the Scarlet Clan was probably dire. Otherwise, it wouldn’t have been you, an outsider, holding the clan leader’s jade pendant here.
 In response, you explained that the Scarlet Clan had not been exterminated; however, the curse had been increasing daily, making it impossible to break through to the Spirit Origin Realm. Yet, under your protection, no one would bully the Scarlet Clan anymore. The true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor heard this and perceived that you were not lying, though his feelings remained complex.
 The once-glorious Scarlet Clan had fallen to this point, which was truly sad and lamentable. You then began to ask about the specific cultivation realms of the Higher Realms, hoping that the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor could enlighten you.
 Facing your questions, the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor did not intend to hide anything and chose to inform you. As it turned out, what people in the Purple Spirit Realm referred to as the God Realm was actually the Virtual God Realm.
 In the Higher Realms, after the Emperor Realm comes a qualitative transformation consisting of nine realms, collectively called the Nine Realms of Dao. After the Emperor Realm, comes the Virtual God Realm, True God Realm, and God Monarch Realm, which some people like to group and call the Grand Realm of Divinity. Following the God Monarch Realm are the Saint Realm, Saint King Realm, and Great Saint Realm, referred to as the Grand Realm of Saintly Entry. The final three realms are the Supreme, Quasi-Emperor, and Great Emperor.
 Listening to the explanation of the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, you felt a mix of joy from knowing your future path and shock to an extreme degree. According to the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, the Scarlet Clan was once known as an Imperial Clan, indicating that it had a Great Emperor overseeing it. The Scarlet Clan ancestor, who suppressed anomalies, was very likely a Great Emperor.
 Your heart trembled, and you were eager to inquire about the Imperial Clan from the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor. The true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, without any intent to hide, told you the truth. Indeed, the Scarlet Clan was a family that had produced a Great Emperor. They once ruled the Higher Realms, and their ancestor was invincible for an era. However, this ancestor perished while suppressing anomalies to protect all beings. After the ancestor’s fall, the Scarlet Clan also faced the anomaly and ended up in this state.
 You were shaken and asked what exactly the anomaly was. But the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor remained silent, admitting that he didn’t know either. After all, they were just ordinary clan members who fled to the Purple Spirit Realm, knowing only vague details and unable to access many secrets.
 You were somewhat disappointed and did not continue questioning the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor. These matters were beyond your current level of knowledge and probing too much would only add unnecessary worries.
 After discussing a few more matters with the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, he acknowledged that you had protected the Scarlet Clan and had come here, making you their fated one. Therefore, he decided to give you the treasure of their clan that had fled to the Purple Spirit Realm.
 It was a furnace named the Black Flame Divine Furnace, which was a low-grade divine artifact with extremely powerful capabilities and could also be used for alchemy.
 You accepted it joyfully. To lower-realm cultivators, a divine artifact is akin to a nuclear weapon. If used against cultivators of the same realm, it could easily crush them. If you reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm and brought out the divine artifact to fight against a quasi-immortal, you might not win, but you could definitely battle for some time.
 Next, the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor stated that you could subdue the Azure Dragon Ancient Flame he left behind. After saying this, he dissipated. After burying the corpse of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor properly, you found the Azure Dragon Ancient Flame.
 Perhaps due to the measures left behind by the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, you discovered that even with your current seventh-level Emperor Realm cultivation, you could easily subdue the Azure Dragon Ancient Flame, the top-ranked flame in the Purple Spirit Realm, capable of rivaling ninth-level Emperor Realm cultivators.
 Using the special nature of the Primordial Spirit Technique, after subduing the Azure Dragon Ancient Flame, your cultivation level directly rose to the eighth level of the Emperor Realm. Although you wanted to continue cultivating here and absorb all the gains, you remembered the impending contact of the two realms and Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s potential attack on the Profound Turtle, releasing anomalies, and you were conflicted.
 The simulation text stopped there, and Wang Ping’s eyes were filled with various images. When his consciousness flickered, his vision changed, and he appeared in the depths of the Azure Flame Valley’s palace.
 “Goodness, the gains this time are astonishing,” Wang Ping couldn’t help but exclaim in his heart.
 Various King Weapons, Emperor Weapons, Heavenly Materials, and Earthly Treasures…even a divine artifact…
 This opportunity is enough to build a quasi-immortal.
 “If everything developed normally, after obtaining the opportunities here, Ye Chen would rise up. By cultivating diligently, he could break through to the quasi-immortal realm, destroy the Blood Demon Realm, then ascend to the God Realm in style,”
 “Unfortunately, the butterfly effect is too strong. If I hadn’t appeared, his future and the entire situation would only face total destruction,” he murmured with a smile on his lips.
 “Should I cultivate or deal with the Nine Nether Demon Emperor? Is it really a dilemma? I must kill him first. If I don’t, releasing the anomaly would be disastrous,” Wang Ping soliloquized.
 With Cai Yonglong dead, Wang Ping didn’t think he had any means to counter the anomaly.
 Even if Cai Yonglong hadn’t died, he wouldn’t have the ability to kill the anomaly swiftly. In that case, they would still be doomed.
 In any case, the anomaly must not be released.
 First, kill the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, my fellow transmigrator, and then continue cultivating to become stronger. It’s the same end.
 “But, what’s the relationship between the anomaly and the black mist?”
 Wang Ping frowned, recalling this matter.
 During the simulation where he turned into a Blood Demon, Blood Demon Wang Ping was killed by the black mist.
 However, based on the timeline, the anomaly was released before the black mist.
 That means the anomaly was released but did not cause much upheaval.
 Otherwise, Blood Demon Wang Ping would have received the news.
 At that time, it was as if nothing had happened, which was very strange.
 Or perhaps the anomaly was lurking, not causing any trouble, waiting for the opportune moment to release the black mist and destroy both realms?
 This, indeed, is very possible.
 But, if it wasn’t the anomaly releasing the black mist to destroy the realms, then how did this black mist erupt?
 “No, this time I can let him release the anomaly. I must gather intelligence.”
 After pondering, Wang Ping changed his mind again, planning to let the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao kill the Profound Turtle and gather intelligence to lay the groundwork for the next paid simulation.
 “System, continue fast forward.”
 After Wang Ping made his decision, he said in his heart.
 “Ding, fast forwarding…”
 The System’s voice rang out once more.
 Immediately, the screen reappeared, and text floated out.
 【Afterward, you continued cultivating in Azure Flame Valley, improving yourself. Meanwhile, you also created an avatar to gather information outside to prevent missing any detail.】
 【Soon, the two realms connected, and war erupted, unfolding as it did in your memory.】
 【In the blink of an eye, decades passed. By learning from the god-level cultivation techniques and divine abilities you obtained, you successfully improved the Primordial Spirit Technique to the god-level and created your own god-level ability: Fire Abyss.】
 【At the same time, with the help of these techniques and the ancient herbs here, your cultivation progressed further. In less than a century, you advanced to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm. Although your rapid ascent from the seventh level of the Emperor Realm to Great Perfection resulted in a somewhat unstable state, you did not pay much heed. The instability could be stabilized with time later.】
 【Moreover, if you do not improve your cultivation, you wouldn’t be assured to stop the black mist’s appearance. If it appears, everyone truly perishes.】
 【At this critical time, a lack of power is the real problem; you naturally understand the priority.】
 【However, shortly after advancing to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, you discovered that your soul was beginning to get polluted, suspecting that the anomaly had already emerged while you were observing the demonic transformation of Bai Chen, the descendant of the Emperor of Judgement, through your avatar.】
 【This change in your complexion made you try to suppress the pollution with your immense cultivation, but it only slowed the corruption. In the end, you could only bitterly smile, knowing you had killed a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement in these years.】
 【Among these people, it is most likely the first Ring Grandpa of Ye Chen.】
 【For this, you could only sigh in your heart. It was unexpected the worst scenario would happen, and you could only choose to end yourself to prevent complete domination.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Damn!”
 Wang Ping, looking at the simulation content, really wanted to curse.
 Damn, he was just happy that he effortlessly reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm.
 But then, the final simulation content truly caught him off guard.
 Unexpectedly, he was already in the trap.
 Even if the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao did nothing, did not deal with him in advance, just released the anomaly, he would meet his end.
 He must understand; it wasn’t in the simulation that he killed Ye Chen’s first Ring Grandpa, but in reality.
 Honestly, it was frustrating; this hidden danger was too significant and buried too deep. The risk factor was genuinely high.
 “Damn, if it weren’t for the Life Simulator, who would have known killing a small character in the past would lead to one’s demise when dealing with the anomaly in the future; it would have been too wronged.”
 Wang Ping cursed.
 Then, he thought of the cautious style of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the predecessor transmigrator.
 This guy, vicious and ruthless, but also painstakingly cautious.
 Even though he could kill him, he let the White Demon Emperor deal with him by borrowing another’s knife, avoiding direct conflict.
 This kind of meticulous style helped him avoid many potential dangers.
 “It’s fortunate I have the Life Simulator to have many trial opportunities; others don’t. This cautious approach is more suitable for preserving one’s life.”
Wang Ping felt a bit of admiration for Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 Although this guy was currently the top target on his kill list, the other party’s abilities were still worthy of respect.
 “As a token of my admiration, I’ll choose to continue paid simulations to enhance my strength, then kill him.”
 Wang Ping silently thought to himself.
 “System, consume Blazing Fire Tower, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping said in his mind.
 Although using an Emperor Weapon for simulation was extremely extravagant, since Wang Ping already knew there were so many good things in Azureflame Valley, he didn’t care much for the Blazing Fire Tower anymore.
 Using it for paid simulation to quickly improve strength was the way to go.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping also felt his Blazing Fire Tower disappear.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing red talent· Reflective Shield; blue talent· Taunt.”
 Red Talent· Reflective Shield: With this talent, you can activate the reflective shield three times a day, which can reflect the enemy’s attacks back at them with double the damage.
 Kind Reminder: The ability of this talent has a limit, do not block overly powerful attacks, or face the consequences!
 Blue Talent· Taunt: With this talent, you can taunt enemies, making them enraged and primarily target you who possesses the taunt ability.
 “It seems like after optimizing the Golden Finger, the probability of refreshing high-level talents has increased quite a bit… I thought after refreshing a purple talent, I’d surely get some trash talent next, but instead, I got a red talent again, and green and white talents are nowhere to be seen.”
 Looking at the two talents refreshed this time, Wang Ping’s expression was somewhat nuanced.
 This red talent is a functional talent, used well, it can definitely counter-kill strong enemies.
 The effect of this blue talent is also good; taunting can effectively protect teammates.
 If he hadn’t refreshed a red talent this time, this would surely be the chosen talent.
 “System, I choose Red Talent· Reflective Shield.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart, directly making his choice.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, knowing he had entered the simulation state again.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The System voice sounded, the screen appeared, and text floated into view.
 【On the first day, you did not choose to leave directly but instead chose to actively contact Profound Turtle, wanting to know if he had the ability to contact the other three Great Perfection Emperor Realm powerhouses. Profound Turtle was alarmed again and asked why you wanted to do this.】
 【In response, you explained that you sensed the presence of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor and that he had designs on you, hoping to attract other Emperors to join forces to kill him.】
 【Profound Turtle was very surprised, not expecting you to be targeted by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor. Ultimately, Profound Turtle, after some thought, chose to believe you and contacted Tai Chu Emperor, who he had a good relationship with. As for the other Emperors, Profound Turtle had no way to contact them as they were recluses, and no one knew where they were.】
 【Hearing this, you expressed regret, knowing that today there was no way to kill Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. If three Emperors acted together, there was a high probability of killing him. If Ice Empress Ji Bingyan acted, the probability of killing him would be even greater.】
 【Unfortunately, only one Emperor could come, and Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, a quasi-immortal, was particularly special and could not leave the Eternal Frozen Wastes.】
 【Soon, Tai Chu Emperor got the message and decided to come over.】
 【And you, once the time was right, chose to leave, luring the Nine Nether Demon Emperor to act.】
 【In the end, just like in your memory, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor acted, joining forces with the White Demon Emperor to deal with you.】
 【However, this time, although you did not take Cai Yonglong with you, you had obtained the Red Talent· Reflective Shield.】
【By leveraging the effect of this red talent, you successfully tricked the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, making him extremely distressed.】
 【This filled the Nine Nether Demon Emperor with a mix of surprise and anger, making him very wary of you and hesitant to attack you casually. He ordered the White Demon Emperor to attack you with the Treasure Pearl.】
 【The White Demon Emperor obeyed and launched a powerful assault on you. In response, you used the Reflect Barrier once more, bouncing the attack back.】
 【However, since the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had figured out the mechanism of your red talent, Reflect Barrier, he did not let the White Demon Emperor use the full power of the Treasure Pearl.】
 【As a result, although the attack was reflected back, the defensive formation disk blocked it, preventing the White Demon Emperor from being fatally rebounded.】
 【The Nine Nether Demon Emperor sneered, acknowledging your rebound ability but expressing disbelief that you could use it indefinitely. He planned to wear you down with power that, while lethal to you, wouldn’t harm him upon reflection.】
 【You were not surprised by the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s judgment and remained calm.】
 【At that moment, the Primordial Holy Lord intervened. Besides the Primordial Holy Lord, the Sky Emperor and other emperors also arrived. This caused the face of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao to change. Filled with inner resentment, he reluctantly chose to retreat.】
 【Even he would fall if left alone against so many emperors.】
 【With the retreat of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, you regretted not being able to make him pay the price.】
 【The Primordial Holy Lord and others also expressed regret, not expecting that the cultivation of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm with such strong survival capabilities. Despite being outnumbered, he managed to escape with the White Demon Emperor.】
 【Next, the Primordial Holy Lord and the emperors took an interest in you. After a brief conversation, they invited you to the Primordial Holy Land as a guest.】
 【You did not refuse and chose to go.】
 【After arriving at the Primordial Holy Land, you stayed for a while and taught some disciples of the Primordial Holy Land cultivation techniques.】
 【Seeing this, the Primordial Holy Lord thought that since you were a rogue cultivator and so young to have become an emperor, they must win you over. He invited you to join the Primordial Holy Land as a Supreme Elder.】
 【You were somewhat tempted by the offer because joining the Primordial Holy Land would allow you to better oversee the Forbidden Ground of Taichu and explore its secrets.】
 【Ultimately, you agreed. Your joining the Primordial Holy Land added another emperor, shaking the Holy Land and causing a sensation in the entire Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【After some leisure time, you chose to go to the Blue Flame Valley, gained its opportunities, and began intense training.】
 【Eventually, as in the last simulation, you broke through to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm just as the war between the two realms was about to begin. You also created a Divine-level technique and Divine abilities.】
 【You calculated the time and realized that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s attack on the Profound Turtle was imminent. If he wasn’t stopped and the anomaly emerged, you would die.】
 【Therefore, you returned early to the Profound Turtle Continent, waiting for the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao to walk into the trap.】
 【As the two realms bordered each other and the strong from both sides confronted each other, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, just as in your memory, brought the elite forces of the Nine Nether Demon Sect to the Profound Turtle, intending to kill the Profound Turtle.】
 【Having anticipated this, you acted, instantly killing the other strong members of the Nine Nether Demon Sect. Even though the White Demon Emperor, after a thousand years, had reached the mid-stage of the Emperor Realm, you still killed him along with those quasi-emperors in an instant.】
 【Even the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was injured by your sudden attack, appearing very distressed.】
 【Now, your combat power surpasses that of emperors, and besides quasi-immortals, you are an invincible existence, unmatched by anyone.】
 【The Nine Nether Demon Emperor sensed that your cultivation had reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, and your combat power was far greater than his, leaving him both shocked and incredulous.】
 【After all, it had been just a thousand years since you rose from the first level of the Emperor Realm to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm. Unbelievable, considering that he had originally taken nearly ten thousand years to achieve that.】
 【You said nothing to the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, attacking forcefully to lock down the space to prevent his escape, then using your Divine-level techniques and abilities to blast him to death.】
 【Back then, the Azure Flame Emperor relied on the Azure Dragon Ancient Flame to fight two enemies at once, let alone a present-day you, armed with flames and luxurious setups in every aspect.】
 【Faced with your overwhelming attack, even though the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao used his every means, he was not your match. Your self-created Divine-level techniques and abilities were enough to make you reign supreme among the emperors.】
 【Eventually, despite the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao exhausting all his trump cards, he couldn’t withstand you, and in despair and unwillingness, he fell at your hands.】
 【Throughout the process, you didn’t even use a divine weapon, showcasing your invincible prowess.】
 【After personally killing the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, you didn’t let up and continued bombarding him, ensuring no chance of survival.】
 【Moreover, to prevent anything like your resurrection from happening, you decided to stay here for ten days to half a month.】
 【Witnessing your terrifying combat power and frenzied actions, the Profound Turtle was left speechless, marveling at the caution of the current generation.】
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 【Because you caused a huge commotion here, the emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm all noticed the anomaly in this place. Moreover, an emperor from the Purple Spirit Realm specifically came to check the situation.】
 【When they learned that you had killed the Nine Nether Demon Emperor and eliminated all the experts of the Nine Nether Demon Sect, they were all extremely shocked. After all, in a thousand years, you had grown from a new emperor to this level, which was truly terrifying.】
 【However, these emperors quickly became delighted. Now that the two realms were bordering each other, and a great war was imminent, your display of such tremendous power at this moment was undoubtedly very heartening.】
 【If you could continue to enhance your combat strength in the forthcoming war and break through to the quasi-immortal level, it would make people even happier. After all, when the two realms border each other, the Blood Demon Realm over there has detected the birth of a new quasi-immortal, which has put a tremendous amount of pressure on them.】
 【If the Blood Demon Realm realized that the Purple Spirit Realm didn’t have a new quasi-immortal, it would be catastrophic.】
 【After talking with the emperors, they invited you to monitor the front lines. You declined, choosing to stay here to prevent the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao from escaping if he resurrected.】
 【Listening to your words, the emperors felt quite complex. After all, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor was already dead with nothing left but fragments, and the space itself hadn’t recovered for a long time. The fact that you still weren’t at ease seemed overly cautious.】
 【However, since you were determined, they didn’t persuade you further and quickly left. Since they were emperors, they couldn’t be away for too long; any unexpected changes would cause big problems.】
 【On the other side, the quasi-immortal from the Blood Demon Realm sensed your aura and was very apprehensive, believing the Purple Spirit Realm had hidden depths. They planned to investigate thoroughly before launching a full-scale war.】
 【The Blood Demon Realm can be described as once bitten, twice shy. In the war ten thousand years ago, who would have known the Purple Spirit Realm was hiding a second quasi-immortal? The power of the Emperor of Judgement was terrifying. If he hadn’t met an anomalous fate, even without the intervention of the second quasi-immortal, the Blood Demon Realm could have been defeated.】
 【For this reason, the Emperor of Judgement is considered stronger than the quasi-immortal Mo Shangli who saved the Purple Spirit Realm. Beyond that, he somewhat despised Mo Shangli. At that time, he was already at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm and could see that Mo Shangli deliberately held back, waiting to join the battlefield after the Emperor of Judgement was heavily injured.】
 【He even suspected that Mo Shangli wished for the death of the Emperor of Judgement. Such a person was too ruthless, even more so than any from the Blood Demon Clan. At least the Blood Demon Clan was only cruel to outsiders and wouldn’t easily harm their own kind, especially not in a time of war between the two realms.】
 “The war ten thousand years ago had such anomalies?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 Although he knew some details about the events of ten thousand years ago from previous simulations, his knowledge was always fragmentary and derived from others’ accounts or ancient books.
 The authenticity of such information, obviously, couldn’t compare to the judgment of an emperor who had participated in the war.
 Not to mention, this is a life simulation, a God’s perspective, describing the inner thoughts of a quasi-immortal, with no need or possibility of sowing discord.
 One could say its authenticity, if not 100%, is at least 99%.
 “Mo Shangli…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered.
 Upon careful thought, this guy really was ruthless.
 The timing of his appearance in the war ten thousand years ago was just too coincidental, appearing completely as a savior.
 Aside from that, if the Emperor of Judgement were still alive, he would never have been able to siphon so many resources from the Purple Spirit Realm, even draining its divine source to break through to the God Realm, completely ignoring the Purple Spirit Realm’s sustainable development and directly dooming future generations.
 “This guy is too vicious.”
 Wang Ping muttered, his impression of this senior plummeting.
 If he ascended to the higher realm in the future, he would have to be wary of this person.
 Old friends reunited, tears brimming…?
 Impossible.
 With this person’s nature, the likelihood of getting stabbed in the back is much higher.
 While Wang Ping was lost in his thoughts, the text simulation stopped here.
 Then, various images flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and his vision changed.
 Although still not far from the Profound Turtle, terrifying energy ripples and spatial turbulence continued to spread in front of him, looking quite horrifying.
 “Entering an immersive simulation state? Does this mean this is also a branch option route?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow slightly, somewhat surprised.
 Also, it really is a branch. One option is to leave directly; the other is to stay and prevent the possible resurrection. If I can resurrect, considering Chu Xiao’s connections in the myriad realms, he might possess resurrection abilities too.
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he quickly discerned the truth.
 The simulated Wang Ping’s thought process is correct; staying here is necessary. Not only should I stay, but I should stay even longer than the simulated Wang Ping originally planned. After all, wherever I train, it’s still training.
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 If this branch option hadn’t appeared, Wang Ping felt that staying for half a month or a month would have been enough.
 But now that a branch option has appeared, there’s no need to say more. Not staying for a decade would be doing himself an injustice.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
After making his choice, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 As thoughts surged, Wang Ping continued to stare at the simulation screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, half a month passed. During this half month, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao did not revive. You were slightly relieved. However, you remained vigilant and planned to stay longer.】
 【After all, whether you participate in the upcoming war is meaningless. Ji Bingyan will intervene at the crucial moment to save the Purple Spirit Realm, although some Emperors will die in the process. Although that is a significant loss, in your heart, it is not as important as ensuring the complete death of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor.】
 【If the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao revives and escapes, that would be the real threat, greatly endangering the Purple Spirit Realm. Therefore, even though you possess immense cultivation and are confident in using your divine weapon to hold off a quasi-immortal, you continue to lie in wait.】
 【The Profound Turtle was speechless at your caution; you were so meticulous that even this ancient relic, who has lived for hundreds of thousands of years and seen countless eccentric cultivators, found it absurd.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly half a year passed. During this time, you stabilized your cultivation, striving to make it more solid. It was at this moment that a figure appeared in this space, staring at you with a face full of resentment.】
 【In response, you opened your eyes and sneered, feeling that your caution was correct. The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao indeed had a means of revival. Although this method of revival was not as powerful as the Rebirth Talisman, which restores one to their peak state before death, it left only a weakened soul. However, its concealment technique and timing were startling.】
 【Next, you asked the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao if he had any last words. He snorted coldly, admitting his defeat. His revival technique could only be set for a maximum of half a year.】
 【His previous expressions of despair and unwillingness before his death did not deceive Wang Ping. However, he truly did not expect Wang Ping to wait here for half a year, considering this to be an understandable reason for his death.】
 【However, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao sneered again, warning you that killing him would not grant peace. With that, he chose self-destruction.】
 【You intended to stop him before his self-destruction but ultimately failed. After all, although you had the upper hand in combat strength, capturing him alive was too difficult due to your similar realms.】
 【Even if you had Cai Yonglong provide invincible defense to the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, it would only delay his self-destruction. Moreover, Wang Ping did not dare to grant him invincible defense, as that would leave a possibility for his escape.】
 【At that moment, the Profound Turtle was stunned. He had not expected that your meticulous wait would indeed catch the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. Despite being blown to bits, he managed to revive after half a year, which was simply unbelievable.】
 【For a while, the Profound Turtle was bewildered. Had he been dormant too long? Did Emperors of this era have such anomalous resurrection methods that required one to remain vigilant and make sure the deed is finished?】
 【You didn’t care about the Profound Turtle’s bemusement, continuing to cultivate while setting up various killing formations to prevent any deceitful revival of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, giving him no chance of survival.】
 【Seeing this, the Profound Turtle was speechless, yet felt that your approach made sense. He decided that he too should ensure enemies were finished off thoroughly in the future. Otherwise, if he left after a hard-fought victory only for the opponent to revive and seek revenge, it would’ve been real trouble.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years passed. During these ten years, you solidified your cultivation completely. Also, there were no signs of the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao reviving again. You finally felt a bit more at ease but still chose to set up multiple killing and illusion formations here, assigning the Profound Turtle to monitor the place.】
 【This left the Profound Turtle speechless, but he still agreed to your request.】
 “That old fox is finally dead.”
 Wang Ping muttered while looking at the simulation content.
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, the first name on his must-kill list, was finally done for. Since he had not entered an immersive simulation state, the possibility of the opponent rising from the dead was still minimal.
 “It’s just a pity that I can’t learn what his schemes were. Judging by his calculations, he could have taken advantage of the Purple Spirit Realm’s disaster to fish in troubled waters, breaking through to the quasi-immortal level, harboring ambitions to reach the Void God Realm.”
 Wang Ping recalled this detail, pondering to himself.
 “Speaking of which, the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao cultivated the demonic path, his divine abilities were all sorts of Ghost Domain Formation. Based on the Life Simulator’s description, could he have been trying to collect resentful souls to rapidly break through?”
 Wang Ping quickly came to this speculation.
 This possibility was high.
 The other party seemed to have no other route, which could explain why he wanted to plunge the Purple Spirit Realm into chaos.
 “Quite ruthless. Unfortunately, with me here, you’ll only fail and die completely.”
 Wang Ping made another assessment and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Seeing the Profound Turtle agree, you felt reassured and left, heading to the front lines of the Purple Spirit Realm. In those ten years, the quasi-immortal battle had long concluded. Although you sensed it, you did not intervene.】
 【Now, you arrived at the front lines and found the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, directly revealing your intentions to her. You wanted to start a full-scale war and, together with her, kill the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm, then push forward and eliminate the Blood Demon Realm entirely.】
 【Your thoughts surprised the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan greatly. For this, she opened a separate space to duel with you. In this battle, you demonstrated your full combat strength for the first time and used a divine weapon to assist in the fight.】
 【Your combat strength astonished the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. Possessing a divine weapon shocked her even more. She did not expect that there would be a divine weapon in the Purple Spirit Realm. She envied your acquisition of this divine weapon but had no intention to seize it.】
 【Ultimately, through this duel with the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, you validated your current combat strength. You were indeed capable of challenging a quasi-immortal. However, if the battle were prolonged, you would still lose in the end.】
 【Nevertheless, such strength was sufficient to help the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan kill the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Hence, the two of you reached an agreement to attack the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm directly. Soon, the great battle began, causing the Emperors of both realms to look on in surprise. They did not expect you to be so formidable. The Purple Spirit Realm was exhilarated, while the Blood Demon Realm wore expressions of extreme distress.】
 【The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm felt suffocated. In the situation of two against one, even as a quasi-immortal, there was no chance of survival. Ultimately, no one who could grow to this level in the lower realms was weak. It was almost impossible to defeat both opponents single-handedly.】
 【If he had that strength, the full-scale war would have been launched long ago, and the Purple Spirit Realm would have been overrun.】
 【However, he had one final trump card left. Now, in this situation, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm roared furiously, demanding the Emperors of the Blood Demon Realm sacrifice themselves to him, or else they all would die, and the Blood Demon Clan would be exterminated.】
 【Facing the threat of annihilation, the powerful Blood Demons hesitated. In the end, their eyes flashed with a savage light as they made their decision to offer themselves up.】
Detecting the situation, you and the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s expressions changed. Unexpectedly, the Blood Demon Clan still had such an ace up their sleeve. This method did not exist ten thousand years ago.
 If the Blood Demon Clan had this sacrificial technique back then, they would not have been defeated and driven back to the Blood Demon Realm by Mo Shangli; instead, they would have counterattacked and taken the Purple Spirit Realm. Evidently, this is a secret technique developed by the Blood Demon Clan in the past ten thousand years.
 A foreboding feeling arose in your heart. Because, according to the typical development of fantasy novels, Ye Chen is the Child of Destiny, the protagonist. And the greatest antagonist is undoubtedly the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan. But with the presence of the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, a quasi-immortal clearly cannot become the final boss.
 In other words, someone truly powerful in the Void God Realm is destined to rise from the Blood Demon Realm. Then, Ye Chen will also break through to the Void God Realm, leading to a battle between two gods, culminating in him killing or sealing the god of the Blood Demon Realm, bringing his story as the Child of Destiny to a perfect end.
 As for the battle ten thousand years ago, without the anomaly appearing, Mo Shangli would have been the greatest antagonist, attacking and killing the Emperor of Judgement and the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm when both sides were weakened, without earning the title of ‘Savior.’
 After sorting out your thoughts, you were very grave, intending to stop the sacrificial ceremony happening in the Blood Demon Realm. But it was already too late. The secret technique created by the Blood Demon Clan in these ten thousand years had its limitations: the Blood Demon must voluntarily sacrifice for the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm to gain sacrificial power; otherwise, it can’t forcibly absorb. But once many Blood Demons voluntarily sacrifice, his power will surge rapidly.
 In the end, you gravely realized that as the Blood Demons in the Blood Demon Realm massively sacrificed, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm’s cultivation level had skyrocketed far beyond that of a quasi-immortal.
 Although you could clearly sense that the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm had not yet reached the true Void God Realm due to the lack of god sources, the power he possessed was definitely not something a quasi-immortal should have.
 Facing such a powerful quasi-immortal from the Blood Demon Realm, you were absolutely no match. Thus, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan sighed once more and used the forbidden secret technique from the era of the Ice Emperor.
 Ultimately, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm was sealed in ice, and the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan perished completely, with no chance of resurrection.
 After all, it was already a heaven-defying feat for the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to live a second life as a quasi-emperor; seeking to live a third life now was impossible.
 You looked at Ji Bingyan, who was also sealed and had completely lost the aura of life, turning into a beautiful sculpture, and sighed in your heart, somewhat regretting pulling Ji Bingyan into attacking the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm together.
 However, you knew very well that even if you hadn’t done this, such things would still happen in the future. The trump card of the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm was there, and he would undoubtedly use it when faced with desperation.
 This was something you could not change. As for continuing cultivating until you broke through to the quasi-immortal level before making a move, that was also a difficult feat to accomplish.
 Even with opportunities to break through to the quasi-immortal level in the coming years, what could you do at the quasi-immortal level? Facing a quasi-immortal from the Blood Demon Realm who already approached the Void God Realm, a two-on-one was still no match.
 You knew it was absolutely impossible to defeat a strong one at the Void God Realm. Unless you had stronger trump cards, there was no chance to counter-kill the opponent.
 Using the Reflect Barrier to trap and kill him? You had experimented with that. Although the Reflect Barrier could reflect attacks at the quasi-immortal level, it wouldn’t produce double the destructive power; instead, it would weaken the attack.
 Clearly, the upper limit of this red talent was the Void God Realm, likely unable to reflect attacks from a Void God Realm power.
 Moreover, there was another hidden danger. While you guessed that the anomaly released the black mist, that was ultimately speculation and might not be true. If the black mist was not released by the anomaly, then the entire process and outcome of the battle would be meaningless.
 “Sealed in ice, huh? The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan… truly a tool person.”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulated content.
 Without the butterfly effect, her existence was to pave the way for Ye Chen.
 To be honest, it was a bit pitiful.
 Of course, in a certain sense, this might be considered as the heroine’s treatment.
 Perhaps his previous guesses were all wrong.
 Ji Bingyue was not the heroine; rather, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had the conditions to be the heroine.
 “Uh, I seem to be thinking too far again. Speaking of which, Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er seem to have completely disappeared from the plot too.”
 Wang Ping muttered and frowned slightly.
 Whether it was Ji Bingyue or Ji Xue’er, neither had appeared for a long time in the Life Simulation, not even a single word or image.
 Although this was related to his significantly higher level, coming into contact with only grand figures, it still felt a bit subtle.
 Furthermore, he recalled the early accidental death of Ji Bingyue in one of the simulations.
 At that time, he felt there was some kind of secret.
 But as the simulations continued, he stopped paying attention to it.
 “Ji Bingyan’s appearance is the same as Ji Xue’er’s and very similar to Ji Bingyan. This trio might not just share an ancestor-descendant relationship.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help thinking, feeling he had touched upon some secrets.
 “Maybe it could be explored in the future.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself, continuing to look at the screen.
 Next, you continued to gaze at the newly born Eternal Frozen Wastes, your mood complex. Just as the other emperors approached, curious and equally complex, wanting to say something, they were horrified to find that the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm had not perished!
 Though sealed in ice, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm still had strong vitality, his aura slowly growing stronger, only unable to break the seal.
 Seeing this, all the emperors were terrified, knowing that sooner or later, this Blood Demon would break free and reappear in the world. At that time, who could stop him?
 You were not surprised by the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm not dying, and instead growing stronger over time. After all, this was the normal course of events.
【The normal plot development is that the Blood Demon would be sealed in ice, then re-emerge even stronger. But Ye Chen, through many years of cultivation with the help of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, reaches the God Realm, and the two engage in a battle of dual gods.】
 【Next, you didn’t say much and left, wanting to see if you could break through to quasi-Immortal Realm in the coming years.】
 【With your departure, the other emperors also dispersed, ordering the cultivators of the Purple Spirit Realm to hunt the surviving weaker Blood Demon Realm cultivators.】
 【Although you aimed to break through to the quasi-Immortal Realm, you didn’t choose to seclude yourself in closed-door cultivation. Instead, you traveled to the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【Due to the death of the Blood Demon Realm’s higher combat power, no one could stop you. You easily broke into the Blood Demon Realm and began looting resources.】
 【You found the Demon Blood Pool and wanted to take it away, but upon arriving, you discovered it had dried up.】
 【Obviously, the Blood Demons’ sacrificial rituals didn’t just involve living beings; the Demon Blood Pool was also sacrificed by them through some means.】
 【Feeling a bit regretful, you left.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred years passed. During these years, you cultivated diligently but made no further advancements to the quasi-Immortal level, only stabilizing your cultivation.】
 【You were not surprised. If becoming a quasi-Immortal were that easy, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan wouldn’t have had to struggle in the Eternal Frozen Wastes for so long.】
 【Over a thousand years ago, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had taken that step, but only entered the quasi-Immortal Realm a century ago, after fighting the quasi-Immortal of the Blood Demon Realm, showing the difficulty of breaking through.】
 【Next, you estimated the time and knew the black mist was about to emerge, threatening to destroy both realms. So, you entered the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground first to investigate the true nature of the black mist.】
 【Upon entering the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground, you felt a strong sense of crisis, but you continued to delve deeper.】
 【Ultimately, you couldn’t reach the deepest part of the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground due to the pervasive black mist. Even with an artifact!】
 【Regarding this, you sighed deeply and could only stop to observe from afar. Here, you could only watch with your eyes; even your Spiritual Sense was obstructed and would be damaged. Nevertheless, you couldn’t see far, as if an ordinary person was lost in thick fog.】
 【Even powerful emperors are no different from mortals in the face of something far beyond their level. This world is harsh; unless one reaches the extreme, life is always at risk, and there’s always much that is incomprehensible.】
 【While you were waiting quietly, you noticed the black mist in the Primordial Holy Land growing denser, bringing a significant threat. You were forced to retreat to avoid being killed by it.】
 【Though aware that not addressing the black mist means only delaying death, gathering intelligence was also vital. So, you didn’t want to miss any opportunity.】
 【At this moment, you were surprised to find two unfamiliar figures in the Primordial Holy Land. You couldn’t discern their aura at all, which was astonishing, as you, even at quasi-Immortal Realm, should be able to discern something.】
 【Yet, there they were, two of them. One was a young man with a folding fan, the other an elder. Instinctively, you knew the younger one held higher status.】
 【As you scrutinized the two, the young man glanced at you coldly, and the elder behind him instantly attacked.】
 【The elder displayed power far beyond the quasi-Immortal level, the power of the Void God Realm, which shocked you to the core. You never expected such a powerful figure to exist in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Unable to comprehend why this Void God Realm master didn’t fight the Blood Demon Realm’s quasi-Immortals but instead appeared in the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground to attack you, you soon understood.】
 【Before dying, you realized these two were not from the Purple Spirit Realm but from the Higher Realms, here for something in the depths of the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground. Possibly the source of the black mist and the secret of the place itself.】
 【If so, the item in the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground must be unimaginably precious, an enormous opportunity. Otherwise, it wouldn’t attract such powerful beings from the Higher Realms.】
 【You even suspected the destruction of the two realms was orchestrated by these beings and not natural disaster. The Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground had existed for so long without issues, but it suddenly did upon their arrival.】
 【Comprehending this, you were directly killed by the elder. However, due to the Rebirth Talisman, the process of your death began to reverse.】
 【During this period, the young man with the folding fan didn’t glance at you again but continued into the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground. To him, you were no more than a trivial ant, not worth a second look.】
 【Not long after, the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground erupted, and the black mist poured out, destroying both realms. You, having resurrected, could not resist the residual black mist and energy, and perished once more.】
 【Regarding this, you sighed helplessly and unwillingly met your end.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 As the simulation ended, numerous images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, his consciousness flickered, and his vision altered.
 This vision showed him inside the Promordial Holy Land’s Forbidden Ground.
 He saw the scene of the young man with the folding fan appearing with the elder, who killed him with a casual attack.
 Wang Ping stared deeply at the two, committing their appearances and auras to memory.
 Lastly, the image faded, and Wang Ping exited the immersive simulation state, returning to reality.
 At this moment, various insights flooded his mind again.
 He had created Divine-level techniques, Divine abilities, and many other insights, which couldn’t be absorbed all at once.
 Regarding this, Wang Ping directly ignored Chi Feng and Cai Yonglong. After casually setting up a formation, he began to absorb the insights on his own.
 In the blink of an eye, a month had passed.
A month passed before Wang Ping finished absorbing and fully digesting these insights.
 “Ding! The rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm cultivation.
 ②. Red Talent· Reflective Shield.
 ③. Blue Talent· Taunt.
 ④. Life-bound Emperor Weapon – Illusory Void Sword.”
 At this moment, the system’s prompt sounded, causing Wang Ping to open his eyes, his gaze sharp.
 “System, I choose ①. Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm cultivation and ④. Life-bound Emperor Weapon – Illusory Void Sword.”
 Looking at the reward list, Wang Ping didn’t hesitate and made his choice directly.
 He currently needed cultivation to fight against the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao.
 So, choosing this cultivation was a must.
 As for the Red Talent· Reflective Shield, although it’s a bit of a pity, it doesn’t really matter. After all, the maximum reflective strength is only useful at the quasi-immortal level. By the time he reached the Void God Realm, it would be useless, so there was no need to feel regret.
 Besides, consuming one Blazing Fire Tower and receiving a life-bound Emperor Weapon, it was simply a profitless trade, or should he say, a huge profit.
 After all, the combat power that could be enhanced by his life-bound Emperor Weapon and its inherent value was definitely much greater than the value of the Blazing Fire Tower, an external Emperor Weapon.
 “If I can keep refreshing item rewards, maybe I can enjoy free simulations. The feeling of freeloading is really refreshing.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he immediately felt his cultivation rise at an astonishing speed.
 Fourth level of the Emperor Realm.
 Seventh level of the Emperor Realm.
 Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm.
 “After gaining cultivation, perfectly mastering it…such small benefits really make one happy.”
 Wang Ping felt the profound cultivation within his body and sighed with emotion.
 At this moment, a longsword emitting an imperial aura appeared before Wang Ping. It was evidently his life-bound Emperor Weapon – the Illusory Void Sword.
 “Now, I own three life-bound weapons. This is quite subtle.”
 Wang Ping grasped the life-bound Emperor Weapon – Illusory Void Sword and also took out his other two life-bound weapons, murmuring again.
 The other two Illusory Void Swords were a quasi-King Weapon and a King Weapon, somewhat inferior in grade.
 “However, there’s no need to disdain them. If I focus on cultivating them and letting them grow, then smelting them together, they might evolve.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with thoughts.
 Weapons with the same origin were almost nonexistent, and his Illusory Void Sword was clearly an exception formed via the Life Simulator, possessing the value of nurturing and smelting.
 Next, Wang Ping stored away his weapons and dismantled the great formation.
 As the great formation was lifted, Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng also looked over.
 “I need to take care of someone first, and then I’ll take you away.”
 Wang Ping looked at the two and spoke.
 He now fully understood Chi Feng’s background.
 However, the branch of the Scarlet Clan to which Chi Feng belonged that had fled to the Purple Spirit Realm was not a direct lineage but rather a distant side branch, equivalent to distant relatives of the main clan.
 So, the greatest heritage they brought when descending to the lower realm was just a Divine-level technique, a Divine ability, and an inferior divine weapon.
 Therefore, although he was initially stunned by the title of ‘Imperial Clan,’ once he knew the truth through simulations, he felt at ease.
 If they had been a direct lineage, they wouldn’t have ended up in such dire straits.
 Even if an Imperial Clan from the upper realm fell into decline, they wouldn’t end up so miserable in a lower realm, even if burdened with a curse, they wouldn’t be almost exterminated by a small family.
 Hence, there’s little significance in taking Chi Feng to Blue Flame Valley.
 Over there, there are no means to alleviate Chi Feng’s curse, they can only leave it to fate.
However, since he already mentioned taking Chi Feng away, he must follow through. Perhaps Azure Flame Supreme Emperor’s true spirit will reveal more hidden stories due to Chi Feng’s identity.
 “Er, to deal with someone? Who?”
 Cai Yonglong was stunned.
 “Nine Nether Demon Emperor, Chu Xiao.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 “Pfft!”
 Cai Yonglong stared at Wang Ping in shock.
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao was a Demon Emperor. According to Wang’s previous description, he was a top-tier Emperor Realm being. And Wang said he would just ‘deal’ with him.
 Doesn’t that mean Wang has also become a top-tier Emperor?
 How long has it been…
 Cai Yonglong felt numb. He was still just at the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm, and he only reached this stage through direct infusion. Yet Wang had become a top-tier Emperor.
 “Life Simulator, eternally divine…” Cai Yonglong could only sigh inwardly.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t say much more. He directly tore through space and stepped inside.
 At the same time, somewhere in the ocean, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao opened his eyes, his face full of coldness.
 He realized that Wang Ping had already left the Profound Turtle and was moving through space.
 Using the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman, he had long discovered that Wang Ping was an Emperor.
 However, a mere initial Emperor Realm meant nothing in front of him.
 He was just wary of Wang Ping having other hidden cards.
 For this reason, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s eyes flashed with killing intent. He too tore through space and stepped inside, coldly saying, “White Demon, follow me to slay an Emperor.”
 The White Demon Emperor nodded and also stepped into the spatial passage.
 Shortly after, Nine Nether Demon Emperor and White Demon Emperor blocked Wang Ping’s path.
 At the same time, the White Demon Emperor held a formation disk in his hand, sealing the space.
 Wang Ping’s expression remained indifferent, completely unconcerned. He merely stared at Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao with cold disdain and said, “Nine Nether, you want to kill me… did you ever think you might be counter-killed?”
 “If this Emperor wants to kill someone, no one can survive. Even if you’re an Emperor, it’s the same.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao snorted coldly, producing a pitch-black demon blade. A terrifying demonic Dharma Form appeared, exuding dominance.
 “Demon Blade… a decent trophy.”
 Wang Ping looked at Nine Nether Demon Emperor’s demon blade and smiled lightly.
 Both the demon blades of Nine Nether Demon Emperor and White Demon Emperor could be used for simulation; Wang Ping wouldn’t miss such an opportunity.
 “You are quite arrogant! Let me see what arrogance you possess.”
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao shouted coldly, and suddenly attacked with his blade.
 He struck with full force, without holding back at all.
 This was different from the life simulation.
 Because Wang Ping was too calm, clearly unafraid of him.
 Additionally, although he had previously seen through Wang Ping’s cultivation level with the Heaven’s Secret Talisman, now that he faced Wang Ping, he found it completely unreadable. Wang Ping exuded a dangerous aura, signifying complexity.
 He has always been cautious and decided not to hold back, unlike in the life simulation.
 “Divine Ability: Fire Abyss!”
 Seeing Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao attack, Wang Ping also gripped his Illusory Void Sword, channeling the surging power within, and slashed toward Chu Xiao.
 In an instant, the entire space transformed into a sea of flames.
 Faintly, Purple Spirit Illusion Flame surged within.
 These flames formed an abyss, engulfing everything. Each wisp of flame carried either terrifying sword energy or the power to tear space, varied and elusive.
 With the Divine Ability: Fire Abyss’s activation, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s demonic strike, like the Ghost Domain Formation, was instantly devoured within the fire abyss, causing his expression to change drastically.
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 ‘What kind of Divine Ability is this!?’
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s pupils contracted as he felt an extreme sense of danger, filled with terror.
 As for the White Demon Emperor, his face turned pale.
 He was horrified to find that even with the formation disk’s protection, the spreading Fire Abyss was still causing him harm through it—cutting his flesh and burning his essence.
 Simultaneously, the protection formed by the formation disk was also disintegrating; it wouldn’t be long before it collapsed.
 Once it collapsed, he would fall without a doubt.
 ‘Damn it!’
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao felt a chill in his heart and without hesitation, threw out a secret treasure to block the Fire Abyss for a while.
 As for himself, he had already fled towards the distance.
 He had completely underestimated Wang Ping’s combat strength.
 Wang Ping actually possessed the cultivation of the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, and the Divine Ability he showcased clearly surpassed the Emperor level, reaching the realm of Divine-level techniques.
 In other words, he had been outsmarted by Wang Ping.
 His opponent had started plotting against him since the battle with Brother Dao.
 Moreover, the opponent must have used some method to deceive the Heavenly Tracking Talisman, only exposing the first level of the Emperor Realm cultivation.
 Everything was calculated for fishing.
 This transmigrator junior not only had formidable strength but also a deep scheming mind, making Chu Xiao shiver inside.
 ‘So weak.’
 Wang Ping looked at the fleeing Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and felt that the opponent seemed much weaker than in the Life Simulator.
 Soon, Wang Ping realized.
 The current time was a thousand years ago.
 The Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao from a thousand years ago was certainly not as strong as he would be a thousand years later.
 On the contrary, his own cultivation was solid Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, obtained from the rewards before his fall.
 Besides that, his insights were also stronger than the time he killed the Nine Nether Demon Emperor in the Life Simulator.
 Chu Xiao was weaker, and he was stronger, leading to this one-sided situation.
 It’s very likely that the detailed descriptions of cards used against anomalies or quasi-immortals from other second-generation transmigrators were absent even in the Life Simulator.
 ‘Since that’s the case, then you shall die!’
 Wang Ping let out a cold laugh, his magic power surged out, pushing Divine Ability: Fire Abyss to its maximum output.
 ‘Ah!’
 The White Demon Emperor was the first to be unable to hold on. The formation’s defense broke through, and with a miserable scream, he turned into ashes; his flesh was burned, his soul extinguished.
 As for Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, his face also changed drastically, sensing fatal danger.
 He desperately wanted to tear apart the space and escape, but he found that although the White Demon Emperor had not continued to seal the space earlier, he still couldn’t tear the space to flee.
 Because Wang Ping had already used a secret technique to seal the space again, nobody could employ spatial techniques.
 In terms of spatial mastery, Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao wasn’t even worthy to carry Wang Ping’s shoes.
 Therefore, it was impossible for him to escape. Even if he did, Wang Ping could easily catch up.
 ‘You forced me into this!’
 Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao’s eyes flashed viciously. Knowing today was a dead end for him, he sought to fight Wang Ping to the death.
 Even if he died, he would drag Wang Ping down with him.
 Even if he couldn’t perish together with Wang Ping, he would make Wang Ping pay the price of wounding his essence…
“Futile struggle. It appears you can’t easily transmit items here. This chat group, created by Alpha, is clearly superior.”
 Wang Ping looked at Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and sneered.
 Chu Xiao’s face was sullen. Without replying, he rushed into the Fire Abyss, burning his essence to forcibly enhance his combat power and launched a frenzied assault on Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping was right. Their current chat group was merely a defective version created using the essence that dissipated after the destruction of the second-generation chat group. Many things couldn’t be done.
 Even transmitting items took time.
 In other words, if he didn’t beforehand request other transmigrators in the group to prepare various trump cards, he wouldn’t be able to turn the tables during a fight.
 However, the second-generation chat group was not a friendly chat group; it was fraught with deceit and conflicts of interest. Every surviving transmigrator was a cunning individual.
 If you don’t pay a high price, wanting someone to trade good items with you without a bit of daylight robbery is impossible.
 So, under normal circumstances, he wouldn’t trade with people in the chat group nor reveal too much about himself.
 Moreover, the things he needed at his level weren’t ordinary and could not be easily exchanged. The things he could trade were also few.
 Of course, this time, mainly due to the lack of intelligence, he suffered.
 Though he took Wang Ping seriously, when Wang Ping fought Brother Dao, he showed only the Great Perfection of Nirvana Realm cultivation and King Realm combat power. He even exchanged information and several items worth a fortune with powerful emperors.
 He thought he could kill Wang Ping without fail, but unexpectedly, Wang Ping was so strong that it made him feel like spitting blood.
 He still wasn’t cautious enough…
 “Cornered beast’s desperate fight…”
 Seeing that Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao didn’t respond and was determined to fight to the death, Wang Ping sneered again, continuing to provoke him.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t act carelessly and continued fighting with Chu Xiao with full strength.
 As their battle raged on, space shattered in large fragments. The terrifying shockwaves affected more than half the sea area.
 Although the spatial lockdown prevented major damage to the outside world and ordinary cultivators couldn’t detect such waves…
 …for emperors, it was as conspicuous as a beacon.
 Thus, whether it was Profound Turtle or nearby emperors, they all rushed over immediately.
 When they saw Wang Ping fervently fighting with the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, repeatedly severing or burning Chu Xiao’s body to ashes, all the emperors present were visibly shocked.
 Wang Ping and Nine Nether Demon Emperor were too powerful. No one in the Purple Spirit Realm could match them.
 However, it was clear that the Nine Nether Demon Emperor was only at the same level as the Tai Chu Emperor. Although strong enough to be among the top five in the Purple Spirit Realm, Wang Ping was significantly stronger, practically beyond the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, even surpassing the once-mighty Azure Flame Supreme Emperor from ten thousand years ago.
 “The Nine Nether Demon Emperor has been arrogant for so many years, and now he is finally facing his downfall. As for the White Demon Emperor, it seems he has already fallen earlier.”
 Sky Emperor sighed.
 He could see that although the Nine Nether Demon Emperor had restored his body repeatedly, it was merely a desperate struggle. His essence and power were waning; he would fall soon.
 “They killed so many people back then and even destroyed a Holy Land. Now being killed is merely karma.”
 Another emperor appeared and said coldly.
 “Once the Nine Nether Demon Emperor falls, it will be time to eliminate the Nine Nether Demon Sect and this cancer. When the two worlds converge, we will have no worries.”
 All the emperors nodded, planning to strike the demon while he’s down after Chu Xiao’s demise.
 Without a powerful emperor, locating their headquarters would only take more time.
 “Wang Ping! Don’t think that killing me means you can rest easy. You will know despair in the future!”
 Soon, Chu Xiao could no longer hold on. He roared unwillingly and was completely obliterated by Wang Ping, dying without leaving a trace.
 Wang Ping paid no heed to Chu Xiao’s final threat, remaining calm.
 He was well aware that his battle with Chu Xiao was likely being broadcast live, just as it had been when he fought Brother Dao. Or rather, Chu Xiao had already sent all his information to the second-generation chat group.
 After seeing this, those ‘senior transmigrators’ would definitely be wary of him and find ways to eliminate him.
 But, so what? Since they were mortal enemies and one side would eventually be utterly destroyed, there was nothing to fear. First, he would deal with Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, this world’s mortal enemy.
“May I know how to address you?”
 Sky Emperor respectedly cupped his hands towards Wang Ping, who had just dominantly killed Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao without suffering any injuries. Although shocked, he approached Wang Ping, speaking in a friendly tone.
 “Wang Ping. You can call me Emperor Tianyan,” Wang Ping replied with a smile, after a brief contemplation.
 He had the Life Simulator.
 Life Simulator, simulating the future and deducing lives.
 The term ‘Tianyan’ suited him well as a moniker for his travels.
 Of course, if in the future he grows enough to be called the Heavenly Emperor, that would be even more gratifying.
 “Emperor Tianyan…”
 Wang Ping’s words left Sky Emperor and the others visibly astonished.
 The term ‘Tianyan’ held infinite profoundness, not just anyone could bear its weight.
 At the same time, they felt that Wang Ping’s divine abilities didn’t align with the term ‘Tianyan’, making the title seem truly peculiar.
 However, considering Wang Ping’s terrifying combat power, they didn’t say anything openly.
 “Isn’t he a newly ascended Emperor? How did his cultivation suddenly surge and become so powerful?”
 At this moment, only Profound Turtle was puzzled, bewildered since witnessing the battle.
 He hadn’t sensed it wrong; previously, Wang Ping was indeed a newly ascended Emperor at the first level of the Emperor Realm. Why had he reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm within a month, with such terrifying combat power?
 Or, was Wang Ping deceiving him, pretending to be a naive turtle… Whether in cultivation or age, he intentionally concealed it to lure both Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and White Demon Emperor.
 Hmm, it must be this.
 “Daoist Tianyan, since the demons have been vanquished, how about visiting our Heavenly Sword Holy Land?” Sky Emperor warmly invited.
 “Fellow Daoists, I still have matters to attend to. I shall visit another day,” Wang Ping responded, cupping his hands slightly towards the Emperors, speaking courteously.
 “All right. Then I shall prepare the finest ancient tea, awaiting Daoist Tianyan’s visit to our Heavenly Sword Holy Land,” Sky Emperor replied with a polite smile.
 Seeing this, the other Emperors also expressed similarly courteous invitations.
 Finally, the Emperors one by one took their leave, restoring tranquility to this space once more.
 After they departed, Wang Ping summoned the demonic saber of Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao and the broken Emperor Weapon from White Demon Emperor.
 The previous battle had been too intense; even Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao himself was obliterated. Naturally, their Emperor Weapons could not remain intact.
 Unsure, Wang Ping wondered if these Emperor Weapons could be used to cover the costs of paid simulations.
 However, Wang Ping set aside the matter of paid simulations for now and directly spoke in his mind, “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Although he considered continuing his watch here, he needed confirmation through a simulation.
 If Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao hadn’t acquired that resurrection item at this time point, making resurrection impossible, he wouldn’t need to watch for so long.
 Otherwise, it was just a waste of time.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting,” the System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, signaling he had entered the simulation state.
 “System, fast forward directly,” Wang Ping said decisively in his mind.
 【On the first day, you chose to keep watch.】
In the blink of an eye, half a year passed, and the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao did not resurrect, surprising you a little.
 Although you believed the Nine Nether Demon Emperor was definitely dead, you still set up various killing formations, illusion arrays, and trapping formations to prevent any chance of his escape. After settling these, you returned to the back of the Profound Turtle, taking Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng with you.
 Next, you directly took the two to Blue Flame Valley. Just as you remembered, you passed through the great formation, reached the depths of the ancient Blue Flame, saw the palace group, and took many valuable items.
 At the same time, you brought Chi Feng to meet the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor. When the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor saw Chi Feng, he was shocked, laughing heartily and stating that heaven favored his Scarlet Clan. It was unexpected that among his descendants was one with a Scarlet Flame Sacred Body. If Chi Feng could grow in the future, he could restore the glory of the Scarlet Clan and bring their line back to the clan.
 You were shocked to hear the words of the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor. Although you had long known that Chi Feng’s physique was extraordinary, you previously thought he had a special bloodline, but you didn’t expect him to have an unawakened Scarlet Flame Sacred Body.
 Next, you curiously asked the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor just how strong the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body was and how it could be awakened. The true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor stopped laughing, showing a melancholic expression as though returning to reality.
 He told you that the Sacred Body lineage was immensely powerful. If one could cultivate to the Great Perfection of the quasi-emperor level and the Sacred Body reached the Great Perfection Dominion, they would have the qualifications to battle an emperor. Such beings could dominate an era.
 Moreover, Chi Feng not only has the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body but if in the future his bloodline could revert to the emperor bloodline, under dual talents, it was unimaginable how strong he could become.
 This shocked you, not expecting Chi Feng’s hidden talent to be this terrifying, even more than Ye Hei. Of course, you also thought of Ye Xiaofan in the group, who also had a Sacred Body, but was currently very low-key, limited to the cultivation world and hadn’t grown yet.
 Next, the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor bitterly smiled and told you that unfortunately, their clan was now affected by ominous forces, making it difficult to cultivate. With the bloodline and Sacred Body unable to awaken, there were no resources in the lower realm to allow the Sacred Body to grow.
 Upon hearing this, you were surprised, and assured the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor that if in the future you had the ability to ascend to the upper realm with Chi Feng, you would definitely take him to find the clan members of the Scarlet Clan in the upper realm.
 The true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor was very gratified to hear your promise. You were already at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm and had the potential to ascend. Although it was extremely difficult to take someone else to ascend, not something an ordinary new Void God Realm cultivator could accomplish, there was at least some hope.
 For this, the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor thought for a while and handed you a scripture. It was the Emperor’s scripture. To be precise, it was the Emperor’s scripture, the Mortal Realm chapter.
 The Emperor’s scripture, the Mortal Dao chapter, records the cultivation methods of the Mortal Realm below the Void God Realm. In the eyes of the powerful beings in the upper realm, the path of cultivation has four realms, encompassing many stages: Mortal Realm, God Realm, Sacred Realm, and Path of Proof.
 The Mortal Realm is still within the realm of mortals, not yet truly transforming. In the God Realm, one has already left the mortal realm and entered the divine realm. A powerful God Realm expert can easily destroy a lower plane.
 The Sacred Realm needs no further elaboration; its level of power is unimaginable. Even in the upper realm, once one enters the Sacred Realm, they are considered a significant figure. The Path of Proof encompasses the Supreme, quasi-emperor on the path to proving their Dao, and the emperor, the one who has successfully proved their Dao and is a true supreme being.
 You took the Mortal Realm chapter, reading the numerous annotations on it, feeling shocked. At the same time, through the Mortal Realm chapter of the Emperor’s scripture, you saw many shortcomings in your current state.
 While it seemed you had achieved perfection in each realm, you were far from truly being complete. It was only because you were in the lower realm, comparing yourself with others there, that you appeared perfect.
 The true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor saw your thoughts and sighed, stating that only by cultivating the Emperor’s scripture in the upper realm could one approach perfection in each stage, with combat strength far superior to ordinary cultivators. However, the Emperor’s scriptures were so profound that not everyone could cultivate them successfully. Only those with extraordinary talents could succeed and possess terrifying combat strength.
 In the upper realm, such people are the true favoured ones, standing above their peers. Only those who also cultivate the Emperor’s scriptures can compete with them at the same level.
 You were shocked, becoming even more fascinated with the upper realm. Cai Yonglong was also dumbfounded, longing for the upper realm. Next, you curiously asked the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor why, if he had the Emperor’s scripture, he had fallen to being a distant branch and wasn’t treated well.
 The Azure Flame Supreme Emperor fell silent, finally bitterly smiling and saying that it was because they had the Emperor’s scripture that they ended up this way. One of their ancestors had fallen in love with a witch when he was young and leaked the Mortal Realm chapter of the Emperor’s scripture. For this, their lineage had become a guilty clan within their family.
 Then, another ancestor drove their lineage out of the clan, becoming a distant branch family. However, this was already the best outcome. After all, under normal circumstances, even if they were exterminated, it would have been reasonable and they would have had no cause for complaint.
 The Emperor’s scripture is the most precious heritage of the imperial clan. Even if only the Mortal Realm chapter was leaked, it was a serious enough issue, an unforgivable crime.
 Listening to the words of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, you finally resolved many questions in your heart. After all, you had always thought that as an imperial clan in the upper realm, even as a distant branch, even if the branch that escaped to the Purple Spirit Realm was only a part of this distant branch, it shouldn’t have fallen so far, owning just a divine-level technique and divine abilities, along with a low-grade divine weapon.
 After all, although a low-grade divine weapon is extremely precious in the lower realm, rarely seen, in the upper realm, it is merely the life-bound weapon of a Void God Realm cultivator. For an ordinary upper realm family, it is indeed extremely precious, even considered a clan-stabilizing artifact. But for an imperial clan in the upper realm, it was far too shabby.
 At the same time, you also marveled in your heart, as expected, bringing Chi Feng made all the difference. Without Chi Feng, you would never have had the possibility of obtaining the Emperor’s scripture. Of course, if Chi Feng were not a Sacred Body, he would not have obtained the Emperor’s scripture. The Azure Flame Supreme Emperor would not have given it to him.
 Ultimately, only by demonstrating enough value can one bring out good things for investment and repayment. This is the truth of the world.
 Next, after further communicating with the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, his true spirit disappeared. You chose to bury his body, planning to train hard here.
 ‘The Emperor’s scripture, who would have thought it concealed such a great opportunity, it’s really ridiculous. Without this opportunity, lower realm cultivators going to the upper realm wouldn’t stand a chance of reaching the peak.’
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 Thinking about it this way, the upper realm is really competitive.
 Those ascending from the lower realm do not have such solid foundations. Although they wouldn’t fall to being ordinary cultivators, compared with those from great clans, their foundations were significantly weaker, incomparable to the imperial clans.
 This also reminded Wang Ping of some conventional plots in fantasy novels he had read before.
 Some ascenders, after ascending to the upper realm, found their foundations lacking and had no choice but to disperse their cultivation and start anew. Only this way could they become strong; otherwise, their path would be obstructed, and progress would be difficult.
Wang Ping thought that although he might not be stuck at the God Realm, it would become increasingly difficult going forward.
 Of course, this would be the case without obtaining a strong talent again, which might cause such problems.
 Now, having obtained the Mortal Realm chapter of the Emperor’s scripture: Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, there would be no such problems.
 Dispersing cultivation and starting anew might be extremely troublesome for others, prone to accidents, but Wang Ping was different. Wang Ping’s cultivation relied on the simulator, allowing him to easily retrain.
The current him possesses immense resources.
 Even if he disperses his cultivation and starts over, he can reach the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm in a very short time.
 “Cultivating to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm with the Emperor’s Scripture, I wonder if it can allow me to directly overpower a quasi-immortal, or even fight against a Void God Realm expert.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, filled with great anticipation.
 Next, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, as the text appeared once again.
 【After some thought, you took Chi Feng, Cai Yonglong, and others and hid in a palace, carefully setting up multiple formations. After all, the fire attribute energy here is too violent. If you were to disperse your cultivation, Chi Feng and Cai Yonglong would have no protection and would be directly killed by this raging energy. Though your physical body remains strong even if your cultivation is dispersed, it would still be troublesome.】
 【You proceed to study the Emperor’s Scripture, trying to comprehend it. To your frustration, the Emperor’s Scripture contains profound Daoist rhythms and is difficult to understand. You sigh internally, thinking that if it were so easy to comprehend, then the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor would not have said those words.】
 【Even in the upper realms, only a few can achieve mastery of the Emperor’s Scripture. It’s normal that you can’t get started in a short time. However, an unexpected surprise appeared. Chi Feng, who obtained the Emperor’s Scripture, seemed to have effortlessly mastered it like he had unlocked his meridians.】
 【Moreover, he directly awakened his Crimson Flame Sacred Body, and his cultivation quickly reached the Great Perfection of the Innate Realm. If not for the bloodline curse, Chi Feng’s cultivation would have continued to surge.】
 【You can only sigh in admiration. A Sacred Body is terrifying. If Chi Feng does not disappear after several years, and his cultivation is not hindered by the bloodline curse, he would easily surpass you in the lower realms and crush all future enemies.】
 【As for Ye Chen, he’s no match for Chi Feng. Compared to the flawless Chi Feng, Ye Chen, the chosen one of the Purple Spirit Realm, seems insignificant.】
 【Though disheartened, you quickly calm your mind and continue to comprehend the Emperor’s Scripture. Cai Yonglong is even more frustrated. Despite obtaining the Emperor’s Scripture, he feels like he has a precious treasure but can’t enter it, unable to see through the profound Daoist rhythms of the text, as though reading celestial script.】
 【This feeling is painful, extremely painful, but he can’t bear to give up. After all, this is the Emperor’s Scripture, the supreme scripture. If cultivated, his future would be bright, perhaps not defeating all, but certainly becoming powerful.】
 【In the blink of an eye, decades have passed. During these years, Chi Feng mysteriously disappeared, leaving you to sigh. You hope that Chi Feng was summoned to the upper realms while you continue to calmly comprehend the Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【These decades of comprehension made you deeply understand the limits of Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension. Although this talent is good, it’s far from the level of the Emperor’s Scripture. Of course, you are not entirely unable to comprehend this scripture.】
 【However, it requires a long time to comprehend and understand. The time needed, if in the upper realms, would have seen your cultivation progress fall behind those geniuses.】
 【Ultimately, even after spending a thousand years, you failed to master the Emperor’s Scripture. This left you deeply regretful. Cai Yonglong had already given up, realizing he was not suited for it and decided to follow his old path.】
 【After a thousand years, under your abundant resources, he reached the Nirvana Realm. Although still weak, it was a decent improvement.】
 【You choose to emerge because the two realms’ war is imminent. Due to focusing almost all your time on comprehending the Emperor’s Scripture during this simulation, your other aspects saw little improvement, and your battle power did not change much.】
 【You do not regret this decision. Failing to cherish the Emperor’s Scripture would be foolish. Moreover, under these circumstances, unless your power undergoes another qualitative change, you cannot alter the destruction’s outcome.】
 【The two from the upper realms are too formidable. You suspect that both the elder and the youth have suppressed their cultivation because the lower realms cannot withstand such strong powers. Void God Realm is manageable, but those above would crack the lower realm, causing rejection.】
 【Additionally, according to the true spirit of the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, the upper realms have rules that prohibit powerful God Realm experts from descending to lower realms casually. This explains why the descendants in this lineage, after descending ten thousand years ago, passed down for generations until the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor’s our generation, lacked even a quasi-immortal.】
 【You do not interfere with the two realms’ war. Instead, you have some guesses to verify.】
 The text simulation paused here.
 Memories of delving into the Mortal Chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. His consciousness blurred, and his vision shifted, appearing in the palace of Blue Flame Valley.
 “This Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture is too profound. Every character is extremely unique, containing Daoist rhythms. If one cannot understand some of its mysteries, they cannot grasp its meaning, like viewing a leopard through a tube.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 Next, a thought emerged in Wang Ping’s mind.
 This is why the text simulation ended, leading to an immersive simulation.
 This thought was to defeat the Profound Turtle, release the anomaly, and verify his guess.
 Because he had ignored some details in his previous deductions.
 Due to various simulations’ reasons, many details had blurred.
 In reality, his demonic transformation and being controlled by the anomaly may not necessarily stem from killing Ye Chen’s first Ring Grandpa, but other reasons.
 Because in two simulations, he did not transform into an anomaly and was ultimately destroyed by the black mist.
 The first was when he hid in the Blazing Fire Secret Realm floating in spatial turbulence.
 The second was when he secluded himself in the Blood Demon Realm’s Origin Demon Blood Pool.
 Logically, if his downfall was due to killing Ye Chen’s first Ring Grandpa, he would not have escaped in those simulations and would have been controlled by the anomaly.
 Furthermore, the anomaly is released first, followed by the appearance of the black mist…
However, in the previous simulations, apart from seeing some scenes of the anomaly from a god’s eye view, there were no other descriptions. It was as if nothing had happened, which was also very strange.
 There must be something he overlooked.
 Faced with the anomaly, one must exercise the utmost caution. Without fully understanding its abilities, Wang Ping dared not unseal the anomaly and confront it.
 “Old Turtle, although it’s a bit cruel, this is just a simulation, you won’t actually die, so you’ll just have to bear with it. System, continue to fast forward.”
 After muttering this in his heart, Wang Ping fast-forwarded.
 Instantly, the screen reappeared, and the text appeared once more.
 【After making your decision, you ponder over the details and came up with some speculations.】
 【When the two realms merged and the strong were all drawn away, you replaced the Nine Nether Demon Emperor and started attacking the Profound Turtle.】
 【The Profound Turtle was shocked and angry, questioning why you were doing this. In response, you expressed hope that the Profound Turtle would release the Emperor of Judgement to help you validate a few things, and you would stop attacking.】
 【The Profound Turtle was furious, thinking you were too crazy, and did not cooperate. Instead, it strengthened its defenses. Helplessly, you sighed, used a divine weapon, made a full-force attack, and killed the Profound Turtle.】
 【However, before the Profound Turtle died, it reinforced the seal as you remembered. This was also as you wished.】
 【Afterwards, you left with the sealed Emperor of Judgement. An Emperor-level figure came to check, was furious, but could not find you.】
 【Over time, although you could have broken the seal early on, you chose not to, intending to break it at the time point in your memory, so the experiment would hold more meaning.】
 【When the time came, you purposefully broke the seal and released the anomaly. And before the anomaly was released, you tore through space and left, entering spatial turbulence and entering a small world.】
 【Soon, you discovered that your soul wasn’t polluted nor taken over by the anomaly. This was a validation of your hypothesis. You guessed that the anomaly’s dominant ability, though terrifying, only activates when someone kills a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement it has possessed.】
 【But this ability doesn’t always trigger the curse. If too far apart, separated by world barriers, spatial turbulence, or isolation in a small world, you wouldn’t be polluted.】
 【Of course, you also have a speculation that if the anomaly notices you and induces a stronger curse, it could still corrupt specific souls and dominate them as subsidiary souls.】
 【This point is similar to the first anomaly you encountered in the zombie world. If it uses its power strongly, it can shorten the ability’s activation time.】
 “So this is how its ability works… This explains many questions.”
 Wang Ping nodded in realization, continuing to stare at the screen.
 Next, there was still a question to be clarified.
 Although he had some guesses in his mind.
 【After solving some aspects of the anomaly’s abilities, you have a few things left to verify. Namely, after the anomaly appeared, why didn’t it cause a bigger commotion aside from the initial outbreak.】
 【To investigate this, you released a puppet at the King level to check the situation.】
 【After the puppet went out, through it, you learned what happened outside. After the anomaly appeared, many beings in the Purple Spirit Realm suffered calamities. Many cultivators fell to demonic possession, and countless strong figures in the Blood Demon Realm were dominated as well. Even the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm was struggling, eventually bound to be dominated.】
 【Being a quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm, they also participated in the war ten millennia ago, thus killing some descendants of the Emperor of Judgement, making it normal for them to be affected.】
 【While the anomaly’s abilities wreaked havoc, you sensed through the puppet a terrifying, godlike hand smiting the rampant anomaly to death just as it emerged.】
 【You were startled, immediately guessing that the person who acted wasn’t either the elder or the young man. Only these two could unleash such powerful Void God Realm strength, and not just any ordinary Void God Realm power.】
 【No wonder the anomaly caused no waves after its emergence… It was swiftly killed by the strong descending from the Upper Realm, pitifully enough.】
 【The Emperor of Judgement’s power is strong, but the anomaly couldn’t necessarily fully exert it. Besides, even if it could, compared to the experts from the Upper Realm, it’s like an ant.】
 【You felt complicated, not expecting the anomaly you feared would be casually killed by someone. The people from the Upper Realm are terrifying.】
 【However, although these two exterminated the anomaly for unknown reasons, they released the black fog, making them the culprits in the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm and Blood Demon Realm. They’re not heroes, just villains.】
 【Of course, you, being the one who released the anomaly, are also not a hero. It’s like the pot calling the kettle black.】
 【Next, after thinking it over, you wanted to gather more information. To this end, you decided to seek these two people from the Upper Realm, trying to uncover their purpose and identity from them.】
 【With this in mind, you took action and found them, directly stating your purpose.】
 【The young man disdainfully thought that a mere Lower Realm ant like you dreaming of becoming his follower was laughable.】
 【Sensing the young man’s intent, the elder behind him killed you instantly. Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you revived an hour later, feeling quite irritated.】
 【Next, you went directly to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, seeking to hide its entrance before the duo discovered its secrets, preventing the catastrophe in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【However, because you killed the Profound Turtle and released the anomaly, the Tai Chu Emperor didn’t trust you, responding angrily and attempting to suppress you using all of the Holy Land’s resources.】
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 【However, given your powerful combat capabilities and possession of a divine weapon, the Tai Chu Emperor is clearly no match for you. Even if he mobilizes all the resources of the Primordial Holy Land, he is still no match and is effortlessly suppressed by you.】
 【Ultimately, you completely annihilate the Primordial Holy Land, setting up multiple seals at the entrance of the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land using the divine weapon as the formation’s core, attempting to prevent the people from above from finding it.】
 【However, your efforts are in vain. Despite the two from above scouring every secret place in the Purple Spirit Realm and Blood Demon Realm over several years without success, they eventually capture the unique aura emanating from the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land and successfully locate it.】
 【They dismiss your seals with contempt. The elder effortlessly destroys the formation, gaining entry.】
 【You sense the breaking of the formation, feeling heavy-hearted, knowing that they’ve still found the hidden objects within the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land. No matter your efforts, you cannot avoid this future.】
 【Unless your strength surpasses theirs, you could possibly prevent this. However, to achieve this, your cultivation must reach the Void God Realm, and your combat power at the same level must be formidable. Otherwise, there is no chance of stopping them.】
 【In the end, you sigh inwardly, quietly awaiting death. Soon after, you sense the spreading of black fog, engulfing the Purple Spirit Realm and extending toward the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【During this process, you perish within the black fog.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 As the textual simulation ends, Wang Ping’s consciousness shifts, returning once again to the real world.
 “Although I didn’t get all the information I wanted this time, I did obtain some intelligence about the anomaly… Even though this anomaly was quite unlucky… it didn’t need me to kill it, as it was taken out by the people from the upper realm…”
 Wang Ping exhaled deeply, thinking silently to himself.
 It’s the first time someone from the original world killed an anomaly.
 And it was done so nonchalantly, making Wang Ping feel rather peculiar.
 “In the short term, it’s probably impossible to uncover the truth about the black fog, and it’s pointless to waste lives and simulation chances probing it. This isn’t something I can handle right now.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, musing silently.
 Whatever it is that caused the people from the upper realm to descend, even willing to destroy two realms to cover it up, it must be incredibly valuable there.
 Such an item… not to mention Emperors or quasi-immortals, even a Void God might be nothing but an ant if involved.
 Wang Ping was also concerned about when the people from the upper realm discovered this item in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 If they had known for a long time and planned something in the upper realm before descending, then things would be dire.
 That would involve not just two powerful beings but an entire formidable force from the upper realm.
 “Next, if there’s an opportunity, I’ll investigate all the previous unknown secrets. Among them, the matters related to Ji Bingyue, Ji Xue’er, and Ji Bingyan particularly pique my interest.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, pondering.
 In previous life simulations, Ji Bingyan had seemed to imply that Wang Ping might ascend to godhood and ascend to the upper realm earlier than her.
 Which means, Ji Bingyan knows some way to break through to the Void God Realm.
 Maybe that’s related to her becoming a quasi-immortal.
 But, does her belief that he can ascend earlier mean her method is also usable for him?
 It’s also possible that Ji Bingyan didn’t know the Purple Spirit Realm’s divine source had already disappeared, though this seems unlikely.
 Moreover, Ji Bingyan might also have ideas about seizing the divine source of the Blood Demon Realm.
 Maybe the Blood Demon Realm still has a divine source.
 “System, how much resource would it cost for a paid simulation now?”
 After collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping asked inwardly.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, the next simulation requires the host to pay the cost of thirty-five King Weapons, or four deficient Emperor Weapons, or two flawless Emperor Weapons.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Damn…”
 Wang Ping’s eyelids twitched wildly at the increased cost.
 Although he had mentally prepared, this was ridiculously expensive.
 If it’s already this costly, Wang Ping felt that by the time he reaches the quasi-immortal level, the resources of two realms combined wouldn’t suffice for one or two simulations.
 Without paid simulations, how could he quickly become stronger?
 “System, can’t you revert to the initial payment mode?”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, suddenly thinking the initial incremental cost was more affordable.
 “No. Please abandon such unrealistic thoughts. Even the initial paid simulation would not cost just lower-grade spirit stones in the later stages; it wouldn’t be more affordable than now. Besides, the initial life simulator could only refresh white and green talents.”
 The system’s voice chimed.
 “Sigh…”
 Hearing the system’s reply, Wang Ping felt a bit fatigued.
 Though the life simulator is useful, its resource consumption is really daunting.
 Of course, it also has to do with his recent rapid advancement, from Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm to the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm within a short period.
 Had his cultivation progressed more slowly, there wouldn’t be an issue of inadequate resources.
 Previously, the life simulator’s consumption was only spirit liquid, which was relatively easy for him to procure given his cultivation.
 But then again, this was just wishful thinking.
 Wang Ping wasn’t unwilling but had no choice.
 With Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, a ruthless transmigrator connected to various forces, around, if he didn’t quickly grow stronger, he would be killed.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping felt furious.
 “Alpha, it’s all your fault. If you hadn’t issued the mission to probe the transmigrator seniors of the second chat group, I wouldn’t have been exposed to them, forcing me to rapidly enhance my cultivation to safeguard myself.”
 “Clearly, with my Great Perfection of the Nirvana Realm, I could have easily hidden and enjoyed paid simulations without any economic pressure, potentially refreshing more advanced talents.”
 Alpha: “…”
 Alpha fell silent.
Alpha had no words to say.
 “Speak, what benefits do you want this time…”
 Alpha quickly reacted and said coldly.
 “I killed Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, that more powerful senior transmigrator… Aren’t you going to reward me with a billion group points?”
 Wang Ping retracted his angry expression and said seriously.
 Alpha: “A billion… Are you dreaming? Not to mention, this wasn’t a group mission. Even without my intervention, you would have faced him and killed him sooner or later. However, since it was my fault that you were exposed early, causing losses, compensating you is necessary.”
 “Ding, you have received a reward of 20 million group points.”
 “Killing a senior transmigrator with Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm only rewards 20 million? That’s too little…”
 Wang Ping showed some disdain.
 Of course, disdain aside, but being able to squeeze some benefits out of Alpha, who was as stingy as an iron rooster, made him quite happy.
 No, this isn’t milking the wool, it’s reasonable compensation.
 This also indirectly proves that Alpha had been feigning poverty all this time.
 In such a short period, Alpha had already given over 40 million rewards.
 “After deducting the group points used for purchasing the Golden Finger Optimizer, I still have about 40 million group points left.”
 Wang Ping calculated his group points and muttered to himself.
 40 million… In the chat group, this would probably cause an uproar among other members, making them incredibly jealous.
 However, Wang Ping knew better than to say such things, as it would harm group unity.
 Showing off wealth is never a good idea.
 “But these group points, other than purchasing the Golden Finger Optimizer and teleportation, seem useless to me…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and mused to himself.
 After all, whether it be talent, power, or weapons and such, he could get them all for free using the Life Simulator. Spending group points to enhance himself would be a waste of money.
 “You’re the first to say that world origin is useless.”
 Alpha’s icy voice rang out again.
 “I’m just venting. Don’t take it seriously. But honestly, although I don’t know all the magical uses of world origin, it currently doesn’t affect me much. So, are you really not going to tell me how many group points I need for the next Golden Finger optimization and give me the purchase authority?”
 “If I can get stronger faster, I can help you deal with the first and second generation chat group transmigrators better and gather world origin more effectively, right?”
 Wang Ping chuckled and continued persuading in his heart.
 As the payment kept increasing, Wang Ping was growing more distressed.
 For this reason, he hoped to get the authority to optimize the Golden Finger again from Alpha.
 Perhaps the next optimization could fix the price defect.
 If the price could be improved, even to the point of allowing him free simulations, he would be truly thrilled.
 “Absolutely not.”
 Alpha was silent for a while, but ultimately responded firmly, expressing his stance.
 “If nothing goes wrong, my Life Simulator, when continuously optimized, would be beyond even your control, right? So, you’re afraid that I might become uncontrollable and betray you?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he directly exposed Alpha’s thoughts.
 “Humans are not trustworthy. I won’t believe in humans.”
 Alpha remained silent for a while before speaking again coldly.
 “I understand your thinking. After all, you’ve been destroyed twice. But as our enemies get stronger, I also need to become stronger. So, giving me the authority is the best choice. As for betraying you, that’s impossible…”
 Wang Ping sighed helplessly.
 “Abandoning a powerful backing to go solo would be foolish. I’m not like the previous transmigrators. I haven’t been mistreated by you; on the contrary, I’ve gained so many benefits from you. Why would I betray you after being well-off? Compared to betrayal, technical stock shares are safer and more profitable, right?”
 Alpha: “…”
 What Wang Ping said made sense, and Alpha wavered for a moment.
 “Perform well, and we’ll discuss it in the future.”
 Alpha left these words before diving deep underground again.
 “Alpha has learned… Not falling for my schemes anymore, although, I’m genuinely sincere.”
 Wang Ping muttered.
 Next, Wang Ping abandoned distracting thoughts, tore through space, and returned to the back of the Profound Turtle.
 “Brother Wang, is it done?”
 Cai Yonglong asked expectantly.
 “Hmm, it’s done.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “As expected of Brother Wang, truly impressive.”
 Cai Yonglong clicked his tongue in admiration. To kill a top-notch emperor just like that, how many in this world could achieve this?
 “Old Turtle, I’ll visit you again next time.”
 Wang Ping said.
 “You better not come again. Just arriving caused such a commotion, I can’t handle your trouble.”
 The Profound Turtle’s gloomy voice sounded.
 Wang Ping chuckled, said nothing more, and once again tore open a spatial passage, taking Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng with him.
Next, just like in the simulation, Wang Ping directly took Cai Yonglong and Chi Feng to Blue Flame Valley.
 The subsequent developments were not significantly different from those in the simulation.
 As he wished, Wang Ping obtained many valuable items and the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture created by the ancestors of the Scarlet Clan.
 “Two King Weapons are enough for me to simulate twice, and three Emperor Weapons are enough for me to simulate once… altogether, I can only simulate three times… this is too hard.”
 Wang Ping looked at the many treasures in the small world and shook his head helplessly.
 Initially, he thought there were lots of things here, finally a little wealth.
 But now, it seemed he was still dirt poor.
 “System, consume thirty-five King Weapons. I want to do a paid simulation.”
 Calming his mind, Wang Ping spoke internally.
 “Ding, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The sound of the System echoed, as thirty-five King Weapons, enough to make all major holy lands green with envy, vanished instantly.
 Even Wang Ping’s face twitched.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for refreshing to obtain Purple Talent: Enlightenment Through Killing; Blue Talent: Speed Enhancement.”
 Purple Talent: Enlightenment Through Killing: With this talent, the host will become extremely cold-blooded and murderous, but in turn, gains two benefits.
 ①. Every time the host kills a strong opponent, their talent will be correspondingly improved; the stronger the opponent, the greater the enhancement.
 ②. With each killing of a strong opponent, the host’s killing intent will intensify, becoming more bloodthirsty, but the lethality of each move will also be enhanced.
 Blue Talent: Speed Enhancement: With this talent, the host’s speed will be significantly increased.
 !!!
 Seeing the freshly refreshed talents, Wang Ping suddenly felt that the increased price of the Life Simulator wasn’t such a big deal anymore.
 After optimizing the Life Simulator, paid simulations guarantee a red talent.
 And now, he even refreshed a purple talent.
 This Purple Talent: Enlightenment Through Killing, would alone be a perfect golden finger for someone.
 After all, Zhang Jun’s new golden finger also involves killing to grow stronger.
 His, similarly, can do the same, and the golden finger can even improve talents through killings.
 This is powerful.
 Of course, there are drawbacks too.
 Talents involving killing or demonization, though powerful, have obvious side effects.
 The side effect of this purple talent is also fatal; it directly changes one’s personality, and the more one kills, the greater the influence.
 “However, it’s just a simulation. If I don’t claim this talent with side effects when refreshing rewards, it won’t be a problem. The value of such talents with obvious side effects is to make the simulated Wang Ping stronger, obtaining greater opportunities and benefits, and then I can choose the benefits as rewards.”
 Wang Ping smiled happily.
 With this purple talent, Wang Ping felt it would be foolproof to master the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.
 Moreover, with this talent, he might even change the future and have a chance to face and fight the two figures from the upper realm head-to-head.
 If he could kill those pretentious guys while surpassing his level, Wang Ping would truly be thrilled.
 Just as Wang Ping’s mind was wandering and he was about to choose talents, a sudden prompt from the chat group system interrupted his thoughts.
 “Ding, detected anomaly in the worlds of group member Qin Tian (77) and group member Ye Xiaofan (75). Group mission issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This group mission is mandatory, with five participants required. Please prepare accordingly.”
 “Anomaly? It’s happening again?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes narrowed slightly, frowning.
 No, it shouldn’t be said that anomalies appeared again.
 It should be said that the worlds Alpha sent them to were all problematic worlds.
 These worlds either had transmigrators present or anomalies happening.
 Or sometimes both.
 Alpha would issue tasks when it felt the time was right or when it thought a particular world could not be delayed any longer, making them eliminate the anomalies or transmigrators.
 Considering the miserly nature of Alpha, it was reluctant to spend large amounts of points to issue tasks for transmigrators…
 Therefore, anomalies appeared more frequently.
 However, Wang Ping still thought that this guy, not long ago, was drained of twenty million group points by him, so Alpha wanted to earn them back from anomalies.
 As these thoughts raced through his mind, Wang Ping did not continue staring at the Life Simulator page. Instead, he opened the chat group.
 At this moment, the chat group was bustling. Those not engaged in group tasks or cultivation chose to pop up.
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn it, there’s an anomaly in my world too? Fuck, this is super troublesome! This is a cultivation world. If anomalies appear here, just how powerful would they be?”
 Liu Mei (15): “Mourning silently for three seconds on your behalf.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “A cultivation world… although I want to go there to slay and rapidly increase my power, I feel I might drag everyone down… Let’s see who Brother Wang chooses.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “A cultivation world… I also want to go. If I bond with a strong cultivator there, I could directly become a top expert in the chat group.”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “. Bo, bond?”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Terrifying, way too explicit, scaring the kids here.”
 Wang Ping (66): “This group task happened in Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan’s world. The anomaly won’t be simple, so be very careful if you want to volunteer. However, you don’t have to worry too much… encountering a task now means group members can provide support.”
 Fang Yun (3): “That’s easier said than done; it’s still very dangerous. Last time, the anomaly was eliminated due to fortunate circumstances.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Can’t argue against that…”
Wu Jun (20): “Ahem, although I say this, I still have to participate in the mission. My Golden Finger can bring miracles! Proud.jpg…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, Wu Jun is in. Who else is signing up? Hurry, don’t waste time.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Can I go? I want to test if I can level up by fighting monsters in another world!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Hey, hey, hey, what does a newbie like you have to mess around here for? There will be ordinary missions for you to experiment with later. Don’t take up slots for dealing with anomalies.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Uh…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Count me in. Although I’m still a bit weak, my new Golden Finger is somewhat useful.”
 Chen Si (83): “I want to participate too! Following Brother Wang means getting the best of everything, QAQ~”
 Chen Kang (67): “Even my sister is going. How could I not? Count me in.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Uh, I was just about to say I could join in for fun, but it looks like it’s already packed.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Ridiculous. It seems Brother Cai, Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Wu Jun have all become Brother Wang’s exclusive supports. By the way, isn’t this the best anomaly strategy team?”
 Chen Yao (71): “If you consider Brother Wang’s strength and the special nature of everyone else’s Golden Fingers, this team would be the perfect combination for tackling high-difficulty group missions.”
 Fang Yun (3): “In the end, we are just too weak to help… ε=(ο｀*)))”
 Wang Ping (66): “No need to feel disheartened. Just grow steadily. Since this is the case, we’ll decide that the participants for the group mission will be me, Cai Yonglong, Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Wu Jun.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Brother Wang, I…”
 Lin Yuanyuan felt helpless. How much she wanted to go to advanced worlds to rapidly grow stronger using her Golden Finger…
 Wang Ping (66) @ Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Actually, you don’t need to be too anxious. As of now, I am already one of the strongest in the Purple Spirit Realm. Getting you an Emperor to help you grow stronger is very easy.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Whoa! Brother Wang is one of the strongest already? Grabbing an Emperor just like that? This is a bit over the top!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Of course. Brother Wang has always kept a low profile. He had already killed a Great Perfection Emperor before.”
 Upon hearing Cai Yonglong’s words, everyone in the group was shocked and envious.
 They not only envied Wang Ping but also Lin Yuanyuan.
 With Wang Ping’s assurance, Lin Yuanyuan would indeed rise to the Emperor level in no time…
 Wang Ping was already at a ten-star battle power in the Nirvana Realm, which would be even stronger as an Emperor.
 This was definitely a meteoric rise.
 Lin Yuanyuan (80) @ Wang Ping (66): “Thank you, Brother Wang. From now on, I will follow your every word!”
 Lin Yuanyuan said this excitedly.
 To this, the people in the group had no particular feeling. If they could also rise in one step, they would want to say the same thing.
 Following Brother Wang really was very satisfying…
 Zhang Hu (5) @ Wang Ping (66): “Ahem, Brother Wang, could you help me tame a powerful beast as well, so I can also have a meteoric rise? Drooling.jpg…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Now that you mention it, Zhang Hu, your talent also seems capable of a meteoric rise. Let’s do this: after I complete this group mission, I’ll get you a king or emperor-level beast.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment and then spoke.
 The transmigrators in the chat group were still worth cultivating.
 So, he always maintained a good reputation in the chat group.
 Although it’s likely they might not keep up with his growth, it doesn’t mean they are useless.
 It should be said that if he wanted, talents like Lin Yuanyuan and Zhang Hu’s Golden Fingers had significant growth potential, enough to somewhat keep up with his battle power.
 As long as he became strong enough, catching powerful beings for Lin Yuanyuan to mate and getting strong mounts for Zhang Hu would be easy.
 He had considered such things before but had been afraid that sudden excessive power might make these people uncontrollable.
 Now, he was far ahead. His battle power would only grow stronger in the same realm. Even if they gained the same level of power, no trouble would arise.
 Even at the same level, if a fight broke out, Wang Ping could easily take them out in an instant.
 Moreover, the two had no reason to betray him.
 Even if they did, the Life Simulator could easily simulate it.
 Therefore, Wang Ping had no fears.
 “And Chen Yao, she should also be trained to be stronger. Otherwise, the group’s high-end combat power will be insufficient. If we encounter senior transmigrators in the future, we’ll surely die. If the members are too weak, they will also be used as pawns to scheme against me.”
 Wang Ping silently thought.
 Zhang Hu (5): “Whoa! Thank you, Brother Wang! Brother Wang, you are closer to me than my own father!”
 Wang Ping (66): “Scram, who is your father.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Well, can’t it be? Then, you are my godfather.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Heh, this kid is shameless. Though honestly, I think it’s quite normal.”
 Just kidding, he was the first to call him godfather.
 To latch on, face means nothing.
 At this time, everyone else in the group was equally envious.
 Damn, they too wanted such a meteoric boost Golden Finger…
 Having a big shot to lead them, strengthening would be easy.
 Zhang Jun (71): “Ahem, Brother Wang, I also can grow stronger quickly, but it’s a bit troublesome. It involves killing.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “And me! I can farm experience, Sniffle.jpg…”
 Xu Yi (84): “Brother Wang, don’t forget about me. Our world is very special and can also lead to rapid growth.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Xu the leech, why are you making noise? Get lost.”
 Wang Ping (66): “. Stop arguing and take it slowly. I cultivate top-tier experts; they will then help others who need more time to grow. Don’t rely on me for everything; otherwise, I’ll work myself to death.”
Wang Ping was speechless.
 He just knew that once he opened his mouth, the group would go crazy.
 Seeing Wang Ping speak like this, the atmosphere in the group slightly improved.
 Without saying much more, Wang Ping directly input the list of personnel for the mission and activated the group’s teleportation function.
 In an instant, Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong turned into white light and disappeared from the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Meanwhile, Wu Jun, Chen Si, and Chen Kang also successively turned into white light, disappearing from their respective worlds.
 In the Thunder Realm Sanctuary where Qin Tian resided, beams of white light appeared.
 With the sudden appearance of Wang Ping and the others, the entire Thunder Realm Sanctuary was abruptly thrown into turmoil.
 The mountain-protecting formation of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary was instantly activated, emanating a terrifying aura of slaughter.
 At the same time, deep within the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, the old ancestors of the Deity Transformation stage were alarmed and flew into the sky.
 “Qin Tian, you are really unreliable.”
 Wang Ping looked at the scene and was speechless.
 They had carried out so many group missions but still didn’t know to leave the Thunder Realm Sanctuary first?
 “Brother Wang, we got too excited during the discussion earlier… I became a lemon spirit and forgot about it.”
 Qin Tian said with a wry smile.
 “Besides, both Ye Xiaofan and I are in this world, who knew it would teleport to my place.”
 Wang Ping: “…”
 Alright, it’s Alpha’s fault again.
 “No, wait…”
 Soon, Wang Ping seemed to recall something, his expression changed slightly, and he squinted his eyes.
 Although it wasn’t 100% accurate, anomalies often appeared not far from their location, within reachable distance.
 The cultivation world where Qin Tian resided was not much smaller than the Purple Spirit Realm.
 In such a large world, anomalies couldn’t appear in extremely distant places; if they hid, it would be hard to find them, and the group mission might not activate.
 In other words, the anomaly might appear in the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 Even if it wasn’t in the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, it would be in a place not too far from it.
 “Alpha, give me an accurate answer.”
 Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 “Theoretically, that’s correct. I cannot intervene in the teleportation process related to anomalies and group missions. Moreover, I don’t know who the anomaly possessed.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded.
 “With this answer, it’s enough.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered.
 He was just about to criticize Alpha but it seemed this time it wasn’t Alpha’s fault.
 However, now, it was a bit troublesome.
 After all, if the anomaly was hiding in the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, they were now exposed to the anomaly’s sight.
 No, that’s not right.
 If the anomaly was in the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, Qin Tian would have been exposed long ago and have been under the anomaly’s surveillance.
 Thinking of the worst-case scenario, even Wang Ping felt heavy-hearted.
 As Wang Ping’s thoughts surged, the Lord of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary and numerous elders of the Deity Transformation stage all stared at Wang Ping and the others with great pressure.
 However, because of Wang Ping’s presence, Chen Kang, Chen Si, Wu Jun, and Cai Yonglong remained calm.
 Even if Wang Ping wasn’t there, they wouldn’t be afraid of the people from Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 Though their current combat strength was still incomparable to Wang Ping, they were considered strong in many worlds.
 Chen Kang and Chen Si, with their powerful supporting abilities, often earned a lot of mission points.
 Wu Jun was the same.
 With Wang Ping’s intentional training, their combat strength had reached the six-star level and they were no longer afraid of Nascent Soul stage cultivators.
 As for Cai Yonglong, it was the same. He believed he could take on a Deity Transformation stage elder.
 If the abilities of a few were combined, they could easily defeat a Deity Transformation stage elder.
 The only trouble was the Thunder Realm Sanctuary’s mountain-protecting formation, which looked very dangerous.
 However, Cai Yonglong could defend against it and then easily retreat using the chat group function.
 “Lord, master, elders, they are my friends, not enemies.”
 Instead, it was Qin Tian who anxiously flew into the sky to explain.
 “Even if they are your friends, they shouldn’t suddenly appear in my Thunder Realm Sanctuary, startling the mountain-protecting formation.”
 The Lord of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary snorted coldly, looking at Qin Tian with great dissatisfaction.
 However, while reprimanding Qin Tian, his eyes remained fixed on Wang Ping, full of apprehension.
 He found himself unable to gauge Wang Ping’s depth.
 As for Cai Yonglong and the others, although their aura was unlike that of cultivators, they were very strong but not enough to be a concern for him.
 “This…”
 Qin Tian opened his mouth but was at a loss for words.
After all, the current situation is really hard to explain…
 “Holy Lord of the Thunder Realm, your sudden visit disturbed our Holy Land’s great formation. This is entirely my fault, and I hope you will not hold it against me,” Wang Ping calmly said, as he took out a premium Spirit Liquid from his inner world and presented it to the Thunder Realm Holy Lord and others.
 Although Wang Ping didn’t know if Spirit Liquid was useful to cultivators, given that it contained pure spiritual energy, it should be a treasure for practitioners from other worlds.
 Premium Spirit Liquid is a precious item, highly beneficial even to those in the Nirvana Realm.
 Previously, Wang Ping had killed several Nirvana Realm experts and only managed to obtain a small amount of premium Spirit Liquid, which demonstrated its value to Nirvana Realm cultivators.
 According to Wang Ping’s analysis, those in the Nirvana Realm in this cultivation world were at least as powerful as those in the Tribulation or Ascension stages.
 Thus, this premium Spirit Liquid was extraordinarily precious.
 Wang Ping didn’t want to reveal too much, to avoid drawing the attention of anomalies, as that would be too troublesome.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping would not be so polite to someone in the Soul Transformation stage and some in the Nascent Soul stage.
 Even the hidden old monsters within the Thunder Realm Sanctuary were not qualified to question Wang Ping.
 Of course, part of the reason was also because Qin Tian was the Holy Son of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, and Wang Ping didn’t want to go too far.
 “This is…”
 The Thunder Realm Holy Lord felt the incredibly pure energy contained in the premium Spirit Liquid and was immensely shaken.
 This Spirit Liquid was an immense opportunity. If he could find a way to absorb it, his cultivation would soar rapidly.
 For a moment, not just the Thunder Realm Holy Lord, but even the Nascent Soul Elders of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, all had fervent expressions.
 At that moment, dozens of powerful auras suddenly appeared from the depths of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary and descended upon the scene.
 These individuals were all elderly Daoists with white hair and youthful faces.
 Their cultivation was exceedingly strong, with the weakest at the Soul Transformation stage and the strongest at the peak of the Integration stage.
 As for Tribulation stage cultivators, there were none.
 Tribulation stage cultivators faced the threat of Heavenly Tribulation and usually secluded themselves in hidden places to avoid affecting the Holy Land.
 This also prevented others from interfering with their Tribulations.
 Heavenly Tribulation required extreme caution; otherwise, failure to pass it would turn one to dust, a truly tragic end.
 “Such pure energy… If I could absorb this treasure, I might have a chance to break through to the Tribulation stage,”
 said an old monster of the Integration stage, his eyes also burning with desire as he looked at the premium Spirit Liquid.
 Seeing the group of cultivators with such fervent expressions, Wang Ping had a peculiar look in his eyes.
 Although he had guessed that premium Spirit Liquid would be attractive to these people, he hadn’t expected it to be this significant.
 For a moment, Wang Ping, who had previously thought he wasn’t very wealthy, felt like a rich man visiting a rural village.
 Ah, happiness sure is found in comparison…
 At this time, the peak Integration stage elder looked at the Thunder Realm Holy Lord and asked how the Spirit Liquid came to be.
 The Thunder Realm Holy Lord, longing for the Spirit Liquid, realized it probably had nothing to do with him and helplessly recounted the origin and background of the premium Spirit Liquid.
 For a moment, the ancestors of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary all stared feverishly at Wang Ping.
 Their expressions made it seem like they wanted to rob Wang Ping on the spot.
 However, when the peak Integration stage ancestor discovered that he couldn’t see through Wang Ping’s cultivation and suddenly felt a chill down his spine despite harboring some secret thoughts, his expression changed, and he abandoned his thoughts.
 “As guests, we certainly will not blame you for your sudden visit. By the way, how should we address you, and where do you come from?”
 the peak Integration stage ancestor asked with a smile, cupping his hands toward Wang Ping.
 “I am Wang Ping, titled Tai Chu Emperor, from beyond this realm,”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 The fact that they were from beyond this realm could not be hidden.
 Wang Ping decided not to hide it and instead spoke frankly, allowing everyone to be clear about their situation.
 “From beyond this realm…”
 The experts of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary all had flickering eyes, extremely astonished.
 Although they had guessed the identities of Wang Ping and others, hearing him say it was still very surprising.
 It was common knowledge that the cultivation world consisted of more than just their Lingyu Realm.
 Above the Lingyu Realm was the Immortal Realm, which governed countless cultivation realms like Lingyu.
 However, other cultivation realms also followed the path of immortality.
 At most, they pursued body refinement.
 This was the first time they had seen beings with completely different auras like Wang Ping and his companions.
 So, they felt that this went beyond originating from another cultivation realm.
 Wang Ping’s specific origin was completely beyond their comprehension.
 “Haha, so you’re from beyond this realm. Nice to meet you. It’s a destiny that our Holy Son of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary can be friends with you all. If you don’t mind, you may stay here for the time being, and our Thunder Realm Sanctuary will host a celestial banquet to entertain you,”
 the peak Integration stage ancestor said warmly.
 “Since you kindly invite us, we’ll stay and await the celestial banquet,”
 Wang Ping replied with a smile.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping and his companions stayed at Qin Tian’s place.
 Although those old monsters wanted to personally arrange accommodations for Wang Ping and company, they were politely declined by Wang Ping…
 


  
    170 – One Punch to Destroy an Immortal! The Anomaly is Revealed
 
 “Brother Wang, sorry to trouble you.”
 Inside Qin Tian’s cave dwelling, he spoke helplessly.
 “No problem.” Wang Ping shook his head.
 “Speaking of which, Ye Xiaofan hasn’t been teleported here… That guy is obviously a Sacred Body, but now he’s blending in like a nobody.”
 Seeing that Wang Ping didn’t mind, Qin Tian sighed in relief and then started to murmur.
 “He’s not even ranked second in the Ye family; I doubt he’s even in the top ten.”
 Hearing Qin Tian’s complaints about Ye Xiaofan, Cai Yonglong and others couldn’t help but laugh.
 “Stop complaining about him. It’s actually good that he didn’t come.”
 Wang Ping patted Qin Tian’s shoulder and said helplessly.
 “Honestly, our current entrance was quite lousy, and we’ve probably already caught the anomaly’s attention. If he’s not here, it’s like having a hidden card. Although I don’t think it’s of much use, it’s better than nothing.”
 “No way? Brother Wang, are we really exposed to the anomaly’s eyes?”
 Qin Tian’s pupils shrank, showing some fear.
 “It’s just my guess. Our teleportation spots are often very close to anomalies. To be accurate, if there are two chat group members in the same world, the chat group will teleport us near the member closest to the anomaly, making it easier to find and kill the anomaly.”
 Wang Ping nodded, his face serious.
 “Damn! Brother Wang, if you put it that way, haven’t I already been exposed to the anomaly?”
 Qin Tian’s face twisted, panicking.
 Damn, if he had already been exposed to the anomaly, it meant his life could be in danger at any time.
 It’s just that the anomaly was plotting something before and didn’t act against him.
 This situation seemed very familiar. Chen Yao and others had experienced it too, and he hadn’t expected to face it himself.
 “You used to brag to Ye Xiaofan about how you joined the Holy Land comfortably. Now, Ye Xiaofan is being hunted, but it’s not as dangerous as your situation.”
 Cai Yonglong said gleefully.
 “…” Qin Tian’s face twitched, unable to argue.
 “Don’t say any more. I’ll use my Golden Finger first.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 Hearing this, everyone fell silent.
 Wang Ping then brought up the Paid Simulation page again.
 Although he thought they’d already caught the anomaly’s eye, Wang Ping decided to complete the Paid Simulation first.
 Immersive simulations had another hidden benefit that Wang Ping noticed.
 That is, while it felt like a long time had passed in an immersive simulation, the actual time outside was only a few seconds.
 It has to be said, the optimized Life Simulator was indeed powerful.
 So, Wang Ping wasn’t worried at all.
 Even if anomalies were targeting them, it would take time, and during that time, Wang Ping could complete many Paid and Free Simulations to uncover the anomaly’s secrets.
 “System, I choose the Purple Talent – Enlightenment Through Killing.”
 Wang Ping set up several protective arrays and took out a divine weapon to protect everyone. Only after ensuring absolute safety did he say in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 Then, Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, his vision changed, and he was back in Blue Flame Valley of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 “This scene switch really feels strange.”
 Wang Ping scanned the familiar Blue Flame Valley and muttered.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Without thinking much, Wang Ping directly spoke.
 As he finished, a screen appeared with familiar text floating up.
 【Day One, you are filled with killing intent, leaving Blue Flame Valley to hunt down top experts of the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Soon after leaving Blue Flame Valley, you destroyed a Holy Land, slaughtering an Emperor, three quasi-Emperors, and many Kings. Due to this mass killing of powerful experts, your talent improved, making your moves more powerful.】
 【This excited you and made you even more bloodthirsty. With no hesitation, you became an enemy of the world, killing everywhere, especially targeting Holy Lands.】
 【This action shook the entire Purple Spirit Realm, making countless experts look grim. They formed alliances without hesitation, sending many experts to hunt you down.】
You were fearless, fighting all the powerful beings in the Purple Spirit Realm alone. Despite the overwhelming forces and the need for divine weapons to hold your ground, you grew stronger with the purple talent ‘Enlightenment Through Killing’. Eventually, you broke through their encirclement and destroyed numerous formations.
 Your immense power terrified countless people who tried to flee. Bloodthirsty, you chased and instantly killed an Emperor, using divine weapons to suppress the world, seal the space, and prevent escapes, aiming to annihilate them all.
 Your ruthless behavior instilled fear in the surviving experts, who believed you might single-handedly exterminate the entire Purple Spirit Realm.
 At this moment, Ji Bingyan from the Eternal Frozen Wastes could no longer remain calm in her cultivation. At this critical juncture, she chose to emerge, intending to suppress you.
 The arrival of the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan shocked the experts of the Purple Spirit Realm, who never thought she was still alive and seemingly beyond the Emperor level, giving them hope.
 You did not fear her emergence; on the contrary, you were excited to kill her as well.
 After all, you had become stronger than in previous life simulations, while Ji Bingyan was not the Ji Bingyan who truly reached the quasi-immortal level a millennium later.
 In other words, you had grown stronger, and Ji Bingyan had become weaker. The outcome was now evident.
 The two of you began an intense battle. The more you fought, the more excited and bloodthirsty you became, while Ji Bingyan struggled more. She was even weaker than you imagined at this time.
 Consequently, you sentenced the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to death, brutally killing her. As a result, you grew even stronger, and your talent improved once again.
 The remaining experts in the Purple Spirit Realm were horrified and completely despaired upon seeing you kill even Ji Bingyan. Some chose to fight you to the death, triggering explosions.
 You continued the massacre unabated, and by the end, most of the Purple Spirit Realm’s experts were dead at your hands.
 Yet, you were not satisfied and began another massacre. Across the five continents and seas, wherever there were King Realm cultivators, you killed them all.
 However, you did not intend to kill ordinary people and cultivators, as you aimed for sustainable development. You wanted to unify the Purple Spirit Realm, cultivate strong individuals, and then hunt them to continuously grow stronger.
 Subsequently, you enslaved many Nirvana Realm cultivators, established a massive Divine Kingdom to rule the Purple Spirit Realm, and began forming a systematic training program for cultivators.
 After handling these matters, you found the Profound Turtle and sealed him to prevent him from causing trouble while you were in seclusion.
 “Too ruthless, exterminating all the experts of the Purple Spirit Realm, even Ji Bingyan. This is the drawback of talents; one can choose them in simulations, but not as rewards…”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulation content.
 Such talents were indeed strong but had significant side effects.
 The Life Simulator had a particularly anomalous aspect to its talents.
 Any talent that altered personality, regardless of its level, would cause trouble if chosen.
 No matter your cultivation level, choosing such a talent would immediately change your personality, unable to curb this side effect.
 Even if you were at the Nirvana Realm, choosing a white talent would still have the same effect.
 Wang Ping did not understand this mechanism,
 but he did not dare choose talents with such side effects as a reward, despite being tempted by their power.
 Shaking his head, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, you began comprehending the Emperor’s scripture. Because of the talent boost from slaughtering many experts, your efficiency was much higher than in previous free simulations.】
 【In the blink of an eye, eight hundred years passed, and you successfully comprehended the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. You dispersed your cultivation and secretly switched to a new path.】
 【Due to possessing all the Purple Spirit Realm’s resources and your enhanced talent from previously reaching the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, it took you only two hundred years to reach the same level again.】
 【However, because you were cultivating the Emperor’s scripture, although your foundation was flawless and your power terrifying, the resource consumption was equally immense, depleting the top resources of the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Without ruling the Purple Spirit Realm, you would never have reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, barely making it to the King Realm.】
 【Resources in the lower realms are far inferior to those in higher realms. To keep up with higher realm geniuses, you extravagantly used resources meant for Emperors during early cultivation stages, creating a formidable foundation. The intense resource consumption was a result.】
 【Upon reaching the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, you chose to leave seclusion. As you emerged, the two realms also conjoined, and the Blood Demon Clan invaded the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【When the Blood Demon Clan arrived, they were astonished, sensing no formidable auras, not even one Emperor, only a few Kings.】
 【This anomalous situation made the Blood Demon Clan wary, suspecting it was a smokescreen to lure them into complacency, making them hesitate to attack.】
 The text simulation ended here, and numerous images appeared before Wang Ping’s eyes.
 Various insights flooded his mind, and his body’s power surged to its peak.
 However, it was no longer a mix of attributes, but pure fire-elemental power.
 This fire-elemental power was far stronger than the composite attributes of the Primordial Spirit Technique, a difference like night and day.
 “The purple talent ‘Enlightenment Through Killing’ is indeed powerful, directly mastering the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and quickly reaching the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm again. However, the murderous intent is terrifying.”
 Wang Ping’s face turned grim, an uncontrollable urge to kill brewing inside him.
 In reality, unsimulated events were shown as images.
 Wang Ping would occasionally indulge in sadistic killings to satisfy his near-mad murderous intent, truly perverse.
 “I wonder if choosing cultivation would still affect me. If it does, that’s troubling.”
 Wang Ping thought, troubled.
 He had considered this before the simulation.
 Though tempted by the rewards of the Life Simulator’s talents, he refrained due to their side effects, choosing to overlook them.
Now, feeling this terrifying killing intent firsthand, he was a bit worried.
 After all, this was the side effect of a talent, different from being schemed against in previous rewards.
 However, at this point, Wang Ping had no choice but to accept it.
 “Next, it’s time to meet the Blood Demon Clan… I hope it can satisfy my killing intent.”
 Wang Ping’s face was cold, with an uncontrollable killing intent in his eyes. The space around him rippled, and he disappeared.
 Soon after, Wang Ping’s figure appeared out of thin air in Central Continent, at the junction of the two realms.
 Wang Ping looked disdainfully at the numerous strong figures of the Blood Demon Realm, especially staying his gaze on the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm for a longer time, with a flicker of red light in his eyes.
 To him, these strong figures of the Blood Demon Realm were nothing but nourishment for his growth.
 Wang Ping’s sudden appearance startled the many strong figures of the Blood Demon Clan, but they ultimately breathed a slight sigh of relief.
 After all, having a Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm strong figure appear was the normal situation.
 More strong figures should appear next.
 This is the normal progression after the boundary of the two realms…
 Otherwise, it would indeed be too anomalous.
 However, these strong figures did not notice that the emperors of the Blood Demon Realm, even the quasi-immortals of the Blood Demon Realm, showed expressions of fear.
 Because they sensed a deadly danger from Wang Ping.
 Besides this, Wang Ping’s uncontrollable killing intent made their scalps tingle and their hearts grow cold.
 How many people did this guy kill to have such terrifying killing intent…
 Even for them, bloodthirsty strong figures of the Blood Demon Clan, their killing aura was less than one percent of Wang Ping’s.
 “Who are you? Where are the other strong figures of the Purple Spirit Realm?”
 The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan asked Wang Ping gravely, his heart filled with a chilling assumption.
 “Hehe, no need to wait… As for the other emperors of the Purple Spirit Realm, it’s just me… The others are all dead.”
 Wang Ping grinned sinisterly, his smile sending chills down the spines of the many cultivators of the Blood Demon Realm.
 What a joke, a man who slaughtered an entire realm’s worth of strong figures… What kind of lunatic is this?
 Moreover, how terrifying must his strength be?
 “Lunatic…”
 Even the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm cursed, his face grave. A feeling of unease surged within him.
 He was a quasi-immortal; facing an emperor, he should look down upon him, but now he felt that he might not be a match for Wang Ping.
 This guy is definitely not a normal human cultivator…
 “Heh, quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan, I’ll give you a chance: immediately have your other strong figures sacrifice themselves to break through to the incomplete state of the Void God Realm, or else, die.”
 Wang Ping looked coldly at the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan, his killing intent surging.
 The terrifying killing intent turned the sky blood-black. The terrifying killing intent seemed almost tangible, causing the faces of the cultivators of the Blood Demon Clan to turn pale.
 Cultivators below the Emperor Realm even showed signs of being unable to stand, falling to the ground.
 Even the emperors wavered, their faces showing shock.
 This killing intent was too terrifying, enough to impact their souls and make their spirits unstable.
 “You’re too arrogant!”
 The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan roared, his face darkening, and directly attacked Wang Ping, coalescing his terrifying Blood Demon power into a dragon that rushed fiercely towards Wang Ping.
 “Boring…”
 Wang Ping’s expression was indifferent. With a single punch, not even using flames, he directly obliterated the powerful attack of the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan.
 “What!?”
 Seeing this, the face of the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan was filled with shock and fear.
 Although he hadn’t used his strongest move, he hadn’t held back either. He didn’t expect that this attack would be so easily destroyed by Wang Ping.
 “I’ll give you one more chance, sacrifice immediately, or die…”
 Wang Ping’s figure flashed, appearing in front of the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan, his palm pressing directly onto his face. With a slight force, he crushed his head.
 However, Wang Ping did not plan to kill him.
 Therefore, the headless body of the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan quickly retreated, with his head rapidly regrowing, but his complexion was extremely ugly.
 Faced with a sovereign, he should have crushed him, but was easily killed by the other party, and only survived because the other party showed mercy; this sense of powerlessness and humiliation nearly drove him insane.
 “I said it before, I’ll give you a chance—let your Blood Demon Clan sacrifices its strong, or else, die.”
 Wang Ping stood with one hand behind his back, coldly looking down at the quasi-immortal and many strong members of the Blood Demon Clan.
 “Damn it, Blood Demon Clan strong, listen to the command, immediately perform the sacrifice! Your glorious deaths today will allow the Blood Demon Clan to rule both realms, with no race to rival us. Your descendants will become even more powerful.”
 The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan roared with a ferocious expression.
 He was forced to a corner and could only make a gamble, letting other Blood Demons sacrifice themselves.
 Otherwise, he would die, and so would other Blood Demons; the entire Blood Demon Clan would be exterminated by this bloodthirsty guy.
 As the quasi-immortal’s roar echoed, the other Blood Demons turned pale but understood now wasn’t the time for hesitation. One by one, they regained their fierce expressions and resolutely chose to sacrifice.
 In an instant, all the strong members of the Blood Demon Clan turned into shocking blood energy, merging into the quasi-immortal’s body, causing his power to soar crazily.
 Moreover, dense blood energy drifted from the passage connecting the two realms, also absorbed by the quasi-immortal.
 And Wang Ping, he merely looked on.
 Compared to killing a quasi-immortal and numerous sovereigns, killing a Void God would yield greater benefits, so he made this choice, forcing the quasi-immortal to become a true Void God.
 Furthermore, Wang Ping wanted to see if he now had the power to fight a true Void God realm expert.
 If he had such strength, he could try to venture deep into the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land and see what’s inside.
 As time passed, the quasi-immortal became increasingly powerful, his aura far surpassing quasi-immortal, reaching the Void God Realm.
 To be precise, this wasn’t a perfect Void God Realm.
 Wang Ping had seen the elder who exuded the aura of the Void God Realm in action; he was the true Void God, and whether it was his body, mana, or soul, it all felt completely different—truly like a divine being.
 Of course, Wang Ping didn’t know exactly what level the elder belonged to, but the current quasi-immortal before him couldn’t be compared to that.
 Though his physical body and soul seemed to have reached the Void God level, lacking divine essence prevented the complete transformation of his mana, so he couldn’t be considered a true Void God Realm.
 Additionally, the Void God Realm had another critical characteristic: the understanding of pseudo-laws.
 Void God Realm without comprehending pseudo-laws were merely half-baked Void Gods, the basic unit of combat power surpassed by more gifted people in the upper realm.
 “Human sovereign, you await my ascension to godhood, such arrogance… For this, you shall pay today!”
 The Blood Demon Clan’s Void God, feeling the immense power within, regained his confidence, arrogantly looked down on Wang Ping and delivered a thunderous slap.
 Faced with this terrifying slap capable of destroying Central Continent, Wang Ping’s expression remained cold, calmly throwing a punch.
 In an instant, fire-attribute mana surged from his body, forming a flaming fist that fiercely collided with the Void God’s slap.
 With a ‘crack,’ the Void God’s slap was directly shattered by Wang Ping, turning into scattered blood energy and causing widespread devastation in Central Continent.
 “How can this be!?”
 The Blood Demon Clan’s Void God was filled with horror, unable to accept the reality.
 Though he ascended to godhood, his mighty attack was easily broken by Wang Ping.
 He couldn’t accept this.
 As a god, he still lost to a sovereign.
 “Too weak.”
 Wang Ping commented, shaking his head in disappointment.
 Then, Wang Ping had no intention of wasting more time with the Void God, cruelly throwing another punch.
 This punch, recorded in the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture – Mortal Realm chapter as the emperor-level divine ability Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist.
 In a flash, terrifying scarlet flames formed a mighty fist, bearing supreme emperor might, shattering and incinerating most of Central Continent, hurling toward the Void God.
 “No!”
 The Blood Demon Clan’s Void God, sensing a fatal threat, tried to muster all his divine power to block this terrifying punch, but to his horror, all his means were futile, as they were easily incinerated by the overwhelming Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, and then crushed by the horrifying punch force.
 In the end, the Void God could only despairingly and resentfully be completely obliterated by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, not even a speck of dust remaining.
 Wang Ping, with one punch, killed a Void God.
 “System, continue to fast forward.”
 After killing the Void God of the Blood Demon Clan with one punch, Wang Ping said coldly.
 As Wang Ping uttered this, he also detached from the irresistible terrifying killing intent.
 This finally allowed him to breathe a sigh of relief.
 It seems, insights and such would remain, without causing negative effects on himself.
 As long as you don’t choose the purple talent, ‘Enlightenment Through Killing,’ there won’t be any major issues.
 I can only say, the optimized Life Simulator is really fantastic.
 Wang Ping sighed in admiration once again.
 At this moment, the screen reappeared, and text floated into view.
 【After you obliterated the Void God of the Blood Demon Clan, each of your strikes became even stronger. Additionally, your talent once again improved.】
 【You chose to return to your Divine Kingdom to continue cultivating. This time, your goal was to comprehend the pseudo-laws of fire and sword.】
 【In the blink of an eye, several decades had passed, and you successfully comprehended ten percent of the sword’s pseudo-law.】
 【Another few decades passed, and this time you comprehended ten percent of the fire’s pseudo-law.】
 【Not long after you grasped the fire pseudo-law, something happened that was different from your previous simulations: you distinctly sensed a spatial fluctuation above the seas, and two powerful auras descended.】
 【You knew very well that two strong cultivators from the Upper Realm had appeared in the Purple Spirit Realm. Given the timing, you were not surprised by their appearance.】
 【Thus, you decided to go to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, determined to delve deep within and uncover the great secret that could attract strong beings from the Upper Realm to the Purple Spirit Realm and annihilate two realms.】
 【Because you were strong enough now, you ventured deeper than in your previous memories.】
 【However, even now, you couldn’t withstand the deeper encroachment of the black fog; the danger to your life was imminent.】
 【You didn’t panic and had Cai Yonglong use his ‘Golden Finger’ ability to bolster the energy barrier around you.】
 【With Cai Yonglong’s ability enhancing you, creating a three-second invincible defense, you fearlessly rushed into the deepest parts of the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land as quickly as possible.】
 【Then you witnessed a truly shocking sight.】
 【At the deepest part of the Primordial Holy Land, a pitch-black long spear was sealed. The so-called black fog was merely the aura leaking from this pitch-black spear.】
 【You couldn’t imagine what grade of weapon this spear was. The only thing you knew was that it was not something even a God Realm cultivator could handle.】
 【Not to mention Void God Realm cultivators, even a Great Perfection God King would have no right to touch this black spear.】
 【As you were in shock, Cai Yonglong’s ability time ended. You and Cai Yonglong were instantly engulfed by the black fog, turning to nothingness.】
 【Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you were resurrected, but you were once again engulfed by the black fog and absolutely died.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ended…】
 …
 ‘Still died, huh. But, the gains this time were substantial. Without the purple talent, I don’t know how long it would’ve taken to comprehend the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, enhancing my combat power to the point of defeating a quasi-immortal.’
 ‘Moreover, there’s no way I could comprehend the pseudo-laws that only Void God Realm cultivators can grasp. While pseudo-laws are but a transition between domains and Dharma forms, they far surpass those abilities.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and exhaled lightly.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, his vision altered, and he found himself in the deepest part of the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, with various insights and scenes emerging in his mind.
 After everything ended, he personally witnessed the black spear sealed deep within the Forbidden Ground.
 This black spear was even more terrifying and anomalous than described in the text simulation.
 At its shaft, a crimson eye emitted an eerie glow.
 ‘This must be a demonic weapon. Perhaps, a demonic weapon on par with a Sacred Weapon.’
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but speculate.
 He had never seen a Sacred Weapon; he had only ever held a low-grade divine weapon.
 A low-grade divine weapon, even in the Upper Realm, is merely the weapon of a quasi-immortal or an ordinary Void God. Its grade is vastly inferior to the black spear.
 ‘If I could obtain this weapon, even if I couldn’t use it normally, it would still be a trump card.’
 Wang Ping thought greedily.
 But it was only a thought.
 This terrifying item, knowing nothing about its full nature or how to make it recognize a master, attempting to unseal it could lead to destruction.
 The Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm, these two lower realms, were annihilated in an instant, leaving nothing behind; it was simply too terrifying.
 This was merely the result of the aura leaking from the black spear.
 If it released its full power, the unimaginable horror it would bring…
 ‘I now suspect that it wasn’t the two beings from the Upper Realm who intended to destroy the two realms but rather that their attempt to control the black spear led to their demise. In the spear’s outburst, they too perished.’
 Wang Ping silently mused.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, his vision altered, and he returned to the cultivation world where Qin Tian resided.
 Because he had already absorbed the insights at the end, Wang Ping didn’t worry about any delays in important matters due to the additional insights reward.
 ‘Ding, the rewards have been generated successfully. The host can choose two rewards from the following list as a reward:’
  	Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm (Acquired through re-cultivation).
 	Purple Talent: Enlightenment Through Killing.
 	A random Emperor Weapon.
 	Blue Talent: Speed Enhancement.
 
 “Four rewards? Purple Talent: Enlightenment Through Killing…”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward options, feeling a bit envious, but he couldn’t choose it; he had no choice but to give up.
 Moreover, Wang Ping felt a little regretful.
 That is, if he could separate the power and injury enhancement from the Purple Talent: Enlightenment Through Killing and have them as standalone rewards, it would have been perfect.
 If that was the case, Wang Ping would definitely have chosen one of them.
 But alas, there are no ‘ifs’ in this world; a missed opportunity is just that, a missed opportunity.
 “System, I choose ①. Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm and ③. A random Emperor Weapon.”
 With that, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 He didn’t even glance at the Blue Talent: Speed Enhancement.
 After all, blue talents simply couldn’t keep up with the pace anymore; choosing one would be a waste of valuable reward options.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt an Emperor Weapon appear out of nowhere in his small world, and the cultivation within him surged.
 Although his realm didn’t change at all, his mana intensity had increased by an unknown magnitude.
 Having cultivated the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture’ for the Mortal Realm and enhanced it with all the precious resources from the Purple Spirit Realm, the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm was overwhelmingly powerful.
 “It’s a pity I didn’t get the extra injury enhancement brought by the purple talent. Without that pseudo-law, I’m not as strong as when I could punch a Blood Demon void god to pieces. My battle power has suffered greatly.”
 Wang Ping silently compared in his mind.
 Of course, even his current self, using the divine abilities recorded in the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture’ for the Mortal Realm, could still punch a Blood Demon void god to pieces.
 Now, he truly possessed the power to surpass boundaries and destroy ordinary Void God Realm experts.
 However, this perfect foundation and immense power brought new problems.
 The difficulty of perfectly breaking through to the quasi-immortal and Void God Realm in the lower realms was high.
 The lower realms simply didn’t have the resources.
 There’s also a bigger issue.
 He only had the cultivation method for the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture’ for the Mortal Realm.
 To continue to build a perfect foundation and pave the way to become an emperor, he would need to find the Emperor’s scripture for the God Realm.
 Although the first Great Emperor hadn’t practiced the Emperor’s scripture before becoming an emperor…
 Practicing the Emperor’s scripture is not a necessary condition for becoming an emperor, but compared to those who don’t practice it, those who do have a much more solid foundation and a higher probability of reaching higher realms.
 At the same time, cultivating various Emperor’s scriptures makes it easier to create one’s own emperor scripture.
 These advantages are too significant to ignore.
 Next, he has to find a way to reach the upper realms, using his Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm cultivation to do so.
 Otherwise, without further cultivation methods and adequate resources, staying in the lower realms would have him stuck at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm.
 “What’s more concerning is, with my cultivation increased, I have fewer opportunities for paid simulations.”
 Wang Ping silently calculated in his mind.
 Unless he goes insane and kills most of the emperors in the Purple Spirit Realm to seize their king and emperor weapons, his remaining simulation chances are limited.
 However, without his life being at stake, Wang Ping didn’t want to commit such heinous acts.
 Of course, if it involves his safety, Wang Ping could only apologize. Although he would try not to kill these people, he would definitely take their emperor and king weapons.
 After all, it’s a matter of survival of the fittest…
 Then, after overcoming the danger, he would compensate them adequately.
 “Next, it’s time to deal with the anomalies of this world,”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he exhaled lightly, speaking in his mind.
 “System, I want to start a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting.”
 The system’s voice rang again, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, signaling that the immersive simulation had begun.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Wang Ping spoke again.
“Ding, fast forwarding…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and the screen appeared, with familiar text floating up.
 【On the first day, you discussed how to find the anomaly, but there was no result. After some thought, you decided to take action secretly and first investigate the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.】
 【After all, with your current strength, it would be very easy to conduct an investigation without being discovered by the cultivators of Thunder Realm Sanctuary.】
 【Next, you began your action. However, despite searching all the secret places in Thunder Realm Sanctuary, you couldn’t find any traces of the anomaly, nor did you find anything strange about it.】
 【This didn’t surprise you, as the way you arrived had already exposed you, making it unlikely that the anomaly would be easily discovered.】
 【A day later, the Thunder Realm Sanctuary hosted a celestial banquet and warmly invited you to attend. You couldn’t refuse, so you chose to attend. However, you were always cautious and didn’t eat or drink anything at the banquet.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong and the others, they had no such qualms and chose to eat. In their view, everything was beneficial, and not eating would be a waste. There’s nothing better than getting something for free.】
 【Of course, the reason they thought this way was that they believed Thunder Realm Sanctuary wouldn’t dare poison them openly. With you there, it would be easy to detoxify them and destroy a few people from the sanctuary.】
 【You didn’t stop Wu Jun and the others from eating, because for you, gathering information was the most important thing. If they got into trouble, it would actually be a good thing, as it might help you catch the anomaly.】
 【If the Grand Elder of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary wasn’t foolish, they wouldn’t harm you. If something did happen, it would only be the anomaly at work.】
 【Of course, you didn’t believe the anomaly would be foolish enough to use such a low-level trick against you… Unfortunately, nothing is absolute.】
 The text simulation stopped here.
 In front of Wang Ping, various honeys appeared, and finally, his vision landed on the celestial banquet.
 Although Wang Ping acted like he was eating, none of the food actually entered his body.
 To be precise, these cultivators had unknowingly fallen into his illusionary Divine Ability.
 After all, for someone who had killed many anomalies, Wang Ping would never expose his skin in another world, let alone eat or drink anything… Even pretending to eat and then transferring it out instantly was out of the question.
 He wouldn’t let anything from an anomalous world touch his body.
 He had no choice; it was a hard-learned lesson that he couldn’t ignore.
 “After that illustrative textual simulation appeared, did it automatically switch to immersive simulation mode? It looks like there really was an issue with this celestial banquet, which is an unexpected development.”
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone at the celestial banquet and frowned slightly.
 “If nothing unexpected happens, branching paths seem to be between eating and not eating at the banquet. If they eat, they are very likely to have problems.”
 Wang Ping used his Spiritual Sense to examine the items at the banquet again, but found nothing.
 “I can’t figure out what’s going on. I’ll stick to not eating and keep fast forwarding.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 【Soon, the celestial banquet ended. You carefully checked the bodies of Qin Tian, Wu Jun, and the others, finding they seemed to have no abnormal conditions; in fact, their strength had increased, clearly benefiting from the banquet.】
 【This left you with mixed feelings. After that, you quietly continued searching for information, but unfortunately, you couldn’t find anything abnormal.】
 【In the blink of an eye, fifty years had passed. During this time, many things happened in the cultivation world, and Qin Tian steadily progressed to the peak of the Integration stage.】
 【As for Ye Xiaofan, he still hadn’t joined you and was nowhere to be found, even you couldn’t locate him.】
 【However, even after all these years, you still couldn’t find the anomaly, which left you quite frustrated. In this world, you couldn’t employ the forceful methods you used to destroy the world and force out the anomaly.】
 【Because this is the cultivation world, and while there may not be anything here that can challenge you, this world has close ties to the Immortal Realm. Cultivators can summon reinforcements from there.】
 【In other words, if you overdo it and try to become a world-destroying devil, you might attract terrifyingly powerful beings.】
 【Even you wouldn’t come out unscathed. While you are powerful, you are not invincible. There are definitely stronger immortals in the Immortal Realm, and not a few of them.】
 【Yet, continuing to search slowly like this yields no results, making you very frustrated.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another thirty years passed. In these thirty years, you wandered the world, still finding nothing abnormal. It was as if the anomaly didn’t exist in this world, which was very strange.】
 【By that time, Qin Tian successfully passed his tribulation and reached the Great Ascension stage, ready to ascend to the Immortal Realm at any time.】
 【Qin Tian was helpless about whether to ascend to the Immortal Realm and gain infinite longevity.】
 【After thinking it over, you decided to let Qin Tian ascend. You believed the anomaly might not be in this world but in the Immortal Realm. If Qin Tian went there, he might get some valuable information for you.】
 【Qin Tian agreed and chose to ascend to the Immortal Realm, disappearing from this world.】
 【You continued to wait for Qin Tian’s message while searching the mortal world for the anomaly.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another hundred years passed, and you still found nothing abnormal. This made you silent, unable to figure out where the anomaly was hiding or what its abilities were.】
 【In your confusion, you returned to the Thunder Realm Sanctuary to search again, to see if you had missed anything important.】
 【Unfortunately, even upon returning, you found nothing new. In the end, you sighed and left, wandering as a mortal in a large city thousands of miles away from the Thunder Realm Sanctuary, feeling a sense of long-lost relaxation in the human world.】
 【Just as you were relaxing, someone approached you. It was Ye Xiaofan, who had disappeared for many years.】
 【At this time, Ye Xiaofan had become a puppet, with no awareness of his own, which infuriated you. He led you to a place where ‘it’ was waiting for you.】
 【You were simultaneously frightened and delighted, as you finally knew where the anomaly was.】
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 【So it turned out the anomaly was operating a small shop in this city, which made you all feel quite peculiar. Upon entering the shop and seeing the anomaly with an ordinary appearance, lacking any aura and completely like a mortal, you were all even more surprised.】
 【This was the first time an anomaly proactively exposed itself and invited you over. Moreover, this anomaly was the weakest one you had ever seen; at least, its physical combat strength was so. Perhaps even a slightly trained mortal could defeat and kill it.】
 【However, despite the oddity, you did not let your guard down, knowing that Ye Xiaofan had already been turned into a puppet, which implied the anomaly’s complexity. Anomalies have powers that are always of the highest level, not necessarily their combat strength.】
 【As you stayed vigilant, the anomaly invited you to sit and served you all a cup of tea. You had no intention of drinking it, which made the anomaly feel quite bored.】
 【Then, the anomaly proactively told you about its power. It could treat a shop as its base. This base was invincible—unbreakable from the outside and indestructible on the inside. Furthermore, within this base, it was invincible; no one could harm or move it. Of course, it also couldn’t harm its guests by conventional means, at most, it could expel them.】
 【These words made your expression change slightly. It was the first time an anomaly had voluntarily disclosed its power, and if this was true, it posed a major problem. You couldn’t kill it, while the anomaly, evidently, could deal with you using unconventional methods.】
 【In response, your expression turned cold as you began to try attacking the anomaly and the shop. To your silence, even when you unleashed an attack powerful enough to annihilate a Void Spirit, it did no harm to the anomaly, not even damaging anything within the shop.】
 【Seeing your actions, the anomaly didn’t mind; it merely smiled and mentioned it had forgotten to tell you one thing. Entering the shop required paying a price and purchasing a card from it, containing all sorts of things. It could be a grand prize or a big pitfall—it all depended on luck.】
 【Upon hearing the anomaly’s words, you became solemn, realizing that this anomaly had sinister intentions from the start, digging a hole for you to fall into. Still, you had no choice but to jump in.】
 The simulation stopped here. Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, and numerous images appeared in his mind, finally seeing the interior of the shop.
 “What price do we need to pay? How did he end up like this?”
 With a grim expression, Wang Ping knew the time for decision-making had come. He glanced at Ye Xiaofan and spoke in a deep voice.
 “Him? What if I told you I saved his life? Would you believe me?”
 The anomaly spoke meaningfully.
 “What do you mean?”
 Wang Ping frowned.
 Wu Jun and the others also showed surprised expressions.
 “When he arrived in this city, he had already been cursed. Despite becoming a puppet now, without my help, his soul would’ve mutated long ago.”
 The anomaly spoke calmly.
 “Cursed?”
 Wang Ping’s eyelids twitched.
 Indeed, Ye Xiaofan hadn’t shown up for a while.
 He had been hunted previously, so had the cultivators hunting him played dirty?
 But what was the deal with this soul mutation?
 “By the way, all your companions have also been cursed and their souls have mutated. Especially this guy; his condition is the worst.”
 The anomaly calmly looked at Wang Ping, swept his gaze over Chen Kang and the others, and finally pointed at Chen Kang, speaking slowly.
 “What? I’ve also been cursed? And my condition is the worst? Why don’t I feel anything?”
 Chen Kang pointed to himself, feeling a chill.
 “Haha, it would be odd if you did feel something.”
 The anomaly sneered.
 “Stop beating around the bush, just tell us what’s going on!”
 Chen Kang urgently questioned.
 “My little shop is very fair. To know something or to get something, you need to pay the corresponding price and rely on some luck.”
 The anomaly drew a deck of cards, placed it on the table, and spoke slowly.
 “If you want to know certain things, you need to spend ‘coins’ to buy a card. The card will reveal the truth. Of course, you might also buy a ‘bad card,’ and then… you’d be unlucky.”
 Wang Ping stayed silent, staring intently at the anomaly.
 Then, he looked at Ye Xiaofan again.
 In the simulation, the existence of the chat group had been downplayed. They couldn’t contact the chat group, which meant Ye Xiaofan couldn’t reach them.
 So, after he was brought into the shop by the anomaly, he fell into its trap. Becoming a puppet was due to the anomaly’s power but also because he had bought a card and bet on something.
 “What a bother.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Yes, a real bother.
 Facing an anomaly that couldn’t be dealt with either by fighting or simulating, relying solely on luck was the most troublesome thing for Wang Ping.
 Frankly, this reminded Wang Ping of some novels from the past life where the protagonists operated black shops across various worlds.
 Only this time, the protagonist was cunning but not as dangerous as the anomaly.
 No wonder the anomaly dared to approach them proactively; it could only deal with them in this manner.
 “So, want to buy a card to know what you want to know?”
 The anomaly coaxed.
 Under the anomaly’s coaxing, Chen Kang and others fell silent.
 “You say everyone except me is affected? Does that mean the spiritual energy, spiritual fruits, and other cultivation resources of this world are flawed? That’s why you only possessed a mortal and not a powerful cultivator.”
 Wang Ping looked at the anomaly, piercingly sharp, directly exposing the truth.
 This wasn’t difficult to guess.
There’s no problem with him, but everyone else has issues? And Chen Kang’s case is the most severe.
 What is the difference between them?
Since entering this world, Wang Ping has never absorbed any of the world’s spiritual energy nor eaten anything from this world.
 Therefore, he remains unharmed.
 But Chen Kang, Wu Jun, Chen Si, and Cai Yonglong have all consumed the spiritual fruits of this world over the years.
 Especially Chen Kang, he has been eagerly cultivating immortality during these years.
 His talent for cultivation is surprisingly good.
 Because of this, with the help of everyone, he has never lacked cultivation resources and has now reached the Nascent Soul Realm.
 The highest cultivation level, the deeper the trap; this is undoubtedly an extremely abnormal situation.
 Therefore, Wang Ping could only think that everything like spiritual energy in this world has problems, so cultivators who have absorbed spiritual energy and eaten spiritual fruits all have issues.
 As long as it’s related to spiritual energy, it’s all a pitfall.
 This situation reminded Wang Ping of some anomalous cultivation themes he had seen before.
 “Hehe, you’re very smart, you guessed right. Yes, there’s a problem with the spiritual energy in this world. As long as you use anything related to spiritual energy, there will be trouble.”
 The anomaly laughed in a eerie, creepy manner.
 These words made Cai Yonglong and the others shiver, their hearts full of fear.
 “Was it you?”
Chen Kang clenched his fists with an ugly expression.
 “Fool, I revealed my abilities from the start, how could I possibly do this kind of thing?”
 The anomaly mocked, taking a leisurely sip of cold tea.
 “If it’s not you, then who is it?”
Chen Kang didn’t believe it, he said through gritted teeth.
 The anomaly’s words were not to be trusted, he really didn’t believe him.
 “Compared to your leader, you all are truly foolish.”
 The anomaly sighed.
 These words made Chen Kang and the others indignant.
 “They are just caught up in their situation. If anyone knew they were already cursed, it would be impossible to stay calm.”
Wang Ping spoke calmly, trying to soothe Chen Kang and the others.
 “Oh? It seems you’ve already guessed the truth.”
 Wang Ping’s behavior made the anomaly smile and speak.
 “This world, there’s another anomaly, right.”
Wang Ping took a deep breath and uttered these words.
 As soon as these words were said, Wu Jun and the others also instantly figured everything out, feeling a chill down their spines.
 A world with two anomalies, isn’t that too absurd?
 Moreover, the other anomaly is obviously more dangerous and has already grown.
 “That’s right. There’s another anomaly in this world.”
 The anomaly laughed and looked admiringly at Wang Ping, without any intention of hiding the truth.
 “Do anomalies also not get along with each other? You seem very eager to expose the other anomaly. You even wish for his death.”
Wang Ping stared sharply at the anomaly in the shop and slowly spoke.
 “Anomalies are solitary individuals. Except for those truly powerful ones, we anomalies who have not yet grown will never serve anyone. In fact, we are competitors, wishing for each other’s death.”
 The shop anomaly grinned and said emotionlessly.
 “I was the first to come to this world. Initially, I had set up a plan and was about to successfully destroy this lower world and then leave. However, that guy appeared. He irrationally polluted this world, ruining everything I had set up, forcing me to stay in this world.”
 The shop anomaly spoke calmly, revealing the truth.
 “I even had to give up my original body and possess a mortal to avoid being polluted by him. So, I am very displeased with him. If you can get rid of him, it would be the best thing for me.”
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he learned another piece of information.
 Anomalies not getting along is quite a normal situation.
 If anomalies did get along, it would be a disaster.
 Of course, it is also possible that the anomaly in front of him is trying to mislead them.
 “We can cooperate. You tell me where that anomaly’s true body is, and I’ll help you solve it.”
Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he spoke.
 “Solve? Please, although I hope you can help me get rid of him, you can’t do it, your strength is far from enough.”
 The shop anomaly looked at Wang Ping with a strange gaze and burst out laughing.
 “I see, he has already gone to the Immortal Realm and even polluted it, hasn’t he?”
 Wang Ping frowned, quickly thinking of a possibility.
 “Hehe, exactly. In this large world, all the cultivators are already doomed. With what ability can you solve him?”
 The shop anomaly shrugged, speaking with displeasure.
Upon hearing this, Wu Jun and the others felt a chill deep in their hearts.
 Wang Ping also furrowed his brow and fell into silence.
 It was his first time encountering such an anomaly that had already polluted a great world.
 The cultivation world was not weak, and there were certainly many strong individuals in the immortal realm.
 However, if even the immortal realm was doomed, there was indeed no hope.
 An anomaly that had grown to this level was incomparable to those infantile anomalies he had encountered before… It was truly insoluble.
 Unless he had the power to destroy this entire great world, it might be possible to completely kill this terrifying anomaly.
 Of course, even if he could destroy it, he might not be able to kill the anomaly since it had already polluted this great world and could leave at any time.
 “You should be thankful you haven’t absorbed a single bit of this world’s spiritual energy, or you’d be done for, and the world you’re from would follow suit…”
 The shop’s anomaly said with a cold laugh, revealing this terrifying fact.
 Wang Ping remained silent.
 Unable to deal with the shop’s anomaly or the one that had polluted the immortal realm, their mission in this world seemed utterly pointless.
 “Can you show me the true side of this world?”
 Wang Ping looked at the shop’s anomaly and asked this question.
 “Pay the price, draw a card, and maybe you’ll find what you want…”
 The shop’s anomaly pointed to the cards spread out on its table, speaking meaningfully.
 “Brother Wang, let me do it.”
 Seeing this, Chen Kang gritted his teeth and said.
 “Brother Wang, you can’t risk yourself. Since we’ve already been polluted, it makes more sense for us to do it.”
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping didn’t refuse, nodding in agreement.
 “To see the true side of this world, you need to sacrifice all your power to draw a card. Are you willing?”
 The shop’s anomaly chuckled.
 “I am.” Chen Kang hesitated for a moment but then gritted his teeth and made the transaction.
 “Very well.”
 The shop’s anomaly nodded in satisfaction.
 Then, Chen Kang visibly aged rapidly, losing his powerful strength.
 Without the support of cultivation, he wouldn’t directly die of old age like an ordinary person. His lifespan would still be much longer, but aging was inevitable.
 Chen Kang, feeling his weakened state, gave a bitter smile, glanced over the many cards, and randomly chose one.
 “I’m sorry, but it seems your luck isn’t great. Congratulations, you drew the Doll card. You will become a doll…”
 The shop’s anomaly looked at Chen Kang with a pitying expression and spoke.
 These words caused Chen Kang and the others to change their expressions.
 Subsequently, Chen Kang’s body twisted and transformed into a ragdoll, falling to the floor.
 “Who wants to go next?”
 The shop’s anomaly looked at Wang Ping and the others.
 “I’ll go. But I want to change the condition… I want to save my brother.”
 Chen Si gathered her courage.
 “Such touching sibling love… Of course, that’s possible.”
 The shop’s anomaly nodded.
 Next, Chen Si drew a card.
 Unfortunately, it was another bad card. Although Chen Si didn’t turn into a doll, she did transform into a puppet like Ye Xiaofan.
 This left Wu Jun and Cai Yonglong in silence.
 “Anyone else?”
 The shop’s anomaly’s gaze was burning as it scanned Wang Ping and the remaining two.
 “Wu Jun, use your ability.”
 Wang Ping ignored the shop’s anomaly and instead looked at Wu Jun.
 Wu Jun had a bug-level ability that could bring miracles… They didn’t necessarily need to buy these dangerous cards from the shop’s anomaly.
 Earlier, he had purposefully used Chen Kang and Chen Si to test the cards’ nature.
 Now it was clear that anomalies were anomalies… Full of traps.
 “Alright!”
 Wu Jun took a deep breath and activated his Golden Finger: Unstable Factors ability.
 However, even this time, Wu Jun’s ability didn’t bring a miracle; it didn’t trigger the anomaly’s fatal effect or any powerful buff.
 He only activated a relatively minor possibility…
 That was, Chen Si and Ye Xiaofan, who had turned into puppets, woke up from their puppet state.
 After regaining consciousness, Ye Xiaofan was momentarily stunned, and then, realizing something, he gave Wu Jun a bitter smile as a thanks.
 “Interesting ability…”
The anomaly shopkeeper, seeing this scene, looked at Wu Jun with quite a bit of surprise and praised him.
 “How about a trade? You pawn your ability to me, and I can give you the power to see the truth directly.”
 The anomaly shopkeeper let out a sly laugh.
 This made Wu Jun’s expression change.
 If he gave his ability to the anomaly, that would be a disaster.
 Moreover, this was the first time they encountered an anomaly capable of taking away their abilities.
 Although the anomaly in front of them seemed to pose the least threat, in reality, it was far more dangerous than any they had met before.
 “Brother Cai, don’t mind the anomaly. Just draw your cards; you can attempt to flip all the cards at once. Then remember, use your ability at the critical moment.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Cai Yonglong and transmitted his words.
 “I got it.”
 Cai Yonglong gritted his teeth.
 Then, he too began drawing cards.
 But to the anomaly’s shock, he chose to flip all the cards at once.
 In an instant, a variety of ‘bad cards’ appeared. Among the remaining twenty-some cards, only one was the card they needed, a few were harmless, but the proportion of bad cards was frightfully high.
 However, when the effects of these bad cards should have taken place and Cai Yonglong was supposed to pay the corresponding price, he chose to use his Golden Finger·Absolute Defense to protect himself.
 One must admit, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger·Absolute Defense was indeed powerful.
 The upper limit of this unique ability was much higher than Wang Ping had initially predicted.
 Although the protection time was brief, the dark mist in the depths of the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land also couldn’t break through the defense.
 Now, even facing the anomaly’s power, it was entirely defended against.
 The anomaly’s power did enter Cai Yonglong’s body but had no effect, similar to a game where a character under an invincible and uncontrollable state receives numerous control effects, which are all ineffective.
 However, beneficial effects did take place.
 Cai Yonglong gained an ability named the Eye of Truth.
 “You bastard, you cheated!”
 The anomaly spat blood and pointed at Cai Yonglong, cursing.
 Damn, he had been a cunning merchant anomaly for so many years and had never been exploited.
 Now, he was the one being exploited by the enemy… Damn it, he was furious!
 “Cheating? What cheating? Didn’t I endure the price as well? It’s just that your ability couldn’t affect me. How is that my fault?”
 Cai Yonglong looked at the anomaly with an innocent expression.
 “Damn it…”
 The anomaly shopkeeper’s psyche was about to explode.
 Who would have thought that someone immune to his abilities would show up… How is this fair?
 “So many cards, most of them bad, only one good card, and you still have the nerve to say we cheated.”
 Wang Ping also spoke up, sneering.
 From the anomaly shopkeeper’s reaction, he had figured it out. Although the anomaly’s ability was peculiar, there were some rules he couldn’t change.
 For example, once the reward cards were released, he couldn’t take them back.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t be so enraged and would have simply taken back the ability Cai Yonglong got.
 “Humph.” The anomaly shopkeeper’s expression changed, and then he coldly snorted and said, “Fine, take the Eye of Truth. Consider it my gift to you. Furthermore, out of kindness, I’ll tell you that the Eye of Truth’s ability can be shared with others.”
 At the end, the anomaly shopkeeper revealed a cunning and insidious smile.
 “Brother Cai, use the ability and let us see what this world truly looks like.”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes and spoke to Cai Yonglong.
 “Got it.”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes glowed faintly as he glanced at Wang Ping and the others.
 Then, Wang Ping and the others felt a cooling sensation in their eyes.
 Soon after, Wang Ping’s vision changed.
 He saw the anomalies in the souls of Cai Yonglong and Wu Jun. Their souls were no longer their original forms, but instead, twisted, wriggling creatures emitting an ominous aura.
 Even the spiritual energy flowing within Cai Yonglong and Wu Jun was not as pure as Wang Ping initially saw, but rather, disgusting creatures with compound eyes or indescribable muddy entities.
 It was not only disgusting but also emitted an ominous aura, making one feel as if their eyes and souls were being polluted.
 “Ugh…”
 Unable to bear the sight and unable to accept that her soul looked like this, Chen Si was the first to vomit loudly.
 However, because she was once a powerful cultivator and had not eaten anything for a long time, even though she had lost her cultivation, her body was still not that of a mortal; it was a spirit body, closely related to spiritual energy.
 Hence, what she vomited was also indescribable worm-like entities.
 Cai Yonglong and the other men also felt no better. Their faces were pale, and they felt an extreme sense of nausea, with a desire to end their lives.
 “It is indeed exceedingly disgusting.”
 Wang Ping’s mind was also unsettled, finally understanding why the anomaly had shown such a cunning and malicious expression.
 Because opening the Eye of Truth and seeing the true form of this world was not a matter of luck but rather a misfortune.
 The feeling of seeing one’s soul turned into a monster was enough to drive a person insane.
Even Wang Ping, despite his terrifying power and being unpolluted, also felt a sense of mental contamination, making him very uncomfortable.
 Without saying much, Wang Ping stepped out of the anomalous shop and came outside.
 Then, he saw that the air no longer carried pure spiritual energy, but various mud, insects, and indescribable entities.
 The occasional cultivators appearing in the city were in a similar condition to Cai Yonglong and the others.
 These were just weaker cultivators; it was hard to imagine what the powerful cultivators had been polluted into.
 Wang Ping silently tore through space and arrived at the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 The Thunder Realm Sanctuary was just holding an Immortal Feast, with all the powerful ancestors in attendance.
 However, what he saw were no longer cultivators with immortal poise, but monsters whose bodies and souls had been so polluted that even Wang Ping felt nauseated.
 And the rare treasures, rare spiritual water, spiritual fruits, and spiritual rice at the Immortal Feast were also indescribable entities.
 The more abundant the spiritual energy, the more disgusting it was, and the more terrifying the ominousness and pollution it contained.
 Even Wang Ping now felt his stomach churn and very uncomfortable looking at the polluted ancestors of the Thunder Realm Sanctuary at the feast, as if his soul had been polluted.
 These were just some cultivators who hadn’t even reached the Tribulation stage, making even a ruler like him who practiced the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and could defeat void gods feel so uncomfortable, as if his spirit were about to be polluted.
 It’s hard to imagine what the Immortal Realm has become… probably a true pandemonium.
 “Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan are both finished…”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling heavy-hearted.
 As long as he couldn’t solve the anomalies of this world, these two were beyond saving.
 Unless Wu Jun’s Golden Finger could bring about a miracle, but such things depend on luck, there are so many possibilities in the world, no one knows when the chance to purify their pollution will come.
 Moreover, Wang Ping remembered that Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan had ventured to other worlds to participate in group missions.
 If their own spiritual energy had problems, then did the worlds they visited also have problems?
 Wang Ping felt some trepidation.
 The current situation was unsolvable.
 Wang Ping could only hope that before they came to this world, the anomalies hadn’t appeared, and the two hadn’t been polluted.
 But this possibility was very low.
 Because when Wang Ping had just come to this world, he was passively immersed in a simulation state.
 At that time, the Immortal Feast had already shown problems.
 This indicates that the anomalies polluting the Immortal Realm had long arrived, and everyone had been affected.
 The other worlds are still manageable, but the worlds where Chen Yao and Zhao Sihan are present, there exists spiritual energy.
 The anomalies polluted spiritual energy directly.
 What have these two worlds become?
 Then, what about the worlds Qin Tian and Chen Yao went to while executing missions?
 This seems to trigger a chain reaction.
 Wang Ping’s face turned somewhat ugly.
 He was thankful that Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan had never come to his world.
 Otherwise, he would be doomed too.
 Not encountering the anomalous shop and knowing these things, he would have silently been affected in the future, eventually perishing without realizing it.
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, forcibly calming himself before leaving the Thunder Realm Sanctuary and returning to the anomalous shop.
 “How is it? Regretting opening the view of the True Eye?”
 The anomalous shop asked with a half-smile.
 “Sometimes, not being able to see the true side of the world is a blessing…”
 Cai Yonglong and others had grim expressions, unable to speak.
 They still couldn’t accept the fact that they had become monsters.
 “You were right; true anomalous cultivation… neither my companions nor this world can be saved.”
 Wang Ping slowly spoke.
 “That’s why I said, you, trying to help me eliminate it, is purely wishful thinking.”
 The anomalous shop lay on the table, mocking.
 “This anomaly, as long as it isn’t eliminated at the start, the world it invades will inevitably meet its end. This guy will grow into a boss anomaly rampaging across the heavens after polluting one world after another.”
 “To be honest, this is the first time I’ve encountered an anomaly that would share so much with us enemies.”
 Wang Ping sat down and said.
 “I’m curious, what’s the situation inside anomalies? Do you have connections? What’s the hierarchy within you anomalies?”
 “Come on, I told you those things out of interest, hoping to make you despair, but you really think I’m an agreeable anomaly or an anomaly traitor?”
 The anomalous shop rolled its eyes, retorting.
 “Your task is merely to destroy the lifeforms of this lower realm, right? I can help you destroy them, then you can leave, can’t you?”
 Wang Ping, unfazed by the retort from the anomalous shop, began to entice.
 “Heh, if I wanted to leave, I could leave anytime.”
 The anomalous shop smirked, showing no intention of being enticed by Wang Ping.
 “Besides, if you really take action, you’re dead. Whether you live or die doesn’t matter to me, but the enemy of my enemy is my friend, so it’s better for you to stay alive.”
“You really are quite honest…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Can’t deceive him… This is a bit troublesome.
 “By the way, you said you can leave whenever you want? Then why haven’t you left this world?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, as if remembering something, and said with a half-smile.
 “Based on my previous experience dealing with you anomalies, your mission is to exterminate all living beings. If you don’t wipe out a certain number of living beings, you can’t forcefully leave, right?”
 Wang Ping, unsure if his guess was correct, decided to probe further anyway.
 “Uh…”
 The shopkeeper anomaly’s expression stiffened slightly. Although he quickly regained his composure, Wang Ping’s cultivation level allowed him to catch this in an instant.
 Because of this, he obtained new information.
 In order for an anomaly to forcefully leave the invaded world, they must complete a certain task threshold. Otherwise, they can’t leave.
 That’s why the shopkeeper anomaly resents the polluting anomaly so much— that guy stole his task, ruined his plan, and made it impossible for him to leave this world.
 As long as the polluting anomaly doesn’t choose to destroy the living beings of this lower realm, he can’t leave.
 But will the polluting anomaly destroy them?
 No, he has already made this cultivation world his base. He won’t destroy it.
 Hence, the shopkeeper anomaly is effectively locked in this world.
 His most miserable fate would be to possess a mortal every now and then just to survive.
 After all, mortals age.
 Of course, it doesn’t rule out the possibility that he can keep surviving in a mortal’s body forever.
 But that would be very tragic.
 An anomaly with the potential to dominate across heavens is so pitifully locked in one world, backstabbed by his own kind— it’s truly too pitiful, too stifling.
 “What is the point of you saying this? You cannot destroy this world; if you do, you’ll die. And I, too, don’t have a way to help you deal with him.”
 The shopkeeper anomaly looked at Wang Ping, annoyed that Wang Ping had exposed his weakness, and snorted coldly.
 “You don’t have a way? Isn’t your ability to grant wishes? If you generate the power of purification, wouldn’t that work?”
 Wang Ping squinted, not believing the shopkeeper anomaly’s words, and spoke slowly.
 Dad always said, use magic to fight magic.
 Now’s the time to use the anomaly against the anomaly.
 “Heh, easier said than done. My ability operates by rules. You need to pay a corresponding price to generate the power to deal with him, and clearly, you can’t afford that price.”
 The shopkeeper anomaly snorted coldly.
 “How much world essence is needed to deal with him?”
 Wang Ping asked slowly.
 “World essence!?”
 Upon hearing the term ‘world essence’, the shopkeeper anomaly’s eyes lit up instantly, rubbing his hands together as he chuckled.
 “If you want to generate the ability using world essence, it’s not impossible. But at least, you’ll need this much.”
 The shopkeeper anomaly said this while raising one finger.
 “How much is that?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow.
 Damn, in the life simulation, without contacting Alpha, he didn’t even know the unit of world essence.
 Group points certainly don’t apply in this situation.
 “A thousand pounds of world essence. Besides, you are not allowed to let your partner cheat during the transaction. You must draw cards honestly.”
 The shopkeeper anomaly grinned and spoke.
 “Heh, do you think I’m an idiot?”
 Wang Ping sneered.
 Although Wang Ping didn’t know how much group points a thousand pounds of world essence equaled, it definitely wasn’t a small amount. This guy was treating him as a fat sheep to be slaughtered.
 “Take it or leave it.”
 The shopkeeper anomaly pursed his lips, looking at Wang Ping as if he were poor.
 Anger surged in Wang Ping, wanting to kill this guy directly.
 But Wang Ping seemed to remember something, immediately using his power to grab at the shopkeeper anomaly.
 Unfortunately, Wang Ping’s power dissipated the moment it touched the shopkeeper anomaly.
 “What? Can’t pay, so you’re thinking of using force? I told you, inside the shop, I am invincible.”
 The shopkeeper anomaly snorted coldly.
 “And, by the way, let me remind you. I said everyone who enters the shop must draw a card, you haven’t drawn your card yet.”
 “Can’t forcefully capture him? Looks like I’ll have to use some unconventional means.”
 Wang Ping ignored the shopkeeper anomaly’s words, frowning slightly as he pondered.
 “If I want you to sleep with a woman, can such a wish be included in the cards?”
Wang Ping looked at the anomaly and calmly said.
 “Pfft.”
 Wang Ping’s words left Cai Yonglong, Ye Xiaofan, Chen Si, and Wu Jun all dumbfounded.
 “Brother Wang, this is too audacious.”
 “What a bizarre wish…”
 “Are you serious, kid?”
 The anomaly in the shop asked with a subtle expression.
 “Of course, I’m serious.”
 Wang Ping replied calmly, “You just need to answer whether you can do it or not.”
 “Of course, I can. As long as I can accept your wish and it’s within my power, it can be realized in the form of a card. Once you draw that card, whether I want to or not, I have to do it.”
 The anomaly in the shop nodded and said.
 “However, I must add one condition. It must be done in the shop. I absolutely will not leave the shop.”
 The anomaly in the shop said with a serious face.
 “Heh, of course, it will be in the shop.”
 Wang Ping said meaningfully.
 “Then, let’s start drawing cards. Because your wish is too low-level, there’s no need for a significant cost, I’ll just randomly take some of your cultivation. However, if you draw a bad card, the curse will be severe enough. I’m quite looking forward to you becoming my puppet.”
 The anomaly in the shop said insidiously.
 Wang Ping did not say much more and directly chose to draw a card.
 His luck was terrible; he drew the card that turned him into a puppet.
 Then, under the excited gaze of the anomaly in the shop, Wang Ping gradually lost consciousness.
 At this moment, a screen appeared, and text simulation also showed up.
 【Ding, because you turned into a puppet and lost your soul, this simulation ends.】
 With these words appearing, Wang Ping suddenly woke up, escaping from the immersive simulation state.
 “Phew…”
 After regaining his senses, Wang Ping took a deep breath.
 That feeling of losing his soul was very anomalous and heart-palpitating. Even now, he still felt somewhat fearful.
 Fortunately, it was just a simulation. If it were real, he would have had to rely on Wu Jun’s Golden Finger to save his life.
 But, Wu Jun’s Golden Finger doesn’t always randomly get the possibility to save a soul.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping with a palpitating look, Qin Tian asked with concern.
 “I found a way to deal with the anomaly.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Qin Tian and spoke.
 Hearing this, everyone showed joyful expressions.
 “But…”
 Wang Ping paused for a moment and looked at Qin Tian again.
 Now, Chen Kang, Cai Yonglong, Chen Si, and Wu Jun had not absorbed spiritual energy, using energy to cover their bodies to protect themselves.
 However, Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan were already in big trouble.
 “But what?”
 Qin Tian felt an unease in his heart.
 “Sigh, Qin Tian, your and Ye Xiaofan’s situation is very bad.”
 Wang Ping sighed and then described the details of the simulation.
 For a moment, everyone present had drastic changes in their expressions, feeling an urge to vomit based on Wang Ping’s description.
 Especially Qin Tian, who turned pale with extreme horror.
 He had already fallen victim to it?
 How was that possible?
 “One world, two anomalies, and one has grown into a big boss anomaly, isn’t this too dangerous…”
 Cai Yonglong looked at Qin Tian with a sympathetic look and sighed.
 “Am I going to die?”
 Qin Tian looked dazed.
 “Dying is not likely, but becoming an unspeakable monster that even you can’t recognize…that might happen.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “This is worse than death.” Qin Tian was on the verge of a mental breakdown.
 Everyone fell silent, silently reinforcing their energy to protect themselves, avoiding the possibility of absorbing external spiritual energy and letting external spiritual energy contact them.
 “Alpha, Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan have been affected by the anomaly’s abilities, can’t you see? And they went to a world with spiritual energy, could other worlds have been contaminated too?”
 Wang Ping silently asked Alpha in his heart as Qin Tian broke down.
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 “Don’t worry, when you traverse worlds, your bodies will undergo thorough filtering and purification. Any curses, viruses harmful to other worlds, and similar contaminants will all be cleaned off.”
 After Wang Ping’s inquiry, Alpha’s cold voice responded.
 Hearing this answer, Wang Ping finally breathed a sigh of relief.
 It seems that although the anomaly’s ability is dangerous, it is not unsolvable. The chat group has mechanisms to handle it.
 His previous worries were all unnecessary.
 Speaking of which, he had previously asked Qin Tian for formation disks and other items from the cultivation world.
 If there had been any issues, the Purple Spirit Realm and everything else would have been doomed long ago.
 “Why didn’t you mention this important matter earlier?”
 Wang Ping seemed to remember something and spoke resentfully.
 Had he known about this mechanism earlier, he wouldn’t have strategized so painstakingly, dealing with countless headaches.
 “If I told you everything, how would there be any opportunity to train you?”
 Alpha replied coldly.
 “I don’t want you to form an excessive dependency on me. Because in the future, there might be times when even I can’t help.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping fell silent, speechless.
 “Fine, I won’t bother arguing with you.” Wang Ping muttered stubbornly in his heart, then looked at Qin Tian and the others.
 “Don’t worry, I consulted the chat group system. The contamination issue is not a big deal; once you go to another world, it will automatically be purified.”
 Wang Ping patted Qin Tian’s shoulder and said.
 “Is that so? That’s good, then…that’s good.”
 Qin Tian wiped the cold sweat off his forehead, letting out a breath of relief.
 “Brother Cai, you’ve died once in Fang Yun’s martial arts world and were not repelled or teleported back to your original world after resurrection. You actively chose to return, right? If that’s the case, theoretically, if I were to commit suicide in another world, I could stay there indefinitely, right?”
 Qin Tian seemed to have remembered something and asked expectantly.
 “Uh… It should be like that. You… You wouldn’t be thinking of committing suicide to escape this world, would you?”
 Cai Yonglong’s gaze became subtle.
 “Of course I want to escape. How could I not? It’s such a dangerous world; how could I stay and wait to die? Even if the purification would occur during the trip to another world, who knows if this thing will explode and turn me into an unspeakable monster. Once I become a monster, returning to normal is problematic.”
 Qin Tian said, feeling extremely frustrated.
 “You can’t escape this world.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 “Why not?”
 Qin Tian looked at Wang Ping in astonishment.
 “The chat group won’t allow you to leave.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Just kidding, if Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan ran away, the chat group wouldn’t be able to extract the world’s origin energy.
 The situation in this world is terrible but not beyond redemption as described by the shop’s anomaly.
 Otherwise, the chat group wouldn’t have arranged for transmigrators to come harvest resources.
 As long as they can harvest resources, it means the Heavenly Dao of this cultivation world is still struggling, still seeking help, and there’s still some hope.
 It’s just that how long the Heavenly Dao of this cultivation world can struggle is unknown.
 For a century or two, it’s fine, but much longer, and it could be completely over.
 “Why won’t the chat group allow me to leave?”
 Qin Tian’s face stiffened, unable to understand.
 Damn it, this broken world clearly has issues. The chat group not letting him leave is practically a death sentence!
 “Many things, the chat group won’t allow me to reveal. However, given the situation, I need to tell you a few things.”
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment and then spoke.
 “The chat group sends transmigrators to different worlds to collect ‘protection fees.’ If the transmigrators run away, will those worlds still pay? Definitely not. And the group points and such we get are like our share of the dividends.”
 Wang Ping could only speak metaphorically.
 “Huh? Protection fees? Damn it, I’m so weak, who can I protect? Others not protecting me is already good enough.”
 Qin Tian’s face twitched, speechless.
 “Your strength doesn’t matter; what matters is that you belong to the chat group, which makes you like an envoy representing it. That’s enough.”
Wang Ping shook his head and slowly spoke.
 Qin Tian fell into silence.
 It was the first time Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, Chen Kang, and Chen Si had heard such things, leaving them speechless as well.
 To be honest, everyone in the group could pretty much guess some of the operating mechanisms of the chat group. It’s just that today, Wang Ping blatantly revealed these mechanisms, making it more realistic.
 “Sigh, I thought transmigrating would make me superior, but I ended up just being a laborer, albeit an advanced one.”
 Cai Yonglong mumbled, trying to lighten the mood.
 Wu Jun and Chen Kang couldn’t help but smile bitterly.
 Damn, it’s too real.
 They were just transformed from poor players in Earth Online to more struggling bodyguard players in Allheavens Online.
 “You and Ye Xiaofan should have the chance to leave this world. However, given your talent, staying in this world would be more beneficial. Unless a new cultivation world appears, your Immortal’s Dao Fruit wouldn’t continue to be effective.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and continued.
 “I’m curious about your Immortal’s Dao Fruit. Does it only refer to the Immortal Realm in this world, or is it the concept of an immortal in general? As long as it’s a world with an Immortal Realm, you could easily become an immortal in that world. If that’s the case, going to a place like the Great Desolation would be incredibly formidable.”
 “Uh…” Qin Tian was stunned and said hesitantly. “There’s someone who can leave, huh… I’ll discuss it with Ye Xiaofan.”
 Wang Ping made a lot of sense. His Golden Finger would only be effective in a cultivation world, otherwise, he’d be useless.
 As for swapping the Golden Finger, he was indeed reluctant.
 Who knows what they’d draw next… If it’s something as ordinary as Zhang Yueying’s Golden Finger, that would be disastrous.
 It’s worth noting, he has already optimized the Golden Finger once.
 From Immortal’s Dao Fruit to True Immortal’s Dao Fruit, it has become even stronger.
 If it’s as Wang Ge said, going to a powerful cultivation world like the Great Desolation would be thrilling.
 But he was truly reluctant to swap his Golden Finger.
 Yet, staying in this world also terrified him.
 So, leaving while retaining the Golden Finger would be the best option.
 Even though that would mean losing the ability to rapidly grow stronger…
 “You really want to escape…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, not surprised by Qin Tian’s decision.
 “Do I have a choice? Who can stay here…”
 Qin Tian smiled bitterly.
 “Indeed, no one can stay, not even I’m unafraid of this world.”
 Wang Ping nodded, fully understanding Qin Tian’s thoughts.
 He always thought his Purple Spirit Realm had the highest difficulty.
 Now, stepping into the cultivation world, Wang Ping felt that Qin Tian might be worse off.
 “Alpha, is there a way to bring one or two newcomers into this world? Given the current situation, it’s not suitable for Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan, these two potential talents, to stay here. It’s better to introduce newcomers.”
 “After all, we have to consider the cost-effectiveness, right? Setting Qin Tian aside, being a future soldier… With Ye Xiaofan having the Sacred Body, it suits his growth more to be in the same world as me.”
 After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping started communicating with Alpha in his mind.
 As the saying goes, there are grades of friends.
 Compared to the lives of Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan, the fate of newcomers in this world didn’t concern him much.
 Unless the newcomers proved their value, only then would Wang Ping protect them.
 “It’s a possibility.”
 After pondering for a while, Alpha answered.
 She only needed a transmigrator to remain in this cultivation big world. The strength of the group members, until they reached a certain level, didn’t make much difference.
 “Your main target in this group mission isn’t that contaminated anomaly, but the shop anomaly. Taking it down and showcasing our ability to eliminate anomalies to this cultivation world is crucial. So, don’t think of trading with the anomaly, you’ll only fall into their trap.”
 Alpha paused, then reminded again.
 “Rest assured, I had considered this earlier on. Besides, I have already thought of a way to deal with that shop anomaly.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he spoke internally.
 Learning about the contaminated anomaly’s presence in the cultivation big world, he never thought that anomaly was their mission objective.
 Despite Alpha’s foolish arrangements, their targets were always anomaly minions that hadn’t fully matured and were still within their capability to handle.
 Alpha: “…”
Alpha remained silent. It seemed that Wang Ping was increasingly disregarding Him, blatantly calling Him stupid.
 “Forget it, after all, this is my chosen executor. I can’t stoop to his level.”
 Alpha comforted Himself and quietly disappeared.
 “Qin Tian, there’s no need to be too anxious; after all, nothing has happened for over a hundred years. I just negotiated with the chat group, boasting that both you and Ye Xiaofan are promising talents who shouldn’t be put in danger. Therefore, I suggested that the chat group bring one or two more newcomers into this world and let you move to another world.”
 Wang Ping withdrew his thoughts and looked at Qin Tian, beginning to win over people’s hearts.
 Although his prestige in Qin Tian’s heart was already high enough, he didn’t mind gaining even more prestige.
 After all, who would complain about having too much prestige?
 “Brother Wang, thank you so much… you’re like a father to me!”
 Qin Tian, hearing Wang Ping’s words, was extremely moved and jumped onto Wang Ping with tears in his eyes.
 Damn, Brother Wang is reliable! With this golden thigh, nothing will happen to him!
 “Get off. Step aside.”
 Wang Ping disdainfully kicked off the pouncing Qin Tian.
 If Qin Tian were a beauty, it would be fine, but having a grown man cling to him was truly disgusting.
 “Wow, Brother Wang has gained another son.”
 Cai Yonglong teased as he saw the scene.
 Cai Yonglong’s teasing made Chen Kang, Chen Si, and Wu Jun’s expressions turn subtle.
 Next, Wang Ping and the others didn’t waste any more time and directly explained the situation in Qin Tian’s world in the chat group.
 In an instant, Ye Xiaofan was rendered speechless.
 The people in the group were also stunned, not expecting the situation in Qin Tian’s world to be so terrible.
 Everyone confirmed once again that the anomalies they had dealt with before were truly small fry. Facing anomalies that have developed to such an extent that they could contaminate an entire immortal cultivation world left everyone anxious… they wanted to stay as far away as possible.
 Perhaps, the way to solve anomalies in the immortal cultivation world is to destroy the entire world along with them.
 But to destroy such a world would require unimaginably immense power.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Yuanyuan, come to Qin Tian’s world; we need you to handle the shop anomaly.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Okay, give me permission, and I’ll come over now.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Wow, first the Pope anomaly, now the shop anomaly… Is Lin Yuanyuan really an anomaly slayer?”
 Fang Yun (3): “What else can I say… hats off to her. Nonetheless, it’s like the idiom ‘dying under a peony flower, it’s still romantic.’ Humorous.jpg.”
 Chen Yao (71): “…”
 Wang Ping ignored the chatter and waited for Lin Yuanyuan’s arrival.
 Soon, with the appearance of white light, Lin Yuanyuan also arrived in this world.
 “Brother Wang.”
 Upon arrival, Lin Yuanyuan smiled at and nodded respectfully to Wang Ping.
 “Let’s go; no need to wait for Ye Xiaofan this time. We won’t need him to deal with the shop anomaly.”
 Wang Ping nodded at Lin Yuanyuan and spoke.
 Everyone had no objections.
 Then, after Wang Ping explained the strategy to Lin Yuanyuan, they immediately tore through space and left the Thunder Realm Sanctuary.
 Along the way, no one noticed that Wang Ping and the others had already left.
 Soon, they found the shop anomaly and arrived at the small shop.
 Since Wang Ping had already figured out the method during a simulation, he immediately had Lin Yuanyuan draw cards, revealing all of them at once.
 Then, with Cai Yonglong’s help, they used Absolute Defense to block the negative curses, successfully triggering the wish.
 In the end, they effortlessly drained the shop anomaly.
 It must be noted, Lin Yuanyuan was as formidable as ever.
 “Ding, the anomaly is dead. The group task is complete, and rewards have been issued individually. Group members can now claim their rewards from the group rewards page.”
 “Ding, the group task is complete. Members may silently recite the return command to return to their original world. If they do not return within twenty-four hours, the system will force them back to their original world.”
 Hearing the voice in his mind, Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 “Lin Yuanyuan, did you acquire any of the anomaly’s abilities?”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and asked.
Lin Yuanyuan was very diligent in participating in group tasks; she should have accumulated a million group points by now. She might have already optimized her Golden Finger earlier.
 “No…”
 Lin Yuanyuan shook her head in disappointment.
 She had optimized her Golden Finger before and had borrowed 200,000 group points from Liu Mei for that.
 Her optimized Golden Finger only increased the upper limit of the Golden Finger, with no other changes.
 At first, she thought it might change to just a kiss, but it didn’t.
 Later, she thought that increasing the upper limit might grant her anomalous abilities, but that didn’t happen either.
 What did it even enhance?
 Did it enhance loneliness?
 “No? It seems you’ve already optimized it, and it simply increased the upper limit of the ability. For instance, you might have only been able to drain experts at the emperor level initially, but with the increased upper limit, you might now be able to drain Void Gods, True Gods, God Monarchs, and even Saint-level experts.”
 Wang Ping said thoughtfully.
 “I’m disappointed that I couldn’t get any anomalous abilities…”
 Lin Yuanyuan muttered.
 “Hehe, anomalies are special after all, so there’s no need to be disappointed.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 “Speaking of which, Brother Wang, why didn’t you wish for the anomaly to directly enter Lin Yuanyuan’s body? That way, it would be easier to kill.”
 Cai Yonglong stroked his chin and spoke.
 He had just thought of this.
 “That situation with Liu Mei was special; the anomaly didn’t know Liu Mei’s identity. But this time, the anomaly clearly knows our identities. How could it possibly allow us to make such a wish?”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 “When Yuanyuan made that wish just now, it even raised suspicions. If Lin Yuanyuan wasn’t such a good actress, playing a pervert expressing lustful cravings, the anomaly wouldn’t have fallen for it…”
 “Uh, you are right.”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t say anything to that.
 “Sister Yuanyuan, you’re amazing…” Chen Si said, blushing.
 “Alright, let’s leave immediately. Staying in this world any longer might bring trouble.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and spoke.
 “Brother Wang, please remember what we talked about…”
 Seeing Wang Ping about to leave, Qin Tian spoke with eager eyes.
 “Don’t worry, I got it.”
 Wang Ping patted Qin Tian on the shoulder.
 Then, Wang Ping transformed into a white light and disappeared, returning to the Purple Spirit Realm.
 After returning to the Purple Spirit Realm, he opened his red packet.
 “Ding! Due to your 100% contribution in the group task, you are rewarded with five million group points.”
 “Five million, how stingy…”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward and curled his lips.
 “This anomaly was easy to deal with; getting this much reward is already good enough. Don’t be too greedy. After all, this time I sent you to solve the shop anomaly to show the Heavenly Dao of the Immortal Cultivation World that we can handle anomalies, so it will continue making offerings in peace.”
 Alpha’s cold and ruthless voice rang out.
 “When the time is ripe, we’ll help it solve the fundamental issue.”
 “So, that’s the true purpose…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes turned subtle as he listened to Alpha’s reply.
 Isn’t this just dangling a carrot in front of the Immortal Cultivation World’s Heavenly Dao?
 “So, at this time, the Heavenly Dao of the Immortal Cultivation World hasn’t been completely polluted, right?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he spoke.
 “It’s still stubbornly resisting the anomalies, slowing the rate of pollution. Besides that, the numerous Immortal Emperors of that world are leading other cultivators in a final struggle in cooperation with the Heavenly Dao.”
 Alpha replied.
 “Alright then.”
 Wang Ping nodded, not surprised by the response.
 Next, Wang Ping opened the chat group and sent a red packet to Lin Yuanyuan.
According to the contribution value, Lin Yuanyuan should at least have 30% of the contribution value this time. Without her, the anomaly in this shop would have been difficult to resolve.
 Therefore, Wang Ping sent Lin Yuanyuan a group point amount of two million in an exclusive red packet, which is a reasonable distribution.
 Anyway, Wang Ping is not short on group points now, so he won’t be stingy.
 Lin Yuanyuan is someone he wants to cultivate, so he should be generous when necessary.
 “Next, continue the simulation. After the simulation is completed, let Lin Yuanyuan and others come to the Purple Spirit Realm, and I will let them ascend to the skies in a single leap.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself silently.
 “System, spend thirty-five King Weapons for a paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping said without hesitation in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming thirty-five King Weapons, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations host for successfully refreshing red talent: Group Taunt; blue talent Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.”
 Red Talent – Group Taunt: Possessing this talent, the host can freely taunt enemies, making other enemies prioritize attacking them.
 “A red taunt talent? Looks like the previous blue talent was a single-target taunt, while the red one is an enhanced version, a group taunt, and the potential limit should be higher.”
 Wang Ping silently judged.
 As for the Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times, Wang Ping had no interest in even glancing at it.
 “System, I choose the red talent: Group Taunt.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation beginning.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, entering an immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered and he spoke again.
 “Ding, fast forwarding…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, the screen appeared, and text floated out.
 【On the first day, you chose to retreat for cultivation, continuing to comprehend the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. After all, the deeper the comprehension of the Emperor’s Scripture, the stronger the effect. Now, you have achieved the emperor realm, but your comprehension of its mysteries, especially the divine abilities, is merely superficial.】
 【You are very aware of the terror of the upper realm, therefore you do not wish to be outclassed by upper realm geniuses who have not cultivated the Emperor’s Scripture but have a deeper understanding of sacred-level techniques and abilities after reaching the upper realm. That would be too humiliating.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years have passed. You have been cultivating silently. However, without the powerful boost from the Purple Talent – Enlightenment Through Killing, you clearly feel that the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture has once again become much more obscure and difficult to understand, making you quite helpless.】
 【You know that the Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension level is too low. Perhaps it is fast enough for comprehending divine level techniques and abilities, even the techniques and abilities created by quasi-immortal realm powerhouses, but this level of comprehension is merely entry-level for understanding the Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【However, you have no intention of giving up. Anyway, you aim to comprehend it more deeply even if it takes a long time. Simultaneously, you have not given up on understanding the pseudo-laws. You want to make further progress.】
 【In the blink of an eye, several decades have passed, and you find that Ji Bingyue is about to fall unexpectedly. If you do not intervene, she will perish. Therefore, you choose to leave the Blue Flame Valley and keep an eye on Ji Bingyue, hiding in the void.】
 【In this life, you wish to know why Ji Bingyue would fall unexpectedly. You also want to determine if there is any connection between Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er, linked to the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.】
 【Very soon, you get the answer you seek. During a training session, Ji Bingyue faces a life-or-death situation but breaks through the limits and survives miraculously. However, after this survival, you notice a significant change in her emotions. Her demeanor and speech became very similar to what you remember of the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.】
 【This makes you thoughtful, and you vaguely guess something. Finally, you continue to follow Ji Bingyue and find she did not return to the Heavenly Sword Holy Land but directly tore through space and went to the Eternal Frozen Wastes, deep within it.】
 【Since your strength is far beyond the current Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, your spying goes unnoticed by her. According to your observations, after arriving at Eternal Frozen Wastes, Ji Bingyue begins cultivating rapidly.】
 【Soon after, Ji Xue’er also appears in the deepest part of the Eternal Frozen Wastes and retreats with the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.】
 【Seeing all this, you verify your guess and deeply admire the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. Her Secret Technique is truly powerful, containing the profound mystery of dividing into three pure ones.】
 【Unsurprisingly, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan splits part of her soul every so often and reincarnates it into the future generations of the Ji family. If these descendants awaken, she summons them back to the deepest part of the Eternal Frozen Wastes to help her cultivate.】
 【Moreover, once these incarnations grow, they merge their souls and cultivation, making her strength skyrocket. This Secret Technique’s concept is excellent and its potential astonishing.】
 【However, theoretically, even if such a technique were created, it should not be possible for someone at the level of the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to practice it successfully. The mysteries of reincarnation are unattainable even for a quasi-immortal, let alone someone stronger from the upper realm.】
 【Moreover, you doubt whether this technique was created by the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan or it was a fortuitous encounter. Such an opportunity involving the mysteries of reincarnation is truly an outstanding fortune.】
 【During your contemplation, your emotions fluctuated, eventually alerting the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan to your presence. Although you are powerful, continuous spying makes anyone with acute senses uncomfortable.】
 【Thus, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan lets out a cold snort, demanding you show yourself. You don’t conceal anything and choose to meet her. When you do, she attacks you directly without hesitation, as your actions are an unforgivable offense to any cultivator.】
 【Facing Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s full-force strike, you effortlessly parry it, surprising and intimidating her. She suspects your strength has surpassed the quasi-immortal level, indicating she is no match for you.】
 【Seeing her uneasiness, you have no intention to fight further and apologize. Ice Empress Ji Bingyan frowns, unable to discern your origin or intentions behind your actions.】
 【However, she accepts your apology and asks you to leave. You refuse with a smile and propose a trade with her.】
 【This makes her frown in suspicion, wondering what you want to trade. You provide an answer: you’ll exchange divine techniques, divine abilities, and abundant cultivation resources for her reincarnation technique and the method to breakthrough to the God Realm.】
 【Ice Empress Ji Bingyan frowns in surprise, not expecting you to see through her technique’s mysteries and know about her method to ascend to the Void God Realm.】
 【Then, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan tells you that her technique cannot be imparted, so she cannot trade it. As for the method to breakthrough to the Void God Realm, she claims not to know it.】
Seeing the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan refuse to trade with you, you frowned slightly…
 At this point, the textual simulation stopped, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, and his vision shifted, appearing in the Eternal Frozen Wastes. Many scenes and insights from his cultivation over the years flashed through his mind.
 “Is it another branching storyline? What kind of branch this time?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he looked at the cold-faced Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, silently pondering.
 “Daoist friend, if there is nothing else, please leave. When I finish my seclusion, I will receive you properly, how about that?”
 Seeing Wang Ping frown, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s expression remained icy, her words made her meaning very clear.
 This place does not welcome you, please leave.
 “Daoist friend, I, Wang, once obtained a secret technique that allows me to see a glimpse of the future. In the future I saw, two powerful beings from the upper realm will descend and bring destruction to the Purple Spirit Realm. At that time, the Purple Spirit Realm will perish, and all beings will die. Neither you nor I will be able to escape.”
 “Therefore, I must gain enough strength to confront them. I must break through to the Void God Realm within a millennium to save the Purple Spirit Realm.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes were deep as he spoke slowly.
 Wang Ping now figured out what the branch choice was all about.
 However, if possible, Wang Ping really didn’t want to do it.
 Even though he was in a simulation, if possible, he didn’t want to do it.
 Wang Ping still had a lot of respect for the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. He had once apprenticed under her in a simulation or had become close friends.
 But sometimes, he had no choice. Everything was for the sake of exploring paths and getting stronger.
 Otherwise, he would be trapped in the Purple Spirit Realm, and if he delayed too long, everyone would die within a thousand years.
 Even if it wasn’t a thousand years, he might die while fighting the enemies from other worlds.
 So, Wang Ping very much hoped that the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan could cooperate.
 “Do you think I would believe your nonsense?”
 The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan snorted coldly.
 Seeing a picture of a thousand years in the future?
 Even those who can deduce heavenly secrets at the Heavenly Secrets Pavilion might not be able to do that.
 And the person in front of her is a shameless person who peeps at her cultivation, how could he have such ability?
 Even if he did, getting such an opportunity from her with just a few words?
 That, evidently, was impossible.
 “I’m sorry, I’ve offended you. I will compensate you properly in the future.”
 Wang Ping fell silent for a moment, sighed, and erupted with terrifying mana, and a tenth of the pseudo-laws of fire suddenly burst out, surging towards the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.
 Now, even when facing ordinary Void Gods, Wang Ping could kill them instantly.
 As for the current Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, who wasn’t even a quasi-immortal yet, she had no chance of resisting Wang Ping’s full-on assault.
 Even though Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had been on guard against Wang Ping, it was still to no avail, as Wang Ping directly subdued her in an instant.
 Her body was severely injured, her mana sealed, and her soul suppressed.
 In the face of absolute power disparity, even someone like Ice Empress Ji Bingyan could only meet such fate.
 !!!
 The Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s face turned pale, unable to believe the difference in power was so vast. She struggled desperately, but it was of no use. She didn’t even have the ability to use forbidden secret techniques to perish together with Wang Ping.
 “I’m sorry, I’ve offended you.”
 Wang Ping helplessly sighed and said those words again.
 As soon as the words fell, Wang Ping directly broke open Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s sea of consciousness and began to soul-search.
 This process was not easy.
 Although Wang Ping’s combat power was strong and he had mastered many secret techniques from the upper realm, the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan wasn’t weak, making the soul-search particularly difficult.
 However, Wang Ping eventually succeeded in uncovering the secrets that the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan had hidden.
 What the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan knew about breaking through to the Void God Realm was that she knew of a secret realm.
 This secret realm was left ten thousand years ago by an ascending cultivator just before their ascension. It contained many divine essences, enough for a quasi-immortal to break through to the Void God Realm.
 “An ascending cultivator of ten thousand years ago? Compared to that ruthless Mo Shangli, this is a truly respectable senior…”
 Wang Ping sighed with emotion.
 Even when about to ascend, taking precautions and leaving some hope for future generations…
 “But, what about that secret technique?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he continued the soul search.
 Soon, Wang Ping found something incredible.
It turned out that Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s previous life was not from the Purple Spirit Realm. She was a descendant of the Ji family from the Upper Realm. After her fall, she reincarnated into the Purple Spirit Realm.
 The reincarnation secret technique in her mind was recorded by the Ji family.
 Every direct descendant of the Ji family, even after several reincarnations, could awaken fragmented memories of their past lives when their cultivation reached a certain level. This allowed them to recognize their identity and practice the reincarnation secret technique of the Ji family.
 “Another descendant of an imperial clan from the Upper Realm…”
 Wang Ping was utterly speechless.
 What kind of place was the Purple Spirit Realm to have two families related to imperial clans at the same time?
 Besides, that sealed demonic weapon also seemed terrifying… This is really absurd.
 At this moment, Wang Ping attempted to probe into the secrets of the Ji family’s secret technique.
 “Who dares to spy on the Ji family’s secret technique!?”
 However, just as Wang Ping made his move, a dignified voice thundered, directly shattering Wang Ping’s soul and body, forcing him into his revival state.
 When Wang Ping revived, he saw the Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, who seemed to have turned into a different person, coldly staring at him.
 “A revival method reversing time? Little one, you do have some skills. However, daring to spy on the Ji family’s secret technique, even if you have a method to reverse time, you will still have to fall completely.”
 The cold voice rang out, making Wang Ping’s body stiffen, and he felt the flow of time become chaotic…
 Eventually, he completely lost consciousness.
 Not long after, Wang Ping awoke with a start, cold sweat pouring off his forehead.
 The feeling of having his soul shattered and then resurrected, only to get caught in a vortex of time again, was extremely uncomfortable. He thought he was truly going to die.
 “It seems that in the future, it’s better to voluntarily exit the simulation when encountering an unbeatable opponent.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 He wasn’t a masochist; he didn’t enjoy being tormented.
 “The Upper Realm Ji family, the Reincarnation Emperor, the reincarnation secret technique, this security measure is truly impressive. If an outsider dares to tamper with it, the strong souls’ imprints immediately activate to deliver a blow.”
 Wang Ping shook his head in admiration.
 “I really don’t understand why Ji Bingyue didn’t cultivate the Reincarnation Emperor’s scripture but instead opted to create her own techniques and divine abilities. Is it because she doesn’t plan to return to the Ji family and thus can’t cultivate, or perhaps only a portion of the secret techniques were recorded in the soul imprint?”
 Wang Ping pondered over this issue once more, lost in thought.
 “Forget it. In the future, I have the opportunity to get closer to Ji Bingyan to ask her directly, instead of guessing. However, doing things against my conscience in immersive simulations is still a bit uncomfortable. After making decisions in the future, I’ll rely on text simulations to reduce my guilt. Moreover, I need to find a way to make it up to Ji Bingyan in reality.”
 After a long time, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and muttered to himself.
 “Ding, the reward has been generated successfully. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	A random Emperor Weapon.
 	Red talent: Group Taunt.
 	Blue talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.”
 
 “System, I choose 2.”
 Wang Ping looked at the ‘meagre’ reward and quickly made his choice.
 While an Emperor Weapon was nice, Wang Ping felt that the red talent: Group Taunt offered better value.
 “Unfortunately, although I uncovered a great secret, my strength hasn’t improved much. Now, I only have one paid simulation chance left and have to continue searching for resources. However, in the Purple Spirit Realm, unless I slaughter all the major Holy Lands, it’s impossible to collect many King and Emperor Weapons.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, feeling a bit helpless.
 “System, I’ll spend three Emperor Weapons to conduct a paid simulation. This is the last simulation chance; I hope it’s a good one. I don’t expect you to refresh golden talents, but at least give me another purple talent. Otherwise, apart from some functional red talents, ordinary red talents do too little for me now.”
 Wang Ping quickly composed himself, took out three Emperor Weapons, and communicated with the System in his mind.
 “Ding, payment successful. Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the purple talent: Destiny Connection; red talent: Fire Profound Body.”
 Purple Talent – Destiny Connection: With this talent, the host can forcibly link destinies with any cultivator below the Saint realm. Any damage you receive will also be inflicted on the linked individual. If you die, they will die as well. Similarly, if the other party intentionally harms themselves, the damage will also appear on you.
 Note: This talent can only bind one person, and once used, it cannot be undone. Please use it cautiously.
 Red Talent – Fire Profound Body: With this talent, the host’s cultivation in the path of fire will become more convenient, and upon activating this physique, some combat power will also be enhanced.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was astounded by the new purple talent.
 After optimizing the Life Simulator, it indeed guaranteed red talents every time, and the purple talent refresh rate was also high.
 Earlier, he had been wishing for a purple talent, and it actually appeared.
 Moreover, the ability of this purple talent was indeed powerful!
 


  
    173 – Wang Ping, Truly Shameless
 
 This purple talent: Destiny Connection, immediately brought many uses to Wang Ping’s mind.
 For instance, this purple talent appears to only connect with people below the Saint Realm.
 In the Upper Realm, the Godly Sovereign Realm might not seem extraordinary, but in reality, it is not so simple.
 The Upper Realm has its Golden Ages and Periods of Decline.
 Although in the Golden Age, the Godly Sovereign Realm was insignificant, not worth mentioning,
 during the Periods of Decline, when cultivation is difficult, saints rarely emerge, the Godly Sovereign Realm is truly the pinnacle of strength. Anyone who achieves this realm during the Period of Decline would also be a remarkable figure in the Golden Age, their potential immeasurable.
 Moreover, this purple talent: Destiny Connection, not only connects with Godly Sovereign Realm powerhouses but also with the divine offspring and imperial family descendants of the Upper Realm, sharing glory and suffering alike.
 In such circumstances, it is undoubtedly a major trump card, greatly useful in the Life Simulator.
 A simple example: after acquiring this talent, Wang Ping could connect with the two upper realm individuals who descended upon the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Whether connecting with that high-status Upper Realm youth or the old servant, both could solve the current predicament and reveal the secrets behind the sealed demon artifact.
 It can be said that if used well, this purple talent can undoubtedly break deadlocks and be highly beneficial in the future.
 Of course, this would only be used in the Life Simulator. In reality, Wang Ping wouldn’t dare use it, as connecting destinies with others is too dangerous and prone to mishaps.
 “System, I choose the purple talent: Destiny Connection.”
 After his excitement, Wang Ping made the choice without hesitation.
 As for the red talent: Fire Profound Body, it might aid him slightly in cultivating the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, but compared to the value of this purple talent, it is insignificant.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, and he entered an immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping commanded in his mind.
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The System’s voice rang out again, the screen appeared, and familiar texts floated into view.
 【First Day: You chose to cultivate.】
 【More than twenty years after Chi Feng’s disappearance, you left Blue Flame Valley and discovered the secret realm in Ji Bingyan’s memories, entering it. The trials in this secret realm are very dangerous for quasi-immortal cultivators, but for the current you, they are negligible.】
 【You overcame the trials with your strength. In the end, you obtained the divine source left by the Void God. However, you know very well that this divine source might barely help a lower realm quasi-immortal break through to the Void God level, but it is far from enough for you, who cultivates the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【In fact, this amount of divine source is not even enough for you to perfectly break through to the quasi-immortal level. So, after putting it away, you didn’t consider using this divine source for cultivation. Instead, you thought of using it to gain the friendship of Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.】
 【After all, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan is the reincarnated direct descendant of the Ji family. Forming a good relationship with her would help you after she ascends. Besides, you feel indebted to Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, so you are determined to hand the divine source over to her.】
 【Then, you went to the Eternal Frozen Wastes and met Ice Empress Ji Bingyan, who welcomed you warmly. Ice Empress Ji Bingyan was greatly surprised by your arrival, as she had never heard of another sovereign like you in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Ice Empress Ji Bingyan invited you to sit down. After discussing cultivation methods, you pondered how to give some items to her reasonably.】
 【Since you and Ice Empress Ji Bingyan are mere acquaintances, giving her so many valuable items directly would arouse suspicion. However, revealing her identity as a descendant of the Upper Realm’s Ji family would cause even more trouble.】
 【After thinking it over, you come up with a plan. You tell Ice Empress Ji Bingyan that you are a junior cultivator, and during an invasion of the Purple Spirit Realm ten thousand years ago, your ancestor was saved by her. If not, you wouldn’t exist. Hence, you grew up hearing about her deeds and have always held great respect, wanting to repay her.】
 【After saying this, you present the divine source, divine-level techniques, and divine abilities to Ice Empress Ji Bingyan.】
 【Ice Empress Ji Bingyan is extremely shocked by your offerings, not expecting such a backstory nor your generosity in offering gifts that would make any quasi-immortal go crazy.】
 【However, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan declines the gifts, saying that the battle against the Blood Demon ten thousand years ago, protecting all beings, was also for her own survival, and that you need not repay her.】
 【Seeing Ice Empress Ji Bingyan reject your gifts multiple times, you feel helpless but deeply respect her character. Very few in the lower realm could refuse such offerings. Another sovereign offering so many valuable items would be lucky not to be robbed.】
 【However, Ice Empress Ji Bingyan’s refusal leaves you at a loss. You really want to compensate her. Besides, you hope to gain some support from Ji Bingyan when she ascends to the Upper Realm. Surviving alone in the Upper Realm would be extremely tough.】
 【After considering your options, you decide to try another approach, not directly aiming for Ice Empress Ji Bingyan. You plan to win over Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er, taking them as disciples and teaching them cultivation. After all, you have already flirted with both of them, especially Ji Xue’er…with whom you even had a child.】
 .
 Reading the simulation results, Wang Ping was covered in black lines.
 Damn, is the simulated version of me completely unscrupulous? To get close to Ji Bingyan, he starts with Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er…
Are you sure this is still about making amends?
 This clearly looks like an attempt to align with the Ji family, which is rather shameless.
 However, Wang Ping could somewhat understand the intention behind simulated Wang Ping.
 At the end of the day, although Wang Ping was confident in his purple talent: Destiny Connection, whether it could break the deadlock and whether he could rely on those two people from the Upper Realm to ascend were still big questions.
 Relying on himself, Wang Ping felt the likelihood of ascending to the Upper Realm was very low.
 Ascension requires the Void God Realm cultivation level; this is the rule of the Upper Realm. It’s not just about having battle strength stronger than the Void God Realm.
 Regarding the outcome of those two people from the Upper Realm, Wang Ping was equally pessimistic.
 Two people who can only exert the power of the Void God Realm, trying to mess with that demonic artifact, is a very reckless move.
 Perhaps their family provided them with some good things giving them the confidence to subdue that demonic artifact, but plans can never keep up with changes.
 That demonic artifact is too dangerous; even a saint’s methods can hardly subdue it.
 So, making multiple preparations is very necessary.
 After all, whether Chi Feng would be summoned back to the Upper Realm or not is still unknown.
 Given the circumstances, relying on Ji Bingyan to pull him up after her ascension, getting him to the Upper Realm, seems like the only option.
 Once simulated Wang Ping reaches the Upper Realm and becomes a Void God Realm expert, he can receive the cultivation, and ascension will be logical.
 “Thinking about it this way, was I too impatient before? I shouldn’t have rushed to re-cultivate the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. If I had just undergone ordinary cultivation, I could have easily become a Void God Realm expert and then ascended. After ascending, I could have dispersed my cultivation and re-cultivated…wouldn’t that have been less troublesome…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought of this.
 In the end, he shook his head, giving up on this idea.
 Without the powerful combat strength from re-cultivating, he couldn’t defeat the Void God of the Blood Demon Realm, nor could he forcibly soul-search Ji Bingyan to learn about the Divine Source.
 Without knowing about the Divine Source, it would also be difficult for him to break through to the quasi-immortal level.
 In the end, he might still have to rely on Ji Bingyan, either by securing the Divine Source from her or obtaining it from the Blood Demon Realm.
 Of course, Wang Ping was also skeptical about the existence of the Divine Source in the Blood Demon Realm.
 If it did exist, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm would likely have already chosen to break through to the Void God Realm.
 Meaning, the two realms are probably so poor they can only support one person breaking through to the Void God Realm.
 “Didn’t any previous ascenders return with a large amount of Divine Source to give back to the two realms? Could they not descend, or did they not want to?”
 Wang Ping pondered silently.
 He believed, except for people like Mo Shangli, most ascenders probably couldn’t descend to give back to their homeland.
 After all, although people from the Upper Realm can descend, their cultivation must be suppressed. Moreover, descending requires strong divine weapons to block spatial turbulence as well as travel expenses.
 Modern people prepare travel expenses for long-distance trips, let alone traveling between realms.
 The cost is likely not something a typical ascender can afford.
 After contemplating this, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, wanting to see what other antics the simulated Wang Ping could come up with.
 【Through your shrewd manipulation, you successfully took Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er as disciples, diligently teaching them cultivation. With your abundant resources, their cultivation levels soared rapidly.】
 【However, as time passed, you began to waver. Because if Ji Bingyan absorbs Ji Xue’er and Ji Bingyue, it essentially meant their death, which stressed you.】
 【Not wanting your obedient disciples to die, you convinced yourself that the greater good was paramount, and forcibly erased your memories regarding Ji Bingyan’s Secret Technique.】
 【In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed. During this period, you diligently comprehended the pseudo-laws of fire and sword, successfully mastering twenty percent of each.】
 【Not long after that, Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er awoke to the realization that they were soul fragments of Ji Bingyan. Their feelings towards you were complex, and they tore through space to leave.】
 【You quickly realized and followed them, encountering Ji Bingyan. You questioned Ji Bingyan about what was going on. Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er explained that they were reincarnated soul fragments of Ji Bingyan and needed to reunite with the main soul.】
 【Unable to accept this, you challenged Ji Bingyan. Ji Bingyan, also taken aback by the situation, had no choice but to reveal the truth.】
 【Your response was even more forceful, suggesting that if it was for cultivation, you could provide resources for her to break through to quasi-immortal and even the Void God Realm, as long as she didn’t absorb Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er.】
 【Ji Bingyan fell silent. This Secret Technique, once initiated, required collecting the soul fragments at the right time; otherwise, her incomplete soul would make further progress impossible.】
 At that time, she also knew that in the Purple Spirit Realm, one couldn’t cultivate to the quasi-immortal level by normal methods. That’s why she chose this method of cultivation. Otherwise, she wouldn’t have used this Secret Technique with huge hidden risks.
 Seeing Ji Bingyan’s silence, you became even more anxious, wanting to use your power to stop her. But Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er held you back, asking you not to act rashly.
 In the end, you stopped, looking despondent. After Ji Bingyan apologized to you, she took Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er to cultivate in the depths. Although they said they would merge into one, this process is very lengthy and requires the cultivation of the other two to be at a very close level.
 “This development… why does it make my teeth ache…”
 Wang Ping looked at this simulation’s content and felt a bit strange.
 If he had known, he would have thickened his skin to stay in the Eternal Frozen Wastes and discuss Dao with Ji Bingyan to increase her favorability towards him, eventually revealing his purpose.
 In that case, although it would become a mere transaction devoid of any affection, at least it wouldn’t be so torturous.
 Trying to start with Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er, taking them as disciples and forming deep emotional bonds, only complicated things further.
 “Alas, hopefully, everything will go smoothly. Otherwise, this behavior isn’t compensation at all.”
 Wang Ping bitterly smiled and continued to stare at the screen.
 In the blink of an eye, centuries passed again, and the Blood Demon Realm invaded. In response, you took action and easily annihilated all the elite fighters of the Blood Demon Realm in front of all the powerful figures of the Purple Spirit Realm. Your name soared to fame, shocking the world.
 Seeing your terrifying combat power, Ji Bingyan, who was at a critical point in her cultivation, was also shocked. She hadn’t expected you to be so powerful.
 Afterward, you went to the Blood Demon Realm to search for divine sources. You discovered that there were also no divine sources in the Blood Demon Realm. The quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm had secretly drained them in an attempt to break through to the Void God Realm but failed and wasted these divine sources.
 You felt speechless about this. Lacking talent yet forcibly breaking through, wasting resources… truly deserving of divine retribution.
 Then, you returned to the Purple Spirit Realm and finally unlocked the seal within the Profound Turtle, releasing the anomaly and punching it to death, eliminating a great hidden danger.
 When Ji Bingyan reached the quasi-immortal level, you went to visit her and found she had made a surprising move. During the process of absorbing Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er, she didn’t choose to absorb their memories completely with her dominant personality but instead chose to split personalities, keeping the personalities of the other two while retaining her own dominant character.
 In other words, if Ji Bingyan wished, she could let the two out, allowing Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er to use her body. Although this left many hidden dangers, it at least preserved the lives of the other two.
 You were elated and took out divine sources, divine-level techniques, and Divine Abilities to thank Ji Bingyan. Ji Bingyan wanted to refuse, but you said it was not only out of gratitude but also because you hoped she could take you to the Upper Realm after she ascended to the Void God Realm.
 Ji Bingyan was very surprised and wondered why you didn’t make the breakthrough yourself. You shook your head, indicating there weren’t enough resources in the lower realm to reach the Void God Realm. Ji Bingyan seemed thoughtful and finally agreed seriously.
 The following decades saw Ji Bingyan in seclusion again. With the help of divine sources, she successfully broke through to the Void God Realm, bringing down the Heavenly Tribulation. After passing the Tribulation with difficulty, she fully ascended to the Void God Realm and ascended to the Upper Realm.
 Ji Bingyan’s breakthrough and ascension to the Upper Realm shocked many cultivators in the Purple Spirit Realm. You didn’t feel envious but tried to follow Ji Bingyan’s ascension pathway to the Upper Realm, which failed. You felt a bit regretful but didn’t pay much mind to it.
 After all, you were waiting for those two people from the Upper Realm to descend. Once they appeared, you might be able to go to the Upper Realm through them. This might be a quicker method than relying on Ji Bingyan to take you, although more dangerous.
 In the blink of an eye, a few years passed. You successfully waited for the two people from the Upper Realm to arrive, appearing outside the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land.
 You welcomed their arrival. The two were puzzled by your welcome, frowning. You looked at them and asked what their identities were in the Upper Realm and why they knew about that demonic weapon in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 The two were even more puzzled by your question following the welcome, unable to understand who you were. However, the young man showed no interest in answering a quasi-immortal’s question and merely coldly looked at you.
 Seeing this, his elderly servant snorted and chose to take action, slapping you.
 You were not surprised by the elder’s attack, but you were very serious. You discovered the elder’s strength was terrifying, far from an ordinary Void God Realm. Since the lower realm only allowed the power below the peak fourth level of the Void God Realm, he must have sealed his cultivation, and his real cultivation might be above the seventh level of the Void God Realm.
 In a flash, you chose to use a Secret Technique to enhance your battle strength and used the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist to combat him. With the explosion of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, you barely blocked his attack, but you still got injured, coughing up blood, and your body was covered in cracks.
 Seeing that you blocked his attack, the elder was astonished. Although his cultivation was sealed, he could still unleash the power of the fourth level of the Void God Realm. The previous attack wasn’t his full strength but also shouldn’t be underestimating, and definitely not something a quasi-immortal could stop.
 Compared to the elder’s astonishment, the young man was even more shocked, his gaze heating up. He realized you had practiced the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and mastered the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist. This meant you possessed the Mortal Realm chapter of the scripture. If he could obtain it and bring it back to his family, it would be a great achievement.
 The young man then showed a kind expression and said if you were willing to submit to him and let him plant a slave mark, he could take you to the Upper Realm and cultivate you into a powerful figure.
 You sneered in disdain, saying the young man was unfit. This made his expression turn cold, and he ordered the elder to suppress you for a soul search. The elder sneered, claiming you didn’t know what was good for you and prepared to attack again.
 You looked at them contemptuously and used the purple talent: Destiny Connection to forcibly bind with the young man. A sudden black line connected to him, making his pupils contract in surprise, unable to comprehend what you did.
 Next, the young man felt his body in severe pain, cracking and getting injured. His face changed drastically, and the elder was also shocked, standing in front of the young man, thinking you had sneak-attacked him.
 The young man, enraged, chose to attack you. The power he unleashed was even greater than his servant’s. This terrifying strike was something you couldn’t withstand.
 However, you remained calm. Before the attack reached you, you cut off your own arm with a sword. Instantly, the excruciating pain was transmitted to the young man, severing his arm as well, halting his attack.
 This scene stunned the young man, and the elder also looked terrified, guessing the truth behind the black line.
 You laughed coldly and explained to them the purple talent: Destiny Connection’s ability, then stabbed yourself in the heart. The young man’s heart throbbed in agony, spurting blood again. Although such injuries weren’t much to him and could be easily healed, he felt fear and humiliation.
 【As a prodigy from the Upper Realm, possessing the cultivation of the Void God Realm’s fifth level, to be overshadowed by you, an Emperor from the Lower Realm, is an extreme humiliation. If this matter gets back to the Upper Realm, he would become a laughingstock, and his Mo family would also be ridiculed.】
 【For this, the youth went mad and coldly declared that his cultivation is higher than yours. Even if you harm yourself, you would die, but he wouldn’t. You snickered and said this had nothing to do with cultivation. Even if you were at the God King Realm, if you die, he would die as well.】
 【These words made the Mo family young master’s face extremely ugly. He could not understand how you, an Emperor from the Lower Realm, could possess such a terrifying Secret Technique. The old man beside him was shivering, not daring to speak at all.】
 【Seeing the Mo family young master’s terrible expression and his unwillingness to act, you knew you had him in your grip. You began to inquire about their identities, their purpose in coming to the Lower Realm, and the secret of that demonic weapon.】
 “This purple talent: Destiny Connection is truly ruthless, directly pinning down this Mo family young master from the Upper Realm. Everything should go smoothly from here, right.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated contents and smiled, secretly thinking this in his heart.
 【Facing your questioning, the Mo family young master remained silent. It was concerning the demonic weapon; if he leaked it, his Mo family would face great disaster.】
 【Seeing his silence, you once again harmed yourself, making the Mo family young master’s face even more unsightly and somewhat shaken. He is a prodigy of the Upper Realm with a long life ahead and does not wish to perish here.】
 【After some consideration, he told you everything. He comes from the Mo family in the Upper Realm and is the current young master there. He came to the Purple Spirit Realm because he accidentally learned that it sealed a demonic spear. It is rumored that this demonic spear is the life-bound weapon of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign and contains his inheritance. Therefore, he descended here to seek this great opportunity.】
 【Upon learning the truth about the demonic spear, you were extremely surprised. You didn’t expect it to be the life-bound weapon of a Supreme, which is a grade higher than the holy weapon of a Saint you had guessed. It’s quite powerful. No wonder these two, after descending, would destroy the two realms to conceal this secret.】
 【Of course, there was also the possibility of failing to subdue it, leading to their deaths. At this point, you asked the Mo family young master what confidence he had to subdue a Supreme’s divine weapon. In response to your question, the Mo family young master’s eyes flickered and he did not answer.】
 【You questioned him again. At that moment, the Mo family young master, having already prepared, suddenly sealed himself, sealing all his cultivation. This caused your expression to change because the purple talent: Destiny Connection is bidirectional. If the other party seals himself, you would also be sealed.】
 【In other words, you became a fish on a chopping board, ready to be slaughtered. After all, the other party still had a Void God Realm expert here. The sealed you couldn’t be a match. Immediately, you thought of suicide.】
 【However, the old servant had already prepared. When you were about to end yourself, you were forcibly captured alive. This made you sigh in your heart; you were still too careless. Had you known, you would’ve had the young master kill the old servant first.】
 【Nevertheless, you were not too worried. After all, the Mo family young master would never dare to let the old servant soul-search you. Because once you were forcibly soul-searched, it would also affect the Mo family young master.】
 【The Mo family young master sneered, saying you, a barbarian from the Lower Realm, seeking to fight him was courting death. However, he wouldn’t let you die; instead, he would keep you alive, and once back in the Upper Realm, he would bring his Mo family’s ancestor to break your Secret Technique. Then, he would make you beg for life and death.】
 【Your expression remained calm, unfazed. You countered by asking the Mo family young master if he, already self-sealed, still had the ability to subdue the demonic spear. This made the Mo family young master scowl and snort coldly without replying.】
 【Next, the Mo family young master ordered the Void God Realm old servant to lead the way into the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land. Entering the forbidden ground, the terrifying black fog inside was almost unbearable, even for the Void God Realm old servant.】
 【However, the Mo family young master had indeed prepared. He took out a forbidden device crafted by the Mo family ancestor to protect them. Eventually, you successfully ventured deep and saw the demonic weapon.】
 【Looking at the demonic weapon, the Mo family young master was ecstatic, fantasizing about his future of rampaging through the Upper Realm after subduing the demonic weapon. Then, he took out a special formation-breaking talisman to breach a part of the seal.】
 【The formation-breaking talisman successfully broke a corner of the seal. However, at the moment the seal was broken, the black fog instantly thickened, and the energy contained within continued to grow. The protection provided by the forbidden device visibly dimmed.】
 【This caused the Mo family young master’s expression to change dramatically. He quickly took out other trump cards, including a holy weapon from the Mo family ancestor. However, because he had sealed himself, he couldn’t fully unleash the holy weapon’s power, which also failed to provide sufficient defense. This made the Mo family young master extremely fearful of the demonic weapon’s terror and anxious to negotiate with you to lift the seal.】
 【To this, you agreed and ceased harming yourself. The Mo family young master attempted to lift the seal and activate the holy weapon’s power to block the black fog’s invasion.】
 【Eventually, the holy weapon’s light managed to block the black fog. After all, the black fog was just demonic energy and baleful energy from the demonic weapon, not the weapon’s full power attacking you all; otherwise, even the holy weapon wouldn’t have held.】
 【After withstanding the black fog, the Mo family young master entered the formation and gazed feverishly and greedily at the tightly sealed demonic spear. He took out a black stone and pressed it against the demonic weapon, intending to make it more amicable and then subdue it.】
 【However, when the black stone touched the demonic weapon, it went berserk. The black fog thickened by hundreds to thousands of times, and terrifying red light appeared.】
 【Under this black fog, the holy weapon’s light faded. The Mo family young master was extremely terrified, muttering that this wasn’t as recorded. Watching this scene, you were left speechless, knowing it wasn’t the Mo family young master who destroyed the two realms to conceal the news but rather the demonic weapon going berserk and the black fog erupting.】
 【Of course, you were also clear that if the Mo family young master had subdued the demonic weapon, he would likely destroy the two realms to conceal the news.】
 【In the end, you were all engulfed by the black fog and died without a trace. Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you revived. Along with you, the Mo family young master also revived.】
 【However, since you were in the black fog, you died again.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Uh, this Mo family young master is toxic. He was so confident in subduing the demonic weapon, but ended up dead and lost the family’s forbidden device and holy weapon.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content with a peculiar expression.
 “And this purple talent: Destiny Connection… does it have to be this ridiculous? I thought I could rely on the Rebirth Talisman to revive and easily deal with strong enemies after killing someone. But now you tell me even revivals are connected?”
 Wang Ping thought of the mechanism of the purple talent: Destiny Connection again, and his expression twitched slightly.
 If they all could be revived together, it’s not as good as he had imagined.
 Although it could still be used to intimidate strong enemies if used well, it lacked a certain finesse.
 “Of course, if it could indeed revive together, you could connect it to someone you want to save and use the Rebirth Talisman to save them. But then, it would become a complicated matter of life and death tie…”
 Wang Ping thought of another way to use the Rebirth Talisman and purple talent: Destiny Connection, feeling rather peculiar about it.
“Forget it, there’s no need to overthink it. If it’s useful in the future, use it; if not, just leave it. It’s a simple principle.”
 Wang Ping concluded.
 At that moment, Wang Ping exited the simulation state, and numerous images appeared in his mind.
 Then, many insights from his cultivation emerged.
 His comprehension of the pseudo-laws smoothly reached twenty percent.
 “Ding, reward successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. A random Emperor Weapon.
②. Purple Talent: Destiny Connection.
③. Red Talent: Fire Profound Body.
④. A portion of divine essence.”
 “System, I choose ②. Purple Talent: Destiny Connection.”
 After glancing at the reward list, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Very soon, more information appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, detailing the usage of the purple talent: Destiny Connection.
 Simply put, one only needed a glance to establish the connection… quite domineering.
 “Alright, I’m out of resources for paid simulations again. This is troublesome…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, deep in thought.
 “System, can lower-grade divine weapons be used for paid simulations? If so, how many simulations can I get?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but inquire mentally.
 Facing Wang Ping’s question, the System didn’t respond, leaving him speechless and prompting him to complain: “Unbelievable, you only accept specific items, rejecting even high-value ones. You’re really picky.”
 “Next, I should go out for a trip and deal with the anomaly first. With my current strength, suppressing the Emperor of Judgement who’s possessed by the anomaly is a breeze. Besides, letting Lin Yuanyuan make the Emperor of Judgement exhaust the anomaly isn’t a bad idea.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping made his decision.
 Given his current strength, suppressing the Emperor of Judgement was an easy task. During this period, directly instructing Lin Yuanyuan to drain the Emperor of Judgement while the anomaly exhausts it was undoubtedly a three-birds-with-one-stone strategy.
 The Emperor of Judgement would be freed, albeit in a somewhat shameful death, but it would still be a release.
 The anomaly would die, and he could gain a significant amount of group points.
 Furthermore, Lin Yuanyuan would attain extremely powerful combat strength, becoming the second strongest in the group, capable of assisting other group members and helping them grow stronger.
 With this in mind, Wang Ping directly opened the chat group.
 Wang Ping (66): “Lin Yuanyuan, I’m lifting the permissions. Come over; I’ve arranged for you a quasi-immortal.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Quasi-immortal!?”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Holy crap! Brother Wang is preparing to take on a quasi-immortal? That’s terrifying!”
 Qin Tian (77): “Brother Wang, absolutely terrifying… your strength changes every now and then.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “So envious! I also want combat strength at the quasi-immortal level.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Alright then, Yuanyuan is going to leap to become the second-in-command in the group… envious.”
 This time, even Chen Yao was envious. She had previously thought her Adding Points System was strong, but now it seemed Lin Yuanyuan’s instant-gain Golden Finger was even better. As long as she found a powerful backer, her strength skyrocketed by several levels.
 Although Lin Yuanyuan had paid a significant price to grow stronger, Chen Yao vaguely felt she might also be enjoying it.
 Before long, Lin Yuanyuan teleported to Wang Ping’s side.
 The moment Lin Yuanyuan appeared, Wang Ping quickly protected her, considering that Blue Flame Valley wasn’t a place for just anyone. The spiritual energy was excessively turbulent.
 Then, after pulling in Cai Yonglong as a precaution, Wang Ping tore through space and headed to the Profound Turtle.
 “Heavenly Emperor, why are you here again? And you brought a woman this time.”
 Seeing Wang Ping again, Profound Turtle inquired with some suspicion.
After all, Wang Ping had only been gone for a little over a month, which, for the Profound Turtle, was merely the time it took to take a nap.
 “Senior Profound Turtle, I am here today to ask you to let us meet the Emperor of Judgement sealed within you.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and revealed his intention.
 “Meet the Emperor of Judgement? Absolutely not. He has been taken over by an anomaly, thoroughly demonized, and is extremely dangerous. Moreover, if the seal loosens and he escapes, the consequences would be unimaginable.”
 The Profound Turtle’s tone became serious, directly rejecting Wang Ping.
 “What if I am strong enough to kill him and eradicate this threat once and for all?”
 Wang Ping said earnestly.
 “Are you sure you can accomplish such a feat?”
 The Profound Turtle’s face was full of doubt.
 Although Wang Ping had killed the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, the power gap between the Nine Nether Demon Emperor and the Emperor of Judgement was enormous.
 Even if Wang Ping had the strength to kill the Nine Nether Demon Emperor, it was impossible for him to deal with the Emperor of Judgement.
 Even if the Emperor of Judgement was in a sealed state, it was still the same.
 The gap between an Emperor and a quasi-immortal was just too vast.
 “Of course I can.”
 Wang Ping smiled faintly and unleashed a terrifying aura.
 “This aura… ”
 Feeling Wang Ping’s aura, the Profound Turtle couldn’t help but tremble.
 After all, Wang Ping cultivated the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, with a trace of imperial might in his aura, which was incredibly terrifying.
 Moreover, the Profound Turtle’s perception was quite strong, detecting this trace of imperial might.
 In addition, the Profound Turtle could clearly feel that Wang Ping’s strength was overwhelming.
 Not to mention a quasi-immortal, even a Void God wouldn’t be any stronger.
 Having lived for hundreds of thousands of years due to his racial traits, even outliving God Realm experts, the Profound Turtle had astonishing insight and had personally witnessed Void God Realm experts, feeling their power.
 However, in the Profound Turtle’s eyes, Void God Realm experts might not necessarily be stronger than Wang Ping.
 At that moment, the Profound Turtle couldn’t help but question whether Wang Ping was an Emperor or a Void God.
 However, one thing he was certain of was that Wang Ping indeed possessed the power to suppress the Emperor of Judgement.
 One could say that if a fight were to break out, for Wang Ping, killing the Emperor of Judgement would be as easy as squashing an ant.
 “Ah, after so many years, someone has finally reached the level needed to kill the Emperor of Judgement… it’s been a long wait.”
 The Profound Turtle sighed, feeling a mix of sentiment and sadness.
 He had waited too long for this day.
 However, the impending death of an old friend also filled him with complex emotions.
 He dearly wished to save the Emperor of Judgement, but he knew all too well that the Emperor of Judgement’s condition was beyond saving.
 “Come on in.”
 With that thought in mind, the Profound Turtle lowered his head to the sea’s surface and opened his massive mouth, revealing strange spatial fluctuations within. It was the only way to enter the space inside him.
 “Thank you for your trust, Senior.”
 Wang Ping nodded and, with the shocked Lin Yuanyuan and Cai Yonglong, entered the turtle’s mouth.
 “Trust?” The Profound Turtle shook his head and closed his mouth.
 He did not particularly trust Wang Ping, but rather had faith in his strength.
 Furthermore, Wang Ping was so powerful that he had no right to refuse him.
 If he refused, Wang Ping could kill him in an instant and then deal with the Emperor of Judgement, posing too great a risk. It was better to lie down and cooperate with Wang Ping.
 


  
    174 – An Unexpected Delight! Wang Ping Becomes an Immortal!
 
 Soon, Wang Ping and the other two arrived in an unusual space.
 In this space, Wang Ping saw the Emperor of Judgement sealed layer upon layer.
 This place was isolated from the outside world. Even if the Emperor of Judgement was released here, the outside world wouldn’t be affected by the anomaly’s abilities.
 After all, as long as the anomaly hasn’t fully developed, it’s still quite manageable once its abilities are known.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind. He then set up another series of grand formations to stabilize the internal space of the Profound Turtle, ensuring that the surroundings wouldn’t be affected after the Profound Turtle lifted the seal.
 “Senior, please release his seal.”
 Wang Ping spoke up.
 “Hmm.” The deep voice of the Profound Turtle sounded, and it began casting its spell.
 Soon, the chains binding the Emperor of Judgement vanished rapidly.
 Just as the chains disappeared, the Emperor of Judgement opened his scarlet eyes, revealing a sinister yet surprised expression.
 “Hehe, Profound Turtle, I didn’t expect you would voluntarily release me? Are you trying to submit to me?”
 The anomaly chuckled eerily.
 “Submit?” The Profound Turtle sighed. “No, today is your death day, and the judgement should be freed.”
 The anomaly was stunned and looked at Wang Ping and the others.
 After being unsealed, he had just woken up and only sensed that Wang Ping was an emperor, so he didn’t take it seriously. Now it seemed that the Profound Turtle had something to rely on by releasing him.
 Wang Ping shouldn’t be an ordinary emperor.
 Thinking of this, the anomaly directly activated its ability and mobilized terrifying power to strike at Wang Ping and the other two.
 “Apologies, Senior Judgement.”
 Wang Ping dispersed the anomaly’s attack with a wave of his hand and then spoke.
 Then, Wang Ping erupted with terrifying mana, displaying divine abilities even more formidable than the Profound Turtle’s, forcibly suppressing the Emperor of Judgement and sealing his powers, rendering him incapable of resistance.
 “What kind of divine ability is this?”
 The anomaly was shocked.
 Even when the Profound Turtle sealed him, he could still use powerful strength to impact the seal, and no one could approach him.
 However, under Wang Ping’s seal, he found that his power was completely suppressed, unable to even move.
 “Lin Yuanyuan, go.”
 Wang Ping ignored the anomaly’s struggles and spoke to Lin Yuanyuan.
 “And, Cai Zi, remember to assist as needed.”
 Then, Wang Ping looked at Cai Yonglong and spoke.
 “Got it.” Lin Yuanyuan and Cai Yonglong both nodded.
 Next, Lin Yuanyuan brutally tore his clothes and pounced on the Emperor of Judgement.
 This left the Profound Turtle bewildered.
 Damn it, what’s going on?
Weren’t they supposed to kill the Emperor of Judgement? What’s happening?
 Even with its tens of thousands of years of experience and vast knowledge of bizarre events, the Profound Turtle was left speechless by the scene before it.
 “Ahem, Yuanyuan’s as fierce as ever, huh.”
 Wang Ping and Cai Yonglong were deeply impressed by this sight.
 Of course, they both felt that Lin Yuanyuan had let himself go after the incident with the anomaly pope.
 Soon, the Emperor of Judgement, possessed by the anomaly, screamed in agony as his body withered at a visible rate, quickly drained by Lin Yuanyuan.
 The anomaly and the Emperor of Judgement were utterly dead, while Lin Yuanyuan’s aura surged to the quasi-god level, close to reaching the Void God Realm.
 “Gulp.”
 A loud gulp echoed as cold sweat appeared on the Profound Turtle’s massive head.
 What kind of companions does this Emperor of Heaven Selection have?
This power is too terrifying.
 He directly drained the Emperor of Judgement and absorbed all his cultivation.
 Such a terrifying ability was unheard of. Even the Demon Sect’s wicked secret arts couldn’t compare; they weren’t worthy to hold Lin Yuanyuan’s shoes.
 For a moment, the Profound Turtle even wondered if Wang Ping had similar methods.
 If so, he couldn’t tell if Wang Ping was righteous or evil.
 “A quasi-god… so envious.”
 Cai Yonglong looked at the satisfied Lin Yuanyuan with extreme envy.
 Damn it, after all this time, he’s only at the Great Perfection Profound Elixir Realm, and that was from his master’s empowerment.
“What are you envious of? If you want to get stronger quickly, discuss it with Yuanyuan and let her grant you a power infusion. Then, I’ll bring some more strong individuals for her in the future, forming a virtuous cycle.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 “Uh…” Cai Yonglong was dumbfounded.
 Good grief, can it really be done like this?
If that’s the case, with Brother Wang and Lin Yuanyuan’s abilities combined, they could carry the entire chat group effortlessly…
 “Brother Wang, is that really possible?”
 Cai Yonglong asked excitedly.
 “Theoretically, it is feasible. The biggest downside of power infusion is that the cultivation isn’t self-earned, making the foundation and mana too shallow. Normally, a cultivator who undergoes a power infusion would soar to great heights instantly but might find it difficult to progress further. However, since we are transmigrators, with group points, we can use them to strengthen our foundation and mana, thereby somewhat offsetting this flaw. As long as we have enough group points, it won’t be a problem.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, transmitting his thoughts to Cai Yonglong.
 “And with your strength up, would it be hard to earn points? Impossible.”
 “Damn!”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes widened, breathing rapidly, already fantasizing about the future.
 “So, building a good relationship with Yuanyuan is essential, young man.”
 Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong’s shoulder, grinning.
 To be honest, ever since Cai Yonglong received the power infusion, Wang Ping had been envisioning a future plan for the chat group.
 However, human nature is complicated; he hadn’t particularly trusted the other group members before.
 But as his ‘Golden Finger’ ability optimized again, his strength grew significantly faster than the other members. Coupled with increasingly formidable enemies and the decent performance of all group members except Xu Yi, he decided to implement this plan.
 Truth be told, leading the chat group members was easy with reasonable planning of their ‘Golden Fingers’.
 Before, he wasn’t keen on doing this as it didn’t benefit him much. Moreover, if his strength wasn’t far superior, the group members might not listen to him as much.
 Now, having gained enough prestige and confident that his strength would always surpass other members, he had survived many dangerous group missions. With no reason for them to oppose him, he felt secure in implementing his plan to cultivate other members.
 “Indeed, I need to build a good relationship with her. But not too close, otherwise… I’m afraid…”
 Cai Yonglong coughed.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping rolled his eyes again.
 You fear falling for Lin Yuanyuan, and then sparks might fly… She may not even fancy you.
 “Brother Wang, should I head back right away?”
 Lin Yuanyuan withdrew her power and transmitted to Wang Ping.
 “No hurry… Since you can stay in this world for a while, do more tasks. The more capable, the more labor.”
 Wang Ping smiled at Lin Yuanyuan.
 “Okay.” Lin Yuanyuan nodded, not questioning Wang Ping’s requests.
 “Senior, I would like to ask you something… Do you know which forces are enemies of the Judgement Holy Land?”
 Wang Ping turned to Profound Turtle and asked.
 “Do you intend to avenge Judgement?”
 Profound Turtle asked, surprised.
 “I have some connections with the descendants of the Emperor of Judgement, and my companions have also gained his power, which can be considered as his legacy. So, helping him with vengeance is the right thing to do, isn’t it?”
 Wang Ping smiled as he spoke.
 He genuinely wasn’t that kind-hearted; avenging the Emperor of Judgement was just a side task.
 The most important goal was to clear out some powerful forces under the guise of righteousness, and earn more resources.
 Without eliminating some Holy Lands and Great Teachings, where would he get so many King Weapons and Emperor Weapons?
 Without King Weapons and Emperor Weapons, how could he conduct Paid Simulations?
 “Black Bird Holy Land, Gale Holy Land, Heavenly Lion Clan, Demon Ape Sect…”
 Profound Turtle, deeply admiring Wang Ping’s character and ashamed of previously suspecting him and his companions of being on the wrong path, couldn’t help but list a bunch of force names.
 “By the way, these are some things left by Judgement… You can have them. Although they may not be of much use to you now, they are good for nurturing future generations.”
 After listing the forces, Profound Turtle took out a pile of items.
 They were clearly the legacy of the Emperor of Judgement.
 A quasi-immortal weapon, three ordinary Emperor Weapons, three damaged Emperor Weapons, dozens of King Weapons, and some other Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures.
 “A legacy…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and a smile appeared.
 The Emperor of Judgement’s legacy… This was truly an unexpected windfall.
 Among them, the quasi-immortal weapon should be the Emperor of Judgement’s Life-bound Weapon.
 As for the other Emperor Weapons, the ordinary ones should have belonged to the Purple Spirit Realm emperors that the Emperor of Judgement had slain.
The rest of the Emperor Weapons mostly belonged to the emperors of the Blood Demon Realm; they should be spoils from the great war ten thousand years ago.
 “Since it is a gift from you, senior, I shall gladly accept it.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and said to the Profound Turtle.
 Then, he wrapped up these items and stored them in the space he had created within himself.
 With so many things, he could simulate three more times.
 When Lin Yuanyuan eliminates these forces, he might get another two or three simulation opportunities.
 Now, it felt a bit more plentiful.
 If possible, he hoped to reach the Void God Realm with these simulation opportunities and then head to the Upper Realm.
 Otherwise, he would have to continue causing a stir in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Next, after Wang Ping and his group bid farewell to the Profound Turtle, they left the internal space of the Profound Turtle and came to the outside world.
 “The Azure Flame Supreme Emperor must have hidden his strength, right? With the power he showed earlier, killing the Nine Nether Demon Emperor should have only taken one move… Why go through so much trouble?”
 After Wang Ping tore through space and left, the Profound Turtle began to ponder.
 However, he was still a bit skeptical.
 Is that really the case?
 “A mysterious human.”
 After giving his evaluation, the Profound Turtle didn’t bother to think more and began to sleep.
 This time, without needing to suppress the Emperor of Judgement, it was an unprecedentedly leisurely and carefree time.
 The next day, Lin Yuanyuan began her hunting operation, while Wang Ping took Cai Yonglong back to Blue Flame Valley.
 “Alpha, I have already resolved the anomaly, won’t you give me any group points as a reward?”
 Wang Ping frowned and said in his heart.
 “Ding, you killed the anomaly and earned fifty million group points.”
 After Wang Ping spoke, the voice of the chat group system finally rang out.
 “Fifty million? That’s even more than I expected… I thought you’d still be stingy and just give me twenty million to brush me off.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered slightly as he listened to the voice in his mind.
 “However, fifty million is still a bit short considering the true value of that anomaly. After all, it had quasi-immortal combat power and caused chaos in the Purple Spirit Realm.”
 Wang Ping continued speaking in his mind.
 “It was sealed as soon as it appeared. Its quasi-immortal strength was not its own power, and the mess it caused was very small.”
 Alpha’s voice rang out.
 “Tch.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue, lazily arguing with Alpha.
 “System, consume thirty-five King Weapons, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, consumption successful. Life Simulator activated. Refreshing talent…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a blue talent: Dance and Song.”
 Blue talent: Dance and Song: With this talent, the host’s combat power will slightly increase after singing and dancing.
 “I thought the Life Simulator would ensure a red talent after optimization, but it seems I was thinking too much.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly after seeing this refreshed talent.
 This blue talent, which slightly increases combat power after singing and dancing, was practically useless.
 However, it matched his current situation.
 After all, blue talents were useful for life-and-death ciclosis or had significant uses previously; at his current level, these boosting blue talents were basically useless.
 One could even say that red talents were showing signs of not keeping up.
 For instance, the red talent Unstable Optimizer, which he once held in high regard, rarely activated now, and even when it did, it often failed.
 That’s because the higher the level of the item it comes into contact with, the lower the activation probability and the higher the failure rate.
 Another example is the stacking of foundation roots from his two red talents, True Dragon Form and Sword Profound Body. In the Emperor Realm and prior levels, they were still effective, but heading to the Upper Realm and reaching the Void God Realm, they might be reduced to ordinary talents.
 Now, Wang Ping could only hope to refresh a purple talent that increases foundation roots or physique to keep up with the pace.
 Otherwise, future cultivation would be difficult.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins…”
 While Wang Ping was pondering, the system’s voice rang out, and his consciousness wavered, entering an immersive simulation state.
“System, fast forward for me.”
 Wang Ping said decisively in his heart.
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The system’s voice echoed once again, and the familiar text appeared on the screen.
 【Day 1: You chose to cultivate, while Lin Yuanyuan also took action, targeting some Holy Lands, Demon Sects, and major sects. She was ruthless, killing all the higher-ups above the king level in the Holy Lands, seizing all treasures, and disbanding the innocent disciples. As for those Demon Sects and evil sects, she entrusted the Heavenly Secrets Pavilion to locate and eliminate them completely.】
 【Lin Yuanyuan’s sudden emergence caused a huge stir, shocking all the Holy Lands and making them extremely wary. However, the power she displayed was very similar to that of the Emperor of Judgement, which intrigued them even more…】
 【Soon, more news spread. It was said that the Emperor of Judgement had briefly awakened and passed all his power to Lin Yuanyuan, allowing her to enact justice and exact revenge for the Holy Land of Judgement, settling all old scores.】
 【For a time, all the guilty forces in the Purple Spirit Realm were panic-stricken, while other Holy Lands sighed in relief, as the ticking time bomb that was the Emperor of Judgement was no more. Additionally, since Lin Yuanyuan was deemed the heir chosen jointly by the Emperor of Judgement and the Profound Turtle, they assumed she wouldn’t harm innocent forces, thus turning a blind eye.】
 【Of course, all the Holy Lands knew that ignoring Lin Yuanyuan, who had reached the quasi-immortal level, wouldn’t work even if they tried. Meanwhile, the followers and descendants of the Emperor of Judgement were thrilled, eagerly awaiting the resurrection of the Holy Land of Judgement.】
 【However, after Lin Yuanyuan settled the scores, she vanished entirely, showing no intent to rebuild the Holy Land of Judgement, leaving many bewildered.】
 “As expected, if I let group members enter my world and simulate, there would be no time limit for their stay.”
 Wang Ping pondered as he looked at the simulation content.
 Thinking this way, future simulations could reasonably incorporate many chat group elements.
 If he couldn’t find a solution, he could consider spending group points to send a specific group member over as a tool.
 【In an instant, more than a millennium passed, with major events unfolding as you remembered. Throughout these years, you diligently cultivated, never slackening. Thus, after over a millennium, you finally comprehended three-tenths of the pseudo-laws of fire and three-tenths of the pseudo-laws of the sword.】
 【Notably, Lin Yuanyuan didn’t waste powerful individuals. She captured them alive, drained their strength, and infused it into Cai Yonglong, allowing him to grow rapidly. However, his foundation and other aspects were a mess, making him empty of true strength.】
 【Cai Yonglong didn’t mind this; he was quite pleased. You didn’t say much to him either.】
 【Subsequently, the Blood Demons invaded. You crushed them, Ji Bingyan ascended, and the Mo Family Young Master descended with his servant to find the Primordial Holy Land. This time, you faced him again.】
 【This time, without the intent to test your strength, you immediately used the power of the purple talent: Destiny Connection, forcibly binding yourself to the Mo Family Young Master, leaving him aggrieved.】
 【Subsequently, you performed a bizarre maneuver, making the Mo Family servant mate with Lin Yuanyuan. The Mo Family Young Master was furious and baffled by your actions but didn’t want to die. He could only let his servant mate with Lin Yuanyuan.】
 【Ultimately, under the astonished gaze of the Mo Family Young Master, Lin Yuanyuan drained his servant entirely, reaching the eighth level of the Void God Realm. If not for suppressing her cultivation quickly, she would have faced rejection from this world. As for his old servant, he perished entirely.】
 【This made Cai Yonglong envious of Lin Yuanyuan’s swift strength gain, becoming even stronger than Brother Wang. You couldn’t help but cover your forehead, as this one-step-to-heaven Golden Finger was much stronger than the various talents you accumulated in simulations.】
 【As for the Mo Family Young Master, feeling chilled, he thought you all were too anomalous. Clearly humans, not some special race, yet possessing such terrifying abilities.】
 【Next, you paid no attention to the Mo Family Young Master’s thoughts. You directly sealed yourself, leaving him with no means to react. Then, you demanded he hand over his belongings or perish together.】
 【Aggrieved, the Mo Family Young Master reluctantly complied, handing over all his valuable items. You were all stunned.】
 【Because this Mo Family Young Master was incredibly wealthy. Lower-grade divine sources, extremely rare in the Purple Spirit Realm with only a few ounces remaining, were counted by the pound on him, totaling around a hundred pounds. Apart from that, he also possessed various lower, middle, and upper-grade divine weapons, forbidden items, holy items, and numerous Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures from the Upper Realm.】
 “This Mo Family Young Master is one fat sheep…”
 Wang Ping instinctively swallowed while reading the simulation’s description.
 He had no choice; he was truly broke. Even the resources for paid simulations had to be obtained through robbery.
 Currently, he lacked resources to break through to the Void God Realm.
 Yet, the Mo Family Young Master carried lower-grade divine sources by the pound, about a hundred pounds.
 As for the other valuable items, they were even more abundant. This was beyond being wealthy; it was like an oil well.
 “Damn it, I really want to rob him. Unfortunately, this is a thousand years ago, and I can’t rob now… I can only enjoy it in the simulation.”
 Wang Ping cursed, thinking of this.
 “Forget it, enjoying it in the simulation is good too. With so many resources, I should be able to break through to the Void God Realm without resorting to underhanded means.”
 He quickly took a deep breath, calming himself, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【However, as you were fervently eyeing the resources, the Sacred Weapon on the Mo Family Young Master awakened. As a Sacred Weapon, it naturally had a spirit, and a highly intelligent one at that.】
 【Thus, at the moment the spirit awakened, Lin Yuanyuan and Cai Yonglong were instantly killed without having time to react defensively. Cai Yonglong didn’t even have time to use his abilities to defend.】
 【As for you, you were suppressed by the Sacred Weapon, rendered immobile. Your face darkened, realizing you were too greedy and shouldn’t have pushed the Mo Family Young Master too hard. If you hadn’t, neither Lin Yuanyuan nor Cai Yonglong would have died.】
 【The Mo Family Young Master’s face contorted in hatred towards you. The Sacred Weapon’s spirit awakening meant his disgraceful actions were seen and would be reported back to the Mo Family. His status as the Young Master was now at risk. Although he had fought his way to the top among his siblings, there were still numerous others close in power.】
 【Today, he was humiliated by using a secret technique to bind his life to an inferior emperor, and his surrender to the lower realm was a disgrace. Unless he successfully returned the demon weapon to the Mo Family, his status as the Young Master was unstable.】
 【Thus, the Mo Family Young Master hated you deeply but was helpless. Since you were suppressed, he would also be suppressed unless you willingly unsealed yourself and stopped stirring trouble, allowing him to enter the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land to carry out his plan.】
 “High expectations really lead to disappointment. I had just hoped for substantial gains, and now this…”
 Wang Ping felt speechless reading the simulation content.
 He had just considered himself to have reaped significant rewards, thinking this wave would firmly break through to the Void God Realm.
 But before he could rejoice, he was suppressed.
 The Sacred Weapon was a major issue.
 “If taken too far, it provokes the awakening of the weapon’s spirit. Seems like I’ll need to change my strategy next time I simulate.”
Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, contemplating silently.
 As for this simulation, it was most likely a failure.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t mind. There were still several opportunities to try again, eventually, he’d get through the tough spot.
 While Wang Ping thought this, the text continued to appear.
 【Next, you chose to negotiate with Mo Family Young Master, telling him it was impossible to subdue the demonic weapon; doing so would only lead to death. In response, the Mo Family Young Master’s expression kept changing, but he ultimately didn’t believe you.】
 【After all, this concerned a significant fortune and his status as Young Master, not to mention his future position as the head of the Mo Family; how could he retreat now?】
 【Seeing that the Mo Family Young Master was determined to go his own way, you were speechless. You negotiated once more, asking him to hand over the divine sources to help you break through to the Void God Realm, promising to cooperate with him.】
 【The Mo Family Young Master responded with a cold snort, completely ignoring your request. After all, if you broke through to the Void God Realm, his situation would worsen. Moreover, the spirit of the Sacred Weapon was watching, making it even more impossible for him to back down.】
 【Realizing the Mo Family Young Master was unmoved, you had no choice but to follow him. In the end, just as in your memories, you both met tragic deaths twice.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 As the text simulation stopped, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, and he found himself in the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, filled with many scenes and insights in his mind.
 After absorbing the insights, Wang Ping looked at the empty Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, shook his head, and exited the immersive simulation state.
 At that moment, the System’s voice rang again.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose one from the following rewards:
 ①. Over a hundred pounds of low-grade divine source.
 ②. One random low-grade divine weapon.
 ③. One random Emperor Weapon.
 ④. Blue talent: Song and Dance.”
 “!!!”
 Seeing the reward list, Wang Ping’s eyes lit up.
 He was incredibly lucky this time, directly refreshing a reward of over a hundred pounds of low-grade divine source.
 This was equivalent to refreshing the total amount of low-grade divine sources on the Mo Family Young Master.
 This was simply exhilarating!
 With so many low-grade divine sources, he could directly break through to the Void God Realm without the hassle of making too many calculations, feeling immensely satisfied.
 “System, I choose ①. Over a hundred pounds of low-grade divine source.”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly and spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 As the System’s voice rang, Wang Ping felt a hundred pounds of divine source appear in his storage world, radiating terrifying divine energy.
 “With this much divine source, how many Void God Realm powerhouses could it create?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but marvel as he looked at the divine sources.
 Of course, this was just wishful thinking.
 Without enough talent, even with a large amount of divine source, failure was still inevitable.
 For instance, the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Realm, who drained the divine sources of the Blood Demon Realm, still failed.
 Of course, the amount of divine sources he obtained could not compare to what Wang Ping had.
 “Let’s continue the simulation.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping decided to continue the simulation.
 With so many divine sources, he believed he would break through to the Void God Realm in the next simulation.
 However, even if he could break through to the Void God Realm, Wang Ping planned not to choose the cultivation level for now.
 After all, once his cultivation reached the Void God Realm, the requirements for paid simulations would become a major issue.
 The cost would be astronomical… just thinking about it made Wang Ping’s scalp tingle.
 Therefore, temporarily capping his cultivation, and using the King Weapons and Emperor Weapons to simulate multiple times, aiming to refresh several purple talents or even higher-level talents was the key.
 With a few purple talents or even a golden talent, surviving in the Upper Realm would be much easier.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping doubted he could gain enough resources for paid simulations in the Upper Realm.
 “System, I want to spend five incomplete Emperor Weapons for a paid simulation.”
 After calming his thoughts, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, successful payment, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talent…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for obtaining the red talent: Death Whisper; blue talent: Speed Enhancement.”
 Red Talent: Death Whisper – Upon host’s death, this talent activates, causing the host’s body to unleash an attack beyond its limits. ps: This talent, being of special red type, is not restricted by cultivation level, thus avoiding ability reduction.
 Blue Talent: Speed Enhancement – With this talent, the host’s speed is enhanced to a certain extent.
“Red Talent: Death Whisper, this red talent is really good, very practical!”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened when he saw this newly refreshed talent.
 Although this talent is only red, it releases an overwhelmingly powerful attack upon death, possibly taking the opponent down with it.
 After all, who could predict that someone apparently dead could suddenly unleash an attack surpassing their peak power… It’s simply impossible to defend against.
 During a evenly matched fight, even if someone manages to kill him, they wouldn’t be in a good position either and would definitely be taken out by Death Whisper.
 When facing opponents much stronger than himself, it could also possibly result in a deadly counterattack.
 Especially if the enemy is caught off guard when searching his body, the chances of dying from a sudden strike are not low.
 The most important aspect is that this talent isn’t restricted by cultivation level, meaning it can keep up with him and be used indefinitely.
 Although this talent activates only after death, it is still extremely practical.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation starting.”
 As Wang Ping was contemplating, the System’s voice chimed in. Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, and he entered an immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Wang Ping said without hesitation in his mind.
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The System’s voice sounded again. The screen lit up, familiar text appeared.
 【Day one, you chose to cultivate.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. You consumed dozens of pounds of low-grade divine sources and successfully broke through to quasi-immortal and later to the Void God Realm. During your breakthrough to the Void God Realm, you attracted an extremely terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, shaking the entire Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Faced with such a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, signs of destruction appeared in the entire Purple Spirit Realm. And you, amidst this terrifying trial, barely succeeded in Tribulation Passing, truly stepping into the Void God Realm and becoming a powerful being at the Void God Realm.】
 【Immediately, you felt an invitation from the Upper Realm. However, you forcibly suppressed this feeling, contemplating whether to wait for the Mo Family Young Master to arrive and gain some benefit before leaving the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【After considering, you chose to give up. It was deemed too risky. Rather than risking it, you opted to go to the Upper Realm first, leaving the possibility of returning to the Purple Spirit Realm for another time.】
 【Nevertheless, you still had some matters to attend to. You found Ji Bingyan, informed her of certain things, and forcefully left a large amount of low-grade divine sources before directly ascending to the Upper Realm.】
 “Finally broke through to the Void God Realm and ascended to the Upper Realm, it wasn’t easy at all.”
 Wang Ping read the simulated content, feeling a bit sentimental.
 He initially thought he’d be stuck for a long time, completely not expecting to receive such an astounding reward. Everything changed immediately; no more struggling to survive in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 “I wonder what kind of marvels the Upper Realm holds…”
 Wang Ping murmured in his heart.
 Although he had heard some things about the Upper Realm from the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor, it was ultimately just hearsay.
 In fact, the Azure Flame Supreme Emperor was merely a descendant of the Scarlet Clan who once escaped to the Purple Spirit Realm; he hadn’t personally seen what the Upper Realm was like.
 As thoughts surged through Wang Ping’s mind, more text appeared.
 【You’ve successfully ascended to the Upper Realm. Upon arrival, you noticed that the spiritual energy in the Upper Realm was much more abundant compared to the Purple Spirit Realm, making it easier to comprehend the universe and gain insights.】
 【While you were absorbing the universe, three divine rainbows swiftly appeared, causing you to become alert. These three divine rainbows’ owners were not ordinary; their cultivation was all at the Void God Realm, and not just the early Void God Realm, but at least the mid to late stages of the Void God Realm.】
 【As you remained vigilant, the three warmly greeted you and revealed their identities. They were from the three major forces in this region: the Azure Origin Divine Sect, the White Flame Divine Sect, and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty.】
 【The Upper Realm connects to many lower realms, with many fixed ascension points. Therefore, many forces established outposts near these ascension points. When someone ascends, they rush to recruit them into their forces.】
 【In the Upper Realm, most forces don’t discriminate against ascendants. On the contrary, many are very enthusiastic about them. Ascendants who reach the Void God Realm, even in the Upper Realm, are considered prodigies worth nurturing, with the potential to become quasi-immortals or even true immortals.】
 【A true immortal in the Upper Realm is considered a formidable figure in certain regions.】
 【Since the Great Emperor of Burning Heaven suppressed darkness ten thousand years ago, the Upper Realm has gradually entered an era of declining magic, with changing world rules making cultivation increasingly difficult. Nowadays, saints are rare.】
 【As such, in this golden age, the Upper Realm does not discriminate against ascendants. In this declining era, even less. Every ascendant is an excellent seedling, and nurturing them well can greatly benefit their factions.】
 “So the Upper Realm doesn’t look down on ascendants. I thought it would be like some fantasy novels where after ascending, the protagonist is looked down upon and forced to mine…”
 Wang Ping mused as he read the simulation content, his eyes twinkling.
 “Thinking carefully, unless it’s an extremely bizarre world, this scenario is unlikely. Ascendants who reach the Upper Realm are talented, and wasting them on mining is truly wasting talent.”
 After his musings, Wang Ping continued reading the screen.
 【After learning about these circumstances, you were surprised by the attitude of the three major forces. Ultimately, after deliberation, you decided to join the White Flame Divine Sect. From its name, you inferred that this force specialized in fire-attribute cultivation techniques, which might benefit your cultivation.】
 【Naturally, you didn’t plan to truly join them, but sought to secure a foothold in the Upper Realm, understand the situation, and then decide whether to stay or leave. By that time, even if you left the White Flame Divine Sect, you’d return something in exchange.】
 【Witnessing your choice, the White Flame Divine Sect’s Void God Realm expert was delighted. The Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty experts were somewhat disappointed but said nothing more, just expressing regret.】
 【You then followed the White Flame Divine Sect’s Void God Realm expert to their divine mountain. Along the way, you asked about the White Flame Divine Sect and the Upper Realm.】
 【Soon, you obtained more information, not only about the declining era but also about this region.】
 【The Upper Realm consists of nine small universes surrounding one major universe. Each universe can only birth one Great Emperor in an era. You’re currently in the major universe of the Upper Realm.】
 【Specifically, you’re on an ancient star called Great Origin. Great Origin Ancient Star is divided into the outer region, inner region, and central region. The White Flame Divine Sect is one of the three major forces in the eastern inner region, backed by a quasi-immortal level expert.】
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 【After you joined the White Flame Divine Sect, you became an offering of the sect, enjoying a considerable salary. As a result, you temporarily settled down and began to cultivate in peace within the sect.】
 【Because you kept a low profile, no one caused you any trouble. Some inside the White Flame Divine Sect who were curious about you lost interest due to your frequent secluded cultivation.】
 【Just like that, a hundred years passed in the blink of an eye. Despite the passage of time, you still hadn’t advanced from the first level of the Void God Realm to the second. The difficulty of cultivating in the Void God Realm was inherently greater, requiring more resources.】
 【Given this situation, the elder’s salary you received was insufficient to sustain quick cultivation.】
 【If this continues, you don’t know how long it will take to advance just one minor realm. Although the lifespan in the Void God Realm exceeds thirty thousand years, allowing you to slowly endure, you naturally prefer to advance your cultivation faster if possible.】
 【Of course, a more troublesome matter is that you only have the cultivation method for the mortal realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and not the divine realm chapter. Because of this, you can only practice a self-created low-grade god-level technique. This way, not only will your cultivation speed be slow, but your foundation will also lag behind, and you will face the issue of having to re-cultivate in the future.】
 【However, despite your headache, you had no other choice but to continue cultivating. Otherwise, if you stop cultivating altogether, hoping to somehow acquire the Emperor-level technique’s divine realm chapter, it would be a waste of time.】
 【After all, the odds of obtaining the mortal realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture were largely due to luck. You can’t always count on being that lucky to easily get a higher-level Emperor scripture’s divine realm chapter. Rather than pondering how to get that scripture, you might as well think about how to obtain a large amount of cultivation resources to speed up your cultivation.】
 【As you were contemplating how to acquire cultivation resources and quickly advance your cultivation, the White Flame Divine Sect began to summon elders for a meeting. Naturally, you went to the main hall. Soon, you learned the reason for the White Flame Divine Sect summoning the elders.】
 【It turned out that in the eastern part of the Great Origin Ancient Star, there was a secret realm abundant with divine sources and divine ores, greatly benefiting the White Flame Divine Sect. However, this secret realm was not solely owned by a single force but was jointly held by the three major forces in the eastern part of the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【The three forces, namely the Azure Origin Divine Sect, the White Flame Divine Sect, and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, jointly held the key to this secret realm, opening it every thousand years to mine the divine sources and divine ores within.】
 【Because of this secret realm, the three major forces were able to grow into powerful divine sects, renowned throughout the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【Every time the secret realm opened, it was a major event for the three forces, crucial to their future development. They placed great importance on it and wouldn’t be the slightest bit careless.】
 【However, this secret realm was quite special, only allowing cultivators of the Void God Realm and below to enter. Therefore, the purpose of this meeting was to decide which elders and disciples to send into the realm to mine the divine sources and divine ores.】
 【Upon understanding the background, your eyes brightened with delight. Given your current strength, though not the strongest, you weren’t among the weaklings in the Void God Realm.】
 【If you could mine a significant amount of divine sources and divine ores, finding ways to gain more benefits, it would greatly aid your future cultivation and allow you to grow faster.】
 【However, you recollected criticizing ascenders mining when you first ascended, making you feel somewhat conflicted. Though this wasn’t mandatory mining, you still ended up on this path, leaving you unsure whether to cry or laugh.】
 At this moment, the textual simulation stopped, and numerous images flooded Wang Ping’s mind. His awareness wavered, and his vision shifted, finding himself in the main hall with the comprehension from years of practice appearing in his mind.
 When he regained his composure, his face twitched slightly, utterly speechless.
 Alright, still need to mine… this is exasperating.
 “But this time entering a state of immersive simulation passively… does that mean another branching point has arrived?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he recalled this matter, his expression becoming solemn, glancing at the White Flame Divine Sect’s leader and others with the corner of his eyes.
 The leader of the White Flame Divine Sect was a true deity realm expert.
 To be precise, the leaders of major forces in the current Upper Realm were basically all true deity realm experts.
 Experts above the true deity realm, such as those at the half-step divine monarch and divine monarch realms, were as rare as dragons, seldom appearing unless major events occurred.
 “This time’s branch is likely about whether to enter the secret realm or not. However, as a guest elder, I’m likely expected to go. The role of guest elders is to be at the forefront during battles or significant events.”
 Wang Ping silently contemplated.
 There’s no way a force like the White Flame Divine Sect would support a guest elder without expecting anything in return.
 Even if you have potential, since they’re investing resources to nurture you, you are expected to be the first to act when needed.
 Going to the secret realm to mine divine sources and ores will inevitably lead to conflicts, given that interests are involved. Conflict is an immutable truth.
 In other words, whether he wants to or not, he has to go, unless he plans to quit the White Flame Divine Sect.
 And once he’s there, he will likely trigger some events, not knowing whether it will be fortunate or disastrous.
 As Wang Ping was lost in thought, the leader of the White Flame Divine Sect began announcing the list of elders who would protect the disciples mining in the secret realm.
 As expected, Wang Ping’s name was on the list.
Regarding this, Wang Ping was not surprised.
 If he wanted to trigger another branch, he should politely decline at this moment. In that case, his status within the White Flame Divine Sect would surely plummet, and he might even be despised and rejected.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t mind these things at all.
 Yet, he was very curious about what would happen in the secret realm, so he chose to visit it, paving the way for future simulations by securing resources.
 “Do any of the elders have any objections?”
 The leader of the White Flame Divine Sect scanned the crowd and spoke.
 Upon seeing this, the named outer sect elders and guest elders all expressed that they had no objections, including Wang Ping.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping spoke within his mind.
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The System’s voice rang out again. A screen appeared, and text emerged once more.
 【With the personnel confirmed, an inner sect elder at the True God Realm took the lead, and they set out for the location of the secret realm aboard a divine ship. On the journey to the secret realm, you observed the disciples of the White Flame Divine Sect who were going there to mine.】
 【Mining is extremely dangerous but provides astonishing rewards. Many disciples of the White Flame Divine Sect who dare to risk their lives wouldn’t want to miss this rare opportunity. Nonetheless, mining also requires strength; otherwise, you wouldn’t even be able to dig up the ores.】
 【As such, none of these disciples of the White Flame Divine Sect have a cultivation level below the King Realm. There are many with Emperor Realm cultivation, and even some true disciples with quasi-immortal cultivation. The most outstanding are the sect’s divine son and holy maiden. Being only a few hundred years old, they possess Void God Realm cultivation, a truly terrifying talent.】
 【Of course, you understand that the exceptional talent of the White Flame Divine Sect’s divine son is one thing; more importantly, the resources of the Upper Realm far surpass those of the Lower Realm, hence the emergence of such powerful beings at just a few hundred years old.】
 【You pay attention to these disciples not only because of their formidable cultivation, which in the Lower Realm would be considered top-tier experts, but also because the holy maiden of the White Flame Divine Sect, Lin Qinghe, gives you a very special feeling.】
 【The reason for this feeling is that over the years, only Lin Qinghe, the holy maiden of the White Flame Divine Sect, has consistently sought you out and discussed the Dao with you. You don’t understand her motives or see through her, but you know that her strength is significantly superior compared to the divine son of the White Flame Divine Sect.】
 【You believe that this trip to the secret realm might give you some insight into Lin Qinghe’s background.】
 【While you were contemplating, Lin Qinghe noticed your thoughtful expression, smiled slightly, and many disciples showed envious expressions. The divine son of the White Flame Divine Sect, in particular, snorted coldly, clearly displeased with you.】
 【The divine son of the White Flame Divine Sect, exceptionally talented and the descendant of the sect leader, has long admired Lin Qinghe, the holy maiden of the White Flame Divine Sect. In the eyes of outsiders, they are a natural pair destined to become Dao companions.】
 【However, your appearance has caused Lin Qinghe, who has always been aloof, to become gentle and charming in front of you. This infuriates the divine son, who feels as if he has been cuckolded.】
 【Noticing the gaze of the divine son of the White Flame Divine Sect, you are speechless and pretend not to see it. You have no intentions toward Lin Qinghe, but while you have no such thoughts, others certainly will. Women are truly troublesome, especially those at the level of ‘femme fatale,’ as they can easily bring men enemies.】
 “Uh, Lin Qinghe… Although there were some scenes during the previous immersive simulation, her beauty is indeed astonishing, not inferior to Ji Bingyan at all, but I didn’t expect it to cause so much trouble.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling complicated.
 Even though a simulated experience cannot fully replicate the reality, presenting only a rough outline, he didn’t expect such a development.
 “However, according to the pattern, wouldn’t the previous branch mean that after going to the secret realm, Lin Qinghe’s destiny would change?”
 Wang Ping thought of the previous branch option, frowning slightly.
 Does Lin Qinghe have that much capability? Enough to create a branch option that forces him into an immersive simulation?
 “Forget it, I’ll continue watching to find out.”
 Wang Ping silently thought and continued to stare at the screen.
 【After a long while, you arrive at the location of the secret realm. When you arrive, the people from the Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty are also present.】
 【After some sarcastic exchanges between the leading elders of the three major forces, they produce keys and unlock the secret realm.】
 【Once the secret realm is opened, you all enter it. Although this secret realm involves random teleportation upon entry, the three major forces have used Divine Abilities to manipulate it.】
 【Disciples from different forces will be transported together, allowing for efficient mining and collection of divine sources.】
 【Therefore, once you enter, no one gets lost. However, the outer sect elder leading the team this time is the divine son’s ally, and he assigns you the most dangerous task.】
 【That is, to guard the outermost perimeter. If people from the other two major forces appear, you must stop them immediately, while also guarding against any sudden dangers.】
【It can be said that every time the secret realm opens, during the mining process, the outermost Void God Realm elders suffer the most casualties, especially the guest elders recruited by the White Flame Divine Sect.】
 【Regarding this task, you furrow your brows slightly but say nothing and choose to obey orders. After all, in the secret realm, if you resist orders, the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect will definitely pin a crime on you and find a way to kill you.】
 【Although you are strong, you are not a match for many elders of the White Flame Divine Sect. These elders generally have cultivation above the seventh level of the Void God Realm, and the leading elder has even reached the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm.】
 【In the Void God Realm, fighting across realms becomes even more difficult. Even if you have cultivated the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, it is impossible to fight across so many realms.】
 【After all, the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture is ultimately a Mortal Realm chapter. When you were in the lower realm, it could give you a significant advantage before the Void God Realm, but now that you are in the Upper Realm, your advantage is not as great. Especially since your life-bound weapon is still just an Emperor Weapon, it can no longer keep up.】
 “In the lower realm, I was barely considered wealthy, with luxurious set-up. Now in the Upper Realm, I’m a poor soul again…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and couldn’t help but sigh.
 This is just like that… like playing a game.
 With version updates, level caps raised, changes in the levels of techniques and divine abilities, and equipment levels all updated, his previous luxurious gear, though not completely obsolete, did fall behind the times.
 “Cultivation requires wealth, partners, techniques, and land. Now I don’t even have one qualified. Of course, partners are not necessary for me.”
 Wang Ping muttered again, continuing to stare at the screen, wanting to see how the simulated version of himself would overcome this crisis.
 After all, this situation isn’t ideal.
 【Next, after various team personnel were allocated, actions began to search for divine sources and divine mines, starting the mining process while also repelling dangerous beasts in the secret realm.】
 【As one of the elders stationed at the outermost areas, you face the greatest pressure, frequently having to deal with powerful Void God Realm beasts. However, your strength is formidable, and you have not yet encountered any life-threatening danger.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a month has passed. During this month, even you have suffered significant injuries. Of course, this is because you deliberately hid your strength.】
 【The reason for hiding your strength is that you know once it is revealed that you have cultivated the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, your situation will become very dangerous.】
 【The Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, even if it is just the Mortal Realm chapter, has unmatched allure. This was evident from the behavior of the Mo Family Young Master back then. He was able to produce a Sacred Weapon, indicating his family had birthed a Sacred Realm expert.】
 【Over the years, you have secretly gathered information about the Mo Family. The Mo Family is a powerful family in the Central Domain, and as you expected, they have indeed birthed a Sacred Realm expert. However, after entering the End of Dharma Era, they have somewhat declined in recent years and struggle to maintain their footing in the Central Domain. They haven’t responded dominantly to provocations from certain divine sects in the Inner Domain.】
 【You speculate that this is why the Mo Family, a thousand years later, risked trying to subdue the demonic weapon and obtain the inheritance of the Black Abyss Demon Lord after learning about the existence of a supreme-level demonic weapon in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Although the Mo Family has declined, it once birthed a Sacred Realm expert, making it more powerful than the White Flame Divine Sect. The Mo Family Young Master was so fervent, let alone other forces like the White Flame Divine Sect. If the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture were to be exposed, your fate would not be good.】
 【The White Flame Divine Sect would take action against you, and even Holy Land-level forces in the Central Domain of the Great Origin Ancient Star would target you.】
 【Therefore, you remain very calm; even if faced with life-threatening danger, you do not reveal that you’ve cultivated the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another half month passed. During this half month, as more divine sources and divine mines were extracted, the gathering energy became increasingly terrifying, attracting more and more beasts, with higher and higher frequency.】
 【Even you, while hiding your strength, felt immense pressure, narrowly escaping being torn apart by Void God Realm beasts several times. If it weren’t for other guest elders with higher cultivation levels fighting alongside you, you would have died at least once. Within this month and a half, five Void God Realm elders have already fallen, four of whom were guest elders.】
 【You can only sigh, realizing that the Upper Realm is much harsher than the lower realm. In the End of Dharma Era, a Void God Realm expert, although not at the bottom, could be considered a strong individual in the Upper Realm. However, the living environment is still not good, and one has to fight desperately for cultivation resources, with a slight mistake leading to death.】
 【Of course, this specifically refers to Void God Realm experts below the fourth level. Mid-stage Void God Realm experts are much safer, and those who have reached the seventh level, stepping into the late stage, almost never fall to beasts.】
 【Just as you repel beasts once again, a sudden change occurs. The Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty appear simultaneously, wanting to eradicate the White Flame Divine Sect and seize their resources.】
 【This makes your expression change slightly, and without hesitation, you choose to flee. After all, the strengths of the three forces are similar, and if two forces join together against one, the White Flame Divine Sect will definitely be no match.】
 【Although you are an expert of the White Flame Divine Sect, you have no deep feelings for them. Your own life is the most important.】
 【Seeing you flee, the leading elders and Divine Sons and Daughters of the two forces show disdain. However, they don’t personally hunt you down but choose to send some experts to chase after you guest Void God Realm elders.】
 【As you are being hunted, the experts of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and Azure Origin Divine Sect launch an assault on the main team of the White Flame Divine Sect. This causes the expression of the leading elders and Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect to change dramatically, not expecting the two forces to join hands against them.】
 【Even Lin Qinghe furrows her brow slightly but quickly regains her composure.】
 “Not being able to use my true strength in the secret realm is really troublesome. In the Upper Realm, there’s the helplessness of not daring to reveal my techniques. Though this was expected…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and shook his head slightly.
 Back on the archipelago, when he was still a rogue cultivator, he was hunted down because of a Heaven-level technique, not daring to reveal it.
Nowadays, ascending to the Upper Realm, one does not dare to reveal emperor-level techniques. This is the sorrow of a small person without any background or reliable means of protection.
 “However, something indeed happened in the secret realm, and this Lin Qinghe is certainly not simple.”
 Wang Ping thought of the subsequent simulation content and frowned slightly.
 Facing the joint assault of two major forces, she remained so calm—did she have a good mindset, or did she possess hidden methods unimaginable to ordinary people?
 Although Lin Qinghe is powerful, being a Void God Realm expert at a young age, her cultivation is only at the third level of the Void God Realm. There is still a considerable gap between her and veteran Void God Realm experts. Relying on herself alone, she couldn’t possibly turn the tide.
 As Wang Ping pondered, the text continued to appear.
 【Facing the assault by two major forces, the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect shouted angrily, questioning if the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty were breaking the rules. In response, the Divine Sons of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty both sneered. In this world, there are no rules; power is the rule.】
 【The elders leading the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty also sneered, stating that the three factions occupying this secret realm together was a waste of resources; it was better for two factions to dominate it.】
 【These words filled the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect with anger and shock, realizing that the two factions had indeed formed an alliance against the White Flame Divine Sect. However, he couldn’t understand why they dared to do this.】
 【After all, among the three forces, the ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect was the strongest, with a cultivation at the fourth level of the God Realm, while the ancestors of the other two forces only had third-level God Realm cultivation. As long as the ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect lived, even if the two forces joined forces to annex them, they would not have a good outcome.】
 【The wrath of a mid-stage God Realm expert is not something the two forces can bear. Even if they could jointly resist him, if the ancestor waged guerrilla warfare, the two forces would have unbearable headaches.】
 【Even if a newly entered God Realm expert did this, it would still cause headaches for the factions.】
 【Seeing through the thoughts of the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect, the Divine Sons of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty laughed coldly. They had received reliable information that the ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect had encountered a mishap, which is why they dared to test him.】
 【Soon, a terrifying battle erupted here, with the power of the Void God Realm wantonly unleashed, affecting a vast area. Although in the Upper Realm, the destructive power of Void God Realm experts cannot reach the levels of the lower realm, it is still terrifying.】
 【There, you kept fleeing far away to avoid being caught in the fray. After reaching a safe distance, you unleashed your true strength, decisively killing two Void God Realm third-level experts who were chasing you.】
 【Unexpectedly, a Void God Realm fifth-level expert killed the other guest elders and came after you.】
 【Having no other choice, you fought him. However, experts of the Void God Realm in the Upper Realm are not simple; with the opponent being several small realms above you, you were no match.】
 【You debated whether to use your purple talent: Destiny Connection, but ultimately decided against it. This trump card should be reserved for real prodigies or God Realm experts; using it on a Void God Realm fifth-level expert would be a waste.】
 【In the end, you were killed by this opponent once. After your death, the Void God Realm expert greedily tried to search your body. He had witnessed the power of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, and despite having limited knowledge, he knew that these were formidable techniques and divine abilities.】
 【As he greedily searched your body, you triggered the Red Talent: Death Whisper, suddenly unleashing a terrifying strike beyond your limits. Caught off guard, the Void God Realm expert was hit and died on the spot.】
 【An hour later, you resurrected and, after counter-looting, started thinking about your next move.】
 The text simulation stopped here. Wang Ping’s mind was filled with many images and insights, and his vision shifted back to the secret realm.
 “Again, I have to choose. Should I keep running or go back to join the battle?”
 Wang Ping looked into the distance, sensing the terrifying shockwaves of the ongoing battle, frowning slightly.
 If he joined the battle over there, the chances of dying once were high, and the chances of dying twice were not low.
 Of course, if he used his purple talent: Destiny Connection, in theory, he could change the course of the battle.
 After all, once this talent is activated, as long as it’s connected to the elders leading the Azure Origin Divine Sect or the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, it would be like adding a Void God Realm Great Perfection expert to the White Flame Divine Sect.
 If he then launched a sneak attack, the chances of the White Flame Divine Sect counterattacking would be substantial.
 But, what great benefit would that bring him?
 None.
 “Better to head over there and see, trying to reap the benefits as a third party. If Lin Qinghe has some hidden means and a mutual destruction scenario unfolds, I might get involved and gain a lot.”
 “Of course, the benefits are secondary. I don’t expect to make it far in this simulation. The key is to trial and error, gather intelligence, and understand future trends.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he made his decision, concealing his aura and quickly flying back.
 After flying back, Wang Ping saw an astonishing scene.
 Because the battle was one-sided.
 However, it was not the joint forces of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty overwhelming the White Flame Divine Sect’s cultivators, but the other way around.
To be precise, almost all the people from the White Flame Divine Sect had died, and then Lin Qinghe, the Divine Maiden of the White Flame Divine Sect, burst out with her true power. She began a massacre against the strong cultivators of the two major forces.
 The cultivation level she displayed had shockingly reached the terrifying Seventh Level of the Void God Realm. Her combat prowess was even more terrifying, and the experts above the Seventh Level of the Void God Realm from the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty couldn’t withstand even a single move from her.
 Even cultivators at the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm were severely injured and coughed up blood after taking a move from Lin Qinghe… They looked at her in disbelief, their faces filled with horror.
 ‘This woman is terrifying…’
 Wang Ping watched Lin Qinghe’s battle with a face full of apprehension.
 At the same time, Wang Ping couldn’t understand why Lin Qinghe had hidden her combat strength, waiting until almost all the people from the White Flame Divine Sect were nearly dead before revealing her true power to commence the massacre against the people from the other two major forces.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, Lin Qinghe swiftly finished off the people from the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, her white clothes stained with blood, exuding a certain violent aesthetics.
 ‘Cough, cough… As expected of Junior Sister Qinghe, truly powerful. Junior Sister, please save me quickly.’
 The Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect lay on the ground, his breath weak, coughing as he pleaded for help from Lin Qinghe.
 Faced with the pleas of the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect, Lin Qinghe walked over and sighed, ‘I didn’t originally want to kill you, but you saw things you shouldn’t have. Besides, I’ve had my eyes on your essence for a long time…’
 After saying this, under the astonished gaze of the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect, Lin Qinghe killed him with a single slap.
 Next, Lin Qinghe turned her gaze towards the place where Wang Ping was hiding and coldly said, ‘Elder Wang, come out.’
 Wang Ping was silent for a moment, then calmly came out, knowing it was impossible to escape.
 After all, he still had the trump card of ‘purple talent: Destiny Connection,’ so he wasn’t afraid of Lin Qinghe.
 ‘Are you from the Demon Sect?’
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Qinghe and spoke in a solemn tone.
 Lin Qinghe’s methods were no different from those of the Demon Sect.
 She was clearly like the mantis stalking the cicada, unaware of the oriole behind… just waiting for everyone to die so she could seize their essence.
 ‘Elder Wang, you’ve cultivated the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture: Mortal Chapter’, haven’t you?’
 Lin Qinghe didn’t answer Wang Ping’s question but licked her lips and affirmed.
 ‘So what if I have? So what if I haven’t?’
 Wang Ping replied in a deep voice.
 ‘The ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture: Mortal Chapter,’ has great allure to me as well… Could you please hand it over to this little girl?’
 Lin Qinghe smiled brightly.
 ‘If I hand it over, will you spare me?’
 Wang Ping asked calmly.
 ‘Of course not… I’ve had my eyes on your essence for a long time. The essence of a Void God Realm cultivator who succeeded in practicing the Emperor’s Scripture is far more useful than that of ordinary cultivators. There’s no way I would miss it.’
 Lin Qinghe spoke slowly.
 ‘So, this was your purpose in approaching me?’
 Wang Ping sighed.
 All his previous guesses were wrong… All those thoughts that Lin Qinghe was in danger were utter nonsense. This woman was a venomous snake, extremely dangerous.
 Entering the secret realm meant death.
 Coming here also meant death.
 This was the true meaning of the choices.
 ‘Of course. For someone like me who possesses the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, the essence of strong cultivators and geniuses is the most alluring thing…’
 Lin Qinghe spoke slowly.
 


  
    176 – The First Golden Talent! Dao Palace!
 
 “It’s truly troublesome…”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Qinghe and sighed.
 He originally didn’t want to use the purple talent: Destiny Connection so quickly.
 But now, it seems he has no choice.
 However, connecting his fate with a witch like Lin Qinghe, who practiced terrifying demonic arts, isn’t necessarily a bad thing.
 In the future, he might be able to leverage her to obtain many cultivation resources.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping directly used his talent to connect with Lin Qinghe.
 Just as Wang Ping thought he had successfully connected to Lin Qinghe and began to proficiently threaten self-harm, something caused his pupils to contract.
 Lin Qinghe was completely unaffected!
 “You aren’t at God Realm cultivation?”
 Wang Ping asked, somewhat astonished.
 The purple talent: Destiny Connection can only be immune to those at the God King Realm and above, yet Lin Qinghe, standing before him, was immune; this was quite frightening.
 “What did you just do?”
 Lin Qinghe didn’t answer Wang Ping’s question but frowned and asked in return.
 She had felt a strange force connecting to her, even she couldn’t react to it in time, which was very peculiar.
 However, it seemed to have no effect on her.
 “No, you are definitely not at Saint Realm cultivation because if you were truly at Saint Realm, you wouldn’t be eyeing the origin sources of the Void God Realm.”
 Wang Ping frowned and started thinking.
 But, if she wasn’t at Saint Realm, why did the talent fail? This is a problem.
 “Maybe, I can use the text simulation to derive a conclusion.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself, choosing to enter the text simulation state.
 【Seeing you not answering her question, Lin Qinghe felt annoyed and directly suppressed you, forcing you to reveal what you just did. You did not hide anything and chose to answer.】
 【Hearing this, Lin Qinghe was astonished, not expecting you to have such a terrifying secret technique. Fortunately, she has a dual soul, with another ‘Lin Qinghe’ sleeping within her. Her previous life’s cultivation reached a terrifying level. Without it, dealing with this secret technique would be troublesome.】
 【Immediately, to prevent you from using any more terrifying secret techniques, Lin Qinghe chose to kill you and attempted to devour your origin source.】
 【Due to your death, you triggered Death Whisper, unleashing a terrifying strike. Even Lin Qinghe, caught off guard, was severely injured, looking very disheveled.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 “So, it’s a dual soul… However, this awakening of a previous life’s soul is probably different from someone like Ji Bingyan.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and finally understood the reason, frowning slightly.
 “This Lin Qinghe is very dangerous. After my next ascension, I shouldn’t enter the White Flame Divine Sect, or rather, I shouldn’t join any of the three major forces; it’s too dangerous. I should become a wanderer or consider joining a truly powerful force.”
 Wang Ping silently pondered.
 In the Lower Realm, he often faced pursuits, and later, he joined the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and was taken in as a disciple by the Lord of the Heavenly Sword, receiving protection, which improved his situation.
 If possible, Wang Ping wanted to replicate his approach in the Lower Realm and try to join an Upper Realm force or even become a consort in an emperor lineage.
 That way, he would have both techniques and background.
 Unfortunately, his talents weren’t enough. Joining was one thing, but getting recognized by those truly significant figures as a disciple seemed unqualified.
 “I still need to get a powerful innate talent or physique talent. Only if the talent catches up can there be hope of joining a major force or receiving the protection or investment of a super-powerful entity.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, hoping the last simulation could refresh a good talent…
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, and he returned to reality, exiting the simulation state.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. First level cultivation of the Void God Realm.
②. A random low-grade divine weapon.
③. Red Talent: Death Whisper.
④. A random Emperor Weapon.
⑤. A random portion of divine sources or divine minerals.”
 “System, I choose ③. Red Talent: Death Whisper.”
 After glancing at the reward list, Wang Ping quickly made his choice.
 “System, I want to consume three Emperor Weapons to perform a Paid Simulation.”
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping stated this in his mind.
 “Ding, consumption successful. Life Simulator starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing Golden Talent: Scarlet Flame Sacred Body; Red Talent: Fire Profound Body.”
 Golden Talent: Scarlet Flame Sacred Body: This physique is exceptionally powerful but requires an enormous amount of cultivation resources, far beyond what a Holy Land can support. Additionally, this physique is cursed by an ominous presence, making it difficult to enter the Saint Realm.
 Red Talent: Fire Profound Body:
“Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was genuinely surprised at the radiant Golden Talent that had been refreshed this time.
 This was the first time he had ever refreshed a Golden Talent, and it was a physique he was familiar with—the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body.
 “Chi Feng possesses the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body. But the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body is cursed by an ominous presence… Could it be because of the Scarlet Clan’s Great Emperor Ancestor?”
 Wang Ping recalled the latter part of the introduction, frowning slightly as he pondered in his mind.
 “It is normal for a Sacred Body to require immense cultivation resources; otherwise, it couldn’t be so powerful compared to others in the same realm. As for the curse making it difficult to enter the Saint Realm… that’s temporarily irrelevant.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly.
 This is the era of the end of laws, where entering the Saint Realm is already difficult. A Sacred Body finding it hard to enter the Saint Realm is currently insignificant. The priority is to use this physique to become stronger first.
 As for the future, I’ll deal with it then… defeating mental exhaustion, starting with me.
 “System, I choose the Golden Talent: Scarlet Flame Sacred Body.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping stated this in his mind.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, starting Life Simulation.”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, knowing he had entered the immersive simulation state.
 “Next, System, fast-forward for me.”
 Wang Ping stated in his mind without hesitation.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding.”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and a screen appeared, with familiar text emerging.
 【Day 1, you chose to cultivate. Due to the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, you noticeably found comprehending the pseudo-laws of fire extremely easy and immensely satisfying.】
 【At this moment, you finally experienced the sensation of Chi Feng’s effortless cultivation, akin to eating and drinking water, feeling extremely invigorated.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years passed. You successfully comprehended forty percent of the pseudo-laws of fire, nearing the fifty percent mark. Your comprehension speed can be described as terrifying.】
 【However, during these ten years of cultivation, you used up all your low-grade divine sources, barely breaking through to the quasi-immortal level. You felt helpless; although the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body is powerful, the cultivation resources it consumes are excessively terrifying.】
 【Now, you are quite certain that even if you robbed the Mo Family Young Master of his cultivation resources, you would still find it difficult to break through to the Void God Realm level.】
 【Of course, although you will likely be unable to become a Void God, your current combat power is already far superior to the you who had broken through to the Void God Realm in your memories.】
 【The reason is that the compatibility between the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body is exceptionally high. When combined, the resulting combat power is terrifying to the extreme.】
 【Next, you continue to cultivate diligently in the Lower Realm, planning to patiently wait for the Mo Family Young Master to descend, so you can rob them of their cultivation resources.】
 【While you were cultivating, you recalled the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land on the back of the Profound Turtle. Back then, this place gave you a very unique feeling. Now that you’ve grown stronger, you want to see what secrets it holds.】
 【After some contemplation, you decide to enter it. Once inside, you discover that although this secret realm is located on the back of the Profound Turtle, the space it connects to is not actually here; its small world is extremely impressive.】
 【At the same time, you also notice that a powerful demonic cultivator seems to be sealed within it. This piques your interest.】
 【As your interest grows, the familiar voice from your memories resounds once more, initiating a trial. You dutifully accept the trial and find that the highest level of difficulty is nothing special, easily breaking through it.】
 【Feeling annoyed by the hassle, you forcefully break the seal to see what lies within. The so-called trials were all devised by the sealed entity inside.】
 【The sealed entity is indeed a demonic cultivator, and a powerful one at that. You vaguely sense that his cultivation level once exceeded the True God Realm. However, after descending to the Lower Realm and being sealed again, his strength has waned to the level of an ordinary Void God.】
 【Seeing you, a quasi-immortal, breaking the seal to arrive here, the demonic cultivator is quite astonished. He then tempts you to release his seal, promising to grant you strong legacies.】
 【You sneer at him. Seeing your disdain, the demonic cultivator is enraged but suppresses his emotions and tries to entice you again, saying he knows some secrets about the Demon Sovereign’s inheritance in the Lower Realm.】
 【Hearing about the Demon Sovereign’s inheritance, you become interested. Your curiosity is also piqued about why this demonic cultivator was sealed here.】
 【Listening to the demonic cultivator’s story, you learn that he discovered the Demon Sovereign’s weapon had been sealed by a terrifying entity in the Purple Spirit Realm, prompting him to descend to the Lower Realm.】
 【However, during his descent, some so-called righteous individuals discovered him and chased him into the Lower Realm. Because powerful forces couldn’t be used in the Lower Realm, they couldn’t kill him. Instead, they could only find a way to seal him here.】
 【You are not particularly interested in the demonic cultivator’s past, only in the Demon Sovereign’s inheritance. This should be the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s legacy. If you could obtain it, there might be unimaginable heavenly materials and earthly treasures waiting for you.】
 【However, the demonic cultivator expresses no further intent to continue discussing, hoping you will release his seal first. He promises to reveal more about the Demon Sovereign’s inheritance afterward.】
 【Faced with his temptation, you think it over and decide to release his seal. Even if you don’t believe he will keep his word, given your current power, you wouldn’t fear him even if he did attack.】
 【Sure enough, once his seal is undone, the demonic cultivator becomes arrogant, confidently declaring that if you submit to him, he will spare your life.】
 【You are speechless at his confidence—it’s almost delusional. Seeing your reaction, the demonic cultivator becomes extremely angry and decides to attack you directly.】
 【Overly confident, the demonic cultivator believes that, even with his power weakened to the third level of the ordinary Void God Realm, his six layers of pseudo-laws and divine abilities would still render him fearsome. He could even combat those above the seventh level of the Void God Realm.】
 【In this Lower Realm, dealing with a quasi-immortal, no matter how anomalous and powerful, posed no threat to him.】
 【Facing his confident strike, you remain calm and choose to respond. With great resolve, you exhibit your Scarlet Flame Sacred Body at four layers of fire pseudo-law plus the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist. The power you unleash stuns the demonic cultivator, making him spit up blood continuously.】
 【His scalp goes numb, never expecting a monstrosity like you to exist in the Lower Realm. As he tries to escape, you refuse to let him go, activating the red talent: Group Taunt which has some effect on him.】
 【Unleashing another terrifying attack, you directly blow apart his physical body, catching his soul. Filled with terror, he begs for mercy, offering to tell you everything he knows.】
 【Watching the demonic cultivator plead, you feel a bit peculiar. Most Lower Realm cultivators are ruthless, willing to self-destruct if they are doomed, wanting to harm their enemy even in death. But this Upper Realm demonic cultivator appears somewhat spineless.】
 【However, you remain cautious, continuing to suppress him, giving no room for escape. Realizing his deception failed, the demonic cultivator begrudgingly offers to trade secrets for his survival.】
 【You laugh, firmly suppressing him with the intent to annihilate him. To you, missing a secret this time means little; you will have other opportunities. If you become strong enough, you could forcibly search his soul. The demonic cultivator’s threats are futile.】
 【Seeing your resolute stance and clear intention to kill him, the demonic cultivator resigns himself to his fate. Even though he’s about to die, he doesn’t reveal any secrets.】
 【You don’t care, burning his soul completely to ensure his demise, then start collecting the spoils of war.】
 【In the end, you gain nothing, feeling deeply disappointed. You suspect that anything he once had may have already been taken by the Upper Realm expert who initially sealed him, similar to what happened with Blood Demon Yuan Feng after his seal was broken.】
 【After all, it’s strange not to loot after defeating an enemy.】
 “So, the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land holds such secrets. Perhaps he had the correct method to subdue the demonic weapon… Of course, that’s unlikely.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, somewhat astonished.
 To be fair, some forbidden grounds really shouldn’t be entered casually.
 Otherwise, you might encounter sealed old monsters out of the blue, which is extremely dangerous.
 However, who would’ve expected a beginner village to have so many dangers… Really quite exasperating.
 Reflecting on how he dared to venture into reality even when he was weak, merely for a spiritual weapon… truly courting death.
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighed, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, you left this place to continue your cultivation, while also accepting Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er as your disciples. In this life, unable to ascend through your own means, you decided to follow the path in your memory.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. You successfully comprehended the seven levels of Fire’s pseudo-laws, completely surpassing the former half-step God King realm magical cultivator in the understanding of laws.】
 【In a flash, nearly a thousand more years went by. During this time, your understanding of the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture’ deepened, and you had already comprehended the Great Perfection level of Fire’s pseudo-laws.】
 【However, it’s a pity that this is the Lower Realm, making the comprehension of pseudo-laws exceptionally difficult. The fact that you could directly comprehend the Great Perfection level of Fire’s pseudo-laws in about a thousand years is nothing short of defying the heavens… It can only be said that the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body’s aid in fire path cultivation is extraordinarily terrifying.】
 【As for laws, even in the Upper Realm, it is the era of the end of laws; laws have entered the Domain of the Saint Realm. With the shifting rules of heaven and earth, laws are concealed and hard to grasp. Even with a Sacred Body, it is challenging to comprehend laws in a short time.】
 【Not to mention, there’s also the curse of the Sacred Body. Because of this, you long abandoned the effort to continually understand laws, deepening your insights into the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.’ You used its ‘Mortal Realm Chapter’ to comprehend your own Dao, continuously creating your own cultivation methods and divine abilities, paving the way for the future.】
 【Though the techniques and divine abilities you have created so far are nothing compared to the ‘Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture,’ to become an emperor in the future, one must walk their own path on the foundations laid by predecessors. Otherwise, it is impossible to become an emperor.】
 【Thus, it becomes necessary to reference and learn from various Saint-level techniques and divine abilities, even creating one’s own emperor’s scripture; it is a compulsory course.】
 【Over the millennia, although the development of the Purple Spirit Realm differed somewhat from your memory, you did not mind. When the Blood Demon Realm invaded, you captured all of its experts alive, feeding them to Lin Yuanyuan.】
 【Because of this, Lin Yuanyuan’s energy far surpassed that of a typical quasi-immortal. However, she has a powerful body, magical power, and soul but lacks insight into cultivation, making it difficult for her to attain godhood on her own.】
 【Perhaps this is the downside of Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger. However, you believe that if optimized one more time, it might resolve this issue. At that point, she could extract all understanding of cultivation from her targets, which would be incredibly frightening.】
 “The Sacred Body is truly strong… Great Perfection of pseudo-laws, something most God Kings cannot comprehend. Yet he grasped it in the Lower Realm within just a thousand years… truly terrifying…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but marvel at the simulation content. For ordinary cultivators,
 1-3 stages of pseudo-laws fall within the realm of the Void God.
 4-6 stages belong to the True God realm.
 Above 7 stages are the domain of the God King.
 God Kings, with their long lifespans, could spend countless years to barely comprehend the Great Perfection of pseudo-laws. Yet, he did it in the Lower Realm in merely a thousand years… In comparison, it reveals just how formidable the talent brought by the Sacred Body truly is.
 “It’s unfortunate that the Upper Realm is in the era of the end of laws, with shifting rules of heaven and earth… comprehension of laws is extremely difficult, making it hard to reach sainthood. Plus, there’s the curse of the Sacred Body, possibly trapping him at the Great Perfection level of pseudo-laws for an extended period…”
 Wang Ping shook his head lightly again, thinking of the Upper Realm.
 “I just don’t know when the Upper Realm’s rules will change again, entering a golden age…”
 Wang Ping pondered.
 As he thought, the text on the screen continued to appear.
 【Next, the Mo Family Young Master and his servants descended to the Lower Realm. After entering the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, they were captured by you. You revealed a significant value intending to join the Mo Family to ascend to the Upper Realm.】
 【The Mo Family Young Master, curious about such a prodigy in the Lower Realm, expressed interest in you. He suggested that if you let him plant a slave mark, he would make you his follower.】
 【Seeing this, you frowned, realizing that peacefully resolving the issue was impossible. The Mo Family Young Master did not trust you, and it was impossible to use words to prevent him from unsealing some of the seals.】
 【Given the situation, you chose to act forcefully. This time, you relied on your strength rather than using Destiny Connection, taking a strong stance against the Mo Family Young Master and his servants.】
 【You casually suppressed the Mo Family Young Master’s servants, feeding them to Lin Yuanyuan. The Mo Family Young Master was also easily subdued. Feeling deeply humiliated, he, a prodigy of the Upper Realm, was effortlessly subdued by a quasi-immortal from the Lower Realm, without even a chance to use a forbidden weapon… truly shameful.】
 【At this moment, the Mo Family Young Master’s Sacred Weapon awakened on its own, attempting to suppress you. Though its self-awakening couldn’t exhibit its true power, it was still more than enough to kill you.】
 【However, you were prepared. Cai Yonglong used the power of his Golden Finger to withstand the Sacred Weapon’s might, then directly struck it into the depths of the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land.】
 【With the Sacred Weapon bursting with saintly power and striking the depths, it enraged the sealed demonic weapon within. The demonic weapon, in its wrath, suppressed the Sacred Weapon’s power.】
 【You then handed the Mo Family Young Master over to Lin Yuanyuan to drain once more. Thus, the Mo Family Young Master’s tragic demise empowered Lin Yuanyuan even further.】
 【With the two of them dead, all the valuable items on them fell into your possession. Looking at their treasures, you were quite satisfied.】
 【Next, you attempted to find a way back to the Upper Realm from the items. Ultimately, you found the guiding talisman to return to the Upper Realm.】
 This makes you very happy. However, you can’t help but ponder a question: Where is the guiding talisman supposed to lead you? You suspect that relying on this guiding talisman to ascend to the Upper Realm might directly take you to the Mo Family’s headquarters…or be greeted by a host of Mo Family’s powerful members…
 If you use this guiding talisman to ascend to the Upper Realm, the probability of your death is too high. In the end, you sigh and give up on using the guiding talisman to ascend, deciding to wait for Ji Bingyan to return to the Ji family and then guide you to the Upper Realm.
 However, you start to contemplate another issue. What if the Mo Family Young Master does not return to the Upper Realm? Will the Mo Family send people down again? This is a problem. If they send people down again, your situation would be quite dire…
 Although your current combat strength is terrifying, you are ultimately only at the quasi-immortal level. If the Mo Family sends down old monsters, even if they need to suppress their cultivation, they wouldn’t be so easy to handle.
 In addition, if some old monsters come down together, they might forcibly use their true power. Although they need to seal their cultivation in the Lower Realm, it doesn’t mean that some truly powerful old monsters can’t break the seal.
 If they break the seal, you would definitely be easily killed.
 Considering this issue, you start to think of a way out. Staying in the Purple Spirit Realm is clearly not feasible; you must relocate.
 Soon, you think of the Blood Demon Realm. If you go to the Blood Demon Realm and then destroy the Purple Spirit Realm, you can perfectly cover up the issue. By then, even if the Mo Family sends people down, they wouldn’t suspect you killed the two Mo Family Young Masters.
 Since you have a plan, you start to make arrangements, ordering various holy lands and powerful organizations to relocate as many living beings from the Purple Spirit Realm to the Blood Demon Realm as possible.
 Although you want to guard against the Mo Family, you also don’t want to implicate many innocent beings in the Purple Spirit Realm. As for the Purple Spirit Realm, you can only say sorry.
 Although the holy lands can’t understand why you say there will be an apocalypse and the Purple Spirit Realm will be destroyed in the future, they obey your orders due to your powerful strength and start organizing the migration.
 A year later, most of the living beings have been forcibly migrated from the Purple Spirit Realm, leaving only a small portion who are unwilling to leave. You don’t say much about this and start the action.
 You activate the terrifying power of a forbidden artifact, destroying the Purple Spirit Realm directly. Then, you return to the Blood Demon Realm and completely seal the passage between the two realms.
 In the blink of an eye, twenty years have passed. After several decades, you still haven’t received a guide from Ji Bingyan. Meanwhile, the Mo Family in the Upper Realm becomes restless. The Mo Family Young Master and his servant went to the Lower Realm for so long without returning, indicating something might have gone wrong.
 Because of this, the Mo Family sends down dozens of strong members again. These seven strong members, with the weakest being at the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm, and the strongest being at the half-step God Sovereign level.
 After they come down, they see the destroyed Purple Spirit Realm, feeling both shocked and anxious.
 Because the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm indicates a major event, suggesting that the Mo Family Young Master might also be dead. The Mo Family Young Master carried a Sacred Weapon. If the Sacred Weapon is lost, the consequences would be unimaginable.
 Soon, they discover an anomaly. Even though the Purple Spirit Realm is destroyed, the entrance to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land remains. They enter it after discovering the entrance.
 With their powerful cultivation, they delve into the depth. The Sacred Weapon within the Forbidden Ground senses the arrival of the Mo Family members and actively connects with them, being summoned back by the Mo Family’s half-step God Sovereign.
 Quickly, they learn the whole story, knowing that the Mo Family Young Master was killed by you. They are extremely furious and want to pulverize you.
 However, because the Purple Spirit Realm was destroyed by you, they can’t find where you are, only guessing you ascended to the Upper Realm, intending to search for you there.
 “This Mo Family is really troublesome. If the Sacred Weapon can’t be dealt with, it will leave a hidden danger. But they didn’t notice the Blood Demon Realm, which is fortunate. It seems that the Mo Family Young Master was in a dormant state while moving through the Purple Spirit Realm, so they didn’t know about the Blood Demon Realm.”
 Wang Ping looks at the simulation content, frowns slightly, and continues to gaze at the screen.
 In a flash, hundreds of years have passed. During these hundreds of years, you have been painstakingly cultivating and comprehending Dao. Unfortunately, comprehending Dao in the Lower Realm is too difficult. Although you have gained some insights, there are no groundbreaking progress.
 Now, after hundreds of years, you are basically certain that the Mo Family members probably did not expect you to flee to the Blood Demon Realm, letting you breathe a sigh of relief.
 However, what troubles you is that neither Ji Bingyan nor Chi Feng have any intention of guiding you. You don’t know if it’s because of the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm or if both of them encountered troubles. Chi Feng’s disappearance makes you think that the chances of being guided back are negligible; it is likely that the unknown phenomenon fully erupted, leading to all their deaths.
 As for Ji Bingyan, you can’t guess her situation. She might have returned to the Ji family but doesn’t have enough status to secure a chance for guidance, or she might have fallen as well.
 Of course, you haven’t given up on the idea of continuing to ascend. Since Ji Bingyan and Chi Feng most likely encountered troubles, you continue to nurture Void God Realm experts, believing that eventually, someone will guide you to the Upper Realm.
 Over the years, you have been cultivating Ye Chen. As of now, under your relentless resource investment, Ye Chen is about to break through to the Void God Realm.
 You just need to wait until Ye Chen ascends to the Upper Realm and develops for a while; he should have the capability to guide you.
 In a flash, several decades pass, and Ye Chen successfully breaks through to the Void God Realm, ascending to the Upper Realm. Before leaving, he promises to guide you to the Upper Realm.
 This brings you great comfort. However, you don’t fully rely on Ye Chen. As the saying goes, it’s better to rely on oneself than others. If something happens to Ye Chen or he fails to grow up, you might end up dying of old age in the Lower Realm.
 Therefore, you choose to forcibly follow Ye Chen’s ascension path to ascend to the Upper Realm together.
 In the past, you wouldn’t have managed it, but now, with your powerful combat strength, you are confident you have a chance of success.
 Faced with your bold behavior, Ye Chen is dumbfounded. Ultimately, you forcefully squeeze into the ascension channel, braving the terrifying spatial turbulence and rule suppression, aiming to ascend to the Upper Realm with Ye Chen…
 Defying the rules is obviously not easy. When you ascend more than halfway, the spatial turbulence becomes extremely frightening. Even though you possess the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body and have practiced the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, comprehending the pseudo-laws of fire to the Great Perfection level, you still find it hard to withstand…
 【However, even so, you still did not give up and continued to forcefully ascend. In the end, you died during the ascension process and entered a revival countdown state.】
 【Ye Chen looked at your dead body with great sorrow, thinking you were too reckless. He carried your corpse and continued the ascension, intending to find a place to bury you in the Upper Realm. Because you turned into a corpse, the ascension channel no longer rejected you, and you successfully ascended to the Upper Realm with Ye Chen.】
 “Ugh, the normal ascension method didn’t work, and it actually resulted in this bizarre situation where ascension happened as a corpse… It really leaves one both laughing and crying…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content, his expression subtle, and couldn’t help but cover his forehead.
 Just imagining this scenario was absurd…
 However, it’s unclear if the ascension point in the Blood Demon Realm is the same as the one in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 If the ascension point in the Blood Demon Realm is the same as in the Purple Spirit Realm, then it’s troublesome and still needs G.
 “By the way, why didn’t Death Whisper trigger this time when I died? If it had triggered, Ye Chen would have died too. It seems this talent only affects enemies and doesn’t affect allies to a certain extent…”
 Wang Ping thought about the Red Talent: Death Whisper effect again, pondering silently.
 【Not long after, you arrived successfully in the Upper Realm. Upon arriving, Ye Chen found himself targeted by several major factions. They were from the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty. In addition to these, there were also people from the Mo Family.】
 【As for the White Flame Divine Sect, they did not appear, as they were jointly destroyed by the two major factions a thousand years ago.】
 【However, because you had already turned into a broken corpse stored in Ye Chen’s Storage Ring, neither faction discovered your existence.】
 【In the end, Ye Chen, after careful consideration, chose to join the Azure Origin Divine Sect. The Northern Snow Divine Dynasty’s people frowned but did not stop him.】
 【So, as Ye Chen was being led to the Azure Origin Divine Sect by a strong Void God Realm expert, your revival countdown finally ended. You successfully revived, broke out of the storage space, and appeared outside.】
 【When you revived, the Void God Realm expert of the Azure Origin Divine Sect was startled. Ye Chen was equally shocked, not expecting you to still have a trick like this.】
 【However, Ye Chen was pleasantly surprised by your revival. After all, you were his respected master, and naturally, he did not want you to truly fall. As for the Void God Realm expert of the Azure Origin Divine Sect, he was a bit surprised as he didn’t know how you appeared and was unaware of your background.】
 【Furthermore, even though you were a quasi-immortal, you could still instill a strong sense of danger in him, who was at the seventh level of the Void God Realm. This was extremely bizarre.】
 【You looked at the Void God Realm expert of the Azure Origin Divine Sect, frowned slightly, and without hesitation unleashed the most terrifying attack on him. Because of your sudden assault, the Void God Realm expert was directly blown up and perished on the spot.】
 【Ye Chen was extremely shocked, not understanding why you attacked the Void God Realm expert of the Azure Origin Divine Sect. This was clearly making an enemy of a major faction, with no benefits whatsoever.】
 【You couldn’t explain much about it. After all, this Void God Realm expert knew of your existence, and if he didn’t die, the news of your arrival in the Upper Realm would leak out.】
 【If the Mo Family became aware of your presence, you would face relentless pursuit. You didn’t have a good solution to withstand the Mo Family’s hunt.】
 【Even though you could use the purple talent: Destiny Connection to link your fate with that of a Mo Family God Realm expert, the Mo Family, being a long-standing power that had produced Saint Realm experts, clearly wouldn’t only have one God Realm expert.】
 【Thus, if the Mo Family discovered your existence, your chances of survival were slim. Although you didn’t like indiscriminate killing, for your own safety, you had to prioritize your own survival.】
 【The facts proved you were right. The Mo Family had already placed a bounty on the Great Origin Ancient Star. The Azure Origin Divine Sect’s Void God Realm expert was too startled earlier and didn’t recognize you at first sight.】
 【If you hadn’t killed him and waited a bit longer, he would have recognized you as the person the Mo Family had placed a bounty on for hundreds of years. Once your whereabouts were exposed, death would be inevitable.】
 【After finishing him off and erasing the traces, you quickly left with Ye Chen.】
 【Not long after, strong experts from the Azure Origin Divine Sect arrived at the scene. They were furious upon discovering the Void God Realm expert’s death during the transport of Ye Chen and wanted to find Ye Chen to extract his blood and refine his soul.】
 【Unaware that Ye Chen had taken the blame for you, you were considering how to gain more divine sources to break through to the Void God Realm.】
 【Although you had obtained quite a bit of divine sources from the previous Void God Realm expert, it was still far from enough. You estimated that to break through to the Void God Realm, you needed at least several thousand pounds of lower-grade divine sources.】
 【Practicing the Emperor’s scripture coupled with the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, you had completely turned into a glutton for divine sources. Ordinary sects might supply your needs for the Void God Realm, but the subsequent cultivation would be hard to sustain.】
 【Not to mention ordinary sects, even top Holy Lands might struggle to support your terrifying consumption of divine sources in the God Realm. Despite this, you hadn’t given up on the idea of joining a major force.】
 【Only by joining a major force could you have a reliable backer, avoiding being targeted by some old monsters and competing fairly with peers to grow relatively safely.】
 【After some consideration, you decided to join a force in the central region of the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【This force was called the Dao Palace. It was rumored that the Dao Palace had once produced an Emperor, though it had declined over time it still possessed an Ultimate Emperor Weapon. Ordinary forces dared not provoke the Dao Palace.】
 【It can be said that if you could join the Dao Palace, not only would you gain access to the Emperor’s scripture for future cultivation, but you would also receive protection. If some old monsters wanted to mess with you, they would have to think twice. Ordinary forces wouldn’t dare to touch you easily either.】
 


  
    177 – The Dark Source of the Upper Realm! The True Great Terror!
 
 【Having made your decision, you set off with Ye Chen towards the Dao Palace. Over the years in the Lower Realm, you had long anticipated being hunted down, so you constantly researched secret techniques to conceal your presence.】
 【After years of study, you successfully created a secret technique that even experts in the Divine Monarch Realm can’t easily detect your aura or disguise, and it can also evade detection techniques.】
 【As your disciple, Ye Chen naturally learned this secret technique. As a result, even though the Azure Origin Divine Sect searched for you everywhere and employed powerful secret techniques and divine abilities, they still couldn’t find you.】
 【Finally, after depleting your savings, you used a teleportation array from a major power and successfully teleported to an area not far from the Dao Palace.】
 【After encountering some difficulties near the Dao Palace, you finally arrived and sought entrance. The gatekeeping disciples were quite surprised by your sudden visit.】
 【However, they did not expel you but rather reported to the elders of the Dao Palace. Ultimately, the elders decided to meet you, the two Ascenders.】
 【Next, without hesitation, you revealed your Sacred Body. This shocked the Dao Palace elders immensely; they had not expected you to possess such a physique.】
 【Because of this, they reported again, and you were successfully granted an audience with the Palace Master of Dao Palace. However, to your disappointment, the Palace Master sighed and said he would like to let you join the Dao Palace, but he couldn’t.】
 【You were astonished and asked why. The Palace Master explained clearly. The Dao Palace had somewhat declined, and nurturing a Sacred Body required vast resources, which would ultimately not lead to sanctification. These resources could be better spent nurturing ordinary Divine Monarch Realm talents over time to ensure the Dao Palace doesn’t continue to decline.】
 【Additionally, if the world’s rules were to change again, a Sacred Body might not become a saint, while other talents, even with inferior combat power, would undergo a qualitative transformation upon sanctification and could easily defeat a Sacred Body. Essentially, the cost-effectiveness of nurturing a Sacred Body was too low.】
 【After hearing this, you felt heavy-hearted but not surprised. However, you didn’t quite understand the logic. Even if they didn’t focus on nurturing you, why not accept you at all? It seemed illogical.】
 【Seeing your confusion, the Palace Master of Dao Palace, after a moment of silence, told you the truth. A Sacred Body is a constitution that darkness views with hostility; if you stayed at the Dao Palace, it could bring about its ruin.】
 【You were shocked; you hadn’t expected such a secret and couldn’t help but ask what exactly this darkness was, whether it involved certain fallen experts.】
 【The Palace Master was very kind and explained in detail. The origin of darkness is unknown. Even the long-standing Dao Palace has no records; it seems darkness was born with the great cosmos. It’s a synonym for terror and inauspiciousness.】
 【The area covered by the source of darkness is incredibly fearful. Even from a distance, one could be contaminated by it, leading to inner demons and even the desire to embrace darkness.】
 【Thus, the area around the source of darkness is an absolute forbidden zone that cultivators must never approach.】
 【Additionally, the source of darkness is excessively terrifying. Not only does it give birth to powerful creatures called Shadow Monsters, but it also grants immense power to cultivators who embrace darkness, far exceeding their current realm’s power.】
 【These monsters periodically cause chaos in the world. This is what the Upper Realm refers to as the inauspiciousness and darkness, a calamity for endless beings. When this dark turmoil occurs, if an Emperor exists in the world, they would engage in an earth-shattering battle with it, suppressing the darkness and inauspiciousness.】
 【But the source of darkness is too terrifying. The powerful shadows can rival emperors or even quasi-emperors. Coupled with strong experts who have embraced darkness, even an emperor would have to pay a great price to suppress them, without solving the root issue.】
 【The Incinerating Heaven Emperor was the one who suppressed the dark turmoil ten thousand years ago. Not only was he an emperor, but he also possessed the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, reaching extreme strength.】
 【In his later years, when the dark turmoil erupted, people were frightened. However, despite his old age, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor remained incredibly powerful.】
 【Even in his old age, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor suppressed the dark turmoil. Finally, he forcefully entered the source of darkness, hoping to completely suppress it in his last moments, bringing peace to the world.】
 【In the end, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor disappeared. The Scarlet Clan and the lineage with Sacred Bodies were cursed with inauspiciousness from the source of darkness, causing even the laws of heaven and earth to change. The Scarlet Flame Sacred Body became unsuitable for cultivation and difficult to sanctify.】
 【Now, in the Dharma-ending Age, it’s even more unnecessary to say; the path of the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body was long severed.】
 【Thus, some factions might choose to cultivate other Sacred Bodies, but they absolutely would never cultivate or even accept a Scarlet Flame Sacred Body. The Scarlet Flame Sacred Body’s path is blocked, and it is cursed by the source of darkness, widely believed by many factions to easily bring disaster.】
 【In recent years, Scarlet Clan people’s cultivation ceiling has continued to drop, and they often encounter inauspiciousness, affecting those around them, making many places panic-stricken.】
 【In such circumstances, even forces that once housed emperors and possessed imperial weapons to suppress their fate wouldn’t choose to harbor a Scarlet Flame Sacred Body. It’s not that they have no affinity for it; on the contrary, they are fond of it. But for the continuation of their forces, they have no choice.】
 【In the end, a great power determined that the further away from the source of darkness, the weaker the curse. Therefore, the Scarlet Clan secretly migrated and vanished from the vision of other cultivators.】
 “So there’s such a history. The Incinerating Heaven Emperor is even more powerful than I imagined… But this world is utterly absurd… Alpha, are you sure this source of darkness isn’t an anomaly?”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brows, feeling a headache as he looked at the simulation content.
 He hadn’t expected the pit of the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body to be so deep that no force would dare to take him in. It was undoubtedly a very troublesome matter.
 Yet, judging by what the Incinerating Heaven Emperor did, the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body was likely a top-notch physique among the Sacred Body line.
 Otherwise, it wouldn’t be so targeted by the source of darkness.
 Other Sacred Bodies didn’t have any inauspicious curses, only the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body did.
 Wang Ping couldn’t believe other Sacred Bodies of the past hadn’t suppressed dark turmoil.
 Additionally, wasn’t the source of darkness obviously problematic?
 It was just shy of saying, ‘Hey, buddy, I’m an anomaly, come at me!’
 “Yes.”
 Alpha remained silent.
 “Seriously, it is an anomaly? And such a terrifying anomaly, how come no forces across the heavens have come to deal with it?”
 Wang Ping widened his eyes and muttered.
 “It’s not that there’s none; it’s that we can’t handle it.”
 Alpha fell silent, speaking vaguely.
 “Uh, what did you say? I didn’t hear you just now.”
 Wang Ping paused for a moment before speaking softly.
 “It’s not that there’s none; it’s that we can’t handle it.”
 Alpha spoke again, his voice still cold, but with obvious emotional fluctuation.
 “Damn!”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, showing an incredulous expression.
 Damn, just how abnormal is this anomaly, to make even Alpha admit they can’t handle it? Even the other forces of the heavens don’t know what to do.
 What’s going on?
Could this anomaly be the ultimate big boss?
 The thought of such a terrifying existence in his world made Wang Ping’s scalp tingle.
 Compared to this anomaly, the anomaly in the immortal cultivation world seems insignificant.
 “I was previously considering if I could erase my Sacred Body’s ominous curse by traversing worlds. Now you’re telling me this anomaly is the ultimate big boss. Does that mean even utilizing the chat group’s mechanism won’t remove this ominous curse?”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, and he couldn’t help but speak.
 “I’m sorry, it can’t. This already exceeds the purification limits of the chat group.”
 Alpha said quietly.
 “Damn!”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 It wasn’t easy to refresh a golden talent, and now you’re telling me there are so many problems? Whether I should choose this talent is a serious question…
 “Wait a minute, if this anomaly is so terrifying, why hasn’t it wiped out the Ten Great Universes yet?”
 Wang Ping frowned again, asking in confusion.
 “Because the source of darkness in this world isn’t its main body, but merely a tentacle.”
 Alpha’s voice remained cold, delivering information that made one’s scalp tingle.
 “Its true form resides in an even more powerful world.”
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched.
 Good gracious, so the source of darkness in this world is just a tentacle.
 This situation is quite similar to how Alpha deploys transmigrators to various worlds.
 However, Alpha only deploys a few transmigrators to ‘collect protection fees’… In contrast, the anomaly can casually extend a tentacle to drain the life force of a world, even manipulating the world’s rules to some extent.
 This, is completely on a different level…
 “Alpha, we should run. We can’t mess with this anomaly.”
 Wang Ping held his forehead, unable to help but laugh bitterly.
 Though the power level of this world is clearly very high, with such a terrifying existence, Wang Ping really didn’t feel secure.
 He finally understood how Qin Tian felt.
 Damn, the feeling of potentially being killed by an anomaly big boss at any time is truly unbearable.
 “Don’t panic. It won’t cause any large-scale disturbances. There are beings balancing it out. Your main troubles in this world are only four.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out again.
 “First, the local powerhouses of this world; second, the dark disturbances that erupt periodically; third, the first and second-generation transmigrators; fourth, the talents cultivated by other heavenly forces in this world.”
 “So many dangerous factors, and you call this only four?”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, and he wished he could pull Alpha out and give him a good scolding.
 Damn it, the first two threats were tolerable, threats from this world. As long as the Source of Darkness was really balanced as Alpha said, without causing any major trouble, he could accept it.
 But, what the hell are the last two?
 Second-generation transmigrators and even first-generation transmigrators are in this world?
Moreover, other major forces across the heavens have also sent their talents into this world?
 Isn’t this total chaos, too dangerous, like raising venomous bugs for a battle?!
 “Don’t panic, you have the Life Simulator. You can easily surpass them and then suppress them. I believe in you…”
 Alpha’s rare attempt to comfort.
 “You believe in a peasant, but you aren’t the one directly fighting them. Quickly tell me, how many second-generation transmigrators are there, and how many first-generation ones are there?”
 Wang Ping cursed impatiently.
 No wonder that Chu Xiao had that expression when he died, thinking that the transmigrators from the Upper Realm would avenge him.
 But on the other hand, if there are other transmigrators in the Upper Realm, why haven’t they troubled him in the simulations?
 Logically, after killing Chu Xiao, they should have descended quickly to deal with him.
 “It’s not that they don’t want to deal with you, but they can’t descend to you.”
 Alpha, hearing Wang Ping’s thoughts, began to explain.
 “When the second-generation chat group was destroyed, three transmigrators were in the Upper Realm, scattered across different universes. Specifically, two were in small universes, and one in a large universe.”
 “The two in the small universes had reached the semi-saint level when the second-generation chat group was destroyed. As for the one in the large universe, very strong, witnessed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor suppress the dark turmoil.”
 “???”
 Wang Ping’s eyelid twitched.
 The two semi-saint level transmigrators in the small universes, though strong, he could accept.
 After all, semi-saints are strong, but given time, he could catch up.
 But what about the transmigrator in the large universe.
 Damn, someone who witnessed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor suppressing the dark turmoil, isn’t that a figure from a hundred thousand years ago?
Considering the time needed for growth, how long has this person lived?
 And, the existence span of the second-generation chat group far exceeded his expectations.
 He thought the second-generation chat group didn’t last long since its destruction was three thousand years ago. Now it seems he had underestimated.
 “Just tell me how strong he is, no need to ramble on.”
 Wang Ping said irritably.
 After all, these transmigrators were the deadly threats, willing to chase after him at all costs, just thinking about it gave him a headache.
 “Before the destruction of the second-generation chat group, he was a Supreme. However, Supremes also have limited lifespans, and he’s currently in a self-sealed slumber, likely unaware of your existence.”
 “That’s manageable.”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping finally breathed a little easier.
 Fortunately, he’s in a self-sealed slumber, unaware of external news. Otherwise, it would’ve been a disaster.
 A Supreme, surely with a multitude of powerful subordinates, wouldn’t even need to take action himself to kill him.
 And as for the two semi-saints in the small universes, they probably lack the means to cross universes to come to the Lower Realm to hunt him down.
 Otherwise, they would’ve found a way to eliminate him.
 “Then what’s the situation with the first-generation transmigrators? The second-generation chat group lasted so long, many members of the first-generation chat group must be dead by now, right.”
 After taking a deep breath, Wang Ping thought of the first-generation chat group and solemnly asked.
 “When the first-generation chat group was destroyed, not many were alive. Given the time passed, most should be dead by now. However, a few might still be alive.”
 Alpha explained quietly.
 “And those still alive are undoubtedly the elites. Across the ten great universes, there’s only one first-generation transmigrator. His original name doesn’t matter to you, just know his title in this world.”
 With that, Alpha paused.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping felt uneasy, having a bad premonition.
 “In this world, he is known as the Emperor of the Cold Moon. He became an emperor millions of years ago. When the first generation of the Transmigrator Chat Group was about to be destroyed, he severed himself with a blade and willingly plunged into the Source of Darkness to slumber.”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha spoke these words.
 “Damn…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 His guess was actually correct.
 This guy really became an emperor.
 At this moment, Wang Ping truly felt the intensity of each generation of the Transmigrator Chat Group surpassing the previous one.
 For them, the third generation of the chat group, they had to rely on their Golden Fingers to get this far.
 The second generation of the chat group had varied strengths, with the weakest only at the Nirvana Realm and the strongest currently being the Supreme.
 Honestly, reaching this point on their own was already extraordinary.
 However, the first generation of transmigrators was even more formidable. They grew into emperors on their own, and it happened in the darkest, most bereft first generation of the chat group… It’s just absurd.
 “Alpha, are you sure someone like that wouldn’t leave any countermeasures against future chat group members?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask again.
 The stronger these transmigrator predecessors were, the more scheming they must be, far more ruthless than native cultivators.
 In this situation, it’s impossible that they wouldn’t have left contingencies to deal with possible reoccurrences of Alpha and future transmigrator juniors.
 “There might be, or might not be; you need to figure that out for yourself.”
 Alpha spoke quietly.
 “Seriously, I’m impressed,”
 Wang Ping frowned, various thoughts flashing through his mind, and eventually sighed.
 For now, he really had no good solution; he could only take it one step at a time.
 However, before preventing himself from being exposed by this group, Wang Ping planned to continue keeping a low profile in the Lower Realm for a while.
 As long as his cultivation didn’t progress too far, using King Weapons and Emperor Weapons for simulation in the Lower Realm would suffice.
 In the Upper Realm, without being able to fully conceal himself, the danger was too great; one misstep and he could end up dead.
 After all, the Life Simulator wasn’t omnipotent and couldn’t simulate factors beyond this world.
 Back then, dealing with Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao had already cost him a great deal of effort. Let alone these stronger transmigrator predecessors, he had to be extremely cautious.
 After calming his thoughts, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen, wanting to see what would happen next.
 As Wang Ping focused, the screen lit up with more text.
 【You felt a bit helpless, thanked the Dao Palace Master for informing you of these matters, and prepared to leave. Seeing this, Ye Chen became somewhat anxious and chose to leave with you. In response, you shook your head with a laugh, pressing Ye Chen down and indicating that it would be better for him to stay in the Dao Palace to cultivate rather than becoming a wandering cultivator.】
 【Seeing you say this, Ye Chen couldn’t argue, sighing and expressing that once he grew stronger, he would surely help you, his master.】
 【Touched by the deep bond between master and disciple, the Dao Palace Master was quite surprised to learn that you two were master and disciple. After some thought, the Dao Palace Master said that although he wouldn’t let you join the Dao Palace, since you came here, it showed some connection with the Dao Palace. Hence, he decided to gift you some low-quality divine sources to help you break through to the Void God Realm as a simple investment.】
 【Though the Dao Palace couldn’t supply resources for Sacred Body cultivation endlessly, they could provide enough low-quality divine sources to help you break through to the Void God Realm.】
 【Hearing this, you were thrilled and thanked him repeatedly, without any intention to refuse. After all, the number of divine sources you needed was vast, and relying on yourself, who knows how long it would take to gather them all.】
 【Continuing to walk the world at the quasi-Immortal Realm was rather dangerous. Subsequently, the Dao Palace Master gave you numerous divine sources, allowing you to break through to the Void God Realm within the Dao Palace.】
 【Ultimately, you forcibly consumed thousands of pounds of low-quality divine sources to break through to the Void God Realm, which made the Dao Palace Master feel somewhat pained. As you broke through to the Void God Realm, your Sacred Body’s Heavenly Tribulation appeared.】
 【The Sacred Body’s Heavenly Tribulation was extremely terrifying, causing dreadful anomalies that made the Dao Palace Master’s face change. He activated the Dao Palace’s grand formation to seal off the area and block the heavenly mechanisms, preventing the fallout from affecting the outside world and being noticed by other cultivators.】
 【Facing the Heavenly Tribulation, you were high-spirited, displaying the might of the Sacred Body. The Great Perfection pseudo-laws of fire erupted as you unleashed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, easily passing through the Sacred Body’s Void God Realm Heavenly Tribulation, to the Dao Palace Master’s astonishment.】
 【However, what also astonished him was that you had actually cultivated the Mortal Realm chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. He could only sigh that perhaps the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body had some fate with the Scarlet Clan to which the Incinerating Heaven Emperor belonged.】
 【After successfully passing the tribulation, you thanked the Dao Palace Master again. The Dao Palace Master accepted your gratitude and informed you of another matter. After the Scarlet Clan’s downfall, some malicious people targeted the Scarlet Clan’s Imperial Weapon and scripture, which was one reason they were hidden.】
 【He said that since you possess the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body and are fated with the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, you are the most suitable person to receive the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s inheritance. Unfortunately, the Scarlet Clan had withered, with nearly all their people dead. Otherwise, it would be best if you joined them and became a son-in-law of the Scarlet Clan.】
 【Although the Scarlet Clan withered, with nearly all their people dead, some survivors remained in the world. If you have the courage to undertake the Scarlet Clan’s karma and help them avenge their clan’s downfall, you might obtain the subsequent chapters of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【You marveled at this information and eagerly inquired about the location of that place, expressing your willingness to take on the Scarlet Clan’s karma and help them seek vengeance. While saying this, you also took out the Scarlet Clan’s jade pendant, recounting your past connection with the Scarlet Clan in the Lower Realm.】
 The Dao Palace Master, after hearing your words and seeing the jade pendant, was also extremely surprised. He marveled at your connection with the Scarlet Clan and remarked it was a great fortune for the clan. Because of this, he decided to tell you the location of the remaining Scarlet Clan members: the Skyholding Mountains.
 After taking note of the name, you bid farewell to the Dao Palace Master and left the Dao Palace. Watching your departing figure, the Dao Palace Master sighed, hoping you could rescue the Scarlet Clan from their plight. The Scarlet Clan had endured too much suffering.
 Leaving the Dao Palace, you continued your journey towards the Skyholding Mountains. Along the way, you were ambushed by a group of Void God Realm bandits, whose leader’s cultivation had reached the ninth level of Void God Realm. However, you easily killed him with a single slap.
 After killing this group of Void God Realm bandits, you started looting their corpses, discovering quite a few items. Although most of them were not valuable, for your currently destitute self, these items were quite decent and barely enough to lift you out of poverty.
 In addition, you found a withered treasure herb on the bandit leader. Though you thought it looked somewhat peculiar, since it was withered, you just took a second look and decided not to pay more attention to it.
 You continued traveling towards the Skyholding Mountains. However, due to the Great Origin Ancient Star being immensely large and the Dao Palace distance being far, even as a Void God Realm cultivator, you couldn’t fly there in a short time, and dangers could arise along the way.
 Therefore, you considered using the teleportation arrays of a powerful faction for long-distance travel. Unfortunately, you realized you didn’t have enough money to cover the cost of long-distance teleportation. Those bandits were too poor…
 After some thought, you decided to teleport to a nearer location and fly the rest of the way. Just as you arrived at a nearby powerful faction, the Star-Moon Pavilion, intending to use their teleportation array, you saw someone.
 It was Mo Shangli. You had seen his portrait before, so you recognized him. Although over ten thousand years had passed, and Mo Shangli had changed a lot, you still recognized him.
 You didn’t expect to encounter Mo Shangli here. Nowadays, Mo Shangli had clearly joined the Star-Moon Pavilion and held a prominent position. His cultivation had reached an unfathomable level, evidently the True God Realm, although it was unclear which level.
 Although you recognized Mo Shangli, you had no intention of greeting him and even raised your guard secretly. After all, Mo Shangli was ruthless and not a good person. You didn’t think he would be moved to tears upon knowing you were an ascender from the Purple Spirit Realm.
 Soon, you teleported away from the Star-Moon Pavilion, and Mo Shangli did not notice anything unusual about you. However, to your surprise, Mo Shangli also teleported to the same place as you.
 You didn’t know whether it was a coincidence or not, becoming even more cautious. But Mo Shangli didn’t seem to pay any attention to you and quickly left. Seeing this, you chose…
 The simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping passively entered an immersive simulation state with many images and some cultivation insights appearing in his mind. The created techniques and divine abilities were also among them.
 Moreover, Wang Ping’s vision changed before his eyes.
 “Is it time to choose again? Is this letting me decide whether to follow this guy to see where he’s going and what he intends to do?”
 Wang Ping looked at the direction Mo Shangli left, frowning slightly.
 His destination was the Skyholding Mountains to meet the remaining Scarlet Clan members and obtain the leftover Imperial Scripture. Encountering Mo Shangli along the way was indeed an unexpected situation.
 “Since it’s a branch option, it’s necessary to go and take a look.”
 Wang Ping made a decision.
 He was curious about Mo Shangli and vigilant towards him.
 This guy was not a pushover and wasn’t inferior to the Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao. If he could find out Mo Shangli’s current strength and his upcoming plans, it might help in the next simulation.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Having made up his mind, Wang Ping told the System in his heart.
 As Wang Ping spoke, the screen reappeared, and the text floated out again.
 【After making your choice, you followed him. Because of your excellent created Secret Technique, Mo Shangli did not notice your presence. An hour later, you found him entering a strange valley.】
 【After some thought, you chose to follow him in. Entering the valley, your expression changed because you found yourself suppressed by an overwhelming pressure, unable to move.】
 【Next, an even more terrifying power came at you, directly crushing you into powder without any mercy. Following your death, the attack continued relentlessly, striking where you stood.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Uh…So that’s it?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, somewhat speechless.
 Indeed, curiosity killed the cat. If he hadn’t followed Mo Shangli, he wouldn’t have died.
 However, was Mo Shangli really that strong? To suppress him, a Void God Realm cultivator, with just pressure and easily kill him…
 Moreover, this terrifying follow-up attack style seemed familiar…
 “No, it wasn’t Mo Shangli who killed me. The simulation clearly indicated that my Secret Technique was excellent, and Mo Shangli didn’t discover me. This means his cultivation couldn’t have reached the God Monarch Realm. He only ascended about ten thousand years ago. Though he is formidable, in an era of declining spiritual energy, becoming a True God is already a significant feat for an ascender like him. If he could become a God Monarch, he would truly be a big shot.”
 Soon, Wang Ping realized this, pondering silently.
 As Wang Ping was thinking, his consciousness shifted, and his vision changed again, allowing him to see from an omniscient perspective what had happened.
 Entering the strange, misty valley, Wang Ping saw deep within the valley, a cold woman suddenly opened her eyes, emitting a terrifying pressure that directly suppressed and mercilessly killed him.
 “Who is this woman?”
 Wang Ping frowned, unable to understand why she attacked him without mercy. Did she attack him just because of his intrusion into the valley?
 If that was the case, wouldn’t it be better to capture him alive, interrogate him, and then kill him?
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 “Right, this familiar finishing touch style… Could it be that she is one of the other transmigrator seniors…”
 Wang Ping quickly thought of something, his gaze flickering uncertainly.
 As Wang Ping was thinking about this, his vision changed, returning to the real world.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Golden Talent: Scarlet Flame Sacred Body.
②. First level of Void God Realm cultivation.”
 “I need to choose a reward…”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and sighed inwardly, feeling a bit conflicted.
 He didn’t expect only two reward options this time.
 If the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body didn’t have so many hidden dangers, he would definitely choose it.
 But, the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body was already cursed by an anomaly and required a huge amount of cultivation resources. Choosing it would be extremely dangerous.
 Given Wang Ping’s cautious style, he didn’t want to choose such a risky talent, as it would be too perilous.
 “System, I choose ②. First level of Void God Realm cultivation.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping painfully made his choice.
 Although the Golden Talent: Scarlet Flame Sacred Body was very strong, he still preferred to play it safe.
 Anyway, as long as he continued the simulation, he was bound to refresh other powerful talents sooner or later.
 If he could refresh a talent stronger than the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body and without side effects, that would be the best.
 Of course, improving his cultivation to the Void God Realm wasn’t that great, but it was the only choice under the circumstances.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt a terrifying power surge within him, causing his cultivation to rise rapidly.
 Soon, Wang Ping felt his cultivation reach the Void God Realm, and the intensity of his magical power was far more terrifying than he had imagined.
 “Right, this is the Void God Realm breakthrough under the condition of having a Sacred Body. The foundation is much stronger than a normal breakthrough. Although I no longer have the Sacred Body, the cultivation selection was based on the Sacred Body’s condition. In some sense, this is also a bug, right?”
 Wang Ping silently thought to himself.
 “System, how many resources do I need for the next paid simulation?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked in his heart.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the first level of the Void God Realm. The fee for each paid simulation is ten pounds of lower-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ten pounds of lower-grade divine sources?”
 Wang Ping heard this number and breathed a sigh of relief.
 He thought it would be extremely expensive, but it turned out to be just ten pounds of lower-grade divine sources.
 However, this didn’t seem quite right either.
 After all, the reason lower-grade divine sources felt cheap to him was that he had over a hundred pounds of them, and the breakthrough to the Void God Realm in the simulated life consumed thousands of pounds of lower-grade divine sources.
 In reality, both in the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm, divine sources were extremely scarce. The bit left in the Purple Spirit Realm was left by ascenders long ago, and the total amount wasn’t even half a pound.
 “Since my upcoming simulations only require lower-grade divine sources, although I could tell Lin Yuanyuan to stop, it’s killing off nuisances anyway, so there’s no need to stop her. The death of those people would benefit the Purple Spirit Realm more, might even strengthen Lin Yuanyuan a bit and gather some resources, which is beneficial for the chat group’s development.”
 Wang Ping looked into the distance and shook his head slightly.
 “Of course, I need to remind her not to kill innocent people.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping sent a message to Lin Yuanyuan.
 “By the way, Alpha, that woman, is she from the second-generation Transmigrator Chat Group?”
 Wang Ping randomly thought of the woman he saw in the Life Simulator, and asked in his heart.
 “Yes. Her name is Ruo Lan, one of the two half-saints. However, based on your memory, I can judge that she became a saint a thousand years later, so she could travel from the Small Universe to the Large Universe.”
 Alpha gave a definite answer.
 “As expected of a senior transmigrator, she’s really ruthless, becoming a saint in the Era of Decline. Did she trigger her potential to kill me, or was there another situation?”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and muttered.
 Then, Wang Ping didn’t bother thinking too much about it. Anyway, she would come from the Small Universe to the Great Origin Ancient Star to find him after a thousand years, so there was no rush.
 Of course, considering that in reality, she might rely on the big shots of the second-generation chat group, he needed to be cautious.
 “By the way, I need to talk to Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan about the situation in my world and see if they’re still willing to come.”
 Then, Wang Ping opened the chat group and began to create a temporary small group to privately chat with Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan.
 When the two learned about the situation in Wang Ping’s world, they were completely stunned.
 Damn, their world was already dangerous, but Wang Ping’s world was even more chaotic, and the anomaly levels were way higher than theirs. It was absurd.
 For a moment, the two were really hesitant about whether they should go to Wang Ping’s world.
 After all, committing suicide in Wang Ping’s world, reviving, wasting a revival opportunity, and facing such terrifying anomaly threats, they really couldn’t handle it.
 “Brother Wang, we’ll develop in the Lower Realm, okay?”
 After some hesitation, Qin Tian spoke.
 In the Lower Realm, it shouldn’t be that dangerous, right…
 “If anomalies break out, the Upper Realm would be finished. Do you think the Lower Realm won’t be affected?”
 Ye Xiaofan silently said.
 “Uh…”
 Qin Tian fell silent.
 To be honest, even Qin Tian wasn’t confident about Wang Ping when facing such terrifying anomalies.
 Could Wang Ping really grow to a level above these anomalies?
 Their Golden Finger came from the chat group. How could it possibly be stronger than the chat group?
 “You guys think carefully before discussing it with me again… Anyway, there are many worlds to choose from. It’s just that their power limits can’t compete with ours.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, speaking earnestly.
 “Besides, with new members joining the group, stronger worlds than mine might appear. The future is unpredictable.”
 “Brother Wang is right. I’ll wait a little longer then.”
 Qin Tian nodded.
 Ye Xiaofan frowned, hesitated for a long while, then said, “The future is unpredictable. To be honest, I think the higher the power level of the world, the more scheming old monsters it has, and the danger isn’t necessarily lower than a world with anomalies causing trouble. So, Brother Wang, I’ll commit suicide and stay permanently in your world.”
 “Do you want to go to the Upper Realm or the Lower Realm?”
 Wang Ping appreciated Ye Xiaofan’s decisiveness and asked.
 “The Lower Realm. Since we are all members of the chat group, when Brother Wang goes to the Upper Realm, we can just use the chat group’s teleportation function to teleport there. For now, I’ll develop in the Purple Spirit Realm.”
 Ye Xiaofan replied rationally.
 “Hmm.”
 Wang Ping nodded, thinking this was a very smart choice.
 Seeing this, Qin Tian opened his mouth, but ultimately didn’t follow them, unwilling to admit defeat.
 At this moment, the chat group’s notification sounded again, surprising the three of them.
 “Ding, member Yu Zhengtao (91) has joined the chat group.”
 “Ding, member Zhang Haoran (92) has joined the chat group.”
 “Oh, new members have arrived.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he entered the main page of the chat group.
 At this time, the two newcomers were looking at the Transmigrator Chat Group with bewildered expressions.
 However, the newcomers seemed to have sharp minds and quickly checked the chat group’s introduction.
 Soon, the two newcomers returned with twitching faces.
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “As expected, nothing good comes from a suddenly appearing chat group. Isn’t this basically the Lord God’s Space version of a chat group?”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “No words needed. Just looking at the chat group member list tells me the announcements aren’t lying.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You two newcomers aren’t bad, criticizing the essence of the chat group so quickly. Of course, the chat group is much better now than it used to be.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Brother Wang is right. By the way, you’d better hurry and choose your transmigration method and activate your Golden Finger. I’m curious about what kind of Golden Finger you two newcomers will get.”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “Thanks for the reminder, but let me calm down first.”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “+1 above.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Hey, no need to calm down, just transmigrate without thinking too much. Although the risk of physical transmigration is reduced, it still exists.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Don’t listen to him talking nonsense. The risks of soul transmigration and physical transmigration are the same. Physical transmigration doesn’t guarantee safety, and soul transmigration isn’t much better since you don’t know what kind of entity you’ll end up in.”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “Quietly watching the big shots chat with envy.”
 Wang Ping (66) @Zeng Lingdong (89): “By the way, you haven’t been active for a while. How’s the situation in your world? Have you figured out what kind of world it is?”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “I’ve been quietly checking in and developing carefully. I still don’t know what kind of world it is. But one thing I can confirm is that this world has extraordinary power since it contains something like spiritual energy.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Spiritual energy, huh? You might have drawn an urban cultivation side quest.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Speaking of urban cultivation, I think of plots where immortal emperors or supreme beings return and slap faces in the city. Laughing till my stomach hurts.jpg.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “To be honest, that’s really funny.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Stop laughing. Maybe the world Zeng Lingdong is in really is that kind of world, with a protagonist who’s an immortal emperor returning.”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, everyone stopped laughing.
 If that were true, it would be quite terrifying; Zeng Lingdong would have drawn a very strong world.
 Of course, in a certain sense, this was good for the chat group, as it added another world to choose from.
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “Uh… If possible, I’d still prefer not having such a situation… I want to slack off and become strong while lying down.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Envious of people who can become strong while lying down.”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “I’ve decided. I’ll go with soul transmigration. It’s a bit safer.”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “Good brother, you go first. I’ll be watching! Good luck, brother!”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “…”
 Yu Zhengtao’s face twitched; ignoring his fellow newcomer Zhang Haoran, he decisively chose soul transmigration.
 Soon, Yu Zhengtao found himself transmigrated into the body of a beggar boy.
 “Though I’m a beggar, it’s better than transmigrating into some bizarre animal. Besides, I have a Golden Finger and the support of other transmigrators. I won’t starve to death.”
 Yu Zhengtao was extremely delighted, glancing at the clearly retro-dressed crowd around him, feeling that he had bet correctly.
 Next, Yu Zhengtao drew his Golden Finger, revealing an expression of surprise.
 Qin Tian (77): “How’s the situation with the newcomer? Have you drawn the Golden Finger yet? Hurry up and speak up so everyone can judge!”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “Hahaha, I have transmigrated into the body of a beggar boy! This is awesome! And the Golden Finger I drew is super powerful too!”
 Wang Ping (66): “Interesting, what Golden Finger did you draw?”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “Hehe, the Golden Finger I drew is called the Masochist System. As long as I get beaten, I can get stronger!”
 Wang Ping (66): “…The Masochist System? Does such a Golden Finger really exist?”
 Qin Tian (77): “That’s impressive. This kind of system is a bit bizarre. By the way, you’re so happy to get such a Golden Finger… you don’t have masochist tendencies, do you?”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “I don’t have any masochist tendencies. I just think that compared to enduring hardships, getting beaten to become stronger is quite a good thing.”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Haha, I really admire the newcomer’s mindset.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Newcomer, if you don’t mind, how about coming to the training ground every day? I’ll beat you to make you stronger. Evil smile.jpg.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Ahem, I think if another newcomer gets the Sadist System, the two of you together might just take off.”
 Chen Kang (67): “Goodness, your imaginations are wild. I’m impressed.”
 Wang Ping (66): “To be fair, it does make some sense.”
 Wang Ping (66) @Zhang Haoran (92): “Newcomer, put in some effort, survive, and then awaken a Sadist System. Complement each other and become strong together.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Hey, transmigrate again and become a woman, then turn into a sadist queen… wouldn’t that be awesome?”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “I’m not a sadist. How could I awaken such a system? Also, I have no interest in becoming a woman, thank you.”
 Zhang Haoran was speechless; these big shots really had some bizarre preferences.
 Could it be that surviving in this environment inevitably messes with one’s mind?
 Zhang Haoran (92): “However, transmigrating sounds like a good option. I’ll choose to transmigrate!”
 As Zhang Haoran spoke these words, he chose to transmigrate.
 Then, something happened that left him speechless. Whether it was due to Ding Xuan’s jinx, he really transmigrated into a woman.
 For a moment, Zhang Haoran panicked, fearing he might actually draw a bizarre Sadist System.
 However, as he drew his Golden Finger, he finally breathed a sigh of relief.
 He didn’t draw any bizarre Sadist System. The Golden Finger he drew was quite decent.
 Zhang Haoran (92): “I survived the transmigration… Although it’s unpleasant to become a woman, my Golden Finger is strong, which calmed me down a bit.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Damn, you actually became a woman. I’m so jealous.”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “What’s so enviable about becoming a woman? Are you some kind of pervert? Shocked.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “He is indeed a pervert. He wanted to transmigrate into a woman, but unfortunately, he ended up transmigrating into a tigress. His future goal is to become human again.”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, enough about that. What’s your Golden Finger?”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “Synthesis System. I can combine two items into a new one, though there’s a chance of failure.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Synthesis System? Not bad!”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up.
 He had read novels with Synthesis System types, and the potential for such Golden Fingers was high.
 If he got some good items in the future and gave them to Zhang Haoran to synthesize, it might yield unexpected results.
 More importantly, Zhang Haoran’s talent, combined with Xu Yi’s Multiplication, was quite complementary.
 “However, Xu Yi is too greedy, untrustworthy, and not worth nurturing. Moreover, during one mission, he betrayed his teammates and fled alone due to a powerful enemy, causing Chen Yao to die once…”
 Wang Ping thought of this and frowned slightly.
 “Alpha, can I get permission to erase his memories, brainwash him, and make him a simple tool?”
 After considering, Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 When in doubt, ask Alpha—it never goes wrong.
 “It’s against the rules.”
 Alpha’s cold voice answered.
 This made Wang Ping frown in disappointment.
 “However, for the sake of the chat group’s development, you’re allowed to enslave and control those prone to betrayal.”
 At this moment, Alpha spoke again.
 “That’s more like it.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 Ha, Alpha, who had been betrayed twice before, wasn’t likely to tolerate such members. Allowing enslavement was indeed the normal response.
 “Xu Yi, you’ll become a tool and make outstanding contributions to the chat group’s development.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glittered as he thought.
 In this case, he could spend some group points to upgrade Xu Yi’s Golden Finger first.
 As for Zhang Haoran, that would be considered later.
 If possible, directly spend group points to cultivate.
 When the time comes, with various fusions, he will directly obtain all kinds of good things, isn’t that delightful…
 While Wang Ping was envisioning the future and the chat group was astonished and envious of Zhang Haoran’s Golden Finger, the chat group’s notification chimed once more.
 “Ding, detected major life crisis of group member Wang Shuqing (74), group members can participate in rescue.”
 At that moment, the chat group’s red alert suddenly sounded, surprising everyone in the chat group, including Wang Ping.
 It’s rare for an old group member to suddenly encounter life-threatening danger.
 Moreover, it’s a rare red alert.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Wang Shuqing (74): “Wang Shuqing, what’s happening on your side? Weren’t you just chatting casually?”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “I don’t know? What major life crisis? I’m a bit confused.”
 Wang Ping (66): “It seems like there’s a crisis you aren’t aware of, you might just be one of the affected. Wait a moment, I’ll come to your world.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Alright! With Brother Wang coming, I feel extremely secure!”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Brother Wang, although I’d love to say I’d go, I’m currently involved in a fight, so I’ll pass.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Yuanyuan has become so confident? Seems like you’ve gotten a lot stronger.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Not much, just at quasi-immortal level. Covering my mouth and laughing.jpg.”
 Everyone: “???”
 As Lin Yuanyuan’s show-off exploded the chat group, Wang Ping also exited the chat group, planning to head to Wang Shuqing’s world.
 “System, give me a paid simulation.”
 However, thinking he might encounter a situation he couldn’t handle, Wang Ping decided to operate as he did before.
 “Ding, consuming ten jin of lower-grade divine sources, paid simulation successful, life simulator starting, talents refreshing”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully, congratulations to the host for refreshing to Golden Talent: Incomplete Spacetime Dao Body; Red Talent: Maniacal Clown.”
 Golden Talent: Incomplete Spacetime Dao Body: Spacetime Dao Body, one of the top physiques in the world. Although this talent only grants you an incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, it’s still stronger than ordinary Sacred Bodies.
 PS: Of course, if it weren’t incomplete, this talent wouldn’t be Golden, and the host wouldn’t have refreshed it.
 Red Talent: Maniacal Clown: With this talent, the host will become manic, enjoying dressing up as a clown and laughing. At the same time, the host will receive a power boost and will also turn people around into clowns.
 “Another golden! Isn’t my luck a bit too terrifying!?”
 Wang Ping was stunned looking at the refreshed talents.
 He never expected to get consecutive golden results.
 Wang Ping suspected that after these two waves, he would have a long period of bad luck.
 “This Red Talent: Maniacal Clown is kind of interesting, I would have definitely chosen it in the past. Unfortunately, compared to the golden one, it’s not much.”
 Wang Ping sighed as he read the Red Talent’s description.
 At this moment, Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker, sensing an immersive simulation coming.
 However, Wang Ping forcefully stopped this feeling, opened the chat group, and chose to transmigrate.
 He needed to go to Wang Shuqing’s world first and save him.
 As Wang Ping transmigrated to Wang Shuqing’s world, he saw Wang Shuqing still looking somewhat bewildered.
 “Brother Wang, you’re here.”
 Upon seeing Wang Ping, Wang Shuqing snapped out of it and greeted him enthusiastically.
 “I have a grasp of your world’s situation.”
 Wang Ping nodded to Wang Shuqing and spoke.
 “Eh? Brother Wang, haven’t you…”
 Wang Shuqing was puzzled.
 Wang Ping just arrived, clearly didn’t use any Golden Finger, how did he know the truth about his life-threatening danger?
 “My sensory abilities are very strong, not only can I cover the planet, but I can also observe some situations in space.”
 Wang Ping gazed into space, his eyes sharp as electricity, and spoke slowly.
 “Space?”
 Wang Shuqing froze, then his pupils shrank violently.
 “Brother Wang, do you mean the enemy is from space, isn’t that…”
 Wang Shuqing’s mouth gaped.
 “Indeed, it’s extraterrestrial civilization. Alien civilization has invaded Blue Star.”
 Wang Ping nodded, affirming Wang Shuqing’s guess.
 “Some of the technology and martial arts in your world are inherited from alien ruins, so it’s not abnormal for an alien civilization to exist.”
 “Well, it’s normal, but the sudden invasion caught me off guard. Also, they’re too strong… Even though I have seven-star combat power now, with terrifying defense, I can still be affected to the point of death?”
 Wang Shuqing’s mood was complicated.
 “They have a space fleet, and I can sense very strong life auras in the fleet. While the strength doesn’t reach the ten-star level, it’s close enough.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “To be honest, their greatest strength isn’t individual prowess, but the threat posed by their space fleet. I can feel it… If that fleet wanted to, it could obliterate Blue Star with ease using their so-called planet-destroying cannons.”
 Wang Shuqing was at a loss for words, finally understanding why the chat group issued a red alert.
 After all, faced with such a powerful space fleet, Blue Star truly had no means of resistance. It was very likely he would perish in the aftermath.
 “To be honest, their arrival, in my opinion, is actually a good thing.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, speaking with interest.
 “Why do you say that?”
 Wang Shuqing was somewhat puzzled.
 “Since the space fleet has powerful individuals, it means that the martial arts system in the universe is strong, and they may not even be considered top-tier.”
 Wang Ping raised a finger, speaking slowly.
 “This means that your martial arts system could be expanded. Additionally, you could also connect with extraterrestrial civilizations. By then, your technology might also see a rapid growth. How many benefits do you think you could gain in such a situation?”
 !!!
 Upon hearing this, Wang Shuqing’s eyes brightened, and his heart began to pound.
 He wasn’t an idiot, he just hadn’t thought about it initially.
 “Brother Wang, it’s very tempting. But, Blue Star is so weak… If we really enter the universe, we’d be like ants. We can’t always rely on you to come and help, and even if you do, I’m not sure you could handle all those civilizations.”
 Wang Shuqing scratched his head, mumbling.
 “Take it one step at a time. No one’s asking you to connect with extraterrestrial civilizations immediately; who knows how many years that will take. By then…”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes, spouting complaints.
 But in the end, Wang Ping didn’t say the last phrase: ‘Who knows how strong I’ll be by then.’
 The future is unpredictable, and even the Life Simulator can’t fully forecast it, so it’s better not to make bold declarations only to end up humiliated.
 “Anyway, take it slow, don’t rush. I’ll scout ahead first. A small space fleet from an alien civilization… I can still handle it single-handedly.”
 Wang Ping lightly coughed and patted Wang Shuqing on the shoulder.
 “Thank you, Brother Wang!”
 Upon hearing Wang Ping’s words, Wang Shuqing also smiled.
 Indeed, Brother Wang’s strength increases so quickly that even if the alien civilizations are strong, Brother Wang could certainly grow stronger than them in the future.
 “I’ll be back soon.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed, and he tore through space, disappearing.
 For him, this was also an opportunity. If he seized it, he could acquire the advanced martial system of this high-level martial world.
 By then, he’d have another path to follow. He could exploit the Life Simulator’s glitches, growing stronger while the resources consumed by the simulation wouldn’t change, which would be very convenient.
 In outer space, a hundred spaceships hovered, with extraterrestrial beings inside gazing down at Blue Star.
 “What a beautiful planet. If we sold it, we could certainly make a lot of money.”
 In the mothership, an octopus-like alien’s eyes gleamed with a bit of frenzy.
 The universe is vast, but life-bearing planets are still rare, making them incredibly valuable.
 Thus, these cosmic exploration fleets are dedicated to locating and selling these life-bearing planets, expanding their teams and earning more resources to strengthen themselves.
 “So, have we completed the civilization level scan of this planet? What’s the strength of its strongest being?”
 Subsequently, the octopus-like alien turned to his deputy and asked.
 “The civilization level is very low; they haven’t even achieved interstellar migration—it’s completely a primitive planet. As for the strongest being, they’re pathetically weak, at merely the Seven-Star Golden Body level.”
 The deputy replied with disdain.
 “Haha, a primitive planet with its strongest at Seven-Star Golden Body? This will be an easy conquest.”
 The octopus-like alien also showed a disdainful expression.
 “In that case, deploy the weapons and annihilate the primitives on this planet. It’s like weeding out some insects.”
 “Understood.”
 The deputy nodded nonchalantly.
 To them, civilizations disconnected from the universe are insignificant, and all intelligent life on such planets are like insects. They’ve exterminated many such ‘insects’ before.
 In fact, exterminating such ‘insects’ doesn’t even require them to lift a hand. They just need to research their DNA a bit, then drop some tailored viruses to kill them all without damaging the planet’s environment or other species.
 “Who are you calling insects?”
 At that moment, a voice suddenly rang out, startling the octopus-like alien captain and the other aliens.
 Simultaneously, the fleet’s energy system began emitting a shocking red alert, detecting the terrifying energy within Wang Ping.
 Even the energy detection devices on the mothership couldn’t fully measure the extent of Wang Ping’s energy, only knowing it surpassed the detection limit.
 “Hey? Are you joking? You call this a weak primitive?”
 The octopus-like captain widened his peculiar eyes in disbelief.
 “But… the previous intelligence and energy scans were indeed like this…”
 The deputy was also in disbelief, unable to comprehend the situation before his eyes.
 


  
    179 – Soaring Cultivation! Invincible Might!
 
 “Damn it, attack! Even if he’s powerful, he will be utterly destroyed under the fleet’s laser bombardment…”
 The captain, who closely resembled an octopus, looked grim. Ignoring Wang Ping’s mental transmission, he issued the order.
 In an instant, all the lasers on the fleet lit up, began charging, and aimed at the figure standing in the cold void of space.
 Just as the lasers began charging, Blue Star finally detected the anomaly. Satellites captured crucial footage, and the terrifying energy reaction made the military forces on Blue Star go numb with fear.
 However, when they saw Wang Ping standing before the alien fleet, their expressions turned to shock once more.
 A human, stepping into space and facing an alien fleet alone… It was simply too astonishing.
 “He is…”
 Lin Zhan was also stunned by the suddenly projected image and recognized Wang Ping, showing a look of surprise. He hadn’t expected Wang Ping to come to this world and silently confront the alien fleet for them.
 Soon, Lin Zhan thought of the reason.
 This must have been Wang Shuqing discovering the anomaly and asking Wang Ping for help.
 “It’s been just over two years, and he’s already become this strong?”
 Lin Zhan murmured to himself.
 When he first met Wang Ping, Wang Ping felt very powerful to him, but it was just powerful.
 Yet today, he felt the gap between himself and Wang Ping was like a mortal facing a deity.
 However, Lin Zhan also remembered that Wang Shuqing had also become mysterious to him. He could only sigh.
 A transmigrator is a transmigrator… You can’t judge them by common sense.
 “Fire!”
 The laser cannons had finished charging, and the octopus-like captain gave the order.
 In an instant, hundreds of dazzling beams shot out, illuminating the dark space and aiming at Wang Ping.
 This was a laser barrage sufficient to completely destroy a strong being in the Nirvana Realm.
 However, for Wang Ping, this level of attack couldn’t even break his defense, even if he stood still and let them hit him.
 For this reason, Wang Ping just stood there calmly, not moving at all.
 When the laser beams were one meter away from him, they were automatically deflected and eventually dissipated into nothingness.
 As if nothing had happened at all!
 “How is this possible!?”
 The octopus-like captain’s heart surged with waves of shock and disbelief.
 The laser barrage just now was enough to destroy a small planet, with attack power comparable to a Star Shattering-level warrior’s terrifying strike.
 Yet the opponent didn’t even move but blocked it effortlessly.
 What kind of terrifying power is this?!
 “Weaker than I expected. But among the worlds I currently know, this power is already strong enough.”
 After deliberately taking a hit, Wang Ping gave his evaluation.
 Through the chat group members’ transmigrating worlds and the worlds where group members carried out tasks, Wang Ping had learned about many worlds.
 Among these worlds, Wang Shuqing’s world was likely second only to the world he came from.
 As for the cultivation world where Qin Tian resided, Wang Ping didn’t know its upper limits, but it was likely not stronger than the Upper Realm of the Purple Spirit Realm, let alone higher worlds.
 The Beastmaster World was also quite strong, possessing Star Shattering-level combat power, but compared to Wang Shuqing’s world, it was still far behind.
 After all, this world could destroy stars with just its technological weapons.
 This was the first world to appear that could destroy stars with pure technological power.
 Besides, this world was likely not only strong in technology but their cultivation system must also be formidable.
 That captain, who resembled an octopus, though he couldn’t compare to Wang Ping, his raw power should be enough to match an ordinary Life and Death Realm expert.
 And yet, such a character was only in an interstellar expedition team, which was quite astonishing.
 Wang Ping felt that the strength of this world might not be much weaker than the Upper Realm of the world he came from.
 “However, since you’ve exhausted your means, it’s my turn to act next. Don’t worry, I won’t kill you or destroy these spaceships. After all, I’m quite interested in these things; they hold great value.”
 Wang Ping spread out his palm, transmitting his thoughts through divine sense.
 “No! Quickly initiate a space jump!”
 Upon seeing Wang Ping about to act, the octopus-like captain felt a chill in his heart and roared frantically.
 However, it was already too late. All the spaceships seemed to be restrained by some force, creaking and unable to move. All their energy sources were cut off.
 It was as if a bug had accidentally flown into a spider’s web.
 “It’s over…”
 Seeing this, the octopus-like captain’s face turned bitter. He knew there was no escape and could only hope the other party wouldn’t kill him.
 At the same time, he was cursing internally.
 Damn it, wasn’t this supposed to be just a primitive planet?
 How did this kind of monster emerge?
 Such power, even some Star-shattering level experts don’t possess!
 Sure, Star-shattering experts are powerful and can battle fleets in space and destroy them completely, but they can’t suppress the whole fleet instantly. There’s always hope for some ships to escape.
 Honestly, the octopus-like captain couldn’t understand why such a weak planet gave birth to such a monster.
 Clearly, this planet lacked the conditions to produce such a powerful being.
 At this moment, the octopus-like captain saw a blur in front of his eyes and saw Wang Ping appear before him.
 This made him even more terrified.
 After all, this was a spatial technique; even Star-shattering experts, or those beyond, couldn’t physically traverse through space.
 As the octopus-like captain trembled in fear, Wang Ping acted, pressing his palm against the captain’s head and forcibly performing a Soul Search.
 Soon, Wang Ping learned the general situation of this high-tier martial world where Wang Shuqing was.
 This both surprised and excited Wang Ping.
 The world Wang Shuqing was in was indeed far more powerful than he had imagined.
 A Martial Saint was already the most powerful on Blue Star, but in the universe, they aren’t referred to as Martial Saints. It’s a self-styled high-sounding title by Blue Star.
 In this world, the power hierarchy in the universe is divided as follows:
 Entry Martial, Golden Body, Suppressing General, Lord, Star-shattering, Bright Star, Daylight, Star Lord, Cosmic.
 Golden Body level corresponds to Martial Saint and in the universe, it’s only the level just emerging from the ranks of the weak.
 The Suppressing General level is much stronger than Golden Body level and can be qualified as generals on some planets.
 The Lord level is qualified to own a planet.
 The Star-shattering level are those who can break stars.
 The Bright Star level surpasses the Star-shattering level and can burst large stars. They are renowned figures in the universe.
 The Daylight level are those who can burst stars and are extremely powerful entities in the entire universe.
 The Star Lord level is far above the Daylight level, signifying the ruler of a star system. A powerful Star Lord can own multiple star systems as their territory.
 As for the Cosmic level, there’s no need to elaborate; they are the true rulers of the universe, and no one knows how strong they really are.
 “The gap between this world’s levels isn’t much different from my own world…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 The gap between the Bright Star level and the Daylight level is truly terrifying.
 After all, the difference between a planet and a star is unimaginable.
 The energy required to destroy a planet and a star isn’t even on the same level.
 “I wonder what level I correspond to in this universe now.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with eagerness, wanting to test his hands on Jupiter first.
 However, Wang Ping eventually suppressed this thought.
 If I really go all out and accidentally blow up Jupiter, that would be a disaster.
 After all, Jupiter is a shield for Blue Star. If it explodes, Blue Star will be greatly affected.
 As for blowing up the sun, there’s no need to say more. Humanity would be done for.
 Of course, Wang Ping is not sure if he currently has the power to blow up the sun.
 “I can test my battle prowess in simulation, but better not in reality…”
 Wang Ping thought silently.
 “Besides that, there’s another problem.”
 Wang Ping recalled something and frowned deeply.
 Although he can try paid simulations in this world, he is not on a mission right now and cannot stay here for too long.
 In this situation, he cannot go to other planets to obtain higher-level techniques and resources, nor can he train and become stronger over a long period in this world.
 “This is troublesome.”
 Wang Ping felt a headache coming on.
 If he can’t stay in this world longer to gain many benefits, the trip would be too unproductive.
 “Alpha, can I stay longer in this world?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked silently in his heart.
 When in doubt, ask Alpha. Wang Ping had developed this good habit.
 “No.” Alpha replied.
 “Can’t you negotiate with the world’s consciousness? After all, we helped this world solve an anomaly before.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask.
 “The rules are set, I can’t do anything about it.”
 Alpha said silently.
 “Then the second-generation chat group members who transmigrate here, can’t they stay for long either?”
 Wang Ping curiously asked another question.
 “Their stay will be even shorter.”
 Alpha gave a definite answer.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “Then why can Lin Yuanyuan stay in the Purple Spirit Realm for such a long time?”
 Wang Ping remembered Lin Yuanyuan and asked in confusion.
 Lin Yuanyuan, who also transmigrated without participating in group missions, could stay in the simulation for over a thousand years.
 “Different worlds have different levels of tolerance for outsiders. The world you are in is very strong, the most tolerant, accommodating all kinds of beings and allowing longer stays.”
 Alpha explained silently.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping had nothing to say.
 He thought that other group members could only reincarnate into this world by suicide.
 Unexpectedly, the world he was in was incredibly tolerant.
 Afterward, Wang Ping didn’t have any other intentions.
 “If it’s not possible, then it’s not. Although it’s a pity, this world’s techniques aren’t as impactful on foundation and battle strength like those in the Purple Spirit Realm. Its only influence is the efficiency of absorbing energy and transforming oneself.”
 “Although the techniques obtained from the octopus aliens’ minds aren’t high-level, they are sufficient. Low training efficiency? Just pile up time with simulation uses.”
 Collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping muttered and directly took these spaceships to Blue Star.
 When Wang Ping arrived at Blue Star with a multitude of spaceships, everyone who saw the scene was utterly stunned to the core.
 Wang Ping was truly powerful, akin to a deity.
 After arriving at Blue Star, Wang Ping didn’t say much. He directly found Lin Zhan and Wang Shuqing, leaving them some spaceships and handing over enslaved extraterrestrials to them. After instructing them on a few matters, he departed from this world.
 As for using the Free Simulation to test whether he could blow up Jupiter and the Sun, Wang Ping decided against it, thinking there was no need to waste a free simulation opportunity.
 Returning to the Purple Spirit Realm, Wang Ping chose to enter an immersive simulation state.
 As Wang Ping manually initiated the simulation and the System entered fast-forward mode, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, you felt the might of the Space-Time Dao Body, deeply shocked. You discovered that not only did the Space-Time Dao Body greatly enhance your combat power, but it also made comprehending the Dao particularly easy, especially the comprehension of the Dao of Space-Time, which was astonishing.】
 【You couldn’t help but marvel; it truly was worthy of being a golden talent, exceedingly formidable. The fact that this was only an incomplete version of the Space-Time Dao Body left you even more amazed. You couldn’t imagine how powerful the complete version would be.】
 【Judging by the description of the incomplete version, the complete version of the Space-Time Dao Body might be a top-grade seven-colored talent.】
 【Next, you started considering whether to ascend. After all, there were still some unresolved issues in the Purple Spirit Realm. If you left, the Mo Family’s schemes could endanger both realms.】
 【However, you ultimately decided to find Ye Chen and invest a large amount of resources in him before ascending. Thinking it was just a simulation, you chose not to worry too much and ascended after some preparations, not even bothering much with Ji Bingyan.】
 【Finally, you successfully ascended to the Upper Realm. Upon arrival, you encountered familiar recruitment attempts from the Azure Origin Divine Sect, the White Flame Divine Sect, and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty.】
 【You knew joining these factions would be troublesome, especially the White Flame Divine Sect, which harbored the unfathomable Lin Qinghe. Hence, you chose to decline.】
 【Seeing your refusal, members of the three forces frowned, thinking you were ungrateful. In the end, someone from the Azure Origin Divine Sect sneered and attempted to capture you forcibly, intending to plant a slave seal and make you mine for them.】
 【Annoyed by this change in attitude and their approach, you immediately obliterated them on the spot.】
 【Your terrifying display of power sent shivers down the spines of the Void God Realm experts from the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and the White Flame Divine Sect. They were relieved they hadn’t mocked or attacked you.】
 【Next, you glanced at the two of them, making them extremely fearful. They quickly swore not to leak the information, afraid you would kill them.】
 【You erased their memories and left. This situation differed from last time; previously, the Void God Realm expert from the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty knew Ye Chen had joined the Azure Origin Divine Sect, but they weren’t aware of you.】
 【This time, simply erasing their memories ensured no information would leak about you killing the Azure Origin Divine Sect’s Void God Realm expert. Hence, you chose not to kill innocents unnecessarily.】
 【Soon, you left for the Dao Palace, intending to join. Last time, due to the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, the Dao Palace had refused you. This time, possessing an incomplete Space-Time Dao Body, they had no reason to reject.】
 【The Space-Time Dao Body, unlike the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, lacked a curse and didn’t require massive resources. Its strength lay not in physical prowess but in exceptional comprehension abilities, making Dao comprehension easy.】
 【Such a physique aligned perfectly with the Dao Palace’s philosophy. Possessing an incomplete Space-Time Dao Body, you were naturally suited to cultivate the Dao Heavenly Emperor Canon, capable of unleashing its full power.】
 【You traveled effortlessly without encountering any danger. Eventually, you arrived at the Dao Palace, paying your respects and meeting the Dao Palace Master.】
 【You showcased your incomplete Space-Time Dao Body to the Dao Palace Master, who regarded it as a treasure, delightedly welcoming you into the Dao Palace.】
 【Subsequently, the Dao Palace Master announced you as the Dao Palace Dao Child, shocking the entire Dao Palace and even Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【After all, the Dao Palace had produced Emperors; though it declined, it remained deeply rooted. Establishing a Dao Child was significant, prompting other forces to seek an audience at the Dao Child ceremony to see who you were.】
 【Internally, the Dao Palace’s true disciples were dissatisfied. The Dao Child position, the future leader and face of Dao Palace, was set to be contested among them in ten years. Now it was taken by an outsider. Naturally, they were displeased.】
 【Hence, the Dao Palace was abuzz with true disciples wishing to challenge you, proving they were better suited for the position.】
 【However, the Dao Palace Master rejected their challenges, taking you to the Dao Palace’s secret ground to cultivate the Dao Heavenly Emperor Canon.】
 【Ten years passed swiftly; you not only mastered the Dao Heavenly Emperor Canon effortlessly but, under the Dao Palace Master’s diligent nurturing, your cultivation reached the seventh level of the Void God Realm.】
 【Advancing to the seventh level of the Void God Realm in ten years was unimaginable before. In the Azure Origin Divine Sect, even advancing one level in centuries was unattainable.】
 【A powerful faction is indeed powerful; the abundant resources saved you years of arduous cultivation. Naturally, the potent Space-Time Dao Body also played a crucial role.】
 【Moreover, your understanding of pseudo-laws was astonishing. In just ten years, you comprehended seventy percent of both the pseudo-laws of time and space. Even though you achieved only the seventh level in both, their combined power surpassed the Grand Perfection pseudo-laws of fire you comprehended.】
 【Only the Space-Time Dao Body’s power surpassed other attributes significantly, and you grasped both time and space.】
 【Looking at your breakthrough to the seventh level of the Void God Realm, the Dao Palace Master believed your presence would restore Dao Palace’s ancient glory.】
 【He informed you that your Dao Child ceremony would commence in a month, with all Great Origin Ancient Star factions attending to congratulate you. Many young elites might challenge you, needing your psychological preparation.】
 【You chuckled, confidently asserting that none of Great Origin Ancient Star’s youngsters were your match. Hearing this, the Dao Palace Master laughed heartily, fully believing in your strength.】
 “Ten years to reach the seventh level of the Void God Realm… Unbelievable when I think about it. If it were the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, it would be impossible, consuming unknown resources. But the Space-Time Dao Body is truly remarkable; its Dao comprehension is astounding.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, marveling.
 The space-time attribute… He had tried to comprehend it before, but without the related talent, cultivation was arduous.
 Especially with regard to time, even with the Purple Talent – Divine Comprehension at that time, it was difficult to make any progress.
 However, with the Spacetime Dao Body, everything had become smooth and effortless.
 And this was just the incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body…
When Wang Ping’s heart was surging with emotions, the text continued to emerge.
 【Soon, you left the Dao Palace’s enigmatic land with the Dao Palace Master and returned to the Dao Palace. Upon your return, the true disciples of the Dao Palace were all unconvinced and challenged you one after another.】
 【You did not get angry at this and were quite interested in accepting the challenges from the Dao Palace’s true disciples to see their level of strength.】
 【In the first match, you faced the Ninth True Disciple. Though his cultivation was good and he practiced a Holy level technique, reaching the seventh layer of the Void God Realm, which was the same as you… Yet, he couldn’t withstand even a casual strike from you, astonishing the Dao Palace elders and other true disciples.】
 【Because of this, the top three true disciples couldn’t sit still and eagerly vied to step forward. Seeing this, you smiled lightly and said there was no need to vie; they could all come at you together. Your words angered the top three true disciples.】
 【Eventually, the Third True Disciple snorted coldly and seized the qualification to fight you based on his speed, the best among the true disciples. Following that, a fierce battle ensued between the two of you.】
 【The strength of the Third True Disciple was far superior to that of the Ninth True Disciple. Not only had he reached the ninth layer of the Void God Realm, but he also managed to practice the Dao Body Emperor Scripture and understood sixty percent of the pseudo-laws of thunder, making him the fastest among the true disciples.】
 【However, even this level of strength was too weak for you. You casually defeated him with ease, leaving the other true disciples in silence.】
 【You again declared that all the true disciples should come at you together if they were unconvinced, and you would fight until they were convinced.】
 【Hearing these words, the remaining true disciples were somewhat depressed but also acknowledged that your combat prowess was beyond their reach. After all, the gap between the top three true disciples was not significant, and since the Third True Disciple couldn’t even withstand a few moves from you, it didn’t make much sense for them to challenge you together.】
 【Ultimately, they gave up on the challenge and sincerely submitted to you. Your combat strength had convinced them, and it was clear that you deserved the title of Dao Palace Dao Child more than anyone else.】
 【Seeing the true disciples’ sincere acceptance, you were quite satisfied. After all, these people would become the high-ranking members of the Dao Palace in the future and would serve as your supporters, so defeating them was necessary.】
 【Shortly thereafter, the Dao Child ceremony began, and amid much attention, you became the Dao Palace Dao Child. Then followed the banquet, and the disciples of other factions also began competitive matches to enliven the atmosphere.】
 【During the matches, you noticed Lin Qinghe of the Azure Origin Divine Sect sitting in a certain spot. You knew about Lin Qinghe’s situation; not only did she possess the terrifying Devouring Immortal Demon Body, but she also had dual souls, with the other soul being dormant but extremely powerful, at least at the Saint Realm level in her previous life.】
 【Although you considered Lin Qinghe a significant threat and wanted to use the Dao Palace’s imperial weapon to eliminate her, doing so in such a gathering would easily provoke the other factions and be disadvantageous for the Dao Palace.】
 【Moreover, even though you had become the Dao Child, you couldn’t casually use the imperial weapon. Therefore, you could only secretly sigh and give up the idea of killing her, planning to find another opportunity to eliminate her yourself.】
 【Otherwise, given this woman’s constitution, she would definitely target and devour the origins and cultivations of other geniuses in the future, becoming a formidable foe.】
 【When you subtly glanced at Lin Qinghe, she keenly sensed your gaze, smiled, and nodded at you, seemingly very admiring of you.】
 【In response, you also smiled and nodded, inwardly lamenting how good an actor she was, as she had deceived you in a previous simulation.】
 【The banquet continued, and a young generation master challenged you. He was a renowned genius on the Great Origin Ancient Star. You did not decline his challenge and fought against him.】
 【This genius’s combat strength was very potent, on par with the top three true disciples of the Dao Palace. Moreover, he practiced a mystical secret technique. However, you still effortlessly defeated him, without exposing your Dao Body or many other means, just using the divine abilities from the Dao Emperor Scripture and the pseudo-laws of fire at the seventh level.】
 【Even so, it still alarmed the great figures of various factions. The geniuses of those factions felt immense pressure because there were very few geniuses on the Great Origin Ancient Star who could comprehend the six levels of pseudo-laws at the Void God Realm, let alone the seventh level.】
 【Not to mention, not only were you incredibly strong in comprehending pseudo-laws, but you also practiced the Dao Emperor Scripture with a significant degree of mastery, which was very terrifying.】
 【Although successfully practicing the Emperor Scripture doesn’t necessarily make one stronger than those who practice other techniques, ultimately depending on the degree of mastery, your level of mastery was not shallow, making the gap exceedingly clear.】
 【In the end, all factions understood that your qualification as the Dao Palace Dao Child was well deserved, and the Dao Palace might rise again because of your emergence.】
 【Of course, there were also prominent figures who believed that your development and cultivation during this declining era was a waste of your potential. The truly extraordinary beings of each faction were sealed within the divine sources, awaiting the arrival of a golden era.】
 【Only during the golden era can geniuses truly shine, ascending to the Saint Realm or even higher levels to bring glory and prosperity to their factions.】
 【After the Dao Child ceremony ended, the factions gradually left, and your life returned to calm once more. Yet, you did not give up on the idea of eliminating Lin Qinghe.】
 【Therefore, you decided to discuss this matter with the Dao Palace Master. After all, with your current status, there are many times when you don’t need to take action yourself; you can leverage others’ power.】
 【You are strong, but if the Dao Palace acts, they can do it more cleanly, with a higher success rate than if you acted alone.】
 【When the Dao Palace Master heard your words, he was extremely shocked and developed a strong killing intent toward Lin Qinghe. After all, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body is too terrifying, said to be able to devour even immortals once grown. Although this is an exaggeration, it still indicates the horror of this constitution.】
 【The previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body caused significant calamity. Its growth was extremely bloodthirsty, killing and devouring progenies from major Holy Lands, immortal schools, and even imperial-level factions. Eventually, not even powerful beings could suppress it.】
 【Ultimately, many powerful beings from ancient life stars were devoured by it. During that era, even an elderly emperor couldn’t bear it and decided to eradicate the menace.】
 【However, that battle shocked everyone. The previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, with quasi-emperor cultivation, managed to kill that elderly emperor and attempted to devour the emperor’s origin.】
 【If it weren’t for the eventual appearance of another emperor (setting changed; one era can have more than one emperor), who strongly suppressed it, countless cultivators would have fallen prey, possibly even remaining great emperors couldn’t have escaped unscathed.】
 【Therefore, if this constitution emerges, it will definitely be condemned and hunted by all factions. Thus, Lin Qinghe, possessing the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, is too dangerous and must be killed before she grows.】
 【Otherwise, once she grows, even the Dao Palace might not escape this catastrophe.】
 


  
    180 – Possession
 
 “Was the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body truly this powerful?”
 Wang Ping’s heart was stirred as he looked at the descriptions in the text simulation.
 He then remembered that Lin Qinghe had a dual-soul body, with another soul inside her that surpassed the level of a divine monarch, with an unknown limit.
 Wang Ping now suspected that the second dormant soul might be the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 If that were the case, Wang Ping felt that the Dao Palace’s current plan had little chance of succeeding.
 While Wang Ping’s mind was racing with thoughts, the text continued to appear.
 【You recalled Lin Qinghe’s situation and wanted to suggest to the Dao Palace Master to bring an imperial weapon to suppress her. However, the Dao Palace Master felt this was making a mountain out of a molehill. After all, imperial weapons are meant to safeguard fortune and shouldn’t be casually taken out of the Dao Palace.】
 【If a terrible opponent were to attack the Dao Palace while the imperial weapon was absent, the consequences would be disastrous. After all, the Dao Palace has many enemies who are only deterred by its deep foundation and the presence of the imperial weapon.】
 【Hearing the Dao Palace Master’s words, you sighed inwardly and abandoned the thought of persuading him to use the imperial weapon. The Dao Palace Master sensed your unease and assured you not to worry too much. Although Lin Qinghe possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, she was still just a junior and her cultivation was only at the Emperor level. If a divine monarch-level expert carried a Sacred Weapon to suppress her, the success rate would still be high.】
 【Hearing this, you could only hope the Dao Palace’s action would succeed, so you nodded and said nothing further.】
 【Following this, the Dao Palace sent several divine monarch-level experts carrying multiple Sacred Weapons to deal with Lin Qinghe. This left you marveling at the Dao Palace’s deep foundation; when the Mo Family lost a Sacred Weapon, they were thrown into chaos, yet the Dao Palace could casually take out several Sacred Weapons.】
 【The divine monarch-level experts quickly arrived at the Azure Origin Divine Sect. The experts there were shocked that the Dao Palace had sent such powerful figures, and their ancestor had no choice but to step forward and inquire about their purpose.】
 【The divine monarch-level experts from the Dao Palace did not mince words, directly stating that Lin Qinghe possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and must be exterminated, requesting the cooperation of the Azure Origin Divine Sect’s divine monarch-level ancestor.】
 【Hearing this, the Azure Origin Divine Sect’s divine monarch elder was shocked; he hadn’t expected that Lin Qinghe, a junior he valued highly, was the owner of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. For a moment, he wavered, wanting to protect Lin Qinghe, thinking that if she survived, the Azure Origin Divine Sect might dominate the Great Origin Ancient Star and become a major power in the Upper Realm.】
 【However, he ultimately sighed and abandoned this crazy idea. Facing the Dao Palace, he had no chance of winning. Furthermore, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was a common enemy in the Upper Realm, and if he dared to protect her, he would surely die an ugly death.】
 【Thus, the Azure Origin Divine Sect elder had no choice but to comply with the Dao Palace’s request, preparing to hand over Lin Qinghe. Seeing this, Lin Qinghe’s face turned grim; she hadn’t expected the secret of her Devouring Immortal Demon Body to be exposed so easily.】
 【In that moment, Lin Qinghe thought of you. Her intuition told her that you had figured out her secret, which led the Dao Palace experts to hunt her.】
 【Next, Lin Qinghe without hesitation called upon the other soul within her, hoping it would take her away. Despite her deep fear of this other soul, her life was in imminent danger, and she had no choice but to awaken it.】
 【As Lin Qinghe’s other soul awakened, she tore through space and disappeared instantly. This left the Dao Palace experts stunned; they hadn’t expected Lin Qinghe to have such means. Although they had sealed the space with Sacred Weapons, she was still able to tear it open.】
 【The power just now was definitely beyond the divine monarch level, reaching the Saint Realm; otherwise, Lin Qinghe couldn’t have done all that. However, what perplexed them was how Lin Qinghe, clearly just an Emperor, could possess such terrifying power.】
 【In the end, the divine monarch-level experts from the Dao Palace returned, reporting their failure to the Dao Palace Master. You also heard the news and sighed, but were not too surprised by the outcome.】
 【Lin Qinghe’s other soul was not simple; it would be surprising if she were easily killed. However, her survival didn’t worry you too much either.】
 【Lin Qinghe was dangerous, but as long as you progressed in strength just as fast, or even faster than her, you wouldn’t fear her. Right now, your only concern was her other soul.】
 【You then continued with your diligent cultivation, aiming to quickly advance to the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm or even the True God Realm. With the Dao Palace’s help, your life-bound weapon also advanced to the rank of mid-grade divine weapon, perfectly complementing your strength. Of course, you did not forget about Mo Shangli, the ascension practitioner, and the predecessor transmigrator who killed you in your memory.】
 【However, that predecessor transmigrator wouldn’t arrive on the Great Origin Ancient Star for another thousand years, so you had no fear. In a thousand years, even if you hadn’t attained sainthood, with the support of the Dao Palace, you wouldn’t fear a Saint.】
 【After all, no matter how strong a Saint is, would they dare act reckless before an imperial weapon? Besides, the number of old monsters hidden by the Dao Palace was also an unknown variable.】
 【In the blink of an eye, thirty years passed. During this time, everything was calm, and Lin Qinghe disappeared after her escape, never to be seen again. Even though the Dao Palace revealed that she possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, and various forces on the Great Origin Ancient Star searched together, they couldn’t find her.】
 【Although disappointed at not finding her, you didn’t care too much. Over these thirty years, with the Dao Palace’s full support, your cultivation reached the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm. During this time, you diligently comprehended the quasi-laws, especially the Spacetime pseudo-laws, achieving Great Perfection. Besides that, you dabbled in other pseudo-laws as well.】
 【However, the resource consumption of the Spacetime Dao Body, while not as high as the Sacred Body, was still much greater than that of ordinary cultivators. Now, in this age where resources are scarce, the Dao Palace couldn’t keep providing you with resources indefinitely. Once you broke through to the True God Realm, you would need to venture out and gather cultivation resources on your own.】
 【This is an inevitable path for prodigies to grow. After all, prodigies are not sheltered flowers; they must undergo trials to grow better and tread further in the future.】
 If not, even with the arrival of the golden age, it would be difficult to enter the Saint Realm. After all, entering the Saint Realm isn’t just about having high talent; it also involves testing one’s character and other aspects.
 Just as you were planning to relax for a while and then directly break through to the True God Realm, a piece of news spread across the Great Origin Ancient Star. It was said that a Great Saint Secret Realm had appeared on the Great Origin Ancient Star, and someone had found the key; it was about to open.
 The Great Saint Secret Realm might not seem like much for a force like Dao Palace, which has produced an Emperor, but that’s not the case. Dao Palace has existed for too long. Although it had produced Emperors, quasi-Emperors, and Supremes in the past, that was all in the past. Today, after decline, the Great Saint Secret Realm also holds great allure for Dao Palace.
 The Dao Palace does not need the inheritance of a Great Saint. After all, Dao Palace already possesses numerous cultivation methods and divine abilities. Emperor’s scriptures, quasi-Emperor’s scriptures, Supreme’s scriptures – it has them all. The Great Saint inheritance really does not make the cut. But, the resources within the Great Saint Secret Realm are something that Dao Palace eyes covetously.
 If one can obtain a plethora of resources from the secret realm, it would be extremely beneficial for nurturing prodigies. Additionally, it might even be possible to obtain world-shattering medicinal herbs that aid a Divine Sovereign in breaking through to the half-Saint or even the Saint Realm.
 Therefore, whether it’s for Dao Palace or other forces on the Great Origin Ancient Star, the Great Saint Secret Realm is not to be missed and must be contended for with full effort.
 And you, too, are contemplating whether to try this Great Saint Secret Realm. You vaguely remember it, but only from glimpses in previous simulations. You only know that a Saint Medicine appeared in this Great Saint Secret Realm, causing various forces to go crazy and fight fiercely, with even more than a dozen Divine Sovereigns falling.
 Additionally, it’s rumored that an inheritance of a Great Saint was found in this Great Saint Secret Realm, but who obtained it remains unknown.
 Because of this, you are very tempted by this Great Saint Secret Realm. You want to go, but you also feel that stable cultivation is more important.
 The text simulation stops here, and Wang Ping’s consciousness flickers, and his vision changes, appearing within the Dao Palace. His cultivation also skyrockets to the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm, accompanied by numerous insights.
 “Once again, I’m passively entering an immersive simulation state?”
 After absorbing the insights, Wang Ping frowns slightly.
 The branching route this time is most likely whether to go to the secret realm or not.
 If you go, based on Wang Ping’s past experience, something is likely to happen.
 If you don’t go, you won’t be able to know what opportunities or secrets lie within the Great Saint Secret Realm.
 “I still have to go.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping makes a decision.
 As he is now, he could simulate around ten more times without choosing cultivation, so he can use it to figure out what exactly happens in this Great Saint Secret Realm, with no need to panic.
 If he identifies a major opportunity, its value could be far greater than the simulation cost of ten jins of low-grade divine sources, completely worth it.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping speaks again to the System.
 As the words fall, the screen appears and the text continues to surface.
 You have made your choice and entered the Great Saint Secret Realm. The Dao Palace Master did not stop you but instead handed over numerous life-saving trump cards. These trump cards not only include secret treasures capable of blocking the attacks of a Divine Sovereign but also the spiritual thoughts left by the Dao Palace Master, a Great Perfection level strong practitioner of the Divine Sovereign Realm.
 The Dao Palace Master even felt this wasn’t safe enough and directly gave you a Sacred Weapon for self-defense.
 In short, the Dao Palace Master is doing everything possible to protect you, not wishing for you to encounter any mishaps. For this, you accept what the Dao Palace Master has given you and feel more confident about your trip to the secret realm. After all, in an era where Saints don’t appear, with your trump cards, you can hold out for a while even when facing a powerful Divine Sovereign.
 The time you can hold out would be enough for the Divine Sovereigns of Dao Palace to come rescue you. As for the battles among peers, you are not afraid of anyone at your same level. Of course, you don’t look down on everyone either.
 For peers in the same realm as you, you naturally don’t need to worry and can easily suppress them. However, those who have grown to the True God Realm do require your attention. Although you are powerful, the difference in realm stands in the way, and you might still face some danger.
 Nevertheless, you are confident that even if you can’t win due to the vast gap in cultivation, your opponent won’t be able to kill you. This isn’t because of the trump cards given by the Dao Palace Master but because your Spacetime Dao is too powerful. You can come and go as you please, and ordinary cultivators would find it very hard to kill or trap you.
 Next, you are led by the Dao Palace Master and elders of the Dao Palace to the location of the Great Saint Secret Realm. Upon arrival, you see that many forces from the Great Origin Ancient Star have all come.
 These forces vary in strength. Generally, the weaker forces are from the inner and outer regions. These forces have only Divine Sovereign level practitioners at best, and the weaker ones have only half-step Divine Sovereign level practitioners. Additionally, their foundation is shallow, unable to compete with the major forces of the central region.
 After all, any force rooted in the central region has, at the very least, once produced a Saint; their foundation is deep. Among them, some forces are even far stronger than the now-declined Dao Palace once was, with a number of Divine Sovereigns that far surpass Dao Palace, and some even have half-Saints. Facing these forces, the only two advantages the Dao Palace has now are the Emperor’s Canon and the Emperor’s Weapon.
 Just as many powers and rogue cultivators were waiting for the forces possessing the keys to gather the strength of the Divine Lords and open the Great Holy Secret Realm, the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family suddenly challenged you, expressing her dissatisfaction. She claimed that she hadn’t participated in the Daoist Competition back then, which allowed you to defeat various prodigies, especially taking down her brother in one move, damaging his Dao heart and earning you the title of the number one prodigy of the Great Origin Ancient Star. She was not convinced.
 Not only the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family, but inheritors from various powerful forces who had not participated in your Daoist Competition were also unconvinced. After all, as prodigies, they naturally aspire to the title of the number one prodigy.
 The path of the strong is paved with mountains of corpses and rivers of blood. Defeating peers and earning the name of the number one prodigy greatly benefits their beliefs, fostering an invincible heart, making them stronger and enabling them to go further in the future.
 Moreover, fortune is elusive. Defeating peer prodigies can also plunder some of their fortune, greatly benefiting oneself.
 Faced with the challenge from the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family, you frowned slightly and ignored her. After all, a battle here would be of no benefit to you; it would be a complete waste of time, revealing some of your depths.
 Seeing that you did not accept the challenge, the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family snorted coldly, stating that you were nothing but a fake reputation, and the Dao Palace Daoist was nothing more than that. Hearing this, you were very displeased. Not wanting to fight does not mean you would let others trample on your face and mock you.
 Therefore, you coldly responded to the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family, if she wanted to fight, the bet would be a Sacred Weapon, and the loser would become the servant of the winner. Did she dare to fight?
 Upon hearing this, the various forces were all tongue-tied, thinking you were truly vicious. The Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family also changed her expression upon hearing your words. After all, the bet was too high. The Yuan Family could provide a Sacred Weapon, but that did not mean they would give it to her as a bet.
 Moreover, if she lost, she would have to serve as the opponent’s servant, a fate worse than death. For a moment, the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family hesitated. Even the old monsters of the Yuan Family advised the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family not to act impulsively. Especially her brother, who persuaded her not to act, saying that Wang Ping was a monster, and she was no match for him.
 Instead, this remark stimulated the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family, making her very unhappy. At this moment, you also turned the tables, mocking her in return to provoke her.
 Your mockery, at this time, directly stimulated the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family. She glared angrily and directly accepted the challenge. This excited the various forces, eager to see how strong the already famous Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family was and to see your current strength.
 Next, you and the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family stepped forward and began a fierce battle. The Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family was very powerful, showcasing the cultivation of a half-step True God from the start, superior to yours. Moreover, she had a special constitution that could enhance her combat strength and had a deep understanding of the pseudo-laws, grasping seventy percent of them.
 In response, you also took it a bit more seriously, utilizing ninety percent of the pseudo-laws of fire, along with the fire-type Divine Abilities derived from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. Despite holding back, you two fought fiercely.
 Seeing you comprehend ninety percent of the pseudo-laws of fire and master the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture to such an extent, fighting the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family with the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm, all forces were astonished, marveling at your comprehension and combat strength.
 After all, the higher the cultivation, the greater the gap between realms. The gap between the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm and the half-step True God is substantial. Not to mention, the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family is not an ordinary half-step True God but a true prodigy, with talent ranking high throughout the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 The battle was intense, and the more the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family fought, the more shocked and aggrieved she became. She thought her cultivation could crush you; she had a special constitution, a powerful bloodline, and her understanding of the pseudo-laws was not inferior to yours. However, she did not expect you to be so formidable, fighting her to a draw with the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm.
 Even if she won this battle, it wouldn’t be glorious. If she couldn’t crush her opponent and only barely won, it meant she was far inferior to you in the same realm, which made her furious. Besides, she was also worried about losing.
 Thinking of this, the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family became more irritable, forcibly enhancing her combat strength using a Secret Technique with significant side effects and brought out her trump card, intending to suppress you.
 In response, you smiled calmly and unhurriedly used the Small Perfection level of the pseudo-laws of fire, tying the battle again with the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family. This made the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family dumbfounded, and the crowd was also extremely shocked.
 After all, the Small Perfection level of the pseudo-laws is a realm that many Divine Lords haven’t comprehended, yet you, at the level of the Void God Realm, comprehended it. For a time, all the bigwigs could only sigh that in terms of comprehension, you were indeed the number one in the current era on the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 Seeing this, other prodigies had to admit that you indeed deserve the title of the number one prodigy of the Great Origin Ancient Star. Regardless of combat strength, in terms of talent alone, no prodigy of the current era on the Great Origin Ancient Star could surpass you.
 Seeing the amazement of various stronghands, the Dao Palace Master also felt extremely proud, looking forward to you leading the Dao Palace to glory.
 While everyone was lamenting, the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family was growing weaker and weaker; her Secret Technique was difficult to maintain, and she was pressed by you. Seeing this, the old monsters of the Yuan Family were extremely anxious. If she lost, they would not only lose the Sacred Weapon but also face a massive loss of face. The thought of the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family being a servant was suffocating.
 Thus, the old monsters of the Yuan Family began to send sound transmissions to you, hoping you could pretend to have a draw with the Sacred Daughter of the Yuan Family. They promised to offer a Sacred Weapon, along with many divines sources as compensation.
 Hearing the sound transmissions from the old monsters of the Yuan Family, you were secretly pleased but did not immediately agree, forcing the old monsters of the Yuan Family to increase the offer. In response, the old monsters of the Yuan Family reluctantly increased the price.
 With a satisfactory answer, you did not continue extorting them, understanding the principle of showing mercy where possible and not wanting to make mortal enemies. Therefore, you agreed.
 ‘Good heavens, I feel like I have a protagonist’s template, directly attracting hatred and then reaping the benefits… One Sacred Weapon and a lot of divine sources, just like that?’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his gaze was very nuanced.
 ‘However, I don’t know if these things can be refreshed as rewards. If they can, that would be fantastic. Whether it’s divine sources or Sacred Weapons, they are all very useful to me.’
 Wang Ping thought with some anticipation, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you pretend to be evenly matched with the Yuan Family’s Saintess, ending the battle there. The crowd finds it a bit odd, and some old monsters also notice the divine sense transmission between the Yuan Family’s old monster and you, making their expressions subtle, as if they have guessed the truth.】
 【The Yuan Family’s Saintess, feeling aggrieved and ashamed, grits her teeth and declares this isn’t over, then returns to the Yuan Family’s side. You proceed to tell the Yuan Family’s old monster that you sustained some injuries and hope he can provide some sacred medicine for treatment.】
 【Catching your hint, the Yuan Family’s old monster’s face twitches, and unwillingly tosses you a storage ring. Inside, there is the Sacred Weapon you wanted.】
 【Next, the Great Saint Secret Realm truly opens, and you all enter it one after another. Upon entering, you discover that this Great Saint Secret Realm surprisingly did not separate you during teleportation, which astonishes you.】
 【After entering, each group randomly chooses a direction to leave. You follow the Dao Palace’s experts for a while before parting ways.】
 【Whether it’s fortunate or unfortunate, shortly after separating from the Dao Palace experts, you encounter a powerful demonic beast. Due to the vast difference in your cultivation levels, you’re not its opponent. However, you notice a treasure it guards—a precious divine medicine named True God Star Flower, capable of elevating a True God level expert by a minor realm.】
 【You decide to take the risk to obtain the treasure. Ultimately, risking your life, you successfully grab the treasure and leave with your self-created Space-Time Divine Ability.】
 【Next, you roam the Great Saint Secret Realm, acquiring a few opportunities, but none as precious as the previous divine medicine. You feel a bit regretful but not overly concerned or surprised.】
 【After all, your luck in secret realms is notoriously bad. Back in the Lower Realm, you never gained significant opportunities, always relying on simulations to pinpoint big opportunities’ locations, then intercepting them afterward.】
 【However, perhaps due to your grumbling, although you didn’t find the sacred medicine remembered for causing great battles among True God level experts, you unexpectedly discover an ancient palace.】
 【Upon entering the ancient palace, you are teleported to a small world to undergo trials. This shocks you, making you believe you have accidentally discovered the inheritance site of the Great Saint Secret Realm.】
 【Based on past experience, secret realm opportunities, though precious, pale in comparison to Great Saint inheritances, as powerful cultivators prefer to mix their best treasures with their inheritances and grant them to their chosen successors.】
 【You continue undergoing the trials, noting their high intensity, showing that this Great Saint was a meticulous person.】
 【However, for you now, these trials are insignificant. You easily pass this mysterious Great Saint’s tests.】
 【Soon, you encounter this Great Saint’s remnant soul. Contrary to your expectations, this remnant soul is neither kind nor harmonious, but displays greed and fanaticism, completely different from seniors like the Blaze Emperor and Azure Flame Supreme Emperor you’ve encountered.】
 【Realizing something is wrong, you immediately try to summon the Sacred Weapon to resist, but it’s too late. The remnant soul of the Great Saint mocks you, saying a mere child like you has no right to resist even with a Sacred Weapon.】
 【As a Great Saint, even a remnant soul is far beyond the strength of Divine Realm experts. Not to mention Void God Realm, even a Great Perfection level of the True God Realm holding a Sacred Weapon is useless.】
 【You reprimand the Great Saint’s remnant soul, calling it shameless for plotting against a junior and attempting to possess them, lacking the demeanor of a senior. The remnant soul sneers, saying senior demeanor means nothing. He created this secret realm to lure in many cultivators to pick the strongest prodigy for possession, to return to the world.】
 【Your face turns grim, realizing you cannot escape this catastrophe. You threaten the remnant soul, saying if it forcibly possesses you, both will perish, and even if it succeeds, you won’t truly be you anymore.】
 【The remnant soul laughs, stating he doesn’t intend to fuse souls with you, only to suppress and seal your personality, taking control of your body.】
 【Hearing this, you completely lose hope, desperately resisting to no avail, eventually being forcibly possessed.】
 【Due to the abnormal state of your soul, this simulation ends】
 ‘I knew it wasn’t going to be that simple.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, speechless.
 Entering a side story, he knew this secret realm journey was likely to go wrong.
 Sure enough, something bad happened.
 However, he hadn’t expected the Great Saint Secret Realm to be a trap, entirely created by a Great Saint’s remnant soul for fishing.
 He took the bait.
 In the last simulation, some other prodigy likely also took the bait, but it’s unknown who the unlucky one was.
 ‘Now that I’m in the Upper Realm, the old monsters are even more terrifying, with updated methods of possession. This kind of thing is completely unattainable for Lower Realm cultivators.’
 Wang Ping shook his head again and sighed.
 Immediately, Wang Ping felt numerous scenes appear before his eyes, and his figure was transported to an ancient hall. He then appeared inside the hall and witnessed the final scene firsthand.
 Next, Wang Ping felt his consciousness waver, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world, evidently exiting the immersive simulation.
 “The Upper Realm is truly dangerous. Even with so many trump cards from the Dao Palace, they couldn’t save my life. Fortunately, this was just a deliberate simulation to explore the path; otherwise, I would have really died…”
 Wang Ping muttered again.
 “Ding, the reward has been successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Golden Talent·Incomplete Spacetime Dao Body.
 ②. A random amount of lower-grade divine sources.
 ③. A random amount of middle-grade divine sources.
 ④. True God Star Flower.
 ⑤. Holy Weapon of the Yuan Family.
 ⑥. Holy Weapon of the Dao Palace.
 ⑦. Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm cultivation.”
 “Holy Weapons really appeared… and there are two of them. This is truly tempting. Unfortunately, I can only choose one reward this time; isn’t this just teasing me?”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and muttered.
 “System, I choose ①. Golden Talent·Incomplete Spacetime Dao Body.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 Although the other rewards were also excellent, they paled in comparison to the Golden Talent·Incomplete Spacetime Dao Body.
 As Wang Ping received the reward, he felt a significant change in his physique. His mind cleared, and it felt as if he could comprehend the Dao at any moment.
 “That fishing saint… Just you wait. When I become stronger, I’ll stuff your remnant soul into a little piglet.”
 Wang Ping thought of the remnant soul of the saint who mocked him and snorted.
 After that, Wang Ping had no intention of continuing the simulation and instead opened the chat group page.
 With so much time having passed, the two newcomers should have a clearer understanding of what world they were in.
 When Wang Ping opened the chat group, he began to read through the previous chat logs.
 Soon, Wang Ping found that the group members had been quite active.
 Lin Yuanyuan had already assisted the Emperor of Judgement in avenging himself and had acquired many good things.
 In the process, Zhang Hu, Zhang Jun, and Ye Xiaofan had also successively traveled to the Purple Spirit Realm and joined Lin Yuanyuan.
 Lin Yuanyuan directly got Zhang Hu a king-level demonic beast as a mount, significantly boosting his strength.
 Zhang Jun was also carried by Lin Yuanyuan, becoming stronger through constant killing.
 It could be said that the peak combat power in the group had undergone significant changes…
 


  
    181 – The Legacy of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign!
 
 “Yu Zhengtao’s world… Could it really share the same world view as mine?”
 As Wang Ping sifted through the chat details, he displayed a look of surprise.
 Yu Zhengtao’s transmigrated world had a cultivation system similar to his own, akin to a lower dimension of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 However, this lower dimension was far stronger than both the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm, boasting quasi-immortals; not long ago, a Void God Realm expert ascended.
 Yu Zhengtao knew these things because of his good fortune. A king, seeing his remarkable potential, invited him to be his disciple after repeatedly testing him, enabling Yu Zhengtao to learn so much.
 “Alpha, sending Yu Zhengtao to a different plane within the same world as mine seems pointless… Don’t tell me, anomalies have appeared in that plane too?”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, inwardly inquiring Alpha.
 “Affirmative.”
 Alpha confirmed Wang Ping’s suspicion.
 “Alright… indeed anomalies. This mysterious world truly attracts anomalies, big and small, doesn’t it?”
 Wang Ping shook his head, stating.
 “You misunderstand one thing. It’s because this fantastical world contains the Source of Darkness that immature anomalies can intrude and dare venture here. Otherwise, immature anomalies are likely to perish in this mysterious world.”
 “Nevertheless, they mostly wreak havoc in the Lower Realm.”
 Alpha said calmly.
 “Mostly? You mean the Upper Realm has other anomalies besides the Source of Darkness?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow.
 “Yes, but unlike those anomalies you encountered before, they won’t act unrestrainedly—that would be suicidal.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resonated.
 “The situation in the Upper Realm is becoming more and more complicated.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 Then, collecting his thoughts, he began investigating Zhang Haoran’s world’s situation.
 “Zhang Haoran’s world is indeed interesting. They can grow stronger by eating… In that world, people have the blessings of the God of Cuisine, and consuming delicious food enhances their physical prowess. The tastier the food, the greater the enhancement.”
 “In that world, countless natural gourmet foods exist, and chefs who can enhance these foods hold revered positions. It’s practically a dream world for food lovers.”
 Wang Ping smacked his lips, taking an interest in Zhang Haoran’s world.
 “I wonder how strong the upper limit of this world is… If it’s high, that would be great. I’d love to go taste the delicacies and grow stronger.”
 “The world is very strong, comparable to the Upper Realm of your mysterious world.”
 Alpha’s voice suddenly sounded.
 “Huh?”
 Wang Ping was stunned by Alpha’s assessment.
 What? A world where you grow stronger by eating can rival the Upper Realm?
 How absurd.
 “Are you sure?”
 Wang Ping asked in astonishment.
 “Yes. However, as people grow stronger in that world, they easily become consumed by their desire for food, wanting to devour everything.”
 Alpha stated calmly.
 “Interesting… If possible, I’d like to go for a taste.”
 Wang Ping thought eagerly.
 “I advise you not to enter that world rashly. Since everything can be food, you are no longer purely human. If you go there, the world’s rules might classify you as food, turning you into someone’s meal.”
 Alpha kindly reminded.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched.
 Being classified as food and becoming someone’s meal sounded absurdly ridiculous.
 That world is truly bizarre.
 “What if I create an avatar and send it there? Come to think of it, I’ve never tried using an avatar to explore and simulate in other worlds…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and asked with great interest.
 “You have already been tagged by this world. Unless you can draw some special talents, it won’t work.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded.
 “Tsk, that’s really a pity…” Wang Ping shook his head, feeling a bit regretful.
 “Talent, huh? If I could refresh a powerful talent and go to that special world, maybe my power would grow faster than in the Upper Realm. After all, the Upper Realm is still in the End of Dharma Era, where becoming a Saint is impossible. Even in a normal era, seeking the Dao is extremely difficult. And in that world, all you need to do is eat, eat, eat…”
 Just then, the chat group’s system voice suddenly sounded, making Wang Ping slightly surprised.
 “Ding, anomaly detected in the world where Zhang Hu is located. Group mission issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This group mission is mandatory, participation limited to five members, selected by Acting Group Master Wang Ping. Please prepare accordingly.”
 “Another anomaly… You’re really not giving me a break.”
 Wang Ping was a bit speechless.
 “Come to think of it, hasn’t Zhang Hu’s world already experienced an anomaly? Why is there another one?”
 “Who said that a world that has experienced an anomaly won’t encounter another one? Rather, worlds that have had anomalies are more likely to experience them again because their coordinates have been leaked.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded again.
 “I see…”
 Wang Ping was at a loss for words.
 Then, Wang Ping didn’t say much more and directly scrolled the chat group’s messages to the latest page.
 At this moment, the chat group was indeed in an uproar.
 Zhang Hu (5): “What the heck, what’s going on? Why is there another anomaly in my world? Wasn’t it already eliminated?”
 Fang Yun (3): “Who knows what’s going on. By the way, I think I can join this group mission. The power level in Zhang Hu’s world isn’t high; I can totally coast through! Haha.jpg.”
 Chen Yao (71): “. Another anomaly in the same world? That’s a dangerous signal.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “The magic world… brings back some memories.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Haha, of course, it brings back memories for you. After all, that’s the world where you made your first fortune… Funny.jpg.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Rather than first fortune, it’s more like the beginning of my freedom. So, I’m planning to join this group mission for some nostalgia.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “666.”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “Ugh, an anomaly appeared so quickly… Fortunately, I’m a newbie. According to the seniors, the previous chat group situations were too dangerous.”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “Newbie trembling… I won’t go.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, enough chatting. Lin Yuanyuan and Fang Yun have signed up. Who else wants to join? Raise your hands.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Count me in, I’m going.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Me too. After all, I’m Wang Ge’s task buddy.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn, Cai Ge took my spot. I am the real task buddy! Gritting teeth.jpg.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “(ˉ▽￣～) Cut~~”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, sign-ups are over. This group mission’s members are Lin Yuanyuan, Fang Yun, Cai Yonglong, and Wu Jun.”
 After that, Wang Ping didn’t say much and went silent.
 “System, I want to conduct a Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping then silently said in his heart.
 It had become Wang Ping’s habit to conduct a Paid Simulation before a group mission.
 “Ding, consuming ten catties of lower-grade divine sources, payment successful, Life Simulator activated, talent refreshing…”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the purple talent – Infinite Blade, and the red talent – Ascetic Monk.”
 Purple Talent – Infinite Blade: With this talent, the host’s attack might trigger a critical hit, dealing double damage.
 Red Talent – Ascetic Monk: With this talent, the host will embrace Buddhism, becoming an ascetic monk, which increases cultivation speed.
 “One purple and one red?”
 Wang Ping was slightly surprised.
 He thought his luck would worsen after consecutively drawing golden talents, but he didn’t expect to get a purple and a red talent.
 However, Wang Ping wasn’t thrilled. Instead, he felt oddly uneasy, as if his luck being this good was a sign that he was burning through his life force…
 “Before, when drawing cards, after a burst of good luck, there would always be a period of bad luck. That’s normal. If good luck persists, you’re bound to take a big fall.”
 Wang Ping inexplicably felt a bit anxious.
 “Don’t overthink it. Maybe I’ve just altered my destiny by becoming stronger.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples, forcibly dispelling the feeling of anxiety.
 Then, instead of choosing a talent, he filled out the personnel list for the chat group mission.
 Immediately after, Wang Ping turned into a white light and disappeared from the Purple Spirit Realm.
 In the world where Zhang Hu was, Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, Lin Yuanyuan, and Fang Yun appeared one after another beside Zhang Hu.
 At this moment, Zhang Hu was undoubtedly very carefree, in a private room with several beautiful women around him.
 There were humans, elves, and even beastmen.
 “Damn, you’re living quite the life.”
 Wu Jun looked at the radiant Zhang Hu and said enviously.
 Poor Wu Jun was an honest guy. Although he had gained power, he remained very low-key in his own world and never acted recklessly.
 As for the initial conflicts between Wu Jun and Zhang Hu, they had long been resolved through numerous missions together.
 “Tsk, really enviable… No, it’s infuriating.”
 Fang Yun smacked his lips.
 Although the martial arts world also had brothels, they clearly couldn’t compare to Zhang Hu’s flamboyance.
 Of course, ever since he was revived, he had been training desperately and hadn’t visited a brothel for a long time.
 “What are you envious of?”
 Cai Yonglong tried to smack Fang Yun’s head, but Fang Yun caught his hand with one move.
 “Hey, Brother Cai, you are just a three-layer Yin-Yang Mirror, while I’m already a big shot in the Life and Death Realm. What can you do against me?”
 Fang Yun grinned and laughed heartily, feeling quite smug.
 “You little…”
 Cai Yonglong’s face twitched, feeling speechless.
 Fang Yun’s cultivation speed was truly outrageous.
 With Wang Ping’s help and the accumulation of various resources, his cultivation speed was already insanely fast, reaching the three-layer Yin-Yang Mirror in a short time.
 But compared to Fang Yun, he was still far behind.
 Fang Yun’s ‘Golden Finger’ that boosted his cultivation speed was truly astonishing.
 And that was just his initial ‘Golden Finger.’ Once it was optimized, who knew how terrifying it could become…
 “Don’t get too cocky. Once Yuanyuan gives me a direct transmission, your cultivation speed won’t be that impressive.”
 Cai Yonglong could only say sourly.
 “Hey, your cultivation level can increase quickly, but your understanding of cultivation won’t. Techniques and divine abilities still require your own practice.”
 Fang Yun raised his eyebrows.
 “Brother Wang, this kid is getting too arrogant. Can you beat him up?”
 Cai Yonglong said through gritted teeth.
 “Little Yun, you’re getting too cocky. Want to spar with me?”
 Wang Ping glanced at Fang Yun, smiling faintly.
 Lin Yuanyuan also glanced at Fang Yun, chuckling softly: “I can spar with you too.”
 “Uh…”
 Fang Yun’s face twitched, not daring to say anything more.
 Brother Wang was a Void God, and Lin Yuanyuan was a quasi-immortal. He was just a small fry in the Life and Death Realm, not someone he could provoke.
 “Alright, Zhang Hu, let them leave.”
 Then, Wang Ping looked at Zhang Hu and the girls who were looking at them uncertainly and spoke lightly.
 Seeing this, Zhang Hu naturally didn’t dare to say more and let all the women leave.
 Next, without wasting words, Wang Ping spoke directly in his mind.
 “System, I choose the purple talent: Infinite Blade…”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 Immediately, Wang Ping felt his consciousness shift, his vision transformed, and he appeared in Blue Flame Valley, entering an immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast forward.”
 Wang Ping then continued.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding…”
 The System’s voice sounded again, a screen appeared, and familiar text floated before him.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate. Because your pseudo-laws of spacetime reached the Great Perfection level, you had no further insights. In this era and the Lower Realm, it is difficult to advance further and comprehend the laws that only saints can perceive.】
 【Therefore, it is better to comprehend more pseudo-laws to lay a solid foundation for future law creation.】
 【After setting up many contingencies in the Lower Realm to respond to future crises in the Purple Spirit Realm, you chose to ascend to the Upper Realm.】
 【Upon ascending, as you remembered, you joined the Dao Palace. However, the plot development had a slight deviation from your memory.】
 【The Dao Palace Master noticed you cultivated the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, and was very surprised and puzzled. You could only explain that it was passed down to you by a senior from the Dao Palace.】
 【This surprised the Dao Palace Master, but he did not delve deeper. After all, if it weren’t for a senior from the Dao Palace, you couldn’t have cultivated the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. If you had accidentally learned it, you wouldn’t have willingly come to the Dao Palace.】
 【Of course, with your Spacetime Dao Body, even if you accidentally learned it, coming to the Dao Palace would still make you a prized treasure.】
 【Subsequently, as in your memory, you became the Dao Palace’s Dao Child. With the resources of the Dao Palace, your cultivation reached the Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm within decades.】
 【Then, the Great Saint Secret Realm opened. You knew that the Great Saint Secret Realm was bait for the remnant soul of a Great Saint, so you chose not to enter and continued to cultivate cautiously.】
 【As the contention for the Great Saint Secret Realm ended with various factions suffering losses, you also learned that the Dao Palace lost a strong God Sovereign Realm expert, putting the Dao Palace Master in great distress. In this era, God Sovereign Realm experts are top-tier forces and are rare, making them precious to the Dao Palace.】
 【At the same time, you learned who obtained the sacred medicine. The sacred medicine went to the Zhang family, the current top family on the Great Origin Ancient Star. As for the one who received the inheritance, their identity was also revealed.】
 【Rumors say the person who received the inheritance is a rogue cultivator calling himself Lin Yan. However, even though he is a rogue cultivator, he possesses a powerful special physique, rivaling the heirs of major factions, and even surpassing them.】
 【Thus, many factions are searching for this rogue cultivator to obtain the Great Saint’s inheritance. Of course, if they could recruit him, that would be ideal.】
 【You heard this and shook your head, mourning this Lin Yan for three seconds. Without your intervention, Lin Yan should be the unlucky one to be possessed by the Great Saint’s remnant soul.】
 【In a blink of an eye, a century passed, and you successfully broke through to the quasi-immortal level and created your own top-tier divine techniques and abilities.】
 【After breaking through to the quasi-immortal level, you did not continue to seclude yourself but chose to relax. As for Lin Qinghe’s matter, you kept an eye on her.】
 【However, you did not plan to alert the enemy this time. You have been pondering a question. Despite Lin Qinghe having the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, why was she only at the seventh level of the Void God Realm after a thousand years?】
 【Given the strength of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, coupled with another soul token within her, it wouldn’t surprise you if she reached the Great Perfection level of the True God Realm or even becoming a God Sovereign in a thousand years.】
 【The Devouring Immortal Demon Body, while not as helpful in enlightenment as the Spacetime Dao Body, has few rivals in terms of cultivation speed.】
 【Yet Lin Qinghe, after a thousand years, only reached the seventh level of the Void God Realm, as if she was cultivating on her own.】
 【After some thought, you believe that Lin Qinghe hasn’t entered the demonic path yet and hasn’t used the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to become stronger. Instead, some past events made her accept the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and choose that path.】
 【Thinking this, you feel that forcing Lin Qinghe to expose herself and flee in your last simulation might have caused her to accept the demonic body early, quickly becoming stronger, which backfired.】
 【At this point, you consider approaching Lin Qinghe to find out what has happened to make her accept the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and fully enter the demonic path.】
 As the text simulation ended here, numerous scenes and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, Wang Ping’s vision changed, and he appeared in the Dao Palace.
 “Again at a branching storyline. Approaching Lin Qinghe now… isn’t that courting death?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, feeling conflicted.
 Investigating last time led to his possession by the Great Saint’s remnant soul.
 This time, if he rashly approached Lin Qinghe, trouble might arise again.
 “Come to think of it, that Lin Yan actually has a name…”
 Wang Ping recalled the text simulation’s plot, his expression strange.
 Although not absolutely certain, characters who appear by name in the text simulations are definitely not ordinary side characters.
 By logic, if he was merely an unlucky soul consumed by the Great Saint’s remnant soul, it should be the Great Saint’s remnant soul that was named, not the possessed.
 “Don’t tell me, this Lin Yan wasn’t devoured by the Great Saint’s remnant soul but instead defeated it…”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of this possibility, his eyes gleaming.
 If that’s true, then this Lin Yan becomes quite intriguing; his secrets must be astonishing.
 “Interesting… maybe I can probe him later.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, noting down Lin Yan’s name.
 Immediately, Wang Ping thought of the branch option this time and felt a bit conflicted.
 “In the future, for exploring or anything like that, I should still use the Free Simulation. Although for someone like me now, as long as my cultivation doesn’t improve, lower-grade divine sources don’t count for much, if the subsequent rewards don’t refresh, I will have to advance to the Upper Realm early. That would still be somewhat risky.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping chose to give up the idea of approaching Lin Qinghe.
 Now is not the time.
 This time’s simulation is to refresh good rewards to deal with potential anomalous crises, so it’s better to be cautious.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping said in his heart, “System, continue to fast-forward.”
 As soon as the words fell, a screen appeared, and text continued to float.
 【After making your decision, you no longer approach Lin Qinghe and instead cultivate diligently, aiming to break through to the True God Realm before the Mo Family makes their move.】
 【However, in this age of the end of laws, it’s clearly not so easy to step into the True God Realm. Even if you have talent, it’s the same. In this age, with the suppression of Heavenly Dao, it’s very normal for some prodigies to be stuck at the half-step True God Realm for thousands of years.】
 【Maybe, with your extraordinary talent, you can break through to True God in a short time, but wanting to break through in less than a thousand years, unless you have the relevant opportunities, it’s still difficult to force a successful breakthrough without affecting your foundation.】
 【Besides that, stepping from the Void God Realm to the True God Realm actually holds great danger. The Void God Realm only involves condensing the divine body and divine soul, and the mana undergoes qualitative change, but it still counts as a pseudo-god. Only when reaching the True God Realm can one be called a true deity.】
 【The True God Realm not only undergoes another transformation in essence, energy, and spirit but most importantly establishes the divine platform. After the divine platform appears, it can collect the faith of all beings.】
 【As long as the faith of all beings remains, even if a True God falls, there’s a slight chance of resurrection. Many True Gods set up safeguards. If they have the ability to descend to the lower realms, they will choose to reveal divine miracles, spread faith, form deity totems, and be worshipped by all beings.】
 【In such circumstances, some past True Gods, even if they fell, might gain new life through the totem. Although it’s impossible to return to their peak, they can still survive as totem deities, relying on the power of faith.】
 【Of course, very few True Gods can survive in this way. Most True Gods are unable to activate this possibility and will fall completely.】
 【Generally speaking, the higher the cultivation of the True God, the more substantial the constructed divine platform and divinity, plus the stronger the faith, the higher the chance of resurrection.】
 【Aside from that, this also relates to one’s foundation and the future cultivation limit. Therefore, every half-step True God won’t rashly attack the True God Realm and needs to find enough excellent divine materials or spend a long time stacking divinity, or a combination of both, before making a breakthrough.】
 【You have high-quality divine materials provided by the Dao Palace. Though not the best, they are good enough for this era, and you have no thoughts of disdain. After all, if you sought them yourself, you would likely struggle to find such good divine materials. Even if you found them, the chances of obtaining them at the risk of falling are small.】
 【These are painful lessons learned while searching for resources in the Lower Realm, making you quite clear-hearted.】
 【In a blink of an eye, several hundred years have passed. During these centuries, many things happened on the Great Origin Ancient Star, and it was far from peaceful, but you didn’t care, remaining in silent cultivation, accumulating foundations for a smooth breakthrough to the True God Realm.】
 【Thus, after several hundred years, you still haven’t broken through to True God, but you’re not far from it.】
 【However, at this point in time, you no longer intend to continue cultivating and decided to come out of seclusion.】
 【The reason for coming out of seclusion is that it’s time for the Mo Family to descend to the lower realm. You plan to bring the strong of the Dao Palace with you, stop the Mo Family, and obtain the black magic stone from the Mo Family Young Master. You also plan to tackle the half-step Divine Lord level demon sealed on the Profound Turtle, and perform a soul search on it to obtain the secrets of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance.】
 【A secret realm formed by the remnant soul of a Great Saint already resulted in such a significant secret realm. Naturally, if you could obtain the inheritance of a Demon Sovereign, the gains would undoubtedly be tremendous and not to be missed.】
 【When you mentioned inviting a Divine Lord Realm expert to accompany you with a Sacred Weapon to the lower realm, the Dao Palace Master was very surprised. However, he didn’t ask much but rather chose to help by inviting a Divine Lord Realm elder to descend with you.】
 【Thus, led by the Divine Lord elder, you obtained the coordinates of the Purple Spirit Realm and descended directly to the lower realm.】
 【Upon arriving at the lower realm, you found that the Purple Spirit Realm and the Blood Demon Realm were still at war. Although you left many preparations for Ye Chen and Ji Bingyan in the Purple Spirit Realm, even if Ye Chen is the Child of Destiny, growing up takes time.】
 【Back when you were in the lower realm nurturing Ye Chen, it took over fifteen hundred years to have him break through to the Void God Realm, not to mention after you left the Upper Realm. At this time, Ye Chen is nothing more than an emperor.】
 【As for Ji Bingyan, since you didn’t flirt with Ji Bingyue and Ji Xue’er and didn’t spend time getting familiar with Ji Bingyan, she didn’t accept the resources you provided and is still at the quasi-immortal level, confronting other quasi-immortals from the Blood Demon Realm.】
 【After descending, you easily killed the strong from the Blood Demon Realm, leaving the people of the Purple Spirit Realm stunned. Ignoring their shock, you chatted briefly with Ye Chen and others, then went to the Profound Turtle, broke the spatial seal, entered the small world, and effortlessly subdued the demon.】
 【Then you asked the Dao Palace’s Divine Lord elder to help you with the soul search. After all, this demon, at its peak, was a half-step Divine Lord. Although it is now extremely weak and you are at half-step True God level, performing the soul search is ultimately not stable, so it’s safer to let the elder handle it.】
 【With the Dao Palace’s Divine Lord elder’s intervention, the demon screamed, suffering the agony of a forcible soul search, and became dazed, its soul severely damaged. The Dao Palace’s Divine Lord elder obtained a lot of information from its mind.】
 【It turned out that this demon indeed knew the secret of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance. However, the inheritance was not in the lower realm but in the Upper Realm.】
 【Back then, the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was extremely powerful but was hated by many cultivators due to his ruthless and domineering ways. He fought with the Azure Bamboo Emperor at the supreme realm, a battle that shook the heavens and dimmed the earth, even making it tough for the Azure Bamboo Emperor.】
 【Eventually, the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was defeated and fled grievously injured, his life-bound demonic weapon taken by the Azure Bamboo Emperor. In his severe state, heart demons arose, causing complications in his cultivation. After leaving his inheritance in the Upper Realm, he perished.】
 【To open the inheritance, one must reclaim his life-bound demonic weapon, which is the key to the inheritance.】
 【However, to prevent the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign from reclaiming his demonic weapon with the potential to grow into an emperor’s weapon, the Azure Bamboo Emperor sealed it in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【The reason this demon, at its peak with only half-step Divine Lord strength, knew so much was that he met an odd cultivator who called himself the Heavenly Calculator.】
 【The Heavenly Calculator, claiming to understand everything, told him the matters concerning the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign and the Azure Bamboo Emperor. Initially skeptical, the demon finally succumbed to his greed and ambition and decided to venture to the lower realm in search of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance.】
 【However, he was captured by so-called guardians in the lower realm and sealed here. He never even saw the Black Abyss Sovereign’s demonic weapon, a truly tragic fate.】
 “So the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign had such a past…”
 Wang Ping was shocked upon reading the simulation’s content.
 To have fought a supreme Emperor at the same realm, even though he lost, causing the Emperor to struggle, was truly a case of losing yet still deserving honor.
 If the Black Abyss Sovereign had not died, he surely had the potential to become an Emperor, and his demonic weapon could also become a supreme Emperor’s weapon.
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 “However, achieving the highest level in the demon path and still falling to heart demons, what a tragic end. It can only be said that losing in a battle of equals, having your weapon seized, and fleeing in disgrace shattered his Dao heart.”
 Wang Ping thought of the death of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign and shook his head slightly.
 This is the path of cultivation, indeed too cruel.
 “Speaking of which, who is the Heavenly Calculator, and why does he know so many secrets? Can he really calculate the heavens and the earth? If he has such abilities, why would he tell such things to a quasi-immortal demon cultivator?”
 Wang Ping thought of the Heavenly Calculator from the text simulation and couldn’t help but furrow his brows.
 This Heavenly Calculator is not simple; just what is he plotting? Wang Ping’s intuition told him that this man was very dangerous and must be guarded against, otherwise bad things could happen.
 Then, Wang Ping exhaled lightly, composed his thoughts, and continued to stare at the screen. The text continued to appear.
 【Afterwards, you and an elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm went to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land and saw the Black Abyss Demon Spear of the Black Abyss Supreme. The elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm also gave an answer: even if he unsealed his power, there was no chance of breaking the seal. Using a Breaking Talisman specifically designed for arrays might cause serious consequences.】
 【You weren’t surprised by the answer from the elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm. After all, this was a great array and seal set up by the Azure Bamboo Emperor.】
 【Although the Azure Bamboo Emperor was only at the Supreme level when he set up the seal, and after so many years the seal has weakened considerably, it still cannot be broken by someone at the God King Realm.】
 【Next, you didn’t say much and chose to leave the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land. Not long after, the Mo Family Young Master brought his servants and descended to the Lower Realm, where you caught them alive on the spot. With the Sacred Weapon brought by the elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm, even the Sacred Weapon carried by the Mo Family Young Master couldn’t act wildly and was easily suppressed.】
 【You then obtained a black magic stone from the Mo Family Young Master and began to study it. You discovered that this black magic stone has an extraordinary power similar to the material and energy contained in the Black Abyss Demon Spear, no wonder the Mo Family Young Master was so confident in his ability to unseal it.】
 【You asked the elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm if he knew the origin of the magic stone. The elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm shook his head, indicating that he did not know, but perhaps there might be some records in the library of the Dao Palace.】
 【With that, you planned to return to the Upper Realm to check the records in the Dao Palace library. At this time, the Mo Family Young Master also began to beg for mercy, saying that he didn’t know the Dao Palace disciple also had designs on the inheritance of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, and admitted their mistake, hoping you would spare his life, expressing his willingness to submit to you.】
 【Facing the Mo Family Young Master’s plea, you chose to perform a Secret Technique on him, making him your servant. The elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm didn’t say much about this. The Mo Family Young Master is considered a prodigy in the Upper Realm, so making him submit is not a bad thing.】
 【As for whether the matter would be exposed? Even if it were exposed, the elder of the Dao Palace at the God King Realm didn’t think it would be a problem. Although the Dao Palace has declined, it is not to the extent that the declining Mo Family could take advantage of it. Even at its peak, the Mo Family only produced a Saint King, which is far weaker compared to the Dao Palace.】
 【Next, you ordered the Mo Family Young Master to return to the Mo Family and to inform them that there is no such thing as the Black Abyss Demon Spear in the Lower Realm, then released him.】
 【You, on the other hand, took Lin Yuanyuan, Ye Chen, Cai Yonglong, Bai Tianhong, and other acquaintances to ascend to the Upper Realm. After all, previously, you didn’t have the capability to bring them to the Upper Realm. Now that you had a God King Realm elder descending to the Lower Realm, naturally, you had the ability to take them along. They could only grow faster in the Upper Realm.】
 【After returning to the Dao Palace, Lin Yuanyuan and the others joined the Dao Palace, while you went to the library, searching for the information you wanted. Not long after, you found information about the magic stone.】
 【This magic stone, named the Heavenly Demon Stone, is one of the mysterious minerals used to forge demon weapons, extremely precious. Weapons forged from the Heavenly Demon Stone have high growth potential, making it a treasured material sought after by demon cultivators. Although it is primarily a material for demon cultivators, it also has wondrous effects when forging weapons for righteous cultivators, making it extraordinarily valuable.】
 【In addition to this, the Heavenly Demon Stone has another great use, which is to temper one’s will. However, doing so also carries some risks, such as easily falling into deviation.】
 【Acknowledging the value of the Heavenly Demon Stone, you praised it and planned to use it for cultivation in the future. If you come across something good in the future, you could also use it for exchange.】
 【Next, you left the library and planned to continue secluded cultivation. During this period, news spread that the Saintess of the Yuan Family broke through to the True God Realm, defeating several prodigies and even defeating the Sect Leader of a divine sect, shocking the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【Not only did the Saintess of the Yuan Family step into the True God Realm with outstanding battle achievements, but successors of influential factions in the Great Origin Ancient Star, like the Saint Son of the Zhang Family and those from the Hengyuan Holy Dynasty, also entered the True God Realm, beginning to challenge various heroes, fight for others’ fortunes, and cultivate their invincible hearts, laying groundwork for future sanctification and reaching the three realms of enlightenment.】
 【Hearing the news of these individuals breaking through to the True God Realm and starting various intense battles didn’t surprise you. These people were true prodigies, older than you by one or two thousand years. When you first ascended to the Upper Realm, they were already at the quasi-immortal realm, so their successive breakthroughs were not unexpected.】
 【Of course, for cultivators in the Upper Realm, especially those in the Void God and True God Realms, an age of three to four thousand years is equivalent to the teenage years of mortals, so they can still be called young prodigies.】
 【It can only be said that the concept of time is different for cultivators. Often, a single closed-door cultivation can consume hundreds of years.】
 【However, you didn’t care about the prodigies of the Great Origin Ancient Star who began fierce battles, instead deciding to continue secluded cultivation, aiming to break through to the True God Realm before emerging.】
 【Unfortunately, even if you don’t seek trouble, trouble comes to you. The Saintess of the Yuan Family came directly to the Dao Palace to challenge you. You felt helpless; this person has really targeted you and holds a grudge.】
 【From your perspective, be it the last memory or this simulation, it was always the younger brother of the Saintess of the Yuan Family who challenged first and was instantly defeated by you, resulting in a problem with their Dao heart. It has nothing to do with you; it can only be said that their Dao heart was too fragile. Nevertheless, the Saintess of the Yuan Family unrelentingly seeks revenge.】
 【In recent years, you had heard that the Saintess of the Yuan Family challenged you several times, but each time you were in secluded cultivation, attempting to break through to the True God Realm. Hence, she was always turned away. This time, she probably heard you had emerged and came soon after her breakthrough.】
 【Thus, feeling annoyed by her, you decided to seize this opportunity to claim a Sacred Weapon from this unreasonable woman and accepted her challenge.】
 【The battle between you erupted under the witness of various elites. Ultimately, you didn’t hold back, using the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and the Great Perfection pseudo-laws of Spacetime to the extreme, defeating the Saintess of the Yuan Family in the True God Realm by leveraging your quasi-immortal realm strength.】
 【Being defeated by you across levels, the Saintess of the Yuan Family, who had wagered a Sacred Weapon, was somewhat dejected, almost shattering her Dao heart. The Yuan Family felt deeply pained, while the Dao Palace Master couldn’t stop laughing.】
 【The result of the battle shocked the entire Great Origin Ancient Star. After all, Spacetime is the most difficult path to comprehend. You managed to grasp the Great Perfection pseudo-laws of Spacetime at the quasi-immortal realm, which is incredibly terrifying. Furthermore, defeating the Saintess of the Yuan Family in the True God Realm across levels was enough to astonish everyone.】
 【This battle directly established you as the number one prodigy of the Great Origin Ancient Star, and the strongest among your peers, causing other prodigies on the Great Origin Ancient Star to fall silent, unable to disobey.】
 【Ignoring the external uproar, you refrained from further disturbance in the outside world, choosing secluded cultivation once again to strive for breaking through to the True God Realm and constructing your divine platform.】
 In the blink of an eye, twenty years had passed. You finished your seclusion and successfully broke through to the True God Realm, facing an extremely terrifying Heavenly Tribulation. Faced with this, you had no fear and overcame the tribulation with your formidable power, stepping into the True God Realm and becoming a true god. In the current Upper Realm, you could now be considered a true strongman.
 After all, the leaders of the great divine sects were no more than at the True God Realm, and you had already reached this level, with cultivation no weaker than theirs. Your peers had taken thousands of years to reach this level.
 After your breakthrough, the experts of the Dao Palace all congratulated you, and you were very happy. At this moment, a terrifying pressure swept across the entire Great Origin Ancient Star, causing the whole star to tremble.
 This terrifying pressure was not directed at the other forces and beings of the Great Origin Ancient Star but specifically targeted the Dao Palace. Thus, the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon was alarmed and immediately revived to withstand this pressure.
 In addition, the ancestors of the Dao Palace, sealed within divine sources, were also awakened. They broke out of the divine sources and rushed out, intending to wield the Emperor’s Weapon to counter this pressure.
 You were extremely shocked at this scene, not expecting such a terrifying enemy to target the Dao Palace. However, you recalled that the Dao Palace still existed several hundred years later, so there shouldn’t be any major issues. The Dao Palace should have withstood this calamity.
 However, you were overthinking. The Dao Palace’s ancestors emerged, wielding the Emperor’s Weapon to confront the mysterious strong enemy in the cosmos, only to be killed in one strike. Even the Emperor’s Weapon could not protect him.
 Then, you were directly seized by a terrifying force and abducted. After being taken away, you were immediately refined by the other party. It turned out that their goal was you.
 Because during your Heavenly Tribulation, the aura of your Spacetime Dao Body was revealed, sensed by this terrifying figure. Therefore, he targeted the origin of your Spacetime Dao Body. Such a physique was greatly beneficial even to someone of his strength.
 Knowing that there was no hope for survival in front of such an opponent, you chose not to use the Rebirth Talisman to revive yourself, avoiding giving him another chance to refine you.
 Due to your death, this simulation ended.
 As the text simulation reached this point, many scenes and cultivation insights flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and his vision changed.
 He found himself in a deep, mysterious place where a terrifying figure with an indistinguishable face was refining and absorbing the essence of his Spacetime Dao Body.
 “This guy can even blast away the Emperor’s Weapon and forcefully kill the self-sealed ancestor of the Dao Palace with such overwhelming power. What level of terrifying cultivation has he reached?”
 Wang Ping silently watched this figure, marveling in his heart.
 “However, it’s currently the era of the end of laws. The fact that he possesses such terrifying power means he must have had this cultivation level ten thousand years ago. For someone like him, living for ten thousand years might be an extremely easy thing.”
 Wang Ping made another conjecture.
 He also found it quite troublesome.
 He didn’t expect that his Spacetime Dao Body would be so attractive to these ancient monsters, causing the other party to ignore the power of the Emperor’s Weapon and forcibly attack the Dao Palace to abduct and refine him.
 “But considering the uniqueness of the Spacetime Dao Body, this might be a very normal thing. It seems that I should hide it more carefully in the future and not expose my physique casually. Of course, the reason for this outcome is probably because I used the power of the Spacetime Dao Body during the Heavenly Tribulation to temper myself. This caused the terrifying figure to sense me,”
 “Otherwise, the opponent could have acted at any time and would not have waited until now. Additionally, there is a possibility that the opponent just happened to pass by the Great Origin Ancient Star and discovered my Spacetime Dao Body. If that’s the case, then I am truly unlucky.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, thinking to himself.
 As Wang Ping was thinking, his consciousness shifted, and his vision changed again, returning to the world where Zhang Hu was.
 “Ding, rewards successfully generated. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
  	True God Realm First Layer cultivation.
 	Purple Talent: Infinite Blade.
 	Life-bound divine weapon (top-grade divine weapon level).
 	Sacred Weapon of the Yuan Family.
 	Devil Stone.”
 
 “This purple talent really doesn’t make any impression at all…”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and couldn’t help but complain.
 Of course, Wang Ping was also very clear that the reason the purple talent made no impression was still because he experienced too few battles in the simulation.
 To be precise, it was because there were too few life-and-death battles that pushed him to the limit.
 Otherwise, it would definitely have been prominently highlighted in the simulation.
 As for his battle with the Holy Maiden of the Yuan Family, whether it activated the purple talent: Infinite Blade’s effect was also unknown.
 “As usual, I won’t choose the rewards for now. I’ll simulate once more to find out the circumstances of the anomaly first.”
Wang Ping collected his thoughts, thinking to himself.
 With his current strength, as long as he didn’t encounter anomalous big bosses, the initial anomalies in the chat group were actually quite manageable.
 Simply put, with enough strength and intelligence, it’s easy to crush any anomaly encountered.
 Besides, in Wang Ping’s view, an anomaly that ends up in a relatively weak world can’t be that formidable.
 This task shouldn’t be too difficult.
 “System, I want to initiate a free simulation,” Wang Ping said silently in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting,” the system’s voice rang out.
 Immediately after, Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker and entered a fully immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast forward,” Wang Ping said again.
 “Ding, fast forwarding,” the system’s voice echoed again. The screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【Day 1, you chose to take action. Your approach was straightforward and rough, covering the entire world with your divine sense, trying to find anomalies directly. However, you didn’t discover any anomalies.】
 【In response, you searched even more aggressively. You simply blew up the entire world.】
 【Yet, you were surprised to find that you still didn’t hear the group task completion prompt. This made you realize instantly that the anomaly wasn’t in the Lower Realm but in the Divine Realm.】
 【Therefore, after locating the connection between the Lower Realm and the Divine Realm through your senses, you tore open the space and forcefully traveled to the Divine Realm, bringing along Cai Yonglong and others.】
 【Upon arriving in the Divine Realm, you discovered that the Divine Realm had drastically changed. You didn’t sense the presence of many deities, only the presence of one deity. This presence was both bright and evil, giving a very contradictory feeling.】
 【You quickly deduced that this was the aura of the Lord of Light, who had been possessed by an anomaly. The anomaly that possessed the Lord of Light had directly annihilated the other deities and devoured them.】
 【At this moment, the aura of the Lord of Light had become immensely powerful. Even you, in your current state, were astonished by the aura of the Lord of Light.】
 【In your opinion, the strength of the unpossessed Lord of Light was at most at the Nirvana Realm level. However, the current Lord of Light had already reached the power level of the Void God Realm. This level of improvement was simply terrifying.】
 【While you were sensing the strength of the anomaly, the anomaly was not surprised by your arrival. Instead, it welcomed you all, which made Cai Yonglong and others quite baffled, and you furrowed your brows.】
 【To be honest, you were a bit surprised by the anomaly’s reaction but not particularly shocked. Since this world had encountered anomalies before, and the Lord of Light had collaborated with anomalies and knew they had come to participate in the task, it was clear that this world had been protected. The appearance of an anomaly would naturally trigger the world’s self-rescue response and seek help from the outside world.】
 【You didn’t waste time with the anomaly, directly engaging in a fierce battle. You easily destroyed the anomaly. Although the anomaly was strong, it was only at the level of an ordinary Void God Realm. To you now, it was nothing.】
 【After all, while your cultivation was only at the first level of the Void God Realm, your other configurations were too high, far exceeding an ordinary Void God Realm.】
 【However, something serious happened. After you killed the anomaly, it revived again. And this time, its strength became even stronger. You fought it again and killed it once more.】
 【Yet, the anomaly revived once more, its strength now significantly stronger, reaching the level of the seventh layer of the Void God Realm. You began to suspect that if you killed it again, its strength might equal or even surpass yours.】
 【This anomaly grew stronger the more it was killed. When you ascended to the Upper Realm, the Lower Realm you destroyed had no more followers, and the Divine Realm had no other life; in other words, it didn’t revive through followers.】
 【Therefore, you could only speculate that the opponent’s revival had a limit, or the revival ability had an upper limit. Only by using power far beyond its tolerance to completely destroy it might it truly die.】
 【But from the previous battles, it was evident that you didn’t have the power to exceed its tolerance limit. After all, you used your full strength initially, yet it still revived.】
 【As for killing it again and betting on its revival limit, that was too risky. So, you could only think of one solution: let Lin Yuanyuan overpower it and drain the anomaly dry.】
 【This method had solved anomalies multiple times. You could say Lin Yuanyuan had become something of an anomaly specialist.】
 【At that moment, you unleashed your divine ability in the area of spacetime, forcibly controlling it. Then, you had Lin Yuanyuan forcibly possess the anomaly that had taken over the Lord of Light.】
 【But something happened that left you all speechless. The Lord of Light, who was clearly a male god, turned out to have a woman’s body when disrobed. The anomaly mocked you, stating that after you killed one of its kind this way before, did you think it would fall for the same trick again?】
 【In fact, Lin Yuanyuan’s ability could be easily countered. Simply transforming into a woman prevented normal intercourse. Besides, cutting off the root of desires and eliminating lust, as well as physiological suppression techniques, could also avoid being killed after being forcibly controlled.】
 【Since forcing it didn’t work, Lin Yuanyuan was helpless. She was encountering this situation for the first time. Cai Yonglong, Fang Yun, and Wu Jun were also stunned, not expecting such an outcome.】
 【Next, you had Wu Jun try, to see if he could trigger a positive possibility and get rid of the anomaly.】
 【Upon hearing your words, Wu Jun unhesitatingly activated his ability. Then, under the anomaly’s bewildered and horrified gaze, his body turned to ashes, and he completely died.】
 【After the anomaly died, you all received the group task prompt, declaring that you had completed the group task. You were speechless, not expecting that your intense battle to control it would end up with Wu Jun directly triggering an instant death possibility… It was truly terrifying.】
 【However, this strategy is not a normal approach and doesn’t help much in killing the anomaly in reality. After all, Wu Jun could activate this possibility in the simulation but it might not be the same in reality.】
 【Due to the completion of the group mission, you chose to actively exit the simulation.】
 【The simulation ends due to your choice.】
 As the text simulation ended, numerous scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and then he exited the simulation state, his vision returning to the private room.
 “Brother Wang, how’s the situation?”
 Seeing Brother Wang’s expression change, Lin Yuanyuan was the first to ask.
 “The situation is a bit troublesome.”
 Wang Ping frowned as he spoke.
 Hearing this, everyone’s expressions became slightly more serious.
 Brother Wang is now a Void God Realm expert.
 If even Brother Wang says it’s a bit troublesome, it means that the anomaly is not simple and is probably more difficult than any they have faced before.
 Wang Ping glanced at everyone, not wanting to waste time, and directly explained the contents of the simulation.
 After listening, everyone looked at each other.
 This anomaly actually knew they were coming and was guarding against Lin Yuanyuan’s ability… It’s really terrifying.
 “Brother Wang, could it be possible that the anomaly is baiting us? The development in the simulation might not be accurate, just like what happened in Wu Yueming’s world…”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t help but send a transmission to Wang Ping.
 He knew Wang Ping’s life simulator couldn’t simulate the situations of the myriad realms.
 If another anomaly appeared when they arrive, it would be problematic.
 “I also considered this possibility, so it’s giving me a headache.”
 Wang Ping replied, frowning.
 Although another anomaly didn’t appear in the simulator, it doesn’t mean it won’t happen in reality.
 Possibly, the other side is on the way and could break into this world at any time.
 If that’s the case, they might still face a possibility of total annihilation.
 “Wu Jun’s Golden Finger strategy is unreliable… What should we do? The anomaly may not have any dangerous abilities, but killing it only for it to revive and become stronger every time is still a big problem.”
 Zhang Hu spoke with frustration.
 “Don’t worry. I’ll try again.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and closed his eyes again.
 Seeing this, everyone also quieted down.
 “System, I want to perform a Free Simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation commencing.”
 The system’s voice sounded again, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, and he re-entered the immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Wang Ping said.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding.”
 The system’s voice rang out again, the screen appeared, and text floated into view.
 【On the first day, you took action again. However, this time, you didn’t annihilate the Lower Realm but directly headed to the Upper Realm. Upon arriving in the Upper Realm, you found the anomaly already waiting for you.】
 This time, you did not intend to kill the anomaly but used your power to seal it. However, although you didn’t kill it, the anomaly’s strength is clearly increasing.
 It is evident that this anomaly has another ability—growing stronger by harnessing the power of faith. Moreover, because it has devoured other deities, all faith in the Lower Realm now belongs solely to it.
 For this reason, you frowned and massacred the entire Lower Realm. The anomaly’s power stopped growing after that, but it continued mocking you because you couldn’t kill it.
 In response, you didn’t waste any words and directly had Wu Jun use his Golden Finger. However, this time, Wu Jun’s Golden Finger failed to trigger the instant death effect. Instead of killing the anomaly, it revived all the gods.
 With the revival of the gods, the anomaly’s power drastically weakened. Seeing this, you had to admit it. Wu Jun’s Golden Finger is too much of a bug, essentially an all-powerful wishing machine. However, this wishing machine is random, and anything could happen.
 Next, after some thought, you attempted to use your most powerful Secret Technique, burning your core essence, to launch the strongest strike against the weakened anomaly. However, even after you killed the anomaly, it revived again.
 You had no way to deal with him completely. After getting a headache over this, you voluntarily ended this simulation. Continuing it would only be a waste of time, utterly meaningless.
 ‘What a bother.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and sighed.
 The power of the Void God Realm First Layer cannot kill this anomaly; he had thoroughly proven this.
 In other words, he could only enhance his combat strength through the rewards of the Paid Simulation to utterly eliminate this anomaly.
 However, once he picks a cultivation reward, the cost for Paid Simulation will skyrocket, making it truly unbearable.
 After all, progressing from Void God Realm First Layer to True God Realm First Layer means not only crossing a major realm but also several minor realms. The resource expenditure for the next Paid Simulation would make his scalp tingle.
 And from the previous Paid Simulation by the Dao Palace Master, he knew that resources were scarce in the Age of Endemic Magic. Even if he ascended to the Upper Realm, it might not be possible to obtain enough cultivation resources for another Paid Simulation in a short time.
 ‘So, I can’t choose cultivation; I only have two choices left.’
 Wang Ping thought silently.
 Choose the Sacred Weapon and the purple talent: Infinite Blade.
 Using the power of the Sacred Weapon to suppress and kill the anomaly.
 If the purple talent: Infinite Blade could trigger a critical strike again, that would be ideal.
 If even with the power of the Sacred Weapon, he can’t completely suppress and kill the anomaly, Wang Ping would have no choice but to run.
 This anomaly cannot be killed; it’s too dangerous to provoke, and it might even be baiting a trap.
 For this reason, it would be better to retreat to the Purple Spirit Realm, continue to strengthen through simulations, and come back to deal with it later.
 As for whether Zhang Hu would encounter any trouble during this period, Wang Ping could only mourn for him and this world for three seconds.
 ‘Brother Wang, what’s with that look? I’m a bit scared.’
 Seeing Wang Ping looking at himself with a sympathetic gaze, Zhang Hu felt his scalp tingle, feeling extremely panicked.
 ‘It’s nothing. It’s inevitable; you’ll have to relocate.’
 Wang Ping comforted Zhang Hu and said.
 ‘Damn!’ Zhang Hu’s face darkened, knowing the situation must be terrible.
 Wang Ping didn’t hide anything and explained the situation.
 This caused everyone to look at each other in dismay.
 This anomaly’s revival ability is simply outrageous. No matter how many times it is killed, it comes back to life, leaving them in a quandary.
 ‘We’ll try to enhance our combat strength and give it one last shot. If it doesn’t work, we should prepare for Chen Si from the group to come and assist. If even that doesn’t work, we’ll prepare to retreat.’
 Wang Ping swept his gaze over everyone and candidly spoke these words.
 Even after becoming much stronger, Wang Ping felt that temporarily retreating from the anomaly was not a disgraceful action. Preservation of life was paramount.
 ‘Agreed.’
 Upon hearing his words, everyone couldn’t help but nod.
 Only Zhang Hu felt somewhat melancholic.
 This world is quite nice…he really doesn’t want it to be destroyed…
 


  
    183 – Comprehending the Rules of Space! Ascending to the Upper Realm
 
 Wang Ping ignored everyone else, and silently said in his heart: “System, I choose ②. Purple Talent: Infinite Blade and ④. Sacred Weapon of the Yuan Family.”
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt a powerful Sacred Weapon appear in his storage space. It was none other than the Sacred Weapon of the Yuan Family, the life weapon of a Saint.
 As for the feeling after receiving the talent, it didn’t seem particularly special. This talent needed to be triggered in battle, so it wouldn’t be actively used in ordinary times, making it more of a passive skill.
 Next, Wang Ping exhaled lightly, planning to initiate another simulation.
 This time, Wang Ping was contemplating whether to do a Free Simulation or a Paid Simulation.
 If he chose Paid Simulation and obtained a powerful talent, it might become the key to breaking through a situation or provide additional self-preservation when facing an anomaly.
 Ultimately, Wang Ping decided to go for a Paid Simulation. Since he still had several opportunities for Paid Simulations, using one wasn’t a big deal—this was for safety.
 “System, I want to do a Paid Simulation.”
 After making his decision, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming 10 jin of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the purple talent: Breath Concealment; and the red talent: Bard.”
 Purple Talent: Breath Concealment: With this talent, the host can block the perception of those below the Saint Realm when using it. Even quasi-Saints will have difficulty detecting your presence when you move.
 Red Talent: Bard: With this talent, the host will become highly gifted in creating poetry and can enhance combat power through reciting poetry in battle.
 “Oh, Purple Talent: Breath Concealment, this is considered an enhanced version of the Red Talent: Breath Concealment… Not only does it block perception for groups, but even quasi-Saints will find it hard to detect? This is quite good.”
 “With this talent, if I hide my breath when going to the Divine Realm to deal with the anomaly, I might be able to catch it off guard and eliminate it easily. Even if another anomaly suddenly appears due to anomaly fishing, it will be safer. After all, once we eliminate the anomaly, we would leave immediately without giving it any chance to react.”
 “Of course, this is on the premise that the power of the Sacred Weapon and the Infinite Blade can genuinely eliminate this undying anomaly. If they can’t kill it, then even Breath Concealment is useless.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping said in his heart: “System, I choose Purple Talent: Breath Concealment.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt a slight dizziness, indicating he had entered an immersive simulation state.
 For this, Wang Ping silently counted in his heart: “System, fast forward for me.”
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The System’s voice rang out again, the screen appeared, and familiar text surfaced.
 【On the first day, you took action. Utilizing Breath Concealment and Concealment Secret Technique, you silently headed to the Divine Realm.】
 【Due to the dual effects of Breath Concealment and the Secret Technique, even though the anomaly had set up perception spells, it did not detect your arrival this time.】
 【Therefore, after finding the anomaly that had taken over the Light Main God, you immediately wielded the Sacred Weapon against it with a thunderous strike.】
 【The power of the Sacred Weapon was exceedingly strong, directly killing the anomaly. Clearly, the power of the Sacred Weapon exceeded the endurance limit of the anomaly’s undying capability.】
 【Accurately speaking, it exceeded the anomaly’s current endurance limit. If the anomaly’s strength were to improve a bit more, even the Sacred Weapon’s power wouldn’t be able to kill it. This is because its undying capability’s upper limit increases with its strength, making it extremely troublesome.】
 【After killing the anomaly, you received the group mission completion prompt and chose to leave this world. Since you chose to leave, this simulation ends here.】
 Looking at the content of this text simulation, Wang Ping couldn’t help but smile.
 It seems the Sacred Weapon is indeed effective, directly killing the anomaly.
 Of course, this was owed to the Life Simulation; otherwise, it would be troublesome dealing with the anomaly’s capability. Even with the Sacred Weapon, it might not work.
 After all, he wouldn’t retain his strength but also wouldn’t use his final trump card, the Sacred Weapon, from the start. He would definitely test first, and once the anomaly was killed after testing, he wouldn’t be able to kill it again.
 After all, according to the text simulation’s description, if the anomaly’s strength increased a bit, even the Sacred Weapon would become useless.
 At this moment, in Wang Ping’s mind, various images appeared. Finally, he exited the simulation and returned to the room where Zhang Hu was.
 “Ding, reward generation successful, the host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Purple Talent: Breath Concealment.
 ②. Red Talent: Bard.
 ③. Ten jin of lower-grade divine sources.”
 “System, I choose ①. Purple Talent: Breath Concealment.”
 Wang Ping said silently in his heart.
 As the words fell, Wang Ping felt he had gained another talent.
 “Brother Wang, how’s it going?”
 Seeing Wang Ping smile earlier, everyone looked expectantly and asked.
 Scanning the crowd, Wang Ping nodded and said: “It seems there is no need to call Chen Si over this time. The anomaly was killed smoothly, but we still need to be cautious of new anomalies appearing, as anomaly fishing is quite likely.”
 Hearing this, everyone nodded, feeling that Wang Ping made sense.
 Wang Ping didn’t say much more. After discussing some detailed matters, they began to take action to avoid long delays.
 Just as in the Life Simulation, Wang Ping concealed his breath, used the Secret Technique, and led everyone to the Divine Realm. They found the anomaly that had taken over the Light Main God and launched a deadly strike with the Sacred Weapon.
 Facing the Sacred Weapon’s power that shook the entire Divine Realm, the anomaly showed a frightened expression, never expecting Wang Ping and the others to appear suddenly and launch such a powerful attack.
 Faced with this powerful attack, even it couldn’t resist and might be killed in one strike.
 It never thought that while fishing, it would become the fish caught.
 The anomaly that took over the Light Main God was deeply aggrieved, wanting to resist but without any ability to do so, directly killed by the power of the Sacred Weapon.
 As Wang Ping used the Sacred Weapon to kill the anomaly in the Light Main God, the system prompt sounded in their minds.
 For this, Cai Yonglong and the others were excited and said: “Brother Wang, the anomaly is dead, the group mission is completed.”
 Wang Ping also smiled and nodded, not expecting it to go so smoothly.
 Although it was also a one-hit kill in the simulator, in reality, there was always a possibility of being fished. He continuously guarded against unexpected situations.
 However, Wang Ping’s smile didn’t last long as he perceived a massive spatial turbulence in this world, with a terrifying evil aura descending.
 “Not good, hurry up and leave!”
 Wang Ping sensed the terrifying evil aura and his pupils suddenly constricted. After leaving these words, he chose to teleport away immediately.
 Seeing this, the others also had a slight change in their expressions and skillfully chose to teleport away from this world.
 Zhang Hu also reacted swiftly and directly used the group points to teleport away.
 Just a second after Wang Ping and the others teleported away, the entire Divine Realm was buried and completely destroyed.
 Even the Lower Realm was affected and thoroughly annihilated.
 The entire magic world was utterly destroyed.
 In the Purple Spirit Realm, Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, and Zhang Hu appeared in this world.
 “Brother Wang, what just happened?”
 After coming back, Cai Yonglong and Zhang Hu were somewhat bewildered.
 “An aura that made my blood run cold appeared. I felt that if we were a second late, we would have been stuck there.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and said solemnly.
 As soon as these words came out, Cai Yonglong and the others felt their scalps tingling.
 What kind of monster was it that made Brother Wang say such words… It was terrifying.
 “Can I still go back then?”
 Zhang Hu said, somewhat at a loss.
 “Go back for what? If you want to die, then go back. Of course, whether your world still exists is another question.”
 Wang Ping glanced at Zhang Hu and spoke indifferently.
 “Uh…”
 Zhang Hu fell silent and quietly opened the chat group, wanting to see if he could teleport back.
 “The teleportation coordinates are still there? It seems it hasn’t been destroyed.”
 Zhang Hu said hesitantly.
 “Don’t rush, let me ask the chat group.”
 Wang Ping raised his eyebrows slightly and said.
 With that, Wang Ping began to inquire Alpha in his mind: “Alpha, is Zhang Hu’s world alright?”
 “No, it’s not. Zhang Hu’s world has already been completely destroyed. As for the world’s essence, it has been divided between me and that guy.”
 Alpha said very honestly.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 Well, there goes the last bit of benefit squeezed out.
 “Has it really been destroyed? This is the first time I’ve encountered a world being annihilated.”
 Wang Ping sighed, his mood somewhat complicated.
 Although he is now powerful and possesses the strength to destroy a world, in the vast multiverse, he is still too weak…
 As the most powerful combat force in the Transmigrator Chat Group, he is still considered a weakling in the multiverse. It seems that fully developing the chat group still has a long way to go…
 Of course, Wang Ping was not in a hurry.
 After all, the third-generation chat group has only been reorganized for a few years, which is just a start, and cannot be compared to the first and second-generation chat groups that have existed for who knows how long.
 However, Wang Ping was still confident about catching up quickly.
 After all, all the members of their third-generation chat group have Golden Fingers, with high growth potential, enabling them to rapidly become stronger.
 “Brother Wang, how is it?”
 Seeing the change in Wang Ping’s expression, Zhang Hu felt uneasy and couldn’t help but ask.
 “Your world is gone.”
 Wang Ping patted Zhang Hu’s shoulder and shook his head.
 !!!
 Hearing this, Zhang Hu’s pupils constricted and he became completely silent.
 “Is it really destroyed? Then my master, my friends, the woman I like… Are they all dead?”
 Zhang Hu murmured to himself, his expression very bitter.
 “My condolences.”
 Cai Yonglong opened his mouth but could only bitterly smile.
 As transmigrators, they once fantasized about the future, thinking they were protagonists.
 Later, harsh reality beat them down time and again, making them realize they were nothing but small fry, barely surviving thanks to Brother Wang’s presence.
 Even so, many of them have died once.
 Now, they finally faced the situation of their world being destroyed.
 “We have no way out, we can only keep getting stronger. When you become strong enough, it’s not impossible to rewind time in that world.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and offered some comfort.
 “That’s easy to say, but becoming that strong is too difficult.”
 Zhang Hu smiled bitterly.
 “Brother Wang, it looks like I can only sit around in your world.”
 Zhang Hu paused and sighed.
 “Hmm. You all should strive to become stronger in this world.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 After that, Wang Ping and the others started chatting in the chat group, sharing the news about the destruction of Zhang Hu’s world.
 For a moment, everyone in the group fell silent.
 The topic of world destruction was indeed too heavy.
 Moreover, this wasn’t just a topic but something that had actually happened, making it all the more oppressive.
 They all began to wonder if the same fate awaited their own worlds.
 It seemed… not unlikely.
 However, even if they speculated that such an event might happen in the future, what could they do? They could only silently grow stronger.
 Only then would they have the ability to protect themselves and their worlds.
 Of course, members like Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan, whose worlds were already in trouble and likely beyond saving, could only sigh with complex emotions.
 After closing the chat group, Wang Ping silently opened the red packet with the completed group task rewards.
 “Ding, congratulations on your 100% contribution to this group task, earning you a reward of 1.5 billion group points.”
 The voice of the chat group system sounded.
 This left Wang Ping somewhat surprised.
 After all, he had previously thought the maximum reward would be ten million group points, but to his amazement, it was 1.5 billion group points.
 Was this anomaly really worth so much?
 Though this entity had Void God Realm combat strength, given Alpha’s usual behavior, it shouldn’t have been worth this much…
 Could it be that…
 “Because this time, the world’s origin was divided, there’s additional gain.”
 Alpha’s cold voice explained Wang Ping’s doubts.
 “I see, it’s a one-time big gain…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered. He wasn’t surprised by this answer, but he muttered to himself.
 “No wonder so many beings across the heavens like to make a quick grab and leave; this way of making money is much faster than earning slowly.”
 “Don’t get any bad ideas; given our position, we can’t do that.”
 Alpha reminded.
 “I’m not thinking anything bad. After all, we are a lawful faction,”
 Wang Ping chuckled.
 Moving on, Wang Ping didn’t plan to continue chatting with Alpha. Instead, he intended to proceed with another paid simulation.
 “System, I want to start a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming ten jin of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator activates, starting the paid simulation…”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a Red Talent: Risk-Taker.”
 Red Talent · Risk-Taker: With this talent, the host will enjoy taking risks, believing that the greater the danger, the greater the rewards. Although taking risks can lead to death, it also increases the chances of obtaining great opportunities.
 “What kind of lousy talent is this…”
 Wang Ping stared speechlessly at the newly refreshed talent.
 Although he himself had often deliberately scouted in simulations, he definitely didn’t want to take risks without any thought.
 This talent… is poisonous.
 “It seems my previous bad feeling was right; bad luck is starting to appear.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Then his consciousness flickered, and the simulation began.
 “System, fast-forward for me.”
 Wang Ping said, having little expectation for this simulation.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding…”
 The system’s voice sounded, and the screen appeared, with familiar text emerging.
 【Day 1: You chose to cultivate. After making preparations in the Purple Spirit Realm, you decided to ascend to the Upper Realm.】
 【From then on, you acted and cultivated as you remembered. In no time, a thousand years passed, and your cultivation greatly improved, reaching the quasi-immortal level, not far from True God status.】
 【Then you returned to the Lower Realm, captured the Mo Family Young Master, and took his Black Heavenly Demon Stone. Following that, you recklessly attempted to subdue the Black Abyss Demon Spear, a supreme artifact.】
 【This time, you almost succeeded, but ultimately failed, suffering backlash from the seal and black mist from the demonic artifact, and perished.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 “Ugh, as expected, this simulation was indeed reckless. Trying to touch the demonic artifact ended in a crash, dying on the spot…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, feeling speechless.
 “However, the text simulation did mention ‘almost succeeded,’ so it seems that although this Red Talent · Risk-Taker is a bit tricky, it indeed has the potential to help me gain great opportunities.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and pondered.
 “But even so, I can’t choose this problematic talent. Picking it in reality would affect my character, and taking reckless risks would truly lead to death.”
 As Wang Ping sighed with emotion, numerous images and cultivation insights appeared in his mind, finally bringing him back to the real world.
 At the same time, the System’s voice also rang out.
 “Ding, the reward has been successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	A randomly chosen lower-grade divine weapon.
 	Red Talent · Daredevil Expert.
 	True God Star Flower.”
 
 “This time, the rewards are really shabby.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain as he looked at the rewards.
 Then, he chose the True God Star Flower, a precious herb that can help a true god advance a minor realm without any side effects.
 After obtaining the herb, Wang Ping simulated once more.
 Only, something speechless happened to Wang Ping.
 The talents drawn next were all crap, various bizarre talents and absurd ways to die.
 This reminded Wang Ping of a time when this happened before.
 After awesome talents, it was all pits, his bad luck peaked.
 The refreshed rewards were also trash.
 This time was no different, a bunch of lower-grade divine weapons, what’s the use?
 The only useful one was his personal lower-grade divine weapon.
 “Oh, the side effects of consecutively getting golden and purple talents are really headache-inducing. However, if I don’t experience a few waves of bad luck, this bad luck won’t end. Now, there’s only one last opportunity for a Life Simulation, I’ll have to delay it for a while before simulating again.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.
 “After this simulation, I’ll have to go to the Upper Realm, let’s hope nothing bad happens. Otherwise, I’ll have to rely on the chat group to escape, the old tradition.”
 Wang Ping muttered, somewhat resigned.
 In the blink of an eye, three months passed.
 During these three months, Wang Ping silently cultivated, doing group tasks and accumulating luck.
 In these three months, the group was as turbulent as ever.
 Wang Ping also controlled Xu Yi and focused on cultivating Zhang Haoran.
 It had to be said, the combination of Zhang Haoran and Xu Yi’s Golden Finger was indeed interesting.
 Multiplication, directly multiplied Wang Ping’s personal divine weapon eightfold.
 Then, by using Zhang Haoran’s Golden Finger for synthesis, he forcibly synthesized a mid-grade divine weapon into an exceptional-grade divine weapon.
 An exceptional-grade divine weapon, a weapon that only a powerful deity at the God Lord Realm could nurture.
 Yet, Wang Ping, a Void God, possessed it directly.
 Of course, the reason Xu Yi could perform multiplication and Zhang Haoran could synthesize an exceptional-grade divine weapon was that Wang Ping strengthened their Golden Fingers, raising their limits.
 Otherwise, multiplication and synthesis of divine weapons would be very difficult with their initial Golden Fingers.
 Aside from multiplying resources and synthesizing high-grade resources, the strength of the group members also changed drastically.
 Zhang Jun also went to the Purple Spirit Realm to kill.
 Then, after being guided, his strength skyrocketed to the quasi-Emperor level.
 Chen Yao quickly advanced to the Emperor level through trading resources with Wang Ping.
 This made Wang Ping deplete his divine sources.
 Otherwise, if he gave Chen Yao some divine sources, it wouldn’t be difficult for her to continue getting stronger, reaching the quasi-God and even the Void God Realm.
 As for the other group members, they also became stronger. Even if they didn’t have a Golden Finger to achieve overnight success, with Lin Yuanyuan’s guidance, they could quickly improve their strength.
 It could be said that when Wang Ping began to heavily cultivate the other group members coupled with their mutual cooperation, the brilliance of their Golden Fingers finally shone forth.
 “Next, I should conduct the final simulation, hoping to refresh some normal talents. I’m really fed up with bizarre talents.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 He didn’t expect another golden one, just hoped the talents would be normal.
 In the last simulation, he needed to enhance his strength somewhat.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t feel at ease going to the Upper Realm.
 “System, I want to perform a Paid Simulation.”
 As these thoughts surged, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming ten jin of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator starts. Talent refreshing… ”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing purple talent: Divine Ability Nullification; green talent: Leg Martial Arts Genius.”
 Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification: Using this talent can nullify the divine ability of a specified target. This talent is a specialty talent; using it once consumes a hundred years of lifespan and has a one-year cooldown. It can be used to counter strong beings above the God Lord Realm.
 “Finally, a normal talent, and it’s even a purple one! Moreover, this talent is quite interesting.”
 Seeing the refreshed talent, Wang Ping finally let out a sigh of relief and smiled.
 It wasn’t a bizarre talent, and it was also greatly useful, indicating his luck was finally improving.
 Divine Ability Nullification, this talent would be useful not only in same-realm battles but also in cross-realm battles.
 For instance, a powerful entity much higher in cultivation than himself, using a divine ability to crush him, would suddenly find their ability nullified… That would be quite bewildering.
 At that moment, with Wang Ping ready to strike, even if the opponent’s cultivation was vastly higher, caught off guard, they would either be dead or severely injured.
 Besides this, he also had the Red Talent: Death Whisper and the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade.
 Goodness gracious, Wang Ping always felt like he had turned into an old, cunning schemer… Adding that he also had the Rebirth Talisman, this was practically the type to trick someone to death and not take responsibility.
 Of course, the most important thing was that these three talents had no level restrictions.
 In other words, even if he reached the Emperor level, their effects could still be triggered.
 For a moment, Wang Ping thought of certain scenarios and couldn’t help but offer a moment of silence for his future enemies…
 “System, I choose the Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification.”
 Next, Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation commencing.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, entering an immersive simulation.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Ding, fast-forwarding.”
 The System’s voice sounded, and a screen appeared, with familiar text emerging.
 【On the first day, you chose to act as you remembered, then ascended to the Upper Realm.】
 【After ascending this time, you once again managed to obtain some divine sources like before, then headed to Dao Palace and joined it.】
 【In the blink of an eye, decades passed, the Great Saint Secret Realm opened, and you chose to enter. This time, perhaps due to fate, you met Lin Yan, and the two of you traveled together.】
 【In the end, you witnessed Lin Yan passing the Great Saint Trial and didn’t seem to change into a different person. This made you ponder deeply, thinking Lin Yan was not simple and could even fight against the Great Saint’s residual soul.】
 【After the Great Saint Secret Realm ended, Lin Yan said farewell and parted ways with you.】
 【After the Great Saint Secret Realm, you gained many resources and resumed your cultivation. Then, when the Mo Family Young Master descended to the Lower Realm, you handled it as you recalled.】
 【Two decades quickly passed again. Although you could break through to the True God Realm, you chose not to, fearing that at this time, that terrifying strongman was still on the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【If so, breaking through meant certain doom. Even if the Dao Palace activated a grand array to obscure the heavenly secrets, it wouldn’t escape the sight of such a strongman.】
 【Therefore, you considered whether to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star and break through elsewhere or to delay. Ultimately, you chose to delay. After all, going to another ancient star wasn’t necessarily safe. On the Great Origin Ancient Star, you had the support of Dao Palace, making it safer.】
 【Time passed, and you forcefully suppressed your breakthrough for fifty years. While suppressing, the Dao Palace Master told you something: a cultivator had discovered the top-tier divine material, Great Origin Divine Ore, in the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【The Great Origin Divine Ore is a well-known divine material throughout the Upper Realm. If you can use it to construct your True God’s divine platform, you would perfectly break through to the True God Realm without any flaws.】
 【Unfortunately, the forbidden land of Great Origin has existed for eons and is extremely dangerous. Even a God Monarch-level expert entering the outer regions could face mortal danger. However, the Dao Palace Master promised to help you secure that divine ore to help you construct a perfect divine platform.】
 【You were very grateful to the Dao Palace Master and vowed to protect the Dao Palace when you grew strong.】
 【Soon, the Dao Palace made a move. The Dao Palace Master personally ventured into the forbidden land of Great Origin to obtain the newly unearthed Great Origin Divine Ore for you.】
 【In the end, the Dao Palace Master successfully acquired the divine ore. However, he paid a heavy price, suffering unimaginable injuries, surviving but unable to advance any further and even regressing in cultivation.】
 【Seeing the Dao Palace Master in such a state, you felt heavy-hearted and very guilty. The Dao Palace Master, seeing this, told you not to blame yourself. Even in a golden age, he might never have become a saint, let alone in this era of declining laws. You are the hope of the Dao Palace; only if you grow strong can the Dao Palace regain its former glory.】
 【Hearing the Dao Palace Master’s words, you firmly promised to protect the Dao Palace and restore its ancient splendor. The Dao Palace Master was very gratified to hear this.】
 “This Dao Palace Master truly is a person of character. He sacrificed too much for the Dao Palace.”
 Wang Ping, looking at the simulated content, was touched, having developed a greater fondness for the Dao Palace and its Master.
 When he grew strong in the future, he would protect the Dao Palace to the best of his abilities, even if not joining it as in the simulation.
 “Next, it’s time to break through to the True God Realm.”
 Wang Ping thought quietly, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【Next, after receiving the Great Origin Divine Ore from the Dao Palace Master, you went into seclusion again, intending to break through to the True God Realm. This time, you easily broke through to the True God Realm and constructed a perfect divine platform using the Great Origin Divine Ore.】
 【Soon after, the heavenly tribulation appeared, and you began the tribulation. After passing the tribulation, you fully stepped into the True God Realm. Only, an unfortunate event occurred.】
 【This terrifying strongman seemed always to stay on the Great Origin Ancient Star, not just passing by, and discovered your tribulation. Hence, you were captured by him again.】
 【To avoid being refined by him, you chose to end the simulation.】
 【Due to your choice, this simulation ends.】
 The text simulation ended here, and many images and cultivation insights flooded Wang Ping’s mind, leaving him speechless.
 “That terrifying strongman is too sneaky, always on the Great Origin Ancient Star. It seems I’ll need to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star when breaking through large realms in the future. I can’t believe every ancient star has such terrifying strongmen.”
 Wang Ping complained somewhat depressingly.
 “Ding, generating rewards successfully. The host can choose two rewards from the following:”
 ① True God Realm First Level Cultivation.
 ② Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification.
 ③ Great Origin Divine Ore.
 ④ Heavenly Demon Stone.
 ⑤ Random Divine Weapon.
 “No divine sources to help me simulate anymore. Next, I’ll have to go to the Upper Realm. But in reality, going to the Upper Realm isn’t as risk-free as in the simulation. So, choosing cultivation to boost my strength is crucial.”
 Wang Ping looked at this round of rewards, hesitating.
 However, if he chose cultivation, the simulation costs would increase, which would be troublesome.
 “Divine sources can be earned; preserving my life is the most important.”
 Wang Ping made his choice.
 Sacred Weapons are powerful, but they require strong cultivation to fully utilize their power. The first level of the Void God Realm is still too weak. With True God Realm cultivation, pairing it with Sacred Weapons and various methods, I would have the ability to contend with Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm and even quasi-immortal strongmen.
 With such combat power, encountering unexpected situations in the Upper Realm wouldn’t be so embarrassing.
 Moreover, with such strength, obtaining divine sources wouldn’t be too difficult.
 “System, I choose ①. True God Realm cultivation and ②. Divine Ability Nullification.”
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping felt his cultivation skyrocketing at a terrifying pace.
 Void God Realm Level Four!
Void God Realm Level Seven!
Great Perfection level of the Void God Realm!
 Half-step True God!
 Then, a divine platform appeared in his sea of consciousness, and his cultivation reached the level of the True God Realm.
 Terrifying divine might spread out.
 However, Wang Ping clearly felt the resistance of the Purple Spirit Realm and also experienced negative reactions on his body.
 Obviously, this was the Upper Realm’s rules suppressing him.
 In the Lower Realm, those above Void God Realm Level Three are not allowed; higher cultivation must be sealed.
 For this, Wang Ping unhesitatingly chose to seal his own cultivation.
 Then, the abnormal reactions finally disappeared.
 In the following month, after Wang Ping left some back-up plans in the Lower Realm, he chose to ascend.
 A soaring pillar of light appeared, shocking all the cultivators of the Purple Spirit Realm.
 They hadn’t expected that after many years, someone had reached the Void God Realm and begun to ascend to the Upper Realm.
 For a time, the quasi-Emperors were all envious.
 Even Ji Bingyan in the Eternal Frozen Wastes sensed all this, feeling very unsettled.
 According to her information, there should still be a divine source left in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 This divine source could only allow one person to break through to the Void God Realm and then ascend to the Upper Realm.
 Now that someone was ascending, did it mean that the divine source had been found by Wang Ping first?
 While the people in the Lower Realm were feeling unsettled, Wang Ping swiftly disappeared and was guided to the Upper Realm.
 On the way, Wang Ping sensed the power of space outside the ascension passage.
 He had experienced this scene many times in immersive simulations.
 Each time, he had gained a lot.
 After all, the laws of space here were extremely dense, which could help him in his cultivation.
 As he observed, Wang Ping entered a marvelous state of enlightenment.
 After an unknown period, Wang Ping opened his eyes again, revealing a smile.
 He gently raised his hand, causing the space power within the ascension passage to ripple because of his palm.
 Then, a mysterious power of laws appeared around him, the legendary space laws.
 That’s right, during this enlightenment, using the special space power of the ascension passage, Wang Ping comprehended the true space laws.
 Under normal circumstances, the power of laws could only be comprehended by the strong at the Saint Realm.
 However, Wang Ping had just reached the True God Realm and had already comprehended space laws.
 If this were to get out, it would surely shock many cultivators.
 After all, this sort of thing is extremely unbelievable even in the Upper Realm.
 Even for those talented individuals, or the children of emperors, comprehending the power of laws in the quasi-Saint stage was already astonishing, let alone comprehending them at the True God Realm level.
 Moreover, this was the power of space laws, not ordinary laws.
 However, for Wang Ping, this was a very normal occurrence.
 After all, Wang Ping had the Life Simulator, and his comprehension of space laws was not from a single enlightenment but was the accumulation of numerous simulations.
 He had effectively comprehended for over ten thousand years.
 Of course, the reason he could enter a state of enlightenment this time, break through the bottleneck, and comprehend the power of space laws was due to his cultivation reaching the True God Realm.
 After reaching the True God Realm, his overall transformation, along with an improvement in his comprehension abilities, allowed him to use the special space power during his ascension for insight.
 Otherwise, even for Wang Ping, it would be difficult to enter a state of enlightenment and truly comprehend the power of space laws.
 “It seems that just ascension has already given me a pleasant surprise… With the power of space laws, even against a True God Realm strong one, I can fight. If I can’t win, with space laws, I can always escape.”
 “Now, going to the Upper Realm, I certainly feel a great sense of security.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping’s lips couldn’t help but curl into a smile, feeling very happy.
 While Wang Ping was happy, dazzling light appeared, and Wang Ping knew that the ascension was about to finish, and he was about to arrive in the Upper Realm.
 Sure enough, a few seconds later, Wang Ping felt himself being thrown out of the ascension passage, arriving in the Upper Realm.
 The dense spiritual energy of the Upper Realm made Wang Ping feel comfortable in both body and mind.
 At that moment, Wang Ping sensed three auras rapidly approaching from a distance.
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, knowing that those three old acquaintances were coming again.
 However, this time, Wang Ping didn’t want to meet them. He twisted space and directly left.
 Shortly after Wang Ping left, three figures arrived one after another.
 


  
    184 – Great Perfection of the True God Realm!
 
 When the three of them saw that there was no one here, they were all somewhat puzzled.
 In principle, someone who has just ascended shouldn’t be able to catch their breath so quickly, let alone leave so soon.
 At this moment, the Void God Realm cultivator from the Azure Origin Divine Sect’s pupils contracted, as if discovering something unbelievable.
 “The fluctuation of Space Laws…”
 The Void God Realm cultivator of the Azure Origin Divine Sect said with a trembling voice.
 As soon as these words left his mouth, the two other Void God Realm cultivators from the White Flame Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty were equally startled, having also sensed the lingering fluctuations of the Space Laws here. Their faces were filled with shock.
 The power of laws, that is a force only saints can touch.
 And in this era of declining dharma, not to mention saints, even half-saints are extremely rare.
 Now, however, the presence of Space Law fluctuations implies that a saint had just appeared here and took the ascendant away?
 Thinking of this, the three Void God Realm experts looked at each other in astonishment, being somewhat curious about the identity of this ascender who could attract a saint to personally take him away.
 Immediately, they hastily contacted the forces behind them.
 In the eastern inner region, within the White Flame Divine City belonging to the White Flame Divine Sect, Wang Ping had arrived.
 “At the True God Realm level, one simulation costs me a hundred catties of lower-grade divine sources… It’s really expensive. Next, how can I obtain a large amount of lower-grade divine sources, that’s a problem.”
 Wang Ping scanned the cultivators in the city, rubbing his chin, deep in thought.
 Although lower-grade divine sources are indeed precious, they aren’t in short supply for some divine sects and holy lands.
 For instance, the Dao Palace had provided thousands of catties of lower-grade divine sources to help Wang Ping’s Sacred Body break through to the Void God Realm, which was a significant expenditure.
 Additionally, even the Mo Family Young Master had about a hundred catties of lower-grade divine sources on him.
 “White Flame Divine Sect, Azure Origin Divine Sect, Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, the three major powers in the eastern inner region hold that secret realm, they must have a lot of lower-grade divine sources. The key is how to obtain them from their hands.”
 Wang Ping was a bit troubled.
 The items he possessed were extremely unique.
 They were either like Sacred Weapons and Emperor’s Scriptures, too precious and dangerous to reveal publicly.
 Or just a few middle and lower-grade divine weapons.
 Middle and lower-grade divine weapons wouldn’t sell for a high price.
 In the end, middle and lower-grade divine weapons were used by Void God Realm experts or quasi-immortals, not particularly valuable, and they might not even fetch enough for one or two paid simulations.
 “For now, I’ll have to sell the divine weapons and see if I can sell them for a hundred catties of lower-grade divine sources. Then, I’ll use paid simulations to see if I can refresh and obtain a talent that will make me a lot of money. Speaking of which, I still haven’t refreshed talents related to alchemy or artifact refining. Hopefully, I can refresh a purple or even golden talent in alchemy or artifact refining. That way, I won’t lack for divine sources.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, various thoughts flashed through his mind, and he stepped into the White Flame shop owned by the White Flame Divine Sect.
 Afterward, Wang Ping sold off his spare lower-grade divine weapons and middle-grade divine weapons, acquiring a total of two hundred and forty catties of lower-grade divine sources.
 Among them, just one middle-grade divine weapon was worth two hundred catties of lower-grade divine sources, while all the lower-grade divine weapons combined only fetched forty catties of lower-grade divine sources, which was rather cheap.
 “In the Lower Realm, lower-grade divine weapons are like treasures, but in the Upper Realm, they are so cheap… I don’t even know what to say.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Back when he obtained the divine weapon from the Blue Flame Valley, he had been so delighted, but it turned out to be something commonplace in the Upper Realm.
 It can only be said that the Scarlet Clan members who were expelled had a tough time… Of course, this is just one of the reasons; the fact is that only a small portion of the expelled clan members went to the Purple Spirit Realm.
 “I’ve gathered enough for two paid simulations. Hopefully, they give me a pleasant surprise. Otherwise, to earn more divine sources, I might have to sell some self-created techniques and secret methods.”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling somewhat helpless.
 He always felt that throughout his journey, he was either selling something or on his way to buy something.
 Next, Wang Ping found an inn to stay in. After setting up a formation, he said in his mind, ‘System, I want to do a paid simulation.’
 ‘Ding, consuming one hundred jin of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents,’
 the System’s voice rang out.
 ‘Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing to purple talent: Infinite Wealth; blue talent: Sage Mode.’
 Purple Talent: Infinite Wealth: With this talent, the host’s fortune will improve.
 Blue Talent: Sage Mode: With this talent, the host will remain unimpressed by women and enter a sage mode, relatively improving cultivation speed.
 ‘Uh, well, speak of the devil… I wanted to earn divine sources, and now I’ve got a purple talent: Infinite Wealth…interesting.’
 Seeing the talents refreshed this time, Wang Ping couldn’t help but smile.
 With this purple talent, he should be able to earn a lot of divine sources… In that case, it would be great.
 As for this blue talent: Sage Mode, it’s quite a bit of a joke.
 Unfortunately, it’s just a blue talent. Otherwise, it would be very useful in helping him quickly improve his cultivation.
 ‘System, I choose the purple talent: Infinite Wealth.’
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 ‘Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation starting.’
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness waver, knowing he had entered an immersive simulation state.
 ‘System, fast forward for me.’
 Wang Ping said in his mind.
 ‘Ding, fast forwarding’
 The System’s voice echoed, and familiar text appeared on the screen.
 【First day: You chose to cultivate, planning to head to the Dao Palace soon.】
 【Second day: When you were about to set off for the Dao Palace, you heard news that an ancient tomb of a True God Realm expert had been discovered in the eastern inner domain. Many experts had already gone there, planning to break the seal and enter the tomb to seek opportunities.】
 【Upon hearing this news, you were a bit surprised. After all, in your memory, there shouldn’t be an ancient tomb of a True God Realm expert at this time. Soon, you realized that this might be the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Wealth.】
 【With this realization, your mood was complex, feeling as if you had experienced an opportunity prepared by the Heavenly Dao, as if being given a meal.】
 【After calming your emotions, you chose to set off for the True God Realm expert’s tomb, intending to seize the opportunity within and gain more divine sources. While a True God Realm expert’s tomb might not have many valuable items, for someone as poor as you, it would still be quite beneficial.】
 【When you arrived at the tomb, you found that many cultivators were already there. People from the White Flame Divine Sect, Azure Origin Divine Sect, and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty had also arrived. Even the True God Realm ancestors of the three major powers were here, planning to work together to break the tomb’s grand formation.】
 【After arriving, you silently observed without revealing yourself. Thanks to your purple talent: Breath Concealment and secret techniques, no one could detect you, not even True God Realm experts.】
 【If you used space laws to conceal yourself, even quasi-Saint level experts wouldn’t be able to find you. It can be said that as long as you didn’t court death, you were inherently invincible.】
 【Soon, the True God Realm expert’s tomb was opened. Many cultivators wanted to enter, but they were collectively repelled by the True God Realm elders of the three major powers, who coldly warned them to leave or be killed.】
 【Upon hearing this, many cultivators were extremely angry, feeling that the actions of the three major powers were too ruthless. However, despite their anger, they didn’t dare to say much, fearing death due to the evident disparity in strength.】
 【In the midst of this anger and helplessness, two rogue True God Realm experts arrived, mocking the three major powers for their domineering behavior. Seeing this, many cultivators thought they saw a glimmer of hope, believing that they might have a chance to enter.】
 【However, they were clearly overthinking; this glimmer of hope didn’t exist at all. The True God Realm ancestors of the three major powers greeted the two rogue experts with smiles, stating that they could naturally enter as they were different from other forces and cultivators.】
 Upon seeing this, the two True God Realm experts nodded, naturally not giving the other cultivators a chance to step forward.
 Seeing this scene, you weren’t in a rush anyway. Once the three major forces entered, the means they left behind wouldn’t be able to stop you, allowing you to come and go freely.
 Next, the three major forces rearranged the great formation, blocking other cultivators from entering before leading their people into the ancient tomb. As for you, you used the power of the Space Laws to easily sneak in.
 Once inside, you saw the scenes within the ancient tomb. For True God Realm experts, an ancient tomb left by someone of the same realm wasn’t considered large; a sweep with spiritual sense could see its end.
 Thus, the experts present all saw the stone coffin and the guarding corpse puppets in the tomb space immediately. These corpse puppets were quite powerful, capable of resisting ordinary True God Realm experts.
 But for the experts present, they were of no consequence. They easily suppressed the corpse puppets. Then, pushing aside the stone coffin, they saw the remains of the True God Realm expert and the burial items.
 As the stone coffin was pushed open, the divine sense left behind by the True God Realm expert was also activated. Seeing so many True God Realm experts coming to rob his tomb, this True God Realm expert’s divine sense couldn’t help but laugh bitterly, expressing that the experts present could take his belongings but shouldn’t fight here; he just wanted to rest.
 A roving True God Realm expert coldly stated that the corpse of a True God Realm expert could be refined into a top-grade divine weapon, an opportunity not to be missed. Other True God Realm experts also responded indifferently, completely ignoring the thoughts of the tomb owner’s divine sense.
 Seeing this, the tomb owner’s divine sense sighed, stating that if they were so heartless, they shouldn’t blame him for being ruthless.
 Next, the tomb owner’s divine sense directly activated the killing formation he had set up in life. The terrifying killing formation was activated, possessing the power to annihilate True God Realm experts. This made all present experts’ faces change, and they began to join forces to resist the killing formation.
 You were also caught up in it, exposed because of the killing formation. The presence of a True God Realm small fry who had secretly snuck in greatly shocked the True God Realm experts.
 Huffing coldly, the True God Realm experts intended to destroy you instantly. Facing their might, you smirked and directly used the Space Laws and the spatial Divine Abilities derived from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture to easily escape the killing formation.
 This left the True God Realm experts in astonishment. It was unbelievable that a True God Realm first stage ant had comprehended the Space Laws.
 Besides, they recognized that you had cultivated the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. The aura of the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture couldn’t be imitated, showing that you were from the Dao Palace.
 At that moment, the True God Realm experts broke into a cold sweat, realizing they had caused a big problem. An individual from the Dao Palace who had comprehended the Space Laws at the True God Realm was undoubtedly the reincarnation or rebuilding of an ancient monster. Fearing retribution on themselves and their loved ones, they rushed to break the killing formation and apologize to you.
 While the five True God Realm experts were in a panic, you reached the outside of the killing formation and again met the remnant divine sense of the tomb’s owner. Seeing you appear, the tomb owner’s divine sense was equally shaken.
 Then, he bitterly laughed, suggesting he couldn’t believe it was attracting a Saint senior here. Understanding the misunderstanding, as they assumed your comprehension of the laws at the True God Realm must mean you were a Saint reincarnate or possessed by a Saint.
 Too lazy to explain, you simply demanded the tomb owner’s divine sense hand over the treasures, promising to find a good resting place for his remains.
 Upon hearing this, the tomb owner’s divine sense sighed and honestly handed over all his possessions. Glancing at the treasures, you found many valuable items, including over ten thousand Jin of lower-grade divine sources and about a hundred Jin of mid-grade divine sources. Moreover, there was a top-grade divine weapon, three high-grade divine weapons, five mid-grade divine weapons, and several pills to assist True God Realm practitioners in cultivation and restoring magical power.
 Satisfied with the haul, you thought it was quite a fortune, allowing you to focus on cultivating in the Dao Palace.
 You then collected the remains of the ancient tomb’s True God Realm expert and left for the Dao Palace.
 “I didn’t realize it through this text simulation, but it costs quite a bit of divine sources. However, it’s fine; these divine sources are enough. Once they run out, I probably won’t need to worry about paid simulation costs with the sources from these True God Realm experts’ compensation.”
 Wang Ping smiled at the text simulation’s content.
 This ancient tomb was a must-visit for him.
 With so many resources, handing them to Xu Yi to see if he could trigger multiplication. If high multiplication occurred, he wouldn’t have to worry about paid simulation for a long time, as long as he didn’t raise his cultivation.
 That would be very comforting.
 As per the memory, you arrived at the Dao Palace. This time, because your cultivation had reached the True God Realm, the Dao Palace Master was even more surprised. Despite your high cultivation and unknown origins, because you had the Spacetime Dao Body and cultivated the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, the Dao Palace Master still accepted you.
 Thus, you began your cultivation in the Dao Palace and again became a Dao Child. The Dao Palace Master thought that if your background was revealed, the so-called talents on the Great Origin Ancient Star would probably have their Dao hearts affected.
 In the blink of an eye, several decades passed, and your cultivation made some progress, reaching the second stage of the True God Realm.
 Not long after your cultivation reached the second stage, the Great Saint Secret Realm opened. Once again, you chose to enter. However, this time, you didn’t intend to be a mere spectator.
 While looking for opportunities in the Great Saint Secret Realm, you also kept an eye on the news of Saint Medicines. Based on your memory, you successfully found the True Divine Star Flower. After consuming it, your cultivation rose by a small realm, reaching the third stage of the True God Realm.
 At the third stage of the True God Realm, with various means, you were confident in contending with True God Realm experts, giving you significant confidence in vying for Saint Medicines.
 Not long after, you perceived an extremely terrifying energy fluctuation as True God Realm powerhouses began their intense battle. In response, you used the Purple Talent: Breath Concealment and the Aura Concealing Technique to silently approach them.
 When you reached the location, you saw that the True God Realm powerhouses were engaged in a world-shaking battle, with all kinds of divine abilities being extremely resplendent and dangerous. Faced with this scene, you were very solemn.
 Although you have confidence in being able to contend against True God Realm powerhouses, it would only be against those with relatively low cultivation. Dealing with those with high cultivation in the True God Realm would be impossible. In front of them, you could only rely on Space Laws and spatial divine abilities to escape.
 However, you weren’t worried at all, as you had no intention of confronting these powerhouses head-on. You just wanted to seize the right opportunity to snatch the Sacred Medicine and then run away.
 After a long time, the battle among the True God Realm powerhouses finally came to an end. The Sacred Medicine, just as you remembered, was seized by the Zhang Family, the currently most powerful family on Great Origin Ancient Star, who were trying to flee far away.
 In response, you concealed your aura, changed your appearance, and stealthily approached them. Then, taking advantage of their guard against other powerhouses, you used Space Laws to directly ambush them.
 This time, you were very fortunate. You directly triggered the effect of Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, delivering critical damage, and blasted the True God Realm powerhouse of the Zhang Family away.
 Seizing this opportunity, you snatched their Sacred Medicine and instantly tore through space using Space Laws, escaping the scene.
 Your sudden appearance, using spatial divine abilities to blow away a True God Realm Great Perfection powerhouse and snatch the Sacred Medicine, left everyone dumbfounded.
 When they came to their senses, they all showed expressions of shock. After all, this act of taking food from a tiger’s mouth was astonishing.
 However, when they sensed the Space Laws, they were all deeply moved. They also couldn’t believe that a True God Realm cultivator could comprehend the Space Laws; they firmly believed you were an old monster in reincarnation or possession.
 Moreover, because you deliberately hid the aura of your cultivation technique, they couldn’t recognize you as someone from the Dao Palace.
 Ultimately, the Zhang Family powerhouses were furious but helpless, only able to clench their teeth and swear vengeance, wanting to find and hack you to pieces.
 Thus, the Great Saint Secret Realm adventure came to an end. Everyone had their gains and losses. And you, without a doubt, became the biggest winner of this secret realm expedition.
 After leaving the Great Saint Secret Realm, you shed your disguise, joined the Dao Palace powerhouses, and returned to the Dao Palace.
 Upon returning to the Dao Palace, you began to continue your secluded cultivation.
 This time, you had no intention of saving resources and directly took out the Sacred Medicine that could help a quasi-immortal increase the chance of breaking through to the Saint Realm, and began to slowly refine it to aid your cultivation.
 Thus, under such circumstances, you continued your diligent cultivation, constantly enhancing your realm.
 A hundred years passed, and after absorbing part of the essence of the Sacred Medicine, your cultivation level soared to the sixth stage of the True God Realm.
 In a hundred years, advancing three stages in cultivation… If this were to be spread, it would absolutely shock many cultivators.
 After all, the further one progresses in cultivation, the harder it becomes. Upon reaching the True God Realm, even for those destined to step into the True God Realm’s prodigious talents, relying solely on normal cultivation, it would be amazing to advance one minor realm in a few hundred years.
 Meanwhile, you broke through three stages in a hundred years. Moreover, this was the result of you deliberately building a perfect foundation without rushing.
 Otherwise, you could have increased the refining speed. If so, advancing three stages in a hundred years would be much simpler.
 In the blink of an eye, another three hundred years passed. Over these three hundred years, your cultivation became increasingly stable, and while slowly refining the essence of the Sacred Medicine, your cultivation reached the ninth stage of the True God Realm.
 Another three hundred years passed, and your cultivation reached the Great Perfection stage of the True God Realm through steady advancements.
 At this point, the Sacred Medicine was almost completely refined by you, insufficient to help you break through to the quasi-immortal stage while building a perfect foundation.
 Thus, you refined the remaining essence of the Sacred Medicine and strengthened your physique with the powerful body-refining techniques recorded in the Dao Palace.
 It can only be said that plans can’t keep up with changes. Compared to high martial world techniques, you still prefer the powerful body-refining techniques recorded in the Dao Palace.
 The body-refining techniques of this world have higher limits. Of course, after reaching the end of the body-refining path in this world, you’ll consider cultivating techniques of the high martial system.
 After all, this world is still in the late-law era, and no one knows when the golden age will reappear. For this reason, the limits are set.
 As for the body-refining path, although there’s no limit set, the lack of resources essentially makes no difference. After all, the body-refining path consumes more resources.
 In the blink of an eye, another three hundred years passed. During these three hundred years, the last part of the Sacred Medicine’s essence was also refined by you.
 Now, your physique has become very powerful, easily able to crush a quasi-immortal powerhouse and contend with True God Realm powerhouses.
 After absorbing the essence of the sacred medicine, you decide to exit seclusion because you remember that in a few decades, the secret realm controlled by the three great divine sects in the eastern part of the inner domain will open.
 Before this, you had always been curious about what led Lin Qinghe to accept her Devouring Immortal Demon Body and fully embrace the demonic path, so you consider investigating it.
 …
 The text simulation stops here, and Wang Ping’s mind becomes filled with various scenes and insights into cultivation.
 Additionally, he feels his cultivation base has directly soared to the Great Perfection of the True God Realm.
 Physically, he is also incredibly formidable.
 “Wow, this feeling is amazing.”
 Feeling his newfound immense power, Wang Ping can’t help but marvel.
 With his current strength, even facing a Great Perfection cultivator of the Divine Monarch Realm, he probably wouldn’t be at a disadvantage.
 In this era of dwindling magic, Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfections are figures on the level of leaders of major powers like the Dao Palace Master.
 As for quasi-saints, besides those old monsters who have hidden themselves away, sealing themselves to try and survive this era, there are very few quasi-saints who roam the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 Under such circumstances, Wang Ping claiming to be one of the top powerhouses on the Great Origin Ancient Star is hardly an exaggeration.
 In fact, considering his various methods, whether or not a quasi-saint can kill Wang Ping is a debatable question.
 It can be said that the sacred medicine obtained in the Great Saint Secret Realm is truly incredible.
 This is the essence of a fantastical world, where as soon as you obtain a miraculous opportunity, your cultivation and power rise rapidly, easily leaving other cultivators of the same realm behind.
 “With this level of strength, it’s time to uncover Lin Qinghe’s true nature.”
 Realizing why he suddenly exited the text simulation and entered the immersive simulation, Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with determination.
 Since Lin Qinghe fled because a Divine Monarch Realm expert from the Dao Palace discovered her identity, he figures the risk of finding her now is low.
 After all, if even a quasi-saint would struggle to kill him, Lin Qinghe’s chance of activating her second soul to kill him is not high.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Having made his decision, Wang Ping speaks directly in his mind.
 “Ding, fast forwarding.”
 The system’s voice rings out again, with the screen lighting up and text emerging.
 After making your decision, you leave the Dao Palace and quietly head to the White Flame Divine Sect as a guest.
 The Sect Leader of the White Flame Divine Sect is overjoyed and warmly entertains you.
 To the White Flame Divine Sect now, your visit as a Dao Disciple of the Dao Palace is almost like the arrival of a savior.
 After all, the old ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect has been missing for a long time. If this continues, it will be hard not to suspect that something has happened to the old ancestor, and other factions might plot against them.
 At that time, the position of the White Flame Divine Sect would undoubtedly become very precarious.
 Now, as a Dao Disciple of the Dao Palace, your arrival at the White Flame Divine Sect could effectively deter other forces from making a move against them if they can hold on to you tightly.
 You understand the thoughts of the Sect Leader of the White Flame Divine Sect but merely mention visiting the sect as a guest, expressing a desire to meet the Divine Maiden of the White Flame Divine Sect, Lin Qinghe.
 Hearing this, the Sect Leader of the White Flame Divine Sect is ecstatic, thinking you have feelings for Lin Qinghe. If Lin Qinghe could become your Dao companion, their sect’s status in the inner domain would be as steady as Mount Tai, and other forces wouldn’t dare to act casually against them.
 Under such circumstances, the Sect Leader of the White Flame Divine Sect goes to Lin Qinghe, explaining the current situation of the sect and asking her to be more pleasant towards you and try to please you.
 Lin Qinghe frowns at this and feels very uncomfortable, but she doesn’t say much.
 【Next, Lin Qinghe met you, served you tea and water. In such a situation, you peacefully conversed with Lin Qinghe about the matters of cultivation, drawing closer to each other without any thoughts of romantic affairs.】
 【This surprised Lin Qinghe greatly. Initially, she thought you came to the White Flame Divine Sect specifically for her, persuaded by its Sect Leader. But it seems she might have overthought it.】
 【After some contemplation, Lin Qinghe felt she was taking herself too seriously. After all, you are the Dao Palace’s Daozi and the number one prodigy on the Great Origin Ancient Star, holding a revered status and being hailed as a future saint. In such a position, most women would actively approach you if you desired a Dao companion. While she held many secrets and was exceptionally beautiful, there were others on the Great Origin Ancient Star who could rival her.】
 【Still, despite thinking she might have overthought, Lin Qinghe was puzzled about the true purpose behind your visit to the White Flame Divine Sect. She doubted you came all this way merely for discussion about Dao.】
 【You, however, didn’t mind Lin Qinghe’s reservations and continued to converse with her. In the blink of an eye, decades passed, during which you consistently discussed Dao with her. To be precise, you guided her cultivation while silently observing her, trying to understand her current mental state.】
 【As for the White Flame Divine Sect, they couldn’t contain their joy over your decades-long stay, interpreting it as you probably having a positive view of Lin Qinghe. This made them feel at ease, deeming the potential threats and probes from the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty insignificant.】
 【Only Lin Qinghe grew more suspicious, unsure of your true purpose. Of course, despite her doubts, these ten years made her develop some fondness and curiosity towards you.】
 【Soon after, a secret realm controlled by the three major powers opened, and Lin Qinghe entered it. In response, you sealed your cultivation and expressed your intent to enter the secret realm.】
 【On this, the Sect Leader of the White Flame Divine Sect was pleased and allowed you to follow along. Hence, events you recollect began to unfold again. Before, you were a guest elder, but now, you are the Daozi of the Dao Palace.】
 【Even with suppressed cultivation, you could easily annihilate a group of Void God Realm cultivators. But your aim this time was to uncover Lin Qinghe’s secrets, so you had no intention of altering the course of events.】
 【Upon entering the secret realm, you left the group alone. The leading elder of the White Flame Divine Sect didn’t dare say much and could only let you go.】
 【Consequently, events transpired as you remembered— the White Flame Divine Sect’s team was ambushed by the allied forces of the two major powers, resulting in a fierce battle.】
 【Meanwhile, you observed everything in the shadows, waiting to see if Lin Qinghe would act as she did in your memory. If that were the case, Lin Qinghe would be hiding too deeply, a true master of managing expressions.】
 【This time, events that caught your sharp eyes occurred. The plot didn’t unfold as per your memory. At the start of the battle, Lin Qinghe displayed Void God Realm third layer cultivation. Even when most of the White Flame Divine Sect members were killed, she hadn’t used her Void God Realm seventh layer cultivation, and her comprehension of pseudo-laws seemed ordinary. She seemed like just an ordinary prodigy.】
 【Yet, you pondered whether Lin Qinghe noticed your observation and refrained from revealing her Devouring Immortal Demon Body and true combat strength. This wasn’t impossible.】
 【You continued to watch without intervening. Under such circumstances, the remaining members including the Divine Son of the White Flame Divine Sect were all killed, leaving Lin Qinghe heavily injured and on the brink of death. It seemed the two major powers intended to humiliate Lin Qinghe by sparing her.】
 【In the end, under your observation, Lin Qinghe seemed to transform entirely. While her cultivation stayed unchanged, she used the power of laws at the Void God Realm, effortlessly killing all her enemies.】
 【However, when Lin Qinghe used the laws’ power, you clearly sensed she became extremely weakened. Evidently, this was another soul within her acting; otherwise, she couldn’t have wielded the laws’ power with such adverse effects on her body.】
 ‘It seems that the incident changing Lin Qinghe must have occurred within these decades, possibly even within the last twenty years. Otherwise, her cultivation wouldn’t be only Void God Realm third layer, nor would it align with my earlier simulation’s Void God Realm seventh layer, but instead true beyond the True God Realm.’
 Wang Ping silently made an informed deduction based on the intelligence from the textual simulation.
 ‘If I can pinpoint the timing of that event more accurately next time, and if I can intervene to make Lin Qinghe my ally, that would be very advantageous. After all, others can’t keep up with my growth rate… But with her Devouring Immortal Demon Body, Lin Qinghe can.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes glinted with thoughts swirling in his mind.
 If he could make Lin Qinghe his right hand, it would be greatly beneficial in future battles against other heavenly forces or even the seniors of the second and first generations of the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 After all, it would definitely be beyond him alone on future battlefields; strong companions would be highly beneficial.
 While the chat group members were good, their mutual help enabled rapid growth, but they were ultimately artificially incubated strong individuals. Aside from their cultivation, they lacked in technique, divine abilities, laws comprehension, and more.
 In usual times, getting them to complete various group tasks and earn group points for him was great.
 But if they were to participate in top-tier power battles, even with advanced cultivation, they would be the type to get killed despite their level.
 All they could do was use their high cultivation to bully those much weaker than them.
 Such strength wouldn’t be useful in future battlefields; they were dispensable.
 It could only be said that such cultivation would prevent them from dying quickly and allow them to use their Golden Fingers to assist true powerhouses like him and Lin Qinghe.
 


  
    185 – Suppressing the Divine Monarchs! Two Treasures!
 
 Next, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to gaze at the screen.
 The text on the screen also began to surface.
 【As you contemplated various matters, Lin Qinghe’s second soul also looked in your direction, asking you to come out. Knowing you couldn’t hide, you chose to reveal yourself.】
 【Lin Qinghe’s second soul looked at you, mocking you for being truly cold-hearted. Witnessing the woman you adore in mortal danger, almost being violated, you remained indifferent and watched coldly.】
 【Facing Lin Qinghe’s second soul’s mockery, you remained calm, your expression unchanged, stating that you and Lin Qinghe are merely friends, and she isn’t your beloved woman. Moreover, you are not Lin Qinghe.】
 【In response to your words, Lin Qinghe’s second soul sneered without denying your observation of her identity, stating that you wasted decades getting close to Lin Qinghe just to ascertain if she possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【You did not deny Lin Qinghe’s second soul’s words, calmly stating that you had long known Lin Qinghe possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, but you wanted to know if Lin Qinghe had fallen into evil, thus deciding your attitude towards her.】
 【The Devouring Immortal Demon Body is condemned by the heavens and earth; once exposed, it will inevitably be hunted by many cultivators from the Upper Realm. However, you stated you are different and believe that the body itself isn’t guilty, nor the power; what’s important is whether the person using it is evil.】
 【Hearing your words, Lin Qinghe’s second soul frowned, not knowing if you were being hypocritical or genuinely believed it. If you truly thought this way, she felt she might need to look up to you.】
 【Various thoughts flashed through Lin Qinghe’s second soul’s mind, ultimately sneering as she asked what your perception is now.】
 【You answered Lin Qinghe’s second soul’s question, saying that Miss Lin Qinghe is very kind and unwilling to use the power of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, so you wouldn’t do much and wouldn’t reveal her physique. However, you stated Lin Qinghe’s second soul was clearly different from Lin Qinghe, very dangerous and filled with killing intent, evidently belonging to the demonic path.】
 【Lin Qinghe’s second soul mocked if you intended to use this reason to eliminate her?】
 【In response, you calmly stated that if possible, you’d like to try.】
 【As soon as your words fell, Lin Qinghe’s second soul controlled Lin Qinghe’s body and attacked you.】
 【Facing the sudden attack of Lin Qinghe’s second soul, you were fearless and fought against her. You displayed the Space Laws, causing Lin Qinghe’s second soul to show a look of shock.】
 【Because Lin Qinghe’s second soul was different from those petty Divine Sovereigns, she could tell you weren’t an old monster reincarnated. Under such circumstances, it was astonishing that you could comprehend the Space Laws.】
 【Lin Qinghe’s second soul controlled Lin Qinghe’s body and fought fiercely with you, remarking that even in the golden era, few could match you. In this current era of declining laws, you could probably be called the number one.】
 【However, Lin Qinghe’s second soul quickly changed her tone, coldly stating it was a pity you encountered her. Then, she used terrifying divine abilities and the power of devouring laws, directly devouring the essence of the nearby cultivators’ corpses.】
 【Then, under your astonished gaze, Lin Qinghe’s cultivation soared, directly reaching the ninth level of the Void God Realm.】
 【In response, you couldn’t help but marvel, Devouring Immortal Demon Body, truly terrifying. You had previously underestimated its power.】
 【If Lin Qinghe truly let loose and hunted other cultivators, using the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to devour their essence, she wouldn’t just reach the Divinity Sovereign Realm within a millennium; she might become even stronger.】
 【Of course, this was only possible because Lin Qinghe had a dual soul, enabling her to possess others.】
 【If it were just Lin Qinghe alone, she would certainly be extremely low-key in secretly devouring, not daring to make too much commotion; otherwise, death would be inevitable.】
 【After Lin Qinghe’s cultivation surged, her second soul wanted to engage in a new round of battle with you.】
 【However, just as she was about to act, she met with a strong resistance from Lin Qinghe, who wanted to reclaim her body.】
 【In response, Lin Qinghe’s second soul was very dissatisfied and reluctant, but had to relinquish control of the body.】
 【Seeing this, you also knew the fight couldn’t continue, so you retracted your energy and apologized to Lin Qinghe, stating your intentions for approaching her weren’t pure.】
 Regarding this, Lin Qinghe’s expression was complicated, indicating that she had long suspected. Moreover, she said you needn’t apologize. After all, knowing she has the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and choosing not to expose her already shows great kindness.
 However, Lin Qinghe expressed that she only wanted to know one thing: whether you truly considered her a friend.
 Hearing this, you paused slightly and then affirmed that you naturally considered Lin Qinghe one of your few friends.
 Hearing these words, Lin Qinghe finally relaxed. Your previous words had a deep impact on her, and she did not want to lose you as a friend.
 Next, after organizing various resources, you both left this secret realm together.
 Once you emerged, the elders leading the three major forces were all shocked to see that only you and Lin Qinghe survived.
 Next, you shook your head and explained that the White Flame Divine Sect was ambushed by the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty. Unfortunately, you were late in seeking opportunities and only managed to save Lin Qinghe.
 Hearing this, the elder of the White Flame Divine Sect was both shocked and angry, yet grateful. Angry at the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty’s actions, fearful of your attack, and thankful that you, a noble Dao Palace disciple, intervened to help.
 Because of this, the elder of the White Flame Divine Sect repeatedly expressed gratitude to you. Lin Qinghe was also deeply moved and grateful to you. Your words undoubtedly saved her from many troubles.
 On the other hand, the True God Realm elders of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty were furious that none of their people survived.
 Then, they questioned Lin Qinghe, asking if the White Flame Divine Sect had done something in the secret realm.
 In response, the True God Realm elder of the White Flame Divine Sect laughed angrily, accusing the elders of the two major forces of shamelessness. They had first joined forces to attack the White Flame Divine Sect and were counter-killed, but now they were trying to shift the blame.
 Faced with the ridicule of the True God Realm elder of the White Flame Divine Sect, the True God Realm powerhouses of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty remained unfazed, ready to make a move. However, the True God Realm elder of the White Flame Divine Sect coldly snorted, showing no fear.
 Because of this, the True God Realm powerhouses of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, uncertain of the White Flame Divine Sect’s background and unsure of whether their ancestor was still alive, could only leave after throwing a few harsh words, saying they would settle this matter with the White Flame Divine Sect.
 The two major forces suffered heavy losses this time — many people died, resources were not obtained, and both their holy maiden and Divine Son perished. Such a significant loss would certainly cause upheaval upon their return, and they would be held responsible.
 On the White Flame Divine Sect’s side, they were equally heartbroken over the heavy losses. Especially since the White Flame Divine Sect’s Divine Son and the Sect Leader’s offspring had died, the situation was extremely grave. However, there was nothing they could do but leave with you and Lin Qinghe first to guard against a possible second attack from the two major forces, as they lacked the confidence to protect you, their esteemed guest.
 Regarding this, you were actually unperturbed. After all, even if you were keeping a low profile and did not wish to make a move, eliminating two ordinary True Gods was as simple as eating or drinking for you.
 Next, you all returned to the White Flame Divine Sect. The three major forces were all greatly shaken by the encounters in the secret realm, with a strong tendency toward war. However, you returned to the peak where Lin Qinghe resided and conversed with her.
 This time, you mainly inquired about Lin Qinghe’s second soul, hoping she could tell you about it so you could help her as a friend.
 In response, Lin Qinghe hesitated, unsure if she should tell you. After all, it was her greatest secret, and if it were revealed, the consequences would be too severe.
 Lin Qinghe’s second soul also scolded her, telling her not to foolishly divulge the information.
 Ultimately, Lin Qinghe sighed, apologized, and said she could not tell you, hoping you would understand. You smiled and expressed your understanding. However, you also speculated that Lin Qinghe’s second soul might be the previous generation’s owner of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. After her fall and reincarnation, she now shared a body with Lin Qinghe, but her soul was fragmented, and her memory incomplete.
 Hearing your speculation, Lin Qinghe fell silent. Even her second soul was silent, surprised you had guessed the truth so easily. However, Lin Qinghe quickly muddled through, trying to mask the truth.
 Seeing this, you didn’t mind. Whether it was true or not, even if you couldn’t know the truth now, through simulation, you could still uncover the truth in reality.
 “Is it really the remnants of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body? It seems she has become Lin Qinghe’s secondary soul, guiding her. I wonder why she was so ruthless in her past life… Was it her nature, an obsession with power, or was there some hidden reason?”
 “Forget it, what does it matter who the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body was… She’s now just a remnant soul. So long as I stay wary, she can cause no trouble. Moreover, as long as I cultivate a good relationship with Lin Qinghe, we won’t be enemies.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation’s contents, his eyes flashing as he pondered silently.
 For Wang Ping, having the Life Simulator meant he was the least afraid of being betrayed.
 Therefore, he was quite confident that he could cultivate Lin Qinghe, before she had turned to the dark side, into his right-hand woman.
 Of course, it ultimately depended on whether Lin Qinghe was a person who repaid kindness.
 If Lin Qinghe wasn’t someone who repaid kindness, then even with her strong talent, it wouldn’t be worth cultivating her, and it would be best to eliminate her early.
 As Wang Ping contemplated, the words continued to appear on the screen.
 【Next, you spent some more time at the White Flame Divine Sect. For now, you’ve reached a bottleneck. To quickly break through to the Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm requires great opportunities, which are rare in this end of the law era.】
 【As for comprehending the laws, in this end of the law era, they are not evident and thus hard to grasp. Therefore, over the years, you’ve focused on cultivation and increasing your power, with little progress in the laws, remaining at the 10% mastery of the Space Laws Dominion. At most, your understanding of the Space Laws has also led to some insight into other laws. Spend more time, and you might grasp them.】
 【Thus, you had the leisure time to stay at the White Flame Divine Sect and nurture your relationship with Lin Qinghe. After all, for you now, there’s no major difference in where you cultivate and comprehend.】
 【While you continued to stay low-key at the White Flame Divine Sect, the conflicts among the White Flame Divine Sect, the Azure Origin Divine Sect, and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty became increasingly apparent. The Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty were jointly suppressing the White Flame Divine Sect.】
 【Due to the disappearance of their ancestor and your ambiguous attitude, not allowing them to reveal your presence, the White Flame Divine Sect could only bear with it again and again.】
 【This made the Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty certain that the ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect had indeed encountered trouble and was now a toothless tiger. Thus, after the two forces discussed, they launched a direct attack when the White Flame Divine Sect was reinstating the Divine Son, a move filled with contempt and humiliation.】
 【This infuriated the Sect Leader and other strong members of the White Flame Divine Sect. While you continued to watch everything, curious and asking Lin Qinghe if she wanted your help.】
 【After some hesitation, Lin Qinghe expressed her wish for you to help save the White Flame Divine Sect, the power that had taken her in. She owed you a favor. If possible, she didn’t want her second soul to awaken and control her body; the feeling was too strange and dangerous.】
 【Moreover, her current cultivation was still shallow, and even if the second soul acted, it might not be able to bridge such a large gap in power to drive away so many strong enemies. Additionally, once the second soul acted, it might expose her unique physique.】
 【Therefore, only Wang Ping, with your status as the Dao Palace’s Dao Child, could easily deter this group of powerful individuals.】
 【Seeing Lin Qinghe wishing for your help, you smiled and decided to help, making her owe you a significant favor. Soon, you stepped out during the White Flame Divine Sect’s time of crisis.】
 【When you no longer hid your face and identity, appearing before the many cultivators, everyone was shocked. Even the numerous cultivators of the White Flame Divine Sect, due to your extremely low profile over the years, did not expect you to appear there, as a distinguished guest.】
 【As for the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and Azure Origin Divine Sect, they were scared out of their wits, terrified.】
 【After all, even though the Dao Palace had declined, it was still considered a major power on the Great Origin Ancient Star, not something these factions could afford to provoke.】
 【You, as the Dao Child of the Dao Palace, held a noble status, representing the Dao Palace. Your appearance to protect the White Flame Divine Sect made the situation extraordinary.】
 【If they wanted to act against the White Flame Divine Sect, it meant challenging the Dao Palace, a consequence they couldn’t bear.】
 【Yet, at this point, if they didn’t destroy the White Flame Divine Sect, they would be deeply unsatisfied.】
 【Just when the two forces were troubled, unsure of what to do, a mysterious strong individual appeared, sneering and stating that the Dao Palace’s Dao Child was very impressive.】
 【Then, this mysterious strong individual released the pressure of a Divine Monarch Realm expert, trying to suppress you to kneel.】
 【This scene shocked many people; no one expected someone to be so bold as to make a move against the Dao Palace’s Dao Child.】
 【Even in the end of the law era, a Divine Monarch could be called a top expert. Though the Dao Palace’s visible Divine Monarch experts were few, its foundations were too strong, even possessing an Emperor’s Weapon. Ordinary holy sects and Divine Monarch experts wouldn’t dare provoke the Dao Palace, let alone attack the Dao Child.】
 【This, undoubtedly, showed a total disregard for the Dao Palace, a blatant provocation that would definitely sow deadly enmity.】
 In everyone’s eyes, this mysterious powerhouse at the Divine Monarch Realm was either a rogue cultivator who had a past grudge with the Dao Palace or had powerful backing targeting the Dao Palace.
 However, regardless of the situation, the White Flame Divine Sect was utterly panicked and didn’t know what to do. After all, their greatest reliance was you, the Dao Palace Dao Child, and you were about to be suppressed.
 On the other hand, the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty were overjoyed. Their ancestors even ordered them to take action immediately. With a mysterious powerhouse dealing with you, they could act against the White Flame Divine Sect without any reservations.
 Seeing this, Lin Qinghe was also anxious and wanted to awaken the second soul to save you and the White Flame Divine Sect.
 At this moment, you looked coldly at the mysterious powerhouse and calmly said that although you didn’t know which faction he belonged to, since he dared to take action, he should be prepared to fall.
 These words shocked many cultivators, making them think you had some reliance, and that a Divine Monarch Realm expert from the Dao Palace had appeared here.
 The mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse mocked, stating that if you wanted to deceive or delay time to wait for rescue, you were too naive. All the Divine Monarch Realm experts of the Dao Palace were in the Dao Palace and hadn’t left. This place was sealed, and no one would come to your rescue.
 You spoke coldly, saying that dealing with you didn’t require a Divine Monarch Realm elder from the Dao Palace to come. After speaking, you flew over and launched an attack on the mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse.
 This scene astounded everyone, as they hadn’t expected you to dare to attack a Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse. The mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse was also shocked, not expecting you to be so bold.
 Then, he sneered, intending to humiliate you, the self-overestimating Dao Palace Dao Child. However, what he didn’t expect happened: when he clashed head-on with you, a terrifying force surged, directly blasting him away, his arm shattering.
 This scene shocked everyone; they couldn’t believe that a young junior like you easily shattered the arm of a Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse. Such power was terrifying.
 The mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse was also shocked, not expecting your power to be so formidable. However, he was more ashamed and enraged. A dignified Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse, being shattered by a young genius at most at the True God Realm was too humiliating.
 For this reason, the mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse roared in anger, restored his arm, and unleashed his divine abilities, intending to kill you.
 In response, you showed no fear and no longer held back. Under the astonished expressions of everyone, you directly displayed the actions of the Great Perfection stage of the True God Realm, using divine abilities and the Grand Perfection pseudo-laws of fire to fight the mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse.
 You had no intention of using spatial divine abilities and Space Laws. If you did, it would surely draw attention from the many forces on the Great Origin Ancient Star as the one who took the sacred medicine back then, especially the Zhang Family, who would be furious.
 That would bring you a lot of trouble. Moreover, the Dao Palace wouldn’t be spared either.
 However, even if you hid the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body and Space Laws, using only the Grand Perfection pseudo-laws of fire and the fire-based divine abilities derived from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, you were still incredibly powerful, able to contend with a Divine Monarch, astonishing the world.
 No one expected that you were so formidable, able to rival the Divine Monarch Realm with your physical body, and had also reached the Great Perfection stage of the True God Realm, comprehending the Grand Perfection pseudo-laws of fire.
 With such cultivation and battle prowess, your peers were considerably weaker in comparison.
 Lin Qinghe was also full of surprise, unable to understand why your cultivation progressed so quickly. Lin Qinghe’s second soul also awakened, stating that you were still hiding a lot of strength; otherwise, killing that mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse would be very simple.
 After all, that mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse was only at the second level of the Divine Monarch Realm in her eyes, not very strong, just an ordinary Divine Monarch Realm. If you were serious and used Space Laws, you could easily kill him.
 As everyone watched the battle, you grew impatient after not being able to take down the mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse for a long time and directly used spatial divine abilities and Grand Perfection Space pseudo-laws to unleash an extremely terrifying blow.
 This time, you were very fortunate to trigger the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade.
 So, under your terrifying blow, the mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse was severely injured and extremely terrified.
 He couldn’t understand why you also comprehended the Grand Perfection Space pseudo-laws, and at the last moment, you doubled your attack power. It didn’t make sense.
 Not only was the mysterious Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse terrified, but even the well-informed second soul of Lin Qinghe was surprised, unable to comprehend your anomalous moves, which were simply unpredictable.
 After all, in battles between powerhouses, both sides had precise control over their power. After battling, they could roughly judge the strength of your attacks and accordingly mobilize the corresponding power for defense. This way, energy wastage could be avoided.
 However, in a battle of the same level, the sudden doubling of lethality is unpredictable and absolutely a fatal matter.
 When all sides were alarmed, you did not miss the chance to hit a man when he’s down and once again used a powerful ultimate move, aiming to deal a fatal blow to the mysterious True Monarch Realm expert and to completely kill him.
 This time, you were once again very fortunate, triggering the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade. Although the mysterious True Monarch Realm expert was putting in all his effort to defend, he still couldn’t withstand your attack and was directly blasted to death by you.
 Thus, with your True God Realm cultivation, you forcefully killed a True Monarch Realm expert. And not just any newly transitioned True Monarch Realm expert, but a second-level True Monarch Realm expert.
 This scene was somewhat too shocking. Killing a True Monarch Realm expert with a Great Perfection level True God Realm cultivation, and not as a half-step True Monarch Realm expert, is an extremely rare feat even in the Upper Realm.
 In the history of the Great Origin Ancient Star, except for those old monsters who, after undergoing re-cultivation, were extremely powerful at the same level in their early stages, no other member of the younger generation, apart from Dao Emperor Tian of the past and his children, has ever accomplished such a shocking feat.
 This implies that your current combat power can already match the young Dao Emperor Tian and his children back in the day, remarkably terrifying.
 “In the past, the purple talent: Infinite Blade had no presence, but now it finally shows its power and greatly aids in combat.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of this simulation and couldn’t help but smile, feeling very satisfied with the performance and description of the purple talent: Infinite Blade.
 Previously, when he played games, there were numerous instances where a critical hit directly hit the soul.
 Especially in the past with League of Legends, he and many other players needed to carry a critical hit rune. If luck was on their side, a critical hit in mutual consumption could result in a great health advantage in lane.
 In a duel, a critical hit could outright crush or allow you to counter-kill from behind…
 This is the charm of critical hits.
 How could this purple talent: Infinite Blade have no presence? It just didn’t have a good chance to shine before.
 “However, the combat power I exhibit now can already match the young Dao Emperor Tian and his children? If I use the Space Laws, wouldn’t I crush the young emperor back then?”
 Wang Ping thought again about his combat power, couldn’t help but smile, his lips slightly curved up.
 Indeed, even an emperor, accomplishing such feats in the True God Realm is already very impressive, and it’s unlikely for them to comprehend laws in the True God Realm.
 Of course, there’s no absolute. Some emperors might not comprehend the laws in the True God Realm, but some might.
 After all, there are countless opportunities in the world, and surely there are ones that help in comprehending laws.
 Different thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued staring at the screen.
 At this moment when everyone was shocked, you looked at the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and coldly stated ‘Didn’t I tell you to leave? Did you not hear me? Or are you defying my authority.’
 These words made the members of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty shudder, quickly expressing that they wouldn’t dare, that they came to participate in the ceremony and congratulate the White Flame Divine Sect’s new Divine Son.
 This scene made many cultivators sigh. This is the benefit of strength and status. Even a divine sect or a divine dynasty, no matter how long their predecessors have cultivated, must bow to Wang Ping, this junior.
 Thus, the conflict among the three major powers reached its end. To appease your anger, the ancestors of the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty hurriedly presented you with their treasured items to curry favor.
 Initially, you weren’t very interested, not thinking that the ancestors of the two great powers could offer anything of great value.
 However, to your surprise, they brought out truly valuable items. Among them was a Heavenly Demon Stone. Even the elders of the Dao Palace at the True Monarch Realm were unaware of its existence; it was only after you spent considerable time researching in the Dao Palace’s library that you discovered what it was.
 Clearly, the ancestor of the Azure Origin Divine Sect couldn’t recognize this stone, only thinking that its material was special and extremely precious, perhaps enough to forge top-tier divine weapons or even Sacred Weapons, and thus brought it out as a gift.
 You didn’t expect the Azure Origin Ancestor to have such an opportunity, and couldn’t help but take it. When you placed the Heavenly Demon Stone into your storage space, something surprising happened. The two Heavenly Demon Stones resonated and fused into a key.
 This stirred waves in your heart, making you quite unsettled, leading to a bold speculation. You suspect that the Heavenly Demon Stone on the Mo Family Young Master’s body and the one from the Azure Origin Ancestor are both keys. Only by bringing the two Heavenly Demon Stones together and fusing them can the true key be formed.
 Clearly, this was the ingenious move of the Azure Bamboo Emperor. Who would have thought that the key to unsealing the Black Abyss Demon Spear would be two Heavenly Demon Stones, requiring them to appear together and merge to obtain the unsealing key.
 Moreover, the Azure Bamboo Emperor’s method of sealing the Black Abyss Demon Spear in the Lower Realm evidently aimed to prevent the Black Abyss Supreme from having any chance to unseal his own Life-bound Weapon. One could only say that the Azure Bamboo Emperor was truly ruthless.
 However, you don’t think the Azure Bamboo Emperor did anything wrong. After all, since the two were mortal enemies and the other was a roadblock on his path to enlightenment, there was no need to show any mercy.
 While you were trying to calm your restless heart, the Azure Origin Ancestor was also trying to curry favor with you, anxiously asking if you were satisfied. You came to your senses and smiled indifferently, expressing that you were satisfied. As long as the Azure Origin Divine Sect did not do anything outrageous in the future, you would not take action against them.
 Seeing this, the Azure Origin Ancestor was overjoyed and thanked you repeatedly. Meanwhile, the Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty became anxious, hoping that what he offered could also capture your interest.
 In response, you glanced at it and found nothing particularly valuable, with the most valuable item being a treasured herb somewhat useful to ordinary True God Realm experts.
 Nonetheless, you did not complain and chose to accept it without any change in expression. Seeing this, the Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty felt uneasy, thinking that you were not very satisfied with his compensation. After some deliberation, he took out another item.
 When you saw this item, you were once again surprised.
 Because this item turned out to be the withered treasured herb you had obtained after killing a Void God Realm bandit during a simulation.
 At the time, you thought the item was somewhat special but did not know exactly what was special about it, so you didn’t pay much attention to it.
 You never expected that this withered treasured herb would end up in the hands of the Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty. Considering the timing, you couldn’t help but suspect that the Void God Realm late-stage bandit you killed back then had some connection with the Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty.
 Otherwise, the possessions of a True God Realm expert would not have fallen into the hands of a bandit. Moreover, it was quite strange for a bandit to have such a high cultivation.
 Regardless of the situation, you didn’t care much. What mattered to you was the treasured herb, and you were once again intrigued by it.
 Back then, you were only at the first stage of the Void God Realm and couldn’t discern its special qualities except for its incredible resilience.
 Now, with your Great Perfection of the True God Realm cultivation and the Spacetime Dao Body capable of contending with True God Realm experts, you still couldn’t see what was special about it, which only emphasized the extraordinariness of this withered treasured herb.
 Seeing your interest, the Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty hurriedly explained that he had obtained the item by chance and had nearly lost his life in the process.
 However, after obtaining it, although he did not find it helpful for cultivation, its incredibly resilient material, which even he as a True God Realm expert couldn’t damage, clearly indicated that this withered treasured herb wasn’t ordinary and might have once been a powerful sacred herb.
 The Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty praised its value, claiming that thoroughly researching it would reveal great value.
 You paid no mind to the Ancestor’s rambling and directly took the treasured herb, stating that matters between the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and him were now resolved.
 Hearing your decision, the Ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty was overjoyed and breathed a sigh of relief. Although losing this strange withered treasured herb made him a bit reluctant, it was trivial compared to the ancient legacy of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and his own life.
 Next, the Ancestors of both major factions stated they had business to attend to and took their leave from you.
 You didn’t stop them, allowing them to leave. When the people from the White Flame Divine Sect saw that you didn’t take action against the Azure Origin Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty but let them go, they were somewhat disappointed but didn’t dare say anything.
 After all, you were not someone they could afford to offend, and they dared not direct you to do anything more. Besides, they did not realize that the only reason you took action this time was out of consideration for Lin Qinghe. Otherwise, you wouldn’t have cared at all about the White Flame Divine Sect’s fate.
 Not long after, you spoke to Lin Qinghe about some matters and told her she could come to the Dao Palace to find you in the future. Then you left the White Flame Divine Sect and returned to the Dao Palace.
 Next, you plan to go into seclusion to break through to the half-step True God Realm or even all the way though, to the True God Realm. Once your cultivation reaches the True God Realm, you plan to go to the Lower Realm to unseal it and see if you can obtain the Black Abyss Supreme’s Life-bound Demon Spear, the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 


  
    186 – The Second Emperor’s Weapon! Two Great Saints!
 
 【While you were in seclusion, your battle achievements spread across the Great Origin Ancient Star, creating a sensation throughout the entire star. This has directly silenced your peers like the Saintess of the Yuan Family and the Young Master of the Zhang Family, and even the older generation of powerful figures were greatly shocked.】
 【The Dao Palace Master was overjoyed and laughed heartily, claiming that the Dao Child of the Dao Palace has the bearing of a great emperor, making the leaders of various major forces extremely envious.】
 【As a result, you gained the title of the Young Emperor, meaning that as long as you don’t fall halfway, when the golden era arrives, you will have the qualification to aspire for the three realms of Dao certification. However, having the qualification doesn’t guarantee becoming a powerful figure in the three realms of Dao certification; it remains an open question.】
 【After all, throughout history, there have been countless talented prodigies, but the path of cultivation becomes increasingly dangerous the further you progress. Without sufficient luck, it’s easy to fall halfway, making all your efforts in vain.】
 【Sometimes, those who are not exceptionally talented and are even considered mediocre among the prodigies can walk to the end. Cultivation is such that no one can predict who will be the ultimate winner.】
 【Therefore, although the prodigies of the Great Origin Ancient Star were heavily hit, they did not give up on chasing after you.】
 【In the blink of an eye, five hundred years passed. During these five hundred years, you remained in seclusion, striving to break into the half-step True God Realm. This is not an easy task, but you believe that as long as you spend more time, breaking through to the half-step True God Realm would be just a matter of course.】
 【And you are the least short on time, so you have no psychological burden and are in a great state.】
 【However, things don’t always go as planned. While you were in seclusion, something happened in the Dao Palace. A terrifying strongman brought an emperor weapon, crossed the cosmic star river, and attacked the Dao Palace.】
 【The strongmen of the Dao Palace were alarmed, and the ancestor sealed in divine sources was forced to come out and used the emperor weapon to confront the enemy. You were also disturbed and broke away from your seclusion, seeing the situation outside.】
 【You were very puzzled by this, not understanding why the Dao Palace was being attacked. Facing your question, the Dao Palace Master smiled bitterly, saying that the Dao Palace has many enemies. However, in the past, those enemies dared not attack the Dao Palace due to the emperor weapon.】
 【Now, obviously, an enemy has obtained a world-shaking opportunity and unexpectedly acquired an emperor weapon, gaining the confidence to eliminate the Dao Palace, so they have taken action against the Dao Palace, intending to erase it. However, the Dao Palace Master reassured you that although the enemy also has an emperor weapon and high cultivation, the emperor weapon is ultimately not from their ancestors, so they cannot do anything to the Dao Palace.】
 【Hearing the Dao Palace Master’s confident words, you did not feel relieved, but rather had a sinking feeling. Because this is clearly a flag being set.】
 【Sure enough, not long after the Dao Palace Master finished speaking, another terrifying presence appeared, attacking the Dao Palace. It was the aura of a saint. The aura of the saint was extremely terrifying. Without the threat of the emperor weapon, it could undoubtedly cause great damage to the Dao Palace.】
 【The battle between the strongman with the emperor weapon caused a stir among many forces and strongmen on the Great Origin Ancient Star. Now, with a saint appearing, and clearly being vigorous with abundant vital energy, being a saint who had recently broken through, it shocked many forces again.】
 【After all, in this era of declining magical practices, reaching the True God Realm in cultivation is already very difficult, and becoming a semi-saint is even harder. But the difficulty is relative to the golden age. Due to the scarcity of resources and thin spiritual energy in this era, cultivation speed is naturally slow, but it does not significantly affect one’s comprehension.】
 【However, entering the saint realm is different. It requires large resources for one’s transformation and an understanding of the laws. In this era of declining magical practices where laws are not apparent, it is very tough to comprehend them. Being able to do so and stepping into the saint realm speaks volumes about its difficulty.】
 【Such a figure, even in the golden age, would become a remarkable person. In today’s era, if no ancient monsters come out, very few can resist them.】
 【For a time, many forces felt schadenfreude, thinking that the Dao Palace might be finished. With a terrifying enemy holding an emperor weapon, and a contemporary saint attacking, how could the Dao Palace resist?】
 【Some forces even started getting restless, thinking this might be a rare opportunity. If they seized this chance to attack the Dao Palace, they might be able to grab a share of the Dao Palace’s treasures, perhaps even the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture.】
 【If they could obtain the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, they would be truly fortunate. In terms of the foundation of their techniques, they would not be inferior to the top forces of the Upper Realm. Given time, they might become one of the true top forces of the Upper Realm, rather than just dominating the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【However, these forces ultimately calmed down and did not summon their ancestors. After all, there were too many unpredictable factors. No one knew what the strongman with the emperor weapon intended, or if he could actually defeat the Dao Palace’s emperor weapon.】
 【Given this situation, acting rashly would only lead to their own forces being wiped out. The risk was simply too great.】
 【While forces were harboring various thoughts, another ancestor of the Dao Palace broke the seal from the divine source to face the contemporary saint. However, this ancestor’s vitality had declined, his cultivation had regressed, and he was no longer in his peak state. Facing the contemporary saint, he clearly could not easily defeat him.】
 【Such a stalemate could drag on until the ancestor is exhausted to death.】
 【Seeing this, the Dao Palace Master’s expression turned grim. You narrowed your eyes, staring at the female saint fighting against the Dao Palace’s saintly ancestor. This female saint was evidently the transmigrator senior from the Second-Generation Chat Group, the same one who had killed you once in a simulation. Her name was Ruo Lan.】
 【Clearly, she had long known you were in the Dao Palace. This time, she took advantage of the terrifying strongman with the emperor weapon attacking the Dao Palace to take action, intending to kill you.】
 【This was likely a result not foreseen by the chat group. Otherwise, given your activity on the Great Origin Ancient Star, the enemy would have contacted other transmigrators of the Second-Generation or other forces across the heavens to deal with you sooner.】
 【You asked the Dao Palace Master if there were any other ancestors in the Dao Palace or any quasi-emperor weapons, supreme artifacts, or great saint artifacts.】
 【Facing your question, the Dao Palace Master remained silent for a while. He sighed and explained that 120,000 years ago, the Dao Palace experienced a great calamity, depleting all its resources. All the sealed ancestors came out with numerous treasures to fight but never returned, and the treasures were all lost. Only the emperor weapon remained intact due to the methods left by the Great Emperor Dao Tian.】
 【At that time, the Dao Palace was extremely precarious, nearly losing its heritage. Fortunately, due to its good relations with the Scarlet Clan, they stepped in, preventing others from daring to attack the Dao Palace, giving it some breathing room. Over the next 20,000 years, a few more saints emerged.】
 【However, this foundation was far from enough to restore the Dao Palace to its former glory, and it fell from the ranks of the top forces in the Upper Realm. Later, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor suppressed the Source of Darkness, and the Scarlet Clan also encountered problems, unable to care for the Dao Palace.】
 【Consequently, the Dao Palace paid a price, relocating from the central ancient star region of the Large Universe to this relatively remote ancient life star. Despite this, the Dao Palace’s situation still wasn’t good. Over the years, it faced numerous troubles, depleting its foundation further and further. Now, only two ancestors with little remaining lifespan were sealed.】
 【These two ancestors, if they come out, whether they defeat the enemy or not, will not be able to seal themselves again and will truly perish. At that time, the Dao Palace’s situation will become even more difficult and dangerous. Although they have the emperor weapon, without a saint to oversee it, more forces will covet them.】
 【Hearing this, you were deeply shaken, not expecting the Dao Palace to have suffered such a calamity, depleting its foundation entirely. You were also surprised by the Dao Palace’s dire situation. Previously, you thought a force that had produced a great emperor would have an unfathomable foundation, but now you see you were mistaken.】
 【You then asked what the Dao Palace’s strongmen had gone to do, causing them all to perish with no survivors. The Dao Palace Master shook his head, saying he didn’t know what had happened back then, as all the ancestors with knowledge had perished.】
 【After a pause, the Dao Palace Master stated that the artifact spirit within the Emperor’s Weapon surely knows what happened, but he is unwilling to speak, and we cannot ask much further.】
 【Upon hearing this, you sighed, knowing that it would be difficult to understand this matter in a short time. Clearly, the Emperor’s Weapon thinks the strength of Dao Palace’s people is too weak… Even knowing the truth would change nothing and only add to their burdens. There might also be some taboo involved, and knowing it could bring great danger.】
 “The situation in Dao Palace is so dire… It seems I can’t be too ostentatious in Dao Palace in the future. Not only would it attract the attention of senior transmigrators but also other formidable enemies.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation text with a slight frown.
 He had initially thought that joining Dao Palace would protect him unless he encountered top-tier experts. But now, it appeared that was not entirely true.
 In this era of declining laws, even Dao Palace’s situation is not good. If we enter the golden age and those old monsters who have been saving their lifespans all come out, along with the rise of new geniuses, the situation of Dao Palace would be absolutely dire.
 Even without mentioning those individuals, other forces in the central domain of the Great Origin Ancient Star are already eager to take a share of the pie… They are only hesitating because of the Emperor’s Weapon and terrifying experts, and do not dare to act rashly.
 “Dao Palace clearly can no longer help me grow rapidly. Staying in Dao Palace would only bring trouble to it. Hence, in the next simulation, I should not join Dao Palace. With my current strength, being a wandering cultivator should keep me safe as long as I don’t encounter those old monsters.”
 Wang Ping silently thought.
 To be honest, Wang Ping was somewhat suspicious that the terrifying expert who attacked Dao Palace knew about his monstrous potential and attacked urgently because of it.
 Otherwise, according to the timeline in Wang Ping’s mind, Dao Palace shouldn’t have faced any mishap at this point.
 As Wang Ping frowned in thought, the text on the screen continued to emerge.
 【Outside the ancient star, the terrifying battle grew more intense. The power of the Emperor’s Weapon affected the ancient star, causing it to tremble, and many cultivators shivered in fear. They knew clearly that if the power of the Emperor’s Weapon were to pour onto the ancient star, the entire star would explode, and they would have no chance of surviving.】
 【On the ancient star, the battle of the Saints continued fiercely. However, it was evident to keen observers that the Saint ancestor of Dao Palace was increasingly struggling, his power weakening and shifting from dominance to disadvantage. As the saying goes, the fist fears the young and strong… This was precisely the case.】
 【This situation made other forces aware that Dao Palace likely didn’t have any substantial reserves left, prompting sighs. The once illustrious Dao Palace, renowned across the Upper Realm, and a giant force within the Large Universe, which they could only look up to, had fallen into such a tragic state, unable to even suppress a newly ascended Saint.】
 【Seeing this, the Dao Palace Master felt a heavy heart and gritted his teeth, instructing you to lead a group to leave Dao Palace. He believed you were the true hope of Dao Palace… If you perished, Dao Palace would truly be finished.】
 【Feeling burdened, you knew staying would be futile and decided to follow the Dao Palace Master’s arrangements. Soon, you prepared to leave with the core resources and some important figures of Dao Palace.】
 【Meanwhile, the Dao Palace Master and the True God Realm experts of Dao Palace, risking their lives, wielded the few Sacred Weapons they possessed, intending to join the battlefield to assist the Saint ancestor in holding off Saint Ruolan.】
 【Ruolan, the transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group, upon seeing this, snorted coldly, stating that since Dao Palace had no trump cards left, she had no interest in wasting more time.】
 【After saying this, Ruolan promptly unleashed a terrifying forbidden artifact, killing both the Saint ancestor and the Dao Palace Master along with the other experts.】
 【Then, just as you were about to escape, Ruolan sealed the space, rendering you immobile. You could only smile bitterly at this… Even if you comprehended the Space Laws, in the face of such an overwhelming power gap, it was of no use. Saints were simply too powerful.】
 【With a cold expression, Ruolan stated that if you obediently explained certain things, she would grant you a quick death. In response, you remained silent.】
 【Just when you thought you were doomed, an unexpected figure appeared. She was none other than Lin Qinghe.】
 【Five hundred years later, after her heartfelt conversation with you, Lin Qinghe had ceased resisting her Devouring Immortal Demon Body, realizing that only power could protect herself and her loved ones. Therefore, over the years, she left the White Flame Divine Sect, killed some demonic cultivators, and devoured their essence to strengthen herself.】
 【As a result, Lin Qinghe has now reached the level of the True God Realm. One must admit, the cultivation speed of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body is exceedingly heaven-defying.】
 【Of course, this is also related to your Spacetime Dao Body being incomplete… Otherwise, you could similarly accelerate your cultivation without side effects by altering the ratio of time and space, not falling far behind the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【Though Lin Qinghe had reached the True God Realm, she still couldn’t be a match for a Saint. Yet, she stood up to protect you, indicating her willingness to let her second soul take control.】
 【Only by relying on her second soul’s power could she possibly contend with a Saint and fend off the Saint. Though doing so would come at a great cost, as the power and laws of a Saint were not something she could easily bear.】
 【Furthermore, letting the residual soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body fight would likely expose her current identity as this generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, which would lead to severe consequences.】
 【Nevertheless, despite the great risk, she still stepped forward. This greatly increased your admiration for Lin Qinghe, and you thought it was a good choice to become Dao friends with her.】
 【As long as Lin Qinghe does not turn to the dark side, her nature is not bad… Moreover, her willingness to stand up for you in a life-and-death situation proves everything.】
 “Initially, I thought of nurturing Lin Qinghe into a follower or right-hand person, but it seems the path of friendship is the way to go. Indeed, with her talent and the residual soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, making her a follower or right-hand person is nearly impossible.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation text, his gaze flickering with surprise.
 “Never mind… In the simulation alone, I don’t have the ability to nurture her as my right-hand person. Only when I become stronger can I consider doing so.”
 “Before that, I’ll just be a Dao friend. Besides, having a Dao friend who is willing to stand up for you in a life-and-death situation isn’t bad compared to nurturing a follower.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping shook his head, set aside his thoughts, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Lin Qinghe’s actions surprised many, but more people thought she was overestimating herself. Challenging a Saint with a True God Realm cultivation is tantamount to seeking death.
 A True God Realm cultivator wouldn’t even be capable of withstanding a Saint’s oppressive aura, let alone challenging one. A Saint represents a true qualitative transformation, leagues beyond a Semi-Saint.
 One might say that there’s a chance for a True God Realm cultivator to defeat a Semi-Saint, but a Semi-Saint against a Saint would be instantly killed.
 No matter if you are the progeny of a Great Emperor or a young Great Emperor yourself, you are but an ant before a Saint.
 It can be said that throughout history, no prodigy has ever defeated a Saint head-on while still being a Semi-Saint, let alone in the True God Realm.
 Ruo Lan also looked at Lin Qinghe with some contempt, thinking she was overreaching. Then, she mercilessly attacked Lin Qinghe.
 However, to everyone’s surprise, Lin Qinghe actually managed to block this strike. Terrifying laws burst forth, directly shattering the sealed space.
 Then, Lin Qinghe’s second soul intended to take you away from here.
 Yet, something unexpected happened.
 Another Saint appeared at this critical moment. The appearance of this Saint plunged you completely into a deadlock.
 Though the true form of Lin Qinghe’s second soul was the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, who had killed a waning Great Emperor, she was ultimately not her true self but merely a remnant soul, lacking the actual power and comprehension of Dao.
 Moreover, Lin Qinghe’s cultivation was weak, unable to unleash the true power of her devouring laws. Under such circumstances, blocking a casual strike from a Saint and shattering the spatial seal was already remarkable. Thinking of directly resisting two Saints was a fool’s errand.
 Seeing this situation, you sighed, knowing that today you would inevitably fall. Instinctively, you had Lin Qinghe escape and then chose to voluntarily exit this simulation.
 With your voluntary exit, this simulation ended.
 The text simulation stopped here, and various images and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Eventually, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered and appeared above the Dao Palace.
 He saw the terrifying strong figures wielding Emperor’s Weapons battling in the starry sky and also saw the faces of the Saints like Ruo Lan and the suddenly appearing Saint.
 Finally, he saw Lin Qinghe risking her life to save him.
 After taking all this in, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered again, exiting the immersive simulation and returning to the real world in the Divine City Inn.
 Ding, reward generation successful, the host may choose one of the following rewards:
  	Great Perfection cultivation in the True God Realm.
 	Heavenly Demon Stone Key.
 	One random Sacred Weapon.
 	Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty.
 	One random top-grade divine weapon.
 
 System, I choose 4. Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty.
 After scanning the reward list, Wang Ping quickly made his decision.
 Sacred Weapons are precious, but he already had one.
 Cultivation cannot be chosen temporarily; choosing it would double the resources consumed for future paid simulations.
 As for top-grade divine weapons, they can be ignored.
 He already knew the locations of two Heavenly Demon Stones, so there’s no need to claim this reward.
 In short, the cost-effectiveness of Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty is the highest.
 Wang Ping even suspected that the continuous acquisition of True God Realm ancient tomb treasures, sacred medicines, withered precious herbs, and Heavenly Demon Stones in this simulation might have been influenced by Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty.
 Otherwise, even with sufficient strength, Wang Ping hadn’t had such good fortune in previous simulations.
 With Wang Ping making the choice, the talent entered his body.
 Although Wang Ping felt nothing, he knew the talent had begun to take effect imperceptibly.
 “Alpha, is that second sage also a transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group?”
 Immediately, Wang Ping calmed his mind and asked inwardly.
 “No, he belongs to another force from the heavens. It looks like he’s cooperating with the people from the Second-Generation Chat Group.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resounded, explaining to Wang Ping.
 “Another force from the heavens…”
 Wang Ping frowned.
 So, this actually involves other forces from the heavens? Things are really getting more complicated.
 If he were exposed to these people, it would indeed be dangerous.
 Although he was strong enough now, in front of a sage, he was still like an ant, incapable of resisting.
 Unless he advanced further in cultivation to reach the Great Perfection of the Divine Monarch Realm or even become a demi-saint, only then would he have a chance to battle a sage. Otherwise, thinking of battling a sage with just the True God Realm cultivation, let alone winning, was impossible.
 Not to mention fighting, even escaping would be out of the question. The result of this simulation proved that.
 “Which force does he belong to?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he inquired inwardly.
 “Slaughter Paradise. They have a significant grudge with the Transmigrator Chat Group I control. Facing them now is very troublesome.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resounded again.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 In other words, the grade of this Slaughter Paradise is comparable to the scale of an ordinary force after the normal development of the Transmigrator Chat Group post-destruction?
 Damn, that’s too dangerous.
 “Was it Slaughter Paradise that destroyed the Second-Generation Chat Group back then?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he posed another question.
 “Yes. In fact, you don’t need to overestimate Slaughter Paradise. If not for the destruction weakening the First-Generation Chat Group significantly, it would have been very difficult for the Second-Generation Chat Group’s transmigrators and Slaughter Paradise to unite and destroy it.”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha spoke.
 “Alright, so it was just rookies pecking at each other. I highly suspect that in the eyes of truly powerful heavenly forces, both of your entities, although not rookies, are relatively ordinary. Just like the new anomaly we faced earlier.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he complained.
 “The original Transmigrator Chat Group was anything but ordinary among the forces of the heavens.”
 Alpha seemed triggered, responding coldly.
 “But the first-generation was destroyed, and by the strongest transmigrator under you.”
 Wang Ping curled his lips.
 “Face reality. The current Chat Group is at the bottom of the celestial forces, on the same level as newbies. Not to mention comparing with Slaughter Paradise, I don’t even think we can surpass the newbies. After all, our strongest person is just me at the Great Perfection of the True God Realm, not even reaching the Divine Monarch Realm.”
 Hearing this, Alpha was speechless, a bit exhausted, and chose to remain silent.
 Seeing Alpha fall silent, Wang Ping didn’t intend to continue striking at him, but instead, pondered his next steps.
 Originally, he thought that the troubles came only from the transmigrators of the Second-Generation Chat Group. Unexpectedly, it also involved the celestial force Slaughter Paradise.
 Besides, whether other celestial forces would be implicated remained an issue.
 “It’s really troublesome. If I don’t come up with some powerful life-saving trump cards, I feel that my little life is at risk at any moment.”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling a bit troubled.
 In the simulation, the opponent couldn’t contact other transmigrators in the chat group, and the situations of other forces in the heavens wouldn’t be simulated.
 But in reality, the opponent could do these things.
 Wang Ping was most worried that the opponent had already taken action and wouldn’t come after one thousand five hundred years, but rather in the next few years, or even the near future… that would be truly disastrous.
 After the coordinates were exposed, it would be too dangerous.
 Although he could use the chat group to escape to other worlds, the opponent was also a force that could traverse the heavens, so there was no guarantee they wouldn’t follow.
 “Talent, talent… I hope I can draw a gold-level talent, preferably one that can help me avoid divination, conceal my identity, and evade searches. Otherwise, it would be too unbearable.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, holding onto hope for the chat group.
 The Purple Talent: Breath Concealment was still too low-level; it was ineffective against Saints and merely concealed breath, unable to avoid divination and other search methods, offering him no sense of security.
 Only those types of gold-level talents could provide him with a sense of security.
 “One last simulation, then I have to go mining. After mining, find the resources left by that ancient tomb’s True God Realm expert, and then make further plans.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he thought to himself.
 “System, I want to do a paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping spoke directly.
 “Ding, consuming one hundred jin of lower-grade divine sources. Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations, Host, for successfully refreshing the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet; and the Red Talent: Boiling Blood.”
 Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet: With this talent, the host can designate a God Realm cultivator as a substitute puppet. When suffering damage, the damage can be fully transferred to the designated God Realm cultivator.
 Red Talent: Boiling Blood: With this talent, if the host feels a surge of blood in battle, their combat power will increase.
 “Oh, this purple talent is quite nice.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up slightly at the newly refreshed talent.
 Although he didn’t get the gold-level talent he wanted this time, this new purple talent was also quite good.
 The Substitute Puppet was equivalent to having another life.
 Not to mention, it could transfer damage to a designated target, making it a highly specific and difficult-to-counter skill.
 In the future, when he encountered old monsters he couldn’t beat, he could make the old monster’s favorite descendant his substitute puppet and see if the old monster would still dare to make a move.
 However, to be honest, this ability and its usage were somewhat similar to the Purple Talent: Destiny Connection.
 It’s just that the Purple Talent: Destiny Connection was too restrictive. Once bound, it couldn’t be undone, which also limited him.
 By comparison, this Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet was obviously a bit more practical.
 “Unfortunately, this talent is only purple. If it were gold, it could bind Saints, Saint Kings, and even Great Saints… that would be truly awesome. Having a Great Saint take damage for him, he probably wouldn’t get hurt ever again.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but fantasize.
 “System, I choose the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet.”
 After shaking his head and gathering his thoughts, Wang Ping made his choice.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation beginning…”
 The System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, knowing he had entered an immersive simulation state.
 “System, fast-forward for me.”
 Wang Ping silently spoke.
 


  
    187 – Lin Qinghe’s Dark Past! Cultivation Advances!
 
 “Ding, fast-forwarding…
 The System’s voice sounded, the screen lit up, and text began to appear.
 【Day One: You chose to act. Because you knew the location of the Divine Monarch’s ancient tomb, you went there early. Using the Space Laws, you infiltrated it easily and obtained numerous resources.】
 【Next, you considered whether to join the Dao Palace. Joining the Dao Palace would make you too conspicuous and would surely draw the attention of the transmigrators from the Second-Generation Chat Group, making it extremely dangerous.】
 【Ultimately, you chose not to join the Dao Palace in the central region of the Great Origin Ancient Star, but instead concealed your identity and power, joining the White Flame Divine Sect very low-key, becoming a guest elder.】
 【In a blink of an eye, the time for the opening of the Great Saint Secret Realm arrived. You quietly left the White Flame Divine Sect, acting as you remembered.】
 【However, your luck this time did not seem very good. You did not trigger the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade. The ambush did not send the Divine Monarch Realm expert from the Zhang Family flying, nor did you manage to seize the holy medicine.】
 【Your ambush enraged the Divine Monarch Realm expert from the Zhang Family, who attacked you. In desperation, you could only escape. You escaped quickly, and even the Great Perfection-level expert from the Divine Monarch Realm of the Zhang Family could not catch you, only watching helplessly as you fled.】
 “So, it was the credit of the purple talent: Infinite Blade… Now, even when I use the power of the laws and launch a sneak attack, it’s hard to send a Great Perfection-level Divine Monarch Realm expert flying or shift them.”
Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, frowning slightly and sighed inwardly.
 It seemed that the idea of endlessly farming holy medicines to reach the Divine Monarch Realm or even the Saint Realm was going to fall through.
 Unless he advanced his cultivation level again, strengthening his own power, only then could he obtain the holy medicine.
 Doing so was actually quite easy.
 He only needed to forcibly end the simulation when he reached the third or fourth level of the True God Realm. This way, he could refresh the rewards to the third or fourth level of the True God Realm.
 Although it would waste a simulation opportunity, in the future, the simulation costs wouldn’t be too exorbitant, and he could effectively compete for the holy medicine without hoping for the critical hit effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade.
 “However, this is the last simulation, it cannot be wasted, so it has to be a normal simulation… Next, I have to wait until I gain many benefits from the Divine Monarch’s ancient tomb before doing that.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, silently planning in his heart.
 【You did not obtain the holy medicine, feeling very frustrated, you thought you might have overestimated the effect of the purple talent: Fortune’s Bounty. After all, you previously thought it was the effect of the purple talent: Fortune’s Bounty that got you the holy medicine.】
 【While you were feeling frustrated, you accidentally found a divine source vein and mined a lot of divine sources from it. There were many lower-grade divine sources, and not a few middle-to-upper-grade divine sources as well.】
 【This wave undoubtedly made you rich immediately. For this, you were excited, feeling like you had wronged the purple talent: Fortune’s Bounty. Undeniably, you were very biased.】
 【Then, you continued your actions and encountered Lin Yan, who had already obtained the Great Saint’s inheritance. After some thought, you decided to probe him to see what ability he had to prevent the remnants of the Great Saint’s soul from possessing him and even turn the tables.】
 【After you proposed the idea of sparring with Lin Yan, a great battle erupted between you. Lin Yan’s power was very strong, and he had clearly practiced some mysterious techniques and divine skills. Without using the power of the laws, he could battle with you at the same realm.】
 【Although he was clearly at a disadvantage and not your opponent, you were still very surprised by his skills and divine abilities… After all, the battle prowess you are showcasing now can be comparable to the young days of an Emperor.】
 【This also indicates that Lin Yan has the potential close to this level as well. However, whether it was now or in the more than a thousand years to come, Lin Yan remained very low-key, and you never heard about him causing any disturbances.】
 【You became more curious about him and began to exert greater force, forcing him to use his hidden cards. This also ignited Lin Yan’s true rage, leading to a frenzied battle with you.】
 【However, he ultimately lost to you, and you decided to stop. However, you were very puzzled. If Lin Yan only had this level of battle power, then he absolutely did not have the capability to counter-kill the remnants of the Great Saint’s soul.】
 【Of course, you guessed he must have some earth-shattering secrets unknown to others… This secret cannot be exposed. Once exposed, it would definitely put him in a very dangerous situation.】
 【Therefore, you became even more curious about Lin Yan. However, although you were curious, you did not plan to take action against him any further. You planned to wait until you became stronger and see if you could investigate Lin Yan’s secret then.】
 【Otherwise, with your current power, forcibly extracting the secret from him is an impossible task. Not to mention, there was no enmity between you two.】
 【It was different from the time with the Profound Turtle… It was to deal with anomalies, so you were forced to act against the Profound Turtle. You and Lin Yan had no enmity, nor any conflicts of interest, so it was naturally unnecessary to suppress him out of mere curiosity and perform a soul search on him.】
 【Even in simulations, you want to avoid such actions as much as possible, as crossing certain lines could disturb your mentality.】
 【Next, after bidding farewell to Lin Yan, you left the Great Saint Secret Realm. Lin Yan also remembered you… After all, you were the first peer cultivator to defeat him, and judging by your relaxed demeanor, it was clear you had not used your full strength.】
 【After leaving the Great Saint Secret Realm, you returned to the White Flame Divine Sect to cultivate quietly. Besides that, you constantly observed Lin Qinghe in secret.】
 【After all, this time, you had the intention of investigating why Lin Qinghe had darkened. As long as you figured out the cause and intervened appropriately, you could make Lin Qinghe your close friend, or even deepen the relationship, making her listen to you.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a thousand years passed as you cultivated silently. However, this time due to the lack of holy medicine and not being at the Dao Palace, your cultivation speed was not as fast.】
 【After nearly a thousand years, your cultivation level advanced to only the peak of the third level of the True God Realm. Although this speed was already very fast, compared to the situation with holy medicine, it was clearly insignificant.】
 【Soon after you broke through to the peak of the third level of the True God Realm, you finally discovered the cause of Lin Qinghe’s darkening.】
 【It turned out that Lin Qinghe was betrayed during an expedition with a senior sister from the White Flame Divine Sect. The senior sister pretended to be friendly with her, but was actually extremely jealous of her, believing that Lin Qinghe had taken her place as the holy maiden and hindered her path to cultivation.】
 【With her talent, she felt that only by becoming the holy maiden and receiving the resources of the holy maiden could she hope to break through to the half-step Divine Monarch Realm or even the Divine Monarch Realm. Now, without the holy maiden status, she couldn’t receive the White Flame Divine Sect’s full support and might be stuck in the True God Realm for life.】
 【Therefore, she wanted to kill Lin Qinghe… After Lin Qinghe’s death, she could become the new holy maiden and receive the full support of the White Flame Divine Sect… Betrayed by the senior sister she completely trusted, Lin Qinghe felt the wickedness of human nature for the first time.】
 Although Lin Qinghe wasn’t one to be trifled with, despite being betrayed by her senior sister and ambushed and injured, she still managed to gain the upper hand in battle.
 However, what Lin Qinghe learned next from her senior sister completely overturned her worldview. Lin Qinghe, who was taken in by the White Flame Divine Sect, was not abandoned as her master had told her. Her master had found her while passing by, feeling a fateful connection, and brought her back.
 The truth was that the revered master of Lin Qinghe had the Lin Family slaughtered by an ancestor. This was because the Lin Family saw her high potential talent and wanted to bring her to the White Flame Divine Sect for grooming, ensuring her deep loyalty.
 This revelation made Lin Qinghe’s mentality crumble. She could not believe that the people she trusted around her were all such heartless creatures. Distracted in battle because of her broken mindset, she was severely wounded by her senior sister, who took the opportunity to nearly kill her.
 At a critical moment, Lin Qinghe’s second soul, the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, took over her body, mocking the darkness of human nature and Lin Qinghe’s past naïvete.
 Then, Lin Qinghe’s second soul immediately suppressed her senior sister. Lin Qinghe found it hard to accept these revelations, thinking that perhaps her senior sister intended to break her mindset to kill her.
 Seeing this, Lin Qinghe’s second soul sneered and performed a soul search on her senior sister. Afterward, Lin Qinghe fell into a deep silence.
 It turned out that all the high-level members of the White Flame Divine Sect knew about this and helped cover it up. Her senior sister, being the descendant of the sect’s great elder, was also aware of this. Only she was kept in the dark, being played like a fool.
 ‘Lin Qinghe’s past is really tragic.’
 Wang Ping sighed as he read the simulated content.
 Her whole family was annihilated, and she was raised to be a tool to protect the White Flame Divine Sect. The people she trusted were all wolves in sheep’s clothing.
 Fortunately, it was due to the jealousy of the great elder’s descendant, her senior sister, and her desire for the Divine Monarch Realm, that such actions were taken and everything was exposed.
 Otherwise, Lin Qinghe would likely never have learned the truth and would have fiercely protected the White Flame Divine Sect, even seeking his help as in the previous simulations.
 ‘No wonder Lin Qinghe turned dark and became somewhat twisted. Given such experiences, anyone would… And no wonder in the previous simulations, she was not seen when the White Flame Divine Sect and the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty were destroyed. At that time, Lin Qinghe probably didn’t have the ability. If she had, she wouldn’t just save the White Flame Divine Sect but seek her own revenge.’
 ‘Although most of the White Flame Divine Sect members are innocent, all the core figures deserve death. Especially Lin Qinghe’s master, who deserves to be cut into pieces.’
 Wang Ping shook his head with a sigh.
 If not for his intervention, Lin Qinghe might have become a major antagonist in the Upper Realm, following a path similar to the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body. Yet, it was uncertain whether Lin Qinghe would meet the same fate as the previous generation, being killed by an emperor.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to gaze at the screen.
 After learning about Lin Qinghe’s past, you also felt deeply for her tragedy. However, you had no intention of intervening this time, leaving the place silently.
 Your departure caused the remaining soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body to snort coldly without saying much more. She had long discovered your presence but spared you since you had no killing intent and didn’t attack.
 This was also partly because Lin Qinghe’s cultivation was too weak to guarantee she could kill you.
 After returning to the White Flame Divine Sect, you continued to cultivate. As for Lin Qinghe, as expected, she didn’t return to the sect. The previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body must have informed her of the exposure, making it too dangerous to stay.
 For Lin Qinghe now, the best course was to bide her time, then annihilate the White Flame Divine Sect.
 Lin Qinghe’s disappearance and her senior sister’s fall created chaos within the White Flame Divine Sect. The sect leader and others were shocked, believing Lin Qinghe knew her past and acted out.
 Filled with anger and fear, they sought to kill Lin Qinghe to eliminate future threats. During this turmoil, Lin Qinghe’s master faced severe accusations. If he hadn’t taken Lin Qinghe in, none of this would have happened.
 Lin Qinghe’s master had no excuses. He had seen Lin Qinghe’s extraordinary talent at birth, knowing that the Lin Family, guarded by a half-step Divine Monarch Realm expert, would never send Lin Qinghe to the White Flame Divine Sect. They would have preferred the Holy Land or Dao Palace.
 As a result, he resorted to drastic measures, mercilessly wiping out the Lin Family and taking Lin Qinghe, hoping she would become a saint and he would benefit, gaining a chance to become a Divine Monarch.
Back then, he lacked the power to destroy the Lin Family, guarded by a half-step Divine Monarch, so he enlisted an ancestor and numerous True God Realm experts of the White Flame Divine Sect to obliterate the Lin Family without a trace.
 It might be for this reason that some information risked leaking. Lin Qinghe’s master knew he must kill her to prevent her from growing stronger and seeking vengeance.
 Her master revealed a sinister look, admitting he considered the risk of information leaks and had planted a secret technique on her to always know her location.
 Then, he expressed regret and helplessness, realizing that in anticipation of Lin Qinghe’s potential sainthood, he had not planted a technique to control her life and death. If he had done so, she would have sensed it when she grew stronger, making it hard to explain.
 The top members of the White Flame Divine Sect were overjoyed, but you, eavesdropping on all this, showed a mocking expression. With the second soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body around, it’s a fool’s dream for them to find and kill Lin Qinghe.
 However, you no longer had any interest in watching, leaving the White Flame Divine Sect without a trace once again.
 As you predicted, the White Flame Divine Sect failed to find Lin Qinghe, becoming the laughing stock. Moreover, the time for their joint annihilation by the Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty was not far.
 In a blink of an eye, over five hundred years passed. During these years, the White Flame Divine Sect was destroyed by the Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty. You, as a lone cultivator, without a lack of resources, had no desire for dangerous expeditions, choosing to cultivate quietly.
 Of course, due to the effect of Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty, you occasionally stumbled upon minor opportunities. Though not exceptionally precious, this was still a pleasant experience.
 Now, over five hundred years later, your cultivation has improved, reaching the fourth level of the True God Realm. Although slower compared to when you refined the essence of holy medicine, it was still faster than typical geniuses.
 Given this is the era of the diminished path, with the Heavenly Dao suppressing cultivation, silently retreating and cultivating without earth-shattering opportunities means progress won’t be fast.
 After breaking through to the fourth level of the True God Realm, you decided to leave seclusion and explore the world for relaxation. Soon after, a terrifying aura descended on the Great Origin Ancient Star, with a formidable expert wielding an Emperor’s Weapon attacking the Dao Palace.
 This made you realize one thing: this formidable expert was not targeting you as you previously simulated, but purely seeking revenge on the Dao Palace.
 【You silently observe the earth-shattering battle, uncertain if the Dao Palace can weather this catastrophe.】
 【Just as you ponder, the battle grows fiercer. However, since you did not join the Dao Palace this time, no saints take action against it, sparing its people from the conflict.】
 【Yet, as the fight progresses, unforeseen changes occur. A terrifying master, hidden on the Great Origin Ancient Star, chooses this moment to intervene, aiding the foreign power against the Dao Palace.】
 【With the involvement of this fearsome master, the Dao Palace is annihilated in an instant, turning to dust. The Dao Palace Master is forcibly subjected to soul search.】
 【Though those who cultivate the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture have techniques left by Dao Emperor Tian that automatically destroy memories of the scripture when subjected to soul search, this master isn’t after the scripture; he seeks methods to control the Emperor’s Weapon.】
 【However, the master is disappointed, finding no method to control the Emperor’s Weapon. Since he has made a move, he must eliminate any threats to avoid retaliation from the Dao Emperor’s Weapon.】
 【Thus, he strikes again, joining the foreign power in fighting the old ancestor of the Dao Palace, who wields the Emperor’s Weapon. Alone, he wouldn’t dare face the weapon for long, as he would surely be killed if the confrontation drags on.】
 【But with others to divert attention, he significantly impacts the battle’s outcome.】
 【Seeing this, you sigh, knowing that no matter if the ancestor with the Dao Emperor’s Weapon can turn the tide and defeat the two adversaries, the Dao Palace is doomed. Its legacy of millions of years ends here.】
 【In the tragic roar of the ancestor wielding the Dao Palace’s weapon, he falls, utterly annihilated. The Dao Emperor’s Weapon goes berserk.】
 【However, due to the suppression of opposing forces, the weapon’s spirit, despite its anger, is contained. It is jointly sealed and banished to the endless cosmos.】
 【Even though the joint force cannot indefinitely suppress the Dao Emperor’s Weapon, and it will eventually break free, this interim gives them enough time to escape. Once free, the weapon’s fury is futile.】
 【Thus, the terrifying battle concludes, and you lament the Dao Palace’s fate. Recalling the Dao Palace Master’s past support, you resolve to seek vengeance when you grow stronger.】
 【Of course, this is just a simulation. If possible, you will avenge. In reality, you must prevent the Dao Palace’s destruction.】
 【You plan to continue your cultivation and not emerge until reaching the Divine Monarch Realm. However, something unexpected happens.】
 【Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator, finds you and kills you. Despite your numerous talents, you are helplessly suppressed.】
 【Neither the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, Purple Talent: Destiny Connection, nor the Rebirth Talisman can save you. With the second-generation chat group’s senior transmigrators’ ruthless style, you face no chance of survival. They ensure you’re definitively killed, preventing revival.】
 【Knowing this fate, you choose to exit the simulation state voluntarily.】
 【As you exit voluntarily, the simulation ends.】
 The simulation stops here, with Wang Ping’s mind flooded with numerous visions and cultivation insights.
 Finally, he appears in his seclusion chamber, witnessing ‘himself’ being mercilessly suppressed by Ruo Lan.
 “This Ruo Lan, could she have acquired something like the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman, just like Chu Xiao? Otherwise, how could she find me so easily?”
 Wang Ping frowns deeply at this sight.
 He supposes the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman could be a means of other senior transmigrators from across the heavens or people in this world skilled in divination.
 After all, there is a Heavenly Secrets Pavilion in the Lower Realm.
 In the Upper Realm, there’s even the Heavenly Calculator, mentioned in the simulation.
 Simply put, for a price, finding someone isn’t too difficult.
 Unless one has countermeasures or ways to obscure their fate, they will be caught.
 “I originally thought I could end the next simulation by reaching the third or fourth level of the True God Realm, but it seems I overestimated my survival time.”
 Wang Ping shakes his head, sighing again.
 It seems, in a thousand and five hundred years, a disaster will surely strike, leading to deadly pursuit.
 It’s uncertain if this timing might change.
 Even if it changes, it will likely come sooner.
 As Wang Ping contemplates, the System’s voice speaks up again.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host may choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Fourth level of the True God Realm cultivation.
 ②. Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet.
 ③. Heavenly Demon Stone (Mo Family Young Master’s piece).
 ④. Random divine weapon.”
 “System, I choose ①. Fourth level of the True God Realm cultivation and ②. Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet.”
 Wang Ping looks at the reward options and, after some thought, makes his choice.
 In an instant, Wang Ping felt as if he had gained a new talent, along with the method to use it.
 Moreover, his cultivation level began to skyrocket.
 True God Realm Second Tier!
True God Realm Third Tier!
True God Realm Fourth Tier!
“True God Realm Fourth Tier… This is already equivalent to the mid-stage of the True God Realm, far stronger than the First Tier. Now, even without triggering the critical effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade, I can exert far greater destructive power… Of course, if the critical hit is triggered, it would be even more satisfying…”
 Wang Ping felt the changes in his cultivation and nodded in satisfaction.
 Although it was clear that the True God Realm Fourth Tier was still far from the Great Perfection of the True God Realm he achieved in the previous simulation, this cultivation level was most suitable for his current state. It could appropriately reduce the cost of Paid Simulation and wasn’t too weak to obtain the holy medicine.
 “Next, I should look for the ancient tomb to gain more cultivation resources.”
 After a flicker of his eyes, Wang Ping moved, and spatial ripples emerged. He instantly disappeared from the inn.
 Not long after, Wang Ping arrived at the ancient tomb of a Divine Monarch Realm expert. With a gentle wave of his hand, he found the great formation and revealed the concealed space.
 Then, Wang Ping once again used spatial divine abilities to easily enter without disturbing the great formation.
 Even though Wang Ping could have forcibly broken it, he found it unnecessary.
 After entering, Wang Ping disregarded the ordinary resources in the small world, heading straight to the stone coffin and lifted its lid.
 As soon as he lifted the stone coffin, the divine sense of the Divine Monarch Realm expert within the ancient tomb revived and looked at Wang Ping, quite surprised.
 He thought it was a Divine Monarch Realm expert, but it turned out to be just a True God.
 “He didn’t even disturb the formation I set up? Junior, your methods are indeed astonishing…”
 The divine sense of the Divine Monarch Realm expert in the ancient tomb, upon noticing the state of the formation, spoke with some amazement.
 “Senior, it was my fault to disturb your slumber… However, I lack cultivation resources. If you are willing to give me some items, I will leave immediately…”
 Wang Ping cupped his hands slightly, speaking very politely.
 “You are quite honest. I can give you some, but I am curious how you got in.”
 The divine sense of the Divine Monarch Realm expert in the ancient tomb chuckled and said.
 “How I got in?” Wang Ping laughed softly and mobilized spatial laws, saying, “Junior has some insights into the Dao of space…”
 The ancient tomb’s Divine Monarch Realm expert had already passed away, and his divine sense would dissipate shortly after being activated. Wang Ping wasn’t worried about him revealing that he comprehended the spatial laws.
 Moreover, Wang Ping had altered his appearance and aura before this trip, so there was no need to worry.
 “Uh…” The divine sense of the Divine Monarch Realm expert was dumbfounded, feeling Wang Ping mobilize the spatial laws.
 Goodness, spatial laws… You call this simple insight?
 Wait…
 Soon, the divine sense of the ancient tomb’s Divine Monarch Realm expert awoke with a start, his face full of helplessness and wry smiles, and his attitude became humble, “I didn’t realize it was an esteemed saint reincarnated. I apologize for my previous disrespect…”
 Although he had passed away, his reverence for a Saint Realm expert couldn’t be erased.
 Moreover, he feared Wang Ping would wipe out his remains, which would be tragic.
 Previously, addressing him as ‘senior’ and ‘your honor’ in front of a saint was undoubtedly disrespectful.
 After saying this, the Divine Monarch Realm expert handed over all the items he had left behind during his life to Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping didn’t say much, took the items, placed them in his storage space, and nodded slightly, “Continue your slumber, I have other matters to attend to… I shall take my leave…”
 With these words, Wang Ping once again utilized spatial divine abilities and quickly disappeared.
 This left the divine sense of the Divine Monarch Realm expert in the ancient tomb awestruck, feeling both envy and loss.
 In his lifetime, he hadn’t become a Saint, just an ordinary Divine Monarch Realm expert.
 He hadn’t even seen a saint in his previous life.
 Now, after death, seeing a saint and conversing with one, feeling the incomparably profound laws up close, somewhat compensated for some regrets.
 “If there is a next life, may I become a saint…”
 The divine sense of the ancient tomb’s Divine Monarch Realm expert sighed and then dissipated between heaven and earth.
 Back to Wang Ping, he returned to the inn in White Flame Divine City, planning to continue with the simulation.
 “System, how many lower-grade divine sources do I need for a Paid Simulation now?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he asked in his heart.
 “Ding, detected that the host’s cultivation has reached the fourth level of the True God Realm. The simulation requires three hundred jin of lower-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 This amount made Wang Ping raise his eyebrows slightly.
 He thought it wouldn’t be much, after all, from the first level of the Void God Realm to the first level of the True God Realm, it was only a tenfold increase.
 Now, from the first level of the True God Realm to the fourth level of the True God Realm, it actually reached three hundred jin, a threefold increase.
 Recalling the past situations, Wang Ping pondered that the consumption of the Life Simulator’s Paid Simulation didn’t seem to be a fixed increase but varied based on his current situation.
 If he had more resources in hand, it would cost more.
 Moreover, when there were no divine sources in the Lower Realm, it used King Weapons and Emperor Weapons as the cost for Paid Simulations.
 “Life Simulator, should I call you black-hearted or considerate of the host…”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping shook his head and muttered.
 “System, I want to proceed with a Paid Simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping restrained his emotions and spoke in his heart.
 Although it was expensive, he now had over ten thousand jin of lower-grade divine sources, enough for more than thirty simulations. Wang Ping didn’t care much about this price.
 Moreover, he could try to let Xu Yi perform a multiplication later to try to obtain more resources.
 “Ding, consuming three hundred jin of lower-grade divine sources. Life Simulator is starting, talents are refreshing.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the red talent: Life and Death Limit.”
 Red Talent: Life and Death Limit: With this talent, the host’s probability of breaking through at the life and death limit becomes greater. However, the host will tend to attempt breakthroughs at the life and death limit, pushing himself beyond the limit and advancing further.
 “Well, here we go with bad luck again, huh…”
 Wang Ping looked at the talent refreshed this time and sighed.
 This time, he only refreshed a red talent.
 Although this talent looked good, it would change his personality and was extremely extreme.
 This time, he feared he might cool off quickly again.
 As expected, as soon as the simulation started, Wang Ping began his new round of courting death.
 However, no matter how many lives he had, he couldn’t preserve Wang Ping’s little life and finally ended up completely finished.
 Though several attempts to court death indeed forced him to the life and death limit, allowing some breakthroughs and comprehension of Saint-level divine abilities, it was truly unnecessary.
 After all, in previous simulations, Wang Ping spent most of his time improving his cultivation, halting in comprehending laws and continuing to create techniques and divine abilities.
 Otherwise, just spending more time and shifting focus, creating Saint-level divine abilities would be a matter of time.
 After all, the enlightenment brought by the Spacetime Dao Body was terrifying.
 Though it was an incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, it was still fearsome, incomparable to ordinary constitutions.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	Fifth level of the True God Realm cultivation.
 	Red Talent: Life and Death Limit.
 	Heavenly Demon Stone (the one from the Mo Family Young Master).
 	Random divine weapon.”
 
 “System, I choose 3. Heavenly Demon Stone.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the rewards and then made his choice.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 As the system’s voice rang out, Wang Ping felt a Heavenly Demon Stone emitting a demonic aura appear in his storage space.
 “Next, I can’t continue simulating. I need to take a break. Otherwise, it will definitely be a series of bad luck again…”
 Wang Ping now had experience and wouldn’t stubbornly continue the simulation. Instead, he rationally decided to wait for a while.
 In the blink of an eye, three months passed.
 During these three months, Wang Ping didn’t encounter any major events. He just cultivated in silence, occasionally completing some group missions.
 Perhaps because Wang Ping and the group members’ strength had grown more robust, the task difficulties had also escalated.
 As the task difficulty rose, the enemies they met were stronger, and naturally, they gained more group points.
 As a result, over these three months, everyone earned a lot.
 Wang Ping, being the strongest and receiving additional dividends, earned even more.
 He now had nearly 2.5 billion group points.
 However, Alpha still didn’t tell him how many group points or conditions were needed for the next optimization of the Life Simulator, so he had no choice but to keep accumulating group points.
 At the same time, Wang Ping knew even if Alpha told him how many group points were needed, he likely wouldn’t give him another discount coupon.
 After all, the last optimization required one billion group points; it would take at least tens of billions for another optimization.
 A discount to ten billion would be like taking a chunk out of Alpha.
 Whether Alpha had the means to front 90 billion group points for him was another question.
 In short, Wang Ping thought it was best to just keep earning group points.
 Group points were the essence of the world. Although their stronger uses were currently unknown, having as many as possible was undoubtedly beneficial.
 “Ding, anomaly detected in the world of group member Luo Weiguo (85). Task issued: eliminate the anomaly. This task is mandatory. Participants required: 5. Group leader Wang Ping, please select members and proceed to the task world to eliminate the anomaly.”
 Just as Wang Ping was emerging from his cultivation state, a system prompt from the chat group sounded, catching his attention.
 “Another anomaly? It seems tricky this time, or they wouldn’t have specifically asked for me,” Wang Ping murmured.
 Since the major reform of the chat group, the combat power of its members had sharply increased.
 Consequently, some minor anomalies no longer required his personal intervention.
 After all, with heightened combat power, even without the Life Simulator to predict the future, a sweep with spiritual sense over the entire planet could easily identify anomalies.
 Only extremely powerful anomalies required Wang Ping’s personal involvement.
 Such anomalies couldn’t be resolved solely with strength, nor could other group members handle them.
 Information was critical.
 In some cases, even with information and power, they might not be able to kill the anomaly.
 Thinking this, Wang Ping opened the chat group and entered the main chat page.
 Wang Ping (66): “This task is certainly challenging. Who’s willing to participate in this group mission?”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Old Luo’s world? Unlike other worlds, the power level there is a bit high. I won’t join to avoid being a burden. This kind of group mission needs group members with special Golden Finger abilities.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Even with the help of Yuan Yuan, the strengthening of group points, and the resources supplied by Brother Wang, I’ve become a quasi-immortal, but it’s still not enough. I’ll pass too.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Me, me, me! I definitely have to go!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “As usual, count me in!”
 Chen Si (83): “I’d like to go this time too.QAQ”
 Chen Kang (67): “If my sister goes, I’ll go too.”
 Liu Mei (15): “I’d love to go, but with so many applicants, I’ll sit this one out.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Suddenly I feel so out of place… is there no spot for me in this mission anymore?”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Congratulations, you’ve been eliminated.”
 Qin Tian (77): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright then, this time it will be me, Cai Yonglong, Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Wu Jun taking on the group mission.”
 Wang Ping ignored Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan’s complaints and directly confirmed the group task members.
 


  
    188 – The Third Golden Talent! Terrifying Growth Speed
 
 After determining the candidates for the mission, Wang Ping proceeded with his transmigration.
 In an instant, Wang Ping’s figure disappeared in a flash of white light.
 At the same time, in the world where Luo Weiguo resided, Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, Chen Kang, and Chen Si all appeared one after another.
 The group appeared in a luxurious palace devoid of outsiders. It was evident that Luo Weiguo was doing quite well.
 “Brother Wang, you all are here…”
 Luo Weiguo looked at Wang Ping and the others, greeting them warmly.
 “Let’s skip the small talk. We haven’t been apart for that long. The mission is urgent; tell us about your world’s situation first.”
 Wang Ping patted Luo Weiguo’s shoulder and said.
 The world Luo Weiguo transmigrated to was also a fantasy world.
 However, it was different from Wang Ping’s world.
 In this world, there was no concept of the Upper Realm.
 Its Heaven Human Realm experts, according to Luo Weiguo’s description, were close to the True God Realm experts in Wang Ping’s world.
 And the Heaven God Realm experts above the Heaven Human Realm in this world underwent a transformation from human to god, recognized as deities by the heavens and earth.
 Their combat strength could rival the Half-step Divine Monarch Realm or even the Divine Monarch Realm experts in Wang Ping’s world.
 It could be said that the power levels in this world were quite high.
 Of course, this was very high compared to the worlds Wang Ping had previously transmigrated to.
 But if compared to Wang Ping’s Upper Realm, it wouldn’t be much.
 After all, although Divine Monarch Realm experts were considered top-tier in the era of dwindling magic, if those ancient monsters were included, they wouldn’t count for much.
 In the golden age, they wouldn’t even be worth mentioning. Though not completely weak, they weren’t overwhelmingly strong either.
 “To be honest, I don’t know what anomaly has appeared in my world, nor if there are anomalous situations around me.”
 Luo Weiguo scratched his head and said helplessly.
 “This sudden task caught me off guard.”
 “No worries, just tell us how many Heaven God Realm experts your world has.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said nonchalantly.
 “Heaven God Realm experts… I only know of four in plain sight. They are called the Four Great Heavenly Gods, each ruling one of the four major regions of the Heaven God Continent. As for any hidden old monsters, I wouldn’t know.”
 “Four, huh.”
 Wang Ping mused.
 Four beings comparable to Divine Monarch Realm experts were indeed troublesome.
 Although with his current cultivation, using the Space Laws, Sacred Weapon, and talents, killing a Divine Monarch wouldn’t be difficult, four was too many.
 Moreover, there might be hidden Heaven God Realm experts.
 Of course, he had Chen Si, Chen Kang, Cai Yonglong, and Luo Weiguo as support.
 Control, defense, weakening, healing—everything was covered. Dealing with the four Heavenly God Realm experts at once shouldn’t be too hard.
 But the most troublesome part was the anomaly.
 “It seems using the previous method of exterminating the world to force out the anomaly won’t work. If that’s the case, we’ll have to slowly search. Of course, before that, we can test the strength of the four Heavenly Gods. If we can kill them, we’ll force out the anomaly directly.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “I will leave it to you, Brother Wang.”
 Luo Weiguo nodded.
 Cai Yonglong and the others watched without saying much.
 With Brother Wang here, they, as support, just needed to stay low-key and didn’t even need to speak.
 “System, I want to conduct a Free Simulation.”
 After thinking for a while, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Oh, by the way, from now on, after starting the simulation, directly enter the text simulation state.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation started.”
 The system’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Soon, a screen appeared, and text began to float.
 【On the first day, you chose to act. Although with the combination of the Purple Talent: Breath Concealment and Secret Technique, plus your accomplishments in spatial aspects, assassinating a Divine Monarch-level expert would be effortless, you did not do it.】
 【This time, you want to stir up trouble and see if you can lure the snake out of its hole to gather intelligence. For this purpose, you initiated a fierce battle with the Eastern Celestial God. The horrifying battle fluctuations attracted the attention of the Southern Celestial God, the Northern Celestial God, and the Western Celestial God. They quickly arrived and saw you about to kill the Eastern Celestial God.】
 【For this, the three major Celestial Gods were enraged. After all, they could tell that your power did not belong to this world but came from beyond the realm. In other words, you are an enemy of this world.】
 【Given that you are an outsider, the four Celestial Gods naturally put aside their internal conflicts to jointly confront you.】
 【Facing the siege of the four Celestial Gods, you also felt immense pressure. These four Celestial Gods were not weak; they were even stronger than described by Luo Weiguo. They were not just at the initial Divine Monarch Realm but rather akin to the second level of the Divine Monarch Realm—just as strong, if not stronger, than those you had faced in previous simulations at this level.】
 【At that time, although you did not use laws, you still fought as a Great Perfection True God. As a result, even though you are using laws now, your current combat power is not much stronger than when you fought as a True God at the Great Perfection stage.】
 【Confronting so many powerful beings simultaneously, you relied on the flexibility of the Space Laws to avoid being killed. However, you remained unhurried and immediately instructed Chen Kang to use his Imprisoning ability to directly restrain the injured Eastern Celestial God, then you annihilated him.】
 【This enraged the remaining three Celestial Gods even further, prompting even more ferocious attacks. Yet, you remained unfazed, allowing Chen Si to weaken the Southern Celestial God, who only had a second-level cultivation, and seized the opportunity to unleash your most terrifying divine ability on him. This time, you were lucky and triggered the critical effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade, killing him instantly.】
 【Just as you paid a heavy price to annihilate the Southern Celestial God, the attacks of the Western and Northern Celestial Gods were about to descend upon you. However, under your command, Cai Yonglong used his ability, putting you into an invincible defensive state.】
 【Therefore, you suffered no harm, and relying on the invincible defense, you employed a desperate fighting strategy and once again triggered the critical effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade. As a result, you killed the Western Celestial God, leaving only the Northern Celestial God, who fought you bitterly.】
 【During this moment, your invincible defense vanished. Having consecutively killed three Celestial Gods, you were exhausted and unable to defeat the strongest Northern Celestial God quickly.】
 【Just then, another aura at the Celestial God level appeared. His aura was powerful but gave off an evil feeling.】
 【As soon as he appeared, you felt a sharp pain, your soul was torn apart, and your body shattered into countless pieces, resulting in immediate death.】
 【After your death, there was no revival. This simulation ends here.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and various images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, finally settling in the sky as his perspective shifted.
 Wang Ping saw the evil Celestial God who appeared last.
 “Is he the anomaly?”
 Wang Ping looked at this Celestial God exuding an evil aura, somewhat surprised. He hadn’t expected the anomaly to be lured out so quickly.
 “No, the probability of him being the anomaly is only fifty percent.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping frowned again and analyzed in his heart.
 He realized that when Wang Ping in the simulation died, the evil Celestial God looked surprised.
 If he were the anomaly, he shouldn’t have shown surprise.
 Unless he was disguised.
 But, did he need to disguise himself?
 Therefore, Wang Ping felt that the probability of this evil Celestial God being the anomaly was only fifty percent.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, he exited the immersive simulation state and returned to the real world.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?” Cai Yonglong asked curiously.
 “Old Luo, the Celestial Gods in your world are quite strong.”
 Instead of immediately answering Cai Yonglong’s question, Wang Ping looked at Luo Weiguo and said with a smile.
 “Uh.” Luo Weiguo was stunned. He scratched his head and cautiously said, “Are they stronger than I described?”
 “Yes, they are stronger, not just at the initial Divine Monarch Realm level. Of course, you only casually mentioned the Divine Monarch Realm, so it’s normal to make a wrong judgment.”
 Wang Ping patted Luo Weiguo’s shoulder and said these words.
 Then, Wang Ping roughly recounted the content of this simulation.
 “Uh, Celestial Gods can actually match the second level of the Divine Monarch Realm? I really underestimated the strength of my world.” Luo Weiguo touched his head and smiled bitterly after hearing Wang Ping’s recount.
 “Brother Wang, do you suspect that this evil Celestial God is not the anomaly?”
 Cai Yonglong immediately grasped Wang Ping’s thought.
 “I do have some suspicions. However, whether he is the anomaly or not will become clear with more probing. What puzzles me is why I suddenly experienced Absolute Death.”
 Wang Ping nodded, then spoke with a serious expression.
 His soul was suddenly torn apart, his body shattered… How did the anomaly accomplish this?
 As for Absolute Death, and the failure of all his revival methods, he didn’t mind too much.
 After all, this was an anomaly; it was normal for there to appear a power with an effect similar to Lin Yuanyuan’s Absolute Death.
 However, if the cause of death is not clarified, it’s extremely dangerous.
 “There’s too little intelligence to deduce it.”
 “But, Brother Wang, I think that since this guy used his ability, it must have been because he noticed you. Given that, maybe we can try fighting in a closed environment. If he can’t use his ability, then it might indicate he needs to observe or something similar to trigger it.”
 Wu Jun frowned as he spoke.
 “Observation would take too long. According to Brother Wang’s description, he fought with the four Celestial Gods for quite a while; the anomaly could have used its ability long before. Moreover, with Brother Wang’s cultivation, he would have noticed if someone had been observing for a long time.”
 Cai Yonglong disagreed, not considering observation as the trigger for the ability.
 “I have a guess.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and spoke.
 “What guess?”
 Everyone looked over with curiosity.
 “You all should know about marionette dolls, right?”
 Wang Ping scanned the crowd and spoke slowly.
 “Marionette dolls? There are many novels, animations, and films about them, Brother Wang. You mean…”
 Chen Kang raised his eyebrows and quickly reacted.
 “Exactly. Marionette dolls, cursed dolls, and such are quite common in some works. As long as one obtains someone’s hair, blood, or other such tissues, they can activate an ability. By destroying the doll, similar damage will appear on the person targeted by the ability.”
 Wang Ping raised a finger and spoke slowly.
 “I suspect that this anomalous ability works similarly. Only, its power is higher, capable of destroying souls and causing the target to die completely, with no chance of revival.”
 “That makes sense. Brother Wang and the Four Heavenly Gods fight, and he gets injured. If the anomaly touched the blood or other tissues you shed, it could activate its ability.”
 Cai Yonglong’s eyes brightened, and he spoke.
 “Moreover, if we analyze it from this angle, it suggests that the anomaly isn’t very powerful on its own. If it were strong enough, it wouldn’t need to be so cautious, fearing detection or collateral damage.”
 “Exactly.”
 Wang Ping nodded with a smile.
 “Of course, whether our guess is correct still needs to be confirmed through the Golden Finger.”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping continued speaking.
 After these words, Wang Ping closed his eyes.
 Seeing this, the others also fell silent.
 “System, I wish to perform a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation commencing.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping entered the simulation state. A screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
 【On the first day, you began your actions. Like your first simulation, you deliberately attacked the Eastern Heavenly God, exposing your whereabouts and initiating a grand battle.】
 【You recreated the battle process exactly as in the previous simulation. However, unlike before, you set up an array in advance, preventing your blood and body tissues from scattering beyond a range.】
 【During this process, much like last time, you easily defeated the Eastern Heavenly God, then successively killed the Southern and Western Heavenly Gods, and engaged in battle with the Northern Heavenly God.】
 【The Evil Heavenly God reappeared. This time, despite joining forces with the Northern Heavenly God against you, you did not suddenly perish.】
 【This enlightened you; your earlier guess was likely correct. Now, it was only a matter of verifying the exact nature of the anomaly’s ability.】
 【You continued battling the Evil Heavenly God and the Northern Heavenly God. However, this time, because you’d exhausted all your trump cards, you were at a disadvantage fighting two opponents.】
 【As you pushed them back and pondered using the purple talent: Substitute Puppet, the Evil Heavenly God suddenly stabbed the Northern Heavenly God in the heart, beginning to devour his essence.】
 【This infuriated the Northern Heavenly God. Although they’d long wanted to eliminate the Evil Heavenly God, they had never caught him. Their enmity was deep, but he never expected to be stabbed now instead of teaming up to fight the outsider.】
 【The Evil Heavenly God grinned maliciously, stating that without mutual trust, he couldn’t fight beside you. He added that if not for his intervention, the Northern Heavenly God might already be dead at your hands, so he owed him his life.】
 【As the Evil Heavenly God devoured the Northern Heavenly God’s essence, you seized the opportunity to attack, not giving him a chance to absorb the energy.】
 【Anticipating your move, the Evil Heavenly God blocked your attack with a treasure, as ominous black fog spread. Upon finishing his devouring, his power increased to at least the third level of the Divine Monarch Realm.】
 【Then, the Evil Heavenly God declared that by killing you and absorbing your essence and that of the three other Heavenly Gods you had slain, he could become even stronger and dominate the world.】
 【Unfazed, you continued the fierce fight. Although you couldn’t overpower him directly due to his increased strength, your mastery of Space Laws and spatial divine abilities prevented him from subduing you.】
 【This frustrated him greatly. At this moment, you used the purple talent: Substitute Puppet to bind him, starting self-mutilation. As you slashed yourself, he began bleeding.】
 【Stunned and incredulous, the Evil Heavenly God couldn’t understand how you accomplished it.】
 【After calmly explaining the basic effect of the purple talent: Substitute Puppet, you threatened him to comply or face death. The Evil Heavenly God’s face contorted, and though he attempted one last attack, he ultimately chose to submit after your self-harm transferred to him again.】
 【Seeing this, Cai Yonglong and others were astonished. This ability was too powerful and eerily similar to the anomalous ability they had discussed. They wondered who the real anomaly was.】
 【The Evil Heavenly God knelt and begged for mercy, vowing loyalty. Although a Heavenly God, he preferred to live. Satisfied, you ordered him to disguise himself as you and spread your blood.】
 【Despite not understanding your intent, he obeyed after some hesitation, transforming and beginning his task.】
 【Concealed in space, you followed closely, observing everything.】
 【Soon, the Evil Heavenly God’s expression froze, his soul destroyed, and body shattered. Concealed in space, you swiftly locked onto a target.】
 【It was a woman with a Heavenly Realm cultivation, holding a fragmented cursed doll with a silver needle in its forehead. Evidently, your guess about the anomalous ability was correct.】
 【After you locked onto the target, you immediately took action and easily slapped the anomaly to death.】
 【As you killed the anomaly, you received a notification that the task was completed. After finishing the task, you chose to leave this world.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and various scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, his vision returned to the real world.
 “Surprisingly smooth. However, the anomaly was very strong, and its abilities could be considered powerful. Without the Life Simulator, it would have been quite dangerous for the rest of the group members to deal with her. Besides, this world is rather hostile to outsiders, which is another issue.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and then gave his evaluation.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Cai Yonglong asked curiously.
 “Very smoothly.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and then recounted the contents of the simulation.
 When everyone heard the simulation content, they were astounded. They didn’t expect Brother Wang to guess the anomaly’s abilities so accurately.
 Moreover, this time it went surprisingly smoothly.
 After all, the anomalies that previously required Brother Wang to take action were usually very troublesome.
 “It can only be said that Brother Wang is too strong now…”
 Cai Yonglong couldn’t help but sigh.
 “Stop sighing here, take action immediately, find the anomaly, and kill it. Then, let’s leave this world.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes and said.
 “You’re right.”
 Cai Yonglong scratched his head.
 Next, Wang Ping directly took action.
 Since the anomaly’s possessed target was a Celestial Realm expert, Wang Ping easily found her.
 After all, Celestial Realm experts are not small characters, and their numbers are few, making them easy to find.
 After easily finding the anomaly, Wang Ping didn’t give her any chance to react. He directly concealed himself in space and killed her with a single strike.
 “Ding, the anomaly has been eliminated, the group task is completed. All group members, please return to your own worlds within three days.”
 At the moment the anomaly was killed, the chat group System’s voice rang out.
 “System, return.”
 Wang Ping had no intention of going back to find Cai Yonglong and the others; he directly chose to return.
 After all, there was nothing memorable in this world.
 Of course, this was also because the resources in this world were far inferior even to the Great Origin Ancient Star of the end of the Dharma Era.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping would still consider gathering some resources to see if they could be of any help to him.
 However, since the resources were mediocre, there was no need to waste time collecting them. Better to leave them to Luo Weiguo of this world.
 As Wang Ping returned, he was enveloped by white light and disappeared.
 When his consciousness became clear again, he had returned to the inn in God City of the Upper Realm.
 “I wonder how many group points this anomaly is worth.”
 Wang Ping silently opened the chat group and checked his group task red packet reward.
 “Ding, you have contributed ninety-eight percent in this group task and earned thirty million group points.”
 The System’s voice rang out, startling Wang Ping.
 “Only thirty million? It’s far less than the anomaly that possessed the Lord of Light…”
 Wang Ping frowned and muttered.
 The anomaly that possessed the Lord of Light was worth one hundred and fifty million group points, but this one was only worth thirty million, which was too little.
 “The situation with the anomaly that possessed the Lord of Light was special. That world was destroyed, and you gained more of the world’s origin, so you received more group points.”
 Alpha reminded him.
 “That’s true.”
 Wang Ping remembered this and no longer cared.
 Thirty million is thirty million…
 Although it is still far from the one hundred billion group points he wanted, tiny streams make a mighty river…
 “Next, let’s continue with the Paid Simulation. Refresh more talents and strive to become stronger, that’s the way to go…”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calmed his mind, and then said in his heart.
 “System, I want to initiate a Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming three hundred catties of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, talents are refreshing…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing with the golden talent: The Evil of This World; red talent: Ice Mystic Body.”
 Golden Talent: The Evil of This World: With this talent, the host will become extremely evil. At the same time, by absorbing evil thoughts and negative emotions, the host can become even stronger. Regardless of cultivation or physical strength, both will increase rapidly.
 Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body: With this talent, the host will gain a certain level of talent in the way of ice.
 “Huh, a second golden talent?”
 Wang Ping blinked at the talents refreshed this time, somewhat surprised.
 “However, it’s not a purely negative talent, but one with extremely strong side effects… This means its power level might surpass that of a typical golden talent.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he read the talent description.
 This talent is simply perverse.
 I wonder, with this talent, how far I can go in this simulation, how many secrets of this world I can learn.
 “System, I choose the golden talent: The Evil of This World.”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, then he made his choice without hesitation.
 The Ice Mystic Body, for him now, was just trash.
 Although, evaluating it this way might not be too kind to Ji Bingyue, who possesses the Ice Mystic Body…
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, knowing he had entered an immersive simulation.
 Following this, a screen appeared, and text began to emerge.
 【First Person: You have been influenced by the golden talent, The Evil of This World, and become extremely evil. You start scheming to bring disaster to the Great Origin Ancient Star to make yourself stronger.】
 【After some thought, you plan to plot many things. However, you don’t intend to act immediately. That would easily get you killed. You decide to wait for a while, until the Great Saint Secret Realm opens, seize the sacred medicine, and then start your deeds after your strength has improved enough to easily escape from a semi-saint.】
 【In the blink of an eye, the day the Great Saint Secret Realm opens arrives. During these years, although you have not stirred trouble, there was already a great deal of evil thoughts and negative emotions on the Great Origin Ancient Star, no need for you to instigate anything.】
 【Because of this, your cultivation has easily reached the level of semi-Divine Monarch Realm. In just a hundred years or so, without doing anything, your cultivation has soared to this level, which is truly terrifying.】
 【However, due to the influence of this talent, your evil thoughts have also become increasingly terrifying, and you have become extremely evil, almost unable to control it. By now, you understand the terror of this talent; if this continues, you will cease to be yourself, your personality will become pure evil, leaving only the instinct to commit evil.】
 【Even if you want to stop, it’s no longer something you can control. You can only continue to grow stronger, turning into pure evil, unable to stop. You are immensely terrified by this, fearing your personality will disappear in such a way.】
 【After some thought, you feel that entering sainthood might have some potential to suppress this terrifying evil thought. Therefore, you still plan to enter the secret realm to seize the sacred medicine.】
 【This time, you still participate in the great battle. However, you are too violent this time, triggering the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade through a sneak attack, directly killing a great perfection Divine Monarch Realm expert from the Zhang Family, shocking everyone.】
 【After killing the Zhang Family’s Divine Monarch Realm expert, due to the negative emotions from his dying moments, you become stronger again, breaking through to the Divine Monarch Realm on the spot, once again shocking everyone.】
 【A terrifying Heavenly Tribulation descended, this time not an ordinary Heavenly Tribulation, but a blood-red one. The Heavenly Tribulation’s arrival scared all the experts away, fearing they would be affected.】
 【The Great Saint Secret Realm was also deemed an obstacle and was directly smashed to pieces by the Heavenly Tribulation. You struggled to withstand the tribulation. This tribulation seemed to exist solely to destroy your evil existence and was too terrifying; even you could hardly resist it.】
 【However, your methods were astonishing. You directly used the purple talent: Substitute Puppet, binding a great perfection expert from the Divine Monarch Realm to bear a deadly blow for you, and finally managed to endure it.】
 【Thus, you became a Divine Monarch Realm expert. After breaking through to the Divine Monarch Realm, your evil thoughts intensified, you lost most of your personality, and you laughed wildly as you killed other Divine Monarch Realm experts in the Great Saint Secret Realm.】
 【In the Divine Monarch Realm, you are an invincible existence. The other Divine Monarch Realm experts are like chicks to you, easily slaughtered. As you kill more people, the massive amounts of negative emotions and evil thoughts converge, making you stronger.】
 【After killing this group of people, you started killing outside again. You spread terror, releasing infinite malice. The hidden effect of the golden talent: The Evil of This World appeared; in the area covered by your malice, everyone went mad, starting mutual slaughter.】
 【Even the great perfection Divine Monarch Realm experts couldn’t escape. Once within the domain of malice, they also fell into madness, controlled by evil thoughts. Even half-saints were affected, forced to suppress their evil thoughts with full effort.】
 【Half of the Great Origin Ancient Star turned into chaos, and it showed signs of spreading rapidly. Your cultivation, during this process, skyrocketed, easily soaring from the initial entry into the Divine Monarch Realm to the level of great perfection in the Divine Monarch Realm.】
 “This golden talent: The Evil of This World is too fierce…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of this textual simulation, totally stunned.
 Damn, his cultivation in the Era of the End of Magic was extremely difficult.
 This was even under the premise of him having a defective version of the Spacetime Dao Body; cultivation was still that difficult, not to mention for others.
 However, after gaining the golden talent: The Evil of This World, even with some constraints on himself, his cultivation still skyrocketed.
 In just a hundred years, it directly soared to the semi-Divine Monarch Realm.
 After starting the killing spree in the secret realm, it soared to the great perfection of the Divine Monarch Realm in a short time.
 Moreover, in that domain covered by malice, even those at the great perfection of the Divine Monarch Realm would fall into evil thoughts, half-saints could barely hold on, it was too terrifying.
 “This golden talent: The Evil of This World is terrifying to such an extent that if left to grow, it could certainly affect the entire Upper Realm and become a super big boss. Unfortunately, the side effects of this talent are terrifying as well, causing a loss of personality, becoming absolute evil. At this rate, it will eventually attract the attention of truly powerful old monsters, and then die miserably.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, couldn’t help but sighing, having seen the ending.
 A mindless monster, although terrifying, can be eliminated as long as there is enough powerful combat force, which is not difficult.
 It can only be said that the growth potential of the golden talent: Malice of This World is absolutely extraordinary, surpassing many anomalous abilities.
 However, its drawbacks are too obvious.
 Perhaps it is precisely because of these drawbacks that it remains a golden talent and not something of a higher grade.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the text simulation continued to appear.
 【The anomalous situation on the Great Origin Ancient Star finally attracted the attention of the old monsters who recognized your danger. As a result, a saint has appeared. An elderly saint emerged, intent on subduing you.】
 【Even so, the saint was influenced by malice and had to suppress his own evil thoughts while fighting you. Meanwhile, your cultivation had reached the level of Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection, with an equally formidable physical body. Additionally, you had practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, possessing extremely powerful spatial divine abilities and space laws.】
 【Under such circumstances, you emerged alive from the saint’s hands. Although you were still overwhelmingly defeated, the elderly saint was unable to kill you. Your powers continued to increase rapidly.】
 【At this rate, the elderly saint would eventually be slain by you or succumb to the malice.】
 【This scene shocked the other old monsters. They were beginning to worry and wanted to emerge together to subdue you.】
 【However, just as they were preparing to emerge, an even more terrifying existence intervened. Long ago, this terrifying expert had noticed you when you underwent the blood-colored heavenly tribulation. He had also struck down an Emperor’s Weapon and refined you.】
 【Due to your Spacetime Dao Body and the evil aura emanating from you, this terrifying expert hesitated to capture and refine you. However, the danger you exhibited now was too overwhelming. Even if he chose not to refine you, he had to kill you to prevent future threats.】
 【With the intervention of this terrifying expert, you were easily struck dead.】
 【Although you were killed, due to possessing a Rebirth Talisman, you resurrected. However, resurrection was futile as you were struck dead again.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation has ended.】
 At this point, the text simulation halted, and a series of images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Even from the images, Wang Ping felt a faint sense of malice, though it wasn’t strong.
 Fortunately, this was an optimized Life Simulator; otherwise, real trouble might have arisen.
 This malice was too terrifying.
 After a while, Wang Ping disconnected from the images. Seeing the scene where the simulated Wang Ping was struck dead, he left the immersive simulation state, panting heavily and feeling deeply disturbed.
 “Malice of This World, this talent is absolutely untouchable.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 Although he had always kept a respectful distance from talents with severe side effects, this golden talent was too terrifying and strangely alluring. Caution was necessary.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host may choose one of the following rewards:
  	Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection cultivation (power gained from Malice of This World, choose cautiously).
 	Golden talent: Malice of This World.
 	A random Sacred Weapon.
 	Red talent: Ice Mysterious Body.”
 
 “It seems the only choice this time is a Sacred Weapon.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the reward list and helplessly shook his head.
 The appearance of a golden talent meant a satisfying simulation with invincible growth speed, but he did not gain the foresight he expected.
 The drawbacks were too obvious, and death came too quickly.
 Nevertheless, he learned one piece of information.
 That terrifying expert was lurking on the Great Origin Ancient Star at this time.
 “That guy is truly a sly old fox. So powerful yet still hiding.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but curse inwardly.
 “You’re the one who hides better, yet you criticize others.”
 Alpha’s voice suddenly sounded.
 “Ahem…” Wang Ping cleared his throat, feeling slightly embarrassed.
 Alright, he indeed hid better.
 “System, I choose ③. A random Sacred Weapon.”
 Wang Ping said internally, shifting the topic.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 Soon, Wang Ping felt a new Sacred Weapon appear in his storage space.
 It was a white robe, clearly for defense.
 With two Sacred weapons at hand, he was more lavishly equipped than most saints.
 After all, most saints had only one Sacred weapon. He, a True God Realm cultivator, was unparalleled in comparison.
 


  
    189 – The Fourth Golden Talent! Supreme!
 
 “Next, System, continue with the paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and muttered.
 To be honest, the golden talent: Malice of This World didn’t achieve the effect he wanted, which was really a shame.
 This wave also consumed a lot of his luck. He even suspected that he might continue to be unlucky…
 “Ding, consuming three hundred pounds of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, talents refreshing…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the purple talent: Unstable Fortune; and red talent: Ice Mystic Body.”
 Purple Talent: Unstable Fortune: With this talent, the host’s fortune will fluctuate between highs and lows. At its peak, it can rival some era’s protagonists, while at its lowest, it might render you a mere cannon fodder.
 Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body:
 “This purple talent: Unstable Fortune is rather interesting.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, somewhat surprised.
 Another special type of talent… Its upper limit is beyond the level of its talent grade.
 Of course, the lower limit is also a pit.
 Initially, Wang Ping trusted the red talent: Unstable Evolver so much, but it turned out to be so trash, it didn’t have much of an effect at all.
 To this day, the red talent: Unstable Evolver hasn’t triggered even once.
 After all, the higher the level of contacted items, the harder it is to trigger, and even if triggered, the success rate would be pitifully low.
 It can be said that this talent has been completely eliminated.
 “I just don’t know if this purple talent: Unstable Fortune can give me a surprise. Of course, even if it does surprise me, I probably wouldn’t dare choose it as a reward… Unstable things are too pitiful; who knows if it will kill me.”
 “System, I choose the purple talent: Unstable Fortune.”
 Wang Ping muttered and made his choice. As for the red talent: Ice Mystic Body, though it kept refreshing, always trying to show its presence, he still wasn’t interested in taking another look.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulator starting.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and words floated up.
 【On the first day, you chose to go to the White Flame Divine Sect and cultivate feelings with Lin Qinghe, intending to reveal the truth after nurturing them, helping Lin Qinghe escape from her misery.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred years had passed, and during these hundred years, your luck did not change much, making you wonder if the purple talent: Unstable Fortune had failed.】
 【Of course, you think the chances of the purple talent: Unstable Fortune failing are slim, probably because you stayed hidden within the White Flame Divine Sect, lacking the conditions to trigger it.】
 【After all, even in the realm of fortune, unless your luck is terrifyingly high, it makes sense. It’s impossible that, by doing nothing and staying in a corner, countless opportunities would come to you, or that in a low fortune state, without deadly conditions, an enemy would mysteriously appear to kill you.】
 【Although in extreme cases, these two situations might happen, the probability is relatively small.】
 【After the opening of the Great Saint Secret Realm, you took action. This time, even without triggering the purple talent: Infinite Blade effect, you still easily snatched the holy medicine and left leisurely.】
 【After leaving the Great Saint Secret Realm, you returned to the White Flame Divine Sect to continue cultivating, guiding Lin Qinghe in her cultivation, nurturing mutual feelings. Gradually, Lin Qinghe started seeing you as a revered master and greatly admired you.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a thousand years passed. With the help of the holy medicine, your cultivation quietly advanced to the level of Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm. Reaching the Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm, you no longer feared cultivators below Half-Saint Realm. Even against monstrous Divine Monarch Realm experts, you could rely on Space Laws to leave calmly.】
 【Therefore, feeling the time matured, you took action. You directly attacked Lin Qinghe’s master, imprisoning her and forcing her to reveal the truth back then. Lin Qinghe was dumbfounded, finding it hard to believe.】
 【However, when you forcibly implanted her master’s memory into her mind, Lin Qinghe fell silent, seemingly broken.】
 【Here she sensed the malice of humanity and asked you why you helped her and what purpose drove you to approach her.】
 【In response, you answered that you had accidentally discovered she possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and wanted to observe if she could become a disaster to the world, deciding whether to mentor her or kill her prematurely. But after so many years of companionship, you saw Lin Qinghe was not evil and truly considered her your disciple.】
 【As for Lin Qinghe’s background, you discovered it by chance and wanted her to see the true face of the White Flame Divine Sect.】
 【Hearing your explanation, Lin Qinghe was shocked, not expecting her Devouring Immortal Demon Body to be exposed long ago. Moved, her admiration for you increased, seeing you as her only reliance.】
 【In the end, Lin Qinghe killed her master. And you, helping Lin Qinghe, exterminated the White Flame Divine Sect. Then, after taking the White Flame Divine Sect’s resources, you both left.】
 【When the news of the White Flame Divine Sect’s overnight massacre spread, the entire Inner Domain was shaken, and even the Central Domain’s forces were somewhat shocked. After all, although the White Flame Divine Sect wasn’t very strong, it still had Divine Monarch Realm experts sitting on it, yet it was wiped out quietly overnight.】
 【The strength required to wipe out the White Flame Divine Sect overnight would need at least a Divine Monarch Realm expert of the seventh layer or above. Such cultivation is rare in the Great Origin Ancient Star now.】
 【In an instant, more years passed, and you thought of Ji Bingyan’s ascension, so you waited at the ascension point, intending to welcome her. But after leaving spies for decades, you didn’t see Ji Bingyan ascend to the Upper Realm.】
 【This raised a question in your mind. Did Ji Bingyan not ascend to the Upper Realm? Or did something happen during her ascension, causing her death in the ascension passage, or was she taken away by her family?】
 【Although you had doubts in your heart, you didn’t pay too much attention. After all, while you wanted to look out for Ji Bingyan, your main goal in this simulation wasn’t this.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another five hundred years had passed. During these five hundred years, you continued to cultivate Lin Qinghe. With your help, Lin Qinghe, who accepted his Devouring Immortal Demon Body, reached the Divine Monarch Realm in cultivation.】
 【On the Great Origin Ancient Star, you had also earned the title of Hunter Divine Monarch. Although you were only at the half-step Divine Monarch Realm in cultivation, the power you displayed allowed you to slay demonic cultivators and evil sect cultivators at the Divine Monarch Realm. Your fame grew because you only hunted evil beings, garnering praise from many cultivators.】
 【However, you didn’t care about these empty titles, and continued to cultivate Lin Qinghe. As for yourself, during these years, you had also triggered the effects of the purple talent: Unstable Luck, becoming extremely fortunate and acquiring a fragmented map, which recorded an Emperor’s Scripture inheritance.】
 【In addition, you also experienced extreme bad luck, nearly falling to an unknown calamity. It must be said that the purple talent: Unstable Luck truly carries both risk and reward. This is just in the simulation; in reality, you certainly wouldn’t choose this talent.】
 【Not long later, you calculated the time and knew that the transmigrator senior Ruo Lan would join forces with the Saint from Slaughter Paradise to come to the Great Origin Ancient Star to kill you.】
 【Therefore, you chose to descend to the Lower Realm again, intending to borrow the Black Abyss Demon Spear, the life-bound weapon of Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, to counter-kill them. After arriving in the Lower Realm, you went to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land,】
 【Once at the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, you used the key synthesized from another Heavenly Demon Stone obtained from the ancestor of the Azure Origin Divine Sect to unlock the seal on the Black Abyss Demon Spear. You thought that after unlocking the seal, you could subdue the Black Abyss Demon Spear—only to be left speechless by what happened.】
 【This was because the Black Abyss Demon Spear did not surrender to you. Instead, upon seeing Lin Qinghe, it immediately surrendered to him, clearly recognizing Lin Qinghe as possessing the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【This scene made your face twitch, leaving you speechless. You realized that with Lin Qinghe around, the inheritance of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was most likely going to be his, not yours.】
 【Of course, considering normal progression, you suspected that the Black Abyss Demon Spear and the inheritance of Black Abyss Demon Sovereign were originally meant for Lin Qinghe, who possessed a Devouring Immortal Demon Body with great fortune.】
 【Feeling somewhat helpless, you did not dwell on it much. After all, your purpose this time was to find a way to deal with the two Saints.】
 【Next, you considered whether to return to the Upper Realm and have Lin Qinghe use the power of the supreme weapon to confront the transmigrator senior Ruo Lan and the Saint from Slaughter Paradise.】
 【You hesitated about returning to the Upper Realm. After all, the supreme weapon, Black Abyss Demon Spear, was too precious. If exposed, it might draw out those reclusive old monsters, leading to certain death. Even though the purple talent: Unstable Luck might save you once, the chances were slim.】
 【Moreover, because it was a demonic weapon, those old monsters might suppress Lin Qinghe and you under the guise of justice. By then, Lin Qinghe’s secret of possessing the Devouring Immortal Demon Body might also be exposed.】
 【However, if you confronted them in the Lower Realm, the entire Purple Spirit Realm might be blasted apart. A forbidden artifact’s power alone could destroy the Purple Spirit Realm, let alone a battle between Saints and a supreme weapon.】
 【At that time, the aftermath alone would obliterate the Purple Spirit Realm without a trace. This was a certainty. After all, just the demonic energy escaping from the Black Abyss Demon Spear had destroyed both the Purple Spirit Realm and Blood Demon Realm, and that wasn’t even its full power.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and images and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, his cultivation soaring to the half-step Divine Monarch Realm.
 “Has it come to the branching storyline?”
 Wang Ping scanned his surroundings, pondering silently.
 “There’s no choice here. Going to the Upper Realm would likely draw out those old monsters capable of batting away an Emperor’s Weapon, leading to a certain death outcome. Even though the purple talent: Unstable Luck might save me, the chances are slim.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping decided that the battle must be fought in the Lower Realm.
 Although it would be unfair to the Purple Spirit Realm, this was just a simulation, a way to explore possibilities. It had to be this way.
 He now wanted to know if Lin Qinghe wielding the supreme weapon could stand against the two Saints.
 If he could, then there’s hope for survival.
 If not, Wang Ping would have to think of another way to break the impasse.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 With this thought, Wang Ping commanded inwardly.
 【After some consideration, you chose to confront the enemy in the Lower Realm. As Lin Qinghe took several days to successfully recognize the Black Abyss Demon Spear as his master and attempted to unleash its power, two terrifying auras appeared in the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【Their arrival caused your expression to change. It was clear that the transmigrator senior Ruo Lan and the Saint from Slaughter Paradise had no intention of concealing their auras and wanted to destroy the Purple Spirit Realm, killing you in the process.】
 【The Saint’s aura was too terrifying for the Lower Realm to endure. Even without making a move, the pressure alone crushed all life in the Purple Spirit Realm. Among those who perished were Ye Xiaofan, Zhang Hu, and others who had arrived in this world.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, he was spared because you had kept him by your side to prevent any mishaps during the subjugation of the Black Abyss Demon Spear.】
 【With the destruction of the Purple Spirit Realm, Ruo Lan and the Saint from Slaughter Paradise discovered the entrance to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land and decided to enter. Upon entering, they easily found your location.】
 【Then, Ruo Lan demanded your death and immediately launched a full-strength attack as a Saint, showing no mercy.】
 【In response, Lin Qinghe’s face turned grave, and he stepped forward to activate the power of the supreme weapon, Black Abyss Demon Spear, blocking the attack. This surprised Ruo Lan and the Saint from Slaughter Paradise, who then became greedy.】
 【After all, a supreme weapon was incredibly precious. If they obtained it, they would possess a powerful trump card, allowing them to fight above their level.】
 【Next, Ruo Lan sneered, stating that even though a supreme weapon was formidable, it couldn’t continue fighting independently if its wielder died, unlike an Emperor’s Weapon. It needed its wielder to be alive to unleash most of its power, similar to a Sacred Weapon.】
 【Faced with the advancing Ruo Lan, Lin Qinghe remained stern and proclaimed that killing him was enough. Lin Qinghe then took the initiative, wielding the Black Abyss Demon Spear, to strike at the two Saints, intending to completely annihilate them.】
 【Seeing Lin Qinghe, armed with the supreme weapon, charging at them, both Ruo Lan and the Saint from Slaughter Paradise grew serious. Although they had made harsh comments, they knew the terror of a supreme weapon. Even Saints had to treat it cautiously, or they might fall.】
 【Even though Lin Qinghe, wielding the supreme weapon, was only at the Divine Monarch Realm Tier 3, able to unleash only a small portion of the weapon’s power, it wasn’t something they could easily resist.】
 【However, as Saints, their speed, strength, and reflexes utterly outmatched Lin Qinghe’s. As long as they didn’t confront the supreme weapon, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, head-on, it wasn’t impossible to fight him.】
 【Nevertheless, Ruo Lan and the Saint from Slaughter Paradise underestimated the terror of the Black Abyss Demon Spear. It was no ordinary supreme weapon. It was a vicious demonic weapon, the life-bound weapon of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, who once fought Azure Bamboo Emperor. Its power and spirituality were unmatched by ordinary supreme weapons.】
 With the Heavenly Treasure: Black Abyss Demon Spear unleashing its power, the cultivation pride of Ruo Lan and the Saint of Slaughter Paradise was rendered meaningless. They were directly swept away by the range attack, their saintly bodies shattered, almost turning into ashes…
 This terrified the two of them. They had utterly underestimated the horror of the Black Abyss Demon Spear. Even if the person holding it was Lin Qinghe, an ant at the Divine Monarch Realm, the power of the Heavenly Treasure itself was far beyond what these two Saints could withstand.
 You were equally shocked to see the two Saints so bedraggled, being so brutally beaten by Lin Qinghe wielding the Black Abyss Demon Spear. It was beyond your imagination how ferocious a Heavenly Treasure could be. But at the same time, you felt a pang of regret. This Heavenly Treasure you had long coveted didn’t fall into your hands, leaving you helpless.
 At this moment, the Saint from Slaughter Paradise sensed the unfavorable situation and, not intending to risk his life, chose to flee, leaving behind Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator. This made Ruo Lan curse furiously. Although they were only collaborators and it was normal for him to run, it didn’t stop her from cursing.
 Seeing Ruo Lan’s frenzy, you relaxed and taunted her, saying you never imagined she would also have a day of becoming prey.
 Hearing this, Ruo Lan sneered, saying you were rejoicing too soon. Immediately, she pulled out an object. When you recognized this object, your pupils involuntarily shrank…
 Because this object was also emitting the aura of a Heavenly Treasure, clearly another Heavenly Treasure, though sealed. For a moment, you knew trouble was looming and guessed its origin.
 This, most likely, was the Life-bound Weapon of that senior transmigrator with Supreme Realm cultivation from the Second-Generation Chat Group. Otherwise, with Ruo Lan’s ability, she would hardly stand a chance to obtain a Heavenly Treasure; the probability was very low.
 This also signified one thing: that senior transmigrator, in suspended animation within the divine sources due to longevity issues as explained by Alpha, had already awakened and become aware of his matters, hence lending the Heavenly Treasure.
 Ruo Lan sneered, saying she didn’t initially plan to use the Heavenly Treasure due to the great cost, but since it had come to this point, she had no choice. As she spoke, the aura of the Heavenly Treasure began to spread, illuminating the entire Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land and blocking Lin Qinghe’s attack.
 As the seal on the Heavenly Treasure was lifted, the two Heavenly Treasures started to intertwine, yet it was clear that the Heavenly Treasure in Ruo Lan’s hand was much stronger. After all, Ruo Lan, with her Saint-level cultivation, could bring out the full potential of the Heavenly Treasure’s power, unlike Lin Qinghe, who only had Triple Divine Monarch Realm cultivation.
 Even though the Black Abyss Demon Spear was slightly stronger, the gap between the Heavenly Treasures was not significant. The user’s cultivation could be a decisive factor. In this situation, even if Lin Qinghe was possessed by a ghost and the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body took over, it wouldn’t help.
 You sighed, knowing you’d be doomed again this time. However, you didn’t plan to give up, instructing Lin Qinghe to attack Ruo Lan head-on without any defense, while Cai Yonglong was prepared to use his ability at any moment.
 The remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, which had taken over the body, couldn’t figure out what trick you had up your sleeve but still followed the strategy and began to fight desperately.
 This made Ruo Lan suspicious but also sneer. Although she didn’t know what Wang Ping and the others were planning, as a transmigrator who had survived until now, she always believed in acting with caution, giving Wang Ping and the others no chance to hurt her, and planned to exhaust Lin Qinghe.
 After all, using a Heavenly Treasure requires a price, a price that someone at the Divine Monarch Realm can’t bear. With Triple Divine Monarch Realm cultivation, using a Heavenly Treasure, at most, could last less than half a minute before exhausting mana and soul power. Moreover, Lin Qinghe was using a ferocious demon weapon, making Ruo Lan believe she would eventually win with a cautious approach.
 Seeing Ruo Lan being so cautious, you were helpless. Ultimately, even though you tried to deceive with Cai Yonglong’s ability, it was in vain. The three of you perished under the power of the Heavenly Treasure.
 Though you had the Rebirth Talisman, it was obviously useless, only adding another death.
 Due to your death, this simulation ended…
 The text simulation stopped here, and numerous images and insights flashed in Wang Ping’s mind before his figure was transferred to the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, where he saw Ruo Lan holding a Heavenly Treasure.
 “Heavenly Treasure, it’s really troublesome. Every time we have a Sacred Weapon or a Heavenly Treasure, the enemy always has one too, which cancels it out. Moreover, since the enemy is stronger, we end up at a disadvantage.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and started to complain.
 Of course, Wang Ping was just venting.
 If they didn’t have a Heavenly Treasure while the enemy did, even with higher cultivation, they would still end up being slain by the enemy using the Heavenly Treasure.
 In the past, Sacred Weapons were like nuclear bombs; you might not use them, but you couldn’t be without them.
 Now, they’ve become Heavenly Treasures.
 As for Holy King Weapons and Great Sacred Weapons in between… well, they seem to lack presence anyway.
 Wang Ping’s gaze was a bit subtle as he quietly complained.
 At this moment, Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker, his vision changed, and he returned to the real world.
 Immediately, the System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, reward generation successful, the host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Half-step Divine Monarch Realm cultivation.
 ②. Purple Talent: Unstable Fortune.
 ③. Fragmented Map.
 ④. Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body.
 ⑤. Life-bound Divine Weapon (top-grade divine weapon level).”
 “System, I choose ③. Fragmented Map.”
 After looking at the reward options and contemplating, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Cultivation can be obtained anytime as long as he follows the current development path, so it’s not a rare reward.
 Purple Talent: Unstable Fortune, this thing is mixed with good and bad; it’s not something one should pick.
 As for the Life-bound Divine Weapon, Wang Ping thought about trying to get it and see if Xu Yi could trigger the multiplication, then let Zhang Haoran attempt to combine it into a Sacred Weapon, but he decided against it.
 Having it around wouldn’t change much currently; it’s not essential.
 As for the incomplete map, this thing might be a necessary item to find the Emperor’s Scripture, or it could be part of the key… It still needs to be chosen.
 Besides, this incomplete map was actually obtained after triggering the purple talent: Unstable Luck.
 Since the purple talent: Unstable Luck was not chosen this time, it might not be obtained next time.
 Of course, even if the purple talent: Unstable Luck is chosen, the outcome may not necessarily trigger the effect again, thereby getting this incomplete map.
 Next, Wang Ping plans to simulate twice more before stopping.
 After all, continuous simulations only make luck worse, especially after consecutive gold and purple outputs.
 “This time, change the approach… Instead of taking Lin Qinghe to the Lower Realm, I’ll go alone to see if I can obtain the Supreme Artifact.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought this.
 If he really had no fate with the Supreme Artifact, he could only let Lin Qinghe have it in the Life Simulator.
 Then, he could only hope to refresh it from the rewards of the Life Simulator.
 Although, the probability of refreshing it is indeed lower.
 “System, I want to do a Paid Simulation.”
 After collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming three hundred jin of lower-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is launching, talent refreshing…”
 The system’s voice resounded.
 “Ding, talent refreshing successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the Red Talent: Ghost Face.”
 Red Talent: Ghost Face: After the host puts on the ghost face mask, mysterious power will be gained, enhancing combat strength.
 “Well, here comes the bad luck…”
 Wang Ping sighed, looking at the talent that was refreshed this time, not particularly surprised.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and text floated out.
 【On the first day, you chose to practice cultivation. Then, you intended to act as in your memory.】
 【Ten years later, while practicing, Ruo Lan suddenly appeared in front of you and killed you on the spot. Although you had means of revival, she killed you several more times consecutively.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping’s mind was filled with brief images, leaving him somewhat dumbfounded.
 “What’s going on, why did Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator, appear after ten years? Shouldn’t she appear more than a thousand and five hundred years later?”
 Wang Ping’s expression changed unpredictably, looking somewhat ugly.
 The change was too great, catching Wang Ping off guard.
 “Wait, could it be because of the Second-Generation Chat Group?”
 Wang Ping seemed to think of something, his pupils suddenly shrinking.
 In the Life Simulator, the presence of the chat group was extremely low, and the Second-Generation Chat Group was no exception.
 In previous simulations, Ruo Lan did not have the support of the chat group.
 And this time, there was a change in the simulation, which means the other party used the teleportation function of the Second-Generation Chat Group to rush from the Small Universe to the Great Origin Ancient Star in the Large Universe without any delay, directly killing him.
 The teleportation place of the other party should be where the supreme being of the Second-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group resides.
 Because they were on different ancient stars, it took her ten years to travel.
 After all, even though saints can traverse the universe with their physical bodies, it still takes time to travel from one ancient star to another.
 “No, Ruo Lan’s aura isn’t as powerful as it was in previous simulations… She has faintly crossed into the half-saint level, but is still a half-saint, not a full saint.”
 At this time, Wang Ping noticed another anomaly, his eyes flickering.
 In other words, the other party successfully broke through and became a saint in the following thousand and five hundred years. Without the chat group factor, she had the ability to travel from the Small Universe to the Large Universe and chase him down to the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 And this time, the other party did not become a saint, probably using a special flying Sacred artifact to come.
 “They really don’t leave me any way to live… Once they knew the location of the Purple Spirit Realm and the place where it ascends, they didn’t want to give me any chance to grow. The senior transmigrators of the Second-Generation Chat Group probably judged something from my consecutive killings of that golden monkey and Chu Xiao.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pondered to himself.
 “However, that self-proclaimed Supreme, does he not have any forces backing him? Logically, with the ability of a Supreme, it would be more convenient to send a local Saint to kill me…”
 Wang Ping recalled this matter again, thinking to himself.
 “He is a lone wolf, neither establishing nor joining any forces. The place where he proclaimed himself is isolated from the outside world, and no one dares enter without being above the Supreme level. After sealing himself, it would cost him too much to leave that place and contact forces to kill you. He definitely wouldn’t want to do that.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out.
 “Moreover, to grow to that extent, who knows how many people he has killed and how many forces he has slaughtered… he must have enemies.”
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 These old monsters must have specially chosen their secluded places to avoid being disturbed during their slumber, preserving their lives.
 But this was also akin to sealing themselves.
 “However, based on what you said, if I kill Ruo Lan, he might still show up, right?”
 Wang Ping recalled this point again, frowning as he spoke.
 “It’s possible. However, when he re-emerges, to survive, he would need to consume either precious life-altering elixirs or a large number of cultivators’ life sources. At that time, strong individuals would undoubtedly deal with him.”
 Alpha didn’t try to mislead Wang Ping and spoke coldly.
 “Of course, considering the existence of the Second-Generation Chat Group, it’s not impossible for someone to send him a powerful life source, which means he might not need to kill.”
 “Are you kidding me? A Saint I am confident I can handle in the next simulation… But if you throw a Supreme at me, wanting to kill me soon, I can’t handle that.”
 Wang Ping spoke, somewhat speechless.
 “Unless I can quickly escape from the Great Origin Ancient Star, wander to other ancient stars, and gain the ability to obscure Heaven’s Secrets… Only then would I have a chance to evade their pursuit and slowly grow.”
 “No matter how you think about it, these are all obstacles you need to overcome. If you can’t even surmount these difficulties, you won’t survive against truly terrifying existences in the future.”
 Alpha fell silent for a moment before his cold voice rang again.
 “…
 Wang Ping stopped complaining, his brows furrowing.
 He certainly understood what he was up against.
 The enemies from the Upper Realm were really nothing much.
 After all, some people can destroy the chat group or unite other forces from various heavens to obliterate it.
 However, his Life Simulator can only describe the local world, covering even the Emperor, but it can’t simulate the chat group.
 This means the strength of an Emperor is probably woefully inadequate.
 Among the transmigrators in the Second-Generation Chat Group and the First-Generation Chat Group, some individuals certainly surpass this level, and their leaders have reached terrifying heights.
 As Alpha said, if you can’t even deal with a Supreme, you might as well go home and raise pigs.
 Of course, he was just used to griping and wasn’t really afraid. Even though the timeline for the attack had shortened from over one thousand five hundred years to more than a dozen years, Wang Ping still thought he could find the time to grow and counterattack them.
 However, considering the issue with the Supreme, he temporarily couldn’t easily kill her.
 Killing Ruo Lan would likely attract even stronger individuals.
 Additionally, in reality, he couldn’t frequently simulate and refresh his talents anymore; he had to focus on increasing his cultivation and strengthening himself.
 “It’s a pity, Xu Yi only triggered a small multiplier for me, turning the lower-grade divine sources I have from tens of thousands of jin to just twenty thousand jin. If there were more, that would be delightful.”
 Wang Ping thought about the issue with the divine sources, feeling a bit greedy.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and said in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming three hundred jin of lower-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, talent refresh in progress…”
 System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing to Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion; Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body.”
 Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion: Possessing this talent, you can selectively use it against a designated target. The targeted entity will be forcibly repelled to an extremely distant location.
…
 The cooldown period for this talent is one month.
 However, this talent can only be used on cultivators below the Supreme Realm.
 Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body: With this talent, you will acquire substantial aptitude in thunder-based abilities.
 “Oh! Yet another golden talent…”
 Wang Ping looked at the talents refreshed this time, deeply astonished.
 The forced knockback effect of this golden talent is extremely outrageous, not any less impressive than the initial Golden Fingers of other chat group members.
 To be precise, it’s not just on par with the initial Golden Fingers; it’s even more powerful than some of the enhanced ones.
 “Purple corresponds to the Divine Realm, and golden corresponds to the Saint Realm, makes sense…”
 Wang Ping gazed at the talents, silently pondering.
 However, only a seven-colored talent remains…
 If seven colors correspond to the Supreme, Quasi-Emperor, and Great Emperor in the Dao Proving Realm, then the Life Simulator’s upper limit would be the Great Emperor level.
 Isn’t that somewhat weak…
 “If there’s another optimization. After the next optimization, the Life Simulator might not only cover life’s simulation but potentially overhaul the talent grades once more too.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he thought this, thinking the possibility was high.
 If the upper limit of the Life Simulator is only the Great Emperor, that would be somewhat low and not enough to make Alpha apprehensive.
 However, he needed Alpha to grant him permission for the optimization…
 “But there’s no rush; I still have a long way to go before I reach the Great Emperor level.”
 “System, I choose the golden talent: Forced Knockback.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, composed himself, and silently stated in his heart.
 This time, if the luck is considered good, it’s good; if not, it’s not.
 The forced knockback golden talent will definitely be extremely useful.
 But what he wanted more was a talent that could block Heaven’s Secrets.
 Of course, he still had some time left to save his life; therefore, he was not too picky.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, and he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, after thinking it over, you went to the Dao Palace and chose to join it. In your view, though the Dao Palace will eventually be destroyed, that won’t happen for another 1500 years. Until then, no one would dare easily take action against the Dao Palace.】
 【As long as you continue cultivating in the Dao Palace for some time, boosting your cultivation through simulations, dealing with Ruo Lan, who has a semi-saint cultivation, would be an easy task.】
 【In a blink of an eye, ten years passed. As you kept a low profile in the Dao Palace, besides the Dao Palace Master, no one knew of your existence. You also didn’t compete for the position of the Dao Palace’s Dao Child, so Ruo Lan had to expend the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman to locate you.】
 【However, when she discovered that you were in the Dao Palace, she was somewhat silent. After all, the Dao Palace’s strength was something she couldn’t provoke, nor could that self-proclaimed Supreme group member.】
 【The power of an Emperor’s Weapon, although strong Supremes could briefly contend with it, the self-proclaimed second-generation chat group senior with limited lifespan couldn’t stand against the Emperor’s Weapon.】
 “This is indeed new intel.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, eyes gleaming.
 It turns out that Supremes can momentarily contend with an Emperor’s Weapon, but those with limited lifespans cannot.
 No surprise, the frightening expert hiding on the Great Origin Ancient Star is probably a Supreme.
 After all, his presented battle strength showed fear of an Emperor’s Weapon, but his explosive power once knocked an Emperor’s Weapon away and abducted him.
 “Supreme… It’s truly an aspirational realm.”
 Wang Ping sighed and continued to focus on the screen.
 Honestly, my recent state has been really bad. I want to clear my thoughts, but I can’t.
 Juggling driving practice and writing is too hectic. I write every day right before going to bed.
 Today, I was even dozing off at the end. Facepalm.Jpg.
 However, I’m taking the third part of the test in a few days. After that, if I pass, I’ll have adequate time to write slowly!
 


  
    190 – Cultivation Soars! Counter-attack Ruo Lan!
 
 After a moment of reflection, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, it was the day when the Great Saint Secret Realm opened. You hid your identity and entered it. This time, because Ruo Lan did not use the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman, you did not expose your whereabouts.】
 【In the secret realm, you obtained the True God Star Flower, boosting your cultivation to the fifth level of the True God Realm. At the same time, you successfully acquired a holy medicine and returned to the Dao Palace for rigorous cultivation.】
 【For safety’s sake, this time you did not pay attention to Lin Qinghe’s thoughts, nor did you have any idea of exploring the Lower Realm for a Supreme Artifact. This time, you wanted to quickly improve your cultivation to strengthen yourself, only then could you contend with Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly fifteen hundred years passed. During these years, you had already refined the holy medicine and successfully broken through to the Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm. You were well aware that if you were to attempt to break through to the Divine Monarch Realm, you would be detected by the supreme being on the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【At that time, you would undoubtedly die with no chance of survival. Moreover, with the threat of Ruo Lan, there would be even less hope of survival.】
 【Therefore, you asked the Dao Palace Master if there was a way for you to travel to other ancient stars. This surprised the Dao Palace Master, who did not know why you wanted to go to other ancient stars.】
 【However, when you revealed your cultivation level and expressed your desire to safely break through to the Divine Monarch Realm on a secluded ancient star, the Dao Palace Master was shocked. After all, you had cultivated for such a short time and silently reached the Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm; you were even planning to break through to the Divine Monarch Realm.】
 【Immediately, the Dao Palace Master became excited, believing that you were indeed the savior of the Dao Palace, capable of restoring its former glory. Therefore, he did not hesitate to give you the last and extremely precious flying Sacred artifact in the Dao Palace.】
 【With the flying Sacred artifact and the coordinates of a star, you could travel to the ancient star to break through.】
 【However, the universe is filled with dangers. Without the cultivation of a saint, relying solely on the flying Sacred artifact and Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm cultivation, it would still be dangerous. He hoped you would break through on an ancient star closer to the Great Origin Ancient Star and not venture too far.】
 【After agreeing with the Dao Palace Master, you used the flying Sacred artifact along with consuming a large amount of divine sources to travel into the cosmos. Your departure attracted the attention of many forces on the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【They wondered why someone from the Dao Palace was leaving the Great Origin Ancient Star, but did not think much of it. However, one person noticed something unusual. This person was Ruo Lan. Ruo Lan knew clearly that you were deeply entrenched in the Dao Palace and guessed that these second-generation chat group transmigrator seniors would come to kill you.】
 【Therefore, she thought it was normal for you to take the opportunity to escape and get away from the Great Origin Ancient Star. Thinking of this, Ruo Lan without hesitation brought out the flying Sacred artifact and chased after you.】
 【All these years, Ruo Lan had been trying to break through to the Saint Realm to become a saint. However, the environment on the Great Origin Ancient Star was harsher than that of any ancient star in her Small Universe. Coupled with her distraction, she had never succeeded in breaking through to become a saint in this era of declining laws.】
 【Still, she wasn’t worried. To deal with you, an inexperienced transmigrator junior, her Half-Saint cultivation was enough. Moreover, she had the Supreme Artifact with her, making her even less fearful.】
 【As you traveled through the cosmos with the flying Sacred artifact, you sensed another flying Sacred artifact pursuing you. This made you frown, realizing that Ruo Lan had caught up.】
 【In other words, fleeing the Great Origin Ancient Star was meaningless. Whether you stayed or went to another place to break through, it would all end in death.】
 【Of course, your main purpose this time was to increase your cultivation and break through to the Divine Monarch Realm, and then enhance your cultivation through rewards. Although you would still die, you didn’t have much regret.】
 【Even though you knew that you would probably die, you did not give up and wanted to trick Ruo Lan to see if you could find a way out. You found an ancient star named Purgatory Star on the map given by the Dao Palace Master.】
 【Purgatory Star is a very peculiar star, unfit for human habitation and lacking any life. It is not conducive to the birth of life. It is filled with terrifying flames, with extremely rich and violent fire energy, making it a holy land for fire attribute cultivators.】
 【Even in this era of declining laws, the laws of fire would occasionally appear at specific times on Purgatory Star.】
 【According to the descriptions on the map, many forces send their talented disciples to Purgatory Star for training. Some fire attribute Half-Saints even venture into Purgatory Star seeking breakthroughs, hoping to comprehend the laws of fire and use the natural environment to help them enter the Saint Realm.】
 【However, such actions come with both risks and rewards. Purgatory Star is an excellent place for cultivation and training, but also extremely dangerous. Not to mention Half-Saints, even Saints could be instantly incinerated by the flames in the depths.】
 【You relied on the flying Sacred artifact and spatial laws, twisting space to travel faster, leaving Ruo Lan far behind. However, because of the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman that locked onto you, no matter how fast you fled, you couldn’t escape Ruo Lan’s grasp.】
 【Nevertheless, this made Ruo Lan frown… She was surprised that you had comprehended the spatial laws. Therefore, she became more wary of you.】
 【A few months later, you successfully flew into Purgatory Star and saw the terrifying ancient star enveloped in crimson flames, feeling its dreadful flames.】
 【Your arrival caught the attention of some cultivators on Purgatory Star, but they did not pay much attention. After all, it was not uncommon for cultivators from other ancient stars to come to Purgatory Star.】
 【However, your act of directly venturing into the depths of Purgatory Star’s sea of fire surprised some powerful cultivators. After all, with only Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm cultivation, doing so was extremely dangerous.】
 【However, when they saw that you were using the Grand Perfection pseudo-laws of fire to guide the flames and coupled with the spatial laws completely isolating the flames, they were all astonished. Then, they thought you were an old monster reincarnated and no longer paid attention to you, no longer thinking you were suicidal.】
 【You ventured into the sea of fire, ready to break through to the Divine Monarch Realm whenever possible. However, you did not plan to immediately attempt the breakthrough, planning to wait for some time for Ruo Lan’s arrival.】
 【Half a month later, Ruo Lan arrived at Purgatory Star and ventured into the sea of fire, intending to find and kill you completely.】
 【However, just as Ruo Lan was about to attack you, you sneered and chose to forcibly break through to the Divine Monarch Realm. As you broke through, a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation began to brew, scaring Ruo Lan to retreat.】
 【After all, if she stayed in the area of the Heavenly Tribulation, its power would be greatly amplified. If she used the Supreme Artifact, the power of the tribulation would be immense enough to shatter Purgatory Star.】
 “At that time, both she and the other cultivators on the Purgatory Ancient Star will have to die. Although Ruo Lan wants to kill you, she has no intention of risking her life.”
 “In the end, she’s only trying to protect herself by killing you. If she were to die with you, that would be foolish behavior. As a transmigrator who has lived until now, it’s clear she wouldn’t do something so thankless.”
 “Seeing that Ruo Lan has no intention of stopping you, you instead charged towards her, wanting to drag her down with you. You intended to use the power of the Heavenly Tribulation to kill her and then see if you could rely on the Rebirth Talisman to cheat death and get through the tribulation.”
 “Seeing you recklessly charging towards her, Ruo Lan’s scalp tingled with fear. Cursing you as a madman, she utilized a speed-type divine ability and fled desperately, not wanting you to drag her into the range of the tribulation.”
 “As the tribulation grew increasingly terrifying, you realized it was impossible to rely on its power to kill Ruo Lan. You could only sigh regretfully and start focusing entirely on passing the tribulation. Your tribulation was exceptionally frightening, making it quite strenuous even for you. Despite this, your performance was still dazzling.”
 “Many cultivators watching you undergo the tribulation were extremely impressed, believing that you truly deserved to be an old monster reincarnated, immensely powerful.”
 “After a long time, you successfully passed the tribulation. Using the divine platform as a foundation, you evolved your internal Divine Kingdom, genuinely stepping into the Divine Monarch Realm. As you entered the Divine Monarch Realm, your combat power increased immensely.”
 “Additionally, due to the laws of lightning contained within the terrifying tribulation and the laws of fire hidden in the sea of flames on the Purgatory Ancient Star, you had quite some insight. You felt that by entering secluded cultivation for a period, you would have the hope of comprehending the laws of lightning and fire.”
 “Just when you were gaining some insight, Ruo Lan unhesitatingly attacked you with the power of a half-saint. Being just a step away from the Saint Realm, and capable of entering the Saint Realm even in the age of the Dharma’s decline, Ruo Lan naturally had her own opportunities. She too had cultivated the Emperor’s scripture and comprehended the laws of gold, making her a formidable opponent who couldn’t be easily overpowered despite the level difference.”
 “You didn’t intend to clash head-on with her, merely letting out a cold laugh before using your spatial divine abilities to evade her attack and then instantly appearing behind her.”
 “Then, you directly utilized the Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion to attack Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator.”
 “With the use of the Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion, Ruo Lan was forcibly repelled, unable to control her body. This shocked her to the extreme, completely unable to understand what kind of divine ability you used to bridge such a large cultivation gap.”
 “Seeing herself about to be blasted into the deepest part of the sea of flames, feeling the deadly threat from the terrifying fire, Ruo Lan unhesitatingly summoned a Supreme Artifact to protect herself while trying to kill you.”
 “Faced with the attack from the Supreme Artifact, you had no suspense and were directly killed once. However, because you had previously used the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet to bind a demon cultivator, the damage was transferred, resulting in the demon cultivator’s instant death.”
 “And you, on the other hand, took this opportunity to flee far away from here. Seeing this, Ruo Lan was simultaneously furious and helpless, as she was already deep in the sea of flames.”
 “In this area, even a Saint King faced falling risk. It could be said that even with a Supreme Artifact protecting her, she couldn’t sustain for long and had to escape quickly from this place.”
 “However, you clearly didn’t intend to give Ruo Lan that chance. From a great distance, you used spatial laws and spatial divine abilities to launch long-range attacks, trying to force her further into the depth of the fire domain.”
 “Seeing this, many cultivators were astonished, unable to understand what grudge lay between you two. A half-saint was actually wielding a Supreme Artifact to hunt you, a cultivator who had just entered the Divine Monarch Realm. Thus, they could only speculate that this was a grudge from your previous life.”
 “As you frantically attacked, intent on forcing Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator, to death, a half-saint silently appeared behind you and launched a thunderous strike, directly putting you in a near-death state.”
 “You were greatly astonished. You didn’t expect someone would ambush you at this time. Seeing your surprise, the cultivator who ambushed you revealed a sinister smile, saying that a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator wielding two Sacred Weapons was too extravagant and that it would be better to hand over those two Sacred Weapons to him.”
 “Enraged, you intended to resist but had already lost the opportunity. The half-saint attacked again, killing you. After your death, the half-saint started looting your body, triggering the Red Talent: Death Whisper. Exploding with a terrifying blow, you directly injured the unprepared half-saint.”
 “The half-saint was utterly dumbfounded, unable to understand what had happened. Cursing, he took your two Sacred Weapons and fled immediately.”
 “Because of the Rebirth Talisman, you entered a countdown state.”
 “Due to your death, Ruo Lan escaped from the deepest part of the sea of flames and stared at the spot where you fell, setting up an array to seal off the area while furiously attacking your corpse, waiting for your revival.”
 “Seeing Ruo Lan raging at your corpse, no one dared to provoke her, and they all quickly left.”
 “An hour later, you revived. When you returned to life, Ruo Lan had already put away her Supreme Artifact, no longer capable of utilizing the Supreme Artifact to attack you again. However, she was still incredibly strong. The moment you revived, she unleashed a powerful divine ability intending to kill you.”
 “You let out a cold snort, using your spatial laws and spatial divine abilities to evade her attack while also gathering strength to unleash your most powerful divine abilities. Though your strength had decreased after losing your two Sacred Weapons, you were still formidable.”
 “Seeing that you didn’t choose guerrilla tactics but decided to confront her head-on, Ruo Lan sneered, gathering her most powerful strength and intending to use her strongest divine ability to completely kill you.”
 “Shortly after, you utilized teleportation to close the distance and unleashed your strongest attack. Concurrently, Ruo Lan was also preparing to use her divine abilities to overpower you.”
 “At this crucial moment, your eyes gleamed with brilliance as you directly used the Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification. The instant this talent was used, Ruo Lan’s face froze, realizing she couldn’t execute her divine ability as its gathered power completely scattered.”
 “Unable to understand how you had so many bizarre tricks up your sleeve, she had to hastily switch from offense to defense.”
 “However, because the process was rushed, her defense was insufficient and only a basic form. During your attack, you luckily triggered the critical effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, doubling its damage.”
 “Hence, despite the vast gap in cultivation between you and Ruo Lan, you broke through her defense and inflicted severe damage on her body. Even Ruo Lan, who was on the verge of entering the Saint Realm, was severely wounded, coughing up large amounts of blood.”
 “Nonetheless, her cultivation was immensely powerful, not an ordinary half-saint. She comprehended the laws of gold and cultivated the Emperor’s scripture, managing to withstand the hit. Although she wasn’t gravely injured, she was undoubtedly in a sorry state.”
 Ruo Lan was severely injured by you and became completely enraged. Being a powerful Half-Saint and holding a Supreme Artifact, it was utterly disgraceful for her to be beaten so badly by you. Out of humiliation, Ruo Lan directly used a secret technique to forcibly elevate her battle strength and launched the most intense area attack towards you.
 By now, you had no way out. You sighed and voluntarily exited the immersive simulation state.
 Due to your voluntary exit from the simulation state, this simulation ends here.
 The textual simulation stopped at this point, and Wang Ping’s mind was filled with numerous images and insights, finally freezing in the flames of the Infernal Ancient Star.
 ‘What a pity, just a move short. But it’s alright, once I select my cultivation and raise my level again, taking down this transmigrator senior Ruo Lan will still be an easy task,’ Wang Ping thought, his eyes flickering.
 Though close to becoming a Saint, ultimately he hadn’t reached sainthood, there is a vast difference between almost becoming a Saint and actually becoming one.
 Although Half-Saint Ruo Lan is formidable, Wang Ping believed he still had a considerable chance to kill her.
 If she had reached the Saint Realm, Wang Ping estimated it would be a long time before he could counter-kill her.
 ‘You haven’t reached sainthood, and now you’re hastily coming to kill me on the Great Origin Ancient Star in fifteen hundred years… It’s just throwing your life away.’
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but comment.
 ‘Of course, no matter what choice you make, it’s just the difference between dying sooner or later.’
 Then, Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world.
 ‘Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion.
 ②. First Level of Divine Monarch Realm cultivation.
 ③. Lifebound Artifact (top-tier divine weapon).
 ④. Flying Sacred Weapon.’
 ‘System, I choose ①. Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion and ②. First Level of Divine Monarch Realm cultivation.’
 After looking at the reward list, Wang Ping made the optimal choice.
 Last time he had to choose the incomplete map about the spacetime attribute Emperor’s scripture, so he chose the incomplete map.
 Now, with the enemy at his doorstep, only by rapidly enhancing his cultivation could he break the deadlock. Naturally, Wang Ping wouldn’t hesitate any longer.
 Although enhancing his cultivation would consume more divine sources, limiting the number of paid simulations and talent refreshes, he still had twenty thousand jin of lower-grade divine sources at his disposal, which was quite sufficient. Enhancing his cultivation was barely acceptable.
 ‘Ding, reward selection successful,’ the system’s voice sounded.
 Immediately, Wang Ping felt a new talent and its usage method appear in his mind. This was exactly the Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion.
 Then, Wang Ping’s cultivation started to soar.
 Fifth Level of True God Realm!
Seventh Level of True God Realm!
Ninth Level of True God Realm!
True God Realm Great Perfection!
 Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm!
 Finally stopping at the First Level of Divine Monarch Realm!
 ‘The feeling of the surge in cultivation, no matter how many times experienced, remains intoxicating,’
 Wang Ping sensed the surging mana within his body, his powerful physique, and even stronger divine soul, nodding in satisfaction.
 “Speaking of which, without that Semi-Saint who ambushed me, I might have forced Ruo Lan to her death in the deepest part of the fire sea on the Great Origin Ancient Star, and I wouldn’t need to trouble myself so much. Of course, even though succeeding in such a task had slim chances, it wasn’t impossible. That Semi-Saint really ruined my grand plan.”
 Wang Ping thought of the Semi-Saint who ambushed him and felt extremely displeased.
 If in the next simulations, the opponent continues to foil his plans, Wang Ping wouldn’t mind killing him outright.
 Not just in the simulation, but also in reality.
 “System, how many lower-grade divine sources do I need for a paid simulation now?”
 Wang Ping let out a light breath and asked in his heart.
 He was already mentally prepared for a significant loss.
 “Ding, detected the host’s cultivation level has reached the First Layer of the Divine Monarch Realm. The required amount for a paid simulation is ten thousand jin of lower-grade divine sources or one hundred jin of middle-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s cold and unfeeling voice rang out.
 “Ten thousand jin?”
 Upon hearing this amount, Wang Ping’s face twitched hard.
 Although he had been psychologically prepared, this price still exceeded his expectations.
 Damn, this price has jumped more than thirty times… Ridiculous.
 Originally, Wang Ping thought it would be around three thousand or five thousand jin, but it directly broke ten thousand…
For a moment, Wang Ping felt a bit regretful about raising his cultivation level.
 As expected, maintaining a low cultivation level and conducting more paid simulations seems more enjoyable.
 Of course, it was just a thought.
 Now, with the enemy pressing close, continuing to gamble on drawing powerful talents was too risky; improving his cultivation first would be safer.
 Besides, not raising his cultivation might prevent him from breaking the deadlock, and he’d likely end up dying repeatedly.
 If he was unlucky and didn’t draw any strong talents, these simulations would be meaningless.
 “System…”
 Immediately, Wang Ping planned to conduct a new paid simulation.
 However, just as he was about to speak, he paused.
 Currently, he only had one chance left for a paid simulation, and he lacked enough lower-grade divine sources for a second chance.
 Using the paid simulation recklessly now was too risky.
 “It’s better to use the free simulation first to explore the path, see if I can kill Ruo Lan, this senior transmigrator, and find out the consequences of killing her.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought silently.
 “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, the life simulation is starting. Free simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping felt a sway in his consciousness, knowing he had entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and the text floated out.
 【On the first day, you chose to go to the Dao Palace, planning to obtain another sacred medicine and elevate your cultivation to the late stage of the Divine Monarch Realm before confronting her.】
 【When you arrived at the Dao Palace, the Dao Palace Master was surprised, not expecting you to be a Divine Monarch Realm expert, possess the Spacetime Dao Body, and cultivate the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture.】
 For this, the Dao Palace Master unhesitatingly let you join the Dao Palace, treating you as the future savior of the Dao Palace. However, because you kept a very low profile, you chose only to become an outer elder of the Dao Palace.
 During your tenure as an outer elder, you also diligently cultivated and occasionally trained the outer disciples of the Dao Palace. During this time, you actually discovered a good talent.
 This disciple’s name is Fang Xingyu. Although his innate bone quality is very ordinary, his comprehension ability is quite astonishing. As a result, you developed a fondness for talented individuals, taking him as your disciple and teaching him cultivation.
 You believe that as long as Fang Xingyu can acquire elixirs that significantly improve his innate bone quality in the future or find a cultivation technique that allows for a transformation, his future achievements will undoubtedly be very high.
 In that case, it would leave behind a solid legacy for the Dao Palace.
 ‘Oh? The future has changed again? However, this time a named supporting character has emerged, which is quite interesting.’
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, looking at the simulated content with a light smile, remembering Fang Xingyu.
 In the blink of an eye, ten years passed. Ruo Lan secretly ran to the Great Origin Ancient Star, only to find you staying in the Dao Palace, somewhat helpless.
 In the blink of an eye, several decades passed again. Due to the difficulty of cultivation in the Divine Monarch Realm, your cultivation level did not change and you remained stuck at the first level of the Divine Monarch Realm.
 However, you secretly entered the Great Saint Secret Realm again and seized a sacred elixir this time. This time, you obtained the elixir with even more ease.
 After obtaining the elixir, you returned to the Dao Palace to continue your diligent cultivation.
 Three hundred years later, by absorbing the essence of the sacred elixir, your cultivation level solidly rose to the fourth level of the Divine Monarch Realm.
 In the blink of an eye, another three hundred years passed, and your cultivation level improved again, reaching the seventh level of the Divine Monarch Realm. However, to your regret, once you reached the Divine Monarch Realm, the consumption of resources increased significantly. This sacred elixir could only raise your cultivation to the seventh level of the Divine Monarch Realm before being completely consumed.
 Nevertheless, you were quite satisfied with this. After all, you could use the rewards from the Life Simulator to increase your cultivation level, and sacred elixirs could be continuously farmed to rapidly accumulate cultivation.
 Although you reached the seventh level of the Divine Monarch Realm, you did not leave seclusion to lead Ruo Lan and annihilate the Purgatory Ancient Star. Instead, you decided to be cautious, wanting to comprehend the Laws of Thunder and Fire first.
 In the blink of an eye, several hundred years passed again. During these years, you practiced diligently, successfully comprehending the Laws of Thunder and Fire. You also created your own saint-level cultivation technique and divine abilities, bringing you closer to creating your own path of transcendence.
 Next, you felt the time was right and activated a flying Sacred artifact, leaving the Great Origin Ancient Star and heading towards the Purgatory Ancient Star.
 Seeing you fly away from the Great Origin Ancient Star and head to the outer realms, Ruo Lan, who had been watching the Dao Palace, quickly followed.
 Three months later, you both arrived at the depths of the Purgatory Ancient Star’s sea of fire.
 From there, you acted as you remembered. Although you did not undergo tribulation this time, you still adjusted your position using the Laws of Space and spatial divine abilities, then used the Golden Talent: Forceful Repulsion to push Ruo Lan into the deepest part of the sea of fire.
 Ruo Lan never expected your cultivation level to have skyrocketed to the seventh level of the Divine Monarch Realm in such a short time, and that you would have such anomalous abilities. She could only reluctantly use a Supreme Artifact for protection, attempting to escape the sea of fire.
 You replicated the method, applying relentless bombardment to Ruo Lan, who was trapped in the deepest part of the sea of fire, hoping to leverage the terrifying flames of the Purgatory Ancient Star to kill her.
 Of course, you were also cautious of that semi-saint trying to ambush you. However, due to your timing adjustments, the semi-saint who liked ambushes was not on the Purgatory Ancient Star this time. Moreover, your displayed cultivation level and combat prowess were already very high, so no one tried to ambush you.
 As for Ruo Lan, she was in an even more desperate situation. Your combat power was much stronger than before, making your attacks more effective.
 Ruo Lan was extremely frustrated, and could only burn her vital essence, using a secret technique to forcibly increase her combat power and maximize the power of her Supreme Artifact. She forcibly broke through the terrifying sea of fire, killing her way out, and launched the most ferocious attack at you with the Supreme Artifact.
 Facing this horrifying attack, you didn’t choose to use the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet to transfer the damage. Instead, you chose to withstand the terrible attack with your physical body.
 Instantly, you were turned to ashes, with nothing left. Because of the Rebirth Talisman, you fell into a countdown state for revival.
 Ruo Lan started to continue bombarding the corpse, to prevent you from faking death. Due to the distance, your Death Whisper effect did not trigger.
 An hour later, you successfully revived, but Ruo Lan no longer had the energy to continue using the Supreme Artifact. This Supreme Artifact fell into a state of self-sealing again.
 Yet, Ruo Lan was still confident she could kill you with her powerful cultivation. Even though she had burned a lot of vital essence and her soul was very weak, causing her combat power to drop drastically, she still believed she could easily kill you.
 After you revived, she attacked again, but you dodged it. You both engaged in a fierce battle within a large formation.
 It must be said that even in a weakened state, Ruo Lan was still very strong. Even with your seventh-level Divine Monarch Realm cultivation and the frequent triggering of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade’s critical strike effect, you couldn’t directly confront her.
 However, you remained calm. At the critical moment, you used the Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification effect to erase her divine abilities and deliver your strongest blow.
 Caught off guard, the more weakened Ruo Lan took the full brunt of the attack. Additionally, you were lucky enough to trigger the critical hit effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade. Although she was a semi-saint, her body was directly shattered, and she suffered unimaginable serious injuries, making it impossible for her to recover.
 You sneered at this, starting to strike ruthlessly, ceaselessly attacking the downed enemy.
 Amidst the screams, Ruo Lan’s physical body was completely destroyed, leaving only her spirit, which attempted to flee.
 As for the self-sealed Supreme Artifact, it was clearly set with some kind of secret technique. As Ruo Lan fell, it tore through space and disappeared.
 You guessed that this Supreme Artifact should have headed toward its owner, obviously arranged by the Supreme in the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 Although you were a bit regretful for not intercepting the Supreme Artifact, you did not pay much heed and continued to pursue Ruo Lan.
 Seeing you closing in step by step, Ruo Lan became somewhat frantic, stating that if you continued to press her, both of you would perish together.
 Your expression remained cold and unmoved, silently binding an unfortunate soul with the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet during the chase.
 Seeing that you truly intended to kill her without remorse, Ruo Lan went completely mad and directly invoked a terrifying forbidden artifact.
 As this forbidden artifact was summoned, a dreadful power poured out, unleashing a force capable of severely injuring a Saint.
 Facing this terrifying power, although you were already on guard and evaded using spatial divine abilities, you were still affected and suffered from a near-fatal injury.
 However, because you had the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet bound to the unfortunate soul, all the injuries were transferred to that person. The unfortunate soul died on the spot, buying you time to transfer.
 Thus, Ruo Lan, the half-Saint and your senior in transmigration, died at your hands. However, you did not know whether Ruo Lan possessed resurrection means like Chu Xiao in some simulations, so you continued to watch, ready to deliver a lethal strike if Ruo Lan revived.
 “Damn, with my cultivation at the seventh level of the Divine Monarch Realm, coupled with numerous talents, I barely managed to kill her. It was this difficult to kill a half-Saint Ruo Lan; dealing with Saint Ruo Lan is not something my current Divine Monarch Realm can contend with… Even reaching the half-Saint level might be a stretch. After all, the gap between a half-Saint and a Saint is too vast.”
 Wang Ping marveled at the content of this textual simulation in his heart.
 This battle was exceptionally thrilling. With various calculations and talent coordination, two lives were sacrificed to finally kill her. The ordeal was indeed tragic.
 “However, does Ruo Lan, this senior transmigrator, really have no means of resurrection? It seems that Chu Xiao’s resurrection methods back then were also gained by chance. Not every senior in the Second-Generation Chat Group possesses them… It should be said that the real Chu Xiao didn’t have them when I killed him either.”
 Recalling the content of the textual simulation, Wang Ping’s eyes glittered.
 Then, he calmed his mind and continued to gaze at the screen.
 While you were staking out, many cultivators on the Hell Ancient Star were a bit stunned. A formidable half-Saint, carrying a Supreme Artifact, was killed by you, a mere Divine Monarch Realm, which was truly astonishing.
 However, they also noticed that you possess the Spacetime Dao Body, comprehended the Space Laws, Lightning Laws, Fire Laws, and even practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture… Seeing this, they considered it acceptable.
 After all, mastering three laws at the Divine Monarch Realm in the age of spiritual decline is incredibly perverse. Achieving this is difficult even with the Spacetime Dao Body.
 Of course, although many cultivators marveled, some guessed your identity and began having ulterior thoughts.
 Seeing this, you chose…
 The text simulation ended here, and numerous images and insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, his vision shifted and appeared within the Hell Ancient Star.
 “Another choice? This time it’s obvious, I have to escape far away… If I don’t, I’ll die.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, pondering silently.
 In a purely textual simulation, Wang Ping naturally didn’t know whether Ruo Lan was truly dead, but having entered the immersive simulation state, he knew Ruo Lan was dead. Thus, there was no need to continue stabbing and staking out; it was time to run.
 After all, the powerful cultivators on the Hell Ancient Star were numerous, including half-Saints. If those people acted against him, with all his cards used up, he might not be able to withstand it.
 “System, continue skipping forward.”
 After making the choice, Wang Ping spoke.
 Knowing Ruo Lan was dead, you chose to search her body and immediately flee. Because of your space laws, other cultivators couldn’t catch up with you, and you shook them off.
 Thus, despite some dangers, you successfully escaped the Hell Ancient Star.
 At this point, knowing that the Dao Palace was about to face tribulation, plus your identity, strength, and physique being exposed, returning to the Great Origin Ancient Star would be throwing yourself into danger. After some thought, you decided to head to other ancient stars to hide and cultivate…
 You looked at the map and realized going to the bustling central ancient star region of the Large Universe was impossible. After all, the Great Origin Ancient Star is located in a remote area, and even with a flying Sacred artifact, it would take a long time to reach the central ancient star region.
 During this journey, you might encounter fatal dangers, as there are many threats in the cosmic starry sky that can even make Saints fall. Traveling in a flying Sacred artifact isn’t safe.
 Finally, you identified your next destination: the Azure Wave Ancient Star. This ancient star, though also in the remote part of the Large Universe like the Great Origin Ancient Star, is much stronger…
 According to historical records, 1.5 million years ago, the Azure Wave Emperor was born on the Azure Wave Ancient Star and, a million years ago, attained Dao and stepped into the Emperor realm…
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 【However, even though you have determined that your next destination is Azure Wave Ancient Star, you still underestimated the dangers of the cosmic starry sky. During your journey through the universe using the flying Sacred artifact, you unfortunately encountered an energy storm.】
 【Faced with such a terrifying energy storm, even a saint may not be able to retreat unscathed. Relying solely on the flying Sacred artifact, it is evident that you had no chance of survival. Thus, you perished in the energy storm.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 The text simulation stopped here, and many images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. His final vision placed him in the starry sky, marveling yet fearful as he watched the stirring void energy storm within the deep cosmos.
 “The universe is indeed dangerous… Even in a mystical world, it’s no exception. Perhaps the cosmic starry sky in such worlds is even more hazardous,”
 Wang Ping sighed as he watched the scene.
 Soon after, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, his vision shifted, exiting the immersive simulation state and returning to the real world.
 “This free simulation finally probed out a path. However, it’s still not safe enough.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with thought.
 Various calculations and using up various trump cards finally killed Ruo Lan, that demigod. The risk factor was too high, not suitable for doing in reality.
 Only when he can confront Ruo Lan head-on and subdue her will he carve out a route to survival.
 After all, only by sealing Ruo Lan, instead of killing her, can he prevent the Supreme from pursuing him personally.
 Of course, the Supreme Artifact is also a problem. If he could snatch that Supreme Artifact and seal it as well, it would delay for an even longer time.
 As for the real world, there are still only two ways to get through this calamity.
 One is to find a way to the central star region of the Large Universe and seek protection from a truly powerful force.
 Not a fading power like the Dao Palace, but a force with an emperor presiding over it.
 A force with an emperor presiding over it… Who would dare to act recklessly? Even the Supreme would have to bow.
 If he could join a force presided over by an emperor, the dangers he would face would only be from cultivation errors and accidental death.
 The possibility of dying because of being targeted by old monsters would undoubtedly be minimized.
 “Of course, the question now is whether there even is an emperor presiding in this era,”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, sighing.
 Regardless of whether there is an emperor or not, it’s necessary to find a force capable of sheltering him.
 Relying on the qualifications of the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, Wang Ping believed that any force he chose shouldn’t be foolish enough to give up on such a good seedling.
 “Should I continue with another free simulation to simulate going to Azure Wave Ancient Star?”
 Next, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and began contemplating the simulation problem.
 “No. If it’s an uncertain factor, there’s no need for a free simulation. This time, I might have been lucky to reach Azure Wave Ancient Star, but next time, success isn’t guaranteed. Free simulations offer no benefits. Even insights gained would disappear after the simulation ends, rendering them meaningless.”
 “The last chance for a paid simulation must be used wisely. Journeying to Azure Wave Ancient Star or other ancient stars is too far and dangerous for now.”
 Wang Ping made his decision.
 Then, he spoke in his mind: “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming ten thousand catties of lower-grade divine sources, Life Simulator starts, talents refreshing…”
 The System’s voice resounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing red talent: Wood Xuan Body; blue talent: Pessimist.”
 Red Talent: Wood Xuan Body: The host will gain certain talent in the way of wood.
 Blue Talent: Pessimist: The host will become very pessimistic, but unexpectedly gain a bit of luck.
 “What kind of talents are these… It seems my streak of bad luck has started again,”
 Wang Ping sighed upon seeing the talents refreshed this time.
 It seems continuous good talents have exhausted his stored luck.
 “System, I choose red talent: Wood Xuan Body.”
 Wang Ping hesitated for a moment before making his choice.
 Blue talent can slightly enhance luck, which seems tempting, but in reality, it is a pitfall.
 Blue talent can only enhance luck to a limited degree, and becoming a pessimist is genuinely fatal.
 In cultivation, one must have strong faith. Without strong will and faith, remaining pessimistic can easily halt progress.
 Therefore, although the red talent: Wood Profound Body is not very useful, at least it won’t hinder his subsequent cultivation.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, knowing he had entered the immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【Day One: You chose to go to the Dao Palace. You successfully joined the Dao Palace, but this time, although you still exposed your background to the Dao Palace Master, you did not choose to become an elder but a regular steward, keeping a low profile.】
 【Next, you acted according to your memory and successfully cultivated to the Divine Monarch Realm Seventh Level. However, this time, you did not recklessly guide Ruo Lan, the transmigrator predecessor, to the Hell Ancient Star.】
 【Although doing so had the potential to kill her, it was meaningless. After all, your main purpose for using the free simulation to continue luring her last time was to test your personal abilities.】
 【This time, you plan to use a better method to eliminate Ruo Lan, the transmigrator predecessor. That is, shamelessly requesting the Emperor’s Weapon and using its power to kill Ruo Lan. Although using the Emperor’s Weapon to kill Ruo Lan seems like overkill, you still want to try.】
 【But clearly, you had it too easy. The Dao Palace Master did not agree with you or intend to unleash the Emperor’s Weapon. First, you do not hold enough significance to him; second, only a sage can barely control the Emperor’s Weapon. If the Emperor’s Weapon awakens on its own, it consumes too much energy and is too costly; third, sending the Emperor’s Weapon against a half-saint is excessive and would become a laughingstock among various forces, making the Dao Palace a joke in the Upper Realm.】
 【Listening to the Dao Palace Master, you felt helpless. It seems that the situation with the Emperor’s Weapon is also very complex, not as simple as you had thought, readily available.】
 【Seeing your helplessness, the Dao Palace Master was puzzled, asking why you were so eager to deal with a half-saint. If you continued cultivating for a while, killing a half-saint with your own strength should be an easy task.】
 【You could not explain much, only stating that the other party would soon become a saint, has a powerful background, is protected by a supreme being, and has a deep grudge with you. If not killed now, it will be troublesome in the future.】
 【Listening to your words, the Dao Palace Master fell silent. After some consideration, he still believed your words and made a heavy decision. You are the hope for the future of the Dao Palace and cannot die. Therefore, he decided to call out a self-sealed sage ancestor to kill Ruo Lan.】
 【Hearing the Dao Palace Master’s decision, you felt grateful but still considered this approach unreliable. Ruo Lan has a self-sealed Supreme Artifact; if she cannot be killed in one blow, it will be troublesome.】
 【The Dao Palace Master shook his head, stating that if a sage strikes and fails to kill a half-saint in a sneak attack, then he is not worthy of being called a sage. As for the Supreme Artifact, since it is self-sealed and needs activation, it takes time, and this time is enough for a sage to kill a half-saint many times over.】
 【Hearing this, you said no more. In fact, you also believed the success rate was high, but you were always cautious when dealing with transmigrator predecessors, wanting to achieve an absolute kill. Otherwise, a ninety-eight percent chance might as well be a death sentence.】
 【Soon, the self-sealed sage ancestor was invited by the Dao Palace Master. Meanwhile, you also took action, beginning to lure Ruo Lan out. Surprised by your departure from the Dao Palace, Ruo Lan cautiously followed.】
 【When Ruo Lan saw you, she did not hesitate to unleash terrifying power, intending to kill you with one blow. However, at the moment Ruo Lan struck, you directly used the purple talent: Divine Ability Nullification. At the same time, the hidden sage ancestor also launched a thunderous attack on Ruo Lan.】
 【In the face of the sudden situation, Ruo Lan was terrified, trying to activate the Supreme Artifact, but it was too late. She was directly blasted by the sage ancestor’s terrifying attack, dying instantly.】
 【Witnessing this scene, you gasped. Sages are indeed powerful. Someone like Ruo Lan, who had comprehended laws and was about to step into the Saint Realm, could not withstand even one blow from a sage, being utterly annihilated.】
 【You sighed, realizing that for cultivators, defeating a sage across realms is extremely difficult.】
 【After Ruo Lan’s demise, the self-sealed Supreme Artifact tore through space and disappeared. The sage ancestor did not try to stop it, letting it leave. After all, it is a Supreme Artifact. Even for a sage, trying to stop it is impossible and courting death.】
 【Next, the sage ancestor sighed, stating he would do a few last things for the Dao Palace before leaving. Subsequently, you returned to the Dao Palace.】
 【Shortly after, the entire Great Origin Ancient Star was shaken. The Dao Palace sage emerged and forcibly wiped out two major forces that had once opposed the Dao Palace and occupied its territory. These two forces were backed by self-sealed sages.】
 【However, the Dao Palace sage was too powerful. As fellow sages, the sages of these forces were easily slain by the Dao Palace sage, completely perishing. Consequently, the entire Great Origin Ancient Star was shaken.】
 【After all, on the Great Origin Ancient Star, thousands of years had passed without the fall of a sage. Now, three sages emerged, and two sages died at once, which was shocking.】
 【Meanwhile, many forces realized again that although the Dao Palace was a withered camel, it was still bigger than a horse and not to be trifled with. Those who dared to provoke the Dao Palace would be wise to measure their own abilities first.】
 【For a time, many forces with ill intentions toward the Dao Palace reconsidered, planning to change their attitude toward it.】
 【You heard the news and could not help but marvel. The Dao Palace sage was indeed powerful. Although it was impossible to defeat Ruo Lan, the transmigrator predecessor, in the previous simulation, reasoning that Ruo Lan was a ruthless person who became a saint in the end of the law era, also cultivating the Emperor’s Scripture, and in peak condition, it was naturally difficult for the self-sealed Dao Palace sage ancestor to defeat her easily.】
 【But when dealing with other sages with little life left and similarly self-sealed, both parties were comparable in condition, making it clear who was stronger. Evidently, the Dao Palace sage who practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture was a slight league ahead.】
 【Next, the Dao Palace sage ancestor returned to the Dao Palace, handling the last matters, teaching you some sage principles, and storing the essence of the two slain sages’ blood and flesh in the Dao Palace for your future use when becoming a saint, then chose to sit in meditation, returning to nature.】
 【Seeing this, you felt complex. After all, in a sense, this sage had died because of you. Although, even if you did not call upon this sage, when the terrifying strongman came with the Emperor’s Weapon, the Dao Palace would still suffer disaster, and none would survive.】
 【Afterward, you continued your diligent cultivation, planning to become a saint soon, a great power capable of traversing the stars, heading for broader skies. Only by becoming stronger could you, in reality, prevent the Dao Palace’s orthodoxy from being destroyed.】
 【Thanks to the essence of the sages’ blood and flesh, the Dao Palace Master successfully reached the half-saint level. At the same time, you also quickly improved your strength using these resources.】
 In just a few short decades, you naturally cultivated to the Divine Monarch Realm Eighth Level.
 At this moment, a terrifying strongman finally brought an Emperor’s Weapon to the Great Origin Ancient Star and attacked the Dao Palace. In response, the last ancestor of the Dao Palace sighed and decided to come forward, wielding the Emperor’s Weapon in a starry sky battle.
 The supreme expert of the Great Origin Ancient Star also took action, capturing the Dao Palace Master, who then died after being soul searched. After destroying Dao Palace, the terrifying strongman joined the battlefield.
 Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you entered the resurrection countdown.
 When you revived, the battle had already ended. The Emperor’s Weapon of the Dao Palace was sealed and exiled just as you remembered, and both the terrifying strongman with the Emperor’s Weapon and the Great Origin Ancient Star’s supreme were nowhere to be found.
 After your resurrection, you looked at the destroyed Dao Palace with complex emotions, sighed, and left.
 “Saint of the Dao Palace, truly admirable. Perhaps, in the simulation, this method of killing Ruo Lan is the best. However, the Dao Palace is still destroyed, a fate currently unchangeable.”
 Wang Ping saw the content of the text simulation and sighed internally.
 “Yet, over several decades, that self-proclaimed transcendent realm transmigrator senior hasn’t appeared… Does this mean he doesn’t plan to take action against me?”
 Wang Ping remembered the supreme being in the second-generation chat group and couldn’t help but frown.
 Ruo Lan is dead, the Supreme Artifact flew back, surely the other party has become aware of the situation.
 However, decades have passed, and the other party has not appeared, which seems a bit strange.
 “Is he wary of the Dao Palace’s Emperor Weapon? It makes sense since as a supreme about to die of old age, he wouldn’t have the power to directly resist the Emperor Weapon, and it might not even withstand a strike. In other words, in his current state, he is weaker than the hidden supreme of the Great Origin Ancient Star.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping thought of the reason, his gaze flickering.
 “Of course, the primary reason is probably because this is within the Life Simulation. He can’t contact the other transmigrators in the second-generation chat group. Otherwise, if he knew that I have skyrocketed from the Nirvana Realm to the Divine Monarch Realm in such a short time, the true powerhouses in the second-generation chat group would never sit idly by and would go to any lengths to kill me.”
 “At that time, the source of life, various trump cards, would most likely be given to the aged supreme being to deal with me.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping couldn’t help but click his tongue.
 Local forces, Wang Ping could avoid if he couldn’t deal with them, but these people from the various heavenly forces, especially the transmigrators in the second-generation chat group, each one was like a porcupine, too prickly to handle.
 “The best solution is to lessen their fear of me.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, thinking secretly.
 “In other words, I can’t let them know how fast I’m growing strong. This way, I won’t attract the attention of those big figures. Although they will still target me, not too intensely since they have seen many storms themselves… Currently, they don’t know I’m the acting agent of the third-generation chat group.”
 “Then, I can only start with Ruo Lan. Find a way to handle her when she can’t live broadcast to the chat group, capture and control her, putting her into a deep sleep… Alternatively, enslave her, making her completely submit to me.”
 “If I can make her completely submit to me, with such a pawn, the second-generation chat group will stop targeting me.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes grew brighter with this thought.
 Of course, although this is the best choice, it’s not an easy task. Controlling a semi-saint, with his growth, wouldn’t be a difficult task.
 The challenge lies in dealing with the supreme level transmigrator senior’s Supreme Artifact, preventing it from communicating the news.
 Suppressing it will definitely arouse suspicion.
 “Indeed, achieving this isn’t too difficult. As long as I don’t appear, using another Supreme Artifact to force it to escape back would suffice.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping thought of the demonic artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, and smiled slightly.
 The elements for clearing the level were mostly gathered.
 Next, he needs to refresh a strong enough talent to enslave Ruo Lan or become strong enough that she wouldn’t dare resist.
 “Don’t be naive; the second-generation chat group was created by that guy. With his scheming and power, he would have left something on ordinary members of the group to monitor them. Enslaving Ruo Lan would surely alert him.”
 Alpha’s cold voice suddenly rang out, interrupting Wang Ping’s calculation.
 “You mean, relying on my power to enslave Ruo Lan or suppressing her is unfeasible, the matter will be exposed. Only by refreshing a gold-tier or higher control-type talent can the problem be solved?”
 Wang Ping frowned and asked.
 “Correct. That guy isn’t bored enough to monitor every moment of group members’ actions. If he did, even the second most powerful would dislike it… After all, today you monitor in the name of safety, tomorrow who knows if you’ll scheme against me?”
 Alpha nodded.
 “Humans, they all think this way.”
 “So, if you want to get intel from the second-generation chat group, you must obtain a seven-coloured control talent higher than golden to safely control Ruo Lan. This way, it will be highly beneficial for both you and me.”
 After a pause, Alpha spoke again.
 “Seven-colored.”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched hard.
 Until now, he had never refreshed a seven-colored talent, not even a few golden ones. And now he was being asked to refresh a seven-colored talent, and a specified control-type at that… The chances were too low… How good of luck would it take to get it…
 “Without the seven-colored talent, acting on your own like this will only backfire. Currently, you’re at most feared and wanted dead by the transmigrators of the second-generation chat group in this world. But if you catch the attention of a traitor, you’ll be in great danger.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out again, giving a warning.
 To this, Wang Ping was speechless.
 Even the usually reckless Alpha had given him a warning. This indicated that the senior transmigrator who allied with Slaughter Paradise to destroy the second-generation chat group was probably even more powerful than he had imagined.
 “I’m very curious, what is his name, and what level was he at before the second-generation chat group’s destruction?”
 Wang Ping curiously asked.
 “His current name is Dao Yi. As for his strength… he can wipe out the Ten Great Universes with a wave of his hand…”
 Alpha was silent for a moment, then gave a reserved answer.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was somewhat speechless.
 Alright, he shouldn’t have asked.
 To wipe out the Ten Great Universes with a wave of his hand… this level of strength was indeed absurd.
 “He is indeed very monstrous. However, excluding the time in the life simulation, I have only been traversing for about three years now. In these three years, I have grown to the Divine Monarch Realm. In the future, I am not necessarily weaker than him. So, there is no need to fear him.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, speaking with great confidence.
 “Confidence is a good thing.”
 Alpha left these words and then went silent.
 To this, Wang Ping shook his head, no longer thinking much, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you continued to conceal yourself and cultivate on the Great Origin Ancient Star. Due to some remaining saint-level blood essence, your cultivation speed wasn’t slow. However, you were very cautious, determined to cultivate each realm to perfection, leaving no hidden dangers.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed, and your cultivation level advanced again, breaking through to the Divine Monarch Realm Ninth Level.】
 【Time flew by, and another five hundred years passed. You exhausted all resources, successfully breaking through from the Divine Monarch Realm Ninth Level to the Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection.】
 【After reaching the Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection, you decided to go out into the world. While wandering the world, you accidentally heard about Ye Chen.】
 【It turned out that Ye Chen ascended to the Great Origin Ancient Star five hundred years ago and joined the Purple Spirit Realm. But somehow, he offended a descendant of a major figure from the central ancient star region and was imprisoned in the Purple Spirit Realm’s dungeon.】
 【Currently, the younger generation on the Great Origin Ancient Star is all mocking Ye Chen’s overestimation of himself. A lower realm cultivator from who knows where dared to defy the descendant of a major figure… he must have a death wish.】
 【You frowned and gathered information, learning the whole story. It turns out, after joining the Purple Spirit Realm, Ye Chen displayed remarkable cultivation talent and was valued by the Purple Spirit Realm. He also had an experience of training with the Purple Spirit Realm’s Ninth Saintess, and they developed feelings for each other.】
 【But, who would have thought that not long ago, a major figure’s descendent from the central ancient star region came to the Great Origin Ancient Star and took residence in the Purple Spirit Realm. The Purple Spirit Realm had been weak, struggling to survive in the middle region of the Great Origin Ancient Star, much like the Mo Family, and had recently been oppressed by rival Holy Lands.】
 【Now, with the descendent of a major figure from the central ancient star region taking residence, the Purple Spirit Realm’s Holy Lord, to curry favor, offered the so-called number one beauty of the Great Origin Ancient Star, the Ninth Saintess, as a maidservant to this descendent, hoping for his protection.】
 【This angered Ye Chen, who attempted to escape from the Purple Spirit Realm with the Ninth Saintess, but their escape was noticed by the Holy Lord of the Purple Spirit Realm.】
 【The enraged Holy Lord of the Purple Spirit Realm severely injured Ye Chen and imprisoned him in the Purple Spirit Realm dungeon, while the Ninth Saintess had her cultivation sealed and was arranged to serve at the descendent’s side. She seemed to have accepted her fate, or perhaps chose to comply to ensure Ye Chen’s survival.】
 【After understanding the whole story, you considered your next plans.】
 The text simulation stopped here. Many images and insights from the cultivation process appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and his perspective shifted to the place where he gathered information.
 “Has it reached the branch route again?”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content, his mouth twitching slightly.
 “This development is really formulaic, or should I say, Ye Chen is indeed the son of destiny. Even after ascending to the Upper Realm, he can trigger such ridiculous plots. However, the Ninth Saintess of the Purple Spirit Realm seems to be a devoted woman. But this green hat scenario… really leaves one speechless.”
 Apart from this, Wang Ping also didn’t expect people from the central ancient star region to come to the secluded Great Origin Ancient Star.
 Although the Great Origin Ancient Star is just a bit remote and not a backwater place, with its fair share of Saint Realm powerhouses and even hidden Supremes, it is ultimately too far. People from the central ancient star region wouldn’t usually have nothing better to do than come here for fun.
 “I don’t know what the other party’s purpose is. If I could find a way to safely reach the Central Ancient Star Region from him, that would be great…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed, and he muttered to himself.
 The resources and various opportunities of the Great Origin Ancient Star absolutely cannot compare to those of the Central Ancient Star Region.
 If he could reach the Central Ancient Star Region, he would have a chance to join a major power and rise swiftly.
 “No, Ye Chen is, after all, my disciple. I can’t let him be bullied like this. Hmm, I don’t have any other intentions…”
 Then, Wang Ping rubbed his chin and continued muttering.
 “But, Ye Chen, my dear disciple, this time, my paid simulation is extremely precious. I won’t save you directly, but while gathering information about the descendants of this big figure…maybe save you by the way. After all, upon reaching the branch storyline, it would be just leading oneself to a futile sacrifice.”
 After pausing for a moment, Wang Ping muttered again.
 This is the last paid simulation for now. After this, he will have to earn more divine sources, so he can’t waste it.
 Information and such can be obtained through the free simulation.
 The precious paid simulation should not be used recklessly.
 “System, fast forward for me.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment, then spoke.
 【After considering, you decided not to get involved in this mess, planning instead to head to the Lower Realm to find the Black Abyss Supreme’s life-bound magic weapon, the Black Abyss Demon Spear. However, despite your intention to avoid trouble, trouble sometimes finds its way to you.】
 【When you arrived in the Lower Realm and entered the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land to find the Black Abyss Demon Spear, you started to make big promises. Promising things like, once unsealed, acquiring his master’s inheritance, achieving great emperor status in the future, avenging and exterminating Azure Bamboo Emperor and his inherited forces.】
 【Due to your grand promises, and displaying a defective version of the Spacetime Dao Body, the Black Abyss Demon Spear was quite taken aback by your words. Eventually, it chose to believe you. As long as you helped him break the seal, it would recognize you as its master.】
 【Upon viewing this, you were greatly pleased and decided to use the key synthesized from the two Heavenly Demon Stones to unseal the Black Abyss Demon Spear. Then, the Black Abyss Demon Spear acknowledged you as its master.】
 【After obtaining the Black Abyss Demon Spear, you were extremely happy, laughing excitedly. After all, with the Black Abyss Demon Spear as a trump card, you wouldn’t even need to fear facing a Saint.】
 “Well, using grand promises to deceive the Black Abyss Demon Spear… that’s truly a path I hadn’t thought of. I didn’t expect that the simulated Wang Ping would come up with this.”
 Seeing this, Wang Ping’s gaze became subtle, feeling quite peculiar.
 He had thought obtaining the spear would require considerable effort.
 Unexpectedly, it had been so smooth.
 With the magic spear as a trump card, many problems could be easily solved, making things much easier.
 Wang Ping sighed with relief and continued to watch the screen.
 【Next, you returned to the Upper Realm. Shortly after your return, an unexpected incident occurred. Because the descendant of the Supreme from the Central Ancient Star Region sought you out.】
 【It turned out that the goal of this descendant from the Central Ancient Star Region was also to obtain the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s life-bound magic weapon, the Black Abyss Demon Spear. The reason he knew the Black Abyss Demon Spear was in the Lower Realm’s Purple Spirit Realm belonging to the Great Origin Ancient Star was because of the Heavenly Calculator.】
 【Moreover, he had a method to locate the Black Abyss Demon Spear. However, without the key to break the seal, he had no intention to venture into the Lower Realm. But once you brought the Black Abyss Demon Spear to the Upper Realm, he knew someone had obtained it and taken his opportunity.】
 “So his goal is also the Black Abyss Demon Spear. But what exactly is this Heavenly Calculator about, sending the half-step Divine Monarch from the Lower Realm to the Purple Spirit Realm and then guiding this Supreme descendant to the Great Origin Ancient Star to seize the Black Abyss Demon Spear.”
 Wang Ping frowned at the simulation content.
 He had already been very wary of this Heavenly Calculator, and now he was even more so.
 It felt like this person had a huge conspiracy.
 “However, with my current strength, finding out who Heavenly Calculator is, how strong he is, and what his purpose is, is almost impossible. It’s not worth worrying about for now, and being wary won’t do much.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calming himself.
 “Compared to that, dealing with this Supreme descendant is the more urgent matter. In the current simulation, with the Black Abyss Demon Spear, solving this shouldn’t be an issue. Even if he has a Saint for protection, facing the Black Abyss Demon Spear, they would likely just flee.”
 “Moreover, as long as his cultivation doesn’t reach the half-Saint level, even if he carries a Supreme Artifact, I can use the purple talent: Destiny Connection to protect my life and force him to take me to the Central Ancient Star Region.”
 Wang Ping thought again.
 As Wang Ping entertained these thoughts, the simulation continued.
 【When you saw this Supreme descendant suddenly appear, blocking your path and demanding the Black Abyss Demon Spear, you were furious. However, you clearly had no intention of obediently handing over the Black Abyss Demon Spear. You were ready to summon the Black Abyss Demon Spear at any moment and launched a terrifying attack on him.】
 With your current cultivation, even when facing an ordinary Semi-Saint, you are confident in killing them. Thus, you are only wary of the potential protector of this Supreme heir, not the heir himself.
 Facing your attack, the Supreme heir was surprised… However, he sneered, saying he never expected someone like you to exist on the Great Origin Ancient Star, but it’s a pity you encountered him.
 Then, the Supreme heir directly revealed his Semi-Saint cultivation and engaged you in battle. You didn’t expect this Supreme heir to be a Semi-Saint and felt headache as the purple talent: Destiny Connection could not be used. You fought fiercely with the Supreme heir.
 From the battle, you judged one thing. Although this Supreme heir is a Semi-Saint, his combat power is far inferior to Ruo Lan, the senior transmigrator. Far inferior.
 Because this Supreme heir has not cultivated the Emperor’s scripture, although he might have practiced the Supreme Scripture, it ultimately falls short of the Emperor’s scripture. Furthermore, he hasn’t comprehended the power of laws. While he’s not an ordinary Semi-Saint, he can only be considered a slightly stronger Semi-Saint.
 In the fierce fight, you used three types of law power sequentially, causing the Supreme heir to spit blood. This made the once proud heir’s face change drastically, looking extremely grim. He never expected that you, with the Divine Monarch Realm cultivation, could comprehend three types of laws, including the Space Laws.
 This, made him feel utterly humiliated. As a prodigy from the central Ancient Star Region, his comprehension was actually crushed by someone from a remote star system and he was injured by you in a cross-level fight, which was utterly disgraceful.
 However, he knew clearly that relying solely on himself, it was obviously impossible to be your opponent, even if he used a secret technique that harms himself to kill you. Winning like this was meaningless.
 Thus, he directly ordered his protector to attack you. In an instant, a powerful Saint erupted out, launching a terrifying strike at you from high above.
 The strike of a Saint is terrifying… You absolutely couldn’t withstand it, nor could you escape. But you were prepared; at the moment the Saint appeared and attacked you, you summoned the Black Abyss Demon Spear, blocking the attack and injuring the Saint.
 In response, the Supreme heir coldly snorted, also summoning the Supreme Artifact and handing it to his Saint.
 Seeing this, you felt somewhat helpless. Whenever you have a Sacred Weapon, a Supreme Artifact, or an Emperor’s Weapon, the other side has them too, greatly reducing your advantage.
 Facing a Saint holding a Supreme Artifact, it was clear there was no path for survival. After a brief resistance, you were ultimately killed by the Saint holding the Supreme Artifact.
 However, due to the Red Talent: Death Whisper, when the Supreme heir was gleefully searching your body, you suddenly unleashed a terrifying attack, triggering the effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, directly blowing up his physical body. This made him furious, utterly distraught.
 With your Absolute Death, this simulation ended.
 As the textual simulation ended, numerous scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. Finally, his figure appeared at the scene, seeing the Supreme heir left in a soul form, utterly enraged, and the Saint with a stiff expression.
 “Still died… I was indeed rejoicing too early before… Since the other side knew I obtained the Black Abyss Demon Spear but still dared to come, it only means they also have a Supreme Artifact, otherwise, they’d be sending themselves to their deaths.”
 Wang Ping saw this and shook his head, sighing.
 Of course, there’s also the possibility they thought he wouldn’t be able to get the Black Abyss Demon Spear to recognize him as its master. However, this possibility is quite small.
 “I must quickly reach the Saint Realm. Otherwise, getting continuously bullied by Saints really is unbearable…”
 Wang Ping sighed, longing more than ever for the Saint Realm.
 Now, he can cross levels and crush a Semi-Saint Supreme heir, undeniably strong. But he’s still far from the Saint Realm.
 Getting killed by Saints repeatedly is indeed frustrating.
 While Wang Ping was mumbling, his consciousness flickered, pulling him out of the immersive simulation state and back to the real world.
 “Ding, the reward has been successfully generated. The host may choose one of the following rewards:
  	Great Perfection in the Divine Monarch Realm cultivation.
 	Red Talent: Wood Mysterious Body.
 	Blue Talent: Pessimist.
 
 “Ugh… the rewards this time are really shabby…”
 Seeing the refreshed rewards, Wang Ping couldn’t help but twitch slightly.
 After such a long period, encountering such shabby rewards again, it’s really hard to express how to disdain them properly.
 “Great Perfection in the Divine Monarch Realm… Should I choose it?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, starting to seriously consider.
 Next, he was destined to earn divine sources. With the first level of the Divine Monarch Realm cultivation, earning a large amount of divine sources safely seemed still somewhat insecure.
 Having the cultivation of Great Perfection in the Divine Monarch Realm, Wang Ping felt more secure.
 However, increasing cultivation would also increase the cost of paid simulations.
 


  
    192 – Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection! Taking Alpha’s Backdoor ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)
 
 “System, I choose option ①. Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection cultivation!”
 After careful consideration, Wang Ping made his choice.
 After all, this was his last paid simulation, and he needed to earn cultivation resources anyway. If the price went up, so be it. He might as well earn a bit more.
 For now, strength was the most important thing.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 Then, Wang Ping felt his cultivation rapidly ascend.
 Divine Monarch Realm Third Level!
 Divine Monarch Realm Fourth Level!
 Divine Monarch Realm Seventh Level!
 Divine Monarch Realm Ninth Level!
 Until, Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection!
 “Phew, Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection cultivation… this feeling is amazing.”
 Wang Ping felt his power and nodded in satisfaction.
 With his current strength, he could easily kill even those quasi-saints who had potential to become saints in the future.
 Of course, dealing with someone like Ruo Lan, who had comprehended laws and cultivated the Emperor’s scripture, would be very troublesome and he couldn’t easily defeat her.
 “Resources are running low. Next, I’ll use free simulation to find ways to gather a large amount of cultivation resources.”
 With that, Wang Ping quietly pondered in his heart.
 “But first, I need to ask about the price. System, how much divine sources are needed for a paid simulation?”
 Wang Ping exhaled and then asked.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection, the resources required for a paid simulation are one thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “One thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources”
 Although he was mentally prepared, Wang Ping couldn’t help but twitch his mouth slightly upon hearing this price.
 Middle-grade divine sources were already very precious and scarce.
 For example, the Divine Monarch Realm expert from that ancient tomb had about ten thousand jin of lower-grade divine sources, but only a few dozen jin of middle-grade divine sources.
 This was enough to show its value.
 Even in the end of the law era, it wasn’t common, and in normal times, middle-grade divine sources weren’t just found everywhere; they were equally valuable.
 “Using a thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources for one simulation, this is practically killing me.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 A thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources… even if the foundations of the Azure Origin Divine Sect, Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, and White Flame Divine Sect were combined, they likely wouldn’t have enough. In fact, they would fall far short.
 These three forces might have a stronger foundation than the solitary Divine Monarch Realm experts, but at most, they would have about a hundred jin of middle-grade divine sources each, totaling around three hundred jin.
 Moreover, if there was no enmity, Wang Ping didn’t want to resort to looting and rampaging.
 Regarding Dao Palace…
In previous simulations, Wang Ping had joined Dao Palace many times and was naturally aware of some matters concerning it.
 Dao Palace had decent reserves of lower-grade divine sources, but only around a thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources.
 If even Dao Palace was like this, ordinary Holy Lands wouldn’t be much better.
 “I must find a way to excavate some saint’s ancient tomb or acquire the inheritance of some powerful being… Otherwise, these paid simulations are genuinely unbearable.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.
 “Ding, detecting an anomaly in Yu Zhengtao’s world, group task released: eliminate the anomaly. This group task is mandatory, and the number of participants is 2. The proxy group master Wang Ping will select the group members for the task. Interested group members should prepare accordingly.”
 At this moment, the voice of the chat group system sounded, making Wang Ping slightly dazed.
 “A group mission? I knew Yu Zhengtao’s world had anomalies, but I didn’t expect the mission to be triggered now.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he thought to himself.
 “You’ve been whining about resource issues, so I’m giving you a backdoor.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s expression became subtle.
 “A backdoor? What’s the connection between killing anomalies and a backdoor? Although Yu Zhengtao’s and my world share the same cultivation system, it has nothing to do with a backdoor.”
 “The lower realm Yu Zhengtao belongs to shares your cultivation system but doesn’t necessarily belong to the same Ten Great Universes as you.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded.
 “The cultivation system of your fantasy great world is vast, and the Upper Realm it belongs to is merely one of the more powerful worlds.”
 “I see. So how does this relate to a backdoor?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow and asked in confusion.
 “Although that world shares your cultivation system, it’s not as powerful as yours. In that world, the strongest are mere saints. Due to issues with the world’s laws, it can only produce saint-level beings.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded.
 “However, that world isn’t in the end of the law era like yours is, so resources are relatively abundant, specifically those relevant to divine realm experts. Above saints, the resources are rare treasures, much rarer than those in your Ten Great Universes.”
 “However, different worlds have rejection reactions. The rejection reaction in his world is very strong, so you can’t stay there for long.”
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping’s expression became peculiar.
 “So, you suddenly triggered the group task this time to let me stay in that world longer in the form of completing a task, and thus obtain the resources of that world?”
 “Correct.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded again.
 “Hey, Alpha, you’re so kind. I won’t ever call you dumb again.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened, and he said with a cheerful smile.
 He believed that although Great Origin Ancient Star is poor, it doesn’t mean other ancient stars in the Ten Great Universes are poor, especially the central ancient star region. It cannot be poor.
 But, it is too far away, and he cannot go there.
 If he wants to gather resources on Great Origin Ancient Star, he can only rob the Holy Lands, but those Holy Lands are guarded by Saints, which is troublesome. Wang Ping must first go to the Lower Realm to obtain a Supreme Artifact to deal with them.
 But doing so will attract the attention of lurking Supremes, which would be very dangerous.
 And robbing those divine sects, at best, would only gather enough resources for one paid simulation, which is meaningless.
 Moreover, doing so would attract the attention of various forces, equally dangerous.
 One could say, this move by Alpha is indeed quite good for him, opening a back door.
 Alpha: “…”
 Wang Ping didn’t continue to tease Alpha and chose to enter the chat group.
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Hey, this time only two people can participate in the group task, that’s rare.”
 Chen Yao (71): “Maybe this task is relatively simple. However, a task that requires Brother Wang to step in doesn’t seem simple, it’s a bit strange.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “No matter the situation, I want to participate in the task this time. Brother Wang has ascended, it’s quite lonely. And Yu Zhengtao’s world seems to have Void Gods, from whom I can siphon power.”
 Wang Ping (66): “You can go if you want. That world should have many strong people you can siphon cultivation from.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Since Brother Wang and Lin Yuanyuan have said so, it seems the participants for this task are set. I won’t join the fun.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “I agree with the above.”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “Brother Wang is coming to my world… trembling in fear, yet madly excited.jpg. Coincidentally, I have something to ask for Brother Wang’s help.”
 Wang Ping (66): “What’s the matter? Just say it.”
 Yu Zhengtao (91): “Actually, my master’s force seems to have offended a quasi-Immortal Realm expert. It’s quite dangerous now.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “A quasi-Immortal… I can fight them; it seems Brother Wang doesn’t need to take action.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Honestly, Yuanyuan seems to be getting a bit cocky. Although you are at the quasi-Immortal level, your comprehension of methods, pseudo-laws, etc., is quite poor. You might even lose to someone below your rank.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Although it’s a bit discouraging, your combat power is indeed the weakest in the same realm. Unless you piled up your mana to a terrifying level, breaking through with sheer force.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Got it. I should find more men with strong physical bodies. Comprehending methods and pseudo-laws is too troublesome. Maybe after the Golden Finger is optimized again, it can also plunder those.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Oh my, a moment of silence for the future body cultivators.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Let’s discuss the task later. I have something else to do now.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping went silent.
 Since he’s going to Yu Zhengtao’s world to get resources, he needs some insurance measures.
 After all, that world also has Saints.
 Although Wang Ping does not fear Saints and can use the chat group to escape if he can’t win, it would still be troublesome for obtaining resources.
 So, Wang Ping plans to acquire the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, before heading to Yu Zhengtao’s world.
 With the Black Abyss Demon Spear, Wang Ping can contend with, or even kill, Saints.
 After all, the strongest beings in that world are Saint Realm cultivators; it’s impossible for them to have something like a Supreme Artifact.
 In other words, Wang Ping can roam freely in that world after acquiring the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 “Next, I need to visit the Azure Origin Divine Sect to get another piece of the Heavenly Demon Stone from their ancestor. Besides that, I should also get the formation-breaking talisman. Also, I might as well grab the withered precious herb from the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty’s ancestor.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping’s figure flickered and merged into space, quickly disappearing.
 The Azure Origin Divine Sect was currently in the midst of their grand True Transmission Competition, a grand event with various powerful figures invited to witness.
 Because the Azure Origin Divine Sect’s True Transmission Competition was also a way to announce to the outside world just how outstanding their disciples were, attracting external talents to join.
 At this moment, a figure suddenly appeared in the sky above the spectator area, causing the pupils of the strong figures within the Azure Origin Divine Sect to shrink abruptly.
 Whether it was a Void God Realm cultivator or a True God Realm cultivator, they were all stunned to find they couldn’t see through the visitor’s cultivation.
 “May I ask who you are? Why intrude into our Azure Origin Divine Sect?”
 The leader of the Azure Origin Divine Sect’s face darkened and he questioned sharply.
 In the sky, Wang Ping looked down at the Azure Origin Divine Sect without answering, calmly revealing his aura.
 In an instant, the aura of the Divine Monarch Realm enveloped the area, causing everyone to pale; whether they were Void Gods or True Gods, they all felt suffocated.
 The leader of the Azure Origin Divine Sect, who had questioned Wang Ping, turned deathly pale, showing a horrified expression.
 “Divine…Divine Monarch mid-stage… No… not just!”
 He spat out with a face full of fear.
 He knew that anyone daring to intrude into his Azure Origin Divine Sect was certainly not an ordinary cultivator, at least at the Great Perfection of the True God Realm, or even a Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm expert.
 As for a Divine Monarch, it wasn’t out of the question.
 But, even if it were a Divine Monarch, he wouldn’t fear it.
 After all, this was the Azure Origin Divine Sect, with the ancestor cultivating in the depths of the mountains, and the mountain-protecting formation could be activated.
 By then, even if they faced a Divine Monarch Fourth Level powerhouse, they could still contend.
 However, he did not expect Wang Ping’s aura to be so terrifying. It had far surpassed their sect’s Divine Monarch ancestor, definitely not just at the early or mid stages of the Divine Monarch Realm.
 Faced with such a powerhouse, the Azure Origin Divine Sect could not possibly contend.
 Fortunately, the Divine Monarch Realm powerhouse before him seemed to bear no malice and wasn’t angered by his earlier questioning.
 Otherwise, just the aura alone would have been enough to crush countless people to death…
 “I wonder what business brings you to our Azure Origin Divine Sect. If this old man can help, I will certainly do my best,” he said.
 At this moment, another Divine Monarch Realm aura appeared.
 Then, an elder in a green robe appeared in the sky, standing opposite Wang Ping, and spoke kindly.
 “I need a stone in your possession; I can trade for it,” Wang Ping said, looking at the Azure Origin Ancestor.
 “A stone?”
 The Azure Origin Ancestor’s eyes flickered, thinking of the black stone he had accidentally obtained.
 Obviously, that stone wasn’t ordinary…
 Otherwise, a powerhouse with at least Divine Monarch Seventh Level cultivation wouldn’t specifically come to ask for it.
 For a moment, the Azure Origin Ancestor was reluctant to give it away.
 After all, the stone might contain great secrets that could allow him to advance further.
 “My time is precious. I hope you won’t make things difficult for me,” Wang Ping could see through the Azure Origin Ancestor’s thoughts. He snorted coldly, unleashing an even more formidable aura.
 In an instant, the aura of Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection enveloped the heavens, causing the Azure Origin Ancestor’s face to turn pale.
 “Di… Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection!”
 The Azure Origin Ancestor felt a shiver run through him.
 Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection… This was a level of cultivation possessed only by figures like the Dao Palace Master and the Zhang Family Patriarch in the Central Domain…
 Even many Holy Land Lords did not possess such cultivation.
 Such a person… not to mention destroying his Azure Origin Divine Sect… Even if Azure Origin Divine Sect, Northern Snow Divine Dynasty, and White Flame Divine Sect combined forces, they wouldn’t be enough to resist…
 “Since you like the stone, I’ll give it to you,” the Azure Origin Ancestor quickly said.
 He hurriedly took out the Heavenly Demon Stone and handed it over, fearing Wang Ping might kill him and destroy the Azure Origin Divine Sect.
 “I mentioned that I came to trade. Here, take this supreme artifact,” Wang Ping said.
 He took the Heavenly Demon Stone, placed it in his storage space, and casually took out a supreme artifact, tossing it to the Azure Origin Ancestor.
 The Heavenly Demon Stone being in the Azure Origin Ancestor’s possession was useless… It might even bring disaster. Wang Ping taking it could be considered saving his life…
 However, to outsiders, Wang Ping’s actions seemed like robbery…
 So, to avoid criticism and to facilitate future inclusion in sects like the Dao Palace, Wang Ping chose to offer a supreme artifact as compensation.
 After all, the supreme artifact he offered was a reward from a previous life simulation and was not of much use to him now. Moreover, Xu Yi had multiplied several of them…
 Thus, offering it as compensation was the best choice.
 “A supreme artifact!”
 Seeing the supreme artifact Wang Ping tossed over, the Azure Origin Ancestor’s face lit up with joy.
 Supreme artifacts were not something ordinary Divine Monarch Realm cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star could possess.
 Only those Divine Monarch Realm cultivators of the major powers or powerful rogue cultivators could qualify to obtain a supreme artifact.
 Thus, although the Azure Origin Ancestor was a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator, he was still using a high-grade divine weapon, which was quite embarrassing.
 Now, obtaining a supreme artifact naturally delighted him, and the grievances he held earlier dissipated completely…
 That stone, despite its unknown origins, yielded no results after years of research. Compared to the supreme artifact that could tangibly boost his strength, it was insignificant…
 Moreover, he had no choice…
 Thus, the enlightened Azure Origin Ancestor, with a radiant smile, stowed the supreme artifact and bowed to Wang Ping…
 “Thank you.”
 Wang Ping said nothing more, activated his spatial divine abilities, and instantly disappeared.
 After Wang Ping’s departure, the cultivators below finally breathed a sigh of relief. They looked at each other in astonishment, not expecting to witness such an event…
 Next, Wang Ping headed to the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty and conducted the same operation.
 Faced with Wang Ping, who was at Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection, the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty obediently handed over the Withered Treasure Flower…
 After acquiring these two items, Wang Ping was very satisfied and began seeking the most crucial item…
 That is, the Break Array Talisman.
 It was evident that the Break Array Talisman alone wasn’t enough to break a corner of the great formation left by Qingzhu.
 However, with extensive simulation experiences, Wang Ping knew exactly where the Mo Family Young Master obtained his Break Array Talisman.
 On the Great Origin Ancient Star, there had once been an extremely powerful rune master, reputed to be able to break even an array laid down by a Supreme Being.
 In fact, he did have such capability.
 However, this rune master had long passed away, leaving behind only a few runes circulating around the Great Origin Ancient Star…
 The Mo Family’s array-breaking talisman was obtained from a mountain range in the Central Region.
 To be precise, it was found in a flood dragon’s lair.
 That flood dragon was extremely powerful, possessing half-saint cultivation.
 In the memories of the Mo Family Young Master, the Mo Family paid a significant price to kill this flood dragon. Their only half-saint wielding a sacred weapon almost got counter-killed by it.
 “Beastly creatures have extremely tough bodies and are very difficult to deal with. The flood dragon, among demonic beasts, is an elite. Though not comparable to true dragon clans, it’s still a type with a mighty bloodline. In battles of the same realm, an ordinary human half-saint losing to it is quite normal.”
 Wang Ping, using his spatial divine abilities, quickly headed to the mountain range where the flood dragon’s lair was located, his eyes flashing uncertainly.
 However, Wang Ping was quite confident he could suppress this flood dragon.
 After all, he was proficient in three kinds of laws; in the simulation, even a half-saint with supreme bloodline wasn’t his match, and he easily defeated him.
 Half a day later, Wang Ping arrived at the mountain range where the flood dragon’s lair was located.
 “Daoist friend, I am Bai Tianhong, and I wish to make a transaction with you. I hope you can come out to see me.”
 Wang Ping looked down at the flood dragon’s lair, his eyes flickering, as he spoke.
 As soon as Wang Ping finished his words, the lake where the flood dragon had been lurking began to surge.
 Soon after, a flood dragon burst out of the lake, soaring into the sky, blocking out the sun.
 “Human cultivator, leave or die.”
 The flood dragon soared into the sky, coiling at high altitude and looking down at Wang Ping, speaking arrogantly.
 As he spoke, a terrifying half-saint pressure exploded out, covering the entire mountain range.
 For a moment, all the demonic beasts trembled in fear, utterly terrified.
 Additionally, the cultivators who were training or seeking opportunities in the mountain range felt their scalps tingling, looking on in horror.
 They thought Wang Ping was courting death by provoking the overlord of the mountain range.
 This flood dragon once devoured a human half-saint, earning a fierce reputation. Even the major forces in the Central Region wouldn’t provoke it lightly.
 “I’ll give you two choices as well. Either hand over the array-breaking talisman, and I’ll spare your life; or, I’ll slaughter you today.”
 Wang Ping gripped the sacred weapon longsword that emanated a horrifying sacred pressure, pointing it at the flood dragon and coldly snorted.
 “Arrogant!”
 The flood dragon roared, instantly enraged.
 Forget a Divine Monarch Realm human cultivator; even a half-saint wouldn’t dare be arrogant in his presence.
 Now, a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator, relying on his sacred weapon, dared to challenge his authority, utterly disregarding him. If he didn’t kill Wang Ping, who would fear him?
 Thus, even suspecting that Wang Ping might belong to a significant power, the flood dragon decided to ignore it, planning to tear Wang Ping apart and devour him.
 “The flood dragon is furious! Run!”
 Seeing the flood dragon enraged, cultivators and demonic beasts in the mountain range were terrified to the extreme and swiftly fled.
 Among them was even a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator.
 “Roar!”
 At this moment, the flood dragon roared again, and the terrifying sound waves swept across the whole mountain range. Many innocent demonic beasts and human cultivators exploded into blood mist, dying miserably.
 Even that Divine Monarch Realm cultivator’s body exploded.
 However, being a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator, he didn’t die from the flood dragon’s sound waves. His body reassembled, and he fled again, his face pale.
 At the same time, his heart was filled with hatred for Wang Ping.
 Couldn’t you do something else? Must you provoke the flood dragon, putting his life at risk?
 “Since you choose the path of death, don’t blame me.”
 Seeing the flood dragon charging towards him, Wang Ping coldly snorted. The spatial laws emerged, and he instantly disappeared from his original spot, dodging the flood dragon’s attack while wielding the sacred weapon longsword, slashing fiercely.
 In an instant, the terrifying divine ability, infused with spatial divine abilities and the pseudo-laws of sword mastery, brutally slashed the flood dragon, splitting open its tough scales. Pale golden blood spurted out, with each drop weighing a thousand pounds.
 “That’s the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and the Space Laws… Are you from the Dao Palace!?”
 The flood dragon screamed in pain from Wang Ping’s attack.
 However, what frightened it more was Wang Ping’s use of the Space Laws and Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, causing it to shout in astonishment.
 The Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture was a notably unique Emperor Scripture, described as being capable of endless transformations.
 It could deduce many divine abilities; hence, no matter which path a cultivator followed, as long as they practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, they could deduce divine abilities unique to their path from it.
 Although the strength of these divine abilities couldn’t be compared with those recorded in other Emperor Scriptures and only matched those when used by Dao Emperor Tian himself, its compatibility was the most remarkable.
 Thus, the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture was the most powerful Emperor Scripture for nurturing younger generations and increasing the foundation, greatly envied by many forces.
 Therefore, even a flood dragon had some understanding of the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and had witnessed Dao Palace experts using divine abilities derived from it.
 When Wang Ping used the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, the flood dragon instantly recognized that Wang Ping practiced it.
 Plus, Wang Ping comprehended the Space Laws, making the flood dragon suspect Wang Ping was either a reincarnated old monster or a terrifying genius hidden in the Dao Palace.
 The latter guess was even more frightening.
 A Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection cultivator understanding Space Laws was too terrifying; it wasn’t something the flood dragon could provoke.
 Setting aside whether it could defeat Wang Ping, it couldn’t hope to hold him down even if it won.
 And if Wang Ping returned to the Dao Palace and brought a more terrifying figure, the flood dragon would undoubtedly die.
 “So what if I am? What if I am not?”
 Wang Ping held his sword and calmly said:
 “If that’s the case, then it’s a misunderstanding. I have some ties with Dao Palace, there’s no need for a life-and-death struggle.”
 The dragon transformed into a humanoid shape, covering his hard-to-heal wound, and smiled as he spoke:
 “I wonder what kind of deal the friend wants to make with me?”
 “Ties?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned odd, knowing that the dragon was making excuses, clearly intimidated by him.
 However, since the dragon was yielding, Wang Ping had no intention of killing him.
 After all, he harbored no grudge against the dragon and was just here to obtain the Array Breaking Talisman.
 “I wonder what kind of deal the friend wants to make with me?”
 The dragon spoke again, seriously and earnestly.
 “I need the Array Breaking Talisman. You have one here.”
 Wang Ping said.
 “The Array Breaking Talisman, huh. Since the friend wants it, take it.”
 The dragon was taken aback, then generously took out the Array Breaking Talisman and handed it to Wang Ping.
 “Since the friend is so polite, I’ll accept it.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and took the Array Breaking Talisman.
 This dragon was indeed generous, giving the Array Breaking Talisman so readily.
 This item was absolutely priceless, far beyond the worth of Sacred Weapons.
 “Haha, no need to be polite. Since you are a guest, how about having a drink at my cave dwelling? I have some top-quality celestial liquor.”
 The dragon laughed heartily and warmly invited him.
 “Brother Dragon, let’s leave it for next time. I have other matters to attend to.”
 Wang Ping slightly cupped his hands and smiled.
 “Alright, then next time.”
 The dragon nodded.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping didn’t continue talking with the dragon and used spatial divine abilities to instantly leave.
 “Phew, encountered a tough one, but at least I saved my life. In the future, I must not be too overbearing when encountering Divine Monarch Realm cultivators…who knows if they’re pretending to be weak.”
 After Wang Ping left, the dragon sighed and returned to his cave dwelling.
 At this moment, the Divine Monarch Realm expert who had fled the scene was dumbfounded by this turn of events. He did not expect Wang Ping to be from the Dao Palace and so powerful that even the dragon yielded.
 However, he didn’t dare linger, fearing the dragon might feel humiliated, see him, and come out to finish him off.
 After obtaining the Array Breaking Talisman, Wang Ping chose to descend to the Lower Realm.
 When Wang Ping arrived in the Purple Spirit Realm again, he sealed his cultivation and went to the Primordial Holy Land.
 Upon entering the Primordial Holy Land, Wang Ping had no intention of visiting the Primordial Holy Lord but silently entered the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land. The so-called restrictions and formations seemed nonexistent to Wang Ping.
 After entering the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, Wang Ping unsealed his cultivation.
 After all, in the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, isolated from the outside world, there was no need to seal his cultivation.
 Even though Wang Ping had achieved Great Perfection in the Divine Monarch Realm and comprehended three laws, theoretically not needing to fear the black mist, he still remained cautious, taking full protective measures and offering up two Sacred Weapons.
 Only then did Wang Ping venture deep into the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land, where he found the Black Abyss Demon Spear, the life-bound weapon of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.
 After using the Array Breaking Talisman to break a part of the great formation, Wang Ping went inside.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping, just like in the life simulations, began to bluff the Black Abyss Demon Spear, making it confused.
 In the end, Wang Ping produced the key and successfully acquired the Black Abyss Demon Spear, the life-bound weapon of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.
 “It’s really a good spear… too bad I don’t use spears.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself while caressing the body of the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 Of course, although Wang Ping used a sword, using a spear in place of a sword was not impossible.
 Moreover, Wang Ping now seldom used swords; his techniques were no longer restricted to any particular weapon.
 After all, he was no longer solely a sword cultivator.
 Next, Wang Ping had the Black Abyss Demon Spear conceal its aura and stored it in his internal Divine Kingdom, then left the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land.
 “The Primordial Holy Lord once helped me in a life simulation. This time, although I eradicated a hidden threat by taking the Black Abyss Demon Spear, it also destroyed the trial site of the Forbidden Ground of the Primordial Holy Land. So, I should leave something as compensation.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping left a sufficient amount of lower-grade divine sources for the Primordial Holy Lord to break through to the Void God Realm, along with a lower-grade god-level cultivation technique within the Primordial Holy Lord’s palace, and then quietly left the Primordial Holy Land.
 After Wang Ping left, the Primordial Holy Lord emerged from his cultivation state. Seeing the lower-grade divine sources exuding divine aura and the lower-grade god-level cultivation technique, he was utterly stunned.
 This stroke of fortune made him wonder if he was hallucinating, rubbing his eyes vigorously.
 When he realized everything was real, he was simultaneously shocked and overjoyed, wondering where these treasures came from.
 Wang Ping was unaware of the Primordial Holy Lord’s reaction and would have merely chuckled if he did.
 At this moment, Wang Ping had arrived by Lin Yuanyuan’s side, informed her, and then opened the chat group page, preparing to undertake a group task.
 Lin Yuanyuan did not question why Wang Ping had delayed the task or descended to the Lower Realm to find her.
 When a big shot offers a hand, do as you’re told, praise the master, and let it be.
 


  
    193 – Blasting the Saint! Overflowing with Wealth!
 With a flash of white light, Wang Ping and Lin Yuanyuan left the Purple Spirit Realm and arrived in Yu Zhengtao’s world.
 This also gave Yu Zhengtao a fright.
 However, Yu Zhengtao then showed a delighted expression and said: ‘Brother Wang, you finally came!’
 ‘Some things delayed me for a bit. How are things on your side?’
 Wang Ping patted Yu Zhengtao’s shoulder and asked.
 ‘The situation… it’s quite troublesome.’
 Yu Zhengtao said helplessly.
 ‘The Holy Land I’m in isn’t weak on this Hongwu Continent, with an ancestor at the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm sitting in, but offending a quasi-immortal is really troublesome. There’s a risk of the heritage being severed.’
 ‘How did your Holy Land offend that quasi-immortal?’
 Lin Yuanyuan asked curiously.
 ‘Nothing special… The descendant of that quasi-immortal took a fancy to the saintess of our White Bone Holy Land and shamelessly pursued her in various ways. Then, he was beaten up by our saintess. After that, their ancestor came knocking, demanding that the saintess marry his descendant, or he would destroy the White Bone Holy Land.’
 Yu Zhengtao said bitterly.
 ‘Now, the Holy Land is ready to compromise. After all, although the saintess is noble, to preserve the Holy Land’s heritage, the saintess had to be sacrificed.’
 ‘Do you like that saintess?’
 Wang Ping looked at him with a peculiar expression, guessing.
 ‘Ahem…’
 Yu Zhengtao coughed awkwardly and nodded.
 ‘If you like her, then pursue her. There’s no need to be embarrassed,’ Wang Ping said with a smile. ‘I’ll infuse you with some power later, so you can show off and see if you can win her over.’
 ‘Uh… later?’
 Yu Zhengtao was stunned.
 ‘White Bone, have you made up your mind?’
 At this moment, a sinister voice rang out.
 Then, a terrifying pressure directly covered the area where White Bone Holy Land was located, causing countless cultivators to turn pale.
 This brought Yu Zhengtao back to his senses, realizing the meaning of Wang Ping’s earlier words.
 It was clear that Brother Wang had already anticipated the quasi-immortal’s arrival, so he wanted him to show off.
 ‘Brother Wang, I think I’ll show off and knock him down later.’
 Yu Zhengtao clenched his fist and said excitedly.
 Beating a quasi-immortal while just in the Profound Elixir Realm… he could boast about this for a lifetime on Hongwu Continent.
 ‘Alright.’
 Wang Ping nodded and used a secret technique to infuse a power into Yu Zhengtao’s body, allowing him to freely manipulate this power.
 Although this power was consumable and not a permanent gift to Yu Zhengtao, it was enough for him to squander for a while.
 ‘Is this considered a ghost possession in a different way?’ Yu Zhengtao felt the immense power within him and couldn’t help but mutter.
 ‘Who are you calling a ghost?’
 Wang Ping’s face darkened, and he slapped Yu Zhengtao on the forehead.
 ‘Ahem… Sorry, Brother Wang. I chose my words poorly.’
 Yu Zhengtao grabbed his hair awkwardly.
 Next to him, Lin Yuanyuan couldn’t help but giggle, feeling that Yu Zhengtao was somewhat adorable.
 The subsequent developments didn’t have any surprises.
 Although the ancestor of White Bone Holy Land, the White Bone Daoist, was resentful, he still planned to send the saintess away.
 Originally, the saintess of White Bone Holy Land had already despaired, but with Yu Zhengtao suddenly appearing and subduing the demonic quasi-immortal, everyone was shocked. Especially the saintess, who developed admiration for Yu Zhengtao.
 ‘Brother Wang, what should we do next?’
 After enjoying the show, Lin Yuanyuan curiously asked.
 ‘The show is over. It’s time to leave. Xiao Yu’s Golden Finger gets stronger by taking hits, which is useless against anomalies. So, there’s no need to take him along. Let him continue to develop his relationship with the White Bone Saintess.’
 Wang Ping stretched lazily and said casually.
 “Of course, our purpose in coming to this world is not just to deal with the anomaly…”
 After pausing for a moment, Wang Ping spoke again.
 “What do you mean?”
 Lin Yuanyuan was taken aback and asked curiously.
 “Since we rarely come to this world, we naturally have to gather some resources before leaving. After all, the Upper Realm of my world is in the era of the end of magic, and resources are scarce. Currently, I am really poor and lack the resources to utilize the abilities of my Golden Finger…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “So, after I find the anomaly, I won’t kill him immediately. I’ll first go to the Upper Realm of the Hongwu Continent to gather some resources. At that time, I’ll also let you plunder the strength of some Divine Monarch Realm experts…”
 “Although your Golden Finger cannot currently plunder the comprehension of martial arts, divine abilities, or laws, as long as your strength keeps up, you can still maintain your position as the second or third strongest in the chat group. I have high expectations for you and hope you can become my right-hand person, fighting by my side against powerful enemies…”
 At the end of his speech, Wang Ping patted Lin Yuanyuan’s shoulder, encouraging her.
 “Thank you, Brother Wang! I believe that once I accumulate enough group points to optimize my Golden Finger again, I will be able to plunder the comprehension of martial arts and divine abilities. At that time, I will definitely not disappoint you!”
 Lin Yuanyuan took a deep breath and spoke earnestly.
 “Hmm…”
 Wang Ping nodded and didn’t say anything further.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes and said in his heart, “System, I want to conduct a Free Simulation.”
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is starting, Free Simulation begins…”
 In an instant, the System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness shake, knowing he had entered the immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and text floated up.
 【On the first day, you took action with a very aggressive method, directly summoning the Sacred Weapon, intending to blow up the Hongwu Continent. The terrifying power was brewing, and everyone showed expressions of fear.】
 【On the Hongwu Continent, the anomaly saw this scene and felt a headache, cursing you as a madman. Then, he tried to forcibly leave the Hongwu Continent before your destruction and escape this world.】
 【When the anomaly tried to escape, anomalies appeared, and you easily found his location, knowing his true form, and then blew him up directly.】
 【Due to the death of the anomaly, this simulation ends.】
 When the text simulation reached here, it stopped, and many images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, among which the face of the anomaly was particularly clear.
 Then, Wang Ping left the immersive simulation state and returned to reality.
 “This time, it was really easy. This anomaly seems to be a low-ranking one…”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes, his gaze flickering.
 With his current strength, he could completely destroy a world in the simulation, forcing the anomaly to come out. This method was always effective.
 Of course, this method worked well against weaker anomalies, but against powerful ones, it was somewhat risky…
 However, there was still a chance to force them out, achieving the goal.
 Conversely, this method was pretty useless against particularly weak anomalies…
 Because they couldn’t meet the criteria to destroy the world and forcibly leave.
 “Although this anomaly is a low-ranking one, since he can forcibly leave, it means he already has the capability to destroy the Hongwu Continent. It’s still necessary to figure out what his abilities are and how he plans to destroy the Hongwu Continent…”
 Wang Ping thought of this and closed his eyes again.
 Seeing Wang Ping closing his eyes again, indicating the use of his abilities, Lin Yuanyuan did not have any intention to inquire and continued to wait quietly.
 “System, I want to conduct a Free Simulation.”
 Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, the Life Simulator starts, Free Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping entered the immersive simulation state again.
 Then, the screen appeared, with familiar text floating up.
 【On the first day, you easily found the anomaly and used your divine sense to monitor his every move. Due to your extremely high cultivation and powerful divine sense, the anomaly did not notice your surveillance.】
 【Soon, you discovered what this anomaly’s ability was. It was domination. This anomaly could freely dominate those weaker or equal in strength to him.】
 【The existence this anomaly possessed now had reached the quasi-immortal level. In other words, anyone at the quasi-immortal level or below could be dominated by him instantly.】
 【However, in the Hongwu Continent, there are still some Void God Realm cultivators suppressing their cultivation without ascending. This world, unlike the Ten Great Universes, does not have a complicated connection between the Upper and Lower Realms; the Lower Realm can easily contact the Upper Realm.】
 【Therefore, the anomaly can dominate those at the quasi-immortal level or below but cannot dominate those above the Void God Realm. Unless his power also reaches the level of a Void God, can he dominate them.】
 Of course, for the anomaly, this was already enough. The subjects it controlled could be manipulated to life and death at will. Although it couldn’t kill a Void God, it was more than enough to destroy the living beings of the Hongwu Continent…
 However, this anomaly intended to annihilate all living beings on the Hongwu Continent, leaving no survivors, so it had yet to take action to destroy them…
 After understanding the cause and effect, a sense of heaviness settled in your heart. The anomaly’s ability was extremely perverse, not needing to even glance at a living being to determine their fate by a direct rule-level judgment. If you were weaker than it, you would be controlled… it was terrifying…
 Clearly, if this anomaly were to grow, it would become an unimaginable horror in the future. Hence, you developed a desire to kill it…
 However, you eventually decided not to act immediately and instead chose to experiment first. You captured a Void God and had Lin Yuanyuan seize its power. Subsequently, Lin Yuanyuan became a strong Void God Realm cultivator…
 After all, Lin Yuanyuan was currently only at the quasi-immortal level and would still be controlled by the anomaly, putting her in great danger…
 Once Lin Yuanyuan became a strong Void God Realm cultivator, you forced the anomaly to use its ability to eliminate all controlled subjects. In an instant, all the controlled subjects turned into a mist of blood. However, Lin Yuanyuan, who had become a Void God Realm cultivator, was unharmed…
 This made you let out a sigh of relief. Initially, you thought that even if one were controlled, they would still be in danger after their cultivation became stronger. Now it seemed you had overthought it. If the control persisted after cultivation improvement, it would indeed be too terrifying…
 You next sealed the anomaly and took Lin Yuanyuan to the Upper Realm where Hongwu Continent was located…
 ‘This anomaly’s ability is truly powerful. If I could ever get a similar talent in the future, that would be amazing…’ Wang Ping thought, looking at the text simulation content with some envy…
 With such power, the amount of powerful combat capabilities he would have at his disposal would be limitless…
 When you arrived at the Upper Realm, you were immediately surrounded. Many individuals from various forces inquired which force’s ascender you were…
 Regarding this, you felt quite mixed, sighing at how different this place was from the Purple Spirit Realm and Great Origin Ancient Star. Then, you ignored these forces and chose to leave with Lin Yuanyuan…
 Upon seeing you perform spatial divine abilities, those strong Void Gods were all left tongue-tied, not expecting you to be such a formidable figure…
 Next, you began to think about how to reasonably acquire a large amount of middle-grade divine sources and even upper-grade divine sources in this world…
 After some inquiries, you found that the region of this Upper Realm was much larger than Great Origin Ancient Star, with a significantly higher number of Divine Realm cultivators, especially those in the Divine Monarch Realm…
 On Great Origin Ancient Star, the number of openly known Divine Monarch Realm cultivators was barely in the hundreds. But in this Upper Realm, there were tens of thousands of Divine Monarch Realm cultivators…
 It could be said that the resources in this world were incredibly abundant. Of course, Great Origin Ancient Star was merely an ancient star in the Upper Realm you were in. If all the cultivators in the Upper Realm were counted, the number of Divine Monarch Realm cultivators would certainly far exceed that…
 Then, you also discovered that saints were genuinely rare in this world. The number of active saints in this world was only five. Including those self-proclaimed saints, the number absolutely wouldn’t exceed ten…
 This surprised you. However, after sensing the laws of this world, you gained a deeper understanding of what Alpha meant by saying the laws of this world were incomplete…
 The laws manifested in this world were so incomplete they were hardly laws, although much stronger than pseudo-laws, still far lower than the level of the Upper Realm you were in…
 To achieve enlightenment and sainthood in such a world, you believed the saints of this world were indeed tough characters…
 Lastly, you found that the production of lower and middle-grade divine sources in this world was astonishing. However, the upper-grade divine sources that could be used only in the Saint Realm were extremely rare. Whenever some appeared, it would trigger horrifying life-and-death battles among demi-saints. Sometimes it would even lead to battles between saints…
 Faced with this, you could only shake your head, thinking the main goal of this time was to collect middle-grade divine sources…
 After some contemplation, you took action, finding the auction held by the strongest force in the eastern part of the Upper Realm, the Wood Palace, and prepared to showcase your Sacred Weapon to see if you could perform some entrapment law enforcement…
 However, something unexpected happened. The effect of your Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty was triggered again. Soon after, a terrifying phenomenon soared to the sky, sweeping through the eastern part of the Upper Realm…
 This attracted the attention of many cultivators in this world, and you were also drawn, tearing through space to rush over…
 Upon arrival, you saw an endless divine source vein, with countless lower-grade divine sources and many middle-grade divine sources. There were even quite a few upper-grade divine sources, shining with crystalline luster…
 This made your eyes burn with desire. If you could dig up this entire divine source vein, you wouldn’t be lacking resources for a long time. At the very least, it could support your simulation expenses until you reached the Saint Realm…
 Though middle-grade divine sources might likely become useless upon reaching the Saint Realm, you were unwilling to think that far ahead. You planned to get these divine sources first…
 When you were ready to take the divine sources, powerful cultivators began to appear one after another, with the weakest being Divine Monarch Realm and even a demi-saint present…
 You ignored them and acted strongly. Seeing this, the cultivators were all furious and launched attacks at you, the one who stood out…
 Facing these attacks, you showed no fear, unleashing divine abilities and beating them all away, sweeping them aside despite the demi-sanctuary backing them…
 You found that the combat power of these cultivators seemed weaker than that of the major forces’ cultivators from Great Origin Ancient Star under the same realm. After some thought, you understood why…
 Because the strongest beings in this world were saints, the Saint-level techniques and skills were highly unattainable, incomparable to the Holy Lands and major families of Great Origin Ancient Star, especially compared to forces like Dao Palace that possessed Emperor’s scriptures…
 Seeing you single-handedly sweeping aside many cultivators, even the demi-saints, the present cultivators were all shocked, not expecting you, a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator at Great Perfection, to be so powerful…
 Soon, someone exclaimed, revealing that you were wielding a Sacred Weapon, causing their eyes to burn with fervor, especially the demi-saints who wished they could use a secret technique to boost their power and snatch the Sacred Weapon from you…
 At this moment, a saint descended. The saint saw that your cultivation techniques and divine abilities were extraordinary and demanded you hand over your techniques, abilities, and Sacred Weapon, promising to spare your life…
 You sneered at his demand. You found that this so-called saint was much weaker than the saints in your memory. Though a saint, his saintly power was much weaker, and the laws entwining his body were incomplete…
 Originally, you thought those who could achieve sainthood in this world were tough characters. Now, it seemed you had overestimated them. Perhaps their talents were indeed not bad, but limited by the world, their combat power was much weaker than the saints on Great Origin Ancient Star…
 To deal with this kind of saint, you felt there was no need to use the Supreme Artifact, believing you could battle him despite the level difference…
 Seeing that you were unwilling to hand over your techniques, abilities, and Sacred Weapon, this saint flew into a rage and launched a terrifying attack on you. The strike of a saint filled the surrounding cultivators with utter reverence…
 Facing this strike, your expression remained unchanged. With a cold laugh, you summoned two Sacred Weapons, utilized three different pseudo-laws, and unleashed the Divine Abilities of the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture.
 In an instant, you effortlessly shattered the Saint’s attack, even wounding him. This left many cultivators dumbfounded and in disbelief. A Divine Monarch wounding a Saint was unprecedented, yet it happened right before their eyes.
 However, they noticed that you had used three different pseudo-laws, which made them gasp in shock and become even more dazed.
 The Saint, both shocked and furious, did not expect you to comprehend three different pseudo-laws and wield such terrifying power. He also realized that the power of your pseudo-laws far surpassed his own.
 This left the Saint puzzled, unable to understand how you could grasp complete pseudo-laws. However, he quickly calmed down, even feeling a bit greedy, planning to capture you alive to extract the secrets of the complete pseudo-laws. Besides pseudo-laws, he intended to take all your techniques, Divine Abilities, and Sacred Weapons.
 Although he had been wounded just now, it wasn’t his full strength, and he remained confident in capturing you.
 You noticed the Saint’s greed, let out a cold laugh, and engaged in battle with him. This battle was exhilarating for you, with your purple talent: Infinite Blade occasionally causing the Saint to bleed.
 Finally, you rarely used the incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body, causing anomalies to erupt, and your power surged again. This made the Saint’s face pale with fear and he tried to escape, unwilling to continue the fight.
 However, you had no intention of letting him escape, unleashing a powerful strike that completely obliterated the Saint, causing his absolute demise.
 The Saint’s fall brought a rain of blood from the heavens, shocking and frightening countless cultivators. From ancient times to the present, no semi-saint had ever slain a Saint, yet you had accomplished it. It was truly unbelievable.
 Ignoring the horrified cultivators, you directly looted the Saint’s corpse in front of everyone, digging out the divine source veins. No one dared to stop you during the entire process.
 After leaving, you began to tally your gains. You were pleasantly surprised to find millions of catties of lower-grade divine sources, one hundred thousand catties of middle-grade divine sources, and several hundred catties of upper-grade divine sources from looting the Saint.
 However, the greater harvest was the divine source vein. The divine source vein contained ten million catties of lower-grade divine sources, two hundred thousand catties of middle-grade divine sources, and a thousand catties of upper-grade divine sources.
 This wave made you incredibly wealthy, amassing nearly half of this world’s cultivation resources. As rulers of this world, Saints had an unsurpassed ability to plunder resources. However, not even the Saints had more resources than this divine source vein held. This proved that the divine source vein was unparalleled in this world.
 Holding these resources, you even wondered if after returning to Great Origin Ancient Star, you might establish a grand sect, developing into a Holy Land and becoming a hegemonic force on Great Origin Ancient Star.
 ‘Goodness, are the Saints of this world really so weak? They could be taken down by me at my current level…’
 Wang Ping was astonished while reading the simulation content.
 He had thought the Saints in this world were strong, yet he didn’t even need to use a Supreme Artifact to defeat them.
 It seemed the difference between Saints in different worlds was greater than night and day.
 ‘Moreover, the harvest this time is simply terrifying. Over ten million catties of lower-grade divine sources, three hundred thousand catties of middle-grade divine sources, and over a thousand catties of upper-grade divine sources… How many times could I simulate with these?’
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 Currently, his cultivation had reached the level of Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection. A paid simulation cost only one thousand catties of middle-grade divine sources, and just the middle-grade divine sources alone were enough for three hundred simulations.
 Even if his cultivation level increased to semi-saint, it would still allow for many simulations.
 After all, upper-grade divine sources were items only usable by Saint Realm powerhouses.
 By then, even if his cultivation reached the Saint Realm, he could continue simulating.
 ‘It looks like there’s no need to worry about resource issues in the short term, which is very reassuring.’
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Just as you finished tallying your gains and pondering your next steps, you noticed a strong rejection reaction on your body. This made you frown, as you realized that despite the anomaly not being dead, a rejection reaction had appeared. You suspected it was because you had killed the Saint of this world and plundered too many resources, causing this world to dislike you and blacklist you.
 Despite this, you could forcefully stay in this world, but it wouldn’t conform to the rules of the chat group. Thus, though a bit helpless, you chose to return.
 Due to your return, this simulation ended.
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping felt a blur in his consciousness, returning to the real world.
 ‘Uh…’
 Wang Ping’s expression turned a bit subtle.
 It seemed like he had overdone it, getting expelled from this world…
 ‘Brother Wang, how did it go? Is the anomaly hard to deal with?’
 Lin Yuanyuan asked worriedly, seeing Wang Ping’s subtle expression.
 ‘The anomaly isn’t too hard to handle… However, we don’t need to deal with it now.’
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 ‘What do you mean?’
 Lin Yuanyuan was puzzled.
 ‘Let’s go to the Upper Realm to gather some resources first. Perhaps this time, you can become a Saint directly.’
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and smiled.
 ‘Saint… Saint!?’
 Lin Yuanyuan blinked in astonishment.
 Even Brother Wang hasn’t achieved sainthood… Last time Brother Wang showed his cultivation, it was only at the True God Realm, with the combat power of the Divine Monarch Realm.
 This time, she could directly become a saint? Lin Yuanyuan’s brain momentarily crashed.
 “The saints of this world are quite weak. I can suppress him and then let you drain him dry.”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and said casually.
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping’s words shocked Lin Yuanyuan once again.
 Saints are very weak?
 Suppress a saint?
 Lin Yuanyuan opened her mouth and could only say dazedly: “Can it really be done?”
 “Of course. After all, it’s just a saint. I can kill him on my own. However, relying solely on my strength to suppress him would be a bit difficult… I’d need external resources.”
 Wang Ping said it very casually.
 As long as he brought out the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, it would be easy to suppress this world’s inferior version of a saint.
 Then, let Lin Yuanyuan drain the saint, and she would become the second most powerful in the chat group, right after him.
 Perhaps, she could soon assist him with a few things.
 After all, once she reached the power level of a saint, even if she was just at the baseline level, she would be powerful enough. Paired with Lin Yuanyuan’s ability, they could quickly roll the snowball.
 “Brother Wang, you’re too strong!”
 Lin Yuanyuan excitedly clenched her fists.
 She originally thought the harvest this time would be the Divine Monarch Realm’s cultivation, but unexpectedly, it was sainthood.
 This was really a sudden takeoff.
 Sure enough, hugging Brother Wang’s thigh made her power soar!
 “Don’t get too excited. We should start acting now. First, seal the anomaly until we can kill him at any time, then head to the Upper Realm.”
 Wang Ping patted Lin Yuanyuan’s shoulder, signaling her not to get too excited.
 Once Lin Yuanyuan calmed down, Wang Ping started to take her into action.
 Soon, Wang Ping found the anomaly in the Lower Realm. Just like in the simulation, he casually suppressed and sealed him.
 Under Wang Ping’s series of operations, the anomaly didn’t even have time to react and was sealed, falling into a slumber, ready to be killed by Wang Ping at any time.
 Then, Wang Ping directly broke open the passage to the Upper Realm and took Lin Yuanyuan there.
 The subsequent events were somewhat different from the Life Simulation, but not by much. Wang Ping was still solicited by various forces, just three months earlier.
 During these three months, Wang Ping walked through this world with Lin Yuanyuan, helping her capture an evil Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection cultivator to plunder his power.
 After all, without the Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection’s cultivation, even with Lin Yuanyuan’s quasi-immortal cultivation, she wouldn’t be able to approach the saint, even if Wang Ping suppressed him with the Supreme Artifact. Just the saint’s aura and internal erupting power would be enough to pulverize Lin Yuanyuan into dust.
 “Unfortunately, the laws of this world are incomplete, affecting my cultivation. Although I can cultivate to the semi-saint or even saint level in this world, it’s much easier than in the Upper Realm where I reside… But such a sainthood would have a poor foundation and would affect my future cultivation path.”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes, shook his head, and completely abandoned his plan to cultivate in this world.
 Then, Wang Ping looked into the distance.
 Just as Wang Ping gazed into the distance, a purple light pillar soared into the sky, breaking through the clouds. The terrifying energy formed an amazing phenomenon, causing countless cultivators to tremble and rush over.
 Wang Ping also stood up with a smile.
 Although he had long known the location of the divine source vein sealed deep underground, he intentionally waited until now.
 After all, how could he execute a fishing enforcement operation if he didn’t? How could he reasonably eliminate a group of people and gain more benefits?
 “Let’s go.”
 Saying this, Wang Ping used his spatial divine abilities, taking Lin Yuanyuan with him as they disappeared.
 In the next moment, Wang Ping and Lin Yuanyuan appeared above the divine source vein, seeing the enormous energy-filled divine source vein.
 Not long after Wang Ping and Lin Yuanyuan arrived, powerful cultivators began to gather.
 As in the Life Simulation, they were all Divine Monarchs, and there were even some semi-saints.
 They all looked fanatically at the divine source vein, eager to immediately take action and dig it all up.
 There were so many divine sources that they would be enough to make their respective factions the dominant powers, with an endless supply.
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 “This divine source vein was discovered by me first. You all can leave now.”
 Wang Ping swept his gaze over the many fervent cultivators, speaking indifferently.
 “Heh, treasures in this world belong to the capable. It’s not about who found it first. How dare a mere Divine Monarch at Great Perfection state covet this divine source vein for himself? You’re simply delusional.”
 Just as Wang Ping spoke, a semi-saint sneered, mocking him.
 The other strong individuals also looked at Wang Ping with disdain, as if looking at a dead man.
 “Well said, treasures belong to the capable. Then, I will give you all a chance: leave, or die.”
 Wang Ping clasped his hands behind his back, overlooking the many cultivators, and spoke coldly.
 “Arrogant!”
 Hearing this, all the cultivators present had their expressions change, becoming extremely cold. One semi-saint was enraged and immediately attacked Wang Ping.
 A wisp of saintly might erupted, causing the space to shatter layer by layer. The many Divine Monarchs’ faces also changed.
 Lin Yuanyuan also felt a suffocating sensation.
 However, in the next second, this wisp of saintly might suddenly disappeared, directly exploding. The space around the semi-saint also twisted, instantly tearing him into a bloody mist.
 !!!
 Seeing this scene, all the cultivators’ faces changed drastically, showing expressions of fear.
 This is… Space Laws!?
 How could a Divine Monarch comprehend the Space Laws!?
 And such terrifying divine abilities!
 Wang Ping ignored the changing faces of the many Divine Monarchs, directly taking all the treasures that appeared from the semi-saint’s shattered Divine Kingdom, and then spoke again: “I will give you all one more chance. Leave, or die.”
 These words made the Divine Monarchs present look at each other, no longer daring to sneer. Their faces turned pale, and they could only leave with bitter smiles.
 Even the lurking semi-saints had faces that fluctuated in expression, and could only retreat far away.
 With Wang Ping, this terrifying figure capable of instantly killing a semi-saint, present, they had already lost their chance to compete.
 “Junior, having some strength is not an excuse for such ruthlessness. Today, I will subdue you, so you can reflect deeply.”
 At this moment, a terrifying saintly might suddenly descended, causing the space to become extremely unstable.
 At the same time, all the cultivators present turned pale, showing shocked expressions.
 A Saint is a lofty existence that hasn’t taken action for many years.
 They didn’t expect to see a Saint take action today.
 “A fake saint dares to suppress me? Ridiculous.”
 Wang Ping looked up at the sky, seeing a figure surrounded by saint power and incomplete laws walking out from a spatial passage, snorted coldly.
 “Heh, daring to call me a fake saint, truly arrogant. Today, I will show you what a Saint truly is.”
 The Saint’s voice was extremely cold, emitting more terrifying saintly might, showing the Saint’s anger.
 Then, the Saint struck, delivering a powerful palm attack towards Wang Ping.
 The Saint’s divine ability erupted, the terrifying laws of fire condensed into a giant palm, as if it could incinerate the heavens and suppress everything.
 This made the many cultivators tremble with fear, believing that under this attack, no one could survive.
 Even a semi-saint would perish if they were touched by these flames.
 Everyone thought Wang Ping was doomed, believing that even with comprehension of Space Laws, he couldn’t survive.
 However, facing this attack, Wang Ping’s expression remained calm, without any change. He simply summoned a black spear.
 The spear was pitch-black, with a blood-red eye that gave a very anomalous feeling.
 At the moment the black spear appeared, terrifying demonic energy began to spread, turning the sky pitch-black, completely obscuring the sun’s light.
 As for the Saint’s attack, it was instantly extinguished when the blood-red eye glanced at it.
 It was like a weak flame encountering a torrential rain.
 This made the Saint’s expression freeze, showing a look of fear.
 “What… What kind of weapon is this?”
 The Saint looked at the black spear in Wang Ping’s hand in fear, feeling chills spreading from his heart.
 In this world, the strongest are Saints. Once one becomes a Saint, they stand above all, with no further path ahead.
 For this reason, let alone Supreme Artifacts, even Saint King Weapons do not exist in this world. Naturally, the Saint couldn’t recognize what level of weapon this black spear was.
 However, this didn’t stop him from sensing how terrifying and dangerous this black spear was.
 Immediately, the Saint wanted to flee, unwilling to continue fighting Wang Ping.
 However, it was too late for him to escape now.
 To be precise, his fate was sealed the moment he appeared.
 “Black Abyss Demon Spear, suppress him for me…”
 Wang Ping said coldly.
 As Wang Ping gave the command, the blood-red eyes of the Black Abyss Demon Spear fixated on the saint. Blood-colored light intertwined with horrifying black demonic energy surged out, instantly trapping the saint, leaving him immobile and suppressing even his saintly power.
 This horrifying scene struck fear into all the cultivators present, making them exceptionally terrified.
 This was a saint, yet he was suppressed so effortlessly… Just what kind of weapon was this, so terrifying and evil…
 For a moment, many thought of fleeing but feared that making a commotion would attract Wang Ping’s or the terrifying demonic weapon’s attention, and then they would be killed instantly.
 “Yuanyuan, it’s your turn…”
 Wang Ping ignored the group of weaker Divine Monarchs. Instead, he set up a large formation to block others’ view, then looked at Lin Yuanyuan and indicated for her to drain the now-suppressed saint.
 At this moment, Lin Yuanyuan finally snapped out of her daze. While growing even more worshipful of Wang Ping, she also grew excited.
 A saint… She was about to gain the cultivation of a saint…
 Even though this saint seemed a bit weak, it was only in comparison to Brother Wang…
 In fact, this saint was not weak at all… Quite strong actually…
 Immediately, Lin Yuanyuan flew over, ferociously tearing apart the saint’s clothing.
 This left the despairing saint bewildered, not knowing what Lin Yuanyuan intended to do.
 Next, there was no suspense. The bewildered saint soon let out a miserable scream, his power quickly drained by Lin Yuanyuan, turning into a dried corpse and falling completely.
 In contrast, Lin Yuanyuan’s body began to exude powerful saintly might, showcasing her strength.
 “Not bad…”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan with approval and then collected the valuable items the saint had dropped.
 Then, Wang Ping acted again. Using the laws of space, he forcefully transferred the divine source vein, moving it all into his internal Divine Kingdom.
 After dealing with these matters, Wang Ping activated a secret technique, causing anomalies sealed in the Lower Realm to die instantly.
 This series of actions was as smooth as flowing water.
 “Ding, anomaly detected as dead. Group task completed. Rewards have been distributed. Group members may choose to return at will…”
 At this moment, the system of the chat group rang out.
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction and chose to return immediately.
 Lin Yuanyuan naturally did the same. Seeing Wang Ping choose to return, she too chose to return, longing to return to her own world.
 With this newfound strength, she was finally at peace…
 Even if anomalies appeared again, she could easily handle them…
 With a shift in consciousness and a change in vision, Wang Ping found himself back in the Purple Spirit Realm.
 “Returned… I wonder how many group points I’ll earn for killing the anomaly this time…”
 Wang Ping silently opened the chat group and accessed the task reward red packet.
 “Ding, your contribution to this group task is 100%, earning you fifty-five million group points.”
 “Fifty-five million… Not bad…”
 Wang Ping nodded slightly at the amount.
 Then, after some thought, he decided to head back to the Upper Realm, continuing to stay low-key in White Flame Divine City.
 To Wang Ping, as long as he had resources, it didn’t matter where he conducted simulations…
 “Ding, it has been detected that a group member has reached the saint level. The All-Heavens Paradise is now open. Group members may choose to go there. Note: The All-Heavens Paradise comprises countless forces and offers numerous opportunities but also unimaginable dangers. Please consider carefully whether to go…”
 At that moment, the chat group system’s voice rang out, startling Wang Ping.
 “All-Heavens Paradise? A place with countless forces? Alpha, what’s going on?”
 Wang Ping asked, slightly surprised.
 “As the chat group system indicated, it’s literal. To be honest, I didn’t want to unlock the All-Heavens Paradise right now. However, any force from the heavens, as long as they reach the level of a saint or similar, unlocks this place…”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out.
 “You made Lin Yuanyuan a saint. Although she merely has saintly power with poor configuration, she still conforms to the rules…”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was silent.
 “Is that place really dangerous? With my current strength and the Life Simulator, can I grow quickly there?”
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “You can grow quickly… However, the place involves numerous forces, including space-time masters. Using the Life Simulator there increases the risk and may attract formidable enemies…”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out.
 “Alright…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 His Life Simulator is ultimately an ability. Although the specific operating mechanism is unknown, it certainly involves rules like future observation and ability manifestation.
 This ability is very strong, but it is ultimately granted by others. When strength reaches a certain level, one can shield themselves from the simulation or even interfere and mislead it.
 “So, in that place, don’t I have any advantage at all?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, pondering.
 “You still have great advantages. You can completely use the simulator to become stronger in the outside world, gain various powerful talents, and then gather wealth in the Heavens Paradise. In some games, it can even be used as an ability to predict the future. It could be said that your advantage has already surpassed most people in the Heavens Paradise.”
 “If your Life Simulator optimizes further, as long as it doesn’t involve the top-tier big shots, you can simulate it and gain tremendous advantages in the games.”
 Alpha spoke slowly.
 “However, for ordinary strong individuals, in that place, with some ability and a bit of good luck, they can earn a lot of world origin. Of course, they might also lose everything and even become slaves. Besides, that place also has the resources for the optimization of your Life Simulator.”
 After a pause, Alpha spoke ambiguously.
 “Resources for optimization again?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened.
 Alpha finally loosened his mouth and revealed some information about optimizing the Life Simulator.
 “What kind of resource is it?”
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “Stone of Rules. For your Golden Finger to evolve again, at least one complete Stone of Rules and a trillion group points are needed. A trillion group points in Heavens Paradise are equivalent to a hundred million units of world origin.”
 Alpha fell silent for a moment but then spoke.
 “A trillion…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched hard.
 He thought it would be tens of billions of group points, but it directly multiplied by a hundred, soaring to a trillion. This was absurd.
 He currently only saved up a few billion group points…
 If he were to normally do tasks and accumulate group points, how long would that take?
 Not to mention, the Stone of Rules is likely only available in Heavens Paradise.
 “Why is it called Heavens Paradise? What kind of place is it actually?”
 Wang Ping exhaled to calm himself down and then asked curiously.
 “A chaotic land of the heavens, a playground for big shots, a platform for interactions among all heavenly forces, a sanctuary for gamblers, and a dark playground for reincarnators… it is a carnival place for beings across the heavens, a graveyard for fools, and a place where the weak can reverse their fate using wisdom. It is a merciless meat grinder.”
 Alpha’s cold voice described the general situation of Heavens Paradise.
 This instantly made Wang Ping think of many things and understand a lot.
 “So, many big shots in the Second-Generation Chat Group grew to such an extent because of Heavens Paradise?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and speculated.
 “Indeed. Without Heavens Paradise, how could they have grown to such an extent? After all, they do not have Golden Fingers and are limited by the world.”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha spoke.
 “In Heavens Paradise, wisdom is more important than power. So, the wise and weak have hopes of reversing their fate to become big shots of the heavens, while fools with only power will likely end up dead.”
 “…”
 Wang Ping remained silent with many thoughts flashing through his mind, feeling quite complicated.
 Wang Ping was quite self-aware; he never considered himself a wise man. His growth so far heavily relied on the Life Simulator.
 “If I enter that place, will the big shots from the second and first generations target and kill me?”
 Wang Ping exhaled and asked this crucial question.
 “Heavens Paradise has special rules. Staying in the city means you are protected. Even those of their level will be restrained. If they take action against you, they will be suppressed by the rules and might even be erased.”
 “Although these rules are useless for the true big shots in Heavens Paradise, they are far from reaching that level.”
 Alpha gave a definitive answer.
 “Alpha, even the fierce person who dismantled the First-Generation Chat Group doesn’t reach that level?”
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “No.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed.
 “I see…”
 Listening to Alpha’s words, Wang Ping finally relaxed.
 It seems that in a place like Heavens Paradise, power can only be used in specific areas.
 This ensures the basic safety of the ‘ordinary people’ in Heavens Paradise.
 “Should I make a trip to the Allheavens Playground?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but start thinking.
 “Although after opening the passage to the Allheavens Playground, as long as you’re willing to spend ten units, which is worth a hundred thousand group points, you can go regardless of your power level… But I advise you to raise your power to its current limit before going.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out again.
 “Although not everyone in that world possesses great strength, and most are still ‘ordinary beings,’ the rules are special. Even ‘ordinary beings’ should not be underestimated.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 The Allheavens Playground, this place seems even more dangerous than he had imagined…
 “It seems that, although intelligence is indeed more important in this place, power is also indispensable… It just holds slightly less weight than intelligence.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 “Speaking of which, why did the supreme figure from the Second-Generation Chat Group fall to the point of sealing himself due to nearing the end of his lifespan? With a place like the Allheavens Playground, he shouldn’t have ended up like this, right?”
 Wang Ping remembered this and curiously asked Alpha.
 “It’s precisely because of the Allheavens Playground that he ended up in this state. He lost all his world essence, lost the opportunity to enter, and on top of his condition, probably no one was willing to lend him world essence.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded again.
 “Once you enter the Allheavens Playground, you must participate in a game or enter the life-and-death arena for a gamble within a year. This is also why I advised you not to enter now. Although your amount of world essence is plentiful, you still need to hone yourself in many aspects. Entering now might trap you within.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 “To be honest, your Life Simulator is indeed a powerful Golden Finger, but you’re too dependent on it. Otherwise, no matter how much your Life Simulator is optimized, you won’t become a true overlord of the multiverse.”
 Alpha seriously reminded Wang Ping.
 “I naturally know this.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 His Golden Finger was awakened through the chat group, so it couldn’t exceed the chat group’s limits.
 Therefore, after reaching a certain level, he would inevitably have to rely on himself to continue his path.
 “But given the current dangerous situation, should I still rely on the Life Simulator to become stronger, rather than slowly cultivating on my own?”
 “If I did that, I’d probably be killed by those enemies long before I became stronger…”
 Wang Ping smiled bitterly.
 After using the immersive simulation, Wang Ping found a pattern: If you only use text simulations, the time cost isn’t too much.
 But if you spend too long in an immersive simulation during one session, the flow of time in reality would also increase considerably.
 In other words, if he conducted a full immersive simulation without using text simulation, although it would sharpen himself, when the simulation ended, years, possibly even decades, or more, would have passed in the real world.
 By that time, it might be too late, as enemies could have already found and killed him in reality.
 Immersive simulation is very useful, but it is also genuinely dangerous due to the large time span and uncertainty involved.
 “…”
 Alpha was speechless.
 “In the Upper Realm, I don’t need to slowly strengthen myself. I still need to rely on the Life Simulator. Once no powerful enemies are hunting me, I’ll have the time to hone myself and won’t need to worry too much.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and brushed off the topic.
 Then, he opened the chat group to see the situation there and to warn other group members not to recklessly venture into the Allheavens Playground.
 Of course, Wang Ping thought, even if he didn’t remind them, the people in the group wouldn’t be so foolish, nor would they be willing to spend a hundred thousand group points merely to take a look inside.
 “However, speaking of the group members, they seem to have a slightly greater advantage than me if they go to the Allheavens Playground.”
 Wang Ping thought of this again and slightly raised an eyebrow.
 His Golden Finger was the type to observe the future, and it couldn’t be easily used as it might attract some terrifying beings.
 As for the Golden Fingers of others, they didn’t have this concern.
 “Maybe not, considering I have various talents refreshed. The combined effect of my various talents is better than a single Golden Finger. In that sense, with more talents, I can also hold certain advantages in the Allheavens Playground.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 While Wang Ping and Alpha were chatting and contemplating, the chat group had already heated up immensely.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Damn, what’s up with this carnival? It looks terrifying… By the way, has Brother Wang reached the level of a Saint? That’s too insane!”
 Luo Weiguo (85): “As expected of Brother Wang. Last time, he was a True God in my world, and now he’s directly jumped to the Saint level.”
 Chen Yao (71): “We are left in the dust, not even seeing his shadow anymore…”
 Qin Tian (77): “Heh heh, society’s Brother Wang, a man of few words but ruthless actions. Kneeling and licking jpg…”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “…That, it was not Wang Ping who reached the Saint level, but me. To be precise, Wang Ping suppressed a Saint in Yu Zhengtao’s world, and I drained his power.”
 Everyone: “…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, that’s even scarier than Wang Ping becoming a Saint. To suppress a Saint and let you drain his power, that’s too impressive.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Boohoo, I’m so envious… Reaching Saint level in one step, this feels too good! Unlike me, still struggling in cultivation!”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Same here… Speaking of which, is no one discussing the All-Heavens Paradise?”
 Wu Yueming (79): “Frankly, I’m quite interested in this so-called All-Heavens Paradise. Is anyone willing to accompany me to take a look?”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Look? Look at what? I just tried it; it costs one hundred thousand group points to teleport there. It scared me so much that I dropped my chopsticks.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “You really have a death wish, don’t you? The chat group clearly indicated that you must consider it carefully. Besides, this area only unlocked after the appearance of a Saint, so I feel that without becoming a Saint, entering there is almost suicidal.”
 Wang Ping (66) @Zhang Jun: “You’re right. Although it’s not like you’ll definitely die if you enter, it’s definitely not a place for casual tourism.”
 Wang Ping (66): “This place…better wait until you all become Saints before considering entering it. Of course, if I and Yuanyuan can carve out some territory first, then you all can enter as well.”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “Is it that dangerous? Only Saints can enter…”
 Ding Xuan (88): “Got it, a high-level dungeon, right?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Indeed high-level. The place is filled with big shots from all over the Heavens. The power of the Saint level is just ordinary there. However, in this place, intelligence and high-level abilities are more important than sheer power. Some weaker people earn large amounts of group points and soar, while some strong people die miserable deaths.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Terrifying. Hearing Wang Ping say this suddenly makes me feel excited.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Tsk tsk tsk, Brother Cai, you’re quite bold, thinking you’re a wise man.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Go away, I was just saying that my ability would be very useful in that place, at least better than someone like you who only knows how to cultivate.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Whoa… psychological blow…!”
 Wang Ping (66): “You all continue chatting; I’ll log out first.”
 Wang Ping looked at this group of people, shook his head, and chose to log out.
 Next, Wang Ping let out a light breath and said in his heart: “System, I want to initiate a Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming one thousand catties of middle-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for refreshing a red talent: Wind Mystique Body; and a blue talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.”
 “Alright then, it seems my luck hasn’t improved. System, I’ll choose the red talent: Wind Mystique Body.”
 Wang Ping was a bit disappointed looking at these two talents, and made a random choice…
 “Ding, talent selection successful, simulation beginning…”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker, knowing he had entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【Day One: After considering it, you did not choose to join the Dao Palace, but opted to cultivate outside.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years passed. Calculating the time, you went directly outside the Great Origin Ancient Star, planning to eliminate Ruo Lan. Naturally, Ruo Lan chased after you.】
 【Soon, you lured Ruo Lan to an uninhabited asteroid. Although Ruo Lan was wary of your strange actions, she was still unafraid of you, relying on her Supreme Artifact for protection.】
 【Before long, your battle erupted. Because your cultivation had reached the Great Perfection of the Divine Monarch Realm, you maximized the power of your defective Spacetime Dao Body, and coupled with the occasional critical strikes from your purple talent: Infinite Blade, Ruo Lan was not your match, becoming severely disadvantaged… She was doomed to die by your hands sooner or later.】
 【Ruo Lan was both terrified and furious, never expecting you to grow so quickly. Then, she chose to use her Supreme Artifact. You, on the other hand, sneered, as you had prepared and also used the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear.】
 【Ruo Lan was appalled, never expecting you to possess a Supreme Artifact as well. Ultimately, Ruo Lan was overpowered and killed by you. The Supreme Artifact escaped once more, and you couldn’t stop it.】
 【After killing Ruo Lan, you started looting the body. Once done, you returned to the Great Origin Ancient Star. But you did not intend to stay there long.】
 【After all, there was still a hidden Supreme existence there. If you returned and broke through to the half-Saint level, it might attract a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation.】
 【At that time, it would be impossible to hide the fact that you possess a defective Spacetime Dao Body. That Supreme being would certainly attack you and devour the essence of your Dao Body.】
 【Therefore, you only planned to wait until the opening of the Great Saint Secret Realm to seize a sacred elixir. Additionally, with a Supreme Artifact, you also intended to seek some benefits from the Great Saint’s remnant soul.】
 【After the expedition in the Great Saint Secret Realm, you planned to go to the Hell Ancient Star to cultivate and safely break through to the half-Saint level.】
 【Moreover, you suddenly remembered the Scarlet Clan. Back then, the Dao Palace Master told you that some Scarlet Clan members were still alive and held the latter part of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【If you could retrieve the subsequent parts of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture from these surviving Scarlet Clan members, it would be immensely beneficial for you.】
 【After all, in terms of sheer destructive power, the divine abilities of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture are stronger than the versatile Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, making your power even greater. Furthermore, acquiring more Emperor’s Scriptures would greatly aid your cultivation and creation of techniques.】
 【Although you remembered the Scarlet Clan matter, you were not in a hurry and still planned to reach the half-Saint level before seeking out the Scarlet Clan.】
 【Your plan was good. After the opening of the Great Saint Secret Realm, you successfully obtained the sacred elixir. At the same time, you found the Great Saint’s inheritance ahead of Lin Yan and met the Great Saint’s remnant soul.】
 【The Great Saint’s remnant soul still wanted to possess you. However, this time, the Great Saint’s remnant soul miscalculated, never expecting you to have a Supreme Artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, for protection.】
 【Therefore, the Great Saint’s remnant soul could only scream miserably and was suppressed and killed by the Supreme Artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, reducing it to ashes. If it were in its prime, it wouldn’t have feared the Supreme Artifact, but in its current remnant soul state, it couldn’t resist the Supreme Artifact’s prowess.】
 【You didn’t care about the death of the Great Saint’s remnant soul. However, something disappointing happened. This Great Saint’s remnant soul was incredibly poor, with the so-called inheritance mainly consisting of some middle-grade divine sources and a few upper-grade divine sources. The rest were just some divine abilities and techniques, but Great Saint-level techniques and divine abilities no longer caught your eye at this point.】
 【Ultimately, you left the Great Saint Secret Realm disappointed.】
 


  
    195 – The Golden Talent I Dreamed Of! Cultivation Soars!
 
 “This wave indeed… is an explosive kill…”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of this simulation and nodded in satisfaction.
 Killing Ruo Lan, explosively destroying the remnant soul of the Great Saint, turning the tables on past enemies he had once been crushed by… finally, it was truly exhilarating, so satisfying.
 As Wang Ping felt an immense thrill, the simulation continued.
 【Next, you chose to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star and head to the Hell Ancient Star, intending to cultivate in the sea of fire there. Moreover, since there weren’t any overly powerful beings in that place, and with your Supreme Artifact, nothing would happen.】
 【Three months later, you arrived at the Hell Ancient Star, found an excellent place for cultivation, and planned to settle in. However, just as you entered, you were attacked by a half-saint. In response, you snorted coldly and directly blew him up, making him bleed and fall completely.】
 【This shocked some cultivators on the Hell Ancient Star, as they didn’t expect you to be so formidable. Quickly, news of your presence spread, and no one dared to provoke you.】
 【You were very satisfied with this and began secluded tough cultivation. In the blink of an eye, nearly a thousand years had passed, yet you still hadn’t stepped into the level of a Saint. However, due to abundant resources, you relied on middle-grade divine sources and upper-grade divine sources to cultivate in such a luxurious way, saving a great amount of cultivation time and easily breaking through to the half-saint level.】
 【After becoming a half-saint, you faced a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation. This horrified many cultivators on the Hell Ancient Star. However, you showed no fear, your eyes sharp as you collided with the Heavenly Tribulation, eventually overcoming it and thoroughly stepping into the half-saint level, becoming a powerful half-saint.】
 【Besides, your life-bound weapon also successfully upgraded to the level of a Sacred Weapon by leveraging the power of the Heavenly Tribulation, leaving you quite satisfied.】
 【Upon becoming a half-saint, feeling triumphant, you also recalled the matter of the Mo Family Young Master descending to the Lower Realm. If allowed, the Purple Spirit Realm could be annihilated.】
 【Therefore, you chose to return to the Great Origin Ancient Star and descend to the Lower Realm. However, after discovering that the Mo Family Young Master had noticed the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, was missing following his descent, he didn’t choose to destroy the Lower Realm, which relieved you.】
 【Apparently, although the Mo Family Young Master is very arrogant and ruthless, he still wouldn’t easily destroy an entire realm.】
 【Nevertheless, despite feeling somewhat better about the Mo Family Young Master, you still managed to obtain the Heavenly Demon Stone from him. After all, such a thing can never be too much and might help the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, to evolve again.】
 【Subsequently, you returned to the Upper Realm and recalled the impending doom of the Dao Palace. Having received the Dao Palace’s favor in previous simulations and having practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, you didn’t want to see the Dao Palace destroyed.】
 【Thus, you went to the Dao Palace and informed them of the future invasion by powerful beings, hoping they could relocate to preserve their legacy.】
 【The Dao Palace Master was stunned by your words. However, although you had practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and were a powerful half-saint, he still wouldn’t easily believe an outsider like you.】
 【But when you swore by your Dao Heart, the Dao Palace Master was moved. After all, as a prodigy like yourself, there was no need to risk your Dao Heart for such a strange prank.】
 【In the end, the Dao Palace Master did partially believe you and secretly relocated some of the legacy. For this, you felt that although the Dao Palace Master didn’t fully trust you, there was nothing more you could say, only letting out a sigh.】
 【Afterward, you left the Dao Palace and headed to the Skyholding Mountains. Upon entering the Skyholding Mountains, you fell into a bizarre formation. Even when you wielded the Supreme Artifact, it was to no avail. Hence, you chose to use the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, hoping to attract the attention of the Scarlet Clan descendants hiding in the Skyholding Mountains.】
 【Sure enough, after using the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist, the formation disappeared, and you were transferred inside the Skyholding Mountains, meeting an old man. This old man was terrifying, his aura unfathomable, making you suspect he was either a Saint or even more powerful.】
 【The old man scrutinized you, solemnly inquiring where you learned the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist. Without hesitation, you answered truthfully, also explaining your connection with the Dao Palace and that it was the Dao Palace Master who told you about the Skyholding Mountains and the Scarlet Clan. Hence, wishing to learn the latter part of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, you offered to help the Scarlet Clan seek revenge.】
 【The old man remained silent. Considering you had practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and possessed the Spacetime Dao Body, he chose to believe your connection with the Dao Palace. However, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture is not to be easily shared, and he hesitated whether to teach it to you.】
 【Ultimately, he sighed and led you to follow him. Naturally, you followed along.】
 【Soon, you noticed that there were few Scarlet Clan members in the Skyholding Mountains, and almost no one moved around, all being in a state of self-sealing.】
 【After bringing you to a great hall, the old man revealed a shocking truth to you. The Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture could be taught to you, but the notion of revenge is meaningless, as their clan indeed bears guilt.】
 【This statement left you stupefied, not understanding why the old man would say that.】
 【The old man laughed self-deprecatingly, explaining that the Incinerating Heaven Emperor suppressed anomalies and ventured into the Source of Darkness, disappearing. It was just a rumor spread by the followers of their ancestors to maintain the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s reputation and their Scarlet Clan’s survival.】
 【Back then, when darkness erupted, their ancestor, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, indeed acted to suppress the anomaly. However, rather than venturing into the Source of Darkness to slaughter, he chose to throw himself into the Source of Darkness to survive.】
 【Therefore, the Scarlet Clan was detested by the Heavenly Dao and suffered the curse of the Heavenly Dao, not a curse of darkness.】
 【Hearing this truth, you were silent, astonished that this could be the actual truth. In your mind, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and the Emperor of Judgement were esteemed figures, yet the thought that the Incinerating Heaven Emperor would voluntarily enter the Source of Darkness to become a source of calamity was shocking.】
 【However, you suddenly recalled something and questioned why other emperors who threw themselves into the Source of Darkness and became Dark Emperors did not have their clans cursed.】
 【Upon hearing this, the Scarlet Clan elder fell silent, stating that he didn’t know. Regardless, their ancestor indeed entered the darkness voluntarily.】
 You saw the old man couldn’t answer and buried your confusion deep in your heart. Then, you asked another question: Why tell such secrets to a stranger like him?
 The elder from the Scarlet Clan sighed, saying they couldn’t hold on much longer. Rather than leaving with this resentment, he might as well say it to ease his heart. Besides, these secrets were already known by top-tier powers, so there wasn’t much point in keeping them.
 After hearing this, you felt quite complicated. You always had a good impression of the Scarlet Clan, but the truth turned out to be like this.
 Next, the elder passed on the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture to you and then told you to leave. Naturally, you had no intention of staying and chose to leave. After you left, the elder passed away, entering a state of meditative death.
 After leaving the Skyholding Mountains, you contemplated your next destination. Staying on the Great Origin Ancient Star was meaningless unless you could break through to the Saint Realm. If your cultivation caused too much disturbance, it might attract the attention of terrifying experts.
 Therefore, you planned to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star again and travel to either Hell Ancient Star or Azure Wave Ancient Star for cultivation. Eventually, you made a decision and headed to Hell Ancient Star, attempting to break through to the Saint level here or take advantage of the special environment to cultivate the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.
 Three months later, you arrived at Hell Ancient Star and began your daily cultivation. In the blink of an eye, a thousand years passed. During this millennium, you successfully learned the divine abilities recorded in the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. However, you still needed a long time to break through to the Saint Realm, even though you had resources and a sacred elixir at your disposal.
 It was during your diligent cultivation that Hell Ancient Star’s sea of fire underwent abnormal changes. The laws of fire went into upheaval, and a terrifying flame erupted from the depths of Hell Ancient Star.
 Caught off guard, you were instantly incinerated by this terrifying flame, reduced to ashes. Not only you, but all the cultivators on Hell Ancient Star couldn’t escape this flame and were burned to ashes.
 Because you had the Rebirth Talisman, you entered a countdown to revival. The moment you revived, the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, protected you, preventing your immediate death upon revival.
 However, you discovered something terrifying. The upheaval of the laws of fire grew more intense, and the terrifying flame became increasingly stronger. Even the protection formed by the Black Abyss Demon Spear couldn’t withstand it and was melted.
 You felt a chilling dread and tried to use spatial divine abilities to escape. But to your horror, you found that under the upheaval of the laws of fire and the burning of that terrifying flame, space was completely distorted and couldn’t allow for teleportation.
 As a result, you were reduced to nothingness, and even the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, was burned and destroyed.
 Due to your death, this simulation ended.
 The textual simulation stopped here, and many images and insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, ultimately leading his figure to appear in Hell Ancient Star.
 “What is going on? Why did Hell Ancient Star suddenly upheave, erupting with a terrifying flame that could burn even a Supreme Artifact?”
 Wang Ping looked at the eerie white terrifying flame with fear and his eyelids twitching uncontrollably.
 This power was too terrifying. To what level did it belong? He couldn’t determine, but it was likely beyond the level of the Saint Realm.
 “I originally thought Hell Ancient Star would be an excellent place for cultivation. It seems I was wrong. Hell Ancient Star also hides many secrets. Perhaps in the past, Hell Ancient Star wasn’t a world filled with flames. It might once have had life, but it turned into this due to some reason.”
 Wang Ping scanned Hell Ancient Star, his gaze flickering as he thought to himself.
 As Wang Ping was contemplating, his consciousness blurred, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, rewards have been generated successfully. The host may choose two from the following options:
  	Life-bound Sacred Weapon.
 	Red Talent: Wind Mystique Body.
 	Blue Talent: Demonic Cultivation in Turbulent Times.
 	Heavenly Demon Stone.
 	Half-Saint cultivation.”
 
 “System, I choose 1. Life-bound Sacred Weapon and Half-Saint cultivation.”
 After glancing at the reward list, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Although increasing cultivation would consume more resources in paid simulations, Wang Ping was now extremely wealthy and didn’t mind it at all.
 Anyway, if resources ran out, after raising his cultivation, he could earn more.
 Without high cultivation and strong power, Wang Ping felt no sense of security.
 Wang Ping now understood that he must quickly raise his cultivation to the Saint level and elevate his combat power to contend with self-sealed Supremes.
 The remaining matters can be discussed later.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt an additional Sacred Weapon appear in his sea of consciousness.
 It was evidently his Life-bound Sacred Weapon.
 Additionally, Wang Ping’s cultivation swiftly began to soar. In a short period, it rose to the level of half-saint, giving him a semblance of saintly might.
 However, it must be said that the system’s cultivation rewards were truly effortless and without any disturbances.
 Otherwise, it might have been detected by that terrifying expert.
 At that time, it would become dangerous.
 “Let’s continue the simulation…” Wang Ping thought to himself, silently saying, “System, how many resources do I need for a paid simulation now?”
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the half-saint level, the cost for simulation is five thousand middle-grade divine sources…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Only five thousand middle-grade divine sources, no problem. System, simulate for me, let me see your limits.”
 Wang Ping’s expression was calm as he spoke generously.
 “Ding, consuming five thousand middle-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice resonated once more.
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing Gold Talent: Heaven’s Secret Concealment; and Red Talent: Song and Dance.”
 Gold Talent: Heaven’s Secret Concealment: With this talent, the host can shield against most Heaven’s Secret techniques targeting them.
 Red Talent: Song and Dance: After singing and dancing, the host’s combat power will be enhanced.
 “Damn!”
 Wang Ping’s eyes instantly brightened as he saw the newly refreshed talents.
 Goodness, this time, he directly refreshed a Gold Talent.
 Moreover, it was the Gold Talent he had been dreaming of, the one that could shield against Heaven’s Secret techniques!
 In other words, with this talent, the senior transmigrators of the Second-Generation Chat Group could no longer use common Heaven’s Secret methods to locate him.
 As long as they couldn’t find him, Wang Ping would be in the dark, while they would be in the open.
 Under such circumstances, Wang Ping could grow safely.
 Once Wang Ping grew stronger, he could deal with them however he wished… a truly satisfying thought!
 “System, I choose Gold Talent: Heaven’s Secret Concealment!”
 Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation commencing…”
 The system’s voice sounded again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and text began to surface.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate on the Great Origin Ancient Star, intending to move to other ancient stars for further breakthroughs after securing an opportunity, eventually becoming a powerful saint.】
 【Ten years later, Ruo Lan arrived at the Great Origin Ancient Star, intending to find you. However, she discovered that the Heaven’s Secret Tracker Talisman was ineffective, leaving her shocked and uncertain, her mood heavy.】
 【Although Ruo Lan couldn’t find you, you proactively found her. Relying on Purple Talent: Breath Concealment and the secret technique of Concealment, you launched a powerful strike, killing Ruo Lan in one blow. Now a half-saint, you were far more powerful, making it entirely possible to achieve this one-hit kill through a sneak attack.】
 【After killing Ruo Lan, you were curious about your current combat limits and wondered if you could contend with a self-proclaimed saint. Although deeply curious, you wisely refrained from provoking such a saint for a direct confrontation.】
 【After you killed Ruo Lan, you continued your cultivation. In the blink of an eye, fifteen hundred years had passed, and the Dao Palace was still destroyed.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another hundred years passed, and Ye Chen was in trouble again. Only then did you remember this issue. However, after some thought, you decided not to get involved. After all, the purpose of this simulation was primarily to achieve sainthood. If you don’t become a saint, you won’t come out of seclusion.】
 【However, something unexpected happened: Ye Chen was rescued by a mysterious powerful figure and did not die. This made you marvel at the fact that Ye Chen’s luck seemed to have increased rather than decreased after reaching the Upper Realm.】
 【The descendant of the supreme did not expect Ye Chen to escape and was very angry. Yet, he was even more upset that he couldn’t find the Black Abyss Demon Spear. The means given by the Heavenly Calculator were also useless, making the supreme descendant suspect that the Heavenly Calculator had deceived him.】
 【As a result, the supreme descendant felt that staying on the Great Origin Ancient Star, a remote ancient star, was meaningless and chose to return to the central ancient star region.】
 【Unbeknownst to you, the supreme descendant had left. You continued your seclusion. In the blink of an eye, more than four hundred years passed, and a revolt erupted on the Hell Ancient Star, giving you a hint of a chance to become a saint.】
 【This made you immerse yourself in cultivation, planning to break through the barrier of sainthood and step into the saint level in one go.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another three hundred years passed. As you were in seclusion, trying to break the barrier of sainthood, a terrifying tremor occurred on the Great Origin Ancient Star. A terrifying dark aura suddenly descended upon the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【This woke you up. In such a situation, continuing to break through might lead to a cultivation deviation. You were forced out of seclusion and saw the scene outside. The endless darkness enveloped the Great Origin Ancient Star and beyond, with countless dark creatures emerging from the darkness, surrounding the entire Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【These dark creatures, the weakest of which were at the Void God Realm, included some of exceptional power whose auras had reached the level of saints. This made you extremely solemn, speculating on the origins of these dark creatures.】
 【Not only were you alarmed and forced out of seclusion, but all the strong individuals on the Great Origin Ancient Star as well. Even those from holy lands and longevity families were horrified, hurriedly summoning their self-sealed ancestors.】
 【Soon, all the self-sealed ancestors emerged, looking at the dark creatures surrounding the Great Origin Ancient Star with silence and sighs. The Source of Darkness erupts every few epochs, causing countless dark creatures to appear and affect many ancient stars.】
 【In this catastrophe, ancient stars guarded by strong figures might withstand it, and ancient stars guarded by figures above the supreme realm have a high chance of repelling the dark creatures unless they encounter terrifying dark beings.】
 【However, not every ancient star has a supreme guarding it. Some ancient stars find it difficult to resist even weak armies of dark creatures, resulting in the massacre of most of their inhabitants. It would then take a long time for such an ancient star to recover its vitality, with its cultivation world suffering heavy losses.】
 【This time, the Source of Darkness erupted again, and the Great Origin Ancient Star was clearly affected. In this dark turmoil, many orthodoxy sects might be destroyed. They could only hope that their orthodoxy would not be wiped out and that the dark creature armies affecting the Great Origin Ancient Star this time were weak, without those terrifying entities.】
 “Has the Source of Darkness exploded again? How dangerous…,” Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, furrowed his brows, and sighed.
 “I hope we can survive this crisis… After all, I’m so close to sainthood. Dying here would be too regrettable. Although, even if I die, with the insights gained, I can become a saint in the next simulation. But becoming a saint in one go is still more satisfying.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 【Soon, the war broke out. The Saints were the first to strike, killing large swaths of dark creatures. But no sooner had they killed a large number of dark creatures than more emerged, making everyone’s scalp tingle.】
 【At the same time, these Saints were quickly targeted by dark creatures with saint-level combat power, causing a terrifying great battle. Additionally, half-saints, divine lords, and those below also joined the life-and-death struggle against the dark creatures.】
 【At this moment, no one could escape. Only by fighting to the death and exterminating the dark creatures could they survive. Otherwise, if they were defeated, hiding anywhere would be useless, as the dark creatures would find and kill them.】
 【You watched the terrifying battle with a solemn face, having no intention of participating. Instead, you thought about how to escape the Great Origin Ancient Star. However, through spatial perception, you discovered something wrong: the entire Great Origin Ancient Star was enveloped in darkness, making escape impossible.】
 【Meanwhile, you were also targeted by powerful dark creatures. These powerful dark creatures charged towards you. With a helpless sigh, you could only choose to confront them.】
 【Soon, you killed these dark creatures, attracting the attention of more dark creatures. At the same time, your actions shocked many cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star. They had not expected such a powerful half-saint to be hiding on the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【More importantly, you practiced the Emperor’s Scripture, specifically the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. This made them suspect that you were a surviving member of the destroyed Dao Palace. You paid no attention to their gazes and continued fighting, casually killing a dark creature capable of contending with a half-saint.】
 【This shocked everyone even more. You were an overwhelmingly powerful half-saint. Even the saint-level ancestors in battle cast surprised glances at you.】
 【Next, the battle continued, growing increasingly fierce. More powerful dark creatures emerged, pressuring the saint-level ancestors. At the end, the number of saint-level dark creatures even surpassed that of the Great Origin Ancient Star. If not for the major forces revealing their foundations, they would have been overwhelmed.】
 【Just as the terrifying battle grew even fiercer, another saint-level dark creature walked out from the darkness. Although this dark creature’s strength was only equivalent to a newly ascended saint, its terrifying saintly might still struck fear into the hearts of cultivators below the saint level.】
 【Because they realized something: all saint-level ancestors were occupied, and none could stand against this new saint-level dark creature. And with their combat power, fighting this terrifying dark creature would result in instant death.】
 【Seeing this, you frowned, knowing you couldn’t remain uninvolved. You also felt a surge of battle intent, planning to fight this dark creature to test your strength and see if you could surpass your level to defeat a saint.】
 【For this reason, you proactively attacked this newly ascended saint-level dark creature, intending to crush it. As you engaged it, you felt immense pressure. Nevertheless, you remained fearless, unleashing your incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, forcefully using three types of laws and the divine abilities recorded in the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture to fight it, causing the heavens and earth to collapse.】
 【This scene astounded numerous cultivators. They never imagined you possessed the legendary physique and comprehended three types of laws, enabling you to battle a saint-level dark creature. Even the saints cast shocked glances at you.】
 As strong beings of the Saint Realm, they naturally understood how shocking it was for a half-Saint to battle a Saint. Even though this dark creature didn’t possess any divine abilities, only pure strength and dark laws, which made it weaker than ordinary Saint Realm beings, its power level was still at the early Saint level. Being able to fight it indicated that your combat strength had reached this level, which was truly terrifying.
 With such prowess, throughout the entire Upper Realm, those who could match you were extremely rare.
 While everyone was in shock, you continued to battle this dark creature, equivalent to an early Saint level. From time to time, you triggered the critical strike effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, causing the dark creature to bleed profusely.
 However, you found it difficult to kill him using your current methods. Thus, you decided to no longer hold back and used an even more terrifying divine ability. This was the divine ability recorded in the later chapters of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture: The Nine Transformations of Burning Heaven.
 As you cast the Nine Transformations of Burning Heaven, a terrifying killing power erupted. Coupled with the critical strike effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade triggering again, it exploded instantly, directly blowing up this powerful dark creature, causing it to fall completely.
 This shocked everyone once again. They didn’t expect you to actually slay a Saint, even though it was just a dark creature, it was still a Saint. Moreover, the emperor-level divine ability you used had quite a history and controversy.
 However, now was not the time for them to focus on these things, as they continued to fight their battles. As for you, having just defeated this powerful dark creature, you didn’t even have time to breathe when another crisis appeared.
 Five more terrifying dark creatures were charging at you, each no weaker than the previous one, some even stronger.
 In response, your face turned rigid, knowing that if you continued relying solely on your own strength, you would eventually die at the hands of these dark creatures. Though hesitant, knowing the consequences of using the Supreme Artifact: Black Abyss Demon Spear, you decided to take it out.
 When you summoned the Supreme Artifact: Black Abyss Demon Spear, the five dark creatures charging at you were instantly killed by you. The terrifying power of the Supreme Artifact was fully evident. This caused all the Saint Realm beings to be moved and greatly surprised, not expecting you to possess such a valuable item.
 Among them, the Mo Family was particularly shocked, with their expressions constantly changing. After all, the Black Abyss Demon Spear was the Supreme Artifact they had longed for, but they didn’t find it in the Lower Realm at the time. Little did they imagine it would fall into your hands.
 However, you had already demonstrated terrifying combat strength and wielded the Supreme Artifact: Black Abyss Demon Spear, so they didn’t dare to say much. At this moment, attacking you would be seeking their own demise.
 Not to mention, at this critical time, everyone needed to unite to combat the dark creatures, otherwise, everyone would die.
 The other strong beings were also somewhat envious of your Supreme Artifact: Black Abyss Demon Spear, but they ultimately didn’t have intentions of attacking you. Among them, the strongest, the Zhang Family Ancestor, just looked at you deeply without taking any action.
 Seeing this, you felt slightly relieved. Though you guessed that they wouldn’t attack at this time, you still remained vigilant. After all, Supreme Artifacts were too precious to ensure that no strong being would stealthily attack you to seize the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 For instance, it was rumored that the Zhang Family Ancestor was a half-step Great Saint Realm strong being. At this level, he had speeds you wouldn’t be able to react to and could potentially kill you. If he were to seize the Black Abyss Demon Spear, he could greatly harness its power and potentially lead his clan out of the darkness and escape the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 Next, you wielded the Supreme Artifact in continued battles against the dark creatures. Then, a despairing situation occurred. These dark creatures seemed endless, with increasingly powerful ones appearing, causing the cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star to fall in droves.
 Even gods and half-Saints couldn’t hold on, and even Saints began to fall.
 You, too, were targeted by dark creatures equivalent to the Saint King level. At this level, you could no longer easily suppress them with just a Supreme Artifact. Moreover, you weren’t just targeted by one Saint King level dark creature, but several powerful dark creatures.
 ‘This dark chaos is truly dangerous…’
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly upon seeing this simulation, knowing that this calamity would be hard to overcome.
 Weapons, in the end, are just weapons; without someone to wield them to their full potential, their power is limited.
 Though Supreme Artifacts are powerful, they have their limits.
 While a Supreme Artifact can deter a Saint King, making them reluctant to confront it head-on, it’s not easy for a Supreme Artifact to kill a Saint King.
 And when it comes to the Great Saint level, it’s even less likely. A Great Saint can suppress a Supreme Artifact with their own power.
 Of course, if two Saint Kings or Great Saints fight, one with a Supreme Artifact and the other without, the one without the Supreme Artifact would likely be overpowered and killed.
 In short, a weapon’s strength also depends on the user’s capability.
 While you were struggling in a fierce fight against several powerful dark creatures, the situation suddenly changed. The Zhang Family’s half-step Great Saint unexpectedly launched a sneak attack on you. Although you were somewhat wary of him, you were too engaged in the intense battle with the dark creatures to react in time, resulting in a successful ambush.
 As a result, you were killed instantly, without leaving a whole corpse. After your death, the half-step Great Saint from the Zhang Family attempted to take the Supreme Artifact: Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 However, as he was about to seize the Black Abyss Demon Spear, your Red Talent: Death Whisper was triggered, unleashing a terrifying strike on him. Although the power difference meant that even the passive effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade couldn’t harm him, it only managed to knock him back slightly.
 But that was enough. After the half-step Great Saint of the Zhang Family was knocked back, he was once again entangled by the terrifying dark creatures, preventing him from attempting to seize the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 After your death, the Black Abyss Demon Spear also fell into a state of chaos. After all, the promises you made to it were still vivid in its memory, yet you had died.
 However, despite being a demonic artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear was a principled Supreme Artifact. It knew that it was you who had freed it. In its anger, the Black Abyss Demon Spear chose to cooperate with the dark creatures to attack the half-step Great Saint of the Zhang Family.
 Although the half-step Great Saint of the Zhang Family was not afraid of the Black Abyss Demon Spear with his cultivation, he still had to face the powerful dark creatures, making the situation perilous for him, leaving him deeply frustrated and regretful for his failed ambush.
 As for the other Saint Realm experts on the Great Origin Ancient Star, each one began to distance themselves from the Zhang Family Ancestor. They held him in contempt and fear, worried that he might suddenly attack them…
 Time flew by, and an hour quickly passed. During this hour, the cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star were nearly annihilated. Even ordinary cultivators were being slaughtered, turning the entire Great Origin Ancient Star into a living hell…
 The Saint Realm cultivators couldn’t hold out either, with more than half falling. Although the Zhang Family Ancestor killed many dark creatures and temporarily sealed the Black Abyss Demon Spear, his condition was extremely poor…
 It was at this moment that you revived. After reviving, you saw the miserable Zhang Family Ancestor. Filled with hatred for him, you rushed at him without hesitation. You knew that today was a death sentence for sure…
 Determined to drag him to death with you, you charged forward. The Zhang Family Ancestor was both shocked and angry, not expecting you to have such a means of revival. Although he considered it a suicidal move on your part. Even in his poor condition, killing a Semi-Saint like you would be easy…
 However, something unexpected happened. As you charged, you broke through the barrier at any cost, invoking a Heavenly Tribulation…
 With the emergence of your Saint’s Tribulation, horrifying tribulation clouds gathered over the Great Origin Ancient Star, even dispersing some of the darkness…
 Due to your Tribulation covering the region, it became even more terrifying. After all, the Heavenly Tribulation cannot be disturbed. The more cultivators that are within its range, especially strong ones, the more powerful the Tribulation becomes. Even a Great Saint would fall under such a Tribulation…
 Seeing you bring the Tribulation, the Zhang Family Ancestor’s scalp went numb. He wanted to flee, but it was too late. Both he and the dark creatures were locked onto by the Tribulation…
 In the end, the horrifying Tribulation exploded, and you, the Zhang Family Ancestor, and all the dark creatures fell within it. No number of lives would be enough to survive such a Tribulation…
 Due to your death, this simulation ends.
 The text simulation came to a halt here, and many images and insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. Finally, he found himself hovering above the Great Origin Ancient Star, witnessing the scene where the terrifying Tribulation shattered everything.
 “As expected, still dead… But forcing myself to become a Saint this time, I wonder if it will affect the rewards obtained in the simulation,” Wang Ping thought to himself as he observed the scene.
 If he only got a low-grade Saint reward, he’d be very disappointed…
 Well, he couldn’t really say disappointed, as he had the option not to choose…
 However, if he couldn’t even select the near-breakthrough Semi-Saint cultivation state, he’d be incredibly frustrated…
 As Wang Ping was contemplating, his consciousness flickered, and he returned to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice resounded…
 “Ding! Rewards generated successfully. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
  	Saint Realm cultivation (Heavenly Tribulation not yet passed, flawed Dao foundation).
 	Semi-Saint cultivation (On the verge of breakthrough).
 	Golden Talent: Heaven’s Secret Shield.
 	Red Talent: Dance and Song.”
 
 “System, I choose 2. Semi-Saint cultivation (On the verge of breakthrough) and 3. Golden Talent: Heaven’s Secret Shield,”
 Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation after glancing at the rewards.
 With Wang Ping’s selection, he felt his cultivation increase significantly, nearing the transformation of his body, mana, and soul to a Saint level…
 At this moment, with just a bit more persistence, Wang Ping could achieve a perfect breakthrough and successfully pass the Tribulation to become a Saint…
 Soon after, Wang Ping felt additional information appear in his mind.
 It was about the Golden Talent: Heaven’s Secret Shield, which could selectively block the prying of heavenly secrets—extremely useful…
 “Not bad, not bad,”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction, planning to continue his simulation.
 He vowed not to stop until he became a Saint!
 


  
    196 – Wang Ping Becomes a Saint! The Mysterious Nine Star Pavilion
 
 However, just as Wang Ping was about to try and harness Xu Yi’s Golden Finger to see if he could multiply his resources before conducting a Paid Simulation, the chat group System’s voice suddenly rang out.
 “Ding, member Xiao Shitian (93) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Xia Dao Guang (94) has joined the group chat.”
 “Ding, member Liao Lifeng (95) has joined the group chat.”
 “Oh, three more newcomers? Interesting…”
 Wang Ping stopped what he was doing, intrigued, and directly opened the chat group page.
 Then, Wang Ping saw a very familiar scene.
 The ‘kind reminders’ from the veteran members, the confusion of the newcomers, and their indecision whether to undergo soul transmigration or physical transmigration.
 Xiao Shitian (93): “I look so handsome. It would be such a waste to undergo soul transmigration. Bros, I’m going for physical transmigration. Watch me land smoothly, draw a powerful Golden Finger, and soar instantly…”
 Xia Dao Guang (94): “As a fellow newcomer, how can you be so optimistic?”
 Liao Lifeng (95): “We’re doomed. I’m usually so unlucky. I feel like I’ll die whether it’s soul or physical transmigration.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Goodness, the gap between these newcomers is quite extreme… Super optimistic or super pessimistic.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Newcomers, a kind reminder: whether you choose soul or physical transmigration, the first thing you must do after transmigrating is draw your Golden Finger. Then, explain the ability of your Golden Finger in the chat group. If your Golden Finger is very useful, we’d be happy to spend some group points to revive you.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Fang Yun is right. Drawing your Golden Finger is the most important thing; everything else is secondary.”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “Beep, Master Ball, capture Brother Wang.”
 Xiao Shitian (93): “Revival? There’s such a good thing? Got it, I’ll go for physical transmigration then.”
 After leaving this message, Xiao Shitian directly chose physical transmigration.
 A second later, the System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, group member Xiao Shitian (93) has died. The death replay video has been recorded. All group members should take this as a warning and learn from it.”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Everyone: “…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “Damn, he died just like that? That’s too ridiculous… He didn’t even survive for a second.”
 Zhang Jun (70): “Dropped dead on arrival? Most likely didn’t even have the chance to land…”
 Fang Yun (3): “Wow, it’s been so long since the chat group saw anything like this… This speed of death… Even Chen Kang couldn’t compare.”
 Chen Kang (67): “…”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “So unlucky, I’m fortunate to still be alive.”
 Xia Dao Guang (94): “Damn, I’ll go for soul transmigration… Whoever goes for physical transmigration is an idiot.”
 Liao Lifeng (95): “… I’ll second that.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “Terrifying, the newcomers this time are scared stiff.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Who wouldn’t be? Even I’d be scared…”
 While everyone was making various comments, the death replay video was completed, and Wang Ping was the first to click and watch.
 Then, Wang Ping’s expression turned quirky.
 Because the place Xiao Shitian transmigrated to was truly unfortunate, landing directly in the central area of a battle between two terrifying powerhouses, where he was instantly shredded to dust by the energy, not surviving even a second.
 “However, this world seems very strong… And this system is quite interesting.”
 Wang Ping watched the scene in the death replay video, rubbing his chin.
 In the video, each of the two powerhouses had a special Martial Soul above their heads, which granted them immense power and special abilities as they fought.
 Their strength had reached the Divine Monarch Realm level.
 Wang Ping didn’t believe that Xiao Shitian had encountered the peak powerhouses of this world right after transmigrating. There was likely an even more powerful existence in this world than the Divine Monarch Realm.
 “Alpha, how powerful is this world?”
 When in doubt, ask Alpha. Wang Ping directly spoke in his mind.
 “Very powerful. The strongest realm here is equivalent to the Saint King in your world. Some even approach the level of a half-step Great Saint.”
 Alpha replied to Wang Ping.
 “A martial soul system that can rival a half-step Great Saint? How interesting.”
 Wang Ping became interested.
 In his world, it was still the age of twilight.
 In the age of twilight, even if one could defy the heavens and achieve sainthood, moving forward was extremely difficult, making progress almost impossible.
 Once someone reaches the Saint Realm, reliance on resources decreases along with their ancient bone and special constitution.
 In the Saint Realm, the most important aspects of cultivation are willpower and enlightenment.
 If comprehension is achieved, their cultivation will advance rapidly.
 If enlightenment fails, their life and path may perish.
 This can be described as being on edge at every step.
 Of course, although the importance of ancient bone and special constitution decreases, it doesn’t mean they’re useless. Some individuals with firm and steady cultivation have deeper foundations and are stronger in the same realm.
 Additionally, special constitutions and bloodlines significantly enhance combat power.
 “In the age of twilight, the laws of heaven and earth aren’t apparent. Even with my incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, it’s difficult to gain enlightenment, and progress won’t be fast. It could even be stuck at the level of a Saint.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he thought.
 “If not for the age of twilight making cultivation difficult, most of those old monsters wouldn’t have sealed themselves, waiting for the age of twilight to pass before continuing their cultivation. Cultivating during the age of twilight is a complete waste of lifespan.”
 “If I could pursue other paths to enhance my strength beyond the Saint realm, it would not only alleviate the resource consumption issue but also give me more confidence in facing those old monsters.”
 “I initially thought of strengthening myself through Wang Shuqing’s world’s body refinement path. However, I later discovered that Dao Palace’s body refinement path is not weaker than Wang Shuqing’s world’s body refinement path, and is even stronger. Additionally, body refinement consumes too many resources, so I shelved the high martial system’s cultivation.”
 “Now, if I can explore this martial soul system, it wouldn’t be bad.”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 Then, Wang Ping asked Alpha again, “Alpha, can I go to this world?”
 “No. Unless you resurrect that newcomer, you can’t go. Even if you do go, your stay will be very short.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed.
 “As expected…” Wang Ping wasn’t surprised by this answer.
 “It would be great if I could draw a talent related to avatars. That way, I could divide myself, working in multiple worlds simultaneously. Ultimately, converging all paths would be incredibly satisfying.”
 Wang Ping said regretfully.
 Although he had secret techniques for creating avatars, they weren’t as convenient as inherent talents. He also worried about losing control if the avatar went to another world and the connection was severed.
 “To stay long-term in a certain world, one must just be an ordinary person crossing over. Once one has power, they get marked by the world’s label and face rejection. Only ordinary transmigrators who succeed in crossing can survive and gradually get marked by that world.”
 Alpha quietly spoke.
 “That’s why I need an avatar-related talent. Maybe I can simulate a normal version of me…”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, speaking up.
 “Unless you’re incredibly lucky, the probability of drawing such a talent is quite low.”
 Alpha’s voice echoed again.
 “It’s just a thought. If I get it, great. If not, it’s no big deal.”
 Wang Ping smiled, not continuing the discussion.
 At this moment, in the chat group, two newcomers had finally made their choices and decided to undergo soul transmigration.
 Then, the newcomer Xia Daoguang successfully transmigrated into the body of a middle-aged man.
 Although it was a middle-aged man gaining weight, he was at least a man, better than crossing over to become a woman or some strange animal.
 In this regard, Xia Daoguang, the newcomer, was quite pleased.
 As for Liao Lifeng, another newcomer, he was quite miserable, having crossed into the body of a lazy-looking countryside dog.
 This left Liao Lifeng feeling deeply depressed.
 Fang Yun (3): “Why are you so down? At least you’re alive. That’s already pretty good, unlike the first newcomer who died straight away… Besides, if you become strong enough to walk the path of a demon cultivator, transforming into a human shape isn’t impossible.”
 Liao Lifeng (95): “You make a lot of sense. I have nothing to say in response.”
 Xia Daoguang (94): “Got it, I’ll start drawing my Golden Finger then.”
 Liao Lifeng (95): “I’m going to draw my Golden Finger too.”
 Soon, both newcomers drew their Golden Fingers and appeared once more.
 Xia Daoguang (94): “Dang, I’m down on my luck. My Golden Finger is kind of trashy. It’s called ‘Unlocking Human Limiters’: as long as I train, I can get stronger.”
 Liao Lifeng (95): “My Golden Finger seems pretty good. It’s called ‘Power of Sloth’: as long as I’m lazy enough, I can automatically get stronger.”
 Fang Yun (3): “???”
 Qin Tian (77): “Xia Daoguang, are you doing this on purpose?”
 Wu Jun (20): “Unlocking Human Limiters, huh, I’m jealous! Uh… For the sake of my hair, maybe I’m not that jealous.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “To be honest, I don’t care about hair. The real kingly way is to get stronger quickly.”
 Xia Daoguang (94): “What the heck, how am I being so showy?”
 Wang Ping (66) @ Xia Daoguang (94): “Don’t you watch anime or read manga?”
 Xia Daoguang (94): “I’m not an otaku. Why would I watch anime or read manga?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Looks like he really doesn’t know. Anyway, if it’s what I remember, your Golden Finger is quite good… It can make you stronger easily. However, every Golden Finger has its limits; yours is no different. To break through those limits, you’ll need to earn group points for optimization.”
 Xia Daoguang (94): “Uh…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, instead of wasting time talking here, you should find a safe place and explore your new world.”
 After leaving this message, Wang Ping went silent.
 As for the issue of reviving the first newcomer, Wang Ping planned to take his time.
 If he hit a bottleneck in his simulations, he wouldn’t mind reviving that newcomer.
 After all, the newcomer was just an ordinary person; even if he got stronger with the newbie gift, it wasn’t that significant.
 Given Wang Ping’s current group points, it wouldn’t cost much to revive him even a few years later.
 “Now that I think about it, some of the worlds those transmigrators who died before I joined were quite good, and some Golden Fingers were decent too,” Wang Ping mused while rubbing his chin.
 “Forget it… I’ll deal with the revival issue later. There’s no rush now.”
 Then Wang Ping shook his head, dismissing the stray thoughts from his mind.
 Immediately after, he opened a private chat with Xu Yi and sent him the divine sources.
 Unfortunately, the multiplication attempt with the middle-grade divine sources failed this time. Instead, the upper-grade divine sources triggered a double multiplication, bringing his total to three thousand pounds.
 Retrieving the divine sources, Wang Ping said internally, “System, I want to start a new Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming five thousand middle-grade divine sources, Life Simulator starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for drawing the purple talent ‘Blood Drinking’ and the red talent ‘Inspire’.”
 Purple Talent ‘Blood Drinking’: With this talent, the host will recover a certain amount of health based on the damage dealt to enemies.
 Red Talent ‘Inspire’: With this talent, the host can boost the morale of an army, increasing its combat effectiveness.
 “Hmm, a sustainability-type talent? Too bad it’s only purple…”
 Wang Ping looked at the talent refreshed this time, slightly surprised.
 For Wang Ping now, unless it’s a special type of talent that can be used regardless of level, purple talent is somewhat unable to keep up.
 Purple corresponds to the Divine Realm.
 Gold corresponds to the Saint Realm.
 Generally, purple talent is useful for the Divine Realm, and gold talent is useful for the Saint Realm.
 Of course, some special talents can transcend levels.
 Therefore, Wang Ping was not particularly looking forward to this purple talent’s effect.
 “But having it is better than not… System, I choose the purple talent: Blood Drinking.”
 Wang Ping muttered and then said aloud.
 “Ding, talent chosen successfully, life simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out. Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, then knew he had entered a state of immersive simulation.
 Then, the screen appeared, and words floated out.
 【On the first day, you chose to go into seclusion for cultivation. In the blink of an eye, ten years passed, and you killed Ruo Lan.】
 【As time flowed, the Great Saint Secret Realm opened. You chose to enter it, easily obtaining sacred elixirs and Great Saint inheritances, then left leisurely.】
 【Afterwards, you chose to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star and head to a barren planet for seclusion, using sacred elixirs and many upper-grade divine sources to impact the Saint Realm.】
 【Finally, you seized the opportunity to become a saint, broke through the barrier, and stepped into the Saint Realm. When you reached the saint level, a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation began brewing, covering this starry sky.】
 【Faced with this, you laughed heartily, showing no fear, activating your full battle power to confront the Heavenly Tribulation. Admittedly, your foundation was very solid, plus you had a defective Spacetime Dao Body. The Saint’s tribulation was indeed terrifying. Even for you, it was almost too much to handle.】
 【However, you ultimately passed the Saint’s tribulation, becoming a powerful saint and achieving sainthood in this age of the end of dharma. After you became a saint, a terrifying golden brilliance swept through this starry sky, appearing resplendent and stunning, with powerful saintly might spreading in all directions, causing nearby barren planets to explode.】
 【Feeling the powerful force within your body, you were very confident. You thought that in this end-of-dharma era, as long as you didn’t run into those old monsters roaming outside, your survival rate would increase greatly, and you could go anywhere in the world.】
 “Although it was expected, finally achieving sainthood set my mind at ease…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, unable to suppress a smile.
 To Wang Ping, achieving sainthood in this simulation was inevitable.
 After all, in the last simulation, he had already touched the bottleneck for sainthood and could break through the barrier.
 Only, he had suddenly encountered the Source of Darkness, forcing him to undergo tribulation, and taking away enemies and some dark beings.
 This time, being close to a breakthrough, with sacred elixirs and upper-grade divine sources, not breaking through would be strange. He’d even suspect he was being targeted by the Heavenly Dao.
 Next, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Just as you were feeling confident, a voice suddenly sounded, startling you. Following the voice, you saw a middle-aged man drinking heavily from a wine pot, looking at you with interest and praising you for achieving sainthood in this end-of-dharma era, which truly was surprising.】
 【Seeing the middle-aged man drinking heavily, your expression turned solemn. You found that you couldn’t see through his cultivation. Clearly, he wasn’t an ordinary saint. You remained highly alert, ready to fight or flee at any moment, and started questioning him about who he was and why he was watching your tribulation.】
 【The middle-aged man chuckled, saying you didn’t need to be nervous, that he had just happened to pass by, sensed the Saint’s tribulation, and came to take a look. He hadn’t expected to see a Spacetime Dao Body in this era, though he acknowledged it was a defective one.】
 【To this, you could only remain silent. The Spacetime Dao Body was indeed defective. A complete Spacetime Dao Body would never be rated merely as a golden talent. But regarding the matter of drawing talents, of course, you wouldn’t reveal that.】
 【Seeing your silence, the middle-aged man shook his wine gourd at you, asking if you wanted a drink. Naturally, you refused.】
 【Seeing your vigilance, the middle-aged man felt it was quite boring. He revealed his identity, saying his name was Dark Star, and you could call him Great Saint Dark Star. He was from the Nine Star Pavilion. If you were interested, you could follow him to the Nine Star Pavilion, where you might find a chance to complete the origin of your Spacetime Dao Body in the future.】
 【Hearing the middle-aged man’s words, you were astonished. You hadn’t expected him to say such things. After all, the opportunity to complete the origin of a Spacetime Dao Body was enough to tempt Supreme Beings or even Quasi-Emperors.】
 【You searched your mind for information on the Nine Star Pavilion but found nothing. You had once spent a long time in the Dao Palace’s library during a simulation, reading many ancient texts. Yet, there was no information about the Nine Star Pavilion, which was indeed surprising.】
 【Although the current Dao Palace was clearly not as glorious as before, it still showed that the Nine Star Pavilion was very mysterious.】
 【You asked Great Saint Dark Star what kind of organization the Nine Star Pavilion was and where it came from. He answered while drinking, saying the Nine Star Pavilion had no headquarters, and it was an absolutely free and unrestrained organization. Its members were varied, from old monsters of great powers to hidden experts or some mysterious prodigious figures.】
 【All of these members, without exception, were special existences, and there wasn’t a single weakling. After all, the minimum requirement to join the Nine Star Pavilion was to be a saint or a prodigious talent destined to become a saint. Even ordinary saints had no qualifications to join and would not be invited.】
 【Listening to Great Saint Dark Star’s words, you were shocked. The Nine Star Pavilion was indeed terrifying, with the minimum requirement for entry being to be a saint or a prodigious talent destined to become a saint. And even ordinary saints were not qualified to be invited.】
 【Then, you asked why such an absolutely free and unrestrained organization was founded and by whom. Great Saint Dark Star chuckled, saying no one knew the founder’s origins or why the Nine Star Pavilion was created. You only needed to know one thing: in the Nine Star Pavilion, no one knew anyone else’s true identity, and everyone moved about under a codename.】
 【Upon hearing this, you frowned and wondered if the Nine Star Pavilion was simply gathering strong individuals…】
 【Seeing your confusion, the Great Saint of Dark Star smiled and shook his head, indicating that if it were just that, no one would willingly join. The reason for joining is that one can gain benefits from the Nine Star Pavilion. Once you join, you can get a scripture that allows you to conceal your Daoist techniques and identity for free.】
 【With this scripture, even an Emperor cannot easily see through your Daoist techniques or your true identity. This one benefit alone is enough to tempt many cultivators.】
 【Not to mention, the Nine Star Pavilion’s greatest advantage is that it allows its members to abandon their real-world identities and complete certain tasks together, reaping even greater benefits.】
 【These tasks might be issued by strong members within the Nine Star Pavilion or by the mysterious founder of the Nine Star Pavilion. In any case, once completed, the benefits are plentiful.】
 【Besides this, the greatest benefit of the Nine Star Pavilion is the Nine Stars. If one becomes one of the Nine Stars, they can gain power on par with an Emperor.】
 【Hearing this, you were shocked. Matching the power of an Emperor… this is downright absurd. After all, Emperors are the strongest beings in the Upper Realm and the end goal of cultivation. In the current era, it’s questionable whether the total number of existing Emperors in the Ten Great Universes exceeds a hundred.】
 【Yet, the Nine Star Pavilion dares to claim that becoming one of the Nine Stars would grant you Emperor-level power… This sounds utterly ridiculous.】
 【Consequently, you curiously asked the Great Saint of Dark Star how to become one of the Nine Stars. He took a big gulp of wine, laughed, and said that you were not qualified to know that yet. First, you need to join the Nine Star Pavilion.】
 【Hearing this, after some consideration, you decided to join this so-called Nine Star Pavilion. Whether it was to gather information or satisfy your curiosity, you had no reason to refuse.】
 【Seeing you choose to join the Nine Star Pavilion, the Great Saint of Dark Star nodded satisfactorily. After tossing you a scripture and a token, he tore open space and left.】
 【You took the scripture and discovered that it was the very mystical secret technique the Great Saint of Dark Star mentioned, which allows members of the Nine Star Pavilion to conceal their Daoist techniques and identities.】
 【Curious, you studied it for a while and then began cultivating it. A year later, you successfully mastered this secret technique. When you use it, you can conceal the origins of your Daoist techniques. Even if you used Divine Abilities from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture or the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, they would be transformed into special star techniques, hiding the true nature of the Divine Abilities.】
 【This greatly amazed you. Such a secret technique was truly extraordinary, seemingly beyond the usual level of secret techniques. However, you then recalled that the Upper Realm is a convergence of many celestial forces. Perhaps this secret technique comes from the celestials, and the Nine Star Pavilion was founded by a powerful being from a celestial force.】
 【Yet, all of this was just your speculation. The true reality was something you’d need to explore gradually.】
 “The Nine Star Pavilion, another strange force has emerged. The waters of the Upper Realm are indeed deep.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, pondering silently.
 “Though unexpected, being pulled into this Nine Star Pavilion, it’s good that I survived…”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly.
 When he saw the Great Saint of Dark Star appear, he thought this simulation would end again.
 After all, beings like the Great Saint were too powerful. Even if he had broken through to the Saint level and wielded the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, he couldn’t contend with them.
 Transcending levels still required logic.
 The gap between a Saint and a Great Saint was two major realms, akin to the difference between clouds and mud.
 Not to mention, those who could become Great Saints were not simple; attempting to kill one by transcending levels was nearly impossible. Even half-step Great Saint cultivation might not suffice.
 Perhaps, only after becoming a half-step Great Saint and wielding the Black Abyss Demon Spear could he confront one head-on.
 While various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the simulation continued.
 【After some thought, you decided to return to Great Origin Ancient Star. Although many events would still occur there, knowing the future gave you a safety margin, eliminating the need to venture to other ancient stars.】
 【Primarily, your current resources barely suffice, and venturing into foreign ancient stars with unknown environments might yield no precious resources. You chose to stay in a familiar place and scheme.】
 【Upon returning to Great Origin Ancient Star, you headed to the White Flame Divine Sect. There, you intended to take the still-innocent Lin Qinghe as your apprentice.】
 【Your sudden intention to take an apprentice left Lin Qinghe bewildered, while the members of the White Flame Divine Sect were outraged by your brazen conduct, especially her master, who was deeply angry.】
 【However, all their anger dissipated when you revealed your Saintly aura, filling them with extreme terror.】
 【Lin Qinghe was equally astonished, never expecting you to be a powerful Saint. In this era of declining magic, Saints had become legendary, unseen for over ten thousand years.】
 【Despite being shocked by your status, Lin Qinghe refused, stating she already had a master. Her refusal caused the high ranks of the White Flame Divine Sect to panic, fearful you might kill them in anger.】
 【Hearing Lin Qinghe’s words, you sneered and revealed the past misdeeds of the White Flame Divine Sect, leaving Lin Qinghe in disbelief. Yet, after forcibly searching her soul and implanting the memories, she grew silent.】
 【Without hesitation, she accepted you as her master, hoping you would avenge her. You, without reluctance, ruthlessly killed the entire high command of the White Flame Divine Sect before taking Lin Qinghe away.】
 【The annihilation of the White Flame Divine Sect’s leaders quickly spread, shaking the world. Cultivators on Great Origin Ancient Star were shocked that there was now a Saint in this era of declining magic.】
 【Among the most shaken were the Azure Origin Divine Sect and Northern Snow Divine Dynasty. Using Bai Tianhong’s identity and appearance, they remembered you were only a Divine Monarch Realm Great Perfection expert a hundred years ago. Now, you’d suddenly become a Saint… Truly terrifying.】
 【While everyone investigated your details, you brought Lin Qinghe to the Dao Palace. Your purpose was simple: to join the Dao Palace. If successful, you’d have a chance to control the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon in the future.】
 【Though the Dao Palace was destroyed and the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon was exiled and sealed, you were confident of obtaining it someday. This was an extraordinary opportunity not to be missed.】
 Regarding your request to join the Dao Palace, the Dao Palace Master was very surprised, not expecting such a formidable saint like you to want to join the Dao Palace… Especially when you revealed the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body and that you practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, the Dao Palace Master was even more shocked…
 However, during the peak of the Dao Palace, it would have been fine to have a saint join as a guest elder; but for the current Dao Palace, having you join carries too many hidden dangers. After all, you are too powerful, and the Dao Palace simply cannot provide you with the resources you need…
 If you were still very weak and had joined the Dao Palace to be nurtured by it, some bonds would definitely form. But now that you are so powerful, feelings may not develop once you join… Additionally, your mysterious background and the purpose behind your desire to join the Dao Palace are also suspicious…
 Ultimately, after some silence, the Dao Palace Master refused your request to join. You sighed inwardly at this outcome, feeling quite disappointed but not entirely surprised…
 After all, all major forces are like this; whether it’s the Lower Realm or the Upper Realm, it’s fine to let you join when you’re weak, but if you’re too strong, they must carefully consider…
 Although you couldn’t join the Dao Palace, you still informed them about future events, enabling the Dao Palace to make preparations in advance before leaving…
 In the following days, you traveled across the Great Origin Ancient Star with Lin Qinghe, guiding her in cultivation and tapping into her Devouring Immortal Demon Body’s potential. Due to your careful nurturing, within roughly a thousand years, Lin Qinghe grew to the level of a semi-saint…
 This was the result of there not being many strong beings’ origins to devour on the current Great Origin Ancient Star; otherwise, it wouldn’t have been impossible for Lin Qinghe to become a saint…
 During this millennium, although you worked hard in your cultivation, you finally understood what the Era of Declining Laws was—the era where saints do not appear. In this era, becoming a saint is difficult, and cultivation after becoming a saint is even harder…
 After becoming a saint, understanding the Dao is most important, and resources are secondary. Upon reaching the Saint Realm, resources are just adequate, and cannot be used extravagantly. Besides, in the Era of Declining Laws, with laws not manifesting, understanding the Dao becomes the most troublesome matter…
 As a result, after a thousand years, you still remain at the first layer of the Saint Realm, not advancing to the second layer. For a moment, you contemplated sealing yourself, waiting for the Golden Era to arrive…
 However, in the end, you abandoned this plan. After all, no one knows when the Golden Era will come, and self-sealing is not without risks. It’s better to continue exploring the Upper Realm, uncovering various mysterious lands and gathering information. After all, you are currently in a state of life simulation, with plenty of time…
 In the blink of an eye, several hundred years passed, and the Dao Palace was eventually destroyed…
 Additionally, Ye Chen also arrived in the Upper Realm, joining the Purple Spirit Realm. As in your memories, he had some conflicts with the descendants of the Supreme from the Central Ancient Star Region and was imprisoned by the Holy Master of the Purple Spirit Realm…
 This time, you chose to go to the Purple Spirit Realm, concealing yourself in space to observe Ye Chen, wanting to see exactly which powerful being took Ye Chen away. Due to your proficiency in space laws and concealment techniques, the saint protecting the descendants of the Supreme did not sense your presence…
 Of course, this also had to do with the other party being an ordinary saint… If it were a powerful saint, they would not emerge in this Era of Declining Laws, dispatched to protect the descendants of the Supreme. Fortunately, the protector was an ordinary saint; otherwise, a powerful saint might have detected your presence…
 Soon, you got your answer. A powerful soul force appeared from the new ring Ye Chen acquired. This soul force was very strong, at least at the level of a saint. To have such a powerful force in a soul state speaks volumes about its might during its peak…
 However, aside from amazement, you couldn’t help but comment inwardly… thinking that Ye Chen is really taking the Ring Grandpa template too far; how many Ring Grandpas has he switched through on this journey…
 But soon, you were slapped in the face. Because this time, it wasn’t a Ring Grandpa, but a Ring Grandma. You found this quite bizarre, feeling that Ye Chen wasn’t playing by the usual rules…
 Next, Ring Grandma directly pointed out your presence, solemnly asking why you were peeping… You chose to reveal yourself…
 When you stepped out of the space, Ye Chen was stunned, followed by great joy. It had been a long time since he last saw you, his master. In the Upper Realm, he always sought information about you but found nothing, which worried him greatly, thinking something might have happened to you…
 After your reunion, Ring Grandma also learned of your relationship with Ye Chen and didn’t stay alert towards you anymore…
 However, she was mostly shocked because she saw that you were a saint… According to Ye Chen, you were just recently a newly ascended Void God a little over a thousand years ago. To grow from a Void God to a saint in such a short time in the Era of Declining Laws was astonishing, even the heirs of the Emperor Clan couldn’t achieve this…
 Those who could accomplish what you did would only be those emperors receiving massive resource cultivation during the Golden Era…
 For a while, Ring Grandma held you in high regard, thinking you had the potential to prove the Dao in the future…
 After some casual conversation, you all left the place together. After leaving, Ring Grandma shared her plan, stating she wanted to take Ye Chen to her sect, Thunder Flame Valley, for cultivation and hoped you could come along. If you could join Thunder Flame Valley, it would be perfect…
 Listening to Ring Grandma’s words, you were somewhat moved but chose to refuse. Because you had heard of Thunder Flame Valley before… Thunder Flame Valley is a powerful faction on the Thunder Origin Ancient Star. It is rumored to have had a Supreme overseeing it at its peak. Although it is unknown whether Thunder Flame Valley still has a sealed Supreme, it is strong enough…
 Though Thunder Flame Valley is strong, it is not your target. Your target is to join a faction with an Emperor overseeing it. Only by joining such a powerful faction can you avoid being targeted by those ancient monsters, or more accurately, greatly reduce the chances of being targeted…
 Seeing you reject the invitation, Ring Grandma was disappointed but said nothing further, choosing to leave with Ye Chen. Though reluctant, Ye Chen bid you farewell and followed Ring Grandma to Thunder Origin Ancient Star…
 Afterward, you no longer had the intention of staying on the Great Origin Ancient Star… After all, in a while, the dark turmoil would erupt. At that time, even as a saint, you would face life-threatening danger…
 Therefore, it is necessary to go to an ancient star with a Supreme overseeing it or directly to the Central Ancient Star Region in the remaining time…
 Just as you were planning to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star with your disciple Lin Qinghe, a message appeared on your Nine-Star Token. A mission exclusive to you had appeared… The task was to enter the forbidden land of Great Origin and find a Great Origin Holy Stone. Whether to accept the task is up to you without any coercion…
 As Dark Star Great Saint said before, Nine-Star Pavilion is an absolutely free-spirited faction that doesn’t force its members to do anything…
 Faced with this, you fell into deep thought and hesitation…
 The simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping entered an immersive simulation state, his mind filled with various insights and visions…
 Lastly, his figure appeared somewhere on the Great Origin Ancient Star…
 “Unexpectedly forced into an immersive simulation state… Seems like it’s another branching storyline. According to my experience, something will likely happen if I enter the forbidden land of Great Origin…”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, his gaze flickering as he pondered deeply.
 


  
    197 – Anomalous Forbidden Land! Another Surge in Cultivation!
 
 “Should I go or not? That is the question.”
 Wang Ping pondered slightly, feeling a bit conflicted.
 Based on experience, going would definitely lead to trouble.
 However, by going, he could surely unearth some secrets that would pave the way for future simulations.
 “Let’s go… After all, this simulation won’t significantly boost my cultivation.”
 Ultimately, Wang Ping made up his mind.
 In this simulation, he had already attained sainthood, thus achieving his goal. The subsequent waiting would yield little enhancement in his cultivation, and even if there were some gains, they would be negligible.
 Therefore, exploring to unveil the secrets within the forbidden land of Great Origin seemed more cost-effective.
 Wang Ping had always been very curious about the Great Origin secret realm.
 The Dao Palace Master had ventured into this place once and procured a divine stone for him, aiding in the perfect construction of his divine platform, enabling him to break through to the True God Realm flawlessly.
 However, the Dao Palace Master probably only explored the very outermost regions and didn’t delve deeper.
 Otherwise, regardless of being someone who had achieved Great Perfection in the Divine Monarch Realm, even if the Dao Palace Master were a saint, venturing deep within could still be perilous.
 After all, the forbidden land of Great Origin has mysterious origins. Based on the knowledge Wang Ping gained through past simulations, this place had existed since a very distant past.
 Its origin dates back to a million years ago. Ancient cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star are not even sure how long it has existed.
 Because the Great Origin Ancient Star was discovered only 500,000 years ago, the practice of cultivation flourished, connecting to the Upper Realm and officially giving rise to Saint Realm experts.
 Before this, the strongest beings on the Great Origin Ancient Star were no more than Divine Monarch Realm cultivators.
 Even though Divine Monarch Realm cultivators knew the forbidden land to be dangerous, they didn’t realize its extent.
 After all, there were quite a few places on the Great Origin Ancient Star where a Divine Monarch Realm expert could fall.
 Hence, in the understanding of Divine Monarch Realm experts, the forbidden land was just another perilous region.
 However, once the Great Origin Ancient Star birthed saints, saint kings, and even half-step Great Saints, and these experts ventured in but never returned, the cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star were terrified to discover they had greatly underestimated the danger of the forbidden land.
 Upon recognizing its danger level, later generations renamed it the forbidden land of Great Origin, deeming it a death trap on the Great Origin Ancient Star. Anyone venturing in, even saint kings or half-step Great Saints, would risk death.
 Because of this, neither the Dao Palace nor any other forces on the Great Origin Ancient Star knew what secrets it held.
 Perhaps only beings at the Supreme level might grasp some of the hidden truths.
 After all, at that level, one should be unafraid of the various dangers within the forbidden land.
 Wang Ping even suspected that the Supreme, who had remained hidden on the Great Origin Ancient Star and once refined the original essence of his Spacetime Dao Body in past simulations, was an outsider Supreme. The purpose of coming to the Great Origin Ancient Star was for some hidden secret.
 Otherwise, if that Supreme were a local, he wouldn’t remain unrecognized.
 “The rougher the seas, the more valuable the catch! Not only do I want the reward from the Nine-Star Pavilion, but I also want the great opportunities that may lie in the forbidden land of Great Origin. System, fast forward.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself and voiced his command.
 “Ding, fast forwarding…”
 The System’s voice echoed as the screen reappeared, and text began to float up.
 【After making your choice, you took Lin Qinghe along into the forbidden land of Great Origin. During your entrance, you asked Lin Qinghe’s second soul, the remnant soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body, if she knew anything about the forbidden land.】
 【In response, the remnant soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body shook her head, stating that she had never been to such a remote place as the Great Origin Ancient Star, thus she didn’t know any hidden secrets. Furthermore, her memory was incomplete, and many things had been forgotten.】
 【Hearing this, you felt a bit regretful but didn’t dwell on it. Soon, you ventured into the outer areas. It must be said, the forbidden land of Great Origin is an anomalous place. The air was filled with an eerie energy that could muddle one’s mind, even leading to cultivation deviation.】
 【Aside from this, strange creatures would occasionally appear, ignoring the Saintly Aura from you and Lin Qinghe, and attack. This would be impossible in the outside world.】
 【After all, the majesty of a saint was not to be provoked. Divine Monarch Realm beasts, upon encountering a saint, or even a half-saint, could only be terrified, choosing either to submit or flee. Attacking half-saints and saints was unthinkable.】
 【You studied these creatures and found them highly anomalous. Their power didn’t follow human or beast cultivation systems but consisted of pure strength. Despite their immense power, they lacked intelligence, driven only by an instinct to hunt.】
 【This anomaly was curious. After all, even in the Lower Realm, beasts with as little as Innate Realm cultivation would possess intelligence comparable to ordinary humans.】
 【Soon, you crossed the outer areas, approaching the inner zone. As you were about to enter, you sensed a terrifying energy rippling through the air. This energy was several times more horrifying than the eerie energy in the outer zones, demanding attention even from half-saints.】
 This, is only the border area between the outskirts and the inner regions. To venture further in, what kind of dangers one might encounter is unimaginable. This makes your expression grow increasingly solemn.
 At this moment, you feel it is somewhat inappropriate to continue letting Lin Qinghe follow you inside. Even though Lin Qinghe can rely on her previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body to exert the power of a Saint with her Semi-Saint cultivation, it may still be unsafe.
 However, when you tell Lin Qinghe to leave, she refuses, thinking it is too dangerous for you to go in alone. She wants to stay by your side as your disciple, wherever you go, she will go.
 Seeing that you can’t persuade Lin Qinghe, you sigh and can only take her with you into the inner regions. As soon as you enter the inner regions, your expression changes.
 Because you sense an extreme feeling of danger, and a chill rises in your heart, running from the soles of your feet up to your spine, directly to your skull.
 Instinctively, you want to take Lin Qinghe back to the outer regions. However, what happens next shocks you. You discover that although you move towards the outer regions, you cannot return there.
 The space here is completely disordered, with no regularity. Moving forward could mean progressing forward or it could mean moving backward or to the right. In this anomalous place, even if you possess the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body and have comprehended the Space Laws, you cannot discern the direction.
 Moreover, in this place, spatial movement is impossible, and even divine senses are suppressed.
 This situation makes your heart heavy. You finally understand why those Saints, Saint Kings, and even Great Saints who entered the inner regions of the forbidden land of Great Origin never came back. In such an anomalous place, entering likely means one won’t come out.
 Additionally, you are well aware that trying to forcibly break out of here is impossible. After all, even Great Saints went in and never returned, let alone you, a mere Saint.
 You highly doubt that if you attempt to use brute force, you might draw out some unclean entities. When that happens, you will definitely die without a trace.
 Given these circumstances, all you can do is summon the Black Abyss Demon Spear, a Supreme Artifact, preparing for any eventual need for self-defense.
 Next, after discussing strategies with Lin Qinghe, you decide to continue moving forward, planning to find the Great Origin Holy Stone first. At this moment, you finally understand why those who needed this Great Origin Holy Stone chose to issue a mission with such generous rewards, rather than coming here themselves.
 This hellish place, where you once thought Great Saints would find death, now has you thinking that even a half-step Supreme or Supreme being might not escape unscathed.
 However, since you’ve already ventured into it, there’s no way back. Instead, you might as well try to get hold of the Great Origin Holy Stone. Although you don’t know its purpose, its value is unquestionably high, and obtaining it through rewards wouldn’t be a waste of this Simulation.
 Of course, it would be even better if you could understand some aspects of this forbidden land of Great Origin.
 After half a day, you go a bit deeper. During this time, you encounter attacks. These attackers, like evil spirits, have no physical bodies and seem to be formed from resentment. They target divine souls and possess very strong combat power, with none weaker than Semi-Saints, and there are many at the Saint level.
 Facing these evil spirits, even for you as a Saint, it’s very troublesome. Fortunately, you own the Supreme Demon Spear, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, so you can suppress them easily.
 However, the existence of these evil spirits, although dangerous, is beneficial for Lin Qinghe because she has the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. She can even devour the essence of these evil spirits. For this, you can’t help but marvel at the domineering nature of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 But you’re also worried that after Lin Qinghe devours these evil spirits, she might suffer some unknown effects. Lin Qinghe shares this concern but believes that in this place, enhancing power is the most important thing, and any side effects can be dealt with later.
 You agree with her reasoning and thus do not stop her from devouring the spirits. Soon, Lin Qinghe has the opportunity to achieve sainthood. However, you don’t let her break through immediately and trigger the tribulation for becoming a Saint.
 Becoming a Saint in this place is too dangerous. Besides, you think that if you really encounter a dire situation, you can let Lin Qinghe undertake the tribulation, using the Heavenly Tribulation to deter those terrifying evil spirits.
 You continue to advance. During this process, even with the Black Abyss Demon Spear, you almost die. You find out that this hellish place not only has evil spirits but also anomalous plants. Once entangled, they release horrifying toxins, potent enough to overwhelm even a Saint.
 Luckily, before coming in, you had bound a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator with the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet to transfer the poison. Otherwise, you would have surely lost a life and entered the revival state.
 Without your presence, Lin Qinghe would also have died.
 In no time, another day passes. During this day, you experience various battles, encounter many anomalous dangers, and are both physically and mentally exhausted, suffering severe injuries. Even though you are Semi-Saints and Saints with strong recovery abilities, the strange creatures in this hellish place inhibit regeneration and affect the source of injuries, making your wounds hard to heal.
 You have the Purple Talent: Blood Drinking and higher cultivation, so your condition is still manageable. Lin Qinghe, however, is in a dire state, heavily injured and close to death.
 This situation weighs heavily on your mind, and you can’t help but laugh bitterly, thinking that although you didn’t plan to leave this hellish place alive, you might not even be able to find the Great Origin Holy Stone.
 As you sigh, Lin Qinghe looks at you and asks you to abandon her. She feels she is a burden now. But you resolutely refuse, carrying Lin Qinghe on your back as you continue moving forward, looking for a safe place to heal.
 During your advance, you catch a glimpse of a gigantic black shadow roaring towards the sky from the distance.
 This shocks you deeply. You cannot clearly see the true form of this massive shadow, but you can feel its terrifying power. This shadow definitely does not belong to the Saint Realm.
 The second soul of Lin Qinghe, the remnant soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body, speaks up, confirming that the giant shadow is indeed not of the Saint Realm but a Quasi-Emperor.
 This astonishes you and Lin Qinghe to the extreme. A Quasi-Emperor has appeared deep within the forbidden land of Great Origin. This hellish place is far more dangerous than you could have imagined.
 As you are overwhelmed with shock, you suddenly see a blood-red shadow appear in front of you, bringing a sense of lethal danger. Your face changes, and without hesitation, you wield the Black Abyss Demon Spear, unleashing a terrifying attack at the blood-red shadow.
 However, this blood-red shadow is very anomalous. Although you disperses it, it quickly reassembles, letting out a chilling laugh that makes your scalp tingle.
 This makes your face look grim, knowing this evil spirit is likely something you cannot deal with. Lin Qinghe sighs, flying off your back into the sky in her severely weakened state, absorbing some essence by force and breaking through the Saint Realm barrier, triggering the Heavenly Tribulation.
 Your face changes dramatically, filled with anxiety. The blood-red shadow, feeling the power of the Heavenly Tribulation, flees in terror like a mouse seeing a cat. Not only the blood-red shadow, but all unclean entities in the large area flee wildly, avoiding this region.
 Lin Qinghe tells you to quickly escape and find a safe place to recuperate. You clench your fists tightly, deeply regretting bringing Lin Qinghe with you, but knowing that now is not the time to dwell on it. You can only grit your teeth and leave the range of the Heavenly Tribulation.
 In the end, under your gaze, Lin Qinghe can’t even withstand the first Heavenly Tribulation. She is disintegrated into ashes under the tribulation. The Devouring Immortal Demon Body has thus fallen.
 However, you don’t have much time to be sad. Taking advantage of the lingering power of the Heavenly Tribulation to deter those evil spirits, you search for a relatively safe place. Eventually, you break into a cave, set up a grand array, conceal your aura, and intend to heal your injuries.
 “Lin Qinghe is indeed worth cultivating.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, sighed as he saw Lin Qinghe’s actions.
 Originally, Wang Ping had planned to cultivate Lin Qinghe in the future.
 Now, this idea has become even more firm.
 If Lin Qinghe grows, he would indeed be able to accomplish many things for him.
 Besides, optimizing Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger once again would also be the same.
 In some sense, if Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger is optimized once more, it might even be more domineering than Lin Qinghe’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to gaze at the screen.
 However, you are surprised to find a golden skeleton in this cave. This is the skeleton of a Saint Realm expert who has passed away. After all, the body of a Saint is exceedingly strong; the flesh may decay due to the decline of blood and energy, but the bones will not.
 You sigh inwardly, guessing that this should be a certain Saint Realm expert from the Great Origin Ancient Star who, after entering the Great Origin Ancient Star, found it hopeless to escape and thus despaired and perished here.
 Because of this, you feel that you will eventually meet the same end. Although this is just a simulation, it still leaves your heart uneasy.
 However, despite your unease, you do not give up the chance to loot the corpse. But you are disappointed this time, finding nothing useful. Evidently, items like divine sources were long used up by this Saint Realm expert.
 Even their Sacred Weapon is nowhere to be found, perhaps destroyed, or its spirituality lost.
 Seeing no gains, you can only calm your mind and start healing. After healing, you notice a strange phenomenon.
 In this area, it seems no evil spirits are approaching. Otherwise, with their anomalous behavior and terrifying sensitivity, they should have found this place long ago, and the array would not have stopped them.
 This makes you ponder. At this moment, you suddenly sense some anomaly from the depths of the cave, making you alert.
 After all, in your past experience, a place without other beasts’ harassment must have an even more terrifying beast as it would be their territory, so no other beasts would dare to intrude.
 Feeling heavy-hearted, you choose to investigate deeper into the cave. There, you witness a shocking scene.
 A massive heart is sealed by an anomalous grand array there. Even with the array’s seal and terrifying chains, the horrific energy contained within the heart can’t be concealed.
 You even sense a power that transcends laws from this heart. This shocks you immensely, not understanding whose heart this is and why it is sealed here.
 Calculating the time, this heart has likely been sealed here for millions of years, implying meanings enough to make one’s hair stand on end.
 Separated from its body, sealed for millions of years, and still pulsing powerfully with such terrifying energy, it’s too spine-chilling; you even doubt if the Great Emperor could accomplish such a feat.
 Following that, you discover another thing. The altars and stone pillars surrounding this grand array are made from Great Origin Holy Stones.
 The strong individuals from the Nine Star Pavilion who issued missions for obtaining Great Origin Holy Stones, here is a heap of them, which is overly extravagant.
 However, you find something that makes you feel helpless; you cannot break a single piece of these Great Origin Holy Stones to take with you.
 In your helplessness, you find a piece of Great Origin Holy Stone in a corner of the cave. This delights you, and you choose to put it into your inner world.
 Next, you think about your next plan. You want to try breaking the grand array and touching this heart; if it could be refreshed as a reward, that would be great.
 Since you’ve obtained Great Origin Holy Stones, and you don’t have the capability to venture into the deepest part of the forbidden land of Great Origin to uncover the truth behind the gigantic shadow or the greatest secret within the forbidden land, it’s better to take a chance and see if you can get the best benefits.
 Determined, you take out the Array Breaking Talisman, trying to break the grand array using its power.
 When you activate the Array Breaking Talisman to break the array, you are swallowed by the grand array. The array reflects the Array Breaking Talisman, destroying it, and simultaneously suppressing you to death.
 Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you enter a countdown to resurrection. Once revived, you are suppressed to death again.
 Because of your death, this simulation ends.
 As the text simulation comes to an end, numerous scenes and insights flash through Wang Ping’s mind, and finally, his figure appears in the cave, seeing the heart covered in Dao Patterns, pulsing powerfully.
 “Well, courting death leads to death, this is a universally true saying.”
 Coming back to his senses, Wang Ping couldn’t help sighing.
 This thing is so terrifying; one can imagine how strong the existence that sealed it must be, something that the Array Breaking Talisman simply cannot handle.
 The Array Breaking Talisman can break through arrays set up by Supreme beings in their early years, which is already incredible. Breaking this array is completely impossible.
 Even if that rune master is a genius, he’s merely a Saint Realm expert, far below the level of the one who set up this grand array.
 “I just don’t know who the owner of this heart is, why they were sealed… Besides that, what is the secret of the forbidden land of Great Origin?”
 Wang Ping’s mind was flooded with thoughts, making it difficult for him to focus.
 He always felt that if he could uncover these secrets, he would gain an immense opportunity.
 “Sadly, no matter how great the opportunity, one needs strength to qualify to pursue it. Otherwise, it’s like a low-level player trying to conquer a deep-level instance dungeon, pure cannon fodder… no amount of revival coins would help.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and grumbled in his heart.
 Immediately, Wang Ping felt his consciousness shift, his vision transformed, pulling him out of the immersive simulation back to the real world.
 At the same time, the System’s voice sounded in his ears.
 “Ding, reward generated successfully. The host may choose two of the following rewards:
  	First-tier Saint cultivation.
 	One Tile of Great Origin Sacred Stone.
 	Saint’s remains.
 	Purple Talent: Blood Drinking.”
 
 “Two rewards?”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards, rubbing his chin in contemplation.
 Saint realm cultivation… at his current level, achieving sainthood could be done with each simulation.
 He could say, this reward isn’t all that rare.
 Moreover, once he achieved sainthood, the resources needed for subsequent simulations would drastically increase.
 At that time, he’d again be fretting over resource issues.
 After all, in this era of dwindling magic, resources aren’t easy to come by.
 As for the other rewards, the Saint’s remains could be ignored since it would be of no use to him.
 In other words, he could only choose between Purple Talent: Blood Drinking and the Great Origin Sacred Stone, either one or both.
 “Purple Talent: Blood Drinking showed its worth in this simulation, it can be chosen. However, after expending so much effort to obtain the Great Origin Sacred Stone, not choosing it would be too much of a waste, rendering my efforts futile. Therefore, the Great Origin Sacred Stone is a must-choose.”
 After analyzing, Wang Ping decided to choose the cultivation and the Great Origin Sacred Stone.
 “Wait, that’s not right. Although I can choose to gain cultivation after my next simulation, in the real world, it could be a day, or it could be several months… I might encounter danger. If I want to lay low, I must quickly enhance my strength.”
 “I’ve really been scared of being poor, always fretting about resources… If I have strength, why worry about resources?”
 “Besides, in the worst case, I could always ask Alpha for a backdoor.”
 However, Wang Ping quickly sobered up and couldn’t help but facepalm.
 “System, I choose 1. First-tier Saint cultivation and 2. Great Origin Sacred Stone.”
 Then, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, his cultivation began to soar, directly reaching the Saint’s realm.
 His physical body, magic power, and divine soul all underwent a qualitative change, becoming extremely powerful.
 Just after Wang Ping made his choice and enhanced his cultivation, a sense of danger suddenly appeared, causing Wang Ping’s expression to shift slightly. Without hesitation, he performed a spatial shift.
 “Boom!!!”
 Right after Wang Ping’s defense, a terrifying energy fluctuation abruptly appeared in White Flame Divine City, utterly obliterating it.
 “Who attacked me? Why didn’t this situation appear in the simulation?”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned grave as he sensed the surrounding space, trying to find his assailant.
 Such an attack never occurred in the life simulation.
 There are only two possibilities…
 Either the opponent targeted him for some reason after he entered immersive simulation last time, which would explain why such an event didn’t occur in the Life Simulator.
 The second possibility is that this guy comes from a place outside the Upper Realm, so the Life Simulator couldn’t simulate it.
 Of course, it could also be because of some reason beyond the heavens that the opponent suddenly found him and attacked.
 No matter what the situation is, it’s a troublesome matter.
 After all, it was the first time he had encountered an attack in reality.
 This suggests that he might face danger in the future when entering immersive simulation.
 After all, during the simulation, although he set up a large formation, he had no real defense.
 This is also a disadvantage of immersive simulation.
 Additionally, the time gap caused by the immersive simulation is larger than the previous text simulation, which is also a problem.
 “Hehe, I didn’t expect you to become a Saint… It seems the secrets you hold are quite significant… I originally thought those guys hiring me to kill you was an overkill… Now it seems they may have underestimated you…”
 While various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, a sinister voice sounded.
 “They…? Are you referring to my seniors?”
 Wang Ping’s face was cold as he tentatively asked.
 “Hehe, it’s nothing to tell you… Yes, it’s them… Every once in a while, they use the Heaven’s Secrets Tracker Talisman to locate you… But recently, they couldn’t lock onto your position, suspecting that you may have used some method to block the heavens’ secrets, so they decided to hire me at a high cost to take action against you…”
 The sinister voice sounded again, full of anomaly.
 Wang Ping still couldn’t sense his exact location.
 “This guy is very strong… He shouldn’t be an ordinary Saint; his cultivation is very high, and he’s proficient in assassination divine abilities… Besides, he might also possess items from other worlds…”
 As Wang Ping listened to the other party, this thought flashed in his mind.
 At the same time, he became more vigilant.
 The opponent’s methods were quite problematic.
 Moreover, the content of the other party’s words also made him feel heavy.
 Obviously, the Golden Talent: Heaven’s Secrets Shield had indeed worked.
 However, Wang Ping hadn’t expected the opponent to lavishly use the Heaven’s Secrets Tracker Talisman to locate him every once in a while.
 After the Golden Talent: Heaven’s Secrets Shield took effect and the opponent couldn’t locate him, their dread deepened, and they even decided to hire a Saint from the forces across the heavens at a high cost to assassinate him.
 And they almost succeeded in costing him a life…
 This was the first time Wang Ping had faced an attack in the real world after a long period of cheating with the Life Simulator.
 One could say Wang Ping had been careless…
 After acquiring the Golden Talent: Heaven’s Secrets Shield, he shouldn’t have stayed in his old spot at White Flame Divine City; he should have moved to another location to lay low…
 “Why are you telling me this? Isn’t protecting the client’s information one of your tenets as an assassin? Or do you think I’m already a dead man?”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind; he coldly said while being vigilant of the opponent’s assassination.
 “Hehe, protecting the client’s information is for proper assassins; it has nothing to do with me… Honestly, I only care about money…”
 The cold voice sounded again.
 “If you can give me more divine sources, I can choose to give up on assassinating you… I could even provide you with more information and kill them for you in return…”
 “You really have no professional ethics at all…”
 Wang Ping mocked.
 Does he look like someone so foolish to hand over more divine sources?
 If he really handed anything over, the opponent would undoubtedly kill him immediately to seize the remaining items…
 Then, the assassin could continue to collect the reward too, the joy would be unspeakable…
 


  
    198 – Killing a Saint! Zhang Yueying’s new Golden Finger!
 
 “Since you are unwilling to offer a higher price, I can only kill you.”
 A cold voice echoed again.
 Then, spatial fluctuations appeared, and a black shadow suddenly emerged behind Wang Ping. The frosty blade sliced through the space, aiming straight for Wang Ping’s head.
 This strike seemed to lack destructive power, but it was fast, accurate, and ruthless.
 Even other Saints would struggle to react and might be decapitated directly.
 “I’ve been waiting for you to make a move!”
 Wang Ping’s face was cold as flames surged around him, entwining with the laws of lightning, fire, and space. Divine abilities were unleashed without hesitation, blasting towards the space behind him.
 The opponent’s concealment methods were indeed strong, but at the end of the day, Wang Ping possessed a crippled version of the Spacetime Dao Body and understood the space laws.
 If the opponent didn’t act, Wang Ping might have difficulty finding him.
 However, as long as he made a move, Wang Ping could detect his location immediately and counterattack.
 In an instant, terrifying attacks collided, causing a large area of space to shatter. A black shadow was blasted out of the space, looking rather battered.
 “You’ve comprehended three types of laws and even practiced the Emperor’s Scripture!?”
 The black shadow’s voice was hoarse and carried a hint of astonishment.
 “It seems that although your cultivation level is higher than mine, your combat abilities as an assassin are not strong. Since that’s the case, go die.”
 Wang Ping didn’t respond to the black shadow’s question. Instead, his face remained cold as he looked at the shadow. With his hands folded together, he used the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture to deduce another divine ability, directly sealing this space.
 Then, Wang Ping used a spatial divine ability to move behind the black shadow, holding his sacred weapon longsword and slashing down fiercely.
 “Damn it!”
 Seeing this, the black shadow’s face grew grave, and he was forced to engage in battle.
 Soon, the black shadow fell into a disadvantageous position.
 As an assassin, his strongest trait was his concealment ability, and he had a divine ability for a one-hit kill. But once exposed to sunlight, his combat capabilities in the same realm were certainly not strong.
 Due to this, although his cultivation level was three small realms higher than Wang Ping’s, reaching the fourth level of the Saint realm, he was still not a match for Wang Ping.
 However, at the Saint level, crossing realms to fight became increasingly difficult as the gap of even three small realms was enormous.
 Thus, Wang Ping couldn’t easily defeat him without exposing too many of his secrets.
 As a result, the two engaged in a ferocious battle in the sky. The terrifying saintly aura erupted wildly, and various laws interwove and collided.
 The Saint’s battle was incredibly terrifying, affecting a vast area. Although Wang Ping had sealed the space, the battle still had a wide impact, causing many living beings to be killed by the residual waves.
 Among them, the White Flame Divine Sect was the unluckiest force.
 Since White Flame Divine City was their territory and a major economic source, it was very close to the sect’s headquarters.
 When the White Flame Dynasty was destroyed, they had sensed it. Now, they felt the terrifying clash of two saintly auras.
 For a while, everyone in the White Flame Divine Sect was utterly terrified, and the sect leaders hurriedly fled.
 Even the strong ones did not care about their disciples, fearing that even a single residual wave reaching the White Flame Divine Sect would wipe them out.
 After all, let alone the residual waves of the Saint’s battle, even a bit of saintly aura pressing on them would be enough to kill them.
 Among those fleeing was Lin Qinghe’s master.
 Even though she wanted to drag Lin Qinghe out from her secluded cultivation in the sect’s depths, she ultimately abandoned her.
 Lin Qinghe was important, but not as important as her own life.
 Compared to the White Flame Divine Sect’s terror, some ancient monsters on the Great Origin Ancient Star were also awakened.
 Though they hadn’t left their self-imposed slumber within divine sources, they could feel the terrifying fluctuations of the battle.
 “After many years, another Saint’s battle has erupted? These two Saints seem extraordinary.”
 “One of them seems to be a Killing Saint, following the path of slaughter. The other is remarkable, with a mere first-level Saint cultivation yet comprehending three laws and practicing the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture?”
 “Is he a Saint from Dao Palace? Dao Palace indeed has deep foundations, secretly nurturing such a powerful young Saint.”
 Many ancient beings were shocked and discussed animatedly.
 Within Dao Palace, two self-sealed Saint Realm powerhouses were also astonished.
 After all, they had no idea when Dao Palace had such a powerful young Saint.
 If someone like that emerged, the Dao Palace Master would certainly have informed them.
 Soon, they summoned the Dao Palace Master to confirm the matter.
 Then, the Dao Palace Master was also dumbfounded.
 He didn’t recognize Wang Ping at all, and it was impossible for Dao Palace to have such a person.
 Hearing this, the two Saints of Dao Palace became even more puzzled.
 If Wang Ping wasn’t from Dao Palace, why would he practice the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture? Could it be that the Emperor’s Scripture had been leaked?
 As the people of Dao Palace were filled with many questions, the battle reached a critical point.
 “Wang Ping, don’t push me! I am from Slaughter Paradise. If you kill me, be prepared to face endless pursuit from Slaughter Paradise’s experts.”
 The Killing Saint, battered by Wang Ping and having his holy body shattered after another violent divine ability strike, roared in anger.
 Wang Ping’s abilities were too anomalous.
 Not only was his combat strength superior, but he also possessed strange capabilities, occasionally doubling the lethality of his attacks.
 Moreover, with Wang Ping’s mastery of spatial divine abilities, the Killing Saint couldn’t dodge attacks and could only take them head-on.
 This left the Killing Saint receiving blows without many chances to fight back.
 By now, he had suffered significant injuries. Continuing to fight would mean certain death.
 “Heh? Slaughter Paradise? We are already mortal enemies with no room for reconciliation. Killing you removes one enemy, which is the most important thing to me. Besides, you are not valuable enough for Slaughter Paradise to avenge you.”
 “Even if there is, so what? One day, I will utterly destroy the Slaughter Paradise…”
 Wang Ping struck mercilessly, once again unleashing a terrifying divine ability, shattering a part of the Saint of Slaughter’s recently repaired sacred body, and sneered.
 “You, dreaming of overthrowing the Slaughter Paradise!? Too arrogant!”
 The Saint of Slaughter roared in anger.
 Although roaring, he was somewhat desperate.
 He never expected that just after returning from the Allheavens Carnival, wanting to relax for a while and take on a simple task, he would nearly lose his life.
 Thinking of this made the Saint of Slaughter hate the Supreme Feng Mo.
 “Didn’t this guy say it was only a bug at the God Realm? But Wang Ping not only practiced the Emperor’s Scripture but also became a formidable saint during the end of the dharma era, mastering three laws and occasionally doubling his attack power.”
 Being misled by such information, wanting to bully the weak and getting bullied instead, put him in a desperate situation, making him feel utterly aggrieved.
 “Whether it’s arrogance, you’ll find out later. For now, let’s kill you first!”
 Wang Ping snorted coldly, once again unleashing a terrifying divine ability.
 Space, lightning, and fire laws entwined, and the fused divine ability fiercely attacked the Saint of Slaughter.
 “Darn it!”
 Seeing this, the Saint of Slaughter’s face contorted, wanting to unleash a divine ability to confront Wang Ping and then find an opportunity to escape.
 However, this time, he miscalculated.
 Because he shockingly found that his divine abilities couldn’t be used.
 “Not good!”
 Sensing this anomalous situation, the Saint of Slaughter instantly thought it must be some strange ability Wang Ping had used, his expression changing drastically, wanting to dodge.
 But even under normal circumstances, he could barely avoid it, let alone in his current state.
 In an instant, the Saint of Slaughter was engulfed by Wang Ping’s terrifying strike.
 What was worse for him, Wang Ping’s strike triggered critical damage again.
 Thus, the Saint of Slaughter only had time to let out a miserable scream before his flesh was destroyed, his soul obliterated, and he completely perished.
 With this, a powerful Saint of Slaughter fell at Wang Ping’s hands.
 After killing this Saint of Slaughter, Wang Ping unhesitatingly gathered the items dropped and stored them into his storage space, then tore through space and left.
 After Wang Ping left, the old monsters who had been secretly watching the battle came back to their senses, each one extremely surprised.
 A Saint of Slaughter fell just like that, really surprising.
 However, they were more interested in Wang Ping’s secret technique that multiplied divine ability damage.
 Besides, they also noticed something unusual; when the Saint of Slaughter tried to use his divine abilities at the end, they didn’t work, which was clearly odd.
 Of course, there are myriad strange secret techniques in this world, and they were just amazed but had no intention of targeting Wang Ping.
 After all, Wang Ping became a saint during the end of the dharma era, a formidable person. Ordinary saints might not be able to defeat him.
 Perhaps a true old monster could capture Wang Ping, but once they come out, they can’t seal themselves again and can only perish in this era.
 That’s something they don’t want to see.
 No one would willingly risk their life to obtain some secret techniques.
 “The Black Abyss Demon Spear has recognized him as its master, interesting. It seems the Black Abyss has a worthy successor.”
 In a certain place on the Great Origin Ancient Star, a terrifying strongman spanned space, looking towards where Wang Ping had left, murmuring to himself.
 Although Wang Ping hid the Black Abyss Demon Spear well, as a Supreme, he could naturally sense the aura of a Supreme Artifact.
 So Wang Ping’s attempt to hide the Black Abyss Demon Spear and not use it in this battle was actually of little significance.
 Besides, Wang Ping actually didn’t know one thing.
 Unless it was a world-shattering treasure greatly beneficial to their cultivation, a Supreme would disdain to snatch a junior’s possession.
 If they did so, they would no longer be worthy of respect in the cultivation world, too disgraceful to be called a Supreme.
 Although the Supreme Artifact was precious, it wasn’t precious enough to make a Supreme disregard their dignity to snatch.
 Another reason was that snatching another Supreme’s artifact was of little use.
 Such tier weapons like Supreme Artifacts, if they don’t recognize you as their master, you can’t subdue them, even if you could destroy them, they would choose self-destruction, leaving you with nothing.
 Subsequently, the terrifying strongman closed his eyes again, continuing to practice a certain secret technique.
 “The White Flame Divine Sect’s style is just as vile as always.”
 Wang Ping arrived at the White Flame Divine Sect, looking at the ordinary disciples left behind and the fleeing high-ranking members of the White Flame Divine Sect, and mocked.
 Then, after sensing carefully, he found Lin Qinghe.
 Earlier, the battle was too close to the White Flame Divine Sect. Although Wang Ping had intentionally moved the battlefield away, he was still somewhat worried that the sect had been destroyed by the aftermath.
 To be precise, he was worried that Lin Qinghe might have been killed by the battle’s aftermath.
 If that were the case, a generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body would have died unjustly.
 Wang Ping felt quite fond of Lin Qinghe.
 After all, in many simulations, Wang Ping had accepted her as a disciple.
 Especially in the last simulation, Lin Qinghe’s performance really moved him.
 Such a woman not only had a good character, but also knew gratitude and repaid favors. She could become his right-hand in the future. Wang Ping didn’t want her to die from his battle’s aftermath.
 At the same time Wang Ping looked at Lin Qinghe, she had just come out from the White Flame Divine Sect’s restricted area, ready to flee. Noticing Wang Ping, who didn’t conceal his aura and gaze, she showed a surprised expression.
 Naturally, she couldn’t discern Wang Ping’s realm or know that he was the saint causing such a scene.
 The reason for her surprise was that the second soul in her body, the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body, told her that Wang Ping was a saint and very powerful.
 “Qinghe, meet the senior saint.”
 At the moment, Lin Qinghe, who was still very tender and like a little girl, blinked her eyes and bowed gracefully to Wang Ping.
 “Aren’t you afraid of me?”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Qinghe and chuckled lightly.
 “Why should Qinghe be afraid of senior? Is senior a bad person?”
 Lin Qinghe asked somewhat puzzled.
 “Of course, I am not a bad person.”
 Wang Ping laughed out loud.
 “Since senior is not a bad person, why should Qinghe be afraid of senior?”
 Lin Qinghe blinked her eyes, her expression playful, her smile bright.
 “Haha, you little girl, you are quite interesting.”
 Wang Ping’s figure flashed and appeared three meters in front of Lin Qinghe, hands behind his back, sighing.
 “Little girl, are you willing to take me as your master?”
 After pausing for a moment, Wang Ping spoke directly.
 Although, in his simulation, he had taken Lin Qinghe as a disciple more than once, in reality, they were still strangers.
 Now, the White Flame Divine Sect had caused such a big mess because of this battle, which might affect the simulation.
 Therefore, Wang Ping decided to take Lin Qinghe as a disciple directly to prevent any unforeseen events.
 “Ah, take me as a disciple?”
 Lin Qinghe showed a surprised expression, as if not quite responding.
 “Yes, I think you’re quite good, and I want to take you as a disciple. After all, as a Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it’s not suitable for you to stay here.”
 Wang Ping gazed at Lin Qinghe and directly pointed out her physique without the intention of procrastination.
 As soon as Wang Ping said this, Lin Qinghe was stunned, looking at him in astonishment, seemingly not expecting Wang Ping to see through her Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 As for Lin Qinghe’s second soul, the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body was directly awakened, wanting to take Lin Qinghe and escape immediately.
 Even though in front of a saint, with Lin Qinghe’s current state, escaping was impossible.
 Even if she took over the body, escaping would still be out of the question.
 “Senior, do you not regard the Devouring Immortal Demon Body as an enemy?”
 Lin Qinghe asked in amazement.
 “Why should I? Whether power is evil depends on whether the user is evil. If you are evil, I will naturally eliminate a harm. However, the current you is obviously not an evil person, but a little cultivator with a Devouring Immortal Demon Body.”
 Wang Ping, hands behind his back, spoke in a calm voice.
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s words struck deep into Lin Qinghe’s heart, making her somewhat lost in thought.
 As for the remnant soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body, she also fell silent.
 If she had met such a person as Wang Ping in her past life, she might not have walked down that path.
 Of course, she still did not completely trust Wang Ping.
 After all, humans are the best at disguising.
 “So, are you willing to take me as your master?”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Qinghe and lightly smiled, issuing the invitation again.
 “But I already have a master who has been very kind to me; I can’t betray my sect.”
 Although Lin Qinghe had a good impression of Wang Ping, she still chose to refuse.
 Upon this, Wang Ping was not surprised.
 This had appeared in the Life Simulator before.
 “The master you speak of has not been kind to you but is your enemy of extermination.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and slowly spoke.
 “!!!”
 Lin Qinghe’s pupils contracted, looking at Wang Ping in shock, not understanding why he would say such a thing.
 “When you were born, there was a natural phenomenon seen by your master. So, she called the strong from the White Flame Divine Sect to exterminate your Lin Family clan, took you back to the White Flame Divine Sect, and accepted you as a disciple.”
 Wang Ping spoke out the cruel truth indifferently.
 “Thi…this is impossible. Master can’t be such a person.”
 Lin Qinghe’s face turned pale.
 She felt that Wang Ping couldn’t be lying to her, because Wang Ping was a saint, did a saint need to toy with a little cultivator like her?
 But if what Wang Ping said was true, then her belief, her worldview would completely collapse, something she couldn’t accept.
 “Whether it is true or not, you’ll know in a moment.”
 Wang Ping sighed, looking into the distance.
 Seeing this, Lin Qinghe also looked over somewhat vacantly.
 Then she saw her master and the high-ranking members of the White Flame Divine Sect flying over, appearing above the White Flame Divine Sect.
 This reminded her of the higher-ups of the White Flame Divine Sect abandoning their disciples and fleeing; her master seemed to have abandoned her and fled as well.
 Lin Qinghe bit her lip, falling silently into thought.
 您是…
 At this moment, the old ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect saw Wang Ping and was greatly shocked.
 Then, he revealed a look of joy.
 During the previous battle, he had observed from afar and recognized that Wang Ping was one of the Twin Saints and even killed another saint.
 Now, Wang Ping appearing at his White Flame Divine Sect made his emotions surge, unable to remain calm.
 A saint… This is a saint. If he could cling to a saint’s favor, his White Flame Divine Sect would surely rise to great heights, and who would dare to bully them?
 While the old ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect was immersed in his daydream, Wang Ping casually grabbed him and conducted a soul search on the spot.
 Then, he directly transferred the old ancestor’s memories regarding the Lin Family into Lin Qinghe’s mind.
 This made Lin Qinghe’s face pale, showing an expression of disbelief.
 Seeing this, the other strong cultivators of the White Flame Divine Sect’s faces changed drastically, wanting to escape.
 This saint was too ruthless. He suddenly took the old ancestor of the White Flame Divine Sect to search his soul.
 Hmph…
 Seeing this group trying to escape, Wang Ping snorted coldly.
 Although it was just a simple snort, it carried a saintly aura, which this group of cultivators in the True God Realm or the Half-Step Divine Monarch Realm couldn’t resist.
 In an instant, apart from Lin Qinghe’s master, everyone else’s bodies exploded, completely falling.
 This directly scared Lin Qinghe’s master witless, face pale, not daring to move at all.
 Qinghe, save your master…
 Lin Qinghe’s master looked at Lin Qinghe, begging.
 She could tell that Wang Ping’s attitude towards Lin Qinghe was unusual.
 Now, only Lin Qinghe could plead for her, so she might survive.
 Hearing her master, Lin Qinghe came back to her senses, her eyes gradually growing cold, filled with hatred.
 Senior, Qinghe wants to ask you to seal her cultivation…
 Lin Qinghe’s voice was cold, requesting Wang Ping.
 Alright.
 Wang Ping nodded and casually sealed Lin Qinghe’s master’s cultivation.
 Seeing this, Lin Qinghe took a deep breath, holding a Long Sword, flew towards her master.
 Qinghe, I am your master. What do you want to do? Are you planning to kill me?
 Lin Qinghe’s master saw this, shouting in terror.
 Lin Qinghe didn’t say anything, just slashed out, beheading her.
 Because Lin Qinghe’s master’s cultivation was sealed, this sword was lethal.
 You are too kind. People like her should be cut into pieces.
 The voice of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body echoed.
 Lin Qinghe didn’t respond, just looked at Wang Ping, came to his side, took a deep breath, and knelt down: Qinghe is willing to take you as a master, I implore you to accept me as your disciple…
 From today onwards, you will be my second disciple.
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Qinghe, chuckled, and nodded in satisfaction.
 Second?
 Lin Qinghe came to her senses, curious who her senior brother was.
 He is still in the Lower Realm; you will probably meet him after a long time.
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 The Lower Realm…? Is Master an ascended one from the Lower Realm?
 Lin Qinghe was surprised.
 The remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body was also surprised.
 After all, to ascend from the Lower Realm and become a saint in the Era of the End of Laws… such talent and fortune are incredibly terrifying.
 Indeed, I am an ascended one from the Lower Realm.
 Wang Ping nodded.
 By the way, my real name is Wang Ping, my Dao title is Saint Tianyan. However, when I walk in the world, I always use a pseudonym. So, in front of outsiders, call me Mo Fan in the future…
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping pondered and then spoke again.
 The name Bai Tianhong has already been exposed.
 Since that’s the case, it’s time to change the name I use in the world.
 Mo Fan, that’s suitable.
 (⊙o⊙)…
 Lin Qinghe’s gaze turned subtle.
 Her master is so cautious? Even when walking the world, he doesn’t use his real name.
 Mo Fan, Mo Family? Could it be that Master has something to do with the Mo Family?
 Lin Qinghe was curious again.
 Indeed, there is some connection with the Mo Family. However, it’s not a good relationship.
 Wang Ping said with a strange look.
 Speaking of which, Mo Fan of the Profound Turtle Continent shares the same surname as the Mo Family.
 Hmm, in the future, I can use the Mo Family’s name to scam people…
 No, no, I mean to attract hatred…
 Ah, no, that’s still not right… I mean to do good deeds…
 Yes, that’s exactly it.
 “I see.”
 Seeing Wang Ping say this, Lin Qinghe nodded thoughtfully, without asking any more questions.
 Then, Wang Ping took Lin Qinghe away from the White Flame Divine Sect, found a secluded place, set up a large array, and began guiding Lin Qinghe in her cultivation.
 Although, with the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body, Lin Qinghe actually didn’t need much guidance, Wang Ping still felt it was his responsibility as a master to teach her.
 So, he taught her the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.
 Whether Lin Qinghe practiced or mastered them was up to her.
 Of course, according to the experiences in the Life Simulation, Lin Qinghe did practice, but to her, the divine abilities in those emperor scriptures weren’t as useful as the scriptures and divine abilities taught by the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 Because Lin Qinghe possessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, following the path of devouring was the most suitable.
 After teaching Lin Qinghe, Wang Ping planned to continue his Life Simulation.
 “System, how many divine sources do I need for a Paid Simulation now?”
 In the small secluded world he created, Wang Ping asked the Life Simulator System.
 “Ding, detected that the host’s cultivation has reached the first level of the Saint Realm. The cost for a Paid Simulation is fifty thousand middle-grade divine sources, or five hundred upper-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 This made Wang Ping’s facial muscles twitch slightly.
 Alright, another tenfold increase…
 After breaking through a major realm, the resource consumption became terrifying.
 “However, I currently have around three hundred thousand middle-grade divine sources, plus three thousand upper-grade divine sources. That’s enough for me to simulate twelve times. With twelve chances, I wonder what level I’ll reach.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, contemplating in his heart.
 Just as Wang Ping was about to start the Paid Simulation, the voice of the chat group system suddenly sounded, slightly startling him.
 “Ding, detected an anomaly in the world of group member Zeng Lingdong (89). Group task released: Eliminate the anomaly. The difficulty of this group task is higher than usual. The proxy group leader, Wang Ping (66), should select four group members for the task. Please make your choices quickly.”
 “Another anomaly?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 Moreover, the chat group said this task has a higher difficulty. It seems the world Zeng Lingdong is in is not simple…
 Otherwise, it wouldn’t mention higher difficulty.
 After he assisted other group members, especially after taking Lin Yuanyuan under his wing, many tasks didn’t require his involvement.
 Even if an anomaly appeared, unless it was particularly powerful, ordinary anomalies or undeveloped anomalies could be easily handled by the group members.
 You could say, compared to the past when only he could take the lead, Wang Ping was now much more relaxed, comfortably earning points.
 Then, Wang Ping opened the chat group to ask Zeng Lingdong some questions.
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “Although I was somewhat prepared, it finally happened to me… The world I’m in also has anomalies…”
 Zhang Hu (5): “You’ll get used to it, we all went through the same thing. In my world, everything was destroyed. Now, I only hope to become stronger and see if I can restore everything.”
 Zhao Sihan (87): “Don’t worry. In my world, there were abyssal monsters and anomalies too, but Brother Wang and Sister Yuanyuan handled them easily.”
 Ding Xuan (88): “This time is different though. Considering that Brother Wang was specifically chosen to lead, it won’t be simple. Not to mention, this time, the difficulty is marked as higher.”
 Zhang Haoran (92): “Yeah, we can’t be careless.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Indeed, we must not be careless. By the way, Zeng Lingdong, what is actually happening in your world? You are the type who lurks and participates in few tasks, and you haven’t detailed the situation of your world.”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “Cough, cough, I have the Check-In System, so I’ve been living quite leisurely…”
 Wang Ping (66): “You’re quite something. Don’t tell me you haven’t gathered specific information about your own world.”
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “I did gather some information. Specifically, Brother Wang, I’ll give it to you when you come over. For now, we need to select participants quickly.”
 Wang Ping (66): “As long as you’ve collected information. Who wants to join this group task?”
 Wu Jun (20): “Me, me, me! Don’t ask, just count me in for the points.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Brother Wang, count me in too. I’m a Saint now; I should be able to assist you.”
 Fang Yun (3): “No, no, no, Yuanyuan, even when you weren’t a Saint, you could help. After all, the number of anomalies you’ve killed is on par with Brother Wang.”
 Qin Tian (77): “To be precise, it’s the number of anomalies Yuanyuan has put to sleep. Sarcasm.jpg.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Stop teasing Yuanyuan, or she’ll beat you up later. Wu Jun and Yuanyuan are in; who else wants to join the task?”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “Um, can I go? I recently switched to a new Golden Finger. My new ability should be helpful to you, Brother Wang.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Oh? You switched to a new Golden Finger? What’s your new ability?”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “My new Golden Finger is called Inspire. Using this ability on oneself or others continuously boosts the target’s attack power.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Interesting… This should be quite a useful ability.”
 Qin Tian (66): “Ah, this kind of ability is definitely a powerful support skill. Looks like our group will gain another strong support member.”
 Fang Yun (3): “No, no, it feels like our group is becoming Brother Wang’s exclusive support team… Grey Wolf Whines.jpg.”
 Chen Kang (67): “That’s fine. If possible, I don’t want to be on the front lines either. It’s too tiring. Staying back and supporting is much more practical. By the way, I also want to join the task.”
 Chen Si (83): “Mm, mm, what my brother said is right!”
 Wang Ping (66): “In that case, the task participants will be me, Wu Jun, Yuanyuan, Chen Kang, and Zhang Yueying. The others, like Chen Si, stay on standby. If needed, we’ll call for reinforcements.”
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 Chen Si (83): “Mm-hmm, I have no problem.”
 Liu Mei (15): “I have no problem either.”
 Seeing the enthusiastic responses in the group, Wang Ping nodded, then entered the task candidates and initiated the transmigration.
 In an instant, Wang Ping transformed into a white light and disappeared from the retreat spot on the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 The next second, Wang Ping appeared in a room filled with modern decor.
 Lin Yuanyuan, Chen Kang, Wu Jun, and Zhang Yueying also appeared here.
 “Brother Wang, Lin Yuanyuan, Chen Kang, Wu Jun, Zhang Yueying, welcome everyone.”
 Zeng Lingdong looked at everyone and said enthusiastically.
 “The information?”
 Wang Ping nodded and spoke.
 “Here.”
 Zeng Lingdong scratched his head and took out a stack of materials, handing them to Wang Ping and the others.
 In response, Wang Ping and the others took the materials and started reading.
 Immediately, Wang Ping’s expression changed and became somewhat solemn.
 Because the world where Zeng Lingdong was located was not simple; it was a modern cultivation world.
 However, the rules of this world were somewhat peculiar.
 To be precise, it was the rules on Earth that were peculiar.
 On Earth, the destructive power of extraordinary abilities was substantially weakened and greatly suppressed, giving the feeling that the world had a protective mechanism for Earth.
 “No wonder I felt restrained as soon as I arrived… so that’s how it is.”
 Wang Ping said, frowning.
 In the King Realm or even the Nirvana Realm, one could destroy an ordinary star.
 Now, as a Saint, if he unleashed destruction recklessly, in a world without the extraordinary, it would be easy to blow up the sun.
 However, he sensed that his cultivation was being suppressed.
 “I wonder how much power I can now exert and how much destruction I can cause on Earth…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but ponder this question.
 Zeng Lingdong, relying on his sign-in ability, now possessed combat strength of the Life and Death Realm. He tested his strength in the chat group’s martial arts field.
 However, when Zeng Lingdong tested his powers on Earth, he found he could only smash a giant rock.
 One could say, the destructive force was so suppressed it was hardly worth mentioning.
 As a Saint, Wang Ping felt he probably couldn’t shatter a star forcefully, but a planet would normally be no problem.
 Besides, Wang Ping also didn’t know if there were beings stronger than him in this world.
 After all, Wang Ping had read some novels.
 The theme of these novels suggested that Earth’s peculiar rules were because some powerful beings had sealed it.
 Among the ones Wang Ping remembered most vividly was where Qin Shi Huang founded the Immortal Qin Empire, sealing Earth and fighting external forces at the outskirts of the galaxy, implementing measures to prevent their home planet from being discovered.
 “To understand the specific situation, a simulation will do… I wonder what the abilities of these anomalies exactly are.”
 A thought flashed in Wang Ping’s mind, and he spoke to Zeng Lingdong and the others.
 “As usual, I’ll use my ability first.”
 “Alright.”
 Everyone nodded with anticipation on hearing this.
 Wang Ping then closed his eyes and said in his heart: “System, I want to initiate a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation begins…”
 The system’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness swayed, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, a screen appeared, and familiar characters began to emerge.
 【Day 1, you chose to observe the situation, intending to use an old strategy mode.】
 【A year passed in the blink of an eye, and nothing unusual happened on Earth. During this year, you investigated the extraordinary organizations and cultivators on Earth thoroughly, finding no overly powerful beings, the strongest being in the Nascent Soul Realm.】
 【However, even though they are Nascent Soul Realm cultivators, due to the peculiar rules, their ability to cause destruction using extraordinary means is also pitifully weak, just like Zeng Lingdong, only capable of smashing giant rocks.】
 【Of course, comparing the strength of this world’s cultivation system makes it much stronger than Qin Tian’s world at the same level. You think Qin Tian should come to this world to cultivate.】
 【During this year, you also tested your strength. As a Saint, you are far more powerful than Zeng Lingdong. If you go all out, you can destroy a modern metropolis.】
 【Although this level of destructive power is insignificant compared to your true strength, it is extremely terrifying in this world.】
 【Unfortunately, you still couldn’t find the whereabouts of the anomaly. You don’t know where the anomaly is or what it’s plotting.】
 【Just as you were pondering and trying to find the anomaly, or waiting for it to reveal itself, something unexpected happened.】
 【A figure walked out in the starry sky, found you, discovered that you were from another realm, and killed you mercilessly.】
 【However, because you have the Rebirth Talisman, you revived, extremely angry. But this person still did not leave, and killed you again.】
 【In the end, you still died at his hands, without knowing who he was or where he came from.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation has ended】
 The simulation text stopped here, and many scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. In the end, a silhouette appeared in the sky, and he saw that armored figure.
 “Who the hell is this guy, so overwhelmingly strong? I’m a Saint, yet he killed me so easily…”
 Wang Ping looked at this person, full of shock.
 He had previously speculated that the power system of the world Zeng Lingdong was in should be very strong. Now it seemed that the cultivation system of this world might be even stronger than he had imagined.
 Anyone casually walking out from the starry sky could kill him.
 Wang Ping began to doubt whether the power level of this world was as strong as his own world.
 While Wang Ping was pondering, his vision changed, and he returned to the real world.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping open his eyes, Zeng Lingdong asked curiously.
 “Didn’t even see the shadow of the anomaly, got killed by someone.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “Uh…”
 Upon hearing this, everyone was looking at each other.
 Brother Wang, who possesses the power to kill a Saint, got killed?
 Isn’t that too ridiculous?
 “Brother Wang, is this world really that strong? You even have a Supreme Artifact.”
 Lin Yuanyuan was somewhat incredulous.
 “All I can say is, it is just that strong.”
 Wang Ping shook his head helplessly and recounted the contents of the simulation.
 Then, everyone fell silent, looking at each other.
 This blasted world is just too ridiculous.
 No wonder the chat group marked it as high difficulty; it really is quite high.
 “It seems our world’s situation is very complex. The unique situation of Earth is related to that mysterious strong individual and their backing forces. Besides, the reason he suddenly returned to Earth to act against Brother Wang is likely because Brother Wang tested his strength, and it alerted him.”
 Zeng Lingdong took a deep breath and analyzed.
 “Quite possible. Looks like we’ll have to act low-key this time. We can only wait, wait until the anomaly reveals itself.”
 Wang Ping nodded slowly.
 After saying this, Wang Ping closed his eyes again.
 Seeing this, Zeng Lingdong and the others all closed their mouths, knowing that Wang Ping was about to use the Golden Finger’s function again.
 “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said silently in his mind.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting.”
 The system’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, you chose to observe the situation.】
 【A year passed in the blink of an eye. There were still no changes on Earth. However, this time, no strong individual suddenly appeared to kill you. This seems to confirm your conjecture: as long as you don’t make a big commotion, no strong individual will descend to take action against you.】
 【Next, you continued to wait. Another half-year passed in the blink of an eye, and still, no anomalies appeared on Earth, leaving you frowning, unable to understand where the anomaly was or what it was plotting.】
 【As you continued to wait in this agonizing manner, the careful Lin Yuanyuan noticed something strange. A prophecy of Earth’s imminent explosion had become popular online.】
 【This prophecy appeared two years ago but didn’t gain traction until recently when several predictions in it started coming true. The doomsday prophecy about Earth’s explosion became widely accepted, with many choosing to like it and others expressing anticipation for that day to come. At that time, true equality among all beings would be realized.】
 【Lin Yuanyuan found the popularity of this prophecy short video to be quite unusual. Wu Jun and others, however, didn’t see any issue. After all, Earth Online was indeed a very hard game, and it was normal for many people to be pessimistic.】
 【You also did not detect any problem with it. After all, before transmigrating, your life was very miserable. Back in your previous world, there were also various doomsday discussions, and many people were also looking forward to that day to achieve true equality among all beings.】
 【Not to mention, given how special Earth is, it’s impossible for it to suddenly explode.】
 Seeing that you all thought it was normal, Lin Yuanyuan also put down her doubts and did not think further.
 In the blink of an eye, the prophesied time for Earth’s explosion arrived. As the predicted time came, Earth began to experience great tremors and indeed exploded.
 You were instantly engulfed by the energy of Earth’s explosion and died on the spot.
 Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you entered a countdown to revival. After you were resurrected, you were utterly shocked to find that Earth really did explode.
 This made you understand that behind this prophecy, there must be the shadow of an anomaly. Only an anomaly would possess such power. After all, the power level of this world is so high, and Earth is so uniquely special, only an anomalous ability level could destroy it.
 You couldn’t help but speculate that the anomaly’s ability might be something like turning prophecies into reality. As long as the prophecy was widely accepted, it would become real.
 Just as you were thinking, a figure appeared in space, glaring at you angrily. You recognized him; he was the one who killed you in the last simulation.
 This time, without the Earth’s rules suppressing you, your power was restored. You fought him, and after a strong battle, you blew him up and chose to end this simulation.
 Because you voluntarily ended the simulation, this simulation concludes.
 The text simulation ended, and many images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, with the last scene lingering in space.
 From Wang Ping’s perspective, Earth had turned into a pile of rubble in the starry sky, tragically destroyed.
 “The anomaly’s ability is as domineering as ever…”
 Wang Ping sighed, and his vision shifted back to reality.
 “The gains this time are pretty good.”
 Wang Ping opened his eyes and, facing everyone’s gaze, smiled and narrated the content of this simulation.
 After hearing Wang Ping’s words, everyone’s eyes brightened.
 Indeed, when dealing with anomalies, if you have power, just crush them directly. If not, then wait.
 The anomaly’s purpose is to destroy living beings.
 As long as no one stops it, it will erupt, and by then, they will naturally know what the anomaly’s abilities are and can catch its tail.
 Of course, this strategy is only applicable to Wang Ping.
 It would be very challenging for others to achieve.
 “I’ll simulate again. This time, I should be able to find and kill him.”
 Wang Ping said with a smile.
 Others also smiled.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes again and said in his heart: “System, I want to do a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated; free simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness swayed, entering an immersive simulation.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【First day, you chose to act and easily found the publisher through the video, intending to kill him.】
 【However, you were surprised to find that this anomaly was not only powerful but also had extremely strong physical strength. The fight was evenly matched, and you could not kill him quickly.】
 【Knowing that dragging on would be very dangerous, you directly had Chen Kang use the Imprisonment ability and had Zhang Yueying use the Golden Finger: Inspire ability.】
 【In an instant, your combat power was enhanced, and the anomaly was imprisoned. Seizing the opportunity, you unleashed the power of the Supreme Artifact, delivering the strongest blow and killing the anomaly directly.】
 【With the anomaly’s death, you heard the System’s prompt. Without hesitation, you chose to return, not giving the mysterious powerhouse the chance to catch you and kill you.】
 【Because you returned, this simulation ends.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and various images popped up in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, his vision switched back to the real world.
 “This anomaly is indeed powerful.”
 Wang Ping was somewhat surprised.
 No wonder the chat group rated this task’s difficulty as high.
 How could it not be? The upper realm is not only high-level, but the anomalies are also so strong. Even with the Supreme Artifact, he couldn’t easily defeat them now.
 Fortunately, Zhang Yueying and Chen Kang provided great support.
 Otherwise, it would have been troublesome.
 Although, in the end, Wang Ping was confident he could kill it, if the battle dragged on too long and local powerhouses were alerted, it would be a direct disaster.
 Although in reality, he could use the chat group to escape quickly, the task would surely fail.
 “Maybe not. As long as I cause a scene with the anomaly and then escape, the mysterious powerhouse could still crush the anomaly. Then, would that count as task completion? This is a question…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he mumbled to himself.
 “Brother Wang, how did it go?”
 Seeing Wang Ping mumbling, Lin Yuanyuan and the others curiously inquired.
 In response, Wang Ping snapped back to reality and smiled as he recounted the simulated events.
 “This anomaly is so powerful, yet it can only use its abilities slowly to scheme… One could say that this world is a massive pit for anomalies.”
 Lin Yuanyuan couldn’t help but sigh.
 “Who says it’s not?”
 Wu Jun also nodded.
 “It looks like I’m not needed again… Just blending in.”
 Wu Jun’s gaze was somewhat peculiar.
 “I’m already used to it.”
 “If you are needed, it means the situation has become dire. I sure hope that never happens.”
 Wang Ping patted Wu Jun on the shoulder and said with a smile.
 “That’s true.”
 Wu Jun scratched his head and smiled.
 “Let’s proceed with the action. Zeng Lingdong, Yuanyuan, Wu Jun, you don’t need to take action; you won’t be of much help. Chen Kang, Zhang Yueying, come with me.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping gave orders.
 Seeing this, everyone naturally complied.
 The subsequent actions were no doubt very smooth.
 As in the simulation, Wang Ping found the anomaly.
 However, this time, on the way there, Wang Ping had Zhang Yueying use her ability to heighten her combat power to the maximum. At the first moment, he had Chen Kang imprison the anomaly, rendering it immobile.
 Then, he unleashed his strongest strike, directly obliterating the anomaly.
 The anomaly could be said to have died a pitiful death.
 With enhancement, control, and a final blow, Wang Ping left the anomaly without a chance to counterattack.
 However, the destruction Wang Ping caused this time was significant. Even though he had prearranged a large formation, many places were still damaged.
 But that couldn’t be helped. Wang Ping could only apologize to those affected.
 “Ding! The group task is complete. All members may silently recite ‘return’ in their hearts to return to their respective worlds.”
 “I’m heading back first. You all should quickly return too; otherwise, it will be dangerous.”
 Hearing the System’s voice, Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction. After telling Zhang Yueying and Chen Kang, he chose to return, transforming into white light and disappearing.
 Seeing this, the others naturally dared not delay and swiftly departed.
 Soon, Wang Ping returned to the Upper Realm.
 Then, skillfully, he opened the chat group and started the red packet.
 “Ding! Congratulations on your contribution of 80% in this group task, earning three billion group points.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Three billion… This anomaly is indeed valuable. Well, considering it had the combat strength at the saint level, it would be strange if it wasn’t valuable.”
 Listening to the number of group points he received, Wang Ping couldn’t help but click his tongue.
 For a moment, it seemed gathering a trillion group points didn’t seem that difficult.
 With his increasing strength, as long as he continued to kill mighty anomalies, the group points would rapidly pile up.
 “By the way, with my 80% contribution earning three billion group points, the remaining 20% will probably be mostly divided between Zhang Yueying and Chen Kang. They will probably see a significant boost in their strength this time.”
 Wang Ping thought of Chen Kang and Zhang Yueying again, chuckling lightly.
 Most of his group points had to be saved to enhance his Golden Finger.
 With that in mind, more group tasks would mean more people in the group could use their points to catch up… It wasn’t entirely impossible.
 Of course, actually surpassing him was highly unlikely, but catching up in some aspects was not out of the question.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping focused his mind and spoke in his heart.
 Time waits for no one. He intended to continue with paid simulations to further enhance his strength.
 Humans are never satisfied.
 Having reached the saint level, Wang Ping now aimed to quickly become a Saint King, Great Saint, and ultimately a Supreme.
 After all, only when Wang Ping reaches the level of a Great Saint or even Supreme, can he take down that Supreme senior from the Second-Generation Chat Group, eliminating that significant threat…
 “Ding, consuming fifty thousand catties of middle-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, talents are being refreshed…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the Golden Talent: Teleportation; Red Talent: Ultra Cold Aura.”
 Golden Talent: Teleportation: Using this skill, the host can easily escape from dangerous situations and randomly teleport to a location in the world. P.S.: Although this ability is extremely useful and can even teleport others, even a Supreme cannot kill you if you can react, but it can only be used once a year, so please be cautious.
 Red Talent: Ultra Cold Aura: Possessing this talent will make the host extremely cold and aloof, but cultivation speed will be slightly increased.
 “Oh, did another Golden Talent get refreshed this time? Not bad, not bad…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes lit up as he looked at the talents refreshed this time.
 Refreshing out a Golden Talent is a good thing, and this Golden Talent’s ability is clearly excellent, indeed a super strong escape talent.
 With this talent, even in the face of danger, he could escape gracefully.
 After all, the talent description says that even a Supreme can’t block him, which is incredibly awesome.
 Although there is a cooldown time, as long as he can escape, he can stay hidden for a year, waiting for the cooldown to end.
 “System, I choose the Golden Talent: Teleportation.”
 Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation beginning…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, and he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, with familiar text floating out.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【Next, you discovered that you still couldn’t easily comprehend the Dao, sighed, and planned to take Lin Qinghe to improve cultivation before heading to another planet.】
 【In an instant, hundreds of years passed, and you successfully pushed Lin Qinghe’s cultivation to the half-saint level. Then, you took Lin Qinghe and headed to the Azure Wave Ancient Star.】
 【You hope to find good opportunities to quickly improve some strength on the Azure Wave Ancient Star, otherwise, you can only choose to seal yourself or take the risk of heading to the Central Ancient Star Region.】
 【In an instant, a year passed. During this year, although you encountered some dangers in the starry sky, you easily overcame them with strong cultivation. Finally, you successfully arrived at the Azure Wave Ancient Star, the ancient star where an emperor had once been born.】
 【After arriving at the Azure Wave Ancient Star, you first inquired about the current situation of the Azure Wave Ancient Star. Then, you surprisingly discovered that the situation of the Azure Wave Ancient Star was completely different from that of the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【In today’s Azure Wave Ancient Star, there are not many forces. On the Azure Wave Ancient Star, only three forces existed. These three forces are the Azure Wave Empire established by the Azure Wave Emperor, the demon race led by the Azure Profound Bird, and the recently risen force, White Light Palace.】
 【Among them, the Azure Wave Empire and the demon race led by the Azure Profound Bird are ancient forces that have long existed on the Azure Wave Ancient Star. They are still powerful today, with Supremes guarding them. The rise of White Light Palace is because, ten thousand years ago, before the end of the era, a powerful Supreme was born.】
 【With a Supreme guarding them, White Light Palace rose, seizing some territory, and being able to contend with the other two forces.】
 【However, it is already the end of the era. Although the three forces have ruled the Azure Wave Ancient Star, leaving no room for weaker forces to survive, they ultimately have some half-saints and Divine Monarch Realm experts standing openly. Besides that, the number and strength of the sealed Saint Realm experts are definitely more than the experts on the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【You found it tricky for a moment. After all, the three forces had already divided up the territory and resources of the Azure Wave Ancient Star, and now it is the end of the era. Finding some opportunities to quickly help yourself cultivate and breakthrough among them is undoubtedly very difficult.】
 【Because of this, you can only lament that monopolies appear in every world…】
 【Just as you were contemplating whether to leave the Azure Wave Ancient Star and head directly to the Central Ancient Star Region, the effect of your Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty once again triggered after a long time.】
 【On the Azure Wave Ancient Star, an anomaly appeared in the mountain range on the borders of the three forces, and a world-shocking sacred elixir was about to be born.】
 【Sensing the anomaly, you took Lin Qinghe and swiftly headed there. Then, you saw a sacred elixir emitting a rich medicinal fragrance about to mature.】
 【You were well-read and recognized this treasure herb, which turned out to be the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower, reputed to make anyone a saint if consumed. If a saint consumed it, at least three small realms would be guaranteed to be enhanced. It was an extremely precious sacred elixir. Compared to the sacred elixir used as bait in the Great Saint Secret Realm, this sacred elixir was nothing.】
 【Your eyes burned with passion, but you were curious as to how this Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower could mature in the end of the era. Soon, you knew the reason.】
 【In the land where the flower grew, there was a skeleton. It was clearly left by a settled Saint Realm expert, whose cultivation should have reached the Saint King Realm. When this Saint King settled and died, although most of the energy and Dao techniques returned to the heavens and earth, some essence of blood and flesh were absorbed by the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower, allowing it to grow and mature in the end of the era.】
 【Thus, you resolutely dug up the Saint King skeleton and collected it into your inner world. After all, the Saint King skeleton, being extremely precious, was invaluable for refining middle-grade sacred artifacts or even high-grade sacred artifacts or enhancing the quality of your life artifacts. It couldn’t be wasted.】
 【Next, you planned to wait for the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower to mature and then pick it.】
 【However, while you and Lin Qinghe were waiting, the experts of the Azure Wave Empire, White Light Palace, and the demon race clearly also sensed the anomaly and rushed here.】
 【Although no Saint Realm experts came, they were still formidable. You watched them without any intention of acting prematurely. After all, the three forces were local powerhouses here.】
 【Facing three local powerhouses, if you acted before the sacred elixir matured, even if you suppressed them, it would likely attract some of the sealed old monsters from the three forces. At that time, even if you were a saint and Lin Qinghe had the combat strength of a saint with the help of the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it would still be hard to retreat unharmed.】
 【Although you have the Golden Talent: Teleportation, you don’t want to kill the people of the three forces and make deadly enemies if possible.】
 【As you were contemplating various matters in your mind, the experts of the three forces also focused on you. After all, although there were rogue cultivators on the Azure Wave Ancient Star, their cultivation levels were generally not high. But your cultivation level was unfathomable to them.】
 【It was astonishing that even half-saints couldn’t discern your cultivation, indicating that either you had a world-shattering secret technique concealing your cultivation, or you had surpassed half-saints and reached the level of a saint.】
 【If it were the latter, it would not bode well for the three forces. Of course, they weren’t afraid of you either.】
 【After all, the three forces had deep foundations. Especially the Azure Wave Empire, which had once produced an emperor. Though it declined after the Azure Wave Emperor’s demise, it still held formidable power.】
 【The Azure Wave Empire hadn’t encountered disasters like the Dao Palace, which lost its foundation. Although the Azure Wave Empire experienced various trials over the years, its treasury still held multiple Supreme Artifacts and even quasi-Emperor weapons.】
 【Therefore, even if you were a saint, they were confident in suppressing you.】
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 With the maturation of the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower, you immediately made a move to seize it. However, the Azure Wave Empire, White Light Palace, and strong experts of the demon race were clearly on guard against you. The moment you made your move, they jointly summoned their Supreme Artifacts, seeking to suppress you.
 After all, the opportunity to become a Saint is one nobody wants to miss; naturally, eliminating the most powerful among them, you, was the prudent choice. Faced with the combined attack of the demi-Saint experts wielding Supreme Artifacts from the three major forces, you were unsurprised and calmly summoned your own Supreme Artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 With your Saint-level cultivation, combined with the might of the Black Abyss Demon Spear, even against three Supreme Artifacts from the three forces combined, they were no match for you and were blasted away.
 Then, you directly took the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower and left with Lin Qinghe in a grand manner. This left the Azure Wave Empire, White Light Palace, and the demon race experts both shocked and furious, never imagining you also possessed a Supreme Artifact.
 Soon, the three major forces took action, starting to search for your whereabouts. If they found your location, they would invite an aged Saint ancestor to seek you out and kill you. After all, for a major power, exchanging an aged Saint ancestor for a newly ascended Saint is undoubtedly a highly profitable deal.
 Facing the pursuit of the three major forces, you remained extremely calm. After all, you are a Saint and also possess the means to obscure yourself through heavenly secret techniques and various aura-concealing secret methods. Unless you were extremely unlucky, it would be rare for anyone to discover your tracks.
 As for Lin Qinghe, with the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it was also extremely difficult for others to find her.
 Next, you found a hidden place to cultivate in seclusion and began consuming the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower. Ultimately, after a year, you successfully refined the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower, your cultivation rose three small realms, reaching the fourth level of Saint.
 At the same time, because the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower aids in enlightenment and carries some laws’ effects, you successfully comprehended two-tenths of the Space Laws, Lightning Laws, and Fire Laws, significantly boosting your strength.
 Soon after, you chose to leave seclusion, intending to depart from the Azure Wave Ancient Star. However, you discovered that the Azure Wave Ancient Star had been jointly sealed off by the three major forces. The moment you stepped into the starry sky, you would be sensed, and then an endless pursuit would await you.
 Angered by the unreasonable actions of the three major forces, you planned to fight back fiercely and also train Lin Qinghe in the process.
 In the end, you launched a counterattack, successfully destroying an ancient city of the Azure Wave Empire, seizing its treasures. This enraged the Azure Wave Empire, and they immediately called upon an aged Saint ancestor wielding a Supreme Artifact to come and kill you.
 Soon, you battled fiercely. The Saint ancestor of the Azure Wave Empire was extremely powerful, with a cultivation at the sixth level of Saint, and had also comprehended two-tenths of the laws’ power. However, unfortunately for him, you were no longer at the first level of Saint but had reached the fourth level. Coupled with three types of laws’ power comprehended to two-tenths, dealing with the aged Saint ancestor of the Azure Wave Empire was not difficult.
 In the end, you easily suppressed and killed him, taking his corpse. This battle shocked the entire Azure Wave Ancient Star. After learning the news, White Light Palace and the demon race chose to abandon their pursuit of you. After all, their purpose in sealing off the ancient star with the Azure Wave Empire was solely for the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower.
 Now, you had demonstrated astounding combat abilities, and your cultivation had also reached the fourth level of Saint, clearly indicating you had consumed the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower. Since the sacred flower was gone, they naturally did not want to provoke a powerful Saint with such remarkable potential.
 The Azure Wave Empire, on the other hand, having lost a Saint to you, was utterly enraged and formed a mortal grudge against you. As a result, they began searching for an even more powerful ancestor, hoping to use a Supreme Artifact to kill you. If possible, they even contemplated summoning a Quasi-Emperor Weapon to suppress you.
 Despite the Azure Wave Empire’s fury, you remained indifferent, finding another place for Lin Qinghe to consume the essence of the Azure Wave Empire’s Saint to see if she could break through to the Saint level.
 Lin Qinghe consumed the Saint’s essence and successfully broke through the barrier, about to undergo her tribulation. In response, you chose to take Lin Qinghe away from the Azure Wave Ancient Star, heading to the outer regions for her to undergo her tribulation there.
 After all, the commotion from a Saint’s tribulation is massive. Even if you set up a great formation, it wouldn’t be hidden and would inevitably be detected. Therefore, undergoing the tribulation in the starry sky would be much safer.
 However, as you headed to the starry sky, the Azure Wave Empire detected your traces and immediately called upon a ninth-level Saint ancestor wielding a Quasi-Emperor Weapon to suppress you.
 Seeing this, you realized you couldn’t delay and instructed Lin Qinghe to undergo her tribulation directly. Instantly, a terrifying heavenly tribulation appeared, shocking the Saint ancestor of the Azure Wave Empire. While Lin Qinghe underwent her tribulation, he also recognized her physique.
 This left him utterly horrified and chilled to the bone. The Devouring Immortal Demon Body had reappeared. Not only was the Saint ancestor of the Azure Wave Empire horrified, but all the strong experts on the Azure Wave Ancient Star who could sense this situation were also chilled to the bone.
 After all, the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body had caused an incredibly terrifying slaughter. Even the Azure Wave Ancient Star had not been spared back then, with a Supreme dying at the hands of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 As a result, on the Azure Wave Ancient Star, some self-sealed strong experts could no longer sit still and felt the urge to emerge and suppress Lin Qinghe. The Devouring Immortal Demon Body was too dangerous and absolutely must not be allowed to grow.
 However, despite their urges, they decided to wait until after Lin Qinghe’s tribulation to see if the Saint ancestor of the Azure Wave Empire could kill her before making any plans.
 After all, once they emerged, it would be impossible to seal themselves again, and they would have to decay in the era of diminishing laws, which was something they did not want to see.
 Furthermore, they believed that a ninth-level Saint expert wielding a Quasi-Emperor Weapon should be able to kill both you and Lin Qinghe easily, perhaps without needing their intervention.
 While all sides held different thoughts, Lin Qinghe successfully overcame her tribulation with great difficulty, breaking through to the Saint level. Just as she broke through, the Saint ancestor of the Azure Wave Empire immediately attacked without hesitation, wielding the Quasi-Emperor Weapon to launch a terrifying strike at Lin Qinghe.
 This strike was impossible for you both to withstand. However, you had already prepared for this moment, and as the attack was about to hit, you arrived beside Lin Qinghe, directly using the golden talent: Teleportation.
 In an instant, even the power of the Quasi-Emperor Weapon could not stop you from transferring. As a result, you both successfully escaped.
 Your sudden disappearance left all the self-sealed strong experts on the Azure Wave Ancient Star in shock; even the Great Saints and Supremes were astonished, never expecting you to have such means.
 While the strong experts from all sides were stunned, one cultivator sighed, regretting not acting sooner to capture Lin Qinghe. If he had captured Lin Qinghe, he could have used the blood of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to obtain a significant opportunity.
 ‘This Azure Wave Ancient Star is even tougher to navigate than I imagined…’
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly as he read the text simulation’s content.
 On this Azure Wave Ancient Star, there is no place for lone cultivators to survive.
 Apart from that, there are also many strong individuals who self-proclaim as Saints, randomly appearing with quasi-Emperor artifacts, making it truly difficult to handle.
 Currently, there are too many strong individuals on the Azure Wave Ancient Star, and I haven’t obtained many opportunities here. It’s not a place with a high cost-effectiveness, which disappoints Wang Ping a bit.
 “However, the last item in the text simulation, that highlighted cultivator, doesn’t seem simple. Moreover, from his tone, the blood of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body seems to offer a major opportunity. If even someone confident enough to easily capture Lin Qinghe and me considers it a great opportunity, it must be astounding.”
 “It seems that once I have enough strength, I still need to come to this Azure Wave Ancient Star. But for now, the most suitable place for me is still those ancient stars that have never given birth to Supreme Realm experts but have abundant resources. Unfortunately, such undiscovered ancient stars are scarce and hard to find.”
 Wang Ping sighed as he continued to stare at the screen.
 As Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, new text began to appear.
 【After the teleportation, you found yourself on a strange ancient star. To your astonishment, this ancient star had clear laws. Moreover, the aura, divine sources, and other resources were extremely abundant, completely unlike what the Era of Decline should have.】
 【Next, you gathered information about this ancient star and learned its name. This ancient star is called Eternal Ancient Star, and it is a very peculiar ancient star. Despite its abundant cultivation resources and complete world laws, it has no Saint Realm experts. Not even a half-Saint exists.】
 【On this ancient star, Saints seem to be a taboo, leaving you very puzzled. After numerous inquiries and intelligence gathering, you finally understood why Saints are taboo on this peculiar ancient star.】
 【There have been several terrifying incidents of massive cultivator extinctions on Eternal Ancient Star. Before these terrifying incidents, someone always became a Saint.】
 【Therefore, it is speculated that the reason for these mysterious massive cultivator extinctions is that someone became a Saint on Eternal Ancient Star. Becoming a Saint is the trigger for these mass extinctions.】
 【Thus, on Eternal Ancient Star, no one is allowed to become a Saint. If anyone is found to have reached the half-Saint level, the cultivators on Eternal Ancient Star will unite to kill the person to prevent them from triggering a mass extinction by becoming a Saint. According to ancient records, there are precedents for this.】
 【On Eternal Ancient Star, some prodigies have even developed a secret technique to kill Saints. This technique combines the powers of numerous divine realm experts and borrows the power of the heavens and earth to gain the strength to slay Saints.】
 【Moreover, they have other secret techniques to monitor the entire ancient star. Once a half-Saint tribulation appears, even if you use a grand concealment array, they can easily discover it and kill the individual.】
 【You are surprised and intrigued about the situation on Eternal Ancient Star. Although one can reap twice the reward for half the effort in cultivation on this star, becoming a Saint would lead to the destruction of the cultivation world. You suspect this is possibly the scheme of some ancient monster.】
 【Of course, the world has strange rules, and some ancient stars have peculiar laws. But this possibility seems relatively small.】
 【Despite the potential dangers on this star, you have no intention of leaving. After all, it is not easy to find such an environment in the Era of Decline. If you leave, you will again face the difficulty of improving your cultivation.】
 【Moreover, as you arrived here through the golden talent: Teleportation, you don’t know if you can come here again.】
 【Therefore, even if you believe that becoming a Saint will trigger a mass extinction of the cultivation world, you have no plans to leave. However, you do plan to have Lin Qinghe leave.】
 【After all, with her Devouring Immortal Demon Body, there is no need for her to stay here and take risks. Additionally, there are no evil Saint Realm experts on this ancient star for her to devour their essence, so staying here is not very meaningful.】
 【Lin Qinghe obeys you and decides to leave Eternal Ancient Star, but she hopes you will leave with her. You refuse.】
 【In the end, Lin Qinghe leaves alone while you stay on Eternal Ancient Star to cultivate and obtain many resources.】
 【You discover the resources here are even richer than you imagined, with a large amount of upper-grade divine sources. However, these upper-grade divine sources are not welcomed, but rather despised. The divine source veins are even sealed.】
 【Since upper-grade divine sources can help people break through to half-Saint and also aid in becoming a Saint, it touches the nerves of the cultivators on Eternal Ancient Star, and thus they monitor it closely to prevent anyone from abusing it.】
 【In addition, there are many sacred elixirs on Eternal Ancient Star. These sacred elixirs are even more despised. Although sacred elixirs, if used well, can allow divine experts to slowly refine them to rapidly increase their cultivation, they also carry the risk of someone becoming a Saint.】
 【Therefore, the great forces on Eternal Ancient Star either monitor or store these sacred elixirs in their treasuries to prevent anyone from obtaining them.】
 【Upon knowing these circumstances, you are rendered speechless. The rare sacred elixirs of other ancient stars are everywhere on Eternal Ancient Star, yet the cultivators here treat them as poison. If cultivators from other ancient stars saw this, they would drop their jaws in envy and jealousy.】
 【After contemplation, you take action through spatial divine abilities, silently obtaining sacred elixirs from the treasuries of various forces. Although these forces have strong supervision over the sacred elixirs and various prohibitions, as a Saint adept in spatial techniques, you easily outmatch them.】
 【Therefore, obtaining these sacred elixirs and divine sources is not difficult for you. Soon, you collect many sacred elixirs.】
 【However, you underestimate the world’s detection methods for Saint Realm power. In the process, you expose the aura of a Saint, terrifying the major forces of this world.】
 【They begin to convene meetings, mobilize experts, and search for your whereabouts. While they search, you choose to enter seclusion, attempting to consume these sacred elixirs to enhance your cultivation.】
 【As for the risk of an unstable foundation from rapidly increasing your cultivation in such a short time, you put that aside for now. After all, advancing your cultivation is most important, and if the foundation is unstable, you can use group points to supplement it later.】
 【Additionally, spending time settling down can also work. For you, time is not that valuable.】
 【Soon, you enter seclusion for ten years. During this time, you refine several sacred elixirs, successfully raising your cultivation from the fourth level of the Saint Realm to the sixth level. Based on your estimation, fully refining all the sacred elixirs in your possession could allow you to break through to the seventh level of the Saint Realm, reaching the later stages of the Saint Realm.】
 【Furthermore, due to the conducive environment for comprehending the Dao on this ancient star, coupled with the sacred elixirs, your Spacetime Dao Body finally plays its role. You successfully grasp thirty percent of the Space Laws, thirty percent of the laws of lightning, thirty percent of the laws of fire, and even one percent of the Time Laws.】
 【Unfortunately, your Spacetime Origin is flawed, especially in the aspect of time, which is significantly deficient. As a result, your cultivation in the Dao of Time is completely inferior to the Space Laws. However, time reigns supreme; even one percent of the strength of the Time Laws far surpasses an ordinary one percent of any other law.】
 【With your cultivation reaching the sixth level of the Saint Realm, combined with the four laws integrated into your body, you are confident that you can now defeat a ninth-level Saint powerhouse. It is even possible to fight and defeat a Saint at Great Perfection.】
 【Of course, to truly gauge your combat prowess, an actual battle is needed for verification.】
 【Just as you were feeling triumphant, you suddenly felt something unusual in your body. Your strength was being absorbed by the ground beneath your feet. It wasn’t just you; the entire ancient star’s cultivators were being absorbed by the ancient star as if turning into nourishment for it.】
 【Seeing this, you were greatly alarmed and tried to summon the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, to prevent the loss of power and to escape Eternal Ancient Star through teleportation. However, as you acted, you found your power draining even faster, and your entire body turned into a pool of blood.】
 【You died, but because of the Rebirth Talisman, you came back to life. However, you discovered that teleportation was unusable and died again.】
 The simulation of the text stopped here, and Wang Ping’s mind was filled with numerous images and insights, eventually finding himself standing on Eternal Ancient Star.
 “What exactly is wrong with this planet? Why is it so unusual?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated version of himself, who had turned into a pool of blood, and sensed the numerous other cultivators who had turned into pools of blood, feeling a shiver down his spine and a chill in his heart.
 Is this ancient star really an ancient star?
Could it be similar to the situation on Profound Turtle Continent, not an ancient star but the body of some terrifying beast or monster?
 Therefore, laws are so dense, and resources are abundant here.
 As for why an apocalypse occurs whenever a Saint Realm cultivator appears, could it be that this monster wakes up and finds the cultivators on its body too annoying, so it swallows them all as snacks?
 “My speculations may be wild, but they are often accurate. It could very well be the case. Even if not, this Eternal Ancient Star conceals extraordinary secrets.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 It seems Wang Ping has found that every ancient star he has encountered contains great secrets.
 Great Origin Ancient Star has the forbidden land of Great Origin.
 Hell Ancient Star experiences unusual fire eruptions, and the terrifying white flames cause the laws of fire on Hell Ancient Star to riot, even having the power to melt the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 Azure Wave Ancient Star, seemingly the most ordinary, appears to have no forbidden lands or significant mysteries, but the entire ancient star is monopolized by three major forces, with numerous powerhouses. Additionally, information about the Devouring Immortal Demon Body emerged in the end.
 Lastly, Eternal Ancient Star, even weirder.
 The Upper Realm is truly chaotic. Not only are various celestial forces entrenched here, but indigenous old monsters have diverse schemes and methods. Without careful planning, one could easily become a pawn in their game, leading to their demise.
 “The Lower Realm is still better… although difficult, at least there aren’t forbidden lands everywhere.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but mutter.
 At that moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness swayed, his vision shifted, and he found himself in the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice timely rang out.
 “Ding, the rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two rewards from the following:
 ①. Fourth Level Saint cultivation.
 ②. Sixth Level Saint cultivation (with slightly unstable Saint foundation).
 ③. Gold Talent: Teleportation.
 ④. A random Sacred Weapon.”
 “System, I choose ②. Sixth Level Saint cultivation and ③. Gold Talent: Teleportation.”
 Looking at the reward list, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 Choosing Fourth Level Saint cultivation over Sixth Level Saint cultivation would be a foolish act.
 As for the slightly unstable Saint foundation, as mentioned in the simulation, it can be consolidated over time.
 After further cultivation, receiving another strength increase would easily fix any foundational issues.
 As for the golden talent: Teleportation, with such outstanding performance in this simulation, it’s impossible not to choose it.
 With Wang Ping’s choice, his cultivation began to soar steadily.
 Saint Realm second level.
 Saint Realm third level.
 Saint Realm fourth level.
 Saint Realm fifth level.
 It stopped only when it reached the peak of Saint Realm sixth level.
 Additionally, the method of using the golden talent: Teleportation appeared in his mind.
 “Now, with my current self on the Great Origin Ancient Star, I should be able to face that half-step Great Saint from the Zhang Family head-on…”
 Feeling the immense power within his body, Wang Ping was full of confidence.
 With his Saint Realm sixth-level cultivation, holding the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, there was a fair chance for Wang Ping to fight against the half-step Great Saint from the Zhang Family.
 After all, no matter how powerful the Zhang Family’s half-step Great Saint is, he is still just a half-step Great Saint, far from matching a true Great Saint. He couldn’t possibly suppress a Supreme Artifact.
 With Wang Ping’s cultivation elevated once more and wielding the Supreme Artifact, he could now unleash most of the Supreme Artifact’s power. Engaging in battle and even suppressing him was quite possible.
 “As long as that Supreme is away, I should be able to roam freely on the Great Origin Ancient Star now… Of course, that’s assuming I don’t enter the forbidden land of Great Origin, otherwise, I’d still have to leave…”
 This thought flashed in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “However, considering how I’ve already been exposed on the Great Origin Ancient Star, I can’t stay there too long, or it would be extremely dangerous if someone came looking for me.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, abandoning the idea of reigning over the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 He even thought that he should find time to leave the real world too.
 “System, how many resources do I need for a Paid Simulation now?”
 Immediately, Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 As his cultivation increased, the resources required for Paid Simulation would undoubtedly change. Wang Ping only hoped the increase would be minimal.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the level of Saint Realm sixth level, the resources needed for Paid Simulation are one hundred thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources or one thousand jin of upper-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “It’s only doubled, still acceptable.”
 Hearing this price, Wang Ping heaved a slight sigh of relief.
 “System, I want to proceed with the Paid Simulation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping said in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming one hundred thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the golden talent: Multi-Strike; and red talent: Song and Dance.”
 Golden Talent: Multi-Strike: When the host attacks, using this talent can instantly diversify the attack into multiple identical attacks, executing simultaneous attacks, making it impossible to defend.
 PS: This talent can also trigger critical hits and can activate up to nine-fold attacks.
 Red Talent: Song and Dance…
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the description of this golden talent.
 This golden talent is ruthless indeed.
 It directly triggers multiple attacks, with up to nine layers of attacks being activated.
 If the nine-layered attack is triggered simultaneously with the critical effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade, the damage would be terrifying… just thinking about it makes one’s scalp tingle.
 Besides, if he adds the nullification of divine abilities, the opponent might be instantly killed by him.
 After all, even before having this golden talent, Wang Ping had always used this combat method to kill his enemies.
 Now with the addition of this golden talent: Multiple Symphony, Wang Ping feels he might even be able to kill a Great Saint beyond his level.
 Of course, Wang Ping is merely entertaining this thought.
 To pull off such an attack, he would need incredible luck to trigger a critical hit and activate at least six layers of the attack to possibly kill a Great Saint.
 Moreover, a Great Saint isn’t a stationary target for one to simply attack.
 Wang Ping’s attack might reach a level capable of killing a Great Saint, but in other aspects, he is still significantly weaker compared to a Great Saint, completely incomparable.
 It can only be said that Wang Ping is now severely specialized.
 “However, facing a Saint’s attack, even if the Saint holds a Supreme Artifact capable of threatening a half-step Great Saint, a typical Great Saint wouldn’t take it too seriously… To show off, they might choose to take it head-on… If that happens, triggering Multiple Symphony and a critical hit at the same time… the scene… tsk tsk tsk…”
 Thinking of such a scene, Wang Ping couldn’t help but smile slightly.
 “By the way, this continuous stroke of golden luck feels familiar… I always feel that bad luck will follow…”
 Wang Ping then snapped back to reality and muttered to himself.
 “Whatever, let’s enjoy it first and talk later. System, I choose the golden talent: Multiple Symphony.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation commencing…”
 The System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, you chose to cultivate.】
 【After considering it, you did not intend to leave the Great Origin Ancient Star immediately. This time, you plan to stay on the Great Origin Ancient Star a bit longer to observe any movements from Supreme Feng Mo.】
 【At the same time, you intend to take advantage of the future arrival of Supreme descendants on the Great Origin Ancient Star to head towards the Central Ancient Star Region. After all, traveling alone offers no shortcuts; if possible, you’d prefer to hitch a ride.】
 【Time flowed rapidly, and in the blink of an eye, a hundred years had passed. During these years, you cultivated diligently, consolidating your cultivation base and solidifying your foundation.】
 【During these years, your fame spread increasingly across the Great Origin Ancient Star… Dao Palace sought your whereabouts, inviting you to visit and discuss some matters.】
 【The Great Saint Secret Realm opened, and you chose to come out of seclusion, bringing Lin Qinghe with you. You successfully seized sacred elixirs within the realm, helping Lin Qinghe significantly enhance his cultivation.】
 【As for the remnant soul of the Great Saint, you chose to suppress it, refining its soul to a pure source, allowing Lin Qinghe to devour it.】
 【After the end of this journey, you resumed seclusion. You began refining the sacred elixir; though its quality was average, as you were already close to the seventh level of a Saint, you managed to break through to the late stage of the seventh level of a Saint.】
 【After reaching the seventh level of a Saint, you spent another hundred years stabilizing your foundation before choosing to re-enter the world.】
 【Once out, the Dao Palace Master unexpectedly found you, inviting you to visit the Dao Palace.】
 【Thus, you chose to go. The Dao Palace Master inquired about the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, and you claimed to have obtained it by chance. The Dao Palace Master sighed upon hearing this, hoping you wouldn’t spread the word.】
 【You agreed, indicating that since you practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, you were already connected to Dao Palace, expressing a desire to join Dao Palace as a guest elder.】
 【Now, with great strength and the golden talent: Teleportation, even if faced with a Supreme, you wouldn’t die. Thus, you’re no longer afraid.】
 【The Dao Palace Master, upon hearing this, hesitated… Your background was unclear, and it was unknown if you could be trusted. Yet, the rejection of such a powerful Saint seemed like a loss.】
 【At this moment of hesitation, the voice of the self-sealed Saint ancestor of Dao Palace sounded, urging the Dao Palace Master to agree.】
 【Seeing this, the Dao Palace Master consented to your request. Thus, you became a guest elder of Dao Palace, once again residing in Dao Palace.】
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 “Joined the Dao Palace? Wondering if there’s any chance of wielding an Emperor’s Weapon…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulation and couldn’t help but smile.
 If he could wield an Emperor’s Weapon, this simulation would allow him to traverse the world without any hindrances.
 “However, the possibility is quite low. The Dao Palace does not completely trust me. They only let me join because my strength can help the Dao Palace develop better, making me a guest elder…”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, fully aware of the Dao Palace’s intentions.
 Currently, his reputation is soaring, and the outside world speculates that he is part of the Dao Palace.
 If the Dao Palace seizes this opportunity, it can certainly make significant strides. If a prodigy appears and grows up during this period, it would be hopeful for the Dao Palace.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to gaze at the screen.
 【In the subsequent period, you diligently cultivated. In the blink of an eye, hundreds of years passed, and your cultivation remained unchanged, but your foundation grew increasingly stable.】
 【You recalled the matter of the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower maturing on Azure Wave Ancient Star and decided to go there alone.】
 【Upon arrival at the Azure Wave Ancient Star, you made preparations in advance, surrounding the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower with a grand formation to prevent the anomalies from its maturation from leaking.】
 【Several years later, the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower matured without leaking any aura, and you easily harvested it. However, you did not intend to refine it on the spot. Instead, you moved to a safer location, arranged a grand formation, and carefully began refining it.】
 【Eventually, you successfully refined the Thrice-Profound Sacred Flower, advancing your cultivation to the ninth level of the Saint Realm. You could only sigh that since you had consumed it once before, its medicinal effects were weakened. Otherwise, you felt you could have reached Great Perfection in the Saint Realm.】
 【After advancing in cultivation, you chose to return to the Great Origin Ancient Star and the Dao Palace to continue consolidating your foundation.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another thousand years passed. Your foundation had long been solidified. During this time, you also learned that a powerful being holding an Emperor’s Weapon was about to descend on the Great Origin Ancient Star to annihilate the Dao Palace.】
 【You took this matter seriously and informed the Dao Palace Master in advance, hoping he could transfer some people to prevent the total destruction of the Dao Palace heritage.】
 【The Dao Palace Master was suspicious but eventually chose to believe you and transferred some disciples and part of the heritage.】
 【Several years later, a terrifying powerhouse brought an Emperor’s Weapon to annihilate the Dao Palace. The Dao Palace Ancestor emerged and fought with the Emperor’s Weapon. This time, because your cultivation had reached the ninth level of the Saint Realm, you could see that this self-titled Dao Palace Ancestor had reached the level of a half-step Great Saint.】
 【The powerhouse with the Emperor’s Weapon also had half-step Great Saint cultivation. However, the two fought with Emperor Weapons, their strength exploding even Supremes had to avoid.】
 【Next, you asked the Dao Palace Master to teach you the Secret Technique for controlling the Emperor’s Weapon, hoping to assist in the battle. The Dao Palace Master hesitated but eventually refused.】
 【Seeing this, you sighed helplessly but did not feel disappointed. At this moment, the supreme entity on the Great Origin Ancient Star took action and captured the Dao Palace Master.】
 【Seeing this, you knew the situation was dire. However, you did not give up, planning to risk your life to gain trust and see if you could earn the recognition of the Emperor’s Weapon.】
 【For this, you chose to attack the Supreme, directly summoning the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, unleashing the strongest strike possible.】
 【The Thunder’s Origin Supreme, Yuanlei, dismissed your attack, considering it as attempting the impossible. Thus, he did not intend to defend, continuing to soul-search the Dao Palace Master.】
 【In his view, let alone you, a mere Saint of the ninth level, even a Saint King couldn’t harm him at all. Even if he did not defend at all, a Supreme’s physical body is incredibly formidable, far beyond the reach of a Saint or Saint King.】
 【Unexpectedly for Yuanlei Supreme, you triggered the Ninefold Symphony this time, along with a critical hit from the purple talent: Infinite Blade.】
 【Moreover, you were now more powerful than before the simulation, having reached the ninth level of the Saint Realm. Therefore, this strike could kill an ordinary Great Saint.】
 【With your strike, Yuanlei Supreme was injured, his defense was broken. Although the injury was minor and could heal in an instant, he was astonished; he hadn’t expected such a means from you. A mere Saint of the ninth level could harm him, it was truly unbelievable.】
 Not only was the Supreme Thunder of Yuan shocked, but the ancient monsters secretly watching from the Great Origin Ancient Star were all dumbfounded and somewhat disbelieving. A Saint injuring a Supreme is too far-fetched, even with a Supreme Artifact, it should be impossible.
 For this reason, the Supreme Thunder of Yuan was very interested in your secret and wanted to search your soul to extract it. However, you were prepared and self-detonated beforehand.
 With your self-detonation, the effect of the multi-layered resonance was triggered again. However, this time it was a triple resonance, and without the boost of a Supreme Artifact, the destructive power was insufficient, so it did not harm the Supreme Thunder of Yuan.
 Seeing you decisively self-detonate, the Supreme Thunder of Yuan frowned, but said nothing more. He casually killed the Dao Palace Master, sealed the Black Abyss Demon Spear and took it away, and after destroying the Dao Palace, he joined the Emperor’s Weapon battlefield.
 In the end, the ancestral patriarch of the Dao Palace died miserably, the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon was also exiled and sealed, and the overall situation did not change much. Perhaps the only change was that the Dao Palace’s heritage was not completely severed.
 An hour later, you revived, sighed, and chose to leave.
 In the blink of an eye, several more years passed, and Ye Chen ascended to the Upper Realm. After offending a Supreme’s descendant, he was rescued by the Ring Grandma.
 As for you, you chose to befriend that Supreme’s descendant, hoping to catch a ride to the Central Ancient Star Region. Because you had lost the Black Abyss Demon Spear, the Supreme’s descendant also had no intention of being hostile towards you. Instead, since you were a powerful young Saint, he was very warm and friendly towards you.
 Eventually, you traveled together to the Central Ancient Star Region. One has to admit, the methods of the Supreme’s descendant are superior to yours. He did not traverse through the starry sky using flying Sacred artifacts but utilized spatial transfer methods.
 In the hands of the Supreme’s descendant, there were coordinates of some ancient stars in the starry sky. Using transmission discs, he easily teleported there, returning to the Central Ancient Star Region in a short time.
 Next, you followed the Supreme’s descendant to the Central Ancient Star Region, arriving at the Ancient House where he resided.
 The core region of the Central Ancient Star Domain is not a planet but a continent, an endless land floating in the starry sky, surrounded by many ancient stars. This endless land is also referred to as the Immortal-passing Continent, rumored to hold the secret of becoming immortal.
 For this reason, many beings from the Ten Great Universes choose to come here at a certain level of cultivation, seeking opportunities to become immortal.
 After arriving at the Immortal-passing Continent, you discovered that although it was also an era of the end of the Dharma, the spiritual energy was richer than any ancient star you had seen. You guessed that on the Immortal-passing Continent, there must still be many Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures. Though it might not compare to the normal or golden ages, it was certainly much stronger than other ancient stars.
 However, you did not care much about this and followed the young master of the Ancient House to visit the family head. You found out that the family head of the Ancient House was only a semi-saint. You were somewhat surprised by this.
 You initially thought that since the young master of the Ancient House is a descendant of the Supreme and a semi-saint, the family head must at least be a Saint. It seems you overthought it.
 However, you quickly understood. The family head of the Ancient House is not a descendant of the Supreme but was pushed out to manage the family during the end of the Dharma era. Even on the Immortal-passing Continent, no Saint Realm expert who was not short of lifespan or at the peak of their potential would come out in this end of the Dharma era, as it would be courting death.
 Next, you received an invitation from the family head and young master of the Ancient House, hoping you would become an elder guest of the Ancient House.
 You hesitated for a moment and ultimately chose to refuse. Seeing this, the young master of the Ancient House was somewhat disappointed but did not make things difficult for you.
 In the end, you left the Ancient House. After you left, the guardian Saint of the young master of the Ancient House questioned him in confusion, asking why he didn’t make a move against you, believing that anyone who could cultivate to the ninth level of the Saint Realm during the end of the Dharma era must hold tremendous secrets, which could potentially help the Ancient House advance further.
 To this, the young master of the Ancient House shook his head, expressing that someone like you, possessing great fortune, was not to be trifled with. Instead of gambling on the chance of obtaining your secrets, it was better to forge a friendship with you. Perhaps in the future, after you grow stronger, you could help the Ancient House.
 “Huh…”
 Wang Ping looked at this simulation content and was slightly surprised, somewhat changing his impression of the young master of the Ancient House.
 “Previously, we had a conflict over the Supreme Artifact, but it turns out he’s not really stupid, he’s actually quite rational. It makes sense… At that time, I was too weak and naturally did not catch his eye. Now, I have become a Saint, and our previous interactions have been good. As long as he isn’t foolish, he wouldn’t easily become my enemy.”
 Wang Ping chuckled softly and muttered,
 “However, I forgot to ask the young master of the Ancient House about the Heavenly Calculator, that’s a blunder.”
 “Oh well, with the Heavenly Calculator’s abilities, he likely wouldn’t have left any clues. It’s highly probable that the young master of the Ancient House doesn’t know his true identity and origin.”
 Wang Ping then calmed his mind and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you walked on the Immortal Passage Continent, seeking some opportunities. However, your Fortune’s Bounty talent seemed to have failed, as it no longer triggered. Therefore, you still couldn’t find any opportunities.】
 【Consequently, you lost interest in searching for opportunities and began to consider which great power to join.】
 【On this Immortal Passage Continent, the various powers are intricately intertwined, including Eternal Life families, Holy Lands, Emperor Dynasties, and more. There are even dozens of powers with living Emperors presiding over them.】
 【You must know, these are living Emperors. From this, you can imagine how powerful the forces on the Immortal Passage Continent are. You speculate that this is still the result of not all the Emperors from the Nine Minor Universes coming over. Otherwise, the situation on the Immortal Passage Continent would be even more complex.】
 【Eventually, after careful consideration, you were too lazy to make a choice. If you are going to join an Emperor-level power, you might as well join the strongest one. Although no one dares to rank the Emperor-level powers, you can make your own judgment.】
 【Among these Emperor-level powers, the Taiyi Imperial Palace has the most ancient heritage, having produced five Emperors. To this day, there is still an Emperor presiding over it. In your view, this heritage is undoubtedly stronger than other Emperor-level powers.】
 【For this reason, you chose to head to the Taiyi Imperial Palace to make your allegiance. Your decision to join surprised the people of Taiyi Imperial Palace. Eventually, an elder of the Taiyi Imperial Palace received you.】
 【You found that the Taiyi Imperial Palace is in better condition than any power you have seen. All the elders of the Taiyi Imperial Palace are Saint Realm experts. Among them, many’s cultivation levels you couldn’t even see through. Especially the Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace, who gave you an unfathomable feeling.】
 【You suspected that the Taiyi Imperial Palace’s Palace Master is at least a Great Saint, perhaps even higher.】
 【Although you know these people are probably Saint Realm experts with limited lifespan or exhausted potential, it still shows how astonishing the number and quality of experts within the power are.】
 【Next, you showcased your incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, which surprised the elders and the Palace Master of Taiyi Imperial Palace. However, though they were surprised, they were not overly astonished.】
 【This surprised you greatly. After all, in previous simulations, just revealing the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body would have shocked many, even causing them to become fanatical. But now, their reactions were much calmer, although still surprised, much less intense than those you remembered.】
 【When they saw your surprise, the Taiyi Palace Master smiled and explained that the Immortal Passage Continent gathers the majority of the prodigies from the Large Universe. During special times, even the prodigies and anomalies from the Ten Great Universes converge here.】
 【Therefore, on the Immortal Passage Continent, various physiques abound. Even physiques like the Sacred Body regularly appear. Not to mention, the imperial bloodline within the direct descendants of emperors also brings talent and power enhancements that can rival a born Sacred Body.】
 【Only if your Spacetime Dao Body were complete, could it truly stand above the heirs of Emperors and Sacred Bodies. Only those anomalies with the direct emperor bloodline and innate Sacred Bodies, or physiques comparable to the Spacetime Dao Body, could rival it.】
 【Of course, there is another type of person in this world who, with all sorts of strange methods, has combat power that is not weaker than the heirs of Emperors and Sacred Body prodigies.】
 【Seeing this, you were in awe. You could only say that the Immortal Passage Continent, gathering prodigies and anomalies from everywhere, truly lived up to its terrifying reputation. Even your incomplete Spacetime Dao Body could no longer shock people here.】
 【Following this, the Taiyi Imperial Palace Master suggested you seal yourself within the divine source and wait for the arrival of the golden era. Otherwise, you would waste your talent and lifespan.】
 【You naturally agreed. After all, the reason you did not seal yourself before was that you couldn’t find a good place and lacked a strong enough power to shield you. Now, having joined the Taiyi Imperial Palace, sealing yourself within it would absolutely be safe, eliminating any concerns.】
 【Soon after, you sealed yourself deep within the Taiyi Imperial Palace, waiting for the golden era to arrive.】
 【Only after you sealed yourself did the Taiyi Imperial Palace Master investigate your background. When he discovered you came from the Lower Realm belonging to the Great Origin Ancient Star, he was truly shocked.】
 【The incomplete Spacetime Dao Body only surprised him, and he could handle that calmly. After all, in the Central Ancient Star Region and the Immortal Passage Continent, the one thing that was never lacking was prodigies. But the fact that you came from the Lower Realm and grew to this point was astonishing to him.】
 【After all, the environment in the Lower Realm is truly harsh. Yet your foundation did not resemble that of an ascender from the Lower Realm.】
 【As a result, the Taiyi Imperial Palace Master felt he might have underestimated you. With your talent and revealed background, as long as you don’t fall midway, you will likely prove the Dao at the Supreme level and become a mighty Supreme being in the future.】
 【One must know that while becoming a Saint Realm being is commendable, proving the Dao at the Supreme level involves far more than just strong talent; willpower is even more critical. Without it, it’s tough to become Supreme.】
 【Throughout history, countless prodigies have been stuck at the half-step Supreme level, unable to step into the Supreme realm. Conversely, some with merely above-average talent managed to prove the Dao and become a Supreme through astonishing willpower and some opportunities.】
 【And at the Supreme level, such a strong being becomes a significant figure across the entire Upper Realm. On most ancient stars, they could be revered as an ancestor and establish a powerful force.】
 【Even on the Ascension Continent, all major powers will not neglect a Supreme; they will give them sufficient respect.】
 “This Central Ancient Star Region, Ascension Continent, is truly terrifying…”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the text simulation and couldn’t help but click his tongue.
 A whole bunch of extraordinary geniuses, numerous powerful beings, and even dozens of living Emperors… This is simply outrageous.
 Adding the various forces of the heavens just makes it more complicated.
 In the past, he had been squandering time in those remote areas like the Great Origin Ancient Star and the like.
 It seemed off though… At that time, it was difficult for him to reach the Central Ancient Star Region, so it wasn’t exactly a waste of time.
 These thoughts flashed through his mind, and Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred thousand years have passed. In these hundred thousand years, history has changed, new forces have risen, powerful forces have perished, and several small-scale dark calamities have occurred.】
 【However, these events have nothing to do with you now. Since you sealed yourself, you chose to slumber, unaware of the passage of time outside.】
 【No one knows how much time has passed. When you awaken again, you find the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace standing in front of you, smiling at you. You find that the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace looks older than when you sealed and slumbered, but not too old, giving you a sense of having slept for an eternity.】
 【Out of curiosity, you ask the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace how long it has been since you sealed yourself. The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace responds, saying it has been nearly a hundred thousand years.】
 【Hearing this timespan, you are extremely shocked. After all, waking up and realizing that nearly a hundred thousand years have passed is quite astounding. Although, for cultivators, the concept of time is different from ordinary people, a hundred thousand years is still too long.】
 【What surprises you even more is that even after nearly a hundred thousand years have passed, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace has not passed away; his cultivation is likely even more terrifying than you imagined.】
 【You must know, human cultivators are different from Profound Turtles that have naturally long life spans but cultivate slowly. The lifespan of Void God Realm cultivators is around twenty thousand years, True God Realm cultivators around thirty thousand years, and Divine Monarch Realm experts around forty thousand years.】
 【The lifespan of a Saint is around sixty thousand years, a Saint King around seventy-five thousand years. Even Great Saints can only live up to ninety thousand years at most. Even if they consume some longevity-extending sacred elixirs, they can only live a little over a hundred thousand years at most.】
 【Human cultivators’ lifespans are indeed shorter than those of demonic beasts. It should be said that even most demonic beasts have lifespans similar to human cultivators, not much longer. Only specific races like the Profound Turtle can live three to four hundred thousand years with Emperor Realm cultivation.】
 【Of course, if one chooses to possess someone else’s body, the lifespan of a cultivator can be significantly extended. However, possession is risky and also limits the potential for future cultivation, a timeless topic.】
 【Because of this, you suspect that the Dao Palace Master of Taiyi Imperial Palace might be a Supreme. Driven by this curiosity, you directly ask the Dao Palace Master if he is a Supreme.】
 【To this, the Dao Palace Master nods, affirming that he is indeed a Supreme. Hearing this, you can’t help but exclaim, no wonder the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace is still alive, he is a Supreme realm cultivator.】
 【The Supreme realm, compared to the transformations in realms like the Saint Realm, is even more significant. After all, the Supreme has already entered the three realms of Dao verification; it’s considered a preliminary Dao verification, a true powerhouse. Therefore, the lifespan of the Supreme is at least over three hundred thousand years. With such a long lifespan, it’s quite normal for the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace to still be alive.】
 【Next, you ask the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace whether the world has entered a Golden Age. The Dao Palace Master nods, indicating that the Age of Decline has passed, and now it is indeed the Golden Age, with spiritual energy revitalizing and the laws of heaven and earth being very clear, making it easy to comprehend Dao.】
 【Because of this, all major forces in the Upper Realm are awakening the prodigies sealed in divine sources, letting them once again embark on the path of cultivation and the road of Dao verification.】
 【After saying this, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace also expresses that both he and the ancestors of the Imperial Palace hold you in high regard and hope you can rise above the competition and become one of the few extraordinary geniuses who achieve Supreme Verification.】
 【In response, you are confident and believe that you will surely achieve Supreme Verification in the future. Furthermore, the Supreme is not your ultimate goal; you aim to become the number one Emperor of all time.】
 【You believe that with the Life Simulator you possess, this is not an impossible task.】
 【With your emergence, the Taiyi Imperial Palace has undergone immense changes. Many strong and talented individuals who were sealed in divine sources, still possessing potential and life force, have been awakened and are emerging one after another.】
 It is not only the Taiyi Emperor Palace; other forces are also the same. The golden era is not only a grand event for young prodigies but also a stage for the older generation of strong cultivators.
 As these strong cultivators emerged, you were taken as a disciple by a powerful Supreme from the Taiyi Emperor Palace. At the same time, you became one of the true disciples of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 In the Taiyi Emperor Palace, if one wants to become an Emperor’s Child, they must either be a descendant of the Great Emperor or pass the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s assessment. This assessment is the Taiyi Heavenly Path.
 The Taiyi Heavenly Path consists of layers of heavens, unrelated to cultivation level but closely linked to talent, willpower, and other aspects. Only those who reach the tenth layer of the Taiyi Heavenly Path are qualified to become an Emperor’s Child. Beyond the tenth layer, the higher one goes, the more terrifying it becomes, and very few succeed.
 After emerging, you chose to challenge the Taiyi Heavenly Path. Your action caught the attention of other true disciples of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, who were unsealed from divine sources, and they silently observed you as a competitor.
 You didn’t mind their attention and chose to step onto the Taiyi Heavenly Path. Eventually, you arduously reached the tenth layer. Although you were still far from the highest record of the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s fourteenth layer, you nonetheless became qualified to be an Emperor’s Child.
 Eventually, the news of your reaching the tenth layer of the Taiyi Heavenly Path spread throughout the Taiyi Emperor Palace, causing a sensation. You then became the tenth Emperor’s Child of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Thereafter, you began to gain fame across the entire Central Immortal Continent, drawing attention from many forces. After all, an Emperor’s Child of an Emperor-level force is absolutely a top figure among the younger generation. As long as you do not fall midway, you are basically guaranteed to validate the Dao and become Supreme in the future, naturally deserving much attention.
 After becoming an Emperor’s Child, you received rewards. Using these rewards, you successfully broke through to the level of Great Perfection of the Saint Realm.
 After breaking through to the level of Great Perfection of the Saint Realm, you chose to have a battle with the Ninth Emperor’s Child. Among the ten Emperor’s Children in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, only this Ninth Emperor’s Child, like you, had the cultivation of Great Perfection of a Saint.
 The Ninth Emperor’s Child did not refuse your challenge and engaged in a world-shocking battle with you. In the end, the result of the battle was astonishing. You displayed the divine abilities of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, as well as the peak of thirty percent mastery of the Space Laws, the Laws of Lightning, and the Laws of Fire, overpowering and defeating the Ninth Emperor’s Child.
 Moreover, during this great battle, for fairness, you did not choose to activate talents like divine ability nullification. Even the effects of the purple talent: Infinite Blade and multi-thread trigger, you actively turned them off. This was not only for fairness but also to see your true battle strength and preserve your trump cards.
 Even so, your act of defeating the Ninth Emperor’s Child still caused a sensation in the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Not only the other Emperor’s Children but even the powerful elders and Supremes felt that they had underestimated your strength.
 Soon, you once again became famous across the Central Immortal Continent.
 However, you did not become proud and complacent but planned to continue cultivating to grow stronger, striving to break through to the level of the Saint King as soon as possible. Of course, you also remembered the matter of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s heritage.
 Although your Black Abyss Demon Spear had been taken, it did not prevent you from using the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s intelligence network to inquire about the location of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s heritage.
 Once you found the location, you could use simulations in the future to find it, which would be greatly beneficial to the real you and future simulations.
 Supreme heritage is no small matter. Even though you have now joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you would not ignore it. After all, even as an Emperor’s Child, many resources and opportunities still need to be fought for. The larger and more powerful the force, the less likely they are to raise their prodigies in a greenhouse environment.
 In the way of cultivation, one must contend. Without contention, it is difficult to become a useful person. Such prodigies, even if they grow up, cannot shoulder great responsibilities, making them meaningless.
 Soon, you heard about the location of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s heritage. It must be said that the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was indeed a genius, placing the secret realm in an extremely hidden location and setting up an extraordinarily intricate formation. Without leveraging the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s power, it would have been challenging to locate the heritage.
 It can only be said that if many large forces wanted to find the heritage of a Supreme, they could easily do so. However, for these forces, there was no need to deliberately search for it; it would be a thankless task.
 After all, many strong individuals’ heritages are restricted, and unless started personally, forcibly breaking in would lead to self-destruction, unless your cultivation and formation skills far surpass his.
 To this end, these opportunities are often left to the prodigies’ fate, letting them find and fight for them on their own.
 This time, you are no exception. Although you found the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s heritage, you did not have the key, and your Black Abyss Demon Spear had been taken. You couldn’t open the secret realm of the heritage.
 Because of this, you were angry with the Supreme of Azure Wave Ancient Star, who killed you and took the Supreme Artifact… you didn’t know where he had run off to.
 Subsequently, you thought of the figure of Heavenly Calculator. Once again, you used the power of the Taiyi Emperor Palace to investigate his situation. And then, you learned something astonishing.
 Heavenly Calculator, whose origins are extremely mysterious, even the Taiyi Emperor Palace does not know his exact origins. It is only known that his Celestial Calculation Art is unparalleled in the world, and his cultivation is also incredibly terrifying. Once, an Emperor tried to capture him, but ended up failing, and Heavenly Calculator left calmly.
 After learning how terrifying Heavenly Calculator is, your fear of him grew. However, you were not too worried. Now that you have joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you can avoid many troubles. And since Heavenly Calculator has not troubled you all these years, you may not necessarily be enemies. It was best to just keep a calm mindset.
 


  
    202 – Traces of Ye Chen! Slaying Supreme Feng Mo!
 
 【Next, you plan to leverage the power of the Taiyi Emperor Palace to eliminate the potential threat of Supreme Feng Mo. With the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s intelligence network, finding the second-generation chat group transmigrator senior, Supreme Feng Mo, would be quite easy.】
 【The Taiyi Emperor Palace didn’t disappoint you and quickly located Supreme Feng Mo’s hiding place. Supreme Feng Mo was cowering on Thunder Origin Ancient Star, hiding in the forbidden area of Thunder Origin Ancient Star. The Thunder Origin Forbidden Area is extremely dangerous for those in the Saint Realm; even quasi-Supremes could fall if they venture deep into it.】
 【However, for a Supreme, the Thunder Origin Forbidden Area is not much of a threat, and it is a very suitable place to hide.】
 【Upon learning the hiding place of Supreme Feng Mo, you were very surprised. After all, you knew that your disciple Ye Chen would be taken by Ring Grandma to Thunder Flame Valley on the Thunder Origin Ancient Star. You didn’t expect Supreme Feng Mo to be hiding there as well.】
 【After some thought, you decided to visit your master and use his power to deal with Supreme Feng Mo. Hearing your request, your master didn’t refuse and agreed.】
 【If it were an opponent of your generation or an ordinary Saint Realm cultivator, your master wouldn’t intervene because such challenges are necessary for your growth. However, since your enemy is Supreme Feng Mo, it’s different.】
 【A Supreme is too powerful for you to handle. Even the Great Saint protector assigned to you by the Taiyi Emperor Palace would be no match for him and would be easily killed. Therefore, to prevent future threats to your life, it’s necessary to eliminate him in advance.】
 【Seeing your master readily agree, you smiled, feeling assured. After all, your master, as a Supreme of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, is an outstanding existence within the same realm. Dealing with the transmigrator senior, Supreme Feng Mo, shouldn’t be a problem.】
 “Damn, why can’t you learn? Stop jinxing yourself…”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened upon seeing the content simulated in the text, and he couldn’t help but twitch his mouth slightly.
 In the past, something bad always happened when he jinxed it…
 Wang Ping felt that this operation to eliminate Supreme Feng Mo might encounter some obstacles.
 As Wang Ping sighed helplessly, the simulation continued.
 【Following this, after you were prepared, you began the operation, quickly arriving at the Thunder Origin Ancient Star. However, after arriving at the Thunder Origin Ancient Star, you didn’t directly take your master to the Thunder Origin Forbidden Area to eliminate the transmigrator senior, Supreme Feng Mo, but instead went to Thunder Flame Valley first.】
 【Your purpose in coming to Thunder Flame Valley was to see how Ye Chen was doing. After all, Ye Chen was your disciple, and you couldn’t ignore him.】
 【Upon arriving at Thunder Flame Valley, you and your party received a warm welcome. The valley master and even the elders at the ancestor level of Thunder Flame Valley were flattered.】
 【After all, you came from the Tongxian Continent and the Taiyi Emperor Palace. The Taiyi Emperor Palace, a terrifying force that has produced five emperors, is one of the most powerful forces among all imperial-level forces, with few enemies across the entire Upper Realm.】
 【Now, people from the Taiyi Emperor Palace coming to Thunder Flame Valley was a great honor for them. Even the Supremes within Thunder Flame Valley put aside their supreme status and warmly welcomed you, the emperor’s son. Though they couldn’t fawn on you, they didn’t act with the aloofness of elders and supreme powerhouses either.】
 【You were quite pleased with Thunder Flame Valley’s attitude and felt grateful to have such a powerful backing. If you were still a loose cultivator, forget being treated like this by a Supreme; even a Great Saint would look down on you and consider you an ant to be crushed at will.】
 【Then, you inquired about Ye Chen. Hearing your inquiry about Ye Chen, the Supreme looked somewhat surprised and puzzled, while the valley master of Thunder Flame Valley had an awkward and unnatural expression.】
 【You keenly noticed the change in the valley master’s expression and frowned, feeling that something might have happened to Ye Chen, and your expression turned cold as you inquired further.】
 【Seeing your slightly cold expression, the valley master of Thunder Flame Valley smiled awkwardly, not knowing how to respond. Seeing this, the Supreme of Thunder Flame Valley frowned and asked the valley master to explain everything in detail without holding anything back.】
 【Helpless, the valley master of Thunder Flame Valley could only recount some past events. Nearly a hundred thousand years ago, after Ye Chen was brought back to Thunder Flame Valley by an elder, they discovered that his talent was quite ordinary.】
 【However, since Ye Chen was the benefactor of that elder and had been taken as a disciple by the elder, they didn’t neglect him. Instead, they made an exception and made him an official disciple, providing him with many resources to nurture him.】
 【But they didn’t expect that Ye Chen would commit such a heinous act by stealing the forbidden technique from Thunder Flame Valley.】
 【In his wrath, the valley master of Thunder Flame Valley crippled Ye Chen and expelled him from the valley.】
 【Upon hearing that the valley master had crippled Ye Chen, your expression turned icy cold, and your anger surged. Ye Chen stealing the forbidden technique from Thunder Flame Valley? That was absolutely absurd…】
 【After all, you had taught Ye Chen everything. Ye Chen was practicing the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. Besides that, you had also passed on your self-created techniques to Ye Chen.】
 “You must know, it’s not the initial mortal-grade chapter of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture that you were first taught, but the complete technique. Although Wang Ping never descended to the Lower Realm after obtaining the full Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, Ye Xiaofan and the others were in the Lower Realm…”
 “So, you passed the technique to Ye Xiaofan. Would Ye Chen, who has cultivated the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture, covet the forbidden techniques of Thunder Flame Valley? That’s absolutely impossible. If Ye Chen has cultivated the Emperor’s Scripture, would he practice other techniques? That’s simply laughable…”
 “If it were the legendary Immortal Scriptures, then maybe… But Thunder Flame Valley? At best, it has a Supreme-level technique. Wanting Ye Chen to switch to cultivation is out of the question…”
 “You deeply suspect that Thunder Flame Valley did something out of greed for Ye Chen’s Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. After all, when you didn’t have a strong backing, you were frequently pursued because of your techniques…”
 “Practicing the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture is fine, as people think you belong to the Dao Palace. But the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture belongs to the Scarlet Clan. The Incinerating Heaven Emperor already had an accident, and the Scarlet Clan has long since disappeared, considered extinct by many. Hence, many strong individuals strike without much hesitation against those practicing the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture…”
 “Seeing your increasingly cold expression, the Master of Thunder Flame Valley became more terrified, insisting that Ye Chen did indeed commit the act of stealing techniques and that he wasn’t lying…”
 “The Thunder Flame Supreme sighed and asked about your relationship with Ye Chen. You coldly stated that Ye Chen is your disciple, your first disciple…”
 “Hearing this, the heart of the Master of Thunder Flame Valley skipped a beat, feeling something ominous. Even the Thunder Flame Supreme became silent, not expecting this kind of relationship between you two…”
 “You are the Emperor’s heir of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and Ye Chen is your first disciple. Doesn’t that mean, in a sense, that Ye Chen is also a person of the Taiyi Emperor Palace? The matter has now escalated beyond whether Ye Chen was wrong. A significant figure from the Taiyi Emperor Palace was crippled here, and they must bear the responsibility…”
 “The Thunder Flame Supreme could only force a bitter smile, admitting that Thunder Flame Valley was at fault, but hoped you and your master would give him some face, allowing him to investigate and find Ye Chen first. When the time comes, he will restore Ye Chen’s cultivation and provide adequate compensation…”
 “Seeing the Thunder Flame Supreme making such a statement, you also calmed down significantly. It seemed the Thunder Flame Supreme really didn’t know, suggesting this might have been the actions of the Master of Thunder Flame Valley and certain key figures. Since the Thunder Flame Supreme had lowered his pride to apologize to you, he couldn’t continue to make things difficult…”
 “Therefore, you expressed the hope that the Master of Thunder Flame Valley would quickly uncover the truth. To this, the Thunder Flame Supreme sighed and nodded. He then ordered the Master of Thunder Flame Valley to open his consciousness sea for you to inspect his memory…”
 “Hearing this, you were very surprised. The Thunder Flame Supreme was too decisive. You must know that the Master of Thunder Flame Valley is the face of the valley. If his soul were searched, it would be a great humiliation… ”
 “But recalling the might of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, putting yourself in his shoes, you understood that the Thunder Flame Supreme had no other choice. Thunder Flame Valley simply couldn’t afford to offend the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and they couldn’t afford to offend you as the Emperor’s heir…”
 “Otherwise, even if he were a Supreme, let alone a Quasi-Emperor, he would have to die. After all, in the Upper Realm, while a Supreme is powerful and among the true strong, able to roam the stars and go to most places, they are still somewhat weak compared to Emperor-level forces…”
 “Emperor-level forces, especially the Taiyi Emperor Palace, have existed for countless ages, thriving to this day. No one knows how many Supremes and Quasi-Emperors they have, with their depth being terrifying. Moreover, they have a Great Emperor in charge. A mere Supreme is nothing before them…”
 “Not to mention, even without drawing the terrifying hidden experts of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, facing your master alone, he had no confidence of victory. In fact, if a fight broke out, his chance of defeat and death was very high…”
 “In this situation, not yielding was not an option. Being a Supreme means little when dealing with a Saint Realm expert; but facing someone stronger, one has to yield some pride…”
 “Thinking of this, you sighed inwardly, once again feeling the cruelty of the Upper Realm. At the same time, your respect for Supremes diminished. Previously, you were often killed by Supremes and held them in high regard…”
 “Now, you thought that Supremes are nothing compared to true great forces. If you want real freedom without any constraints, you have to become a Great Emperor. Perhaps not even a Great Emperor can truly be unrivaled in the Upper Realm…”
 “After all, there are over a hundred Great Emperors in the Upper Realm, not counting those hiding in the Source of Darkness. To be truly invincible, one must surpass the Great Emperor realm…”
 “Seeing the attitude of the Thunder Flame Supreme, a seed called ambition began to truly take root and sprout in your heart…”
 “At this moment, the Master of Thunder Flame Valley looked terrified and somewhat humiliated, but he dared not disobey the Thunder Flame Supreme and opened his consciousness sea with a pale face…”
 “After a moment of silence, you did not choose to directly search the soul of the Master of Thunder Flame Valley but suggested that the Thunder Flame Supreme should do it himself…”
 “Hearing this, the Thunder Flame Supreme was taken aback, somewhat surprised. Then, he looked at you with gratitude. After all, if an outsider were to search the Master of Thunder Flame Valley’s soul, it would be a tremendous disgrace. If he did it himself, Thunder Flame Valley would not lose face…”
 “Seeing your decision, your master was also quite surprised, then nodded with satisfaction, thinking your way of handling things was very good. Regardless of the truth, you had managed to win over the Thunder Flame Supreme…”
 “Every Emperor’s heir has the qualifications to compete for the position of the Taiyi Emperor Palace Master. Competing for this position is not only about strength but more importantly about tact. After all, under normal circumstances, who would dare to challenge the Taiyi Emperor Palace Master? Therefore, management ability becomes even more important…”
 “Moreover, since the Taiyi Emperor Palace Master is always chosen from among the Emperor’s heirs, even if the chosen heir is not the strongest, they would not be weak either…”
 “And with your current choice, you can win over a Supreme and possibly make Thunder Flame Valley your ally. This can undoubtedly help you compete for the position of Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace in the future.”
 As Supreme Thunder Flame read the soul of the Thunder Flame Valley Master, his expression immediately darkened. Because the truth was, the Thunder Flame Valley Master was lying; Ye Chen had not stolen their forbidden technique. Instead, the Valley Master was eyeing Ye Chen’s Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture with ill intentions.
 Originally, the strange Valley Master of Thunder Flame Valley tried to entice Ye Chen into handing over the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture in exchange for contributions to the valley, promising sufficient resources to cultivate Ye Chen into a Saint.
 However, Ye Chen did not hand over the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture. For this, the Valley Master flew into a rage, finding an excuse to cripple Ye Chen and attempting to read his soul to seize the technique.
 If it weren’t for the timely intervention of Ring Grandma, who discovered the Valley Master’s plot and escaped Thunder Flame Valley with Ye Chen, Ye Chen would have died at the hands of the Thunder Flame Valley Master.
 To obtain the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture and silence witnesses, the Thunder Flame Valley Master personally pursued Ye Chen and Ring Grandma. Because the lineage of Ring Grandma was already on the verge of extinction in the valley and not well-regarded, the Valley Master showed no mercy when they tried to kill.
 Unfortunately, he underestimated Ring Grandma’s capabilities. In life, Ring Grandma was a Great Saint, and even though she had grown extremely weak, she still had many means. After burning her soul energy, she managed to escape successfully with Ye Chen, disappearing without a trace.
 Seeing Supreme Thunder Flame’s increasingly gloomy expression, you immediately guessed that there was an issue with the Thunder Flame Valley Master and asked Supreme Thunder Flame what had happened with a somewhat sullen expression.
 Supreme Thunder Flame remained silent for a moment before recounting the truth to you. This made you furious, severely antagonizing against the Valley Master. Your master also frowned. Indeed, what the Thunder Flame Valley Master did was too despicable. Although the Emperor’s scripture is valuable and tempting for Thunder Flame Valley practitioners of thunder and fire attributes, this behavior was truly disgraceful.
 Such actions, killing even valley disciples and elders, were excessively ruthless.
 Supreme Thunder Flame, with a grim expression, assured you that all participants in this incident from Thunder Flame Valley would be suppressed and handed over to you for punishment. He also promised to find Ye Chen as soon as possible.
 After calming yourself, you nodded coolly. Ye Chen, after all, is a child of destiny whose luck seemed to have improved in the Upper Realm. Despite his miserable experiences, it is unlikely he would die easily; instead, he might find a great fortune.
 Therefore, as long as there’s no confirmation of his death, it’s highly likely that he’s still alive. Although this incident happened nearly a hundred thousand years ago, and the Valley Master later chose to self-seal, ceasing the search for Ye Chen, and with time passing, no one knows where Ye Chen is, you believe he should be alive, perhaps even having greatly advanced to the Saint level by now.
 After calmly considering these matters, you dealt with those from Thunder Flame Valley involved in this matter, showing no mercy and directly suppressing and killing them.
 As a result, the Thunder Flame Valley Master and some of the elders perished at your hands. After the incident ended, Supreme Thunder Flame stated that if you encounter trouble in the future, he will assist you.
 “Ye Chen is really a disaster-prone guy. How come it seems like he’s following a waste material route since coming to the Upper Realm?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and his expression was subtle.
 Ye Chen was imprisoned by the Purple Spirit Realm on Great Origin Ancient Star as soon as he arrived in the Upper Realm.
 He went to Thunder Flame Valley, only to be crippled and lost without a trace, which was truly tragic.
 In contrast, Wang Ping had now taken the path of invincibility; if he were to fight with all his might, he believed no one of the same realm could match him. Fighting across realms was as easy as eating and drinking.
 “The waste material route isn’t a bad thing either. Although it’s bitter, one can rise to the pinnacle after enduring the hardships. But if I had to choose between invincibility and the waste material route, I’d definitely choose invincibility. Suffering for no reason is foolish.”
 Wang Ping muttered again.
 “However, these days, it really depends on your background when venturing out.”
 Wang Ping then thought about Supreme Thunder Flame’s attitude as described in the text simulation, sighed, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Regarding Supreme Thunder Flame’s promise, you nodded without saying anything and intended to enter the Thunder Origin Forbidden Land with your master.
 However, before entering Thunder Origin Forbidden Land, your master instructed you to remain outside. The Thunder Origin Forbidden Land was still extremely dangerous for a Saint like you. One careless mistake and you could perish.
 Although your master was a Supreme, if an intense battle among Supremes broke out, he might not be able to protect you.
 Seeing this, you did not insist on following and chose to remain outside. Soon, you sensed terrifying auras emerging from within the Thunder Origin Forbidden Land.
 【That is a different kind of aura compared to your master and Thunder Flame Supreme. Clearly, the Supreme Feng Mo, this senior transmigrator, was forced out by your master, resulting in a world-shaking battle.】
 【You feel the colliding auras of the two Supremes and are utterly amazed. After all, this is your first time witnessing a battle between Supremes. Although you have seen far more terrifying collisions of power on the Great Origin Ancient Star. The clashes of Emperor’s Weapons are far more overwhelming than battles between Supremes, but this is your first time witnessing such a Supremes’ clash.】
 【At the same time, all the cultivators on Thunder Origin Ancient Star are also being shocked by the aura of the two Supremes’ battle, trembling in fear. After all, on Thunder Origin Ancient Star, only Thunder Flame Valley houses a Supreme.】
 【For them, witnessing a Supreme battle is a first. Although sensing a Supreme battle is certainly beneficial for cultivation, it also carries the risk of ultimate disaster.】
 【After all, Supremes are overwhelmingly powerful. If they don’t control their power well, they could directly blow up the ancient star. Once an ancient star blows up, the terrifying energy it generates might not even spare Saints and Saint Kings, only Great Saints could survive with composure.】
 【Even then, this assumes they aren’t directly impacted by the power of the Supreme battle, otherwise even a Great Saint would perish.】
 【At this moment, Thunder Flame Supreme is also watching the Supreme battle, looking pensive. He hadn’t expected that your trip to Thunder Flame Ancient Star was not only for Ye Chen, but to deal with Supreme Feng Mo.】
 【As the Supreme Ancestor of Thunder Flame Valley, Thunder Flame Supreme certainly knew that there was always a powerful Supreme existing in the Forbidden Land of Thunder Origin. However, because this Supreme had always been very low-key, he naturally had no intention of provoking him, thus peacefully coexisting.】
 【Now, your master has forced this Supreme out, and Thunder Flame Supreme has recognised his origins. Supreme Feng Mo was once a very famous Supreme in the Central Ancient Star Region.】
 【In each realm, there are distinctions between the strong and the weak of the same level. The realm division at the Supreme level is clearer compared to other cultivation stages, namely Original Supreme, Earth Supreme, and Heaven Supreme. Each realm is further divided into the early stage, middle stage, late stage, and peak.】
 【And Supreme Feng Mo is at the peak of the Heaven Supreme stage. Such cultivation is extremely formidable, having few rivals within the Supreme realm. Only a uniquely powerful Supreme like the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign could easily defeat him.】
 【Unfortunately, even Supreme beings cannot escape the Five Decays of Heaven and Man. Now, Supreme Feng Mo is close to his end, and his power has greatly weakened.】
 【Therefore, even though your master’s cultivation is merely at the peak of the Earth Supreme, he could still contend with him directly and exhaust him to death.】
 【In the end, no surprises, Supreme Feng Mo couldn’t turn the tide and was successfully exhausted to death by your master, falling completely. However, your master also suffered severe injuries. A peak Heaven Supreme is formidable even when weakened, not so easy to kill.】
 【You watch your master attain victory, successfully killing the Second-Generation Chat Group’s senior, Supreme Feng Mo, and breathe a sigh of relief.】
 【But then you recall that even someone like Chu Xiao could obtain a revival item. Although Ruo Lan and Chu Xiao didn’t have one, it could be due to Chu Xiao’s personal fortuity. Yet Supreme Feng Mo is also a Supreme, lived so many years, and entered the Allheavens Playground. He likely has such an item.】
 【Even if Supreme Feng Mo lost everything in that mysterious place, he should have at least one revival item. Thinking this, your face changes and you urgently shout for your master to be careful.】
 【However, you remembered too late. It was ultimately a step too slow. Supreme Feng Mo suddenly revived. Though his power wasn’t at its peak, he still had formidable strength. Reviving suddenly, he ambushed and beat your master to the brink of death.】
 【Then, Supreme Feng Mo madly finished him off, directly killing your master. Seeing this, your expression drastically changes, and you decisively try to escape.】
 【However, Supreme Feng Mo evidently notices you, utterly hating you. Without hesitation, he grabs at you, intending to capture you alive and take over your body.】
 ‘These guys entering the Allheavens Playground are indeed not simple. Those who once mixed within this place have a higher chance of obtaining revival items…’
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulated text.
 It seems his premonition came true; the flag set up indeed brought disaster.
 Supreme Feng Mo was stronger than he had imagined. Although due to the lack of lifespan, his combat power couldn’t match Wang Ping’s master, the Supreme simulated by the Life Simulator, he still had many trump cards up his sleeve.
 ‘It seems this simulation should end here. However, the intelligence gathered this time is plentiful.’
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued to stare at the screen.
 【At this moment, Thunder Flame Supreme decided to save you. Although Thunder Flame Supreme is only an Earth Supreme, the current state of Supreme Feng Mo was evidently abysmal. Thus, he could protect you without issue.】
 Seeing that normal means couldn’t kill you, Supreme Feng Mo harbored dark resentment in his heart and resorted to unconventional methods once again, taking out a curse-type tool. Although this curse tool could only kill beings below the Supreme realm, it was still precious enough.
 However, this tool was one of his rare trump cards, intended for seizing the body of an astonishing prodigy in the future. Now, he could only use it on you… Moreover, even if he used it, he knew it would likely be difficult to take over your body.
 As Supreme Feng Mo activated the curse tool, your soul was directly erased by the curse. However, because you had previously bound a Divine realm expert using the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, the curse effect was transferred to that unlucky Divine realm expert instead.
 Because someone else took the disaster for you, you once again escaped a calamity. Seeing that you didn’t die, Supreme Feng Mo was exceedingly shocked, not expecting you to be immune to the curse effect.
 This left Supreme Feng Mo thoroughly helpless. He could only glare hatefully at you and Supreme Thunder Flame, choosing to leave. His current state was terribly weak, and he needed to find a sufficiently monstrous being to seize. Otherwise, he would completely dissipate, disappearing from the world, which was something he could not tolerate.
 In addition, he had to continue figuring out ways to hide and avoid the pursuit from Taiyi Emperor Palace. Facing Taiyi Emperor Palace, even if he was a quasi-emperor, once found, he too faced the risk of perishing.
 Seeing Supreme Feng Mo escape, you also breathed a sigh of relief. The sudden activation of the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet’s effect gave you quite a scare. Obviously, Supreme Feng Mo had covertly used some sort of method again.
 For this reason, you grew even more serious, determined to eliminate Supreme Feng Mo as soon as possible. Such a dangerous guy made it impossible for you to have peace until he was killed.
 Next, wary of Supreme Feng Mo’s potential return with a killing spree, you chose to use a teleportation array to leave Thunder Flame Valley and return to Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 When you returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace and the news of your master’s death at the hands of Supreme Feng Mo was reported, Taiyi Emperor Palace was enraged. They deduced the celestial secrets and immediately dispatched a number of Supremes to hunt down Supreme Feng Mo, intending to completely suppress and kill him.
 ‘This old bastard really has a lot of trump cards.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and cursed inwardly.
 Damn, these transmigrator seniors, each and every one of them is hard to kill.
 Especially this Supreme Feng Mo… He has too many trump cards.
 That curse tool was simply disgusting, mercilessly killing its target. As long as you didn’t have Supreme cultivation, you were doomed to die. The effect of this ability was too terrifying.
 This was even the result of him losing everything at the Allheavens Playground. If Supreme Feng Mo had been doing well in the park, who knows how many more trump cards he would have had on him… It’s unpredictable.
 ‘However, that curse tool should have some usage constraints. Most likely, there’s a distance limitation. Otherwise, Supreme Feng Mo could have directly killed me with it instead of having Ruo Lan teleport it here.’
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and, after calming down, pondered quietly.
 ‘Of course, there’s also the possibility that this guy was reluctant to use such a precious tool.’
 Wang Ping’s mind quickly analyzed.
 ‘After all, in Supreme Feng Mo’s eyes, I am still just a small fry in the Divine realm. Although my growth speed is fast, he’s already flattered me by not waiting for Ruo Lan to come over and instead inviting a Saint of Slaughter from the Slaughter Paradise to kill me at the Great Origin Ancient Star.’
 ‘To waste such a precious tool capable of cursing to death a half-step Supreme on a small Divine realm fry like me is indeed too extravagant.’
 ‘Especially considering he’s now so poor that he can’t even enter the Allheavens Playground. Such tools are limited; using one means having one less.’
 ‘But, regardless of the situation, I don’t need to overly fear the curse tool in Supreme Feng Mo’s hands. After all, I have many revival methods. Losing a life is nothing significant.’
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, calming down again.
 Then, Wang Ping also grew intensely interested in the Allheavens Playground.
 After all, Supreme Feng Mo must have obtained those tools from the Multiverse Amusement Park, and their effects were truly strong, comparable to the talent effects Wang Ping refreshed through the Life Simulator.
 Especially the effect of that curse tool, which was even stronger than some gold talents.
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 Then, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【When the Taiyi Emperor Palace dispatched experts to hunt down Supreme Feng Mo, after mourning your master, you also went into seclusion, aiming to reach the Half-Step Saint King realm.】
 【Unfortunately, your seclusion resulted in failure. During the breakthrough, despite your overwhelming confidence, an anomaly in the form of a heart demon appeared, causing a rebellion of the laws, leading to your demise.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends】
 At this point, the text simulation ended, and a multitude of insights and memories appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, leaving him shocked.
 “Dying like this is just too arbitrary… Clearly, with a bit more time, there was more than a 90% chance to break through to the Half-Step Saint King level, but suddenly a heart demon appears and I die suddenly?”
 Wang Ping frowned, finding the turn of events very anomalous.
 “Most likely someone was secretly sabotaging me, using some unknown method.”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly and began to suspect.
 However, in the heart of Taiyi Emperor Palace, who could cause him to go berserk?
 “Most likely, it’s some sort of tool or ability from the Allheavens Playground, probably related to Supreme Feng Mo again.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples.
 “That old fellow really has a lot of tricks up his sleeve…”
 “It seems next time dealing with him, I’ll need to enlist more experts for a guaranteed kill… Otherwise, leaving him alive is truly a menace.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and calmed down again.
 At this moment, his consciousness shifted, his vision changed, and he returned to the real world, with the system’s voice following.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host may choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Saint Great Perfection cultivation.
 ②. Golden talent: Multiple Symphony.
 ③. Ten thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources.
 ④. A random Great Sacred Artifact.”
 “Eh, this time there is actually ten thousand jin of middle-grade divine sources? Too bad they’re middle-grade, not upper-grade… Otherwise, I’d have likely chosen it.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, somewhat surprised and a bit disappointed.
 “System, I choose ①. Saint Great Perfection cultivation and ②. Golden talent: Multiple Symphony.”
 Then, Wang Ping made his choice directly without even glancing at the Great Sacred Artifact.
 After all, with a Supreme Artifact, there’s no need to use a Great Sacred Artifact.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The system’s voice echoed, and new information about the golden talent: Multiple Symphony appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 In addition, his cultivation began to climb rapidly.
 Saint Seventh Level.
 Saint Eighth Level.
 Saint Ninth Level.
 Saint Great Perfection.
 “Achieving Saint Great Perfection cultivation… With this level in the current era of declining laws, few can match me…”
 Wang Ping felt his cultivation level and nodded in satisfaction.
 “System, how many resources do I need for simulation now?”
 Immediately, Wang Ping inquired in his heart, planning to conduct another simulation.
 Having struck gold twice in a row, although Wang Ping felt his luck would definitely worsen next, he still wanted to give it a try.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the Great Perfection of the Saint Realm, the resources needed for paid simulation are 200,000 middle-grade divine sources or 2,000 jin upper-grade divine sources.”
 The System’s voice rang again.
 “Damn…”
 Listening to the amount, Wang Ping couldn’t help but hold his forehead.
 Alright, it doubled again.
 Now, he could only simulate twice.
 This was assuming he wouldn’t choose to enhance his cultivation next. If he did, he might not even have a second chance.
 “I hope the next simulation brings some surprises. Otherwise, I’d have to go around collecting resources with a heavy heart…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said in his heart.
 “System, I want to proceed with a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming 200,000 jin middle-grade divine sources, activating the Life Simulator, starting the paid simulation.”
 The System’s voice rang.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples; and the purple talent: Enhanced Reflective Armor.”
 Seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples: With this talent, as long as the host accepts disciples, he can gain cultivation rewards and certain special rewards.
 Kind Reminder: This talent has strict requirements for the disciples’ talents and fortune, and will judge their overall qualities to decide if they qualify to be the host’s disciple. Ordinary prodigies, even if accepted, cannot provide rewards.
 Additionally, once a disciple is accepted either in the real world or any single simulation, they will be recognized as a disciple and no further rewards will be granted.
 Purple talent: Enhanced Reflective Armor: With this talent, the host can reflect attacks after being hit, causing damage to the opponent. However, the damage to Saint Realm cultivators is minimal.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the talents refreshed this time.
 Darn, a seven-colored talent actually got refreshed.
 This is probably the first seven-colored talent, right?
 Moreover, isn’t this seven-colored talent a bit too overpowered? Its effect can definitely be called a Golden Finger, even a System-level one.
 After all, in the novels Wang Ping had read in his previous life, there were many systems focused on accepting disciples where one just needed to accept disciples to gain rewards.
 Then the protagonist would embark on an invincible path of becoming stronger and showing off by accepting disciples.
 Wang Ping never thought the seven-colored talent could be so powerful; it might as well be called a new system.
 “If the people in the chat group knew that my Golden Finger talents are now at least as good as their most optimized Golden Fingers, and are even highly growth-oriented, I wonder what their reactions would be…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, his lips curling slightly, imagining a rather interesting scene.
 Of course, he wouldn’t show off like this. He was already powerful enough, continuing to show off too much would be over the top. He needed to stay understated; otherwise, it wouldn’t be good if people in the chat group felt too imbalanced.
 “System, I choose the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.”
 Wang Ping calmed his thoughts and said in his heart.
 “Ding, talent choice successful, commencing life simulation…”
 The sound of the System resonated as Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, his vision shifting, immersing him into the simulation state.
 Then, a screen appeared, and text emerged.
 【First day, you heard the feedback from the Seven-Colored Talent · Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples. Because you accepted Ye Chen as your disciple, your cultivation level improved, pushing you to the threshold of the Sage King.】
 【Then, you received feedback again, as you accepted Lin Qinghe as your disciple, your cultivation level was further enhanced, directly reaching the Sage King level.】
 “Goodness, this is too much, straight to the Sage King level… How can others survive in such circumstances…?”
 Wang Ping stared at the simulation content in shock.
 He had originally thought that breaking through to the Sage King rank would involve some significant twists and turns.
 Nevertheless, the simulation had just started, and he had already broken through to the Sage King level, which was rather absurd.
 “Train disciples for a thousand days, use them in a single moment…”
 Sighing deeply, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 【After breaking through to the Sage King rank, you encountered the Heavenly Tribulation. A terrifying Heavenly Tribulation emerged above the Great Origin Ancient Star, drawing the attention of numerous cultivators on the star, including some of the self-sealed powerhouses who were startled awake and surprised by your Sage King Tribulation.】
 【However, none were more surprised than Yuanlei Supreme of the Great Origin Ancient Star. He did not expect anyone to be able to undergo the Sage King Tribulation in this era. When Yuanlei Supreme realized you were the one undergoing the tribulation, he was astonished once again.】
 【He became intensely interested in you. After all, not long ago, when you fought the Saint of Slaughter, you were only at the initial Saint level. Now, within a short time, you had jumped a major realm, reaching the Sage King level. Even he had never seen such a rapid advancement.】
 【Therefore, Yuanlei Supreme surmised that you must harbor a great secret. If he could uncover the secret, he might also make further progress.】
 【While everyone was in shock, your expression turned rigid. Undergoing the Sage King Tribulation on the Great Origin Ancient Star meant you were exposed to Yuanlei Supreme, making your situation dire.】
 【Hence, you decided that as soon as you completed the tribulation, you would flee immediately. As for Lin Qinghe, you had her leave the tribulation area well in advance.】
 【Soon, the tribulation became increasingly violent. You dared not be careless and fully focused on overcoming it. The Sage King Tribulation was indeed terrifying. However, you were far more formidable now. You easily withstood the tribulation, becoming even stronger. Additionally, you used the power of the tribulation to elevate your life-bound Sacred Weapon to the Sage King Weapon level.】
 【After the tribulation subsided, you immediately appeared beside Lin Qinghe. Though Yuanlei Supreme was a moment too late, he mercilessly attacked you. At the moment he struck, you unhesitatingly used the golden talent: Teleportation, fleeing with Lin Qinghe.】
 【With the effect of the golden talent: Teleportation, it was challenging even for a Supreme to halt your escape. Consequently, Yuanlei Supreme’s attempt failed. This made him frown, realizing you possessed such a method to escape from his grasp.】
 【Yuanlei Supreme grew even more curious about your secrets, intending to search the entire Upper Realm to find you.】
 【The other inhabitants of the Great Origin Ancient Star were astounded, not expecting you to escape from a Supreme. Your feat deeply shocked them, making you a legend.】
 【Meanwhile, after teleporting, you found yourself in an unknown starry space. You were troubled, not anticipating to be teleported to an ancient star.】
 【The vast cosmos has relatively few ancient stars with life. Hence, finding one is quite troublesome without star maps and coordinates.】
 【Although you, now a Sage King, can protect Lin Qinghe in space, wandering aimlessly is not a solution.】
 【Various thoughts raced through your mind as you took out a flying Sacred artifact, beginning to locate the nearest ancient star using star maps from your memory. Unfortunately, you failed.】
 【You were astonished to find that this starry space did not match any place in your memory. You must know that the star maps in your mind created by Taiyi Emperor Palace are considered among the most comprehensive in the Upper Realm.】
 【Finding it impossible to locate your current coordinates was truly strange. As you pondered, Lin Qinghe saw an extremely anomalous scene and fearfully informed you.】
 【You couldn’t help but look. What you saw sent chills down your spine, even as a Sage King.】
 【In the pitch-black cosmos, white skeletons with ghostly fire in their eyes were carrying a black ancient coffin. These skeletons were terrifyingly powerful, so much that you felt extreme danger even as a Sage King.】
 【You suspected these skeletons could easily crush a Great Saint. Even a half-step Supreme would struggle against them.】
 【Such fearsome beings, despite being undead skeletons, must have been immensely powerful in life. You speculated they were at least of Supreme rank. But that such beings were carrying a black ancient coffin through space was too unsettling.】
 【You couldn’t fathom what kind of existence lay inside the black ancient coffin, whether it was alive or dead, or how powerful it might be.】
 【Lin Qinghe fearfully asked if you should leave immediately. You remained silent. These anomalies were too dauntingly dangerous. If you left now and caused a commotion, drawing their attention, you might be annihilated.】
 【In the end, you made a choice: to sit back and observe, not to act hastily.】
 【Your choice was undoubtedly correct. These skeletons, carrying an ancient coffin with ghostly fire in their eyes, merely glanced in your direction before leaving, disappearing into the vast starry sky.】
 【This made your heart grow cold, a chill arising from within. Staring at such an anomalous existence was indeed dangerous. However, you finally breathed a sigh of relief. After all, they did not choose to attack you.】
 【If they had made a move, you would have stood no chance of survival, even now that you have reached the Saint King level, fully capable of unleashing the power of the Supreme Artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, and able to contend against a Great Saint.】
 【To those skeletons, a Great Saint is just a weakling. As for the existence within the ancient coffin, you might only be considered an ant.】
 【Lin Qinghe also breathed a sigh of relief, feeling he had saved his life. Then, you had Lin Qinghe awaken the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body to inquire if she knew the identity of these anomalous beings.】
 【The remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body fell silent, pondering for a long time before sighing and expressing her surprise that you encountered such terrifying beings. However, she advised you not to ask too many questions — some things are safer left unknown.】
 【Hearing this, you felt a chill in your heart, realizing the remnant soul knew their identity. You pressed her for more information, knowing it was important to gather intelligence in the simulation.】
 【Seeing your insistence, the remnant soul commented on your fearlessness borne from ignorance but eventually told you the identities of these anomalous beings.】
 【In the Upper Realm, there are many terrifying forces. The ones standing at the pinnacle are naturally those forces with living Emperors. Below them are those that once had Emperors, but the Emperors have passed, leaving forces with quasi-Emperors.】
 【Where there is light, there is darkness. Dark forces, such as some Demon Sects, cults, or other anomalous forces, are not much less powerful and sometimes even stronger.】
 【Those beings you encountered belong to the Nether Demon Sect. The Nether Demon Sect is a force with a living Emperor. The Netherbone Emperor is considered strong even among Emperors. The secondary forces in the Nether Demon Sect are also stronger than typical Imperial-level forces.】
 【The Nether Demon Sect only accepts powerful individuals, with the weakest being Supremes. The existence within the ancient coffin you encountered is a ruthless character within the Nether Demon Sect, known as the Netherbone Demon Emperor, a quasi-Emperor who excels at refining other beings into powerful bony followers.】
 【Moreover, he has a habit of lying in an ancient coffin, earning him the title of Coffin Ghost.】
 【The remnant soul also told you that the Supreme Artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, in your hands originally belonged to the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, who was once a member of the Nether Demon Sect. Perhaps that is why you were spared.】
 【Otherwise, you would have met a deadly fate. The Netherbone Demon Emperor is not a kind individual and unlike the proud Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, who disdains killing the younger generation.】
 【Knowing this background made you shudder, realizing that the opponent’s origin was immense and their cultivation terrifying, reaching the quasi-Emperor level, and that they belonged to the same force as the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.】
 【Next, the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body conveyed that where the Netherbone Demon Emperor appears, there follows great turmoil, but also great opportunities or astonishing prodigies. This is because the Netherbone Demon Emperor loves refining prodigies into bony followers.】
 【Hearing the words of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body, you were tempted to follow but decided against it. The gap in strength was too large, and following would mean certain death.】
 【Unexpectedly, just as you gave up the idea of following, the Netherbone Demon Emperor turned back.】
 【When you noticed the skeletal bearers returning, your eyelids twitched violently, sensing doom. Even the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body changed her expression slightly, acknowledging trouble.】
 【At that moment, the black coffin opened, and a figure emerged, exuding an extreme demonic aura. Despite attempting to suppress it, the difference in cultivation was too large, and the natural pressure of the quasi-Emperor made it hard for you to breathe.】
 【You knew clearly that if they wished, a mere glance could kill you. Thus, you did not dare to make any sudden moves, preparing for the worst.】
 【Then, the Netherbone Demon Emperor’s cold laughter resonated, indicating that he almost missed two excellent targets due to his slumber. A Spacetime Dao Body, though incomplete, would make a fine bony follower.】
 【Next, he looked at Lin Qinghe with fervent eyes, expressing surprise at encountering the current generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body. Refining it would suffice to elevate his power further.】
 【The words of the Netherbone Demon Emperor made your hearts sink, realizing you were in deep trouble. Against a quasi-Emperor, you stood no chance of resistance. Not even against the bony followers refined by the Netherbone Demon Emperor, you would be easily subdued.】
 【Thus, you brought out the Black Abyss Demon Spear, hoping the Netherbone Demon Emperor would spare you out of respect for the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.】
 【However, the Netherbone Demon Emperor merely glanced at the Black Abyss Demon Spear indifferently. In the Demon Sect, individualism prevailed, and though he respected the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, he felt no obligation towards a dead man’s successor.】
 【Seeing the Netherbone Demon Emperor had no intention of sparing you, you smiled bitterly, thinking this might truly be the end. You considered ending the simulation, the shortest one yet.】
 【However, something unexpected occurred. From the depths of the starry sky, another figure emerged. Dressed in white, with an extraordinary aura, he coldly declared that this was no place for the Nether Demon Sect to cause trouble.】
 【The sudden appearance of this white-clad figure made the Netherbone Demon Emperor’s expression change to one of fear. In a sinister tone, he commented on the white figure’s survival.】
 【The white figure ignored the Netherbone Demon Emperor and coolly demanded his departure or death. Though displeased, the Netherbone Demon Emperor said nothing further, huffing before lying back in the coffin and being carried away by the skeleton bearers.】
 【You were astounded, not having expected the powerful and domineering white-clad figure to so easily force away the sinister quasi-Emperor. You were intensely curious about his identity and his terrifying level of cultivation.】
 【After driving away the Netherbone Demon Emperor, the white-clad figure did not look at you; he only glanced at Lin Qinghe, sighed, and disappeared.】
 【Regarding this, you have realized that the other party also discovered Lin Qinghe, which is why they opposed the Bone Quasi-Emperor and drove him away, not for your sake. This makes you somewhat suspect that the other party is likely related to the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【Regarding this, you choose to inquire the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, hoping she can tell you the identity of the white-clothed figure. In response, the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body reveals that she does not know the identity or origin of the white-clothed figure, suggesting that the person might have risen after her fall.】
 【Of course, it is also possible that the person is from her era. However, as she is now just a remnant soul, with severely fragmented memories after reincarnation, she has forgotten the existence of the other party.】
 【Listening to the response of the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, you ponder deeply, feeling that the other party is either related to Lin Qinghe or the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body. In any case, there must be some connection.】
 【However, you know that now is not the time to think too much. You chose a direction and proceeded, aiming to quickly find the ancient star.】
 ‘Oh boy, this is really a series of twists and turns…’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and was somewhat speechless.
 Couldn’t this golden talent: Teleportation be a bit more reliable? Last time it teleported me directly to a dangerous ancient star.
 Although he gained a lot of benefits there, he ultimately died.
 This time, the teleportation brought him to an unknown starry sky and right into the Bone Quasi-Emperor from the Nether Demon Sect.
 Fortunately, the white-clothed quasi-emperor appeared, or else he would have perished again.
 At that time, he’d probably set a new record for the fastest death.
 Having just acquired the seven-colored talent, to die so tragically would be truly upsetting.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years have passed. You were lucky and finally found an ancient star called Tianxu Ancient Star and landed on it. Then you realized the reason why you didn’t know the coordinates of this starry sky. It turns out that this place is not in the Large Universe but in one of the Nine Minor Universes.】
 【The Nine Minor Universes, collectively known as the Nine Mysterious Minor Universes, surround the Large Universe. The Minor Universe you are in now is the First Minor Universe. After knowing this, you were very surprised, never expecting to have ended up in one of the Nine Mysterious Minor Universes.】
 【For a moment, you felt that although the effect of the golden talent: Teleportation is unreliable, its range is quite vast.】
 【However, you just complained a bit and didn’t think about returning. After all, to traverse the universe, one must have the cultivation of the Supreme Realm. Like Ruo Lan in the past, she was able to traverse the universe only because of her connection with the Second-Generation Chat Group.】
 【Next, you continued to inquire about the situation on Tianxu Ancient Star. Soon, you found out that there are no forces on this ancient star that could threaten you. The most powerful family on this ancient star has only ever produced a Great Saint.】
 【For you, a self-sealed Great Saint poses no threat. Therefore, you can practice on this ancient star. Of course, now is the era of the end of laws, and your cultivation has already reached the level of a Saint King. Ordinary cultivation cannot improve your strength.】
 【Thus, widely accepting disciples to enhance your cultivation is the best choice. You eagerly anticipate the existence of prodigies with good talent and fate on this ancient star who have the qualifications to become your disciples.】
 【After considering, you decided to establish your own sect. If you were still in the Large Universe and could go to the Central Immortal Continent to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace, it wouldn’t be so troublesome. However, now that you are in the First Minor Universe, and have arrived at this relatively weak Tianxu Ancient Star, creating your own force and widely accepting disciples is undoubtedly the best choice.】
 【With many thoughts in mind, you immediately took action. You directly displayed the aura of a Saint King, spreading your voice across the entire Tianxu Ancient Star with great power, announcing that you are about to establish the Tianyan Grand Sect. Those with talent can join and receive your personal guidance.】
 【These words caused a stir throughout the Tianxu Ancient Star. Countless cultivators showed expressions of surprise and were very eager.】
 【After all, now is the era of the end of laws. Not to mention a living Saint King displaying sacred miracles and founding a sect, it has been a long time since a Saint has appeared. Even half-Saints are rarely seen by the public.】
 【Now, a Saint King appears and founds a sect. Joining and receiving guidance could lead to an infinite future. Therefore, whether they are young prodigies or well-known wandering cultivators, they all chose to head to the mountain range you selected, hoping to join the Tianyan Grand Sect you founded and receive your guidance.】
 【As for the local forces on Tianxu Ancient Star, they were all greatly surprised, not knowing where you came from, daring to establish a sect so openly on Tianxu Ancient Star, seizing their territory and cultivation resources.】
 【This undoubtedly touched the sensitive nerves of these forces. Even some of the self-sealed Saint Realm patriarchs in these forces were very displeased.】
 【However, although you are acting very ostentatiously, they have no way to deal with you. After all, they are in self-seal and cannot come out. Moreover, an ordinary Saint cannot deal with you; only Saint Kings or those above can contend with you.】
 【Such high-level powerhouses coming out and risking their lives over this matter is too unworthy. Therefore, although they were unhappy, they could only turn a blind eye.】
 【You also guessed the thoughts of the local forces on Tianxu Ancient Star but didn’t care much. Instead, you quickly transformed the mountain range, had buildings constructed, and arranged formations.】
 【Soon after, people began arriving. These people initially thought there would be some selection process awaiting them. However, to their surprise, you had no intention of conducting any selection process, nor did you care whether these people were genuinely joining the sect or were spies from other forces.】
 【Your only choice was to embrace the principle of educating without discrimination, accepting all comers. After all, some prodigies with the fortune of waste materials initially appear useless and unremarkable; you fear missing out on these geniuses.】
 【Time flowed, and in the blink of an eye one year has passed. Due to your actions, the Tianyan Grand Sect expanded rapidly, amassing a large number of disciples.】
 


  
    204 – The Joy of Accepting Disciples!
 
 “What the heck? No class distinctions in teaching, countless disciples? Goodness, is this creating a fantasy version of the Jie Sect?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his expression turning peculiar.
 The Tongtian Sect Leader is a Saint, one of the beings standing at the pinnacle of the Great Desolation.
 Although he is a Saint King, which is above Saints, the two cannot be compared on the same level. Currently, in this fantasy world, he is just an ordinary powerful figure.
 Playing like this, will it really not cause trouble?
 “Forget it, it’s worth a try.”
 Soon, Wang Ping figured it out, muttering to himself in his heart, as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【A year passed, and your cultivation did not increase at all. This made you very frustrated, feeling that there were too few prodigies on Tianxu Ancient Star, not even finding one.】
 【Because of this, you sighed deeply. The ways of destiny and luck are infinitely mysterious, and their inheritances have always been secretive. You have no idea where to learn them. Even the Taiyi Emperor Palace cannot grasp these two paths.】
 【You believe, if you could refresh a golden or seven-colored talent for observation, easily identifying who is a prodigy and who meets your disciple requirements, that would be great. That way, you could maximize the effectiveness of your talent.】
 “Indeed, it is not that simple… From the looks of it, I still need to follow the elite route. Though there are children of destiny in the waste wood flow, they are ultimately few. True prodigies are extraordinary from birth.”
 Wang Ping pondered to himself as he watched the simulation content.
 【Next, you felt that continuing this way was meaningless and only wasted your resources and time. Therefore, you stopped expanding.】
 【However, you did not abandon the idea of the Tianyan Grand Sect, starting to focus on cultivating some Divine Realm experts to manage the Tianyan Grand Sect. Simultaneously, you had them establish an intelligence network to search for special prodigies on Tianxu Ancient Star.】
 【Eventually, after a century of development, the Tianyan Grand Sect stabilized in all aspects. Various reasonable rules were established, ensuring the sect was no longer chaotic.】
 【Although you were very clear that some members in the sect were not loyal and were even undercover agents from other forces, you did not mind too much. After all, your intention in establishing the Tianyan Grand Sect was merely to collect prodigies. As long as they did not cause trouble, you would turn a blind eye.】
 【Now, a hundred years have passed, and the Tianyan Grand Sect is a complex web. Due to your policies, many people are enthusiastic about going down the mountain to seek talented or special geniuses.】
 【Because of this, you heard several system notification sounds. Although the rewards combined only elevated you from the first level to the second level of the Saint King realm, it was still pretty good.】
 【After all, if normal cultivation was followed in this Age of Decline, it would be impossible for you to ascend from the first to the second level of the Saint King realm. Not to mention, even in the Golden Age, merely relying on cultivation to advance from the first to the second level of the Saint King realm would take about a thousand years.】
 【It can be said, this seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples, is indeed powerful. You were extremely satisfied with it.】
 【However, you were not satisfied with the speed of accepting disciples. Therefore, you planned to poach talents from other forces. After all, geniuses who met your requirements among civilians were extremely rare.】
 【The successors of major Holy Lands, for instance, were likelier to qualify to become your disciples.】
 【When you conceived the idea of poaching, other forces were extremely displeased with the Tianyan Grand Sect. They were speechless about you accepting anyone as disciples, feeling that the dignity of a Saint King had been completely lost.】
 【After all, in the past, Saints were lofty beings. How could they accept disciples casually? An entire sect being the Sect Leader’s disciples was impossible to imagine, whether in the past, present, or future. They all thought this bizarre situation would never happen again.】
 【While other forces were rendered speechless by your actions, you started poaching. You directly approached a Holy Land, persuading their Holy Son with various promises. Promises of practicing the Emperor’s scripture, ample upper-grade divine sources, and a definite future entrance into the Saint Realm.】
 【With such benefits laid out, the Holy Son could not refuse and was extremely tempted. Although he was in a Holy Land, the strongest ancestor within the Holy Land was only a Saint, and his chance of becoming a Saint in the future was minimal. Following you and becoming your disciple undoubtedly increased his chances of sainthood significantly.】
 【Moreover, the most important thing was the opportunity to practice the Emperor’s scripture. That was the Emperor’s scripture, a technique countless people dream of. Mastering it would significantly boost combat power at the same level and increase the probability of sainthood.】
 【Although the Holy Son felt agonized and guilty towards his sect, he ultimately chose to become your disciple, being poached into the Tianyan Grand Sect. He comforted himself, thinking he could make amends to his sect once he became a Saint.】
 “At the moment this Holy Son acknowledged you as his master, you were once again prompted, and your cultivation saw some improvement. Although still far from the third level of the Saint King Realm, a few more instances like this, and you’d definitely break through.”
 “This made you overjoyed, feeling that you had finally found the right path. Instead of accepting ordinary disciples everywhere, it’s simpler and more straightforward to poach the prodigies from other major forces.”
 “Following this method, you poached other prodigies from this Holy Land. Eventually, you poached the ten individuals with the highest talent. Despite only three of them triggering prompts, your cultivation still improved, reaching the third level of the Saint King Realm.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, his forehead creased in disbelief.
 “Goodness, this is really shameless, directly poaching others.”
 Wang Ping muttered with a twitch in his face.
 “However, with such talent, not poaching would be a disservice to oneself. Strengthening one’s power is the way to go. Morality can be set aside for now, it’s just a simulation anyway.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calming his heart.
 “However, it seems the minimum standard for recruiting disciples with the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples is that they have the potential to break through to Quasi-Saint and Saint level.”
 Wang Ping recalled the situation in the simulation, rubbing his chin as he analyzed.
 “Also, based on the previous performance, the overall quality of prodigies seems to affect the rewards. Rewards from cultivating with these ordinary prodigies are minimal, requiring several of them to break through a minor boundary.
Perhaps, when hitting a bottleneck, one may need to recruit the true children of fortune to break through.
 For example, initially, by recruiting Ye Chen, one was rewarded from Saint Great Perfection to Half-step Saint King.
 Then, due to Lin Qinghe, one directly advanced from Half-step Saint King to the level of Saint King.
 If one were to recruit ordinary prodigies, such improvements would clearly be impossible.
 After finishing poaching, one can consider heading to other ancient stars or self-sealing, awaiting the arrival of the golden era. Once the golden era begins, prodigies will indeed be abundant, sprouting like mushrooms after a rain.
 A thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 “After poaching the prodigies from this Holy Land, you didn’t immediately have them follow you back to Tianyan Grand Sect. That would undoubtedly cause a big stir and create difficulties in poaching prodigies from other forces.”
 “Following suit, you began wandering around other forces, frantically poaching. However, this time the difficulty in improving cultivation clearly increased. You triggered ten prompts in total before advancing from the third level of the Saint King Realm to the fourth level.”
 “Obviously, the fourth level of the Saint King Realm marks the mid-level barrier of the Saint King Realm, akin to a minor bottleneck, requiring more reward from disciples to break through.”
 “Ultimately, when you reached the last force to poach, the Yun Family, the strongest family on Tianxu Ancient Star, your cultivation advanced to the peak of the fifth level of the Saint King Realm, just shy of the sixth level.”
 “You believe that by poaching the prodigies of the Yun Family, the strongest family on Tianxu Ancient Star, you could definitely break through to the sixth level of the Saint King Realm, and the seventh level wouldn’t be far off either.
 However, the Yun Family is different from other forces; it’s a family, and family members are often not so easily poached. Nevertheless, you didn’t worry too much, as no one can resist the Emperor’s scripture, including family prodigies. You just need them to acknowledge you as their master, and that would suffice.
 Soon you took action to start the poaching. But this time, after successfully poaching a Yun Family heir, you found no rewards. It should be noted that this Yun Family prodigy possesses a special constitution and extraordinary talent, unmatched among peers on Tianxu Ancient Star, making it impossible not to trigger rewards.
 Realizing this, you surmised that you discovered another hidden rule of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples. It depends not only on the disciple’s overall quality but also on their genuine willingness to acknowledge you as their master. Without sincere acknowledgment, no rewards can be gained.
 This implies that among the disciples you previously poached, some should have triggered the reward mechanism. However, due to their ulterior motives and lack of genuine acknowledgment, they didn’t count.
 You were not surprised by this, for it is indeed strange if those poached disciples genuinely accepted you as their master.
 Nonetheless, you didn’t mind and continued poaching from the Yun Family. Unlike the Yun Family heir, the rest of the family members were not as guarded; some sincerely acknowledged you as their master. Eventually, your cultivation improved, reaching the sixth level of the Saint King Realm.
 Next, you bring all the disciples from Tianxu Ancient Star who sincerely accepted you as their master to the Tianyan Grand Sect, intending to train them. After all, since you have already promised, you must fulfill it, to stay true to yourself.
 Of course, for those prodigies who did not benefit you, you naturally do not regard them highly. These people did not truly accept you as their master, and they have ulterior motives. At most, you would give them some benefits, but you would not genuinely teach them.
 However, your actions eventually exposed what you were doing. For a time, the entire Tianxu Ancient Star was shaken, and various factions were infuriated.
 They did not expect you to be so shameless in poaching their talents, taking away so many of their prodigies. For a while, the heads of countless factions cursed you, calling you shameless.
 Even some of the self-sealed ancestors of these factions could hardly sit still and were eager to come out and kill you. Facing the wrath of these factions, you righteously stated that these forces were misleading their disciples. And these disciples had fate with you. For these good seedlings to become saints in the future and protect a side, you had to do this.
 Moreover, the disciples of the Tianyan Grand Sect did not expect you to be so thick-skinned, and each of them was dumbfounded. Lin Qinghe was also very helpless, not understanding why you did these things.
 Even the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body was rendered speechless and dumbfounded by you, not understanding why you were doing things that were thankless.
 However, when the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body discovered that your cultivation had reached the sixth level of the Saint King Realm, it was extremely shocked and somewhat incredulous.
 After all, your previous cultivation was only at the second level of the Saint King Realm. In such a short time, you have risen from the second level to the sixth level of the Saint King Realm, which is simply outrageous. Even taking pills would not be so fast. Even with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, there should be a digestion process.
 Then she remembered your various strange behaviors of poaching disciples and could not help but wonder if you practiced some kind of path of luck, gathering luck through accepting disciples and thereby boosting your cultivation.
 In this world, such ways of cultivation are not unheard of. Some countries follow the path of national fortune, where the stronger the national fortune, the more the royal family can practice by leveraging it, rapidly enhancing their cultivation, and even assisting in battles.
 However, even such cultivation methods cannot elevate as quickly as you.
 For a time, the remnant soul of the previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body felt that the secrets on you were more than he had imagined.
 At this moment, the factions were directly enraged by you, laughing in exasperation. Even the factions with Saint Realm powerhouses could not sit still, intending to come out and suppress you, this disaster. Otherwise, if you are allowed to continue causing trouble, who knows how many more disciples will be poached.
 This has already shaken the foundations of their factions, which is intolerable.
 “Good grief, this is too reckless. The Wang Ping in this simulation has completely let loose, truly shameless. This time, it has caused too much trouble; I’m afraid all the factions will gang up on him.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, and his face twitched slightly.
 Although with the current cultivation of the simulated Wang Ping, his combat power is absolutely terrifying, and even lower-level Great Saints will definitely be killed, it is still somewhat awkward.
 After all, in this matter, he really has no standing.
 “It’s just a simulation, just a simulation, no need to mind it.”
 Wang Ping continued to mutter, staring at the screen.
 Ultimately, the major forces on Tianxu Ancient Star discussed it and planned to join hands to deal with you. However, some weaker factions could only bear it, as the strongest among their factions were Saints, and self-sealed at that, unable to threaten you. Once they took action, they would lose their foundation.
 For this reason, they could only tactfully refuse, expressing that they did not mind being poached. In the end, the various factions dispatched two Saint Kings and four Saints in total, bringing with them Great Sacred Artifacts and formation flags to kill you.
 When these strong individuals, carrying a majestic air, pressed towards the Tianyan Grand Sect, many of Tianyan Grand Sect’s emperors’ sons and elders panicked. Most felt that this time you had offended all the factions on Tianxu Ancient Star and that there was no way to save you.
 For this reason, most people chose to flee the sect. You took a look at this scene but did not stop them. After all, when you established the Tianyan Grand Sect and accepted many disciples, you never thought that they would be very loyal, nor did you think they would have a sense of belonging to the sect.
 Now, with these people fleeing, it actually served as a screening of the personnel in the sect. The ones who stayed may not all be loyal, but there could still be spies from other factions among them, but they are definitely better than the initial group.
 After all, after knowing the minimum requirements of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples, you no longer cared about ordinary disciples and had no interest in accepting them as disciples.
 The massive army approached, with the two Saint Kings led by the Yun family rebuking your unjust actions, ordering unrelated personnel to immediately leave the Tianyan Grand Sect to avoid being plundered…
 Facing this terrifying momentum, another group of people wavered and chose to flee the mountain gate. Seeing this, you still didn’t intend to stop them…
 Next, the two Saint Kings led by the Yun family looked at you from above and stated that you had gone too far, saying they would completely destroy the Tianyan Grand Sect today and forever suppress you…
 In the face of these words from the powerful, you remained calm and unmoved. The remaining disciples who didn’t flee suddenly felt a sense of security, thinking you might have the ability to resist these powerful enemies…
 If you could really repel these strong enemies by yourself, the Tianyan Grand Sect would truly stand firm. The status and benefits they would gain by following you as their master in the future would be beyond imagination. For many, this was a big gamble…
 Next, you walked in the air, indicating that if they wanted to fight, then fight, no need for more words. Seeing that you were not afraid at all, the Saint Kings led by the Yun family frowned, thinking you were not simple, but verbally they still reprimanded you, saying you were too arrogant…
 Then, the two Saint Kings took the lead and unleashed their divine abilities, intending to suppress you. These two Saint Kings, one at the fourth level and the other at the fifth level of the Saint King Realm, were at the mid-level of the Saint King Realm just like you, not weak at all…
 However, facing the attacks of these two Saint Kings, you didn’t even bother to use your divine abilities. With a casual wave of your hand, you dispelled their attacks. This shocked the attacking strong enemies, and even the self-sealing Saints observing in secret were stunned…
 At this moment, they realized they might have underestimated you. They didn’t expect your cultivation to have reached the sixth level of the Saint King Realm. Moreover, you were clearly not an ordinary Saint King. Rumors said you practiced the Emperor’s scripture, and the stories of you promising to teach the Emperor’s scripture to the prodigies might be true…
 For a while, all the major forces were very moved, thinking this battle might bring unexpected changes…
 Next, the Saint Kings led by the Yun family looked very serious. They no longer underestimated you and directly activated the massive formation they had set up, intending to suppress you…
 With the two Saint Kings as the foundation, four Saints as support, plus many divine sources and other God Realm cultivators, this large formation was enough to suppress a seventh-level Saint King. Therefore, they had some confidence in suppressing you…
 However, your performance next left everyone silent. Because facing such a massive formation, you remained calm and finally took it seriously, unleashing the Incinerating Heaven Emperor Fist and forty percent of the fire laws, forcefully blasting it apart. The formation masters coughing up blood left and right… This showed that you had no intention to kill… Otherwise, they would all be dead…
 Compared to the shock of the attacking strong enemies and the silence of the observing strong ones, the remaining living beings of the Tianyan Grand Sect who hadn’t fled were excited. Because they seemed to have made the right bet… you, their master, were overwhelmingly strong, and their future prospects were bright. As for those who fled, they deeply regretted their decision…
 Subsequently, just as everyone was curious about how things would end and the Yun family wanted to send out even stronger figures, your next words left everyone astonished…
 You enthusiastically stated that if the two Saint Kings and four Saints were willing to truly become your disciples, today’s matter could be bygones, and you might even teach them the Emperor’s scripture in the future…
 Hearing this, everyone was numb. Who was this person, digging up even Saints and Saint Kings, wasn’t it enough to just recruit prodigies?
 If even Saints and Saint Kings were recruited by you, that would be terrifying, which meant their forces might be absorbed into your Tianyan Grand Sect…
 ‘This operation, I am deeply impressed.’
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content, covering his forehead again.
 Recruiting even Saints and Saint Kings as disciples was impressive, indeed a unique mind.
 However, this was indeed very worth trying.
 If recruiting these already grown strong individuals could also gain cultivation rewards, then the range of future disciples would be much broader.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping eagerly continued staring at the screen.
 Faced with your invitation, the two Saint Kings and four Saints all had their faces twitching uncontrollably. As old ancestors of the Saint Realm, they needed their dignity. Being defeated was one thing, but to be asked by an enemy if they wanted to be his disciples was too humiliating…
 But, they could tell that their age was much older than yours. For this reason, under no circumstances could they become your disciples. Even if you just displayed the Emperor’s scripture and divine abilities, it was no exception…
 The Emperor’s scripture could be obtained later by recruiting those disciples back through such means…
 Thus, they chose to reject you. Seeing this, you expressed great regret and chose to attack them again, severely wounding and then suppressing and sealing them one by one…
 “Although the initial incident was your fault, since the opponent has come knocking, you must retaliate. If you do nothing and let them leave directly, it will easily give the impression that you’re kind-hearted and easily bullied.”
 “Since things have escalated to this point, you must show your strength to let the people on Tianxu Ancient Star know that you’re not to be trifled with, so you can continue developing peacefully.”
 “At this moment, seeing you seriously injuring and sealing two Saint Kings and four Saints, the old monsters on Tianxu Ancient Star are restless. Especially the Yun family, who are furious.”
 “After all, one of the Saint Kings subdued is from the Yun family. Although the Yun family has a Great Saint ancestor, Saint Kings are equally rare and extremely precious. The entire Yun family only has three Saint Kings. Losing one is a significant loss.”
 “Though the ancestor who emerged doesn’t have much lifespan left and can’t self-seal again after leaving the divine source, he’s ultimately a Saint King. Whether he seizes a body or survives through other means, he remains a cornerstone of the Yun family and cannot be harmed.”
 “Immediately, the voice of the Yun family’s Great Saint arose, hoping you wouldn’t go too far. If you spare the Yun family’s Saint King, they will let the matter drop.”
 “Upon hearing the Yun family’s Great Saint speak, everyone was shocked, whether from the Yun family or other forces and cultivators. After all, this is the only Great Saint on Tianxu Ancient Star. They didn’t expect even the Great Saint to compromise with you.”
 “However, thinking carefully, they found it a helpless move by the Yun family. In this era of weakening spiritual energy, Great Saints cannot emerge, nor do they wish to. Your power is too overwhelming; even the seventh level of the King Realm can’t kill you.”
 “In other words, even if the remaining two Saint Kings of the Yun family combined forces with other forces to gather a few more Saint Kings, they might not be able to kill you.”
 “Among Saint Kings, each minor realm difference is substantial. Your cultivation is already the highest among the existing Saint Kings. Combined with your practice of the Emperor’s Scripture, you’re far too strong. Without a Great Saint, you’re invincible. Saying you might not be able to be killed is already optimistic.”
 “Therefore, the Yun family’s Great Saint had to compromise. Still, everyone knows this is just a temporary compromise. Should anything emerge that brings the Yun family’s Great Saint back to the world, or if a golden age dawns and the Great Saint chooses to emerge, you’d be their first target.”
 “You understand this clearly. However, you don’t care much. The Yun family’s Great Saint is strong, but so what? You don’t fear him at all. At the sixth level of the King Realm, you can fully unleash the power of the Supreme Artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, to contend against a Great Saint.”
 “Moreover, with abilities like the purple talent: Nullify, purple talent: Infinite Blade, golden talent: Multiple Symphony, and many others, killing an ordinary Great Saint isn’t that difficult. Even against stronger Great Saints, you are confident of killing them if luck favors you.”
 “In the end, after ensuring compensation from various forces, you let this matter pass. You’ve truly made a name for yourself, becoming the second strongest on Tianxu Ancient Star—without self-sealing.”
 “That is to say, as long as you don’t recklessly attack the Yun family, you can walk freely on Tianxu Ancient Star.”
 “For this, the disciples of Tianyan Grand Sect are extremely proud, feeling superior to others. Given they are your disciples, their seniority is indeed daunting, making them superior.”
 “After this, Tianyan Grand Sect’s disciple recruitment process became extremely stringent, and internal management was well-organized, truly putting them on the right track.”
 “Meanwhile, you are contemplating your next steps. After all, on Tianxu Ancient Star, there are scarcely any prodigious disciples left to help you improve your cultivation.”
 “You’ve also been pondering whether the extent of your cultivation improvement is related to your cultivation level. Would your cultivation gain be reduced if you were to accept prodigies with potential limits at quasi-Saint or Saint level when your cultivation is high?”
 “This is undoubtedly an important variable that you must clarify. After thorough consideration and research, you reached a conclusion.”
 “It isn’t so. As your cultivation increases, accepting disciples of that potential level can still enhance your cultivation; the increase is roughly the same. However, as your cultivation rises, the ‘mana points’ required for further advancement differ.”
 “In gaming terms, as the level rises, the ‘experience points’ needed for the next level also increase. Though the experience gained from monster-killing stays the same, you need to farm more of them to level up. Applied to you, it means you need to accept more disciples at the potential threshold to elevate your cultivation again.”
 “Feeling relieved about this, you concluded that despite needing to accept more disciples with potential to level up, it’s better than not gaining cultivation or having decreased gains. After all, prodigies like Ye Chen and Lin Qinghe are rare; finding them isn’t easy.”
 “Moreover, these characters often bear various troubles, which are very cumbersome. Unless you hit a bottleneck and must subdue such disciples to break through, it’s better to accept many disciples with potential and improve your cultivation by quantity over quality.”
 “Of course, returning to the Large Universe and heading to Tongxian Continent makes finding prodigies like Ye Chen and Lin Qinghe, who combine talent and fortune, relatively easier. Tongxian Continent is never short of prodigies and geniuses.”
 “But there lies another problem: these prodigies and geniuses are all heirs to great forces, at least with a Supreme as their master. Presently, you can’t recruit their disciples, let alone poach them.”
 “Others won’t accept someone whose cultivation isn’t much higher than theirs as a master. As for resources and techniques, they don’t lack them either. Besides, if you dare poach, their Supreme-level masters will likely kill you and even scatter your ashes.”
 “Ultimately, you made a decision.”
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 【You decide to wander around the ancient stars in the First Minor Universe, trying to persuade all the outstanding talents from these stars to become your disciples, thereby enhancing your cultivation.】
 【Of course, to be prudent, you do not intend to mess with those forces that are either home to Supremes or established by Supremes.】
 【After all, although you can fight an ordinary Great Saint with your cultivation at the sixth level of the Saint King Realm and the Supreme Artifact, and it’s not difficult to kill an ordinary Great Saint if you include your other talent cards, you still have no chance of winning against a Supreme.】
 【As for those forces where the Supremes have already passed away but left behind their Supreme Artifacts, they are also tricky to deal with. After all, a Great Saint wielding a Supreme Artifact is definitely stronger than you.】
 【Currently, it is actually quite challenging for you to surpass your level. Your cultivation has advanced too quickly, but your comprehension of the laws has not kept up. Although your comprehension of forty percent of the laws is already stronger than many Saint Kings, it is clearly no match for Great Saints.】
 【After all, those figures have at least a comprehension of seventy percent of the laws.】
 【This, in a way, is another downside of your seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples. It can only enhance your cultivation, not your comprehension of the laws.】
 【In the path of cultivation, one must advance both cultivation and comprehension of the laws simultaneously. Falling behind in the comprehension of the laws will make you a hollow, bloated figure, easily defeated by someone above your level.】
 【Furthermore, breaking through in cultivation is also closely related to the comprehension of the laws. To break through to the seventh level of the Saint King Realm, comprehending fifty percent of the laws is essential. Forcing a breakthrough can only lead to trouble.】
 【Although the cultivation promoted by the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples is not hollow and does not lead to insufficient foundations, lacking law comprehension is ultimately not viable.】
 【Therefore, even though you have many plans in mind and intend to wander all the ancient stars in the Small Universe, tricking disciples everywhere, you are also very clear about the importance of comprehending the laws before breaking through.】
 【After consideration, you finally decide on a route: tricking disciples to raise your cultivation to the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm while searching for opportunities that can aid in comprehending or enhancing the laws.】
 【If you cannot find such opportunities, you plan to self-seal and continue recruiting disciples once the Golden Age arrives.】
 【In the Golden Age, comprehending the laws will become very easy for you, and in a relatively short time, you can elevate your forty percent comprehension to fifty percent.】
 【By then, you can rapidly improve your cultivation by continuing to accept disciples.】
 【Next, you announce that you have started your actions. By obtaining a nearby star chart on Tianxu Ancient Star, you head to the adjacent ancient stars.】
 【You discover that the forces on the ancient star you are headed to are weaker than those on the Tianxu Ancient Star.】
 【This makes you ponder, feeling that the number of strong individuals in the Small Universe seems to be much fewer than that in the Large Universe’s ancient stars, and there are not many restricted areas.】
 【However, after some thought, you feel that this is quite normal. The relationship between the Small Universe and the Large Universe is similar to that of a satellite to Earth; they cannot be compared on the same day.】
 【In the end, you successfully poached many outstanding talents from this ancient star and brought those who sincerely wished to accept you as their master. Your cultivation also successfully advanced to the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm.】
 【And your actions caused the self-sealed Saints on that ancient star to be furious, wanting to come out and fight you to the death.】
 【However, when you intentionally revealed your peak sixth level Saint King Realm cultivation and added the abilities from the Emperor’s scripture, they all shut up, feeling very frustrated…】
 【There’s no way around it, they simply cannot beat you… The strongest on their ancient star is only at the third level of the Saint King Realm, and even that is just an ordinary Saint King. They can’t compare to a Saint King like you who practices the Emperor’s scripture. Coming out would just mean getting beaten up, or even worse, risking their lives.】
 【Seeing this group persuaded by your ‘physical’ means, you warmly invite them to become your disciples again and start painting a glorious picture: that you’re not even a thousand years old and will undoubtedly become a Great Emperor in the future. If they are willing to repent and become your disciples, you will certainly help them advance further; Saints can become Saint Kings, and Saint Kings can reach the Great Saint Realm. You could even extend their lives.】
 【Your grand promises left the Saints dumbfounded. However, they still didn’t believe you. For this, you were deeply disappointed. Indeed, this group of old folks has grown too shrewd over the years, not easy to fool.】
 “Although you didn’t really lie, because your current physical ‘age’ indeed hasn’t exceeded a thousand years, still being only a little over a hundred, it’s hard to convince others. And even if they believe you’ve reached the Saint King level at a thousand, such exaggerated claims are difficult for these ancient monsters to believe. It’s much better to offer something tangible.
 However, you also know very well that only the Emperor’s scripture on you can make them go mad. But even if you take it out, this group likely won’t sincerely acknowledge you as their master. In the end, it’s still all in vain.
 Ultimately, you abandon the idea of taking on disciples among these cunning, maxed-out ancient monsters, feeling an immense dislike for them.
 Your plan is to reach the Supreme level in the future and then come back to teach them a lesson, hoping they won’t be ungrateful and will quickly kowtow to you. By that time, it won’t be you hoping they accept you as their master, but them begging to.
 With such ambitions in mind, you start heading towards other ancient stars. However, you dismiss the idea of continuing to take on disciples to avoid ‘superficial’ growth by suddenly breaking through to the seventh level of the Saint King Realm. Your main goal, as planned, is to first find opportunities to understand seven-tenths of the laws.
 At this moment, you remember Cai Yonglong’s first Golden Finger. You sigh inwardly, thinking how useful his initial Golden Finger for finding opportunities was. If he still had that Golden Finger, you could fully help him optimize it twice in a row now. At that time, finding the opportunities you need would be incredibly easy.
 With such a Golden Finger, you wouldn’t need to exhaustingly search from one ancient star to another; it’s simply too time-consuming.
 “Cai Yonglong, thinking about it now, it’s really a pity he lost his Golden Finger.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content on the screen, feeling deep regret.
 Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger was excellent for finding those special prodigies or opportunities.
 In the Lower Realm, there was no need to rely on his Golden Finger, and it couldn’t help him grow rapidly either.
 Now, having reached the Upper Realm with countless prodigies and opportunities, his Golden Finger could undoubtedly be of great use.
 Even in the Allheavens Playground, its effect would probably be even more astonishing.
 Unfortunately, he has replaced it.
 “Although Absolute Defense is good, it’s ultimately not as beneficial as finding opportunities.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed once more.
 “Forget it, relying on oneself is better than relying on others. Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger is ultimately gone, so I hope I can refresh a similar talent myself. This isn’t impossible. Obviously, the highest-level seven-colored talent has already reached the level of the Golden Finger that chat group members have. It can be used as a powerful system in many fantasy novels without any side effects.
 With this thought flashing in Wang Ping’s mind, he continued to gaze at the screen.
 Just as you were about to reach the sixth ancient star, you saw a shocking phenomenon. A terrifying anomaly appeared, with golden brilliance spreading beyond the ancient star, visible to you.
 Soon after, you sensed the aura of a Saint. This made you show a surprised expression, thinking some cultivator had achieved sainthood in this era of decline. However, you quickly realized something was wrong.
 Because on this ancient star, there was no aura of tribulation appearing. Even if someone successfully passed a Heavenly Tribulation, there would be the aura of a Saint’s tribulation lingering for a while before dissipating. In other words, no one crossed a Saintly Tribulation, but a Saint was born.
 Curious about this peculiar situation, you used spatial divine abilities to speed up and arrived at this ancient star named Primordial Spirit Ancient Star, locating the source of the Saint’s aura.
 Then, you showed a shocked expression. Yes, even at your current peak level of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm, with your vast knowledge and experience, you were still amazed. Because the source of this aura was not a cultivator passing a tribulation, but an infant.
 An infant, just born, caused such a shocking anomaly, and even more so, just born as a Saint. It’s simply a naturally born Saint, blessed by the heavens. This is enough to make most cultivators envious and jealous.
 After all, their lifelong cultivation is incredibly difficult, and most cultivators can’t touch the threshold of Sainthood in their entire lives. But this infant, born in this era of decline, has already reached the Saint level at birth. How monstrous.
 For a moment, your heart burned with passion. If you could accept this infant as a disciple in the future, what amazing rewards would you receive? At the very least, it would not be worse than accepting Lin Qinghe. In other words, this child is the key to your breakthrough to the Great Saint level.
 As long as your cultivation reaches the half-step Great Saint level, you can use this infant to break through the great bottleneck and advance to the Great Saint level.
 For a moment, you made up your mind to build a relationship with the family of this infant and prepare for taking him as a disciple in the future. Of course, before that, you must perfectly enhance your cultivation to the half-step Great Saint level, mastering the laws and understanding them to a greater extent.
 As you conceived this idea, the Ji family, where the infant was born, was also alarmed and overjoyed by the phenomena caused by the birth of the infant. After all, although the Ji family is a very powerful family on the Yuanling Ancient Star with a self-sealed Great Saint presiding, it is not the mightiest.
 Now, a naturally born Saint has emerged in their family, which is a sign of great prosperity. They believe that as long as this infant does not fall during his growth, the possibility of him proving the Dao and becoming a Supreme is very high. It’s even possible he might become a Quasi-Emperor or even an Emperor.
 Under such excited fantasies, the self-sealed patriarchs of the Ji family almost couldn’t help but come out into the world.
 Compared to the excitement of the Ji family, other forces on Yuanling Ancient Star couldn’t sit still. The birth of such a monstrous prodigy in the Ji family didn’t affect middle and lower tier forces much, as they already rely on powerful forces. But for forces of the same level as the Ji family or those slightly stronger, this was not good news at all.
 Once the Ji family gains power, and this naturally born Saint grows up in the future, they might face significant trouble. The whole Yuanling Ancient Star would become the Ji family’s backyard, with them dominating everything. At that time, there would be no room for other forces to survive. This isn’t an evil guess but a very likely event in the harsh world of cultivation.
 As a result, the three major forces of the same level or slightly stronger than the Ji family chose to join forces. Their self-sealed Great Saints decided to come out together to attack and annihilate the Ji family.
 Upon seeing this, everyone in the Ji family turned pale. Other forces were also extremely shocked. Three Great Saints emerging in this end-time era to suppress the Ji family and obliterate the naturally born Saint was indeed ruthless, giving the Ji family no way to survive.
 The Ji family’s Great Saint patriarch and other Saint Realm patriarchs felt their hearts sink, not expecting these old guys to be so ruthless. Therefore, they were also forced to come out, planning to fight for time to let the Ji family escape with the naturally born Saint infant.
 The Ji family could be destroyed, but this naturally born Saint must not die. The Ji family patriarch’s will was very firm.
 You also did not expect such a thing to happen and were quite surprised. However, you smiled. Such a big event made taking a disciple much simpler.
 Next, whether you help the Ji family repel strong enemies to protect them, or suddenly act to escape with the Ji family infant, both are good choices. Of course, if possible, you still prefer to help the Ji family repel strong enemies to protect them.
 However, the premise is that you must judge whether you have the strength to contend with these three Great Saints. Otherwise, escaping with the infant is the best choice. After all, you wouldn’t want to waste one or two lives if possible.
 While watching the tigers fight from the mountain, the great battle erupted. Although the Ji family Great Saint, along with their Saint Kings and Saint Realm experts, formed a grand formation to contend with the three Great Saints, the three Great Saints were ultimately too powerful. Even with the grand formation, the Ji family’s Great Saint alone could not withstand them.
 The most desperate thing for the Ji family experts was that their Ji family had already been sealed off. The Ji family infant could not be transferred away and could only await death.
 Seeing this, many cultivators sighed in their hearts. The Ji family was finished. The naturally born Saint might not be completely doomed but would certainly suffer greatly. Sometimes, death is a form of release. The naturally born Saint has too much value, whether for refining elixirs or enslavement, both are excellent choices.
 Unfortunately, being born into a small family will only be a tragedy for the naturally born Saint. Although the Ji family has a Great Saint in charge and is not considered weak, that’s only relative. If born into an Emperor-level or even Quasi-Emperor level force, the future would see him as one of the main stars of the Upper Realm.
 While everyone sighed and believed the Ji family was doomed, you finally chose to act. You suddenly burst out, treacherously taking out the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, and sneak attacked a Great Saint. This strike directly triggered the effect of the Sevenfold Attack.
 Although this attack did not activate the effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, it still exploded the Great Saint on the spot, blood splattering the sky.
 Of course, this Great Saint did not fall directly. Relying on his strong origin, he restored his physique but still suffered severe injuries and looked at you in horror.
 Not only this Great Saint, but all the other Great Saints and the observing cultivators were shocked beyond belief. They did not expect a Saint King to suddenly emerge and wield a Supreme Artifact with such terrifying power. The simultaneous sevenfold attack was equivalent to the Supreme Artifact’s power multiplied by seven, which was extraordinarily abnormal. Such a secret technique was something they had never seen before.
 Subsequently, the Ji family Great Saint and other Ji family cultivators were overjoyed, thinking that their Ji family had hope. Although the Ji family people did not know why you were helping them, with such a powerful helper, the chances of the Ji family turning defeat into victory were very high. Thinking of this, the Ji family Great Saint was very grateful to you and thanked you repeatedly.
 However, the other three Great Saints looked very grim, questioning why you, who have no grievance or enmity with them, would suddenly attack.
 In response, you said that naturally born Saints are rare in the world, and it would be a pity if one fell like this. Simultaneously, you expressed that you despise their actions of bullying the few with many and even attempting to kill an infant…
 Seeing you taunt them, the three Great Saints looked grim. Two of the Great Saints attacked you without hesitation, while the last one continued to hold off the Ji family. Unfazed, you engaged in battle with them.
 Although fighting two opponents at once is quite stressful, even for you now. After all, while you can harness the power of a Great Saint through the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, in addition to the effects of the purple talent, Infinite Blade and the multiple strikes trait, those talents are rather unstable and their activation depends on luck.
 Because of this, you were still under pressure. However, you were fearless. After all, your previous sneak attack had already heavily injured one of the Great Saints. If you could find another opportunity to kill one, the remaining one wouldn’t be a problem.
 Next, you seized the opportunity and directly used the ability of Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification. At the cost of one hundred years of lifespan and a cooldown period of ten years, you nullified the divine abilities of the already severely wounded Great Saint. Then, you unleashed the full power of the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, delivering a thunderous strike.
 Though this strike only triggered the two-strike effect, splitting the attack into two parts, and did not activate the critical hit effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, it was enough to overpower and kill the heavily injured Great Saint.
 Although this resulted in you being attacked by another Great Saint, an attack strong enough to kill you once… But with the effect of the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, you transferred the damage to an unfortunate soul, thus escaping death.
 Seeing you kill a Great Saint, and surviving his full-force attack unscathed, the remaining Great Saint was horrified. He remembered your previous ability to nullify divine powers, becoming even more terrified.
 Not only was this Great Saint terrified, even the third Great Saint and the Ji family’s Great Saint, as well as the Saint King Realm experts who could see some details, were equally shocked or frightened by your methods. Ordinary cultivators were left dumbfounded.
 After all, a Saint King killing a Great Saint is terrifying… Even though you are not an ordinary Saint King and wield the Supreme Artifact, killing a Great Saint in a one-on-two situation without taking any damage is way too monstrous.
 You ignored their reactions, seized the opportunity, and continued to charge at the remaining Great Saint, intending to kill him completely. A Great Saint’s body is treasure; killing him would yield great rewards.
 Facing your attack, this Great Saint felt his scalp tingle, sensing doom. He tried to reason, saying it was all a misunderstanding and that things could be discussed calmly. If you were merely standing up for the Ji family, he would cease his attacks and compensate them.
 Ignoring his plea, you continued to battle him, hoping to trigger a nine-strike combo and the critical hit effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, aiming for a shocking instant kill of the Great Saint. Though both this Great Saint and the last one were ordinary Great Saints, instant killing one was still impressive.
 Unfortunately, you didn’t get another chance to trigger the effect. Seeing you non-responsive, the Great Saint cursed angrily and fled. Given a Great Saint’s escape speed, you couldn’t catch him.
 After all, while you have the power to contend with a Great Saint with the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, your speed is much inferior. In a frenzied battle you might be fine, but chasing him down is impossible unless your mastery of Space Laws improves, matching a Great Saint’s escape speed with your Saint King cultivation.
 Next, you aimed to kill the Great Saint battling the Ji family. Seeing this, he too felt his scalp tingle and fled immediately. He resolved to relocate his entire clan from the Yuanling Ancient Star. With you here, staying would mean extinction.
 Other cultivators, seeing you drive away two Great Saints, were astounded, feeling they had witnessed something extraordinary. A Saint King killing one Great Saint and driving away two others was unprecedented on Yuanling Ancient Star.
 Seeing these old monsters flee, you sighed, unwilling to give chase.
 ‘Goodness, a born Saint is truly extraordinary. Besides that, just as I predicted, I can now contend with Great Saints. With my talents, killing ordinary Great Saints is rather easy… Not bad, not bad.’
 Wang Ping glanced at the simulated text, first in awe, then very pleased with his performance.
 As the saying goes, speculation is merely speculation, often leading to great deviations. Only real combat performance can give a more accurate judgment of one’s strength.
 ‘Next, it’s time to accept a disciple.’
 Secretly musing, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 At that moment, as you were about to chat with the Ji family to strengthen the bond and tentatively select a Saint baby as your disciple, an anomaly occurred. A familiar icy voice echoed, making your scalp tingle.
 The voice belonged to none other than the White Bone Quasi-Emperor you had previously encountered. The White Bone Emperor remarked that he hadn’t expected to witness such a fine display before taking the Saint baby. He fancied you, inviting you to become his servant.
 As the voice rang out, the entire Yuanling Ancient Star darkened, covered in terrifying yin energy that chilled countless cultivators to their cores, filling them with extreme dread.
 【Even the two Great Saints who escaped, and the Great Saint of the Ji family, felt their scalp tingle, looking beyond the starry sky in extreme fear… Then, they all saw the scene of the white skeleton pulling the coffin.】
 【Although they didn’t know who exactly the person in the coffin was, they could guess that this was an unimaginably terrifying figure. After all, even the skeletons carrying the coffin gave them a suffocating feeling… In other words, even the coffin bearers were at least half-step Supreme-level beings.】
 【For a time, the numerous old monsters present, including the Great Saints, could only smile bitterly…They didn’t expect a naturally born Saint baby to attract so many powerful beings. It’s one thing for you to kill a Great Saint with a Supreme Artifact, but to draw out such terrifying beings carried by skeletons that are at least half-step Supreme… It’s unfathomable.】
 【Now, if things go wrong, it might cause a great extinction… Such terrifying beings could easily wipe out an ancient star with a flick of their hand… It’s no big deal to them.】
 【Compared to the fear and trepidation of other cultivators on the Primordial Spirit Ancient Star, you were truly helpless… You discerned the intent behind the words of the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor… Clearly, he had been observing everything before you even made a move. You genuinely hadn’t expected that the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor arrived here before you.】
 【Wait, that’s not right… You recalled the evaluation of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body regarding the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor and his rumors. It was said that wherever he intended to go, unimaginable opportunities or anomalies would often arise… Clearly, he possesses some kind of secret technique.】
 【In other words, he had known about the birth of the naturally born Saint in advance, so he was waiting here… Perhaps his location wasn’t that precise, but he was certain to have arrived before you.】
 【Now, it’s really troublesome… With the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor here, it’s impossible for you to take away the naturally born Saint baby; you might even lose your own life here.】
 【After all, although the golden talent: Teleportation is very useful and can even be taught to others, its description is equally clear… Even Supremes cannot stop teleportation… But, that’s only mentioned for Supremes… Whether it works in front of a Quasi-Emperor is a big question… It is highly likely that you could get intercepted.】
 【Golden talents, after all, are golden talents.. They have significant usefulness within the Saint Realm, and some special types can surpass the golden grade, but they ultimately do not reach the height of seven-colored talents.】
 【However, although many thoughts flashed through your mind, you didn’t plan to give up the fight… You planned to risk it all and see if you could escape… As for the naturally born Saint baby, you knew very well that it would be impossible to take him as your disciple this time… In fact, you wouldn’t be able to safely take the naturally born Saint baby and accept him as a disciple without figuring out how to deal with the huge problem of the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor.】
 【Of course, although you felt regretful, you didn’t care too much… Right now, facing the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor, all you could think of was trying to escape, uncertain if you could succeed… But you believed that once you grow stronger, you could actively come to the First Minor Universe and take the naturally born Saint baby from the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor.】
 【You even believed it’s not impossible to blow apart the troublesome Skeletal Quasi-Emperor one day… You were quite confident in your growth speed.】
 【As these thoughts flashed through your mind, you activated the golden talent: Teleportation… However, this time, the teleportation didn’t perform any miraculous effects… As the startling spatial fluctuations appeared, it was immediately noticed by the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor… He sneered, his Quasi-Emperor’s might erupted, Dao patterns emerged, directly sealing the space and stopping your teleportation.】
 【After blocking your teleportation, the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor’s sinister voice echoed, expressing that you, little fellow, had quite a few tricks… To have such an astonishing spatial tool that even a Supreme couldn’t prevent your escape… But it was a pity, you ran into him.】
 【Listening to the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor’s words, you were truly helpless… However, you had already anticipated this result, so it wasn’t that surprising.】
 “Damn, I’ve set myself up for failure again without realizing it…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content on the screen, feeling speechless.
 “But this Skeletal Quasi-Emperor is really a persistent ghost… Managed to escape from his clutches once, but in the end, still fell into his hands.”
 Then, Wang Ping rubbed his forehead, sighed, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Just as you were about to give up and end the simulation yourself to prevent a fate of being refined, a sudden change occurred.】
 【Another Quasi-Emperor’s aura appeared, mercilessly attacking the Skeletal Quasi-Emperor, causing him to become furious… The power of two Quasi-Emperors clashing together was unimaginable.】
 【The collision of two Quasi-Emperors was horrific, and under the resulting shockwaves, the Primordial Spirit Ancient Star exploded directly… Although the two Quasi-Emperors clearly protected the naturally born Saint baby, you were not within their protection range.】
 【Although you possessed an imperfect version of the Spacetime Dao Body and seemed to have many secrets, in the eyes of two Quasi-Emperors, your significance was clearly far less than that of the naturally born Saint… They didn’t want to spare any power in this major battle ‘to protect you,’ preventing the other from finding an opportunity.】
 【As a result, you perished along with the Primordial Spirit Ancient Star, falling on the spot… However, due to having a Rebirth Talisman, you entered a state of revival countdown.】
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 【An hour later, you revived and found that the two quasi-emperors and the innate saint had all disappeared. The energy residue here was extremely terrifying, and you even nearly died from this lingering energy upon reviving.】
 【However, when you revived, you had the thought of using the golden talent of teleportation. Therefore, you successfully escaped this death zone through teleportation.】
 “This is really full of twists and turns… I actually survived, what a surprise…”
 Seeing the simulated content, Wang Ping raised his eyebrows, quite astonished.
 He saw the previous simulation content and thought the simulated Wang Ping was definitely doomed, but who knew he would survive.
 It seems that in the future, he still can’t be too hasty… He has to wait until the simulated Wang Ping is truly dead and the simulation naturally ends…
 Otherwise, if he casually assumes it’s a dead end and proactively ends the simulation, it might waste precious simulation chances…
 【After you teleported, you arrived at a place full of birdsong and fragrant flowers. Then, you were astonished to find that the place you teleported to had a sacred elixir.】
 【Moreover, this sacred elixir was extremely precious for enlightenment, inherent with space laws, and could help people achieve enlightenment and enter a wondrous cultivation state. It was extremely precious and was the dream of many cultivators.】
 【You truly did not expect that you would be so lucky to teleport directly to a place not far from a sacred elixir. This can truly be said to be a blessing in disguise…】
 【Therefore, without hesitation, you wanted to pick this sacred elixir. However, sacred elixirs have spirituality, even if not sapience, and it chose to flee. Naturally, you would not let it escape, and you used your spatial divine abilities to seal it, then directly picked it.】
 【After picking it, you put it away, planning to consume the sacred elixir and cultivate after healing your injuries.】
 “Ah, this… another unexpected development… I feel like my luck is getting better and better; I wonder if it’s an illusion…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his gaze becoming peculiar.
 After continuously drawing golden talents, he directly received a seven-colored talent.
 Under the simulation with the seven-colored talent, Wang Ping was very lucky, having escaped dangers many times, found an innate saint, and now obtained a sacred elixir he most needed for enlightenment.
 “If it weren’t for the previous simulations ending terribly, I’d suspect I’d already become a person of great fortune or somehow drawn a fortune-related golden talent…”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and he muttered to himself.
 【Three years later, after healing the damage from the lingering energy upon resurrection, you began to consume the sacred elixir and cultivate.】
 【In the blink of an eye, three years had passed. During these three years, you entered a marvelous state of enlightenment. In the end, you successfully comprehended fifty percent of the space laws.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another three years had passed. Leveraging the lingering effect of the sacred elixir, you successfully comprehended sixty percent of the space laws. Now, your attainments in the laws have surpassed the vast majority of Saint Kings. After all, seventy percent is the domain of Great Saints. Sixty percent, for those Saint Kings who haven’t yet broken through to Great Saints, is already the pinnacle.】
 【After finishing, you were extremely satisfied with this harvest. Then, you began to wonder about how you can leave this place.】
 【Because this place was very safe, you had simply set up a large formation to heal and cultivate, without paying attention to where exactly it was or which ancient star it was located on.】
 【However, now, with your power greatly improved, it was time to leave here and continue seeking geniuses to accept as your disciples.】
 【Next, you carefully left this place. However, as you stepped out of this beautiful place, the scenery outside suddenly changed drastically. It became a graveyard, filled with dense Yin energy, and there were evil entities emerging to attack you.】
 【Although the level of Yin energy and evil entities here was not a big deal for you, you still showed a serious expression. After all, the sudden change in environment indicated there must be some great secret in this region.】
 【Therefore, you pondered over whether to retreat back to that safe area or directly use the cooled-down golden talent of teleportation to escape.】
 【However, you eventually suppressed these two thoughts. After all, you would have to leave that safe area sooner or later and couldn’t stay there forever. As for using the golden talent of teleportation to escape, although it’s a good idea, that talent is ultimately meant for life-saving situations.】
 【Besides, you didn’t know where you would end up next time you teleported, which was full of uncertainties.】
 【Therefore, you decided to use your own power to get out of this region. Next, you carefully sensed the spatial fluctuations, trying to shift away directly.】
 【However, you found that you actually failed… This place couldn’t tear open space. This was undoubtedly very astonishing.】
 【After all, you were already a peak powerhouse at the sixth level of the Saint King Realm, and combined with comprehending sixty percent of the space laws, there were few places that could hinder you.】
 【Therefore, you felt the place was even weirder and became more vigilant, ready to use the golden talent of teleportation to escape at any time.】
 【You walked through this mysterious graveyard for an entire day but still couldn’t leave. Meanwhile, the sense of danger in your heart grew stronger.】
 【An hour later, you saw a scene that made your scalp tingle. You saw a yellow-blood river, full of countless bones. Residual powerful laws and Dao rhythms lingered on these bones, giving you a sense of immense power.】
 【However, even these powerful entities had all turned into bones in this river, which was truly mysterious.】
 【Just when you were frightened and wanted to use the golden talent of teleportation without hesitation, you were shocked to find that the golden talent of teleportation couldn’t be used.】
 【Your expression changed greatly. You didn’t expect this ghost place to be far more dangerous than you imagined. You planned to retrace your steps and stay away from this dangerous, mysterious river. Yet, your mind suddenly failed, your eyes lost their light and a voice seduced you to walk into the river. Thus, you slowly walked toward the river.】
 【When you stepped into the river, the part of your body touching the water instantly decayed and turned to nothing. When your whole body immersed in the water, you became one of the bones in the river and perished without a trace.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping’s mind was filled with various scenes and insights.
 In the end, his consciousness wavered, his vision shifted, and his figure appeared above the mysterious blood-yellow river.
 “What river is this? It’s utterly terrifying…”
 Wang Ping stared at the blood-yellow river, his eyelids twitching violently.
 Even though he’s currently watching from a God-like perspective, he felt a strong sense of apprehension.
 “If I ever accidentally end up in this mysterious place in the future, I must never delve deeply, and I must avoid seeing this mysterious river at all costs. Otherwise, even as a Supreme, I might face annihilation.”
 Wang Ping secretly warned himself in his mind.
 Although crises often come with opportunities, this opportunity was better left untouched.
 Of course, if he could figure out through simulation what kind of terrifying opportunity lies in this place, that would be a different story.
 Wang Ping would still strive to grasp the opportunity using simulations.
 Suddenly, Wang Ping felt his consciousness waver, his view shifted, and he returned to the real world.
 Immediately, the System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, reward successfully generated. The host may choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm.
 ②. Life-bound Weapon: Illusory Void Sword (Saint King Weapon grade).
 ③. Seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.
 ④. Purple talent: Enhanced Reflective Armor.
 ⑤. A random sacred elixir.”
 “System, I choose ①. Peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm and ③. Seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.”
 After glancing at the reward list, Wang Ping made his choice.
 After all, despite the power of the talent ‘Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples,’ it had some drawbacks.
 Specifically, once he accepted disciples in reality or simulation, he couldn’t gain cultivation from the same disciple again.
 In other words, locking in the cultivation reward was the only choice.
 Thus, he would still need to tirelessly earn resources, a bittersweet situation.
 Even without the seven-colored talent ‘Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples,’ he still needed to make efforts to ‘earn a living.’
 As Wang Ping received his rewards, information about the seven-colored talent ‘Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples’ filled his mind, and his cultivation surged rapidly.
 Half-step Saint King!
 First level of the Saint King Realm!
 Fourth level of the Saint King Realm!
 Fifth level of the Saint King Realm!
 He only stopped when he reached the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm!
 Feeling the immense power within, Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 Now, he was far stronger than before.
 With his cultivation skyrocketing, his comprehension of laws had also advanced.
 With his current setup, even without using talents and only relying on the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body and Emperor’s Scripture divine abilities, few within the Saint King Realm could match him.
 Of course, if he faced descendants of Emperor-level forces with equally powerful physiques or bloodlines, it would be significantly harder to defeat them.
 However, such individuals were rare, mostly found on Central Immortal Continent, often emerging during golden eras as heirs to Emperor-level figures.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation next. How many resources are needed?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping asked the System in his mind.
 “Ding, detecting host’s cultivation at the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm. The cost for a paid simulation is 50,000 jin of upper-grade divine sources.”
 The System’s voice responded.
 The amount made Wang Ping inhale sharply.
 “Why don’t you just rob it for 50,000 jin of upper-grade divine sources?”
 Wang Ping’s expression twitched slightly; although he was prepared, the amount was still too much.
 After all, when he went to Yu Zhengtao’s world earlier, he only managed to gather 1,500 catties of upper-grade divine sources. After Xu Yi’s Multiplication ability, he still only had 3,000 catties of upper-grade divine sources.
 However, now it requires 50,000 catties of upper-grade divine sources just to simulate once, which made Wang Ping feel a bit strained.
 He couldn’t help it; he was poor, really poor.
 Even though the resources he had would make other Saint Kings curse out loud…
 Still, there was nothing he could do. Who made his Life Simulator such a gold-eater?
 “Next, I need to figure out a way to earn upper-grade divine sources. I wonder where I can find a large amount of upper-grade divine sources. Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty, work harder. Just give me a super large upper-grade divine source mine. Right, it’d be best if there isn’t any powerful force there; otherwise, I can’t handle it.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, thinking to himself.
 If Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty had its own consciousness facing Wang Ping’s thoughts, it would probably be speechless.
 After all, it was just a purple talent, how could it have such great power?
 “Right, I wonder if taking in other group members as disciples can give me cultivation rewards.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly thought of this, his eyes lit up.
 If taking in group members as disciples could also bring rewards, that would be great. His cultivation level could continue to increase.
 Immediately, Wang Ping opened the chat group and started a private chat with Cai Yonglong, planning to try it out first.
 Wang Ping (66): “Old Cai, become my disciple. Remember, it has to be sincere.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Uh, Brother Wang, what are you up to? o((⊙﹏⊙))o”
 Wang Ping (66): “Don’t ask too much, just do it.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Uh, I’ll try Brother Wang. I wish to become your disciple!”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “…”
 Wang Ping felt a bit of a headache. Why did it feel so undignified, more like it was a bit awkward?
 The most crucial thing was, his cultivation level hadn’t changed at all.
 What was going on here?
 Was it because Cai Yonglong wasn’t truly sincere in becoming his disciple, or did the group members not fall under the range of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples?
 Or maybe, Cai Yonglong just didn’t meet the requirements?
 Alright, without the chat group, based solely on his own, Cai Yonglong’s talent at best would be at the King Realm level, which was a bit weak.
 Speaking of fortune, did they really have any grand fortune as transmigrators?
 After all, without him, who knows how many times the group members would have died.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Master, is that okay?”
 Wang Ping (66): “Forget it, you’re not my disciple. Just call me Brother Wang.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Uh”
 Next, Wang Ping looked for other people.
 Then, he discovered that neither Lin Yuanyuan nor Chen Yao worked either.
 This made Wang Ping dejected, completely clueless about the situation.
 “Alpha, are group members special and not within the range of the seven-colored talent’s abilities?”
 When in doubt, ask Alpha. Wang Ping exhaled lightly and spoke in his mind.
 Alpha: “…I don’t know what’s up with the talents you refresh. After all, I am not omniscient and omnipotent.”
 “Nonsense, if you were omniscient and omnipotent, you wouldn’t be in this situation.”
 Wang Ping was a little disappointed, rolling his eyes and complaining.
 Alpha: “…”
 This kid, Wang Ping, was getting bolder, constantly complaining.
 “Speaking of which, Ye Xiaofan and Qin Tian’s qualifications should be good; one has a Sacred Body, and the other has a Golden Immortal Dao Fruit. Maybe they can activate my seven-colored talent.”
 After some thought, Wang Ping began private messaging Qin Tian and Ye Xiaofan.
 Then, Wang Ping discovered that his cultivation level remained unchanged.
 “The talents of these two should be sufficient… It seems there are other reasons. The path of accepting disciples from the group members is temporarily blocked. It looks like I’ll have to continue on the old path… And then hope to preach to all realms in the future… Those who cultivate my way shall be my disciples…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and thought to himself.
 Of course, he didn’t know where the upper limit of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples was…
 After all, golden talent corresponds to the Saint Realm, and seven-colored talent corresponds to the Three Realms of Dao Verification, so there definitely should be a limit…
 “However, the seven-colored talent is just the current limit of the Life Simulator. If it’s optimized again, it definitely will refresh with even higher-level talents… Unfortunately, the Stone of Rules is only available in the Paradise… That place is too chaotic, it’s safest to wait until I grow to the current limit before going there…”
 Wang Ping breathed out lightly and calmed his mind after understanding these matters.
 In the real world, caution should be the priority when facing events; being stubborn means death…
 “Next, I’ll do a Free Simulation to see where I can get enough upper-grade divine sources… Oh, this time, I can’t casually accept disciples in the simulation. If I’m not careful and raise my cultivation through accepting disciples, I won’t be able to get the reward feedback in the real world… That would be a huge loss…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, warning himself.
 As for where to get a large amount of divine sources, Wang Ping still had ideas…
 After all, he already knew from previous simulations where the inheritance of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was located.
 As long as he didn’t lose the Black Abyss Demon Spear, the Supreme Artifact, on his way there, he had a great chance of obtaining the inheritance of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.
 The inheritance of a top Supreme sure has a massive amount of divine sources.
 Moreover, divine sources are probably just the most basic things; there must be plenty of other more valuable items as well.
 “System, I want to do a Free Simulation.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping spoke in his heart, wanting to figure out the possible dangers in the location of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance.
 “Ding, Life Simulator is starting, Free Simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice sounded. Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, a screen appeared, and text appeared on it.
 【On the first day, you chose to take action, directly leaving the Great Origin Ancient Star to head into outer space. However, then something unexpected happened.】
 【When you left the Great Origin Ancient Star, you were sensed by that terrifying Supreme. After all, the time since you killed the Saint of Slaughter wasn’t long, and he hadn’t gone into complete seclusion. Hence, he could sense your departure from the Great Origin Ancient Star.】
 【After discovering you, he showed a surprised expression. Your cultivation had reached the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm in such a short time. Even the Supreme was shocked by your quick improvement.】
 【After that, he became curious about you, thinking you had big secrets and planned to capture you alive and perform a soul search.】
 【In an instant, the terrifying aura of the Supreme erupted, pressing towards you. Your face changed drastically, never expecting the old monster Yuanlei Supreme to suddenly attack you.】
 【However, you reacted quickly, knowing you couldn’t face him head-on, and without hesitation, you used the golden talent: Teleportation to leave. After you teleported away, Yuanlei Supreme was very shocked.】
 【At the same time, you were teleported to an unknown place. Fortunately, this time you weren’t teleported to the Small Universe but still remained within the vast starry sky of the Large Universe.】
 【Moreover, to your surprise, the teleportation saved you a lot of travel time, directly bringing you close to the starry sky where the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance was located.】
 【Seeing this, you felt very excited… After spending a year travelling, you arrived at the ancient star where the inheritance was located and then took out the Black Abyss Demon Spear. Once it appeared, ripples spread through the space, revealing the entrance of the secret realm before your eyes.】
 【This time, no significant disturbances attracted the attention of the cultivators on this ancient star. Simply a portal opened, pulling you inside.】
 【Then, you saw the scene within the secret realm. The space was not large, surprising you. After all, even a powerhouse at the Emperor Realm can open a sizeable small world in the Lower Realm. Not to mention a Supreme, who can easily create a secret realm as large as an ancient star with a flick of the wrist.】
 【While you were marveling, a figure appeared before you. It was none other than the remaining will of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.】
 【As this remnant will appeared, the Black Abyss Demon Spear flew over and landed in the remnant’s hand.】
 【Upon seeing this, you hurriedly saluted. The remnant burst with a sigh, holding the Black Abyss Demon Spear, looking very complex.】
 【Then, he looked at you and said that you were indeed extraordinary to obtain the Black Abyss Demon Spear from the seal set by Azure Bamboo. You must have many secrets on you.】
 【Hearing the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s words, you became alert, knowing that through the Black Abyss Demon Spear, he had learned many things. For a moment, you even worried about being taken over. After all, such things indeed happened before.】
 【Seeing you becoming cautious, the remaining will of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign shook his head with a smile, saying if he still had some remnant souls, he would definitely seize you. However, now he was just a lingering thought that would soon dissipate, having no power to seize your body.】
 【Hearing this, you felt a bit relieved. However, you stayed vigilant, ready to resist and escape at any moment.】
 【Seeing your disbelief, the remnant will didn’t say much more, instead handing you a world ring, saying it contained what you wanted.】
 【Your eyes lit up as you accepted and examined it, showing a joyful expression. Because it contained so many good items. Various Sacred Weapons and Magical Artifacts were there, along with elixirs, precious herbs, minerals, and Secret Techniques.】
 【Additionally, the divine sources you were most concerned about were there in an enormous quantity. In the world ring of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, there were no lower-grade divine sources; the lowest were middle-grade, though not many. The most abundant were the upper-grade and supreme-grade divine sources.】
 【Upper-grade divine sources, weighing as much as twenty million jin, as for supreme-grade divine sources, they amount to five hundred thousand jin. This number makes you drop your jaw and exclaim your fortune.】
 “Damn!”
 Wang Ping was stunned as he looked at the content simulated by the text.
 Although he had long known that the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, being a top Supreme, would have deep foundations, this was beyond expectations.
 Twenty million jin of upper-grade divine sources and five hundred thousand jin of supreme-grade divine sources, just how many simulations could this support?
 Even if his cultivation improved a bit more, this consumption would still be sustainable.
 If luck is on his side and Xu Yi’s ability multiplies once, those divine sources could simulate him to the Supreme Realm, right?
 “But this is just wishful thinking. Xu Yi’s Golden Finger is like my former red talent, Unstable Evolver. The higher the grade, the harder it is to trigger, and the lower the multiplier. Although his Golden Finger has been optimized once, it is ultimately impossible to trigger multiplication easily.”
 Wang Ping then calmed down, realizing he was overthinking.
 “After all, upper-grade divine sources can only be used at the Saint Realm level, and as for supreme-grade divine sources, they are probably for use at the Three Realms of Proving Dao. Unless Xu Yi’s Golden Finger is optimized again, the chance of triggering multiplication and a high multiplier is too low.”
 “Unfortunately, further optimization requires a billion group points, and I don’t want to spend that many points on his optimization unless I am desperately lacking resources in the future. Otherwise, such behavior is really a waste of group points.”
 Wang Ping muttered.
 These Supremes are all so wealthy. If he lacks resources for simulation in the future, he can just rob some enemy Supremes or forces. Gathering resources for paid simulations is still quite easy.
 No one can predict the future, and it has yet to reach a point where Wang Ping needs to optimize Xu Yi’s Golden Finger.
 Next, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen.
 【After you finished counting your gains, you once again expressed gratitude to the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, declaring that you would try your best to kill the Azure Bamboo Emperor in the future to avenge the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.】
 【In response, the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign waved his hand, indicating that there was no need to play these tricks in front of him, as your little schemes couldn’t fool him.】
 【Upon hearing this, you felt a bit embarrassed and didn’t say much more. Then, the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign self-deprecatingly said that he no longer had any hatred for the Azure Bamboo Emperor. They battled fairly, and he lost fair and square. It wasn’t until he was about to fall and could no longer return to life that he came to terms with it, which was quite laughable.】
 【Next, the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign asked you to leave, not to disturb his slumber. Seeing this, you didn’t say much, bid him farewell, and intended to leave with the Black Abyss Demon Spear.】
 【In response, the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign said you were too reliant on the Black Abyss Demon Spear, which was detrimental to your growth, and suggested leaving it here.】
 【Upon hearing this, you smiled wryly, knowing that the Black Abyss Demon Spear was ultimately the obsession of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, wanting it to remain in his place of slumber.】
 【You didn’t say much, nodded, and chose to leave. To you now, the role of the Black Abyss Demon Spear is no longer significant. As long as you advance further, your cultivation reaches the level of half-step Great Saint, and your understanding of laws improves, you are confident in relying on your own strength to fight against a Great Saint.】
 【In addition, you continue to cultivate your life-bound Sacred Weapon, which is about to transform into a Great Sacred Artifact. The power unleashed by your life-bound weapon is not much weaker than others’ Supreme Artifacts.】
 【As you were about to leave, the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign stopped you, saying that the Great Origin Sacred Stone in your storage world is an extremely precious refining material, a mineral that can help your life-bound Sacred Weapon evolve.】
 【If you could obtain more Great Origin Sacred Stones, it would give your life-bound Sacred Weapon the potential to grow into a Supreme Artifact. If you could get the extremely rare Great Origin Sacred Crystals, it would give your life-bound weapon the potential to become an Emperor Weapon.】
 【Hearing this, you were quite surprised, not expecting the Great Origin Sacred Stone to have such an effect. At the same time, you developed an interest in the Great Origin Sacred Crystals and recalled the scene you saw in the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【There, a large amount of Great Origin Sacred Stones existed. You even suspected that you had overlooked something; those buildings and formations sealing the terrifying heart might contain Great Origin Sacred Crystals.】
 【Thinking of this, your gaze heated up. If you could obtain the Great Origin Sacred Crystals, it would be amazing; whether for refining your life-bound weapon or selling, they would be extremely valuable.】
 【However, you calmed down. That place wasn’t even the central area yet, but it already had Great Origin Sacred Stones, Great Origin Sacred Crystals, and the terrifying heart. You couldn’t imagine what existed in the deepest part of the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【The forbidden land of Great Origin is too dangerous. Even now, going there would mean certain death for you.】
 【Then, you curiously asked the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign if he knew the secrets of the forbidden land of Great Origin. In response, the remnant thought shook his head and cryptically said even a quasi-emperor dared not enter that place. Do you think he would have dared to enter such a dangerous place in his lifetime?】
 【After saying this, the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign curiously asked where you obtained this Great Origin Sacred Stone. Could it be that you went to the forbidden land of Great Origin?】
 【Your eyes flickered, and after some thought, you didn’t hide it, saying that you indeed had gone to the forbidden land of Great Origin, got lucky, obtained a Great Origin Sacred Stone, and then barely escaped.】
 【Hearing this, the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign marveled, thinking your fate was truly formidable. After all, even Supremes and quasi-emperors dared not enter, and you’d managed to come out unscathed; your fortune was terrifying.】
 【Then, the remnant thought of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign said that initially, he didn’t think you could become an Emperor and slay the Azure Bamboo Emperor. But now, it seemed you might have some hope. So, the remnant thought hoped that after you become the Emperor, you would give the Azure Bamboo Emperor or his direct descendants a good beating.】
 【Hearing this, you rolled your eyes. Didn’t the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign say he had come to terms with everything? This was clearly not fully resolved.】
 【However, it must be said that the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign left a much better impression on you than you’d expected. After all, you’d always thought the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was extremely cold, proud, and bloodthirsty.】
 【Of course, he might have indeed been that way in life, walking the path of the demonic, with the Black Abyss Demon Spear’s murderous aura reaching terrifying levels, but had changed a lot later on.】
 【Next, you promised to do your best. Then, you left this secret realm.】
 【After leaving the secret realm, you went to the starry sky, found a place, set up a great formation, and began refining the Great Origin Sacred Stones, intending to elevate them to the level of Great Sacred Artifacts.】
 【Years later, you successfully refined your life-bound Sacred Weapon along with the Great Origin Sacred Stones, making it a Great Sacred Artifact, and triggered a Heavenly Tribulation to temper it.】
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 【In the end, your Life-bound Sacred Weapon, the Illusory Void Sword, successfully withstood the heavenly tribulation, becoming even more powerful, turning into a true Great Sacred Artifact. For this, you are extremely delighted.】
 【Next, after some consideration, you returned to the ancient star where Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance resides, which is the birthplace of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign. You plan to cultivate there and break through to the seventh level of the Saint King Realm before heading to the Central Immortal Continent to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【However, you also recall your previous experiences of attempting to join the Heavenly Sword Holy Land and the Dao Palace, and couldn’t help but worry if your cultivation is too high, you might be rejected.】
 【But then, you think again, Taiyi Emperor Palace is an imperial-level force unlike the already declining Dao Palace that doesn’t dare to casually accept even a Saint. After all, the princes of Taiyi Emperor Palace are at the Saint Great Perfection level or even Saint King level. Even if your cultivation is a bit higher, they will surely accept you.】
 【Unless your cultivation reached the Supreme level, even an imperial-level force would hesitate and consider if they should let you join. Of course, it’s still highly likely they would agree, but only making you a guest elder or a similar position.】
 【In the blink of an eye, you’ve spent ten years in seclusion on the ancient star, successfully breaking through to the seventh level of the Saint King Realm through your own efforts, entering the later stage of the Saint King Realm.】
 【Feeling your own strength, you are greatly satisfied. Then, you plan to leave this ancient star and head to Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Just as you were preparing to head to Taiyi Emperor Palace, you unexpectedly encounter a child.】
 【You are surprised to find that this child surprisingly awakened the Black Abyss Demon Physique. The Black Abyss Demon Physique, the physique that Black Abyss Demon Sovereign possessed. In the past, Black Abyss Demon Sovereign relied on this physique to rank among the top-level Supremes. The Black Abyss Demon Physique can be likened to a Sacred Body, extremely powerful.】
 【For this, you are both surprised and delighted, not expecting such an unexpected joy. Though you didn’t dare to accept this child as a disciple in this free simulation, you can wait until the paid simulation to take him as a disciple.】
 【That way, you can happily improve your cultivation…】
 【Just when you were very happy, you noticed that the child’s eyes were filled with hatred, obviously having a very tragic past.】
 【After some thought, you approached him and started a conversation.】
 【Ultimately, you learned this child’s name and his past. His name is Wan Yu, born into a poor and unfortunate family. Recently, his father was killed by villains, and his mother was also humiliated and committed suicide by jumping into a river. Therefore, he wants to embark on the path of cultivation, gain great power, and avenge his parents.】
 【Listening to his story, you heave a sigh and express that you can teach him the way of cultivation. Hearing this, the child Wan Yu is extremely delighted and wants to take you as his master.】
 【You are startled at this and immediately declare that you do not accept disciples, not even nominally. Seeing your statement, Wan Yu is very disappointed but has no choice but to give up.】
 【You feel relieved as your cultivation level didn’t improve. If you had unintentionally fulfilled the conditions to accept a disciple, it would have been a huge loss.】
 【Next, you left some cultivation resources for Wan Yu and left the ancient star, heading towards the Central Immortal Continent in the Central Ancient Star Region.】
 “Black Abyss Demon Physique… another powerful physique. However, searching everywhere for an excellent disciple in the last simulation, and in this one finding a great talent but being too scared to accept… it’s truly absurd.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but chuckle as he looked at the content of the text simulation.
 It can only be said that the changes brought by the seven-colored talent are too significant, making the difference between paid simulations and free simulations much more apparent, greatly affecting the storyline direction.
 “If accepting disciples to improve cultivation in the simulation doesn’t count as long as I don’t choose the cultivation reward, then such situations wouldn’t occur, and there wouldn’t be such concerns.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and muttered.
 However, there is no perfect thing in this world; at least he can’t encounter any perfect things now, so he can only sigh about it.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to stare at the screen.
 【A few years later, you successfully arrived at the Central Immortal Continent and came to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace was extremely surprised at your visit. When he discovered that you possessed a fragmentary Spacetime Dao Body and the seventh level of the Saint King Realm cultivation, he was very surprised.】
 【After all, a genius rogue cultivator reaching the seventh level of the Saint King Realm in this end-of-the-law era is extremely rare. Seeing the astonished expression of the Dao Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace, a Supreme Realm expert, you couldn’t help but feel very satisfied.】
 【In the previous simulation when you arrived at the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the other party didn’t have such a reaction, merely showing slight astonishment. You lament inwardly, showing off before a Supreme is really quite satisfying.】
 【Ultimately, you successfully joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and as in the previous simulation, you self-sealed, preparing to wait for the golden era to arrive.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly one hundred thousand years passed, the Golden Age arrived, and you were awakened. As in the previous simulation, you ascended the tenth level of the Taiyi Heavenly Path, becoming the Ninth Emperor’s Disciple and apprenticing to a Supreme.】
 【However, this time, your master was even stronger than the last, a Heavenly Supreme. You were very pleased by this because the stronger the master, the higher the status and the more benefits.】
 【Next, you began to consider dealing with the old and undying second-generation chat group transmigrator predecessor, the Wind Devil Supreme, Feng Mo. In the last simulation, your former mentor was counter-killed by Feng Mo, but your current mentor is stronger and should be able to handle him.】
 【To be safe, you not only asked your master to confront Feng Mo but also hoped that your master would call another Supreme to help. Naturally, you included Thunder Flame Supreme in your plans as well.】
 【With three Supremes ganging up on the struggling Supreme Feng Mo, you felt it would be giving him plenty of face. If he could still escape, you honestly wouldn’t know what to say and would temporarily give up on dealing with this guy.】
 【You all then traveled to Thunder Origin Ancient Star and arrived in Thunder Flame Valley. Using the matter of Ye Chen, you won over Thunder Flame Supreme to your side.】
 【Then, the three Supremes ventured into the Thunder Origin Forbidden Land together to gang up on Supreme Feng Mo. In the end, even though Supreme Feng Mo had many trump cards, you knew many of them, especially his ability to resurrect, which you naturally disclosed beforehand.】
 【Ultimately, without you even showing up, the beleaguered Supreme Feng Mo was beaten to death, unable to fight back, and was blasted apart twice.】
 【Watching Supreme Feng Mo perish, you couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief. However, you didn’t let your guard down and begged your master to continue guarding, giving him no chance to survive.】
 【For this reason, the three Supremes were speechless. They didn’t understand why someone so young would act so cautiously and love to stake out. However, considering Supreme Feng Mo had resurrected once before, they didn’t refuse and chose to continue guarding.】
 【A year passed with no incidents, and the three Supremes judged that Supreme Feng Mo was truly dead. Thus, they chose to leave.】
 【Finally, you and your master, along with another Supreme from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, returned to the Central Immortal Continent. Before leaving, Thunder Flame Supreme stated that if you ever encountered powerful enemies again, you could contact him for assistance.】
 【Clearly, Thunder Flame Supreme was betting on you. If you rose to become the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace, he and Thunder Flame Valley would also benefit. This naturally made you very happy.】
 【Although you felt that the probability of you growing up and becoming the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace in this simulation was not high. After all, you were used to various sudden deaths in the Life Simulator.】
 【Your luck indeed had been good lately, but you still felt that you didn’t possess any grand fortune, making it easier for you to die compared to other prodigies. You could say you were more prone to encountering dangerous situations where survival was nearly impossible.】
 ‘Supreme Feng Mo, my dear predecessor, you are finally dead. This gives me some peace of mind. However, this self-mockery is really sharp.’
 Wang Ping’s gaze was somewhat subtle as he looked at the simulated text.
 Indeed, he was more prone to encountering deadly situations.
 Perhaps this was the fate of someone with a Life Simulator type Golden Finger.
 In the past, from the novels he had read, everyone with this kind of ability always met countless deaths.
 Well then, it seems imagination reflects reality.
 Wang Ping shook his head, gathered his odd thoughts, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【After returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you planned to enter secluded cultivation. In the Golden Age, cultivation and enlightenment were much easier compared to the Age of Decline. You felt confident that you could reach the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm in a short time.】
 【If you took a step further and comprehended seventy percent of the laws, you would have the foundation to break through to the Great Saint.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. In just a hundred years, your cultivation advanced to the eighth level of the Saint King Realm. You couldn’t help but marvel at the speed of cultivation in the Golden Age, which was more than ten times faster than in the Age of Decline.】
 【However, you knew very well that for a prodigy like you, advancing through hard work was a waste of time. To quickly enhance your cultivation, you still needed to seek opportunities.】
 【If you found a good opportunity, you could easily advance several minor realms. Then, you could just spend time consolidating your foundation and accumulation.】
 【Throughout history, many prodigies have surpassed those they once looked up to by seizing opportunities.】
 【Ordinary cultivators are competitive, and geniuses even more so. Because they represent their respective forces, if they are surpassed or defeated, the forces behind them would lose face. At the same time, their own Dao hearts would be affected.】
 It can be said that prodigious talents and geniuses are not as depicted in novels, only knowing how to show off, face-slap, and attract hatred. Instead, they cultivate even more diligently. This is why ordinary cultivators find it hard to surpass these prodigies. Their talent far exceeds yours, their cultivation resources far exceed yours, and if you work hard, they work even harder. What can you use to catch up?
Only those underdog protagonists with their innate fortune constantly obtaining extraordinary opportunities can surpass the heirs of these great forces.
 After your cultivation breakthrough, you chose to exit seclusion. Next, you didn’t plan to continue slowly cultivating to improve your cultivation level. Instead, you intended to use your status as an Imperial Son to obtain sacred elixirs or pills from the Taiyi Emperor Palace to assist in your cultivation. In addition, you also wanted to use the Taiyi Emperor Tower in the Taiyi Emperor Palace to assist in comprehending the laws.
 The Taiyi Emperor Tower is the life-bound Emperor’s Weapon of the founder of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the Great Emperor Taiyi. It can be used for both attack and defense and is a powerful tool for assisting in cultivation.
 In the Taiyi Emperor Tower, each level has its unique uses and can help cultivators comprehend the Dao. Assisting in comprehending the laws is naturally among these uses. It can be said that the Taiyi Emperor Tower is the most iconic building of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. From the ordinary disciples of the Mortal Realm to the Imperial Sons and even to the old ancestors of the Supreme Realm, they all enter it for cultivation.
 However, entry into the Taiyi Emperor Tower is not on a whim. One needs contribution points within the Taiyi Emperor Palace to enter for cultivation, and the duration of the cultivation also requires payment of corresponding contribution points.
 As the Ninth Imperial Son, you receive many contribution points each year. Now, a hundred years have passed, and you have accumulated many contribution points without using them, which can allow you to enter the middle-level area of the Taiyi Emperor Tower for a year of comprehension.
 In the blink of an eye, a year passed. In the Taiyi Emperor Tower, the incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body finally played its due role. In this place of comprehension, your efficiency far surpassed other disciples.
 In just a year, your comprehension of the laws made significant progress. You are confident that if you stay in the Taiyi Emperor Tower for another year, you can comprehend seventy percent of the Space Laws and advance your Thunderfire to sixty percent.
 For this, you cannot help but marvel at how awesome it is to join an imperial-level force. They have all kinds of things to assist in cultivation. If you were cultivating outside, even with an incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body, now in the golden era, you feel it would take you at least several decades to comprehend seventy percent of the Space Laws.
 Now, the time has been directly shortened to about a year; this efficiency improvement is terrifying.
 Next, you are thinking about how to get more contribution points. Although, as the Ninth Imperial Son, you receive many contribution points every year, it’s still impossible to stay in the Taiyi Emperor Palace for long periods to cultivate. You have to think of other ways to get contribution points.
 You can think of two ways to get contribution points. One is to follow the example of other disciples and complete the tasks issued by the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Completing these tasks will earn you corresponding contribution points. The other way is to improve your ranking among the Imperial Sons.
 The position of an Imperial Son is not set in stone. If you can defeat the Imperial Son ranked ahead of you, you can replace him. The higher your ranking as an Imperial Son, the more contribution points you receive each year.
 For this reason, you made a choice and planned to challenge the Seventh Imperial Son first. Although, with your current strength, you are confident even in challenging the Fourth Imperial Son. If there were no restrictions on using your talents, you think that defeating him would be a matter of course.
 However, you don’t want to expose all your trump cards, so you plan to move up steadily, one step at a time.
 Soon after, you issued a challenge to the Seventh Imperial Son. When a lower-ranked Imperial Son challenges a higher-ranked one, the higher-ranked one can only refuse if he is in seclusion or out on missions. Otherwise, he is not allowed to decline. However, if the lower-ranked Imperial Son loses, he must pay a considerable price in contribution points.
 Finally, the Seventh Imperial Son accepted your challenge and agreed to the duel. Under the watchful eyes of many old ancestors in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you fought against the Seventh Imperial Son, who had reached the third level of the Saint King Realm, and easily defeated him.
 This left the Seventh Imperial Son quite frustrated. He didn’t expect you to be so powerful. However, he thought that you defeated him only because his cultivation level was lower than yours. Otherwise, he might not have lost. Hence, he planned to cultivate diligently and challenge you again.
 Many old ancestors in the Taiyi Emperor Palace watched with strange expressions, feeling that you were somewhat bullying the Seventh Imperial Son. With your eighth level of the Saint King Realm cultivation, fighting against the Seventh Imperial Son. Although you disguised your cultivation as only at the fourth level of the Saint King Realm, bullying him was an undeniable fact.
 After becoming the Seventh Imperial Son, you issued another challenge. This time, your target was the Fifth Imperial Son, skipping over the Sixth Imperial Son at the fifth level of the Saint King Realm.
 This displeased the Sixth Imperial Son greatly. He felt that you were looking down on him. However, he had no intention of initiating a fight with you and simply watched coldly, intending to see what you could do to be so arrogant.
 Soon, you fought with the Fifth Imperial Son. The Fifth Imperial Son’s cultivation had reached the sixth level of the Saint King Realm. Hence, you displayed your seventh level of the Saint King Realm cultivation, relying on crushing with your superior level.
 In this battle, you won easily again. When two Imperial Sons fight, the one with the higher small realm in cultivation has a significant advantage. Not to mention, the difference between the seventh level of the Saint King Realm and the sixth level of the Saint King Realm is the difference between the late stage and the mid-stage of the Saint King Realm, which makes the gap even bigger.
 Seeing you display the seventh level of the Saint King Realm cultivation and easily defeat the Fifth Imperial Son, the Sixth Imperial Son fell silent and left, no longer thinking you were too arrogant. Instead, he thought you were too low-key.
 With your demonstrated seventh level of the Saint King Realm cultivation, incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, and five levels of law comprehension, it’s not only likely you could defeat him or the Fifth Imperial Son, but even against the Fourth Imperial Son, you’d have a good chance of winning.
 After defeating the Fifth Imperial Son, you didn’t continue to challenge. Of course, it’s not because you’re afraid of the Fourth Imperial Son. The Fourth Imperial Son’s cultivation is at the seventh level of the Saint King Realm, lower than yours by one small realm. Although tough, beating him wouldn’t be too difficult for you.
 However, the Fourth Imperial Son is not currently in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, so you don’t have the opportunity to challenge him. As for the top three Imperial Sons, although the Third Imperial Son is in seclusion at the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you don’t plan to fight him for now.
 The top three Imperial Sons are much stronger than the ones ranked below them. The Third Imperial Son’s cultivation has reached the ninth level of the Saint King Realm. In addition, it’s rumored that his law comprehension has also reached seventy percent, and he possesses a powerful Sacred Body and an Emperor’s bloodline.
 With such a setup, even if you rely on your purple talent: Infinite Blade and golden talent: Multiple Symphony, you might not necessarily defeat him. After all, his cultivation level is higher than yours, his law comprehension surpasses yours, and he has an Emperor’s bloodline in addition to his powerful Sacred Body. Even if you unleash both Infinite Blade and Multiple Symphony simultaneously, it might not be enough to bridge the combat strength gap brought by such configurations.
 “Although combat isn’t solely about whose stats are stronger, as factors like weapons, runes, combat experience, and secret techniques are crucial, such comparisons are still quite direct. And you dislike committing to fights where you can’t ensure defeating the enemy.”
 “Just as you were planning to continue your secluded cultivation for a while, to accumulate enough contribution points to meditate in the Taiyi Emperor Tower, you received a letter that left you astonished.”
 “This was a letter from Ji Bingyan. Ji Bingyan had returned to the Ji family, gaining significant attention. Even an elder from her lineage helped her restore the imperial bloodline of the Ji family, causing a transformation in her physique.”
 “Now, Ji Bingyan’s cultivation had reached the level of a Saint. Although she has just only reached the Saint level and is far beneath you, she is still quite powerful.”
 “Her purpose in seeking you this time is twofold: to reminisce and to ask you for a favor.”
 “This surprised you quite a bit. Even though you had a good relationship with Ji Bingyan in many simulations, you hadn’t met her in the real world after your premature ascension, only having a decent relationship with Ji Bingyue. You didn’t expect her to contact you for a reunion, let alone ask for a favor.”
 “However, upon reflection, you believe this might be due to Ji Bingyue’s memories influencing her.”
 “Ji Bingyan, revealing herself?”
 Wang Ping looked at these simulation details, quite astonished.
 He had always thought something happened to Ji Bingyan after her ascension.
 Now it seemed she was doing well, having returned to the Ji family and living a good life.
 But, Wang Ping was somewhat puzzled.
 Since Ji Bingyan was living well, why didn’t she rescue him in earlier simulations, having Ji family experts lower themselves to the Upper Realm to rescue him?
 What exactly had happened?
 Wang Ping didn’t think Ji Bingyan was someone ungrateful. If she were, she wouldn’t have fought with her life on the line to seal the Blood Demon Clan emperor and the quasi-immortal of the Blood Demon Clan.
 “After meeting, I should ask her.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 “After contemplation, you agreed to Ji Bingyan’s request for a meeting. Then, as indicated in the letter, you went to Moonlit Immortal City.”
 “Moonlit Immortal City, a city founded by a quasi-emperor, is a marketplace where cultivators gather. Many useful items can be purchased there.”
 “Upon arriving at Moonlit Immortal City, you met Ji Bingyan. After reminiscing with her, you questioned her about Ji Bingyue’s soul.”
 “In response, Ji Bingyan softly noted that she chose the path of three soul coexistence. Though there are risks, cultivating together is three times more efficient. After saying this, she allowed Ji Bingyue’s soul to take over.”
 “Very soon, Ji Bingyan’s facial expression changed. You knew Ji Bingyue’s soul had taken over and was controlling the body. After recalling the past with Ji Bingyue, you began asking her some questions.”
 “For example, what happened to Ji Bingyue after her ascension. Ji Bingyue was surprised by your inquiries, not expecting you to ask about these matters.”
 “However, she didn’t hide anything and stated that during her ascension, she was led to the Ji family on the Central Immortal Continent by a secret technique of the Ji family.”
 “Upon arriving at the Ji family, she was first met by an elder. Through the Ji family’s secret techniques, they stabilized her soul and awakened the Ji family bloodline. During this process, she was in a deep sleep for a long time.”
 “Listening to Ji Bingyue, you pondered. It seemed that in previous simulations, both Ji Bingyan and Ji Bingyue had taken this path, quickly falling into a deep sleep upon reaching the Ji family, leaving little time to speak. Hence, you didn’t blame her for anything.”
 “Next, you inquired again about Ji Bingyan’s reason for seeking you. After some silence, Ji Bingyan revealed that a cultivation secret realm was about to open. However, this secret realm wasn’t solely owned by the Ji family but shared with the Wang family and had a limited number of entry slots.”
 “This secret realm opens once every five thousand years, allowing only seven individuals to enter at a time.”
 “Hence, before the secret realm opens, it must be determined which family qualifies to enter. Therefore, a tournament is held. The winners are qualified to enter the secret realm to cultivate; the losers, without such qualification, are barred from entry.”
 After hearing Ji Bingyan’s words, you understand her meaning. Apparently, she wants to invite you to help the Ji family defeat the Wang family so that the Ji family members can gain the qualification to enter the secret realm.
 You feel strange about this, considering the Wang family shares your surname. It’s a bit awkward to fight them. However, you’re more curious about how powerful the Wang family must be for the Ji family, which has produced an emperor, to not have an advantage?
 Seeing your confusion, Ji Bingyan explains. Although the Ji family has produced an emperor, that was millions of years ago. Nowadays, with the reincarnation secret technique, the Ji family has not completely fallen like some ancient emperor-level forces but has still declined significantly.
 On the other hand, the Wang family, although it has not produced an emperor, has a quasi-emperor overseeing it. Their strong members have somehow obtained the emperor’s legacy, possessing an Emperor’s scripture and an Emperor’s weapon.
 Therefore, in terms of family strength, her Ji family gains nothing. As for the younger generation, they fare no better, so they can only seek external help.
 After hearing this, you ponder. You didn’t expect the Wang family to be so powerful, also having a quasi-emperor and an Emperor’s weapon. Such a force, even in the entire Upper Realm, is second only to emperor-level forces.
 After some thought, you agree to Ji Bingyan’s request but state that you need a spot in the secret realm. Ji Bingyan is naturally overjoyed and agrees without hesitation.
 You then curiously ask Ji Bingyan if the Wang family can also invite external help. Hearing this, Ji Bingyan nods, saying they can. The Wang family has also invited a mysterious emperor’s son-level figure this time, so you must not be careless.
 You don’t take Ji Bingyan’s words seriously. Currently, among the younger generation, you have few rivals. As long as they are not the offspring of an emperor with a special constitution, you fear no one of equal level.
 Then, you follow Ji Bingyan to the Ji family.
 Upon arriving at the Ji family, you are warmly welcomed. After all, as the fifth emperor’s son of the Taiyi Imperial Palace, you are now quite famous, your name spreading across the Central Immortal Continent. Even the Ji family patriarch, a supreme powerhouse, dares not neglect you, let alone the fact that you have come to help the Ji family.
 Soon, you become an honored guest of the Ji family, and they host a grand feast for you, very lively. At the feast, you notice a young Ji family member staring at you. Whenever you converse with Ji Bingyan, his gaze changes slightly.
 You don’t care much about this, assuming the young Ji family member has feelings for Ji Bingyan. Out of curiosity, you still ask Ji Bingyan who this young Ji family member is.
 Hearing your question, Ji Bingyan has no intention of hiding and tells you the name of the young Ji family member. His name is Ji Ziqing, a descendant of an ancestor in her lineage. However, Ji Ziqing has poor talent and is not valued.
 If Ji Ziqing were not a descendant of the ancestor, he probably wouldn’t even qualify to attend this feast.
 Hearing this, you look subtly, suspecting that Ji Ziqing might be the type of protagonist known as the ‘waste material with fate.’ But you think you might be overthinking; such fated characters are not so easy to encounter.
 Next, you curiously ask Ji Bingyan if she has a good relationship with Ji Ziqing. Ji Bingyan nods, saying she has looked after him these years, seeing him struggling.
 Hearing this, you think that this young man might have developed a crush, infatuated with Ji Bingyan, the kind elder sister, thus has some hostility towards you.
 You don’t pay much attention to it and soon put it out of your mind, continuing to drink and enjoy yourself.
 In the blink of an eye, a month passes. You and Ji Bingyan often discuss Dao, greatly benefitting her, making her admire you greatly. Ji Ziqing’s hostility towards you has also become increasingly evident.
 A month later, it is finally time for the duel between the two families. You follow the Ji family’s team to the secret realm’s location. Then, you see a somewhat familiar person.
 It is the fourth emperor’s son of the Taiyi Imperial Palace. Neither the Ji family nor you expected that both sides would coincidentally invite emperor’s sons from the Taiyi Imperial Palace. There are so many emperor-level forces and emperor’s sons and geniuses on the Central Immortal Continent, yet both sides managed to invite the same emperor-level force’s emperor’s sons… It’s too dramatic.
 For a moment, both the Ji family and the Wang family are at a loss, not expecting the other to have previous ties with the Taiyi Imperial Palace. However, the Wang family is more confident. After all, the probability that the fourth emperor’s son is stronger than the fifth emperor’s son is high.
 The Ji family is also confident. After all, you have made a name for yourself in a single battle. A difference of one rank doesn’t mean much.
 The fourth emperor’s son also sighs, not expecting to face you. Since that is the case, he won’t hold back. You respond in kind.
 Soon, the duel between the two families begins. The Ji family and the Wang family’s prodigies win and lose equally. By the sixth match, the Ji family has won three times and the Wang family twice. You think you might not need to step in.
 However, the Wang family’s emperor’s son is ruthless, burning his origin in a desperate strike, severely injuring the Ji family’s emperor’s son and securing victory.
 Finally, the score is tied at three to three, and the duel between you and the fourth emperor’s son will determine the winner.
 


  
    208 – Great Opportunities in the Secret Realm!
 
 Under the anticipation of all parties, you had a great battle with the Fourth Imperial Son. At first, both of you demonstrated the cultivation of the seventh level of the Saint King Realm and used your respective physiques to engage in a terrifying battle.
 This battle left everyone in the Ji family and Wang family in awe, marveling at how you both lived up to the title of imperial sons of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, far surpassing the imperial sons of their own families.
 As the battle reached its peak, the Fourth Imperial Son no longer held back, his cultivation unexpectedly advancing by another small realm, reaching the eighth level of the Saint King Realm. He also used even more powerful secret techniques, which greatly surprised you. You did not expect the Fourth Imperial Son to have also reached the eighth level of the Saint King Realm. You couldn’t help but reflect that other imperial sons should not be underestimated.
 Next, you revealed your true cultivation. When you also showed your eighth level of the Saint King Realm, the Fourth Imperial Son was quite surprised. Although he found you very troublesome, he remained confident in defeating you.
 At this moment, you used yet another hidden trump card: six-tenths peak mastery of the Space Laws. The Fourth Imperial Son was indeed powerful, his comprehension of the laws also reaching six-tenths, but still not at the peak. Combined with the fact that the Space Laws inherently surpass most laws, the Fourth Imperial Son was utterly suppressed by you.
 In the end, though the Fourth Imperial Son fought to the last, he was still no match for you and was defeated. However, he accepted his defeat, greatly admiring you.
 Seeing the Fourth Imperial Son’s defeat, the Wang family was quite helpless and could only accept the outcome. After all, this was a fair duel, and the battle was extremely exciting with no elements of acting. Skills speak for themselves; there was no need to say more.
 The Ji family, on the other hand, was overjoyed and began to celebrate. The younger generation of the Ji family even started to flatter you. Ji Bingyan also looked at you with sparkling eyes.
 After that, you all entered the secret realm. Upon entering this special cultivation secret realm, you finally understood why the Ji family and the Wang family fought so hard for it. The Wang family’s imperial son even chose to burn his origin for victory, adopting a desperate fighting style.
 Because this secret realm is quite wondrous, its laws are very clear and can help people comprehend the Dao. Its effectiveness is much stronger than that of the Taiyi Emperor Tower. Moreover, the secret realm can help people quickly improve their cultivation, repair their origin, and strengthen it.
 If the Wang family had won, their imperial son could have restored his burnt origin and even strengthened it. Moreover, it would help him comprehend the laws, offering many benefits.
 However, this secret realm opens only once every five thousand years, and it is somewhat affected during the era of the last law. Otherwise, if it were stronger than the Taiyi Emperor Tower, it wouldn’t have been occupied by two quasi-empire-level forces.
 Of course, the Taiyi Emperor Tower not only helps people comprehend the laws but is also rumored that its upper areas can help cultivators increase their chances of breaking through to Supreme. In this aspect, the secret realm cannot compare. Ultimately, this secret realm is only highly useful for those in the Saint Realm.
 Next, you found an uninhabited state, entered a state of cultivation, and attempted to absorb the special origin in the secret realm to enhance your incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body, hoping to restore it to a perfect state.
 However, you were ultimately disappointed. Your Spacetime Dao Body’s level is too high; this secret realm cannot restore it. You understand that to transform your Spacetime Dao Body to a perfect state, you must find the missing time origin. And the opportunities to supplement the time origin are exceedingly scarce and precious.
 Although disappointed, you did not dwell on it and entered a cultivation state, intending to take this chance to comprehend seven-tenths of the Space Laws, which would significantly enhance your strength.
 As time flew by, nearly three months passed, and you successfully comprehended seven-tenths of the Space Laws. Your cultivation also made great progress, reaching the peak of the eighth level of the Saint King Realm. This was the result of focusing on Dao comprehension; otherwise, your cultivation would undoubtedly be higher.
 However, compared to improving cultivation, comprehending the Dao in this secret realm was undoubtedly the most cost-effective choice. Forsaking Dao comprehension to enhance cultivation would be foolish.
 Next, you planned to end your cultivation and consolidate your gains. After all, the secret realm could only remain open for three months, and there wasn’t much time left before it closed. Continuing to cultivate would be meaningless and prone to accidents.
 Just as you were consolidating your gains, you sensed a peculiar fluctuation from the pond in front of you, which quickly disappeared, leaving you quite astonished.
 After some thought, you concluded that the earlier sensation was not an illusion. Thus, you decided to enter the pond.
 As you jumped into the pond, you felt it was very strange and extraordinarily cold. It should be noted that your current cultivation had reached the peak of the eighth level of the Saint King Realm, making you an imperial son, not an ordinary peak eighth-level Saint King.
 Yet, this pond could still make you feel cold, which was quite terrifying. Therefore, you believed there had to be a great secret in the depths of the pond, possibly an unknown major opportunity.
 Next, you continued diving without hesitation. You found that as you dove deeper, the pond water became increasingly colder. Even you started to feel your whole body tremble, as if your origin was about to be frozen.
 However, you did not give up, forcing yourself to dive deeper until you were about to reach your limit and were thinking of ascending. It was then that you finally saw a special ice-blue crystal floating in the pond, emitting a terrifying chill.
 Amazed, you recognized what this was. This was a treasure of the ice element, known as Heavenly Frost Ice, a precious item in the hearts of ice cultivators. Whoever could obtain and be acknowledged by it would undergo a transformation and acquire the Heavenly Frost Ice Physique, a powerful physique comparable to the Sacred Body.
 You felt feverish; if you could obtain the Heavenly Frost Ice and gain its recognition, you would gain another powerful physique. With the addition of two powerful physiques, your combat power would increase dramatically.
 Thus, you bore the risk of being completely frozen and forced yourself to charge forward, intending to subdue the Heavenly Frost Ice.
 However, as you approached the Heavenly Frost Ice, it emitted a deeper blue light, and the pond’s temperature plummeted drastically. At that moment, your body became completely rigid, and even your consciousness was entirely frozen, falling into a special state of suspended animation.
 Due to your special state, this simulation ends here.
 The text simulation stopped here, and various images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “This Heavenly Frost Ice is truly terrifying, capable of even freezing the soul…”
 Finally, his figure appeared in the depths of the pond, seeing the Heavenly Frost Ice emanating an eerie blue glow. He couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow and sigh in amazement.
 “However, this pond is also extraordinary. It can remain unfrozen despite being eroded by the Heavenly Frost Ice’s chill. Of course, it could also be deliberately done by the Heavenly Frost Ice. But even so, it proves the pond’s uniqueness.”
 Wang Ping stared at the pond again and murmured to himself.
 Next, just as Wang Ping planned to exit the immersive simulation, he suddenly sensed something in the deeper part of the pond, a place deeper than the location of the Heavenly Frost Ice.
 For even at the Heavenly Frost Ice’s location, it was still not the deepest part of the pond.
 The pond remained unfathomably deep.
 “This feeling… it is what I sensed from the shore, similar to the aura of drifting origins in the secret realm. Could it be that the deepest part of this cold pond holds the greatest opportunity of this secret realm, and the reason for its formation?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed brightly as this thought flashed through his mind.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, exiting the state of immersive simulation and returning to the real world.
 “It’s a pity this time it was a free simulation. Although I encountered many opportunities and my strength increased, I can’t receive the rewards or insights. The biggest issue is not being able to reasonably reference the potential dangers when heading to the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance site.”
 Wang Ping let out a gentle sigh and shook his head.
 “But there’s no point in conducting another free simulation. After all, if I leave the Great Origin Ancient Star within a short time, that Yuanlei Supreme will notice and act against me. Exposing myself while dealing with that Saint of Slaughter last time was truly troublesome.”
 Wang Ping frowned again, feeling a slight headache.
 “Oh right, I almost forgot. I have learned the secret technique of the Nine-Star Pavilion. The Nine-Star Pavilion’s secret technique can conceal one’s appearance and the cultivation method in use, completely avoiding the detection of Yuanlei Supreme and preventing him from seeing through my identity.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping remembered the secret technique of the Nine-Star Pavilion and couldn’t help but cover his forehead.
 In this free simulation, I was indeed too careless. Despite having the secret technique of the Nine-Star Pavilion, I forgot to use it, and instead, used other secret techniques to alter my appearance and aura.
 Although those secret techniques are also powerful, the cultivation gap is too large to be effective against a Supreme.
 Not to mention, in previous simulations, I didn’t even change my appearance and aura.
 “The downside of text simulations is that watching the screen doesn’t truly allow me to grow, so I tend to make some elementary mistakes at the beginning, and only after long-term simulations can I fully mature. Every simulation repeats this process.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and let out a gentle sigh.
 However, if he had to choose, he would still opt for text simulations over immersive ones, as he is unwilling to enter immersive simulations.
 After all, the longer he spends in immersive simulations, the more time passes in the real world, and his physical body isn’t very safe.
 Besides, Wang Ping didn’t forget certain matters.
 It’s been about twenty years since that kid Chi Feng completely disappeared.
 Moreover, he must quickly go and save the family of that kid with the Black Abyss Demon Physique, so as to prevent him from becoming too twisted.
 After all, hatred can easily drive one to fall into demonic cultivation.
 Although it’s a demonic physique, naturally inclined towards demonic cultivation, excessive indulgence is still dangerous.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping activated the secret technique of the Nine-Star Pavilion, altering his appearance, physique, and aura, and looked towards the starry sky.
 Then, with a movement, Wang Ping traversed various regions of the Great Origin Ancient Star, kidnapping a Divine Monarch Realm cultivator and preparing to bind this Divine Monarch with the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet at any time.
 After making these preparations, he rushed towards the depths of the starry sky.
 Although this scene was detected by Yuanlei Supreme, he merely frowned slightly and was slightly surprised that another Saint King had emerged from the Great Origin Ancient Star, before ignoring it.
 As Wang Ping arrived in the starry sky and didn’t encounter any attacks, he breathed a sigh of relief. After casually throwing the Divine Monarch Realm cultivator back to the Great Origin Ancient Star, Wang Ping continued his spatial transfer towards the depths of the starry sky.
 He aimed to reach the ancient star where the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign resided in the shortest time.
 According to the star chart, it would take about three years to get there.
 In the blink of an eye, about three years passed.
 During these three years, many events transpired.
 Firstly, many newcomers joined the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 Although many newcomers perished during the missions, the number of active group members still exceeded a hundred.
 However, these newcomers’ Golden Fingers were not of much use to Wang Ping, so he didn’t pay special attention.
 During these three years, many group members showed remarkable growth.
 Many veteran members had reached combat strength at the Divine Realm level.
 Especially Lin Yuanyuan, with Wang Ping’s support and her own efforts, she attained the cultivation of the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm.
 The current Lin Yuanyuan was no longer the previous kind with just cultivation and no combat strength.
 Lin Yuanyuan, by accumulating group points, further enhanced her Golden Finger.
 After optimizing her Golden Finger, its effect increased significantly, just as Wang Ping had predicted, allowing her to absorb others’ insights into cultivation.
 In other words, Lin Yuanyuan’s configuration had caught up.
 In fact, Wang Ping believed that if he continued to help Lin Yuanyuan, or if Lin Yuanyuan had some good luck and knew how to develop stealthily, her growth speed might not be inferior to his, and might even surpass him at particular times.
 Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger was that domineering, and after further optimization, her combat strength was likely to increase much faster than Lin Qinghe’s.
 Of course, Lin Qinghe too had an advantage that Lin Yuanyuan didn’t: she could devour the essence and acquire various physiques, which might eventually lead to the creation of a Chaos Body.
 However, Lin Yuanyuan could not extract physiques and the like, which was a drawback.
 However, Wang Ping felt that if Lin Yuanyuan underwent one more optimization, she might be able to achieve it.
 Unfortunately, even Wang Ping couldn’t continue optimizing now, let alone Lin Yuanyuan.
 A trillion group points, coupled with the Stone of Rules… The optimization conditions were too daunting.
 Even though Wang Ping has completed various tasks over the past three years and received commissions from other group members’ task rewards, he has only accumulated fifty billion group points.
 In Wang Ping’s view, it would take him more than a hundred years to gather a trillion group points.
 This is considering that he becomes stronger in the future and frequently encounters high-difficulty tasks.
 Otherwise, it would take even longer to amass a trillion group points.
 Aside from the trillion group points, the most troublesome matter is the Stone of Rules.
 This item is only available in the Allheavens Playground and is undoubtedly a very precious thing.
 Of course, neither Wang Ping nor Lin Yuanyuan needs to rush to optimize their Golden Finger again right now.
 After all, their current Golden Fingers are already good enough. As long as they do not completely fall in the middle, they can at least help them grow to the Emperor level.
 Besides Lin Yuanyuan, the other veteran group members have also made considerable progress.
 Among them, Chen Yao and Zhang Hu, leveraging the special nature of their Golden Fingers, are only second to Lin Yuanyuan.
 Chen Yao, with the resources she has, has also reached the Saint level. Zhang Hu, by taming a mount at the Saint level, has achieved that combat power.
 At the next level is Zhang Jun, who can become stronger through killing. However, even if he runs to Wang Ping’s world, in the Post-Apocalyptic Era, there aren’t that many strong people for him to kill.
 Moreover, if he acts recklessly, it’s very easy for him to find trouble and get killed by some strong person.
 “At long last, we’ve arrived at the ancient star where the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign resides.”
 In the starry sky, Wang Ping looked down at the gigantic ancient star not far away, his eyes gleaming.
 Then, he tore through space once again and descended upon this ancient star.
 When he arrived on this star, the Black Abyss Demon Spear began to tremble, guiding him to the secret realm arranged by the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign.
 Of course, even without the guidance of the Black Abyss Demon Spear, he could easily find the place based on the position in his memory.
 “Looks like it’s time to say goodbye to you.”
 Wang Ping looked at the Black Abyss Demon Spear and sighed.
 Naturally, he was reluctant to part with this Supreme Artifact.
 But, sometimes to gain something, you must lose something.
 Compared to the resources he would get next, the Black Abyss Demon Spear was nothing.
 Anyway, with his simulations, he was sure to get another Supreme Artifact. Getting his hands on a quasi-Emperor’s Weapon wasn’t impossible either.
 Of course, what Wang Ping desired the most was the Emperor’s Weapon of the Dao Palace.
 If he could qualify to wield the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon, that would be truly satisfying.
 Following this, Wang Ping steadied his mind and arrived at the secret realm where the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s inheritance was located. Using the Black Abyss Demon Spear as the key, he stepped inside.
 Then, just as in his Life Simulation, Wang Ping encountered the fragment of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s consciousness.
 Although Wang Ping’s encounter with the fragment was a bit earlier than in the simulation, nothing changed in the subsequent developments.
 Wang Ping still obtained those vast resources.
 At the same time, he also lost the Black Abyss Demon Spear.
 “Next, it’s time to find that little fellow Wan Yu.”
 After leaving the secret realm, Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he used a secret technique to search for Wan Yu’s location.
 Very soon, Wang Ping locked onto Wan Yu and immediately tore through space, rushing towards the location.
 Meanwhile, in a certain field, a five-year-old child happily played with mud, molding various little figures, looking carefree.
 His parents, clearly exhausted from farming, were sitting and drinking water.
 Wang Ping looked at the family of three and shook his head slightly.
 Who could have thought that this poor farming family would produce a Black Abyss Demon Physique?
 If left unchecked, this somewhat impoverished but happy family of three would be bullied in the future, the adults would die tragically, and the child would awaken the Black Abyss Demon Physique, likely embarking on a heartless demonic path.
 Perhaps, after his revenge, Wan Yu would no longer have a strong desire to kill.
 But Wang Ping felt it was more likely that after his revenge, Wan Yu would fall deep into the demonic path and commit widespread slaughter.
 Because, if one cannot control the Black Abyss Demon Physique, it will only grow more bloodthirsty, with a killer instinct as deep as the abyss. This is the origin of the name Black Abyss Demon Physique.
 In the end, he will either fully grow and prove himself as a Supreme or a quasi-Emperor, or be killed early by a terrifyingly strong person.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he walked through the air, arriving above the family of three.
 As Wang Ping appeared, the three had different reactions.
 Wan Yu’s parents dropped the water kettle in their hands directly to the ground, staring at Wang Ping in shock.
 Meanwhile, Wan Yu blinked his eyes, looking at Wang Ping with surprise and curiosity. Pointing at him, he exclaimed, ‘Wow, Dad, Mom, look quickly, this big brother can fly… Could he be one of those immortals you mentioned?’
 As Wan Yu spoke, his parents were so frightened that they quickly knelt down to Wang Ping, simultaneously pressing down Wan Yu’s head. They said, ‘We beg the immortal not to blame us, the child is still young, so he rudely pointed at you.’
 Wan Yu’s parents were truly terrified.
 After all, immortals were beings of higher standing. They had once seen an immortal destroy a village in a fit of anger… very cruel.
 Such figures were not ones ordinary people like them could afford to offend.
 ‘Hehe, no need to worry. I came here because I feel your child is quite talented and I want to take him as a disciple and guide his cultivation. Would you be willing to let him take me as his master?’
 Wang Ping chuckled softly and spoke kindly.
 Upon hearing these words, Wan Yu’s parents were stunned.
 Next, they showed expressions of surprise and joy, quickly saying to Wang Ping, ‘Immortal, please accept our child!’
 In their view, this was an encounter with immortal fate.
 If their child could embark on the path of cultivation and become the legendary immortal, they would no longer have to struggle for food and clothing, they could live a worry-free life. And once they became relatives of an immortal, no one would dare to bully them.
 ‘Yu’er, quickly bow to your master… don’t miss this immortal fate.’
 Then, they hurriedly spoke to their child again.
 ‘Immortal, please accept me as a disciple, I want to cultivate.’
 Wan Yu knelt on the ground, looking at Wang Ping with eager anticipation on his face.
 ‘From today onwards, you will be my disciple, under the title of Sacred King Tianyan.’
 Wang Ping casually made a gesture, causing the three of them to stand up and said with a smile.
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly felt his cultivation level rapidly increasing.
 Seventh level of the Saint King Realm!
Eighth level of the Saint King Realm!
Ninth level of the Saint King Realm!
Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm!
‘Hiss!’
 Wang Ping felt the changes in his cultivation and couldn’t help but be slightly amazed.
 This was truly terrifying.
 Just accepting Wan Yu alone as a disciple directly increased him by four levels, which was quite a surprise.
 After all, the higher the cultivation level, the smaller the increments in progress.
 Based on his past simulations of recruiting disciples, it would take at least a hundred ordinary prodigies to rise from the peak of the sixth level of the Saint King Realm to the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm.
 This was a true example of one person being worth a hundred.
 ‘If I can find another prodigy like Wan Yu, I could break through to half-step Great Saint, and even the Great Saint would not be impossible.’
 Wang Ping thought silently in his heart.
 ‘It’s a pity the natural Saints from the First Minor Universe can’t be taken as disciples with my current strength. Otherwise, I would think of ways to go to the First Minor Universe.’
 ‘However, there’s no need to hurry about this. There’s still over a century left until the next natural Saint’s birth. I just need to become strong enough by then or find a talent that can snatch opportunities from quasi-emperors.’
 Wang Ping’s thoughts flickered, and after collecting himself, he looked at Wan Yu and his family again.
 Then, with a wave of his hand, he brought Wan Yu close to him.
 ‘From today onwards, this child will stay with me. Here are some techniques, pills, and spirit stones, you can also use them to start your cultivation journey. Even if your qualifications are poor, you can still strengthen your bodies and extend your lives.’
 Next, Wang Ping took out some items and handed them to Wan Yu’s parents.
 ‘However, be careful. Do not let outsiders know about these items, or it will bring disaster upon you.’
 By the end, Wang Ping’s expression had become extremely serious.
 Although he had left some contingency measures in these items, some disasters were not something these measures could withstand.
 The best way to protect themselves was to not reveal anything.
 ‘Immortal, rest assured, we understand the principle of hiding one’s wealth.’
 Wan Yu’s parents were very excited and quickly said.
 Wang Ping nodded, said nothing more, and swiftly left with Wan Yu.
 Wang Ping had no intention of directly heading to the Central Immortal Continent.
 Although, the distance from here to the Central Immortal Continent is not too far. With full effort and using the teleportation arrays of various ancient stars, it would take about a year.
 However, Wang Ping would not risk venturing into a place teeming with powerful beings in the real world.
 Therefore, he planned to stay on this ancient star, conduct simulations, and simultaneously train Wan Yu until he had the power to protect himself before leaving.
 Wang Ping’s teaching style had always provided ample resources in the early stages, imparted some cultivation knowledge, and then allowed his students to cultivate and grow freely.
 Not long after, Wang Ping arrived at a God City, purchased a cultivation residence, and moved in. After laying a solid foundation for Wan Yu and teaching him the initial cultivation knowledge, Wang Ping planned to continue his simulations.
 ‘System, I want to conduct a Paid Simulation.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he spoke in his mind.
 ‘Ding, consuming eighty thousand upper-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activation, talent refreshing…’
 The System’s voice sounded.
 ‘Ding, talent refreshing successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing Golden Talent: Damage Nullification; Red Talent: Wood Profound Body.’
 Golden Talent: Damage Nullification: Using this talent, the host will not suffer any damage from any attack within three seconds. Ps: This talent is a special type of talent, usable once every ten years, and can exceed the capabilities of the gold rank, making it not only effective against the Saint Realm but also against Supremes.
 ‘Uh, my luck sure is getting better, huh? This is already several consecutive talents. Two golds, one colorful, and another gold. Additionally, if Cai Yonglong saw this golden talent, he’d definitely cry.’
 Wang Ping looked at the talents refreshed this time, his gaze unusually strange.
 This Golden Talent: Damage Nullification is exactly the same as Cai Yonglong’s later acquired Golden Finger. Although the names are different, their effects are identical, and its effectiveness is stronger than Cai Yonglong’s unoptimized Absolute Defense.
 After all, this can defend against attacks from Supremes.
 Cai Yonglong’s unoptimized Golden Finger likely couldn’t achieve this.
 Of course, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger had a much shorter cooldown time, which means they each had their strengths and weaknesses.
 However, one thing could be confirmed, which is that the golden talent had already reached the level of the initial Golden Finger.
 Though… this is a special golden talent.
 Wang Ping once again felt a myriad of emotions.
 His Life Simulator was truly overpowered.
 Each transmigrator only had one Golden Finger, but he was fortunate enough that, if his luck held, he could wholesale the Golden Fingers of the group members for himself.
 ‘System, I choose Golden Talent: Damage Nullification.’
 Then, Wang Ping made his choice, his eyes flickering with uncertainty.
 This time, with the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, he wondered if he could acquire the Heavenly Cold Ice from Ji family’s secret realm.
 Although obtaining the recognition of Heavenly Cold Ice is required, simply nullifying the damage alone is useless.
 Based on previous simulations, the chance of Wang Ping being recognized was very low, probably a future fortune for Ji Bingyan.
 However, this was not a big deal, as previously he died before touching it.
 If he could touch it, then there would be a chance for it to be refreshed as a reward.
 Though the current Life Simulator doesn’t require contact to have a probability of refresh, after contact, the probability of refreshing would certainly be much higher, worth trying.
 ‘Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation starting.’
 As thoughts flickered through Wang Ping’s mind, the System’s voice sounded, his consciousness blurred, and he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text began to emerge.
 【On the first day, you chose to continue teaching Wan Yu’s cultivation.】
 【Three years later, you felt the time was ripe, and let Wan Yu explore freely. At the same time, you began to desire to recruit more disciples. You first traveled around this ancient star to recruit, causing a stir.】
 【Unfortunately, after hitting a bottleneck, you found that ordinary prodigies could no longer help you gain cultivation improvement, unable to reach the half-step Great Saint level.】
 【This felt helpless to you. It seemed you needed top-tier prodigies like Ye Chen and Wan Yu to break major bottlenecks.】
 【Ultimately, after considering it, you abandoned the idea of wandering through various ancient stars and decided to head directly to the Central Immortal Continent.】
 


  
    209 – Did I Just Become the Villain?
 
 【After arriving at the Central Immortal Continent, you immediately headed towards the Taiyi Emperor Palace, intending to join.】
 【Upon your arrival at the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace discovered that you had cultivated to Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm during this cultivation dark age, and possessed the incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body. He was greatly shocked, believing that you had boundless potential and would certainly reach the Supreme realm in the future.】
 【In the end, you successfully joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace. This time, you did not choose to self-seal immediately but decided to challenge the Taiyi Heavenly Path. To your surprise, you advanced one more step than before, reaching the eleventh level.】
 【This made you ponder; it seems that multiple simulations have other benefits as well, otherwise you would not have been able to take this extra step.】
 【Next, the news of you stepping onto the eleventh level of the Taiyi Heavenly Path spread, shocking many within the Taiyi Emperor Palace. As you wished, you became the tenth emperor’s disciple of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Afterward, following the advice of the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace, you chose to self-seal. Nearly a hundred thousand years passed in the blink of an eye, and the golden era arrived. You emerged once again.】
 【After emerging, you did not choose to cultivate directly within the Taiyi Emperor Palace but instead opted to challenge the fourth emperor’s disciple. Ultimately, you defeated the fourth emperor’s disciple, which shocked everyone in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and you successfully took the position of the fourth emperor’s disciple.】
 【However, you were not satisfied with the position of the fourth emperor’s disciple and set your sights on the third emperor’s disciple. Finally, you chose to challenge the third emperor’s disciple. This battle attracted significant attention, with many old monsters of the Taiyi Emperor Palace secretly watching.】
 【In the end, you and the third emperor’s disciple engaged in a great battle, unleashing the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm. However, the third emperor’s disciple was equally formidable, having achieved the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm even before self-sealing, making him very powerful.】
 【Most importantly, he not only possessed a powerful bloodline but also a special physique, which put you at a disadvantage for the first time.】
 【Of course, you were fearless and fought fiercely with the third emperor’s disciple. In the end, you got serious and triggered the effects of the purple talent: Infinite Blade and the golden talent: Multiple Symphony, successfully reversing the situation and defeating the third emperor’s disciple.】
 【These two great talents amazed the spectators. They didn’t see the mystery behind it and didn’t know what secret techniques you employed to achieve such astounding results.】
 【You knew you had exposed many things. However, you didn’t mind. After all, you are now an emperor’s disciple of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and the old monsters in the Taiyi Emperor Palace wouldn’t harm you. If they persecuted juniors over a few secrets, it would be impossible for them to have lasted this long.】
 【For a faction to endure, internal stability and harmony are essential. Competition and conflict are permissible, but certain bottom lines and rules must never be violated. Otherwise, even a quasi-emperor would meet their end.】
 【Besides, now that you have exposed the purple talent: Infinite Blade and the golden talent: Multiple Symphony, it doesn’t matter much. As long as the purple talent: Divine Ability Nullification, the golden talent: Teleportation, and the golden talent: Damage Nullification remain hidden, you still have many trump cards to rely on when venturing out, without fearing most dangers.】
 【After being defeated, the third emperor’s disciple wasn’t entirely convinced. He stated that he would challenge you in the future to reclaim his position.】
 【In response, you smiled and welcomed his challenge at any time.】
 【Thus, the duel between the two emperor’s disciples concluded, and you successfully advanced to the position of the third emperor’s disciple, gaining numerous benefits.】
 【Next, you directly entered the Taiyi Emperor Tower to cultivate, intending to use the enlightenment effects within the tower to comprehend seventy percent of the Space Laws. That way, you would become even stronger.】
 【Then, you just needed to find a way to recruit some powerful disciples, and you could successfully advance to the half-step Great Saint or even the Great Saint level. These two critical stages could block even emperor’s disciples for thousands or even tens of thousands of years, even in the golden era.】
 【After all, emperor’s disciples are future Supreme contenders, likely to become Supremes. A Great Saint is the last realm below Supreme, and it is not simple to achieve.】
 【In the blink of an eye, two years passed. During these two years, you successfully comprehended seventy percent of the Space Laws within the Taiyi Emperor Tower, greatly increasing your strength. However, you also squandered all the rewards you received from defeating the third emperor’s disciple.】
 Next, you decided to leave seclusion, planning to take on a high-difficulty task while also looking to recruit a disciple. If you can take in a disciple with astonishing potential, you could directly advance to the level of a half-step Great Saint…
 At that time, you would return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace to challenge the second and even the first Imperial Son, gain a large amount of contribution points again, and thus, cultivate in the Taiyi Emperor Tower, forming a positive cycle…
 Soon, you took on a high-difficulty task to kill an ordinary Great Saint and headed to a country called the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty. This country is a subordinate force of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and its strongest existence is the old ancestor at the Great Saint level…
 However, this old ancestor doesn’t have much lifespan left. Even if he barely survives the golden age, he doesn’t dare to easily appear in the world. Therefore, the strength of the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty is not very strong; in the entire Central Immortal Continent, it can only be considered a fourth or fifth-rate little force…
 Although, the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty could dominate an ancient star like the Great Origin Ancient Star. After all, despite the fact that some ancient stars have Supremes or even Quasi-Emperors, such ancient stars are in the minority. Most ancient stars’ strongest are actually Great Saints or half-step Great Saints…
 On many ancient stars in the Small Universe, the strongest ones are only Saint Kings or even Saints…
 But, this is the Central Immortal Continent, a place that gathers many strong practitioners from the Ten Great Universes. In this place, if there are no Saints, one isn’t qualified to establish a force. Even those with Great Saints can only be considered fourth or fifth-rate small forces, surviving only by relying on imperial or quasi-imperial forces…
 And your task this time is because a heretic cultivator causing trouble has appeared in the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty. This heretic cultivator’s cultivation has reached the level of a Great Saint, which is a big headache for the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty. Facing a Great Saint heretic cultivator, unless their old ancestor comes out, they absolutely won’t be his match…
 Because of this, they paid a price and reported to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, hoping that the Taiyi Emperor Palace would send a strong practitioner to suppress the Great Saint heretic cultivator and restore peace to the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty…
 Upon arriving at the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty, you received a warm welcome, treated with utmost respect without the slightest neglect. They didn’t expect that you, the newly famed third Imperial Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, would come to their Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty to kill a Great Saint heretic cultivator…
 Next, through the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty, you found some clues about the Great Saint heretic cultivator. However, this heretic was quite cunning. Even you had to expend considerable effort to catch him. Then, you had an earth-shattering battle with him…
 This time, you didn’t rely on a Supreme Artifact. However, now your cultivation has reached the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm, and you also have your own Great Sacred Artifact. Additionally, you have comprehended seventy percent of the Space Laws. With all these advantages, you strongly killed this Great Saint heretic cultivator…
 This battle was earth-shaking and made your reputation even greater, spreading throughout the entire Central Immortal Continent. For a while, the special neutral force Baixiaosheng listed you as thirty-fifth on the Saint King List…
 The Saint King List is a list arranged by Baixiaosheng, and only the strongest one hundred Saint Kings can enter it. Through this battle, you directly squeezed into the thirty-fifth place on the Saint King List, which can be described as terrifying…
 After all, there are many imperial-level forces and quasi-imperial-level forces with many Imperial Sons, numerous disciples of hidden mighty beings, plus some who, for special reasons, stopped at the Saint King Realm but have extraordinary combat strength. It is not easy to enter this Saint King List. But once on the list, one is truly in the limelight…
 You must know that before your battle with the heretic Great Saint, Baixiaosheng hadn’t even listed you on the Saint King List, which shows its high value…
 Because of this, countless cultivators aim to enter the Saint List, Saint King List, and Great Saint List. And you, by directly squeezing into the thirty-fifth position, naturally were in the limelight, your name spreading throughout the entire Upper Realm…
 Though you were somewhat surprised to enter the Saint King List, you didn’t care too much, just feeling that there are indeed many prodigies in the world. With your Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm cultivation, you killed a heretic Great Saint, yet you could only squeeze into thirty-fifth on the Saint King List. Those guys in front must be absolute monsters…
 Next, you calmed your mind, thinking you should start wandering around to look for prodigies. Just as you were about to leave, you incidentally witnessed a dramatic scene in the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty…
 The tenth princess of the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty was originally betrothed to the youngest son of the patriarch of the Zhu family, a powerful family in the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty, Zhu Huowang. But the tenth princess thinks that Zhu Huowang, who has had no cultivation aptitude since childhood, is a waste and unfit to be her husband…
 This scene made your eyes gleam subtly. You originally thought Ye Chen was following the Flame Emperor’s template, but it seems this Zhu Huowang might be… After all, Ye Chen was a prodigy in the Lower Realm, never a waste, only constantly encountering various elders…
 Now, this Zhu Huowang has had the name of a waste since childhood and has been rejected in a marriage, the sense of déjà vu is just too strong…
 For a moment, you were moved, thinking if you accept this Zhu Huowang as a disciple, your cultivation might significantly improve, perhaps even breakthrough to half-step Great Saint is not impossible…
 【Thinking of this, you plan to find the right moment to appear, accept Zhu Huowang as your disciple, and then teach this arrogant Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty a lesson.】
 【At this moment, under your attention, facing the arrogant Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty, Zhu Huowang furiously chooses to annul the marriage.】
 【This angers the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty, who scornfully taunts Zhu Huowang, questioning what right he has to annul the marriage. She threatens that if he angers her, she could destroy the Zhu family with a single thought. Then, the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty orders Zhu Huowang to pick up the annulment letter and tear it up himself, so as not to bring calamity upon the Zhu family because of him.】
 【This infuriates the entire Zhu family to the extreme. The head of the Zhu family is also immensely angry, believing that the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty has been spoiled rotten, having no respect for seniority at all, completely ignoring the favor their ancestor did by saving one of the elders of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty.】
 【Zhu Huowang is equally furious but more aggrieved. With no choice, he picks up the annulment letter and tears it up, not wanting to bring disaster to the Zhu family because of him. At this moment, he deeply desires power.】
 “Goodness, this is really an unexpected turn of events… However, the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty is truly heartless, practically insulting the entire Zhu family. Once Zhu Huowang grows, he might very well destroy the entire Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text and thought to himself.
 “Wait a minute, thinking along these lines, if I hadn’t known about this, and things developed normally, wouldn’t I be in trouble too? After all, when you strike the young, the old always comes for you. Since the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty is an affiliate of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, if Zhu Huowang destroys the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty, the Taiyi Emperor Palace will definitely cause trouble for him. By then, won’t I become a villain?”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned quite odd.
 “No, wait. There might be another path. For instance, if Zhu Huowang joins the Taiyi Emperor Palace and returns in glory, causing a regime change in the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty.”
 Wang Ping thought of this possibility and stroked his chin, feeling that this route was more likely.
 After all, the Taiyi Emperor Palace is not so easily destroyed. One child of destiny is really not enough.
 Even if Zhu Huowang becomes an emperor, it would still be very difficult to accomplish this.
 Just as Wang Ping was contemplating, the simulation continued, and the ensuing developments caught Wang Ping off guard.
 【Next, the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty continues her taunts, telling Zhu Huowang to stay as a mere mortal and give up hope… A future husband of hers could never be someone like Zhu Huowang, who is nothing.】
 【These words once again sting Zhu Huowang deeply, making his hatred surge to the sky, and even causing him to harbor some resentment towards you. He believes that the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty is an arrogant, heartless woman, but your appearance in the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty might have also entranced her, turning her brain-dead, which is why she eagerly did such things to desperately climb up to someone like you with a clean background.】
 【In fact, Zhu Huowang’s guess is indeed correct. The Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty, in her deep admiration for you, even went behind her father’s back to forcefully annul the engagement. Displeased with the engagement, she sought every possible way to extricate herself so she could devote herself entirely to pursuing you and becoming your Dao companion.】
 【She believes that with her beauty, talent, and political skill, making you fall for her is very possible. The only obstacle is this engagement.】
 “???”
 Wang Ping looked at the unexpected simulated content, utterly dumbfounded.
 Goodness, how did I end up on the villain’s path…
 And this Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty is even more narcissistic than I thought.
 What a strange scenario, how could such a person exist in the world of fantasy.
 


  
    210 – Innate Emperor’s Weapon! News of an Immortal Artifact!
 
 While Wang Ping was complaining, the simulation continued.
 【You, who have been observing secretly, feel that the time is ripe. For this reason, you no longer hide and choose to reveal yourself. Your appearance shocks everyone present, and they hurriedly salute you.】
 【The Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty looks at you with admiration, smiling charmingly. Seeing this, Zhu Huowang feels that his suspicions are indeed correct, and he becomes even more resentful of you.】
 【However, your next action leaves everyone present stunned. You directly ask Zhu Huowang if he is willing to accept you as his master, and you can uphold justice for him.】
 【Zhu Huowang is stunned, never expecting such a noble person to be willing to take him as a disciple. Naturally, Zhu Huowang doesn’t think you would deliberately play him, as there is no need. You are a dragon among men, one of the most dazzling presences on the Tongxian Continent. There’s no need to humiliate a small person like him in such a manner.】
 【For this reason, Zhu Huowang feels he might have misunderstood you earlier and becomes very ashamed. Once the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty regains her composure, she urgently states that you should reconsider seriously. In terms of qualifications, she far surpasses Zhu Huowang and is more suitable to be your disciple.】
 【You coldly stare at the Tenth Princess, suppressing her with just one look, and coldly state that the Great Saint Ancestor of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty is not qualified to speak to you, yet she dares to instruct you here. With these words, the Tenth Princess wakes up, showing a terrified expression. Her protector turns pale and hurriedly forces the Tenth Princess to kowtow to you frantically.】
 【You are, after all, the Third Imperial Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, with noble status. If the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty angers you, even if you disdain to act against them personally, just one word from you would have many strong people willing to act on your behalf, easily eradicating the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty.】
 【As for whether the Taiyi Emperor Palace would intervene if the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty is destroyed, it’s a joke. Anyone with a bit of sense knows that offending the Emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and being wiped out is deserved.】
 【Seeing the once high and mighty Tenth Princess and her protector trembling like mice, Zhu Huowang is deeply moved and becomes even more eager for power and authority.】
 【He kneels before you without hesitation, begging you to accept him as a disciple. Naturally, you choose to take Zhu Huowang as your disciple.】
 【With you accepting Zhu Huowang as your disciple, the Zhu family rejoices greatly, while the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty looks ashen. As for you, you receive the prompt of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples, with your cultivation quietly advancing to the level of a half-step Great Saint.】
 【This makes you very satisfied. Indeed, Zhu Huowang is truly a model protagonist of the trash to treasure stream, comparable to outstanding talents like Ye Chen, Lin Qinghe, and Wan Yu. They all are beings capable of helping you break through major and minor bottlenecks.】
 【Next, you just need to find another similar person to break through from the half-step Great Saint to the Great Saint level. Of course, you think that to break through to the Great Saint level, you probably need even more special prodigies like Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu. People like Ye Chen and Zhu Huowang, although sufficient for breaking through half-step Great Saint, may still encounter difficulties when attempting to advance to the Great Saint level.】
 【In your mind, the future achievements of Ye Chen and Zhu Huowang should not surpass those of Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu. Among them, Lin Qinghe is expected to reach the highest achievements.】
 【As various thoughts flash through your mind, you coldly order the Tenth Princess of the Golden Yuan Sacred Dynasty and her follower to scram. Consequently, the two leave dejectedly.】
 【Next, you give it some thought and then tell Zhu Huowang that you hope he will cultivate diligently. Once he breaks through to the Void God Realm, you will take him to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Hearing your words, Zhu Huowang nods seriously, vowing that he will reach the level of the Void God Realm within a hundred years.】
 【To this, you chuckle and shake your head, stating that a hundred years is too long; you only give him fifty years. Within fifty years, he must advance to the Void God Realm. In your view, this is already the Golden Age, where cultivation is extremely easy. You think fifty years is already quite long.】
 【After all, if one were to use Emperor’s Son-level figures as the standard, they would definitely not need fifty years to cultivate to the level of the Void God Realm during the Golden Age. At most, it would take around twenty years. Some abnormal figures among the Emperor’s Son-level characters could even cultivate from an ordinary person to the God Realm in less than ten years.】
 【Of course, Emperor’s Son-level figures have powerful bloodlines or constitutions, as well as apprenticeship and ample resources, which Zhu Huowang cannot compare to. Hence, you decree a fifty-year timeframe.】
 【Even though you can easily provide Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures before the God Realm, you do not intend to do so. You are very curious about what exactly is the cheat of Zhu Huowang, the waste material stream child of fortune – is it like Ye Chen’s Ring Grandpa, or some other stunning fortuitous encounter.】
 【If you know the secret behind Zhu Huowang, this waste of a fortune’s child, turning the tables, you can obtain it in some simulation and turn it into your own strength. After all, it’s just a simulation… You have a chance to manifest it, so it doesn’t count as truly stealing your disciple’s opportunity.】
 【Seeing that you gave him fifty years to reach the Divine Realm, Zhu Huowang felt immense pressure. After all, he is now fifteen years old, and his cultivation has only reached the first level of the Mortal Realm. To become a god within fifty years is as hard as scaling the sky.】
 【However, since it was your demand, and with his current extreme desire for power, he firmly agreed to it.】
 【You were very satisfied with this. Following this, after rejecting the invitation to Zhu Family’s immortal feast, you quietly left the place. Of course, you didn’t really leave. You left an avatar behind to secretly monitor Zhu Huowang’s every move.】
 【Because your power is immensely strong, and the strongest in the Zhu family now is just a self-sealed patriarch Saint, no one could detect your actions.】
 【After doing all this and leaving Zhu’s house, you returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. The Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty’s lord also learned what the Tenth Princess had done, became utterly furious, and directly crippled the cultivation of the usually most favored Tenth Princess, throwing her into the Heavenly Prison.】
 【Simultaneously, the Golden Origin Sacred Dynasty’s lord was extremely terrified, not knowing how to apologize to you. After pondering, he first came to the Zhu family personally to apologize, wanting Zhu Huowang to speak well of him in front of you.】
 【Looking at the lowly Golden Origin Sacred Lord, Zhu Huowang felt a myriad of emotions. He knew very well that all this was because he had changed his status. Now, as your disciple, things were like this. Otherwise, how could the high and mighty Golden Origin Sacred Lord apologize to him, a young man with no qualifications?】
 【For this, Zhu Huowang was even more grateful to you as his master, and his desire for power and authority grew even stronger. It was this crazily increasing desire that finally made his extraordinary fortune appear.】
 【Zhu Huowang’s extraordinary fortune was a black pearl he had worn since childhood. This pearl could absorb essence and then feed it back to the host, strengthening his body, which was truly domineering.】
 【Through Zhu Huowang’s usage, you discovered the abnormality of this pearl. For this, you scoured various ancient texts in the scripture library of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, trying to find out what it was.】
 【Eventually, you confirmed what this black pearl was. It is said that there are two types of weapons in the world: those born naturally and those forged by cultivators. Whether it’s a Supreme Artifact, a Quasi-Emperor’s Weapon, or an Emperor’s Weapon, they all follow this rule.】
 【And this black pearl is a naturally born Emperor’s Weapon called the Essence Devouring Pearl. It is rumored to devour the essence of heaven and earth and store it within the pearl. If a cultivator gains the black pearl’s recognition, they can use the devoured essence for cultivation.】
 【Ancient books record that anyone who possesses the Essence Devouring Pearl inevitably becomes a terrifying physical cultivator, specializing in bodily refinement. Among the most powerful, some can purely use their body’s vital energy to explode a Supreme. Among them, the outstanding ones, if they cultivate a Tyrannical Body, can even contend with a Quasi-Emperor.】
 【Furthermore, the Essence Devouring Pearl is a nemesis for other physical cultivators. Fighting against the holder of such a pearl means that it will continuously devour their essence, causing rapid weakness. Even if not a physical cultivator, dealing with it is incredibly troublesome. After all, although magic cultivators don’t prioritize essence, it is still important. If devoured, it’s likewise quite problematic.】
 【Moreover, there exist two other similar wondrous items: the Soul Devouring Pearl and the Mana Devouring Pearl. Their functions are to devour souls and mana, respectively.】
 【It is said that if a cultivator simultaneously possesses the Essence Devouring Pearl, the Soul Devouring Pearl, and the Mana Devouring Pearl, and gains their recognition, making the three willingly recognize the master, then there is hope of merging these three natural Emperor’s Weapon into an object that transcends the Emperor’s Weapon level—a legendary Immortal Weapon.】
 【Knowing the origin of the Essence Devouring Pearl, you were shocked. You didn’t expect Zhu Huowang to have such a heaven-defying opportunity, gaining such a mysterious and powerful natural Emperor’s Weapon and gaining its recognition.】
 【With the Essence Devouring Pearl, Zhu Huowang becoming strong rapidly is almost too easy. As long as he doesn’t fall halfway, his future will certainly be of a powerful existence that can effortlessly crush Supremes.】
 【With this, you finally understood why Zhu Huowang could help you break through from Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm to half-step Great Saint; he truly had the qualifications. In your mind, the standing of Zhu Huowang has changed, and you feel that his future achievements might not necessarily be inferior to Lin Qinghe or Wan Yu.】
 【As for Ye Chen, you can’t see through where he might go in the future. For now, Ye Chen has no extraordinary fortunes and has been rather miserable since arriving in the Upper Realm. So, his future potential standing in your mind is still the lowest.】
 ‘Essence Devouring Pearl, a natural Emperor’s Weapon…’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, feeling a bit envious of Zhu Huowang’s good luck.
 “However, he is indeed fortunate to live in such a small place where no one can recognize the still-dormant Essence-Devouring Pearl. Otherwise, countless people would go crazy for it, and even Supremes and quasi-Emperors would fight to snatch it.”
 “As for the future, if its presence is exposed, it would bring a disaster of death upon him. The Essence-Devouring Pearl is extremely important; once approved by it and if no accidents occur, one could grow to the level of a Supreme or even a quasi-Emperor.”
 “Even those who are already Supremes and quasi-Emperors would be greatly tempted. After all, if they could open another path and enhance their physical bodies to such a level, their combat power would increase significantly. Furthermore, the innate Emperor’s Weapon itself is a powerful weapon that can greatly amplify their combat power. Who wouldn’t be moved by such temptation?”
 Wang Ping sighed with emotion.
 Not to mention those strong cultivators being tempted; even Wang Ping, who had taken Zhu Huowang as a disciple in the simulation, was moved.
 Obtaining this Essence-Devouring Pearl would benefit him immensely.
 If he could gather the other two Emperor’s Weapon pearls in the future, even a Great Emperor wouldn’t care about their so-called Great Emperor dignity and would fight to snatch them.
 Even those hidden within the Source of Darkness would choose to make a move.
 After all, it is a celestial artifact, and a special one at that, which greatly enhances their combat power.
 “Next time I simulate, I’ll give it a try and see if I can get the Essence-Devouring Pearl’s approval. If I can, I’ll obtain it. If not, then so be it.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【You are deeply moved by the Essence-Devouring Pearl. However, you ultimately suppressed your greed. Although the Essence-Devouring Pearl is indeed tempting, you are a principled person and do not wish to take away something that belongs to your recently accepted disciple. Even if you want the Essence-Devouring Pearl, you think it’s better to try in future simulations.】
 【Of course, if you can refresh it through the Life Simulator’s reward mechanism, that would be even better. Although you believe the probability is very low. After all, the current Life Simulator hasn’t been optimized again, and it’s questionable whether it can refresh an item of the innate Emperor’s Weapon class.】
 【Next, instead of continuing to send out an avatar to watch Zhu Huowang, you recalled your avatar and started challenging the second Emperor’s son.】
 【Facing your challenge, the second Emperor’s son felt immense pressure. After all, his cultivation is also at the level of Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm. Though he is stronger than the third Emperor’s son, having comprehended seventy percent of the laws and paved some way for becoming a Great Saint, your current performance is undoubtedly more powerful.】
 【You displayed seven-tenths of the Space Laws when you killed the evil cultivator Great Saint, along with other powerful methods. Now you’re ranked thirty-fifth on the Saint King List, far surpassing his rank. After all, he just recently made it to the ninetieth position on the Saint King List.】
 【However, the second Emperor’s son did not shy away from the fight and still battled you. In the end, the result left many Emperor’s children speechless. The second Emperor’s son was also stunned by you.】
 【Because you showed no intention of holding back, you directly revealed your half-step Great Saint cultivation and defeated the second Emperor’s son with one move. This was a heavy blow to the second Emperor’s son, who never expected you to have already broken through to the level of a half-step Great Saint; the speed of this breakthrough was simply too fast. Clearly, in terms of aptitude, you are not even as good as him.】
 【As for the other old monsters watching the fight, they had already noticed your half-step Great Saint cultivation before the battle and marveled at it, surprised that you had broken through after just one trip out. It must be noted that before you left, there were no signs of a breakthrough at all.】
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 【Amidst everyone’s astonishment, you used a transmission technique to once again issue a challenge. This time, your opponent was none other than the First Emperor’s Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Yuh Dao Hong, the direct son of the current Great Emperor of Taiyi Emperor Palace. Truly a monstrous genius, a representative of Taiyi Emperor Palace’s younger generation.】
 【It’s rumored that the First Emperor’s Son, Yuh Dao Hong, has never fought with all his strength. Like you, he defeated the Second Emperor’s Son with a single move. After that defeat, the Second Emperor’s Son wholeheartedly acknowledged Yuh Dao Hong and never again mentioned vying for the position of Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace, becoming a follower of sorts to him.】
 【For a monstrous genius like Yuh Dao Hong to voluntarily become a follower of another shows just how powerful and terrifying his talent is.】
 【You didn’t challenge Yuh Dao Hong with the hope of defeating him, but simply to gauge his cultivation level and strength.】
 【Seeing you challenge Yuh Dao Hong, many old monsters shook their heads, believing you were destined to lose. The Second Emperor’s Son’s demeanor changed, but he said nothing, only thinking your defeat was inevitable.】
 【You noted everyone’s reactions but weren’t overly concerned. At that moment, the elegant Yuh Dao Hong appeared before you, accepting your challenge.】
 【Then, you began to battle. Yuh Dao Hong displayed the cultivation of a half-step Great Saint. However, to your dismay, despite both being at the half-step Great Saint level, even using your purple talent: Infinite Blade and golden talent: Multiple Symphony, you couldn’t last ten moves against him.】
 【Seeing your disbelief at your defeat, Yuh Dao Hong spoke softly, saying that if your Spacetime Dao Body were complete, you might be able to compete with him. Unfortunately, your incomplete Spacetime Dao Body is ultimately just an ordinary Sacred Body.】
 【After hearing Yuh Dao Hong’s words, you fell silent. You had a gut feeling that Yuh Dao Hong was still holding back. His performance in the battle was too relaxed and effortless.】
 【In the end, you sighed inwardly, acknowledging that Yuh Dao Hong, being the Great Emperor’s direct son, probably possesses not only the purest imperial bloodline but also a formidable physique beyond that of a common Sacred Body. That’s why he is so powerful.】
 【No wonder Baixiaosheng ranked Yuh Dao Hong fifth on the Saint King List. Truly terrifying. Originally, you thought that after advancing to a half-step Great Saint, it would be easy to enter the top ten of the Saint King List. It seems you were overconfident.】
 【All individuals in the top ten of the Saint King List are likely at the half-step Great Saint cultivation level, possessing extremely terrifying bloodlines or physiques. Some might have both. With Yuh Dao Hong ranked fifth, you can’t even imagine what kind of freaks the top four must be.】
 【The Golden Age lives up to its name, with so many geniuses capable of becoming Great Emperors emerging at once. With this thought, after conceding defeat, you left and chose to enter seclusion.】
 “Wow, this Yuh Dao Hong is really something…”
 Wang Ping sighed in admiration as he looked at the text simulation describing Yuh Dao Hong.
 “It seems that the Golden Talent: Incomplete Spacetime Dao Body can no longer keep up. I must quickly restore its essence.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, contemplating quietly.
 In the End of the Law Era, his incomplete Spacetime Dao Body allowed him to be dominant, with few rivals, serving as one of his advantages in battles above his level.
 Unfortunately, now in the Golden Age, various physiques and bloodlines are emerging endlessly. There are even those like Zhu Huowang, who gained heaven-defying fortunes and directly acquired an innate Emperor’s Weapon, reducing the dominance of his incomplete Spacetime Dao Body to zero.
 Compared to the true freaks on the Central Immortal Continent, it even became a disadvantage, something Wang Ping couldn’t accept.
 Thus, restoring the Spacetime Dao Body became imperative.
 “In the End of the Law Era, the Great Saint Dark Star from the Nine Star Pavilion said they had a way to restore the essence of the Spacetime Dao Body. I wonder if he was boasting.”
 Wang Ping thought of the Nine Star Pavilion and Dark Star Great Saint, his eyes shining brilliantly.
 He joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace and performed outstandingly. If the Taiyi Emperor Palace could help him restore the essence of his Spacetime Dao Body, he believed they wouldn’t be stingy.
 Since the Taiyi Emperor Palace hadn’t done so, it meant they couldn’t.
 However, Dark Star Great Saint claimed the Nine Star Pavilion could, which made Wang Ping doubt its authenticity.
 After all, Dark Star Great Saint was just a Great Saint. Did he really know such secrets?
 “Whether it’s true or not, I must join the Nine Star Pavilion again. Even if they can’t, they might have some clues. After all, the Nine Star Pavilion is rumored to be established by forces from the heavens.”
 A thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【As you prepared to continue your seclusion inside the Taiyi Emperor Tower, your battle achievements also spread. Eventually, you once again became a hot topic, and Baixiaosheng even raised your ranking on the Saint King List to the seventeenth place.】
 【Unfortunately, although your ranking improved, this time you were more like a background character to Yu Daohong, the First Emperor’s Son. People mainly discussed Yu Daohong, speculating about his current strength and whether he had made further advancements.】
 【Time flew by, and in the blink of an eye, two years had passed. You successfully spent two years cultivating in the Taiyi Emperor Tower, using the contribution points obtained from completing tasks and becoming the Second Emperor’s Son. With the help of the Taiyi Emperor Tower, your cultivation in the laws advanced further. Although you didn’t comprehend 80% of the laws, you managed to understand the laws of space to a 70% peak level.】
 【You are confident that if you continue to cultivate for another two years in the Taiyi Emperor Tower, you will genuinely comprehend 80% of the laws of space, thus enhancing your combat power further.】
 【Afterward, you didn’t plan to idle around in the Taiyi Emperor Palace but chose to continue accepting tasks from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, aiming to earn more contribution points. At the same time, you also intended to find another person with great fortune to take as a disciple, hoping this would help you break through to the Great Saint level.】
 【If you can break through to the Great Saint level in a short time, you could challenge Yu Daohong again. You don’t believe that in the same realm, you can’t defeat him. Even if your cultivation surpasses his by a large level, you should be able to hammer him. Although suppressing someone by cultivation level is a bit shameful, as long as it clears your mind, it doesn’t matter.】
 【However, it’s frustrating that people like Zhu Huowang, who are children of destiny, or anomalies like Wan Yu with powerful physiques, are not easy to find. Although the Central Immortal Continent gathers most of the top talents from the Upper Realm, it is so vast that such anomalies are not ubiquitous.】
 【Moreover, various major forces have far-reaching influence and can sense the emergence of anomalies to bring them into their fold early on, or these anomalies might be born into significant forces themselves. Trying to pick up disciples from these forces is extremely difficult.】
 【At this point, you recall Lin Yan from the Great Origin Ancient Star. Lin Yan, who could deal with a remnant soul of a Great Saint with his divine realm cultivation, undoubtedly has many secrets and could be considered a person of great fortune. If you take him as a disciple, you might break through to the Great Saint level.】
 【However, after some thought, you realize Lin Yan might not compare to anomalies like Lin Qinghe, so your chances of breaking through to the Great Saint level with him are slim. But after you break through to the Great Saint level, taking him as a disciple might help improve a minor realm.】
 【Besides Lin Yan, you also recall Fang Xingyu from the Dao Palace. Although Fang Xingyu has shown nothing outstanding and appears mediocre, he has a presence in the Life Simulator, so he isn’t ordinary. Taking him as a disciple might also grant cultivation rewards.】
 【At this thought, you feel regretful as they are now lost in the golden age, and finding them to take as disciples is impossible. You can only wait for the next simulation.】
 【Ultimately, after simply completing the tasks from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you headed back home.】
 【In a flash, nearly a hundred years passed. During these years, your cultivation didn’t advance, but with the Taiyi Emperor Tower’s assistance, your comprehension of the laws reached an 80% peak and was close to 90%.】
 【Then, a letter from Ji Bingyan reappeared before you, and after some pleasantries upon meeting Ji Bingyan again, you accepted her request to help the Ji family acquire a slot in the secret realm.】
 【This time, you decided to thoroughly explore the secrets in the depths of the cold pool. Even if you cannot uncover the secrets, you hoped to win over the Heavenly Frost Ice, make it recognize you as its master, and attain the Heavenly Frost Ice Physique.】
 【When you arrived, the face of the Fourth Emperor’s Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace darkened. The faces from the Wang family were also pitch black, as they didn’t expect that the Ji family could invite someone as prominent as the Second Emperor’s Son at the peak of his glory.】
 【Ultimately, there was no suspense. Despite the Wang family’s efforts to reach a three-to-three tie, in the final match, the Fourth Emperor’s Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace didn’t want to face you and directly conceded.】
 【The Wang family had no choice but to admit defeat.】
 【You then followed the Ji family into the secret realm. Without wasting time, you began to comprehend the laws inside. Ultimately, with the help of the secret realm, you comprehended 90% of the laws of space, significantly enhancing your strength.】
 【When time was running out, you chose to delve into the cold pool. This time, thanks to your increased strength, diving deep into the cold pool and encountering the Heavenly Frost Ice was much easier, allowing you to handle it effortlessly.】
 【Thus, once again, you tried to subdue the Heavenly Frost Ice. However, your actions enraged the Heavenly Frost Ice, which released terrifying cold air, aiming to freeze you.】
 【Once again, you felt a lethal danger, using secret techniques to enhance your strength and spatial divine abilities to protect yourself. Unfortunately, you found the Heavenly Frost Ice truly terrifying. Even now, it’s hard to resist such a terrifying cold. It’s also tough to transfer the cold using spatial divine abilities.】
 【You guessed that to genuinely resist this cold, your cultivation needs to rise to the Great Saint level.】
 【Nevertheless, you didn’t panic, choosing to use the effect of the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification to forcibly break through the cold and grasp the Heavenly Frost Ice.】
 【The Heavenly Frost Ice ferociously resisted, releasing even more terrifying cold air, completely unwilling to acknowledge you. You sighed, knowing that this time it was another futile effort.】
 【You did not continue to try to gain the approval of the Heavenly Frost Ice, but decided to take advantage of the time when the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification was still active, using the Golden Talent: Teleportation to escape from here.】
 【After all, if you don’t escape, you will be completely frozen, falling into an anomalous state, and this precious simulation opportunity will directly end, which is something you don’t want to see.】
 【However, just when you were about to teleport, you sensed an anomalous aura coming from the depths of the cold pool, deeply attracting you. Your body yearned for the thing below. This made your heart restless.】
 【Your intuition told you that the thing below was crucial to you. Obtaining the hidden opportunity down there would lead to your true transformation.】
 【However, you are also very clear that with your current state, you can’t even pass the Heavenly Frost Ice trial. It’s almost impossible to go deep into the cold pool to get the opportunity. Forcing it would only lead to death.】
 【For this reason, you withdrew your greed and without hesitation used the Golden Talent: Teleportation to escape from here.】
 “This Heavenly Frost Ice is really troublesome. It seems that this opportunity does not belong to me.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content and sighed inwardly.
 Unless he reached a level of terrifying cultivation that could suppress the Heavenly Frost Ice and forcibly refine it, he wouldn’t be able to obtain the Heavenly Frost Ice Physique.
 But if his cultivation reached such a level, a Heavenly Frost Ice Physique would be dispensable to him, which is quite contradictory.
 “Perhaps I should focus more on another opportunity in the cold pool.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he thought to himself.
 “With my current ability, it is impossible to go deep into the bottom of the cold pool. However, if Cai Yonglong comes to the Upper Realm… with his optimized Golden Finger, perhaps we can give it a try.”
 “Now Cai’s Golden Finger has also been optimized once, and the time for Absolute Defense has increased to one minute. One minute of invincible defense time is quite terrifying. Although compared to the original potential of his Golden Finger, it still falls short.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighed softly, and set his sights on Cai Yonglong.
 If even cooperating with Cai Yonglong didn’t work, Wang Ping would have no choice at all.
 “This plan has a problem, which is that to let Cai Yonglong enter, I need to get another slot from the Ji family.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, murmuring to himself.
 “However, with my status, the Ji family would surely be willing to give me this favor.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping calmed his emotions and continued to watch the screen.
 【After you teleported away, the secret realm closed, and Ji Bingyan was astonished to find that you had not been teleported out, becoming extremely anxious at once. Even the Ji family was stunned. If you were lost in the secret realm, it would be terrible news for the Ji family.】
 【As the Second Emperor’s Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, your status is noble, and your potential is astounding. If you didn’t fall on your immortal path, you are destined to become a person who can prove the Dao and achieve supremacy in the future, and it is even possible to become a quasi-emperor.】
 【Such a figure, even in a place like the Taiyi Emperor Palace, is an extremely important combat force and a future high-ranking member. If something happened to you, the Ji family would probably face the wrath of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and even if they didn’t get exterminated, they would have to pay a great price.】
 【However, regardless of how anxious the Ji family was, you were unaware of it. At this moment, through the Golden Talent: Teleportation, you were teleported to a mysterious place.】
 【This place was filled with mist, obscuring vision completely. No matter what methods you used, you couldn’t escape this misty area. This made you furrow your brow, feeling that you might have fallen into some sort of illusion array.】
 【For a moment, you felt helpless and thought that the place you teleported to might be a trap, and you feared that this might be the end.】
 【Just when you were feeling pessimistic about the development, your consciousness suddenly flickered, and you escaped from the mist, arriving at a strange village.】
 【In front of you stood a cyclops, who was scanning you with his single eye, clicking his tongue in wonder.】
 You looked at the cyclops with great astonishment, realizing that he was not someone you could contend with. Thinking of this, you began to perform the junior’s courtesy, explaining that you accidentally teleported here and had no intention of disturbing him, hoping that he would not be offended.
 The cyclops elder chuckled at your apology and said he did not mind your sudden arrival, but was curious about what had happened to you, allowing you to teleport to this place. He explained that even Supreme Beings could not perform spatial transfers to this location.
 The words of the one-eyed elder made your heart tremble. You realized that this old man was likely a quasi-emperor, and that lying to him would have grave consequences; he would surely see through any deception.
 Thus, you revealed part of your secret truthfully, saying that you had used a one-time talisman to come here.
 Your words made the one-eyed elder stare at you for a long time before he finally chuckled, seemingly believing you.
 Seeing this, you breathed a sigh of relief and humbly asked where this place was and who he was.
 In response to your inquiry, the one-eyed elder smiled and said that this was Chrysanthemum Village, a secluded village of hermits. He then advised you not to ask too many questions, noting that if it were not for the fact that you were from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you would have died a thousand times over.
 You were astonished to learn that this was a village of hermits, implying that there were not only the cyclops but perhaps other Supremes and quasi-emperors in this village.
 At the same time, you finally understood why the obviously unfriendly one-eyed elder did not kill you; it was apparently out of respect for the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Otherwise, from the elder’s words, anyone intruding here would likely perish, even Supremes.
 Next, you stated that you did not intend to disturb the secluded elders any longer and wished to leave, hoping the one-eyed elder would let you go.
 The one-eyed elder chuckled at your words and decided to casually teleport you away. However, at that moment, you saw a pair of twin girls flying into the sky, puffing out their cheeks in a pout as they loudly proclaimed that they were old enough and did not want to drink beast milk anymore.
 You were quite astonished by this scene because you discovered that the cultivation of these twin girls had reached the level of Saints. However, their appearances were so immature that it was truly surprising.
 Although it is said that one cannot judge a cultivator’s age by appearance, you had practiced secret techniques to discern someone’s approximate age through their appearance and life aura.
 Although the twins looked like lolis, their life aura was extremely vibrant, indicating they were around twenty years old. A twenty-year-old Saint, though not as impressive as the innate Saints in the First Minor Universe, was still incredibly formidable.
 Those innate Saints were blessed, whereas these twin girls had clearly cultivated to the level of Saints on their own. It was evident that they had a very close relationship with the one-eyed elder and other hermits here.
 As various thoughts surged through your mind, the one-eyed elder first looked at the twin girls with some affection before turning toward you with a cold gaze, a hint of killing intent appearing.
 This made your hair stand on end, a chill running from the soles of your feet up your spine to your skull, leaving your whole body cold. You trembled inwardly, knowing that the one-eyed elder had murderous intent toward you.
 All of this was because you had seen these two girls. Clearly, the twin girls were extremely important to the elder, and he did not want anyone outside to know of their existence.
 You were both astonished and increasingly curious about the secrets of the village and the twin girls.
 Just as various thoughts flashed through your mind, the one-eyed elder restrained his killing intent and did not choose to kill you. You breathed a sigh of relief at this.
 Although it was just a simulation, and dying would not matter much, it would still be a pity to die so easily. If possible, you wanted to gather more information and become stronger.
 While you were pondering these matters, the one-eyed elder, with a smile, said that since you had come here and seen these things, he could not let you leave. From today onward, you would stay obediently in Chrysanthemum Village. In fact, those two girls needed a playmate lest they continually pester the elderly villagers.
 Hearing the elder’s words, you felt somewhat helpless. You did not expect the elder to plan to imprison you here. However, despite feeling resigned, you were also intrigued by the two girls, thinking that you could uncover the village’s secrets.
 Especially since these twin girls were not ordinary, it was crucial to understand many things. When you grew strong enough to the level of a quasi-emperor or beyond, you might even take them as disciples.
 Although it would be difficult to reach the level of a quasi-emperor or higher within a century in the real world, you had sufficient confidence in the Life Simulator.
 Subsequently, the one-eyed elder sealed your cultivation and implanted you with a secret technique, leaving you very helpless. It seemed that you would not even be able to cultivate for the time being. However, since your cultivation could not quickly break through to the Great Saint level, this did not impact you too much.
 “This Chrysanthemum Village is truly terrifying. However, this village name is quite strange… Is it the whimsical idea of some old codger?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content in the text simulation, his gaze turning strange.
 【Next, the one-eyed old man led you into Chrysanthemum Village. Then, you learned exactly how many people were in the village.】
 【In Chrysanthemum Village, there are a total of nineteen people. You couldn’t discern the identities of some, but others you recognized from the ancient texts of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. These people were legendary figures, each one a quasi-emperor, and all notorious.】
 【This made your scalp tingle. You couldn’t believe the village was actually this terrifying… Even the Heavenly Supremes weren’t qualified to hide here. Everyone here was a quasi-emperor of great renown.】
 【You also learned the names of the twin girls: Huang Qing and Huang Yin. They possessed a pureblood phoenix lineage, being direct descendants of the Phoenix Clan. Pureblood phoenixes and dragons are extremely powerful, considered the strongest imperial races among the beasts. Even among human imperial powers, these two clans are never easily provoked.】
 【You were completely shocked by Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s background. Then you couldn’t help but wonder if the old folks in the village had kidnapped these phoenix descendants and hidden them away, which is why they wanted to silence you after you saw them.】
 【If true, it would explain the one-eyed old man’s behavior. After all, if the Pureblood Phoenix Clan found out that two young phoenix girls were abducted, the Phoenix Emperors might personally come to eradicate these hidden old monsters.】
 【While you secretly despised the old monsters for abducting phoenixes, Huang Qing and Huang Yin warmly greeted you. The village was too boring with only old grandpas and grandmas. Now a young person had arrived, naturally sparking their curiosity and enthusiasm.】
 【Seeing Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s enthusiasm, wanting to pull you along to play, you eagerly joined them, building rapport. You told various stories and introduced modified hometown games.】
 【Very quickly, your relationship warmed, and you became dear friends. The old folks of Chrysanthemum Village were surprised at your ability to amuse the kids, giving you a higher regard.】
 【Originally, they didn’t pay much attention to you, despite being an emperor’s son from Taiyi Emperor Palace. Unless you were Yu Daohong from Taiyi Emperor Palace, in their eyes, other emperor’s sons had potential but were unlikely to become quasi-emperors.】
 【Even if they had the qualifications, it wouldn’t matter; they’d still be incomparable to the old monsters. Your identity and potential didn’t concern them. What they cared about was whether you could make Huang Qing and Huang Yin happy, so the troublesome girls wouldn’t bother them. They also hoped you could help Huang Yin and Huang Qing focus on their cultivation.】
 “Pureblood Phoenix Clan, wow… This identity is astonishing.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content, his tongue clicking in amazement.
 With such a bloodline and status in the elders’ minds, Huang Yin and Huang Qing are probably destined to become quasi-emperors or even potential emperors.
 If that’s the case, it’s truly terrifying.
 Pureblood phoenixes and dragons are inherently powerful. Once they attain the emperor level, their strength could surpass many emperors.
 Moreover, if these twins both reach this level, who could possibly be their match?
 These old monsters in Chrysanthemum Village might be playing a grand scheme.
 Wang Ping thought to himself, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. During this time, you maintained good relations with the old monsters and shamelessly shared resources with Huang Qing and Huang Yin, often listening to the old monsters’ teachings. As a result, your understanding of the laws improved significantly.】
 【You comprehended the Space Laws to the peak of ninety percent, almost reaching Great Perfection. Compared to the Space Laws, your progress in the Laws of Fire was even more astonishing.】
 【Since Huang Qing and Huang Yin are phoenixes following the path of fire, the old monsters mainly taught the Dao of Fire, supplemented by various fire treasures. By following and benefiting, you managed to later comprehend the Laws of Fire to Great Perfection.】
 【If you gained such great benefits, then for Huang Qing and Huang Yin, it’s even more so. Their growth rate made you envious. In just a hundred years, their cultivation reached the realm of Great Perfection in the Saint King Realm, and they also comprehended the Laws of Fire to Great Perfection.】
 【A cultivation of Great Perfection in the Saint King Realm and Great Perfection in the Laws of Fire at around 120 years old would shatter the Dao Hearts of many talents if announced.】
 【Not to mention other talents, even you, with your cheats, found it hard to stay calm in your heart.】
 


  
    212 – The Immortal Gate! Temporal Essence!
 
 【When you were cultivating in seclusion at Chrysanthemum Village, many major events also happened in the outside world. The Ji family has been concealing information for years, searching everywhere for your whereabouts, but to no avail, they have grown increasingly anxious.】
 【Fortunately, the Ji family invited someone to perform a divination and found that you had not perished, just that your exact location couldn’t be determined. This at least provided an explanation to Taiyi Emperor Palace. Even if Taiyi Emperor Palace knows that you disappeared from the secret realm, they will not blame the Ji family too much.】
 【Besides this, over the past century, the Central Immortal Continent has also experienced numerous significant events. Many unparalleled geniuses who had been sealed for countless years have emerged one after another, causing immense upheaval throughout the Central Immortal Continent.】
 【Among these unparalleled geniuses, some can rival Yu Daohong, or are even more formidable. The most terrifying among them is named Lei Wanjian, who possesses the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, incredibly domineering. The Immortal Physique, how terrifying it is, surpassing many constitutions and bloodlines, its bestowed talents are beyond the reach of ordinary prodigies.】
 【Therefore, upon Lei Wanjian’s emergence, he immediately challenged the second-ranked Shi Yuyan on the Saint King List. This battle was extremely terrifying, the combat strength of the two made many Great Saints fall silent, only feeling that they’ve grown old, as this new generation of unparalleled geniuses stands above them.】
 【In the end, the result of this battle was Lei Wanjian’s overwhelming defeat of Shi Yuyan, who was second on the Saint King List, replacing her.】
 【After defeating Shi Yuyan, Lei Wanjian, with his Great Thunder Immortal Physique, challenged Gu Xuan, who was ranked first on the Saint King List. Gu Xuan, the top-ranked on the Saint King List, is from the Eternal Life Gu family. It is rumored that the Eternal Life Gu family’s origins are extremely mysterious, passing down through countless eras.】
 【In the recorded history of the Upper Realm, the Gu family has always been present. An Emperor once mentioned that the Upper Realm might have experienced a true apocalypse before, with all beings fading away, and that the cultivation world born before the apocalyptic era was all buried in the dust of history without a trace as if it never existed.】
 【But, only the Gu family seems to have survived that extremely ancient apocalyptic era, existing since the previous epoch as an eternal family.】
 【However, few people from the Gu family roam the Central Immortal Continent, and no one knows the exact situation of the Gu family—even Emperors find them quite mysterious.】
 【But, whether they are Emperors, quasi-Emperors, or Supremes, those who can touch some hidden powerhouses all know one thing. That is, if a descendant of the Gu family appears and roams outside, it must be an extremely unparalleled existence and also signifies the arrival of a terrifying great era.】
 【And now, this descendant of the Gu family, Gu Xuan, since his debut, has never encountered a rival. No one knows how strong he really is. Even Shi Yuyan, the second on the Saint King List back then, couldn’t withstand a few moves from him. He is acknowledged as the strongest among the younger generation on the entire Central Immortal Continent.】
 【Now, with Lei Wanjian, possessing the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, wanting to challenge Gu Xuan, who is first on the Saint King List, it naturally drew the attention of many cultivators on the Central Immortal Continent. Not to mention the unparalleled geniuses of the same generation, even those Supremes, quasi-Emperors, and even Emperors were very interested in the battle between the two.】
 【In the end, Gu Xuan, the top-ranked on the Saint King List and from the Eternal Life Gu family, appeared before the world in a white robe and fought Lei Wanjian, who possessed the Great Thunder Immortal Physique. The result of this battle shook everyone.】
 【The two engaged in a fierce battle; initially, it seemed evenly matched, but by the end, Lei Wanjian fully activated his Great Thunder Immortal Physique, exerting all his strength, but Gu Xuan still maintained a calm demeanor and easily subdued him.】
 【In the end, Lei Wanjian was defeated, and Gu Xuan continued to firmly hold the top position on the Saint King List, unshakable by anyone. From this day onwards, a saying began to spread across the Central Immortal Continent: ‘Among the world’s geniuses, Gu Xuan stands alone at the top, while the remaining geniuses contend for second place.】
 ‘The classic omniscient perspective is here. This Golden Era is indeed becoming more thrilling. All sorts of monsters are emerging.’
 Wang Ping read the simulated contents, sighing inwardly.
 Now, even someone like Yu Daohong, who could easily defeat him and whose strength is unfathomable, might not be able to maintain a position in the top ten of the Saint King List…
 As for Wang Ping in this simulation, it is highly likely that he won’t be able to keep his 17th position, though it’s uncertain to what rank he has fallen…
 ‘However, having geniuses is good. If I can figure out the identities and backgrounds of these geniuses on the Saint King List, I might be able to seize some opportunities. Moreover, once I become stronger, receiving them as disciples would be delightful.’
 Subsequently, a slight smile appeared on Wang Ping’s lips as he started envisioning the future.
 Anyway, he had already done this more than once.
 Whether it was Ye Chen or Lin Qinghe, at first, he was merely a peer to them, not even their equal…
 In the end, he became stronger in a short time with the Life Simulator, and then he took them as disciples.
 With the Life Simulator, he was, at most, just on par with this group for a period. As his cultivation advanced, they could only be his juniors and disciples…
 Even if he was younger than this group, it was the same…
 As this thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, he felt significantly elated, and he continued to stare at the screen.
 When the entire Central Immortal Continent was in turmoil, some matters arose on your end as well. Huang Qing and Huang Yin could no longer restrain their impatience and started whining to the elders of Chrysanthemum Village, hoping to be allowed outside.
 The One-eyed Elder and other quasi-emperors hesitated. Ideally, they wished for Huang Qing and Huang Yin to cultivate in the village until they reached the Supreme level. However, as notorious quasi-emperors, they knew that isolating them would waste their talents, limiting their future achievements.
 Thus, the two had to venture out if they wished to grow stronger. Only then could they hope to one day attain the Dao and become emperors, or even seek celestial fate.
 In the end, after much deliberation, the old monsters decided to let Huang Qing and Huang Yin go. But then they thought of your presence and frowned. Having stayed in Chrysanthemum Village for so long, you knew too much about the place. If you were simply let go, many of the village’s secrets could be exposed.
 In their minds, the best way to ensure this did not happen was to eliminate you, solving the problem once and for all.
 Yet, recalling your conduct over the years, particularly how you amused Huang Qing and Huang Yin, making their lives easier, they chose not to kill you and decided on another form of dealing with you.
 Of course, the main reason they didn’t kill you wasn’t just because of what you did or the slight good impression you left. The most important reason was that Huang Qing and Huang Yin saw you as a friend and they didn’t want to sadden them.
 After discussing, these old monsters summoned you and warned that if you dared reveal anything about Chrysanthemum Village, the consequences would be dire.
 You were helpless and could only promise to keep their secrets. The old monsters, however, smirked and didn’t trust your word, choosing to plant numerous secret techniques on you.
 You were speechless but didn’t say much.
 In the end, you were instructed by the old monsters that even in the outside world, you must protect Huang Yin and Huang Qing. Although extraordinarily talented, they were too naive, despite the many lessons taught over the years. They were still easy to deceive, as the old monsters knew best how treacherous human nature could be.
 Hearing this, you pounded your chest in assurance, then jokingly asked the seniors for Supreme Artifacts, forbidden artifacts, or at least quasi-emperor artifacts to fend off strong enemies.
 Hearing your request, the old monsters turned black-faced, as if you had asked for cabbage. They promptly threw you out. You pouted, inwardly despising them for being stingy.
 Next, you, Huang Qing, and Huang Yin left Chrysanthemum Village and ventured into the outside world. You finally learned the village’s location.
 Central Immortal Continent is dotted with various forbidden and mysterious lands. Chrysanthemum Village was located in one such place, the White Mist Forbidden Zone, which even quasi-emperors found life-threatening.
 You marveled at the One-eyed Elder and the quasi-emperors for living in such a perilous place. Yet, you felt they might not be reclusive but hiding from something.
 After all, their notorious reputations were horrific, not from peaceful cultivation. While it’s normal for a quasi-emperor to leave mountains of corpses behind, theirs were particularly vicious. For them to retreat into seclusion seemed unlikely.
 They must have offended formidable enemies and retreated to the White Mist Forbidden Zone to escape, possibly seeking mutual protection.
 As for the possibility of them abducting Huang Qing and Huang Yin, you now found that unlikely. If that were the case, they wouldn’t have let the two leave.
 Although you had many speculations, much still needed investigating, so you didn’t dwell further, concentrating on exploring Central Immortal Continent with Huang Qing and Huang Yin.
 You asked Huang Qing and Huang Yin about their plans. They said they wanted to wander aimlessly first, then challenge various prodigies to see how strong the acclaimed geniuses were outside.
 Hearing this, you smiled, assuring them they wouldn’t be disappointed. At the same time, a strong fighting spirit surged within you. Your strength had increased significantly; although you hadn’t reached the Great Saint level, you should be able to climb higher on the Saint King List.
 However, upon learning of the many events in the past century, and discovering that even Yu Daohong had been defeated several times, his ranking dropping to fifteenth, you fell silent. Gu Xuan, Lei Wanqian, and Shi Yuyan were overwhelmingly powerful. Especially Gu Xuan, who seemed almost ridiculously overpowered.
 Compared to these prodigies, you were still somewhat lacking. Originally aiming for a higher rank, you now wondered if you could even reclaim your former rank of thirty-fifth, given that your current position was seventieth.
 In contrast to your silence, Huang Qing and Huang Yin grew excited. So many prodigies in the outside world were a feast for their eyes. They felt their grandparents in Chrysanthemum Village hadn’t lied, and they planned to challenge each one.
 Huang Qing and Huang Yin were surprised to learn you ranked seventieth on the Saint King List. While in Chrysanthemum Village, your cultivation had been sealed, and they didn’t know how strong you were. Seeing your name on the list naturally surprised them, and they couldn’t help but get ready for a fight with you.
 You rolled your eyes, patting their heads, saying they should reach half-step Great Saint first if they wanted to fight you.
 Remarkably talented, with strong bloodlines and incredible comprehension, few could match Huang Qing and Huang Yin. Yet, they were still at the Great Perfection of the Saint King level, a realm below you, making it difficult for them to surpass you.
 Hearing this, Huang Qing and Huang Yin were unconvinced, insisting on a match. Unable to persuade them otherwise, you sighed and agreed to the battle.
 Ultimately, both Huang Qing and Huang Yin were soundly trounced by you. However, their performance was shocking; true-blooded phoenixes are truly terrifying. Their physiques were far stronger than you imagined, rivaling the powerful bloodlines of the complete Spacetime Dao Body. You almost got defeated by them, surpassing your level.
 After losing to you, both Huang Qing and Huang Yin were somewhat depressed but resolved to break through to the half-step Great Saint level before challenging you again. They then plan to capture a spot on the Saint King List.
 This filled you with a sense of urgency, feeling that you must quickly break through to the Great Saint level. Otherwise, when these two girls reach the half-step Great Saint level, you fear they might actually defeat you, something you don’t want to see.
 After all, after living together for so long, you already consider them your sisters. Being beaten by your own sisters would be quite humiliating.
 As your mind was racing with various thoughts, a grand Dao sound suddenly echoed throughout the Upper Realm, shaking many cultivators, including yourself.
 Its content was in the form of several couplet poems: ‘Heavenly Mechanism Fortune, Turbulent Times Approaching, the Immortal Gate Will Appear, the Immortal Palace Will Reopen Its Gates, Enrolling Prodigies, Nurturing Immortal Seeds, Subduing Chaos, and Opening the Immortal Gate.’
 “Immortal Palace?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text and was quite astonished.
 With the knowledge gained from previous simulations, he naturally understood what kind of force the Immortal Palace was.
 The Immortal Palace in the Upper Realm is an extremely mysterious power; no one knows who established it.
 There are rumors that the Immortal Palace was not created by any Great Emperor but by an existence surpassing that level.
 However, many people do not particularly believe this rumor.
 After all, the Great Emperor is the most powerful existence in this world. An existence stronger than a Great Emperor can only be a legendary Immortal.
 However, there are no Immortals in this world, which is already a conclusion.
 No matter how many astonishingly talented Great Emperors, they could not become Immortals and achieve true immortality. As a result, they could only venture into the Source of Darkness, surviving there and achieving an alternative form of longevity.
 Though Wang Ping also did not believe that the founder of the Immortal Palace was a legendary Immortal, the Immortal Palace was indeed extremely mysterious and powerful.
 Inside the Immortal Palace, only quasi-Emperors could become instructors, and even Supreme Beings were not qualified.
 The purpose of founding the Immortal Palace was very pure, which was to achieve Immortal Destiny and cultivate a real Immortal.
 It is rumored that the region where the Immortal Palace is located has an Immortal Gate. When the Immortal Gate opens, it will reveal Immortal Destiny.
 However, the opening of the Immortal Gate and the emergence of Immortal Destiny will also bring about cataclysms.
 No one knows what this cataclysm is. According to the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s records, many apocalyptic events in the Upper Realm were closely related to the opening of the Immortal Gate.
 The disasters caused by the Source of Darkness are much smaller than those brought by the opening of the Immortal Gate.
 Of course, Wang Ping knew very well that the Source of Darkness was just a tendril that extended into this world by a terrifying anomaly boss, which had not truly erupted.
 Otherwise, the calamities brought on by the opening of the Immortal Gate would definitely not compare to the Source of Darkness.
 The so-called dark chaos is just the Source of Darkness messing around. Whether it was initiated by the Source of Darkness is still a question.
 “The appearance of the Golden Era also signifies that calamities are approaching; it has always been this way. That mysterious Gu family will have descendants emerging, heralding the great era… The ancients did not deceive me.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh and continued to gaze at the screen.
 With the Dao sound from the Immortal Palace, the entire Upper Realm was in an uproar. Whether ordinary cultivators or prodigies, even ancient monsters who have grown to Supremes and quasi-Emperors, were all moved.
 Even from within the Source of Darkness, there was movement. Many dark Great Emperors and powerful beings were awakened, gazing in the direction of the Immortal Palace.
 And you, too, were stirred, planning to head for the Immortal Mansion. Although you didn’t think you could win the immortal fate in this life, as long as you could gather information, it would still be a good thing…
 However, before that, you have many matters to handle and aren’t in a hurry. When the Immortal Mansion reopens its gates, regardless of which faction’s prodigy you are, or if you’re a lone cultivator with great fortune, as long as you meet the conditions, you can enter.
 But before the Immortal Mansion’s gate-opening time is confirmed, no one can enter it. So, going now would be pointless.
 Next, after Huang Qing and Huang Yin had calmed their excitement, you brought them to the Ji family. Since it wasn’t far, paying a visit wasn’t a big deal. Soon, you met Ji Bingyan and the others.
 With your arrival, the Ji family members sighed in relief. Meanwhile, the Ji family’s old monsters were astonished to see Huang Qing and Huang Yin, recognizing their pure-blooded phoenix identities. They couldn’t help but marvel at your good fortune to be so intimately acquainted with two pure-blooded phoenixes.
 At the same time, they were also amazed that pure-blooded phoenixes had appeared, and two at that. This golden era was indeed getting more lively, with the quality and number of emerging prodigies far surpassing previous golden eras.
 One must know, this trend hasn’t really peaked yet. Surely, many prodigies in the Nine Minor Universes must also exist, and it’s only natural for a few abnormal geniuses to appear. Now, with the Immortal Mansion opening and the Immortal Gate appearing, these people will surely come to the Central Immortal Continent.
 Perhaps, this era will see many anomalies proving themselves as Emperors, and it wouldn’t be impossible for a true immortal to emerge.
 As for Ji Bingyan, she didn’t have as many thoughts as the Ji family’s old monsters. Seeing you so close with Huang Qing and Huang Yin, she felt conflicted, but she didn’t say much.
 Next, after bidding farewell to Ji Bingyan, you planned to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. As for breaking through to the Great Saint realm by accepting disciples, you could only leave it to fate. After all, you couldn’t accept Huang Yin and Huang Qing as disciples. Though you tried to exploit loopholes by acting as a spiritual mentor, all attempts failed.
 Apparently, for the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples, only true disciple acceptance, with the disciple genuinely recognizing you as their master on the path of cultivation, can trigger its effect.
 Soon after, you set off with Huang Qing and Huang Yin for the Taiyi Emperor Palace. However, during the journey, Huang Qing and Huang Yin were not at all well-behaved, challenging various faction’s Prince Emperors and even prodigies at the lower ranks of the Saint King List.
 Each of their battles was a resounding victory, quickly boosting their fame and causing quite a stir, creating no small amount of trouble. Even you were forced into a hard-fought battle with a newly emerged prodigy on the Saint King List, narrowly winning.
 Eventually, you advanced to the 60th position on the Saint King List. However, you weren’t too pleased. You discovered a serious matter: before heading to Chrysanthemum Village, your half-step Great Saint cultivation earned you the 17th spot on the Saint King List. After your rank slipped, you noticed that prodigies who hadn’t reached the half-step Great Saint realm a hundred years ago had now broken through.
 These people’s breakthroughs showcased their physical and bloodline advantages anew, becoming extremely formidable. Without your talent and the near-peak mastery of Space Laws and Great Perfection in the laws of fire, you would’ve been hard-pressed to defeat them.
 After all, among the top hundred on the current Saint King List, your incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body was the weakest constitution, truly making it a weak point.
 This intensified your desire for a complete Spacetime Dao Body, urgently wanting to remedy this weakness.
 Yet, before you could return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you, Huang Qing, and Huang Yin were ambushed. Under the sudden attack of a quasi-emperor, you couldn’t react at all, not even having the chance to use your golden talent: Teleportation or golden talent: Damage Nullification, before being mercilessly suppressed, entering a revival state.
 After killing you, the mysterious quasi-emperor turned his greedy gaze towards Huang Qing and Huang Yin, intending to attack them.
 Just when the quasi-emperor was about to strike, their protective charms activated. The One-eyed Elder’s avatar appeared, with killing intent surging, engaging the mysterious quasi-emperor in a world-shaking battle.
 Indeed, the One-eyed Elder was formidable. Even just an avatar was enough to suppress the mysterious quasi-emperor, ensuring Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s safety. Eventually, the mysterious quasi-emperor fled in disgrace and disappeared.
 To this, the One-eyed Elder’s avatar coldly snorted, remarking that the people from Slaughter Paradise were becoming increasingly audacious, daring to even target their disciples.
 “Damn…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content and was genuinely speechless.
 Slaughter Paradise, after lying low for so long, has finally resurfaced.
 And their first act was to have a quasi-emperor ambush him, a half-step Great Saint, utterly shameless.
 “It seems, after all this time, Slaughter Paradise has confirmed my identity again. Even at the risk of retaliation from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they still want me dead.”
 After venting, Wang Ping frowned, feeling a headache. He wondered how Slaughter Paradise had identified him.
 After all, with his golden talent: Heavenly Secret Concealment and the Nine Star Pavilion’s Secret Technique, he shouldn’t be easy to catch.
 “It seems I’ve somewhat overestimated the golden talent: Concealment of Heavenly Secrets…”
 Ultimately, Wang Ping shook his head, feeling that a golden talent is still just a golden talent. It might be useful against a Supreme, making it difficult even for them to trace him, and most heavenly techniques could not find him either.
 However, in today’s golden era, with the gates of immortality about to open and even quasi-emperors and emperors emerging, breaking through the effects of the golden talent: Concealment of Heavenly Secrets wouldn’t be too challenging for them.
 Moreover, Slaughter Paradise, being a force of the myriad realms, had even more methods at their disposal.
 Previously, they hadn’t targeted him, perhaps because it wasn’t necessary.
 Although he had exposed himself as a third-generation chat group member and killed a Saint from Slaughter Paradise a hundred thousand years ago.
 However, a Saint, to Slaughter Paradise, wasn’t much—they were merely low-level personnel.
 Now, having joined Taiyi Emperor Palace and showcased exceptional talent and combat power, it was different. He had become a target that must be eliminated.
 Therefore, it was normal for a quasi-emperor to personally act, aiming to annihilate him completely.
 “But One-eyed Elder, aren’t you too treacherous, waiting until after I’m dead to act… That’s just too heartless…”
 After figuring out many things, Wang Ping couldn’t help but curse.
 After he finished cursing, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 【At the moment of your revival, Huang Qing and Huang Yin were very saddened by your death. As for the One-eyed Elder, he sighed, not expecting you to fall so abruptly. Maybe he shouldn’t have let you go out from the start.】
 【As for leaving an incarnation on you to appear in times of danger, they hadn’t considered it and wouldn’t do such a thing. Being a member of Taiyi Emperor Palace, if they left an incarnation on you, the old monsters of Taiyi Emperor Palace would discover it upon your return.】
 【In the end, under the orders of the One-eyed Elder, Huang Qing and Huang Yin erected a tombstone for you and left the place.】
 【An hour later, you came back to life, not even having the mood or time to assess the current situation. You immediately used your golden talent: Teleportation.】
 【With the usage of your golden talent: Teleportation, you arrived at a very familiar place. This place was the depths of the cold pond within the secret realm jointly owned by the Ji family and Wang family.】
 【You once again saw the Heavenly Frost Ice. You never expected yourself to be so ‘lucky’ to return to this place. You even doubted whether the golden talent: Teleportation was a grand teleportation technique or a grand fortune technique.】
 【After all, every time you used the golden talent: Teleportation, it would teleport you to some strange places or in front of some terrifying beings. Although each teleportation was accompanied by danger and opportunities, experiencing it every time was unbearable for you.】
 【As you pondered over many thoughts, you planned to rush out of the cold pond to save your life. Otherwise, if attacked by the Heavenly Frost Ice, you wouldn’t be able to use the golden talent: Teleportation to save yourself this time.】
 【Just as you tried to rush upward, the Heavenly Frost Ice undoubtedly discovered you again, recognizing you as the human cultivator who had previously attempted to forcibly subdue it. Angered, the Heavenly Frost Ice unleashed terrifying cold air at you.】
 【You felt an immense sense of danger, unable to perform spatial movements within the cold pond. Coupled with the terror of the Heavenly Frost Ice, escape was impossible.】
 【Many thoughts flashed through your mind, finally gritting your teeth and deciding to resist the cold air with all your strength while moving deeper into the cold pond.】
 【Since there was a high probability of dying here, you decided to uncover the secrets of the cold pond’s depths. This way, it would be more advantageous for the next simulation to grasp this opportunity.】
 【Soon, you couldn’t withstand the cold anymore and had to use the golden talent: Damage Nullification to negate the cold. You then fiercely burned your lifeforce, continuing to dive deeper into the cold pond.】
 【Finally, you saw what lay at the bottom of the cold pond. It was a mass of liquid emitting a crystalline glow. When you saw this liquid, it felt as if you were seeing the past and the future simultaneously. It was very mystical, causing your mind to wander.】
 【You quickly snapped back to reality, your body having a strong desire for this liquid. At the same time, you guessed what this liquid was.】
 【This was the essence of time, incredibly pure essence of time, a treasure considered priceless even in the entire Upper Realm. For you, it was a heavenly opportunity, something you desperately needed.】
 【If you obtained this temporal essence and refined it, you could complete your incomplete Spacetime Dao Body, making it whole. At that time, your talent and combat power would surge significantly.】
 


  
    213 – Perfected Spacetime Dao Body! The Young Emperor!
 
 “Temporal essence?! The origin of time!?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content displayed by the Life Simulator, completely stunned, followed by overwhelming joy.
 He never expected that what was hidden in the depths of this icy pond was actually a cluster of the origin of time.
 Initially, he had planned to rely on the Nine-Star Pavilion to find the origin of time, but now, it saved him a lot of effort… He had practically stumbled upon a great fortune.
 Golden Talent: Teleportation, you’re a godsend!
 “With this cluster of the temporal essence, my Spacetime Dao Body can be perfected. However, it seems this simulation won’t accomplish it.”
 Wang Ping, after calming down significantly, shook his head.
 He had no trump cards left. Trying to absorb this cluster of the origin of time, at the risk of being attacked by the Heavenly Frost Ice in the deepest part of the icy pond, was an impossible task.
 However, Wang Ping wasn’t in a rush. If this simulation didn’t work, he could obtain this cluster of the origin of time in the next simulation.
 As Wang Ping’s thoughts flowed, the simulation continued.
 【You were elated and wanted to touch the cluster of the origin of time, but the effect of your Golden Talent: Damage Nullification had worn off. The moment the talent’s effect ended, your body stiffened and turned into an ice sculpture. Whether it was your physical body, your inner world, or even your divine soul, everything was instantly frozen.】
 【Because you fell into a peculiar death-like state, this simulation ends here.】
 As the text simulation ended, numerous scenes and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and his figure reappeared in the deepest part of the icy pond, gazing at that cluster of the origin of time.
 Finally, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered and detached from the immersive simulation state, his vision returning to reality, accompanied by the System’s voice.
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Half-step Great Saint cultivation.
②. Golden Talent: Damage Nullification.
③. Red Talent: Wood Profound Body.
④. Great Sacred Artifact.
⑤. A random Great Sacred Artifact.
⑥. Fifty thousand catties of upper-grade divine sources.”
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping made his choices after glancing at the reward list.
 “System, I choose ①. Half-step Great Saint cultivation and ②. Golden Talent: Damage Nullification.”
 “Ding, distributing rewards.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 Then, Wang Ping felt a surge of powerful energy within him, directly elevating his cultivation from the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm to the half-step Great Saint level.
 Additionally, information about the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification appeared in his mind.
 “Continue the simulation. This time, I must obtain the temporal essence.”
 Wang Ping restrained his own aura, his eyes gleaming.
 Just as Wang Ping was about to start the simulation again, the abrupt voice of the chat group System rang out.
 “Ding, detected that Lin Yuanyuan’s team is in life-threatening danger. Do you wish to proceed to rescue immediately?”
 “What!?”
 Wang Ping, hearing the chat group System’s prompt, his pupils slightly contracted.
 Lin Yuanyuan is in life-threatening danger? How could this be?
 One must know, Lin Yuanyuan is now at the Saint King Realm, though not as strong as him, but after the Golden Finger optimization, her cultivation methods, divine abilities, laws comprehension… all have caught up, and she comprehends even more laws than he does.
 After all, Lin Yuanyuan just needs to extract more insights from other Saint Kings or Saints to gain their laws comprehension… quite a bug.
 Over the past three years, Lin Yuanyuan has shared many tasks with him.
 Basically, Lin Yuanyuan led teams to complete those weak anomalies and some higher difficulty tasks.
 Only for those extremely difficult tasks specified by the chat group would he personally take action.
 In other words, it was by cultivating Lin Yuanyuan and other senior group members that he was able to simulate with peace of mind.
 Now, Lin Yuanyuan encountering rare life-threatening danger surprised him and made him slightly serious.
 Immediately, Wang Ping opened the chat group to investigate the situation.
 Led by Lin Yuanyuan, with team members Chen Yao, Zhang Jun, Zhang Hu, and Chen Si, they engaged in an interdimensional mission to guard a world affiliated with the chat group.
 In this world, under the attack of Abyssal Beasts, the destruction was severe, and the world’s essence was mostly plundered.
 “Not only Lin Yuanyuan, other strong group members also went over and faced life-threatening situations… truly troublesome.”
 While Wang Ping’s mind was racing with various thoughts, he directly used his authority as the acting group leader to traverse and head to the life universe where Lin Yuanyuan was performing her mission.
 When Wang Ping arrived at the life universe, Lin Yuanyuan was struggling to hold on atop a broken ancient star.
 “Yuanyuan, let’s retreat. This group of creatures are simply unkillable.”
 Chen Yao, pale-faced and maintaining the defensive formation with Lin Yuanyuan, said with a bitter smile.
 After arriving in this world, they initially thought they were only dealing with an Abyssal Beast equivalent to an ordinary Saint King level and a few subservient Abyssal Beasts of Saint rank.
 However, neither Lin Yuanyuan, Chen Yao, Zhang Hu, Chen Si, nor Zhang Jun expected that the Abyssal Beast’s ability was to split.
 Whenever their blood splattered, new individuals could split out.
 Although the strength of these individuals was far inferior to the original body, the new individuals could still split again if harmed, making them incredibly hard to kill completely.
 The most troublesome thing was that these split individuals could swiftly grow by absorbing the energy from their battles and the life energy of the ancient star.
 Even though each split individual’s growth had a limit, maxing out at God King level combat power, with most only reaching the Void God Realm…
 However, there were just too many of them.
 Too many ants can bite an elephant to death, let alone beings of divine levels.
 Entangled with Abyssal Beasts of Saint King level and Saint rank, these weaker split Abyssal Beasts could still exert a stunning effect.
 Especially with Chen Si’s low combat strength, things were even more complicated.
 Although Chen Si had been given enlightenment by Lin Yuanyuan and now had combat power equivalent to the True God level, this strength was too weak here. Without their protection, Chen Si would be devoured in seconds without even leaving a trace.
 “Haven’t you noticed? We can’t retreat. As our strength increases, the task difficulty rises, and the enemies we encounter become stronger. The chat group allows us to teleport or retreat, so naturally, the enemies can too.”
 Lin Yuanyuan forced a smile.
 “Yuanyuan jie, do you mean… we can’t teleport away?”
 Chen Si turned pale.
 “Yes. I clearly feel that since we reached the Saint King level, the game rules between the chat group and other heavenly forces seem to have changed. Neither side can leave until one is utterly killed.”
 Lin Yuanyuan shook her head and took a deep breath, her face grave.
 Upon hearing this, Chen Yao and the others’ expressions turned extremely grave, their faces ashen.
 Chen Yao clenched her fists, visibly uneasy.
 After all, she had died once already, conned by Xu Yi.
 If she died again, who knows how many group points it would cost to revive.
 After all, dying more times means revival costs more group points.
 Moreover, the revival cost is also related to the group member’s strength.
 Now, she had reached the Great Perfection of the Saint Realm, and the revival ability’s price would definitely skyrocket.
 Not to mention, if this world is destroyed, they would probably continue to die even if they revived.
 “Where’s Brother Wang? We can ask him for help.”
 Zhang Hu, riding a Saint-level beast and fighting alongside it, said anxiously.
 “We can’t contact Brother Wang at all.”
 Lin Yuanyuan smiled bitterly.
 This statement rendered everyone silent.
 They had long known that Wang Ping’s Golden Finger was a Life Simulator.
 Nowadays, Wang Ping seemed to spend a lot of time each time he simulated, making it impossible to be online all the time.
 This was also why they had increasingly reduced their dependence on Wang Ping in these three years.
 “It looks like we’re going to die here.”
 Chen Yao sighed.
 Other group members might come, but they couldn’t help them turn the tide.
 Perhaps Wu Jun’s Golden Finger might bring a miracle, but if it failed, it would merely mean one more dead person.
 Chen Kang, Zhang Yueying, and some newcomers’ Golden Fingers are also good and can assist in battle.
 But that abyss beast is very cunning and hard to kill. Even if it is imprisoned for a period of time and Zhang Yueying boosts their combat power, their chance of killing it is still less than fifty percent.
 So, letting other group members come to die, they can’t bear it.
 They might all have to die once, and then wait for Wang Ping to come online to save them.
 Just when Lin Yuanyuan and the others were feeling somewhat desperate, a figure suddenly appeared on the ancient star, overlooking everything on it.
 However, because Wang Ping carefully concealed his aura, no one noticed Wang Ping’s arrival, not even the abyss beast.
 “The abilities of this Abyssal Beast are indeed disgusting. No wonder Lin Yuanyuan and the others couldn’t deal with it.”
 Wang Ping stared at the abyssal beast, frowning slightly.
 “However, even if this abyssal beast has high defense, strong vitality, and other OP abilities, like cloning… Its own attack power is equivalent to an ordinary sixth-level Saint King, approaching the seventh level. For me, it is as weak as an ant.”
 With one step, Wang Ping directly appeared above the battlefield.
 This time, Wang Ping did not continue to conceal his aura. The pressure of a half-step Great Saint burst out, covering the entire ancient star.
 In an instant, the many abyssal beast clones were crushed by Wang Ping’s pressure and directly exploded.
 However, after these abyssal beast clones exploded, they began to continue splitting, only to be crushed to death upon birth, becoming increasingly weaker.
 Eventually, they completely disappeared.
 The abyss beast at the Saint rank was not crushed to death, but it was unable to move under the pressure, looking at Wang Ping in the sky with fear.
 As for the leading abyss beast at the Saint King rank, it stared at Wang Ping with a look of terror, trembling uncontrollably.
 Wang Ping’s aura and energy fluctuations were too powerful, far beyond its reach.
 It had a premonition that if Wang Ping made a move, he could directly obliterate it; no matter how strong its splitting ability was, it couldn’t save it.
 “Brother Wang!”
 On Lin Yuanyuan’s side, seeing Wang Ping appear, she was first stunned, then showed a look of surprise.
 They did not expect Wang Ping to appear at such a critical moment and save them.
 As expected, whether it was the former chat group or the current one, Brother Wang is the most reliable man.
 As long as Brother Wang is here, any danger is nothing.
 Wang Ping smiled and nodded at Lin Yuanyuan and the others, then looked at the abyss beast, with terrifying laws of fire appearing around him.
 These were the Great Perfection in the laws of fire.
 “Intervening midway in this battle breaks the rules; if you dare to kill me, you will be marked by my abyssal beast clan. Then, you will face endless pursuit.”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s Great Perfection in the laws of fire, the abyss beast’s hair stood on end, roaring in terror.
 Wang Ping was already stronger than it, and now he used the fire laws it feared the most, making it terrified to the core.
 “Many forces want to kill me; your abyssal beast clan is not special. Moreover, we are enemies to begin with. Threatening me? Ridiculous.”
 Wang Ping said coldly, and directly used his fire-related Divine Abilities.
 In an instant, endless flames erupted, enveloping the abyss beasts, including those at the Saint King rank, burning them all to ashes, completely annihilating them.
 “Amazing, Brother Wang is so strong!”
 Zhang Hu watched as Wang Ping wiped out all the abyss beasts with a wave of his hand, his face full of shock and admiration.
 “Feels like we’ve said this countless times.”
 Zhang Jun spread his hands and also smiled.
 This slaughter of abyss beasts greatly enhanced his strength.
 Unfortunately, truly powerful abyss beasts are hard to kill; killing weaker ones provides little enhancement. Even if they are numerous, it can’t break through major levels.
 Because of this, although he reached the level of Saint Great Perfection through this slaughter, he was still far from the half-step Saint King.
 When Zhang Jun and Zhang Hu relaxed and started bantering, Wang Ping shook his head and reminded them, “If you want to chat, do it in the chat group. I’m leaving first. You should head back directly too. Otherwise, there might be new dangers. This has happened more than once.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping turned into white light and disappeared.
 Zhang Hu’s expression changed slightly, and he quickly chose to return.
 What Wang Ping said was very true. Completing the task, it’s best to go back immediately; the longer they stay, the more danger they face… It’s a lesson learned in blood.
 Half an hour after Lin Yuanyuan and Zhang Hu returned, the space of this world shattered again, and a terrifying figure appeared here.
 At this moment, Wang Ping returned to the ancient star where the legacy of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign was located.
 Just as Wang Ping was about to start the simulation, Lin Yuanyuan and the others sent over red packets, which contained a large number of group points.
 Among these red packets, the one from Lin Yuanyuan had the highest group points.
 Regarding this, Wang Ping did not pay much attention. After a simple chat with Lin Yuanyuan, he closed the chat group.
 “Ding, you have received an additional reward of one billion group points.”
 At this moment, the sound of the chat group system suddenly rang out, causing Wang Ping to be slightly stunned.
 “One billion?”
 After reacting, Wang Ping said with uncertainty.
 “Alpha, did that world get destroyed?”
 “Half an hour after you left, a terrifying abyss beast arrived and wiped out that world. So, I and that abyssal beast divided the source of that world.”
 Alpha’s voice rang out.
 “However, you have been marked by the abyssal beast clan. In the future, do not easily intervene in group missions dealing with abyssal beasts, as it will be very dangerous.”
 Alpha coldly reminded Wang Ping.
 “I naturally know the danger. If possible, I wouldn’t want to get involved in missions. However, people like Lin Yuanyuan must be saved too. Otherwise, the high-end combat power of the chat group would be wiped out.”
 Wang Ping sighed, somewhat helpless.
 “Without Yuanyuan and the others, other new group members are of little use… As for Wu Jun and the likes, without Lin Yuanyuan, it will also be difficult for them to get strong quickly, and I’ll be busy again by then. Yuanyuan is my important right hand in the chat group.”
 “I’m just reminding you, I didn’t think you did anything wrong.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out again.
 “However, remember that no group member is as important as you. I’ve bet everything on you.”
 “Uh, should I feel happy about that or pressured?”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 “Don’t worry, I cherish my life.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping spoke again.
 He indeed needed Lin Yuanyuan and others to help him develop the chat group and intended to train them into his future subordinates.
 But if Lin Yuanyuan and others encountered a terrifying enemy, while he would definitely assist them he wouldn’t put his life on the line to do so.
 This time, it was only because the chat group reminded him that he could go and that he was needed there, so he went.
 The chat group is secretly managed by Alpha. If there were truly life-threatening dangers, Alpha would surely not let him go.
 “Hmm.” Alpha responded and then went silent again.
 “Next, let’s continue the paid simulation. Getting stronger is the right path.”
 Wang Ping also gathered his thoughts and thought to himself.
 “System, how many upper-grade divine sources do I need for a paid simulation right now?”
 Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 “Ding, detecting the host’s cultivation level at half-step Great Saint tier, the resource consumption for a paid simulation is 150,000 jin of upper-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “150,000… Oof… but I can still manage. System, start the paid simulation for me.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “Ding, consuming 150,000 jin of upper-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the red talent: Earth Profound Body.”
 Red Talent: Earth Profound Body:
 “Alright, finally some bad luck. If I kept getting gold, I’d start to wonder if I’d end up paying for my luck with my life later on.”
 Looking at the talent refreshed this time, Wang Ping wasn’t disappointed but felt it was quite normal.
 After all, he had consecutively gotten one gold and one rainbow earlier. If he continued to get gold and rainbow, he’d be worried.
 “Ding, talent loaded successfully. Life simulation begins.”
 While Wang Ping was sighing, the system’s voice rang out again, and he felt his consciousness blur, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, after some thought, you contemplated your next plan. You considered returning to the Great Origin Ancient Star to accept two disciples. After all, Lin Yan or Fang Xingyu might give you a surprise, allowing you to break through to the Great Saint level.】
 However, you still gave up on this naive idea. Talents like Lin Qinghe and Ye Chen, either terrifyingly gifted or having great karmic luck, can’t be found everywhere. If just one Great Origin Ancient Star could produce so many of them, it would be excessively abnormal.
 You still think it’s better to find a way to break through to the Great Saint level before returning to the Great Origin Ancient Star to take Fang Xingyu and Lin Yan as disciples. This might help you advance a small stage, which would be the most optimal strategy.
 After thinking through these matters, you still made a trip back to the Great Origin Ancient Star. After all, to obtain that source of time this time, you would definitely need the help of Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger: Absolute Defense. Otherwise, it would be difficult to get past the Cold Pool.
 As for trying to get some lifesaving trump cards from the old monsters of Taiyi Emperor Palace, you haven’t even considered it. After all, the time source and Heavenly Frost Ice are too precious, tempting enough to stir greed even from them. If any old monsters have left behind some contingency plans for you, such as an avatar with consciousness then it might prove troublesome to keep the treasure for yourself.
 For this reason, you can only rely on yourself to seize these opportunities, using your own strength and Cai Yonglong’s help.
 Soon after, you returned to the Great Origin Ancient Star and directly found Cai Yonglong. At this moment, Cai Yonglong had already ascended from the Purple Spirit Realm to the Upper Realm, saving you the trouble of visiting the Lower Realm, conserving a lot of energy.
 Next, you took Cai Yonglong away. As for Lin Qinghe, you didn’t plan to take her with you, only leaving her with numerous lifesaving items and resources. After all, your next destination was the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 You were unsure whether the Taiyi Emperor Palace would accept Lin Qinghe, who possesses a Devouring Immortal Demon Body and remnants of a past Devouring Immortal Demon Body’s soul. If they wouldn’t accept Lin Qinghe, then bringing her there would purely be an act of sacrificing her.
 Years later, you took Cai Yonglong to the Central Immortal Continent and joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This time, the palace master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was even more astonished. Because you had reached the half-step Great Saint level, a realm difficult to achieve in the era of declining laws, you undoubtedly defied expectations. As for Cai Yonglong, he was too weak. But since you mentioned he was an important follower, the palace master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace still allowed Cai Yonglong to join as well. Then, you both self-sealed.
 In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred thousand years passed. The golden era arrived, and you and Cai Yonglong emerged from self-sealing, ascending the eleventh level of the Taiyi Heavenly Path, becoming the tenth Emperor Child. Then, you directly challenged the second Emperor Child, suppressing him strongly and seizing his position, shocking the world.
 Next, you proceeded into the Taiyi Emperor Tower to comprehend Dao. Finally, after two years, you succeeded in comprehending the Great Perfection level of Space Laws, enhancing your strength once again.
 After comprehending the Space Laws, you chose to challenge the first Emperor Child, Yu Daohong. In this battle, you performed much better than in the last simulation, pushing Yu Daohong to reveal more of his hand.
 It turned out, he too had comprehended his laws to the Great Perfection level. However, this time he didn’t defeat you as easily as in the last simulation. If not for his physique and bloodline being superior to yours and your failure to trigger a triple combo or higher consecutive attacks to land a critical strike, the outcome would’ve been uncertain.
 Of course, you weren’t sure whether Yu Daohong had any hidden trump cards. Nevertheless, this battle greatly benefited you, bolstering your confidence. After all, you had achieved Great Perfection in both Space and Fire Laws, holding a distinct advantage over Yu Daohong, who focused on single cultivation.
 Next, if you can supplement the source of the Spacetime Dao Body, making it flawless, you are confident that your physique advantage will surpass Yu Daohong’s, enabling you to cultivate another Time Law. By then, you believe you will easily suppress Yu Daohong.
 You are even confident that, in this age of geniuses, only the top ten anomalies on the Saint King List can compare with you at the same level. As for Gu Xuan, you can’t see through him currently, so you don’t have much confidence in surpassing his talent. After all, Gu Xuan’s performance has been terrifying, easily suppressing even Lei Wanqian, who possessed the Great Thunder Immortal Physique.
 After that, a quasi-emperor from the Taiyi Emperor Palace appeared and wanted to take you as a disciple. To this, you refused, stating that you currently had no plans to become a disciple. This left the quasi-emperor somewhat surprised. After all, typically, prodigies are taken as disciples by Earth Supremes or Heaven Supremes.
 It was rare for an Emperor Child to be personally accepted as a disciple by a quasi-emperor. Most Emperor Children had a high chance of achieving Dao as a Supreme or had to enter the Supreme at least. Only a few Emperor Child-level figures had hope of achieving quasi-emperor status, though it was merely hope.
 Thus, if a quasi-emperor came forward to take a disciple, it would be an honor for an Emperor Child-level figure. Your decision to refuse indeed surprised the quasi-emperor. However, he smiled wryly without saying much, merely offering a praise that you had great ambition before vanishing.
 This left you slightly embarrassed. Indeed, you have great ambition. The reason for refusing this quasi-emperor’s offer was that you had your eyes set on the current Emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Emperor Tianyu.
 In your view, as long as you absorbed that source of time and perfected your Spacetime Dao Body, you would be qualified to become a disciple of Emperor Tianyu. By then, being the Emperor’s disciple would be far superior to being the disciple of a quasi-emperor.
 However, it was clear that the quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace had seen through your thoughts, which is why he mentioned your ambition, making you slightly embarrassed.
 From then on, you walked outside as the second Emperor Child of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and helped Cai Yonglong gather many resources, allowing him to grow rapidly.
 In the blink of an eye, almost a hundred years passed. Though you still hadn’t found a talented disciple to help you break through to the Great Saint level, you remained calm and unhurried.
 Of course, you also considered bringing the strong individuals of the Taiyi Emperor Palace to the First Minor Universe to contest for the natural-born Saint. But ultimately, you chose to give up.
 After all, even if you brought the quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace to capture the natural-born Saint, it wouldn’t be someone you could take as a disciple, essentially making them a tool, and you’d only gain many rewards at best.
 Comparatively, the biggest trouble was explaining how you knew about a natural-born Saint’s birth. After all, most of your actions were under the watch of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, with a half-step Supreme protector watching over you, making it hard to explain.
 Therefore, you felt it was better not to make unnecessary trouble and wait until you were strong enough to take everything for yourself.
 At the same time, over the past hundred years, Cai Yonglong, with your help, successfully grew to the level of a quasi-Saint. Although he was only the most ordinary quasi-Saint, he was still a quasi-Saint, much stronger than many ordinary cultivators.
 Next, a letter from Ji Bingyan arrived, inviting you to participate in the Ji family’s martial competition. The process didn’t differ much from the previous simulation, except that you secured a spot for Cai Yonglong.
 Although the Ji family was somewhat reluctant, they still gave Cai Yonglong a slot out of respect for you.
 Finally, you entered the secret realm to cultivate. This time, you had no intention of cultivating in the secret realm but directly took Cai Yonglong to the Cold Pool.
 Then, you encountered the Heavenly Frost Ice. However, since you didn’t attack it this time, it also didn’t actively attack you, allowing you to breathe a sigh of relief.
 However, due to the terrifying cold aura in the depths of the Cold Pool, you still had Cai Yonglong use his Golden Finger: Absolute Defense. Then, you began to take action on that source of time.
 Perhaps because the source of time was inherently close to your Spacetime Dao Body, the process of subduing it was surprisingly smooth.
 In the end, you successfully obtained the source of time, incorporating it into your internal world, and brought Cai Yonglong out of the Cold Pool.
 Next, you instructed Cai Yonglong to cherish this opportunity in the secret realm, to cultivate diligently, strengthen his source, and break through to the Saint level. As for you, after considering, you decided to absorb the source of time within the secret realm.
 After all, the environment here was quite good, with abundant sources, which could provide auxiliary effects.
 Finally, just as the secret realm was about to close, you successfully absorbed and refined the source of time, perfecting your Spacetime Dao Body!
 When your Spacetime Dao Body reached perfection, the secret realm closed, ejecting you. At the moment you emerged, a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation appeared, causing countless cultivators to reveal expressions of fear.
 Even the Supremes and quasi-emperors of the Ji family showed shocked expressions, watching this terrifying tribulation cloud with awe. They were naturally very familiar with Heavenly Tribulations. A cultivator breaking through major realms would inevitably attract a Heavenly Tribulation, and the strength of the tribulation represented the foundation and potential of the one undergoing it.
 However, such a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation was rarely seen even by them. The intensity of this tribulation’s aura was enough to rival those attracted by young emperors breaking through to the Great Saint level. No, to be accurate, it even surpassed some.
 This led them to wonder if a young emperor was emerging, undergoing the Great Saint’s tribulation here!
 


  
    214 – Suppressing Yu Daohong! Meeting Ye Chen!
 
 In the midst of everyone’s shock, your expression also changed. You never expected that replenishing the fundamentals of the Spacetime Dao Body and making it flawless would attract such a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation…
 However, you quickly recalled some secrets recorded in the classics of the Taiyi Emperor Palace that you once read. It is said that the emergence of extremely powerful constitutions would be tested by the heavens, attracting terrifyingly powerful Heavenly Tribulations…
 If one survives, they can use the power of the tribulation to become even stronger. If they don’t survive, and cannot withstand the purification power of the tribulation, everything will turn to empty space and disappear completely…
 The perfect Spacetime Dao Body undoubtedly meets this condition, reaching a level that even the most powerful Sacred Body cannot touch. You realize that perhaps this complete Spacetime Dao Body has already touched the realm of immortals. If you pass this Heavenly Tribulation, purifying your Spacetime Dao Body further with its power, you might be able to compete against Lei Wanqian’s Great Thunder Immortal Physique…
 Then, you exhaled lightly, the fervent battle spirit surging in your eyes, laughing heartily to the sky as you actively rushed towards the Heavenly Tribulation, willing to bear through this terrifying tribulation…
 As for Cai Yonglong and others, they were so stunned and numb that they quickly fled to avoid being encompassed by the full formation of the tribulation, which would surely turn them to ashes…
 Meanwhile, those Supremes and quasi-Emperors noticed your presence, shocked in their hearts that the Spacetime Dao Body had become flawless, and that you actively rushed towards the tribulation with such madness. If you survive, the world will have one more terrifying monster, and as long as you don’t fall midway, you are likely to become an Emperor in the future…
 If you become an Emperor, you will be an outstanding one among Emperors, rarely having opponents at the same level. Even if you fail to prove yourself as an Emperor, as long as you reach the level of Great Perfection of a quasi-Emperor, you can compete with Emperors using the complete Spacetime Dao Body, and defeating them wouldn’t be impossible…
 Throughout history, only those prodigies with special constitutions can challenge Emperors, even hoping to defeat them. Otherwise, even with the top-tier Sacred Bodies like the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body or Extreme Cold Sacred Body, it’s difficult to truly compete against Emperors. Even if the constitution is developed to its perfect level, it can only temporarily contend with Emperors, but with time, they will ultimately be defeated…
 Only constitutions like the Spacetime Dao Body and the Great Thunder Immortal Physique can enhance combat strength truly terrifyingly once fully developed. Of course, possessing a strong constitution but developing it to its fullest extent is extremely difficult. It’s a mixture of fortune and misfortune, with benefits and drawbacks…
 But no matter the situation, before proving the three forms of the Dao, the Spacetime Dao Body and Great Thunder Immortal Physique have an absolute crushing advantage over owners of Sacred Bodies; they cannot be compared…
 Amidst the shock of all sides, you begin to undergo the tribulation. This time, the tribulation is truly terrifying, and even with the perfect Spacetime Dao Body and skyrocketing battle power, you almost didn’t make it through…
 However, this was also because you replenished the Spacetime Dao Body later on, without comprehending the Time Laws. Otherwise, you wouldn’t have been so miserable. Only with the comprehension of both Time and Space Laws and the assistance of spacetime-related Emperor-level methods can the true advantages of the Spacetime Dao Body be fully utilized…
 Unfortunately, you currently lack the Time Laws and the corresponding Emperor’s scripture for cultivation, so the power of the Spacetime Dao Body can only be partially utilized, making you look so pathetic, unlike the prodigious Lei Wanqian with the Great Thunder Immortal Physique…
 Of course, you are not in a great hurry. After all, the Time Laws can be comprehended gradually; with enough time, you will eventually grasp the Great Perfection of Time Laws. As for the Spacetime Emperor’s scripture, you also have a clue…
 In a previous simulation, you obtained a fragment of an Emperor’s scripture. To get this fragment, you even gave up other rewards…
 After years of research, coupled with records in the Taiyi Emperor Palace classics, you successfully identified the location of the remaining fragment, which is recorded as involving an Emperor’s scripture about time…
 ‘Damn! Is this fragment really that significant?’
 Wang Ping, looking at the text simulation content, was utterly shocked…
 At that time, he only wanted to learn more Emperor’s scriptures to deepen his foundation, so he gave up the talent and chose this fragment, because if he didn’t choose it, it would be gone…
 Who could have thought that this fragment would be so significant, containing the information on the cultivation method he needed the most…
 ‘This time, I’m really going to make it big! If I cultivate both Time and Space Secret Techniques, along with the perfect Spacetime Dao Body, how powerful could I be? Would I be able to surpass Lei Wanqian with his Great Thunder Immortal Physique?’
 Wang Ping thought excitedly…
 No, no, I can definitely suppress him. The perfect Spacetime Dao Body is already on par with his Great Thunder Immortal Physique; what I lack now is merely the compatibility of the methods. He cultivates a Thunder-related Emperor’s scripture, which is most suitable for him. In this, I am at a disadvantage. However, if I cultivate both Spacetime Emperor’s scriptures, I could, in fact, gain an advantage in this aspect!
 “Additionally, I also possess enhancing talents like the purple talent: Infinite Blade and the golden talent: Multiple Renditions! Although the probability of triggering these talents has significantly decreased as my level increased, they are still only purple and golden talents, which clearly aren’t sufficient at the Great Saint level, especially the purple talent: Infinite Blade. But, as long as either of them triggers even once or twice, defeating Lei Wanqian would be a certainty.”
 The more he thought about it, the more excited Wang Ping became, envisioning the future.
 “However, even though I’ve obtained the Emperor’s scripture of Time and mastered the techniques of spacetime, I might still find it challenging to contend with Gu Xuan despite surpassing Lei Wanqian and his Great Thunder Immortal Physique. Who is Gu Xuan exactly? What special physique does he have, and what kind of scripture is he cultivating? It’s truly perplexing.”
 At this thought, Wang Ping calmed down and once again thought of Gu Xuan from the Eternal Life Gu family.
 The Eternal Life Gu family is the only family that survived the long dark age, their heritage is unfathomable and they must have produced many emperors. During that dark age, when everything withered, the Eternal Life Gu family persisted, possibly having collected all cultivation methods from the previous epoch.
 Because of this, no matter which power, they are far behind the Gu family in terms of Emperor’s scriptures, Divine Abilities, and Secret Techniques.
 However, this isn’t enough to completely place the Gu family above other anomalies.
 “Either he possesses a physique or bloodline more terrifying than the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, or he is cultivating a scripture that surpasses the Emperor’s scripture, something from the legendary Immortal Scriptures.”
 These bold speculations emerged in Wang Ping’s mind, and he found it difficult to remain calm.
 If Gu Xuan is indeed cultivating an Immortal Scripture, then that would be too terrifying… who could be his opponent at the same realm?
 However, if so, it also explains why he is so powerful, even Lei Wanqian was effortlessly suppressed by him.
 “Sigh, perhaps I’m overthinking it… The Eternal Life Gu family and Gu Xuan, whatever secrets they hold, once I continue the simulations, I will gradually uncover them. There’s no need to be too concerned for now. As it stands, I haven’t even collected all the fragments of the map, nor have I wholly obtained the Emperor’s scripture of Time.”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly, calming himself, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【In the Upper Realm, there once existed a highly formidable emperor who walked the path of time, known as Dark Time Emperor. He was a king among emperors, and few could rival him. His talent and combat prowess were said to be astonishing throughout history.】
 【It can be said that if you can gather the fragments and obtain the Emperor’s scripture of the Dark Time Emperor, you can truly unleash the power of the Spacetime Dao Body. The two will complement each other, propelling your combat strength to terrifying levels.】
 【As for the Emperor’s scripture pertaining to space, it’s relatively easier to find. The Upper Realm is vast, and though not many emperors followed the path of space, there have been several. Even now, there is a current emperor who follows the path of space, known as the Devour Space Emperor, a peerless talent whose might is heralded throughout history.】
 【However, the Devour Space Emperor did not establish his own imperial power and remains a very solitary figure, always elusive. Finding him and having him teach you the Devour Space Emperor’s scripture is not an easy task.】
 【Moreover, there’s a crucial issue. You have already joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and if you wish to obtain the Emperor’s scriptures from other emperors, that is evidently an improbable endeavor.】
 【Nevertheless, you aren’t in a rush. If during this simulation you cannot switch to the Devour Space Emperor’s palace to freeload the Devour Space Emperor’s scripture, you can simply seek him out in the next simulation.】
 【With the simulations, you have infinite choices and possibilities.】
 【As ideas churn in your mind, you also use the final power of the Tribulation Lightning to temper the Spacetime Dao Body, making it even more powerful. Additionally, your physique also strengthens significantly. Once the Heavenly Tribulation is over, your heart fills with immense joy.】
 【It is at this moment that a quasi-emperor strikes, attempting to capture you. Clearly, a perfect Spacetime Dao Body is too rare, and obtaining it would signify a great fortune.】
 【Therefore, even though it might completely offend the Taiyi Emperor Palace and possibly lead to a personal pursuit by Emperor Tianyu, the quasi-emperor couldn’t care less.】
 【Just as this quasi-emperor strikes, a quasi-emperor from the Ji family also reacts, letting out a cold snort and similarly making a move to block the attack, protecting you.】
 With the clash of two quasi-emperors, terrifying power spread, chilling you to the core. At the same time, it enraged you. You stared intently at the quasi-emperor who attacked, wanting to remember his aura for future revenge. Whether in reality or in simulation, you will make sure he has no burial place…
 Unfortunately, the quasi-emperor was using a secret technique of the Nine-Star Pavilion to conceal his identity. You couldn’t discern who he was. Clearly, the assailant was a cultivator who had joined the Nine-Star Pavilion.
 Of course, you were not disappointed. Even if you couldn’t see his identity, as long as the emperor intervened, he could definitely be identified. After all, while the secret techniques of the Nine-Star Pavilion are extraordinary, they are not completely unsolvable. With enough cultivation, one can undoubtedly unveil his hidden face and the practices and abilities he’s cultivated.
 As thoughts churned in your mind, that quasi-emperor, seeing the Ji family’s quasi-emperor protect you and even contemplating using the Ji family’s Emperor’s Weapon, felt a surge of hate and fled the scene.
 With that, peace returned to the region, and you were no longer under attack, allowing you to breathe a sigh of relief. If possible, you clearly did not want to use the golden talent: Teleportation—this life-saving talent—to escape in the midst of a battle between two quasi-emperors.
 Although the golden talent: Teleportation had pleasantly surprised you many times, you also remembered the experiences when it teleported you to a death trap.
 As you sighed in relief, the Wang family also sighed. Your close relationship with the Ji family was definitely not good news for them. However, they did not dare to act against you. After all, if they did, even if you died, the Wang family would be utterly eradicated by the Taiyi Emperor Palace, with no chance of survival.
 Soon, everything settled down. After stabilizing yourself at the Ji family, you bade farewell to Ji Bingyan and left the Ji family, ready to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 On your way back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you unexpectedly encountered someone…
 This person was none other than Ye Chen. Now, Ye Chen’s cultivation had reached the third level of the Saint King, a level higher than the Saint realm you had predicted in your previous simulation.
 However, Ye Chen’s condition was clearly not good, as he was being chased by a Great Saint. Although his strength had been boosted by the assistance of his Ring Grandma, he was still no match for the Great Saint.
 Seeing this, you swiftly intervened and instantly killed the Great Saint. This scene shocked both Ye Chen and Ring Grandma to the core. After all, your current revealed cultivation was only half-step Great Saint…
 A half-step Great Saint, dispatching a Great Saint with a single move…such combat power was exceedingly terrifying, something only the top ten monsters on the Saint King List could achieve.
 After a brainstorm, Ye Chen and Ring Grandma recognized you as the second emperor’s son of the Taiyi Dao Palace, and they quickly thanked you for your assistance.
 You found this quite amusing. Since leaving the Great Origin Ancient Star, you had always used the Nine-Star Pavilion’s secret technique to conceal your identity and traveled under an alias, making it rare for anyone to recognize you.
 As for how Ji Bingyan knew that the second emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was Wang Ping himself, it was simply that women, on average, have a better knack for detail and discerned your identity through your Life-bound Sacred Weapon.
 When you left the Purple Spirit Realm, you had left some arrangements, and naturally, you had met Ji Bingyan. Perhaps, at that time, she had glimpsed the style and name of your Life-bound Weapon, which led to some connections and attempts to link things together.
 You then had the half-step Supreme protecting you in secret temporarily leave and chose to show your true face. When Ye Chen saw your true face, he was utterly shocked. He never imagined that the second emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was his long-lost master.
 Ring Grandma was also astounded, not expecting that Ye Chen’s often bragged-about master was the second emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. This was too astonishing. The second emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was destined to become a Supreme and had the hope of stepping into the quasi-emperor realm.
 The fact that such a figure had ascended from the Lower Realm ten thousand years ago was truly frightening. For a moment, Ring Grandma could only think that the Purple Spirit Realm, this small place in the Lower Realm, indeed produced talented individuals.
 Next, you and Ye Chen began catching up. Ye Chen bitterly recounted how miserable he had been all these years. Since his ascension to the Upper Realm, he had been imprisoned and hunted, nearly dying several times. Although he ultimately survived and gained many opportunities, significantly boosting his strength, thinking back still filled him with lingering fear.
 Hearing this, you sighed, feeling that without these experiences, you wouldn’t have grown to this extent and even your physique couldn’t have transformed to a level just short of the Sacred Body.
 Ye Chen was also emotional, admitting it was good fortune that he obtained a Secret Technique that allowed him to strengthen his physique by devouring powerful flames. Over the years, he had relied on this Secret Technique to enhance his talent to such a level…
 Speaking of this, Ye Chen’s expression grew serious and expectant as he curiously asked if you knew of Hell Ancient Star.
 Hearing Ye Chen mention Hell Ancient Star, you were quite surprised and also recalled the scenes from your previous simulation where you set foot on Hell Ancient Star. Among those scenes, the uprising of the Hell Ancient Star stood out the most, especially the white flames that could even melt the Supreme Artifact, Black Abyss Demon Spear, which still makes your heart shudder.
 That flame undoubtedly held power at the Supreme level, and it was likely far beyond just an ordinary Supreme level.
 As these thoughts flashed through your mind, you nodded and affirmed that you had been there but encountered nothing special. Upon hearing this, Ye Chen gave a bitter smile, displaying a mix of trepidation and yearning, stating that he had obtained his Secret Technique on Hell Ancient Star. However, he also revealed that he had nearly died there, almost turning into ashes.
 On Hell Ancient Star, there exists more than one terrifying flame. Among them, the white flame is the most dreadful. Ye Chen shared that after years of investigation, he speculates that the white flame might be an ‘Emperor’s Flame,’ containing significant secrets. If he could refine that flame, he would truly step into the ranks of the demonic geniuses of the Upper Realm.
 Listening to Ye Chen, you were quite surprised, not expecting that Ye Chen could uncover so much information and directly clarify part of the truth about the white flame, which you were not aware of. When you first encountered the white flame, even with a Supreme Artifact protecting you, you almost perished, let alone uncovering its secrets.
 For this, you felt that Ye Chen indeed lived up to being the ‘Fortune’s Favored Son’ of the trash-to-treasure variety, and his good luck was something many cultivators admired.
 After continuing to chat with Ye Chen for a while, you invited him to join Taiyi Emperor Palace. As for Ring Grandma, you would also ask some alchemy elders to help restore her physical body.
 Ye Chen was overjoyed at this, naturally agreeing to it. Ring Grandma was equally ecstatic, her heart unable to remain calm, and she expressed boundless gratitude and loyalty to you. She never thought she would one day join Taiyi Emperor Palace, not to mention you were willing to help her revive her physical body.
 Originally, she had hoped for Ye Chen to become a Supreme or at least a half-step Supreme before helping her restore her body. However, after experiencing so many life-and-death situations with Ye Chen, she doubted whether she could live to see that day, as each situation had her heart constantly on edge. Now, she could finally breathe a sigh of relief.
 You smiled, not saying much more, and chose to summon your Guardians, heading together to Taiyi Emperor Palace. Just as you were heading back, a piece of news spread across the Central Immortal Continent ahead of you.
 Baixiaosheng directly announced your latest status, detailing how your Spacetime Dao Body had become complete and how you passed a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation. Baixiaosheng identified you as the ‘Young Emperor’ and placed you third on the Saint King List.
 For a moment, many forces and cultivators of the Central Immortal Continent were shocked, not expecting Taiyi Emperor Palace’s second Emperor’s Son to have such opportunities. Many imperial-level and quasi-imperial-level forces began to envy Taiyi Emperor Palace, feeling that its luck was extraordinary.
 After all, among the top ten on the Saint King List, Taiyi Emperor Palace alone occupied two seats, with one ranked third and the other previously fifth but now sixth. This was indeed terrifying.
 Compared to other forces’ envy, the old monsters of Taiyi Emperor Palace were similarly alarmed but followed by great joy, never expecting another dragon to emerge from Taiyi Emperor Palace. Perhaps, in this era, Taiyi Emperor Palace might witness the grand event of producing three emperors in one lineage!
 All the Emperor’s Sons were shocked and envious of your opportunities but then became interested, eagerly anticipating the upcoming developments.
 In their eyes, you had previously lost to Yu Daohong, but now, with your Spacetime Dao Body refined and being ranked third on the Saint King List, once you returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace, you would definitely battle Yu Daohong. What a spectacular event that would be, beyond anyone’s imagination. Additionally, it would greatly benefit their cultivation.
 As all sides were in motion, you returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace. After returning, your first thought was not to challenge Yu Daohong but to directly start challenging Taiyi Heavenly Path.
 Under everyone’s gaze, you successfully ascended to the fifteenth level of Taiyi Emperor Palace, directly breaking the record of the fourteenth level set by Yu Daohong and the old emperors. This caused a huge commotion throughout Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 As for the quasi-emperor who wanted to take you as a disciple, he was equally unsettled, marveling at your great ambition and admitting he was indeed unqualified to be your master.
 Just as everyone was shocked and the quasi-emperor was filled with emotions, a phenomenon occurred, and imperial might appeared, shaking the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace. It was Taiyi Emperor Palace’s current emperor, Great Emperor Tian Yu, the Heavenly Feather Emperor, who descended.
 Under everyone’s gaze, Great Emperor Tian Yu first praised you and then asked if you would accept him as your master. Hearing this, you were overjoyed and without hesitation, accepted to study under Great Emperor Tian Yu.
 Thus, you became the direct disciple of Great Emperor Tian Yu, and your status was immensely elevated. Following this, Great Emperor Tian Yu bestowed upon you some treasures and a large number of sect contribution points before disappearing.
 Seeing this, you felt inwardly delighted and left the Taiyi Heavenly Path. At this moment, Taiyi Emperor Palace’s first Emperor’s Son, the son of Great Emperor Tian Yu, Yu Daohong, looked at you with a burning gaze and challenged you.
 To this, you laughed loudly, showing no fear, and chose to accept the challenge. Although waiting to enter the Taiyi Emperor Tower to cultivate for a while and comprehend the Time Laws to over seventy percent before battling Yu Daohong would undoubtedly be the best choice, you did not fear the battle and believed that you were now capable of suppressing Yu Daohong.
 Under everyone’s watchful eyes, you erupted into a world-shaking battle. This battle took place in a small world created by an old monster, fighting with such intensity that the sky collapsed and the earth cracked. You forced Yu Daohong to reveal all his trump cards and full strength. In the end, you narrowly won, suppressing this formidable enemy and achieving victory.
 Seeing this, everyone was astonished, amazed at how powerful the complete Spacetime Dao Body was, greatly boosting your combat prowess. This was you just having acquired the complete Spacetime Dao Body without time to comprehend the Time Laws. If you had comprehended the Time Laws, you might have suppressed Yu Daohong even more effortlessly…
 Moreover, you have a high probability of defeating Shi Yuyan, who is currently ranked second on the Saint King List. It’s worth noting that Shi Yuyan also possesses a physique that far surpasses the Sacred Body. Although her physique is not as powerful as the Spacetime Dao Body, it is still mighty. Combined with her being a direct descendant of an Emperor, with the purest imperial bloodline, she is even stronger than Yu Daohong, securely holding the second position on the Saint King List.
 If it weren’t for Gu Xuan from the Eternal Life Gu family holding the first place on the Saint King List, Shi Yuyan would undoubtedly be the first. In fact, even in other golden eras, she would be qualified to contend for the first position.
 As for the old monster, in their hearts, you are even stronger than her, which is undoubtedly a high evaluation. However, they still believe you are not as great as Gu Xuan and that no contemporary prodigy can compare to Gu Xuan, not even those anomalies who self-sealed for many years and have reappeared in the world.
 While the old monster was filled with emotion, Yu Daohong sighed, admitting defeat and acknowledging it wholeheartedly. However, he stated that he would reclaim his position in the future and then left the small world.
 You, however, didn’t mind Yu Daohong’s words. Since you have already surpassed him, you believe he will never have another chance to surpass you.
 Thus, the battle for the Emperor’s sons came to an end. You became the new First Disciple of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, becoming its representative. Your fame spread across the Upper Realm, becoming a target for many to pursue.
 As for Ye Chen, he also benefited from your glory, becoming an object of envy within the Taiyi Emperor Palace. After all, Ye Chen is the disciple of a future Emperor like you. Now, you not only shine brightly but also have become Emperor Tianyu’s direct disciple, meaning Ye Chen is now considered Emperor Tianyu’s grand-disciple.
 Such status and background are terrifying. If one could take your place, the path of cultivation would be much smoother, with far fewer worries.
 You paid no heed to outsiders’ thoughts and chose to enter the Taiyi Emperor Tower to cultivate.
 In the blink of an eye, nearly fifty years had passed. Using the Taiyi Emperor Tower, you successfully comprehended the Time Laws to the level of Great Perfection. With this, your Spacetime Laws reached Perfection, and your strength increased significantly.
 When you emerged from seclusion, you discovered that many things had happened in the outside world. However, most events were similar to what you remembered from the last simulation. The difference was that many anomalies who emerged later chose to challenge you at the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Since you were in seclusion, these anomalies naturally couldn’t challenge you, so they settled for challenging Yu Daohong.
 Perhaps due to his defeat at your hands, Yu Daohong accepted all challenges. Although he lost twice in the end, he still made a name for the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 As for Ye Chen, although he continued to cultivate over these years, his progress slowed after entering the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 You found this amusing. In your opinion, Ye Chen might be better suited as a rogue cultivator, continuing the route of a talented underdog. Coming to the comfortable environment of the Taiyi Emperor Palace made him a bit complacent, hindering his rapid growth.
 So, you directly expelled Ye Chen from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, sending him out to gain experience and not allowing him to cultivate comfortably within the palace.
 Ye Chen was somewhat helpless towards your actions, but he dared not disobey you as his master and reluctantly went out to gain experience.
 Soon, news of your emergence spread, quickly attracting anomalies to challenge you. You accepted all challenges, suppressing them easily without any intense battles.
 This made many people feel apprehensive, realizing that your strength had significantly increased once more. After witnessing your actions several times, even Yu Daohong remained silent. Then he decisively left the Taiyi Emperor Palace for life-and-death training, planning not to return until he broke through to the Great Saint level.
 You, on the other hand, were also preparing to leave the Taiyi Emperor Palace to search for anomalies to take as disciples, saving time to break through the Great Saint barrier. Additionally, you were also looking for the Devour Space Emperor and the Time Scripture.
 However, before you could leave the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Emperor Tian Yu summoned you.
 When Emperor Tian Yu saw you, he nodded in satisfaction and then took out two items. The first was a head. It was the head of the quasi-emperor who attacked you after you passed the Heavenly Tribulation…
 


  
    215 – Battle of the Two Emperors! Heavenly Calculator’s Strategy!
 
 “Goodness, this Emperor Tianyu really has his disciple’s back… He actually took revenge for me. A quasi-emperor was decapitated and sent to me just like this.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and sighed with mixed emotions.
 Without any surprise, during the years he was in seclusion, Emperor Tianyu must have been searching for this quasi-emperor and, upon finding him, personally killed him.
 Otherwise, a quasi-emperor, even if encountered other powerful quasi-emperors and couldn’t win, wouldn’t die so miserably, getting his head twisted off without even managing to self-destruct.
 “I always feel like I make pretty good choices when it comes to selecting factions.”
 Wang Ping chuckled lightly again.
 Although there were some hiccups in the Seven Star Palace, the factions he later joined, be it the Heavenly Sword Holy Land, the Dao Palace, or the Taiyi Emperor Palace, were all great factions that helped him a lot.
 “Wait, almost forgot about the disgusting White Flame Divine Sect. But, this sect is already destroyed, so it’s not worth specifically remembering.”
 Wang Ping thought again of the White Flame Divine Sect and shook his head slightly.
 Overall, although there were abominable factions, most of them were pretty good.
 As Wang Ping was lost in his thoughts, the text simulation continued.
 【You look at the head of the quasi-emperor, feeling shocked, and then extremely grateful to Emperor Tianyu. After all, you wanted to kill that guy yourself. However, you knew very well that unless you also cultivated to the quasi-emperor level, it would be difficult to kill him.】
 【If you didn’t kill this guy, he would always keep an eye on you, waiting for an opportunity to strike. You were already under the watch of many strong figures. Adding a quasi-emperor would give you even more trouble.】
 【Next, Emperor Tianyu said you didn’t need to thank him. As your master, it was his duty. Anyone who dared to harm his disciples, even if they were an emperor, would pay the price. If he could kill them, he would not show any mercy.】
 【Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s domineering words, you felt waves of emotion, filling you with a tremendous sense of security.】
 【Then, Emperor Tianyu took out an item. It was an emperor’s scripture, the “Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture” you most desired. This made you extremely joyful.】
 【Seeing your joy, Emperor Tianyu chuckled and explained that your Spacetime Dao Body is most suitable for cultivating space and time arts simultaneously. However, emperor’s scriptures for time and space are very rare and hard to find. Taiyi Emperor Palace doesn’t have them either. So, throughout these years, he made some transactions with the Devour Space Emperor, obtaining the “Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture” for you.】
 【Hearing this, you became even more moved, thanking him repeatedly. Although you did not know what price Emperor Tianyu paid, being able to exchange for another emperor’s scripture definitely came at a great cost. After all, who would willingly trade their own emperor’s scripture? If a peer emperor studied it, it might expose their weaknesses.】
 【Emperor Tianyu shook his head, saying that as your master, it was his duty to do these things, and you needn’t be so grateful. Then, Emperor Tianyu further mentioned that having only the “Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture” wouldn’t fully bring out the power of your Spacetime Dao Body. Spacetime Dao Body, with time above space, becomes even stronger when time and space combine. Therefore, you must also cultivate a time emperor’s scripture. As for the “Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture,” he had been searching for it all these years and hoped you wouldn’t be anxious.】
 “Emperor Tianyu is truly reliable…”
 Wang Ping sighed from the bottom of his heart, looking at the simulation content.
 “It seems that I have another person to protect in the future. When I fully grow, if Taiyi Emperor Palace is in trouble, I will surely come to their aid.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled, thinking to himself.
 Of course, although he thought this way, given Taiyi Dao Palace’s long-standing heritage, the likelihood of facing a major crisis was very small. It was unlikely he could help Taiyi Emperor Palace in the short term.
 Unless he becomes an immortal… in which case, even if Taiyi Emperor Palace doesn’t encounter a major crisis, he could lead them to a higher level.
 “As for the Dao Palace, just wait a bit longer. I just need my cultivation to improve slightly more. With the Supreme cultivation, I should be able to suppress Thunder’s Origin Supreme and the Great Saint who wields the Emperor’s Weapon. By then, no one can think of destroying Dao Palace.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with determination as he clenched his fists.
 Not only must he eliminate these two in the simulation, but in reality, he would also finalize their eradication to prevent any future uncertainties for the Dao Palace.
 Additionally, it was necessary to provide some protection to the Dao Palace.
 As Wang Ping’s mind wandered, the text simulation continued.
 【Upon hearing these words, you deeply felt the benefits of having a great emperor as a master. Without needing to do much, searching for opportunities, he had arranged everything perfectly for you. The speed of an emperor’s search would undoubtedly be much faster than your own.】
 【As a result, you immediately took out a faded map containing information about the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and handed it to Emperor Tianyu, hoping it would assist in the search for the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【Seeing the faded map with information about the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, Emperor Tianyu was momentarily stunned before lightly chuckling, indicating that with your Spacetime Dao Body, you seemed destined to encounter the Dark Time Emperor, obtaining the opportunity.】
 【Then, Emperor Tianyu remarked that having this faded map made things much easier. He would seek either the Heavenly Calculator or the Divine Calculator in the Immortal Palace, confident that they could use the map to calculate the exact location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【Hearing this, you felt great joy, believing that the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture was now within reach. However, you recalled something else – concerning the Heavenly Calculator. Hence, you asked Emperor Tianyu about the true nature of the Heavenly Calculator.】
 【Emperor Tianyu, pausing for a moment, explained that the Heavenly Calculator’s origins were mysterious and seemed not to belong to this world. Although only possessing the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation, even emperors could not capture him.】
 【Moreover, the Heavenly Calculator’s strongest skill was the Calculation Technique, a marvelous art capable of predicting the heavens and the earth, past, present and future. The events calculated by the Heavenly Calculator were almost never wrong.】
 【At this point, Emperor Tianyu paused. Seeing this, you were solemnly surprised by the Heavenly Calculator’s cultivation, being merely a step away from becoming an emperor. As for his identity, it left you deeply contemplative. The Heavenly Calculator was not from this world, suggesting he possibly came from the myriad worlds.】
 【Entities originating from the myriad worlds undoubtedly held higher positions and appeared more dangerous. Besides, you recalled that Emperor Tianyu clearly knew about the many cultivators and forces from beyond the Upper Realm, which left you quite astonished.】
 【But as you thought again, it was quite normal that Emperor Tianyu, as an emperor and the current emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, knew about some matters of the myriad worlds. Perhaps the founder of the Nine-Star Pavilion came from beyond the Upper Realm; to those big figures, it might not be a secret.】
 【While you were deep in thought, Emperor Tianyu spoke again, asking why you were so interested in the Heavenly Calculator – could it be that you, like him, came from beyond the Upper Realm?】
 【These words startled you awake, greatly astonished, not expecting that Emperor Tianyu had seen through your identity. However, you smiled wryly, considering it quite a natural thing.】
 【After all, in the Lower Realm, even emperors could see that you came from somewhere beyond the Purple Spirit Realm. How could an emperor not distinguish that you were a transmigrator, despite your Nine-Star Pavilion Secret Technique and golden talent: Concealment of Heavenly Secrets being unable to hide it? However, in the Upper Realm, these cultivators’ tolerance for transmigrators and those from beyond was beyond your imagination.】
 【You then admitted this and revealed some of your past experiences. This left Emperor Tianyu quite surprised, not expecting that the Heavenly Calculator had plotted so many things with such grand ambition.】
 【Subsequently, Emperor Tianyu thoughtfully remarked that the Heavenly Calculator was very peculiar, laying out great plans with unknown intentions. In the past, some emperors found his existence dangerous, so they tried to apprehend him, but who would have thought he could calmly escape from their hands.】
 【After saying this, Emperor Tianyu spoke once more, mentioning that although emperors did not know the goal of the Heavenly Calculator, your account suggested he aimed at the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【Though he didn’t know if the Heavenly Calculator’s plans could allow him to enter the forbidden land of Great Origin, he obviously had such an intention and knew many unknown secrets.】
 【You were deeply astonished, unable to comprehend why plotting for the Black Abyss Demon Spear could be related to the forbidden land of Great Origin – did the Heavenly Calculator foresee you, intending to assist you?】
 【At this moment, Emperor Tianyu’s eyes flickered as he spoke again, reassuring you not to worry. With him around, even if the Heavenly Calculator’s schemes involved you, he would protect you to the utmost. Hearing this, you laughed lightly, feeling a surge of safety.】
 【After a pause, Emperor Tianyu spoke again, mentioning that the Heavenly Calculator had been silent for over a hundred thousand years, with rumors that he had gone mad, but it was unclear if it was true.】
 【These words left you astonished, thinking that the timing seemed coincidental. For it was roughly around a hundred thousand years ago that you had just transmigrated to this world.】
 【Could it be that the Heavenly Calculator did not target you but rather Ye Chen or someone else, launching his schemes? Only your arrival disrupted his plans.】
 【Perhaps, due to the influence of your Life Simulator, the future became ever-changing. If it did not involve you, it would be fine. But if it did, the heavenly secrets might become terribly chaotic, and the possibility of the Heavenly Calculator being countered by the heavenly secrets could be very high.】
 【Many thoughts flashed through your mind, thinking the Heavenly Calculator might indeed have been countered, otherwise, he wouldn’t have vanished for so many years, with even rumors of madness.】
 Thinking of this, you recall the Heavenly Calculator and wonder if he has also been affected. However, since the Immortal Palace was heard from decades later, and the Heavenly Calculator showed signs of reappearance, it indicates he is unharmed…
 While you pondered, Emperor Tianyu observed your changing expressions, shook his head, chuckled, and said you need not worry. Hearing this, you came back to your senses, nodded, and pushed down your many speculations to the back of your mind…
 “Heavenly Calculator… I hope you have been indeed backlashed by the heavenly secrets, or else, your existence would be far too dangerous…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, his gaze flickering, and privately thought…
 The thoughts displayed by the text simulation were, in truth, not comprehensive…
 Wang Ping felt that the Heavenly Calculator of the Immortal Palace might have remained unscathed because he hadn’t involved himself in calculating his heavenly secrets…
 Nevertheless, Wang Ping believed it was more likely because, in the simulation, Wang Ping couldn’t use the Life Simulator, leaving the Heavenly Calculator unharmed…
 But the Heavenly Calculator was different. Since he was setting up a plan and Wang Ping was in a crucial part of his layout, any change in heavenly secrets would naturally attract his attention, and he would certainly conduct calculations in reality…
 And Wang Ping, possessing the Life Simulator, had countless futures, the heavenly secrets were extremely chaotic, making it almost certain for the Heavenly Calculator to suffer a backlash…
 The Way of Heavenly Secrets, although very powerful and capable of calculating all things, is also prone to accidents. A single mishap could lead to heavenly backlash, resulting in death and disappearance…
 After silently cursing the Heavenly Calculator, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen…
 Next, you curiously asked about the forbidden land of Great Origin. Naturally, you had looked up the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s records about the forbidden land of Great Origin. Unfortunately, although Taiyi Emperor Palace’s books documented many secrets of the Upper Realm, they were not encyclopedias that had everything. There was no record of the forbidden land of Great Origin…
 Originally, you believed Taiyi Emperor Palace did not pay attention to this remote ancient star. Now it seems otherwise. Emperor Tianyu clearly knows the Great Origin Ancient Star and its forbidden land, and even knows some great secrets within…
 Seeing you inquire about the forbidden land of Great Origin, Emperor Tianyu’s expression grew rare and solemn, stating that although you have a great connection to the Great Origin Ancient Star, you are not qualified to know the secrets of the forbidden land of Great Origin. Knowing its secrets would be more harmful than beneficial to you…
 Seeing Emperor Tianyu’s solemn look, a chill ran through your heart, understanding that the secrets of the forbidden land of Great Origin must be far more terrifying than you had imagined. The heart you earlier speculated to be of a Supreme Emperor or even a Great Emperor now seemed far from simple…
 Moreover, the enormous shadow deep in the forbidden land of Great Origin, which Lin Qinghe’s second soul—that is, the residual soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body—described as having the aura of a Supreme Emperor, was something you believed without question. Now it appears that the enormous shadow could not be merely a Supreme Emperor…
 Even the heart sealed within the inner perimeter is so terrifying, not to mention the enormous shadow that appeared deeper inside…
 Ultimately, you chose not to press further. After all, as your master Emperor Tianyu said, the secrets of the forbidden land of Great Origin are not something the current you can explore. Forcing an inquiry would only endanger your life…
 Following that, you and Emperor Tianyu continued to have a pleasant conversation, and Emperor Tianyu gave you a jade pendant and a quasi-emperor weapon for self-defense, which left you speechless…
 The jade pendant contained his incarnation, which would activate when you are in a fatal situation. If there is no life-threatening danger, it will not be triggered even if you are in a precarious situation…
 As for the quasi-emperor weapon, there is no need to say more. Its preciousness is self-evident, enough to greatly enhance your combat power. However, to temper you, Emperor Tianyu also placed many restrictions on the quasi-emperor weapon. For instance, in battles of the same realm, you cannot use the quasi-emperor weapon…
 To utilize the quasi-emperor weapon, it can only be used if another quasi-emperor weapon appears or when facing much stronger old monsters…
 For this point, you have no objections and find it very reasonable. If it could be used at any time, there would indeed be a dependency on the quasi-emperor weapon. Previously, when you owned the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign’s life-bound demonic artifact, the Black Abyss Demon Spear, you were very dependent on it. This was something the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign had pointed out, and you would naturally not make the same mistake again…
 Next, you took your leave. You chose to first master the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture, then go out to seek opportunities or a sufficiently talented disciple to break through to the Great Saint stage…
 In the blink of an eye, twenty years passed. During these twenty years, you successfully mastered the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture, and your combat power increased. As for the Divine Abilities related to time, you had no solution for now and had to settle for second-best, using the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture to deduce part of it during these twenty years…
 Although the Emperor-level Divine Abilities deduced from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture possess a versatile nature, they are undoubtedly weaker than other emperor-level divine abilities, not to mention compared to the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture…
 However, since you currently lack an Emperor’s Scripture related to time, this was a necessary course of action. As long as it can enhance your combat power, it is sufficient…
 Next, you chose to exit your seclusion. After leaving, you heard about the emergence of Lei Wanqian with the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, who directly challenged Shi Yuyan, the second on the Saint King List…
 You found this quite intriguing and chose to go to their duel location. Although you had heard about the great battle between the two in previous memories, you only heard the news subsequently… You had never seen the actual battle for yourself, so you couldn’t miss this…
 Upon arriving, you discovered that many prodigies and exceptional talents from the Upper Realm had gathered here… It was truly a spectacular event. Among them were not only the prodigies on the Saint King List but also powerful individuals from the Saint List and Great Saint List…
 Although the Saint List is undoubtedly much weaker than the Saint King List, it still contains many exceptional talents. Their talents are no less than the anomalies on the Saint King List; they are only lacking in time and accumulation…
 As for the Great Saint List, there’s no need to say more… Compared to the anomalies on the Saint King List, they are a whole major realm higher and much more powerful. While none of the anomalies on the Great Saint List have talents stronger than the top five on the Saint King List, their deeper accumulations and longer cultivation periods make them equally formidable…
 On the path of proving the Dao, the struggle for fate and destiny, who wins and who loses… Everything is uncertain…
 Upon your arrival, you attracted a lot of attention. Many people looked at you with keen eyes, among them were prodigies and many old monstrosities…
 However, they only speculated about your current strength and had no ulterior motives… They didn’t dare have any ill intentions. After all, decades ago, Emperor Tianyu directly stormed into the Nether Demon Sect, fought fiercely with the Nether Emperor, and slaughtered a quasi-emperor of the Nether Demon Sect during the battle… displaying his dominance and strength…
 In the end, in that battle, Emperor Tianyu killed people while fighting the Nether Emperor, shattered a star domain, and withdrew unscathed… Although the Nether Emperor was furious, he could only let it go without fighting to the death with Emperor Tianyu…
 The Nether Emperor possesses the Nether Demon Physique and has reached the Great Perfection dominion, making him an exceptionally powerful figure among emperors. Emperor Tianyu had always been very low-key, giving people the impression of an ordinary emperor… That the battle between the two ended in such a way truly shocked the Upper Realm, redefining Emperor Tianyu’s combat power and the status of the Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 At the same time, it made the cultivators in the Upper Realm realize just how formidable the contemporary emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Emperor Tianyu, was… They also acknowledged how protective he was…
 The Taiyi Emperor Palace’s imperial prince was attacked but didn’t die… If it were any other emperor, they might have sought the Nether Emperor to make him pay but would not have directly gone to war with him… After all, an emperor-level battle has too vast an impact and would disturb the entire Upper Realm…
 Especially now, with the opening of this great golden era, such a massive battle can easily provoke a death struggle between the two great powers… At that time, no one would benefit, and they might even miss the opportunity to become immortal…
 In the eyes of many old monstrosities in the Upper Realm, Emperor Tianyu rushing to the Nether Demon Sect and fighting it out, even killing a quasi-emperor during the battle with the Nether Emperor, was indeed too crazy…
 However, although it was crazy, the effect was potent. Nowadays, most cultivators in the Upper Realm dare not provoke the disciples of the Taiyi Emperor Palace easily. Especially the imperial princes, even if some old monstrosities had thoughts, most of them dared not make a move… They couldn’t bear Emperor Tianyu’s retaliation… No one wanted to see tens of thousands of years of cultivation turn to nothing…
 “So, so many things happened back then… I thought it was just about catching and instantly killing that quasi-emperor…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, slightly startled and quite surprised…
 At the same time, his affection for Emperor Tianyu increased once more…
 After all, to achieve such things for one’s own disciples is not easy…
 “Emperor Tianyu is so powerful, no wonder he told me not to worry about the Heavenly Calculator… If the Heavenly Calculator dared to make a move, he would either be dead or have to flee in utter disgrace…”
 Wang Ping thought of the Heavenly Calculator matter again and couldn’t help but chuckle…
 Previously, he didn’t know who among the emperors was stronger…
 Now, the life simulation has given him some hints…
 Emperor Tianyu and the Nether Emperor are both extremely powerful emperors, and they have few rivals among the existing emperors…
 If back then the one who made a move on the Heavenly Calculator was Emperor Tianyu, whether the Heavenly Calculator could escape would indeed be a question…
 As Wang Ping silently pondered, the simulation continued…
 You didn’t care about the gazes from all sides, you just closed your eyes and rested, waiting for Lei Wanqian of the Great Thunder Immortal Physique and Shi Yuyan, the daughter of Emperor Yuling, to come here for the most exciting battle of the talented youths.
 However, something unexpected happened. Before Lei Wanqian of the Great Thunder Immortal Physique and Shi Yuyan, the daughter of Emperor Yuling, could arrive for their battle, you were challenged by someone first.
 The person who challenged you was the direct disciple of the Nether Emperor and the first demonic child of the Nether Demon Sect. It is rumored that the Nether Demon Child was also a being sealed for many years. Many years ago, he was invincible among those of the same realm and was also regarded as a young emperor with the potential to prove the Dao.
 Now, he has been unsealed in this golden age and has been ranked fifth on the Saint King List by Baixiaosheng, effectively taking Yu Daohong’s previous position.
 Obviously, he is confident that he is not weaker than you, and even thinks himself stronger. Moreover, he is very displeased about his master’s loss of face to your master, Emperor Tianyu, and wants to regain some dignity.
 You, however, were not afraid and gave a cold snort, indicating that if he wanted to fight, you would fight. Seeing this, all sides were intrigued, thinking that this battle would surely be very exciting. After all, this is a battle between the top five of the Saint King List…
 The top ten of the Saint King List are not simple characters, and the top five need no further explanation. However, Gu Xuan, Shi Yuyan, and your existence have always occupied the top three of the Saint King List before these self-sealed anomalies emerged, facing challenges from the subsequent talented youths.
 If you are defeated and your position on the Saint King List is taken, your fortune will surely be partially devoured, and your Daoist heart will be affected, greatly influencing your future.
 Therefore, everyone felt today was immensely bustling. First, Lei Wanqian invited Shi Yuyan for a battle. Now, the Nether Demon Child is challenging you, which is also a fated battle.
 Soon, you both erupted into a terrifying battle. In this fight, the heavens shook and the earth split. You did not think lightly of it. After all, the Nether Demon Child being ranked fifth on the Saint King List by Baixiaosheng must have some exceptional qualities.
 The reality proved that the Nether Demon Child was indeed powerful. Even with your current capabilities, to defeat him would require revealing significant strength. However, you ultimately still kept some secrets, intending to save them for your upcoming battles with Lei Wanqian or Shi Yuyan.
 The secret you were hiding was the ‘Devour Space’, and you fought using only the spacetime divine abilities deduced from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. Many talented youths and old monsters were quite surprised by your use of the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. In particular, the hidden quasi-emperors and emperors felt a sense of nostalgia.
 Dao Emperor Tian has long passed away, and the Dao Palace has also been destroyed. Over the years, few inheritors of the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture have appeared. Seeing it again today stirred mixed emotions. Even emperors eventually fall, and emperor-level forces also face extinction; there are few in the world that last forever.
 Although it is said that to seek an alternative form of longevity, one could self-corrupt and go to the Source of Darkness. But such a method of longevity is not something they want to pursue unless absolutely necessary. Moreover, the Source of Darkness is not exactly safe either.
 Perhaps, only becoming immortal can lead to undying longevity. Unfortunately, the path to immortality is elusive and becoming immortal is extremely difficult!
 While everyone was having mixed feelings, you were in a fierce battle with the Nether Demon Child. In the end, despite the Nether Demon Child being the direct disciple of the Nether Emperor, possessing the Nether Demon Body and terrifying secret techniques, he was still no match for you and was strongly defeated by you.
 In this battle, you relied on your own strength to defeat him head-on, without triggering the purple talent: Infinite Blade, and selectively shut off the golden talent: Multiple Resonance. The purpose of this was to verify how formidable your current combat power truly is.
 The reality proved that your combat power was indeed strong, and the Spacetime Dao was sufficiently annoying. Although the Nether Demon Child had formidable combat strength, he was mostly beaten up by you throughout the battle, rarely able to counterattack.
 It can be said that your performance in combat did not disappoint you. You are confident that even without using the Devour Space, you have some chances of victory against Lei Wanqian.
 Just as you were preparing to suppress the Nether Demon Child strongly and deliver another heavy blow, a terrifying aura appeared, directly rescuing the Nether Demon Child.
 The one who rescued the Nether Demon Child was a quasi-emperor of the Nether Demon Sect. You were disappointed by this but not surprised by the result.
 Honestly, you never had the intention to kill the Nether Demon Child. In such a setting, it is impossible to kill someone like him. Even if a quasi-emperor from the Taiyi Emperor Palace helped block the quasi-emperor of the Nether Demon Sect, one still couldn’t kill the Nether Demon Child.
 The Nether Demon Child surely has quasi-emperor artifacts protecting him. It is even possible that an incarnation of the Nether Emperor is on him. Just as Emperor Tianyu values you highly, the Nether Emperor would certainly value his demonic child disciple who has the potential to prove the Dao.
 Moreover, if you really killed the Nether Demon Child, it would cause a big problem. The Nether Demon Sect would definitely go to war with the Taiyi Emperor Palace, which would result in heavy casualties. Even if the Taiyi Emperor Palace won, the outcome would still be extremely tragic, possibly ending up like the Dao Palace.
 Back then, the Dao Palace ended up in such a dire state because its strong members died in an accident. The Taiyi Emperor Palace has been greatly kind to you, so you do not want it to suffer heavy casualties over such a matter, only for other emperor-level forces to take advantage of the situation.
 While you were lost in thought, the Nether Demon Child also secretly harbored hatred, with a grim expression as he started to make threats against you, claiming that he lost this time but that once he successfully mastered the strongest secret technique of the Nether Demon’s scripture, his power would soar, and he would definitely win back his honor next time.
 You found his mindset peculiar and became interested. Under everyone’s watchful eyes, you once again spoke those long-forgotten words…
 


  
    216 – Subduing Lei Wanqian! Return to the Forbidden Land!
 
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content and was initially very satisfied with his performance. However, when he saw the final line, he felt uneasy.
 “Oh no, let’s not pretend… Do you remember the outcome of pretending in the previous simulation?”
 Wang Ping’s mouth twitched as he silently complained.
 However, no matter how much Wang Ping complained, the text simulation obviously wouldn’t stop.
 【Under the gaze of everyone, you said, ‘An enemy defeated by me will never be considered my opponent. I give you time to catch up, until you can’t even see my shadow.’】
 【Regarding your words, whether it’s the prodigies, the Supremes, the quasi-emperors, or even the Great Emperor, they were all extremely astonished, feeling this remark was overly arrogant. Even your master, Emperor Tianyu, had a strange look in his eyes and couldn’t help but chuckle softly. He sighed, saying wryly, ‘I didn’t realize you were so good at being arrogant.’】
 【When the Nether Demon Child heard these words, he was directly infuriated, glaring at you. It was bad enough that you defeated him, but saying such words to humiliate him, using him as a backdrop for your arrogance, was extremely detestable.】
 【However, although the Nether Demon Child was secretly resentful, like the other prodigies, he silently memorized this extremely arrogant line, intending to revise it and use it for his own face slapping in the future. At the same time, he planned to defeat you after becoming stronger, then throw this line back at you, smacking you in the face.】
 【Next, amidst discussions from all sides, the two main characters who were overshadowed finally appeared. Both the Great Thunder Immortal Lei Wanqian and Shi Yuyan, the daughter of the Rain Emperor, looked at you with subtle gazes.】
 【In response, you only slightly nodded to the two of them, showing no sign of awkwardness.】
 【Soon, under your watchful eyes, the Great Thunder Immortal Physique and Shi Yuyan began to fight. The fierce battle made you look serious. Their combat prowess was stronger than you had imagined.】
 【In your heart, you estimated that if you were to fight Shi Yuyan with all your strength, your chances of winning would be about ninety-five percent. As for Lei Wanqian, if you were to fight him now, your chances of winning were only fifty-fifty. If you could cultivate the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture instead of using the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture as a substitute, your chances of victory against Lei Wanqian would definitely be over eighty to ninety percent.】
 【Of course, this isn’t taking the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade into account. Although Infinity Blade is just a purple talent, at your level, the probability of it triggering is increasingly low. However, in a fierce battle, there can be thousands of collisions every minute. If it triggers just once in ten thousand times, it can give you an advantage.】
 【If you’re lucky and it triggers while using a big move, that would directly determine the outcome. Not to mention, you also have the Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification, which far exceeds the purple rating, the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, which is a bug-level defensive talent, and the currently guaranteed golden talent: Multiple Symphony, which can turn any attack into a double-layered strike.】
 【Overall, if you reveal all your cards, you don’t need to find the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture to easily defeat Lei Wanqian. You even have the confidence to face Gu Xuan from the Eternal Life Gu family.】
 【However, you have always been a cautious player. Although you can do this, it is unnecessary to reveal all your cards for the sake of a ranking on the Saint King List. This is undoubtedly a very foolish thing to do.】
 【Although the battle of the prodigies is also a fight for fortune and path, it is really foolish to reveal all your cards before it comes down to a life and death battle.】
 【As many thoughts flashed through your mind, the battle between Lei Wanqian and Shi Yuyan reached its most intense point. In the end, just like in the previous simulation, Lei Wanqian defeated Shi Yuyan.】
 【However, after Lei Wanqian defeated Shi Yuyan, he focused on you again, wanting to fight you.】
 【In response, you frowned, feeling that Lei Wanqian was really a battle maniac.】
 【Although you feel that fighting Lei Wanqian is meaningless, you now represent the Taiyi Emperor Palace. You cannot avoid the battle, lest you bring disgrace to the Taiyi Emperor Palace and your master, Emperor Tianyu.】
 【Therefore, in front of everyone, you calmly accepted Lei Wanqian’s challenge. However, you stated that you didn’t want to take advantage of him and asked him to recover to his peak state before fighting.】
 【Hearing this, Lei Wanqian laughed heartily, with thunder surging, indicating that you also consumed a lot of energy in your previous battle with the Nether Demon Child, so there was no need to rest; it was fair.】
 【You shook your head, stating that defeating the Nether Demon Child did not take much effort and consumed very little energy, but Lei Wanqian expended a lot and was injured in defeating the strong Shi Yuyan, so it wasn’t fair.】
 【Your words made the Nether Demon Child break his composure again, his face gloomy, filled with killing intent, wishing to tear you apart. As for the other prodigies and old monsters, their gazes became subtle.】
 【Your words were too cutting; they felt that if this continued, the Nether Demon Child’s Dao Heart would become unstable from rage. By then, as long as he did not defeat you, this prodigy who had a chance to evolve into a Great Emperor might be crippled.】
 【Lei Wanqian also laughed and agreed with your reasoning, giving no face to the Nether Demon Child, and then sat down to recover. In response, you also began to restore your strength.】
 【Facing Lei Wanqian, who possesses an Immortal Physique, you would not be careless at all, thinking that your many talents as hidden cards would guarantee your victory over him.】
 【After an hour, under everyone’s watchful eyes, the battle spirit in all of you surged, resulting in the fiercest battle yet. This combat was even more shocking than the previous two fights. The collision of the Great Thunder Immortal Physique and Spacetime Dao Body created astonishing anomalies in this world. Both thunder and spacetime anomalies appeared simultaneously, intertwining and leaving countless practitioners in awe.】
 【The fight between you and Lei Wanqian was incredibly terrifying. Thunder pierced through spacetime, and the laws and Divine Abilities of spacetime distortion dazzled the eyes. Lei Wanqian, with his Great Thunder Immortal Physique and cultivated Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture, possessed unparalleled speed and attack power, incomparable to most.】
 【However, the advantages of his speed and strength couldn’t be fully realized in front of your Spacetime Dao Body. You controlled space and manipulated time with extreme agility. Your combat techniques were exceptionally anomalous and hard to deal with.】
 【This frustrated Lei Wanqian immensely, as he roared and unleashed terrifying Divine Abilities, directly destroying spacetime, launching the broadest and most violent area attacks.】
 【In response, you couldn’t afford to be careless. You no longer wore down Lei Wanqian’s strength and will. With your left hand, you used the most powerful Divine Ability from the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture, and with your right hand, you used the time-related Divine Ability deduced from the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture. Combining them, you unleashed the most anomalous and terrifying power.】
 【This collision was incredibly frightening, causing many prodigies to feel a chill and be shocked by your power. Even Shi Yuyan fell into silence, realizing Lei Wanqian had held back some strength during their battle.】
 【As for the Nether Demon Child, he almost bit through his molars. He didn’t expect that you had hidden so much combat strength when fighting him, treating him as a child to be toyed with and not taking him seriously.】
 【Finally, under everyone’s watchful eyes, your clash with Lei Wanqian ended in a draw, both sides injured. You frowned at this, feeling that without using some trump cards, it would be impossible to defeat Lei Wanqian without drawing significant attention.】
 【However, having fought to this point, you had no intention of retreating. A draw was out of the question, and Lei Wanqian would definitely not accept it either.】
 【As you pondered, Lei Wanqian laughed heartily, expressing his thrill from the fight, then continued to launch fierce attacks at you. In response, you composed yourself, snorted coldly, and chose to use the golden talent: Multiple Symphony’s effect under everyone’s eyes.】
 【In an instant, you triggered a Double Symphony. Your Divine Ability attack split into two, and luckily, you also triggered the effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade, crashing towards Lei Wanqian. The sudden change made Lei Wanqian’s face change drastically. He wanted to withdraw and evade, but it was too late, leaving him no choice but to endure it head-on.】
 【But if he took it head-on, he would surely die. This made Lei Wanqian incredulous, never expecting you to have such powerful trump cards hidden. This caught him completely off guard.】
 【The onlookers, whether prodigies or old monsters, all showed astonishment. They hadn’t expected that you’d have such a change even after using your strongest Divine Ability. Even those cultivating anomaly-style Emperor’s Scriptures couldn’t achieve this.】
 【Moreover, the old monsters didn’t sense any Secret Technique aura on you. This situation was quite strange.】
 【Among these old monsters, only the Emperor and a few quasi-emperors watched you with flickering eyes, pondering deeply. Naturally, they were aware of situations beyond the Upper Realm. Several powerful figures from various forces had forcibly interrogated practitioners who had gone to the Multiverse Amusement Park and learnt about its existence.】
 【Practitioners from forces across the multiverse could obtain strange items and abilities at Multiverse Amusement Park, enabling them to perform such feats. However, those items and abilities beneficial to quasi-emperors and emperors were extremely precious and rare, seldom seen.】
 【At this moment, they deduced that you had probably visited the Multiverse Amusement Park, the place they envied. If not for their inability to enter, they would not fret over the Immortal Dao.】
 “It seems that the simulated Wang Ping’s judgment was correct, and my previous speculation was wrong. Now, I can stand evenly with Lei Wanqian. If I obtain the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, I will completely surpass him.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated contents, smiling. It seemed the Spacetime Dao Body was not inferior to the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, and considering its uniqueness, perhaps even stronger.
 And this was just the Spacetime Dao Body of this realm. If it could evolve into the Spacetime Immortal Physique, how terrifying it would be! The Great Thunder Immortal Physique would probably seem like a child’s plaything in comparison.
 Hmm, it would likely be a pathetic comparison, completely unable to match it.
 “Besides, do the bigwigs in the Upper Realm even know about the Multiverse Amusement Park? I don’t know if this is reasonable or surprising.”
 Wang Ping thought of other contents from the simulation and muttered to himself.
 “But they can’t enter the Multiverse Amusement Park? It seems only those under the command of multiverse forces have the right to go there. Now, why don’t these forces truly absorb some top experts from other worlds?”
 Wang Ping pondered, his mind filled with numerous questions.
 Finally, he gave up thinking and continued to focus on the screen.
 As always, thinking too much was meaningless. When he became strong enough and reached a high enough level, all mysteries would naturally be revealed.
 【While everyone was caught up in their thoughts, Lei Wanqian’s protector moved, effortlessly neutralizing your attack and saving Lei Wanqian. In response, you smiled lightly, having already anticipated this, and paid it no mind.】
 Lei Wanqian looked at you with a complex expression, cupped his hands, and admitted his defeat to you.
 Thus, today’s battle of the prodigies came to a complete end. As for Gu Xuan, you didn’t know where he was or whether he was watching. However, you had absolutely no interest in challenging him like Lei Wanqian did in the last simulation.
 As long as Gu Xuan didn’t cause you trouble or challenge you, you had no interest in fighting him.
 Next, more prodigies got excited and issued various challenges, keeping the atmosphere lively. However, these battles, although exciting, paled in comparison to the fights between you, the Nether Demon Child, Lei Wanqian, and Shi Yuyan.
 After considering this, you decided to leave.
 Just as you were about to depart, you saw an unexpected figure. It was Zhu Huowang. At this moment, although his cultivation was not strong, the strength of his physique had reached a terrifying level, enough to rival some quasi-Saint King List prodigies who were just below the Saint King List.
 In the end, Zhu Huowang forcefully defeated them, shocking everyone and drawing the curiosity of many factions towards this suddenly emerged Zhu Huowang.
 This moved you quite a bit. After all, considering the time, Zhu Huowang had grown from a useless person to a prodigy capable of rivalling quasi-Saint King List prodigies in less than 170 years. Normally, even for a lesser-ranked Saint King List prodigy, it would be incredibly difficult to achieve this in such a short time through ordinary cultivation.
 However, Zhu Huowang had accomplished this, which was truly astounding. This made you marvel at how powerful the Essence-Devouring Pearl was.
 While marveling, you also felt that Zhu Huowang’s actions were somewhat irrational. After all, his eagerness to challenge the prodigies and gain fame would certainly attract investigations into his background.
 If it were discovered that he was a nobody more than a century ago and suddenly became this powerful, people would surely covet him and suspect he had obtained a tremendous fortune.
 Even now, Wang Ping was somewhat doubtful, wondering if quasi-emperors and emperors had already noticed that Zhu Huowang possessed the Essence-Devouring Pearl. Although the innate concealment ability of the Emperor’s Weapon should be very strong, it would still be challenging to hide it from those old monsters, given their strength and numerous methods.
 Thinking about this made you increasingly feel that Zhu Huowang was too reckless. At the same time, you began to worry about this youngster. Although in this life, he had nothing to do with you, and you had forgotten to visit the Zhu family to take him as a disciple, he was, after all, your acknowledged disciple in the last simulation. If anything happened to him, you would find it hard to bear.
 With this thought, you directly flashed to Zhu Huowang’s side and enthusiastically struck up a conversation with him. This surprised everyone because they couldn’t understand why you were treating Zhu Huowang so warmly.
 After all, although Zhu Huowang was impressive, being a rare pure body cultivator, he shouldn’t catch your eye. He was on a completely different level.
 Zhu Huowang was also quite astonished but politely engaged in conversation with you. As you became acquainted, you directly invited Zhu Huowang to visit the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This surprised everyone even more. Zhu Huowang was similarly stunned, hesitating about whether to accept your invitation to Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Just as Zhu Huowang was hesitating, more prodigies stepped forward to invite Zhu Huowang, including Lei Wanqian, Shi Yuyan, and the Nether Demon Child.
 This left Zhu Huowang astonished, as he hadn’t expected so many prodigies to invite him. Only you were keenly aware that the old monsters behind these prodigies had likely already discovered something and learned Zhu Huowang’s secret.
 If that’s the case, then trouble was brewing. The Essence-Devouring Pearl was so precious that even an emperor would be tempted by it because it was a sacred object for body cultivation. If these people took Zhu Huowang away, one could only imagine how tragic his end would be.
 While you believed Zhu Huowang was a child of destiny, a child of destiny was not invincible. Facing so many important figures, you didn’t think Zhu Huowang could remain unscathed.
 Of course, it was also possible that these old monsters sincerely wanted to cultivate Zhu Huowang and weren’t after the Essence-Devouring Pearl inside him.
 While you were lost in thought, Zhu Huowang hesitated but eventually made a choice. He cupped his hands towards everyone and expressed his wish to first visit Taiyi Emperor Palace and visit the other prodigies another day.
 Seeing Zhu Huowang speak this way, you thought this kid was relatively smart and felt a little relieved, but you didn’t relax too much. After all, Zhu Huowang’s intentions didn’t matter much; what did matter was the attitude of those old monsters, especially the emperors.
 However, you were also quite puzzled since in the last simulation, you hadn’t heard of Zhu Huowang challenging anyone and thus exposing himself. Perhaps it was because your two battles had sparked a prodigy battle frenzy, which made Zhu Huowang eager to test his strength.
 Indeed, your assumption was correct. Zhu Huowang initially had no intention of acting. However, influenced by the atmosphere, he ultimately chose to step in and challenge various prodigies to test his current strength and also to make as many friends as possible.
 At this moment, after Zhu Huowang spoke, many people’s expressions changed, especially the Nether Demon Child, whose gaze turned cold. He snorted, saying that today wasn’t a day where you could go wherever you wanted… If you wanted to leave, you could, as long as you handed over the Essence-Devouring Pearl…
 Upon hearing this, Zhu Huowang’s expression changed dramatically. He hadn’t expected anyone to discover the Essence-Devouring Pearl in his body. After all, he had previously communicated face-to-face with a quasi-emperor who hadn’t discovered its existence.
 【The Essence-Devouring Pearl, with its inherent concealment effect, in his eyes, was undetectable by anyone. Now, exposed under the gaze of all sides, he was truly in danger.】
 【As Zhu Huowang panicked and the Nether Demon Child sneered, the eyes of the other great prodigies flashed and they also stared intensely at you and Zhu Huowang.】
 【Shortly after, the voice of Emperor Tianyu appeared in your mind. The Essence-Devouring Pearl is a great opportunity; even an emperor would be tempted. However, Supremes and above will not make a move. Whether you obtain it or not will depend on your skill. If you face danger, abandon it immediately.】
 【Listening to your master’s words, Emperor Tianyu, you breathed a slight sigh of relief. If the appearance of the Essence-Devouring Pearl had triggered a chaotic battle among Supremes, quasi-emperors, or even emperors, it would have been too terrifying. You doubted that the Central Immortal Continent could withstand such a conflict.】
 【Clearly, while a single Essence-Devouring Pearl is precious, it is not enough to make an emperor abandon their dignity to personally seize it, nor would it provoke a terrifying emperor-level war.】
 【Perhaps, only if the Essence-Devouring Pearl, Soul-Devouring Pearl, and Mana Devouring Pearl appeared together, might even an emperor go mad over them. After all, at the emperor level, there are very few items that can significantly enhance their combat power. An Immortal Artifact, which can greatly increase an emperor’s strength, is definitely something they would all covet.】
 【As your thoughts surged, numerous prodigies subtly surrounded you and Zhu Huowang. Even those powerful beings on the Great Saint List had flickering eyes and were itching to make a move.】
 【Seeing this, you sighed inwardly, knowing that it was impossible for you to protect Zhu Huowang from their hands. Although, under similar circumstances, you wouldn’t be afraid to face even the mysterious Gu Xuan, you can’t compete against these prodigies or ancient monsters far stronger than yourself.】
 【Not to mention, you are not just facing one person, but a group of them.】
 【At this moment, the Nether Demon Child spoke again, telling you to get lost. If you continued to monopolize the pearl, he would kill you too.】
 【Looking at the Nether Demon Child, you snorted coldly. This defeated opponent dares to be arrogant? If you fought again, you could defeat him single-handedly.】
 【These words made the Nether Demon Child’s lungs explode with anger. His face turned crimson, but he couldn’t retort. In the end, he angrily instructed his protector to attack you and Zhu Huowang.】
 【Seeing this, your protector also made a move, blocking the Nether Demon Child’s protector.】
 “This silly disciple, how can he be so oblivious… Does he really think all cultivators are like me, his master, and wouldn’t seize such a great opportunity right in front of them…”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the text simulation, also somewhat doubting if Zhu Huowang was indeed the child of destiny. If he was the child of destiny, why would he fall into such a deadly situation? Without Wang Ping, Zhu Huowang would surely die. Even with him here, it was challenging for Zhu Huowang to survive. Well, Ye Chen had also died many times in the Lower Realm… Alright, that’s fine then.
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued to stare at the screen, thinking that Zhu Huowang was likely doomed this time. In front of so many big shots, the golden talent: Teleportation would be useless… even Emperor Tianyu couldn’t protect him.
 【At the same time, you grabbed Zhu Huowang’s arm and performed a spatial shift, fleeing into the distance.】
 【Seeing himself trapped and seemingly implicating you, Zhu Huowang knew he had made a big mistake. He smiled bitterly, feeling very unwilling and deeply guilty, apologizing and thanking you.】
 【In response, you didn’t say much, only focusing on escaping for your lives. After all, the beings on the Great Saint List are not ones you can contend with. Especially those half-step Supremes; to kill you, just one casual palm strike would suffice.】
 【However, you do have an advantage. Your Spacetime Dao excels in escape; even half-step Supremes might not easily catch you in a short time.】
 【Therefore, you just need to flee for your life, escape this region, and you’ll have a chance to survive with Zhu Huowang. After all, the further you get, the longer it will take the quasi-emperors to react, giving you a chance to use the golden talent: Teleportation to get Zhu Huowang out of danger.】
 【Although, if you directly abandoned Zhu Huowang, you would definitely be safe. Others would choose to fight over the Essence-Devouring Pearl instead of chasing you. However, since there is a chance to survive, you don’t want to abandon one of the disciples you recognize.】
 【Soon, countless powerful beings began crazily chasing you. None of them wanted to miss this great opportunity. Essence-Devouring Pearl, if obtained, is highly likely to elevate their power to the quasi-emperor level… For most cultivators, it’s an enormous chance, an enormous fortune.】
 【If not for the agreement of the emperors that Supremes were not allowed to intervene, even the Supremes would have joined the fight to seize it!】
 You, along with Zhu Huowang, desperately fled while being relentlessly pursued by numerous cultivators who unleashed their Divine Abilities in attack. In response, you could only evade as much as possible. However, the sheer difference in cultivation levels and the overwhelming numbers made it impossible to wholly evade the assaults and thus escape the pursuit, despite your mastery over the Spacetime Dao…
 As a result, you still found yourself in peril. Seeing this, Zhu Huowang gritted his teeth and directly unleashed the power of the Essence-Devouring Pearl. Though with his current physical cultivation level, it was impossible to fully unleash the Essence-Devouring Pearl’s might, at best, he could only harness a portion of its power.
 Moreover, once the power of this natural Emperor’s Weapon was utilized, there would be a significant price to pay. However, in the current situation, there was no other choice.
 As Zhu Huowang activated the power of the Essence-Devouring Pearl, the combined assault of the cultivators was blocked, and some of that energy was even converted into life force stored within the pearl.
 You were quite surprised by this. The Essence-Devouring Pearl, indeed a natural Emperor’s Weapon, exhibited terrifying capabilities. Not only were you astonished, but even the emperor was moved. Witnessing this, the other cultivators grew even more fanatical. Possessing this natural Emperor’s Weapon would be of immense utility and brought great fortune.
 At that moment, you realized that you couldn’t drag this out any longer; Zhu Huowang wouldn’t last much longer. Moreover, using the power of the Essence-Devouring Pearl had already broken some unspoken rules.
 Though with his current weak cultivation level, the power of the Essence-Devouring Pearl couldn’t match that of a Supreme, breaking the rules was still breaking the rules. Others could seize this opportunity to use Supreme Artifacts and quasi-emperor weapons against him.
 Therefore, without hesitation, you used your golden talent: Teleportation ability to evacuate Zhu Huowang and yourself. Your action left many old monsters astonished.
 Some old monsters wanted to intervene, but with a cold snort from Emperor Tianyu, they had to refrain, not daring to break the rules.
 However, they weren’t overly concerned. No matter how far you fled, as long as you didn’t return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they would find you. At that time, you still wouldn’t be able to keep the Essence-Devouring Pearl to yourself.
 “Escaped, did they? Master is indeed reliable…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, quite surprised, with a smile on his face.
 Indeed, having an emperor as a master gives peace of mind.
 Even in such a situation, he could hold the ground.
 Although not entirely, to protect Zhu Huowang would ultimately depend on his own skills. As long as he could prevent those old monsters from taking action, he could use his golden talent: Teleportation to escape with people.
 This, in a sense, was exploiting the loophole in the rules.
 Who would have thought that a half-step Great Saint would have such a powerful teleportation method, only quasi-emperors could intercept…
 While Wang Ping was brainstorming, the simulation continued.
 After teleporting, you discovered that you and Zhu Huowang had been transported to a familiar place. This place brought you silence and extreme frustration.
 Because this place was precisely where the anomalous Yellow River was located. Although you didn’t currently see the anomalous blood-yellow long river, the graveyard environment in front of you was different from what you saw in the previous simulation. However, you could feel the anomalous aura very clearly, knowing where you had arrived…
 At this moment, you felt somewhat melancholic, unsure of what to do. If you wandered around, you might encounter the anomalous blood-yellow long river again, which would certainly lead to certain death…
 But staying put wasn’t safe either. Not to mention, even if the cooldown for golden talent: Teleportation was over, you couldn’t use it to escape…
 Feeling very frustrated in your heart, Zhu Huowang also wore a look of astonishment, unsure of what method you used to escape the pursuit.
 He was extremely excited, pale-faced, and while withdrawing the Essence-Devouring Pearl, he cupped his hands in gratitude to you, expressing that he owed you his life and would repay you a hundredfold in the future.
 Upon hearing this, you sighed, indicating that there would be no need to repay in the future… you might both be dead soon.
 Hearing this, Zhu Huowang was completely bewildered, not understanding why you would say such a thing. Having escaped the pursuit of so many strong opponents and possessing a natural Emperor’s Weapon, unless attacked by a Supreme, survival odds should be high…
 Especially since Zhu Huowang knew well that as the first emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and Emperor Tianyu’s direct disciple, you undoubtedly have life-saving means bestowed by Emperor Tianyu. Even if attacked by a Supreme, survival was likely, and even counter-killing the Supreme was not impossible.
 Witnessing Zhu Huowang’s confusion, you revealed the harsh truth…
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 【Listening to your description, Zhu Huowang’s face stiffened, showing an expression of disbelief. Are you kidding? In a place where even Supremes and quasi-emperors might fall, how could the two of them, mere shrimp, possibly survive and get out.】
 【For a moment, Zhu Huowang felt very gloomy, thinking that your teleportation ability was ultimately too bothersome. It would be better if some great emperor just captured him back.】
 【However, Zhu Huowang quickly calmed down, stating that they might not necessarily have been teleported to the place you mentioned and that it could just be a similar place. Moreover, although some rumors were frightening, they might not be true.】
 【Seeing that Zhu Huowang still harbored a sliver of hope, you sighed without saying anything more, just pondering what to do next. Staying still, certainly, was not an option. If you could find a place similar to where you once picked the sacred elixirs, there might still be a glimmer of hope.】
 【This place was not a land of certain death; there were still safe places. The problem was that you did not know where these safe places were, nor could you determine if these safe places were absolutely safe.】
 【While you were thinking, Zhu Huowang once again looked at you with hopeful eyes, suggesting that you could continue using that teleportation ability to escape from here.】
 【You cast a glance at Zhu Huowang, indicating that your Teleportation Divine Ability can only be used once a year and it cannot be used here. Upon hearing this, Zhu Huowang’s expression stiffened again, looking at you with some resentment.】
 “To actually end up in this ghostly place again is really life-threatening… It seems like this Life Simulation will end here… I just don’t know if I can uncover the secrets of this place next.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he looked at the content simulated by the words, thinking to himself.
 Although it was said that the simulation showed Wang Ping still carrying an incarnation of Emperor Tianyu, which would be activated in a life-or-death situation to save his life.
 However, in a place as anomalous as this, it was really a question whether the Emperor’s incarnation could keep him safe.
 Although the emperor was powerful, he was not invincible.
 In the Ten Great Universes of this Upper Realm, there were still some anomalous forbidden lands where even emperors must halt.
 These forbidden lands, as far as discovered, amounted to ten in total, known as the Ten Forbidden Lands, or Ten Deadly Grounds.
 If one forcibly stepped into them, even an emperor would be at risk of falling.
 This aspect, Wang Ping had seen clearly from the records in the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 These anomalous forbidden lands, their formation was unknown, and it was not known if they were related to the heavens, but they existed there. As long as you did not provoke them, they seemed not to harm the Upper Realm.
 But if a cultivator stepped into them, these forbidden lands would reveal their fangs, letting the cultivator know what a deadly ground and what great terror was.
 Of course, these forbidden lands were not just pure death zones; there were some examples to the contrary.
 For instance, some cultivators, after stepping into a forbidden land, did not die but instead gained great benefits, soaring from an ordinary cultivator or average genius to a quasi-emperor, or even surpassing many geniuses of their era to prove the Way of the Emperor.
 Therefore, in the Upper Realm, there existed some strange customs.
 Namely, some elderly monsters on the brink of death would choose a forbidden land that even emperors feared to break into, hoping to gain fortunes from within, defying the heavens to extend their life, or even proving the Way of the Emperor.
 Besides this, there were also some ambitious yet talentless individuals who knew they were doomed to stagnate in a certain realm on their own. Their whole life could only remain at the lower or middle level of the Upper Realm’s cultivation world, so they chose to risk it all.
 Unfortunately, those who came out alive from the Ten Forbidden Lands with heaven-defying fortunes recorded in the Upper Realm were always just a handful of examples, recorded in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, fewer than a hundred.
 In the Upper Realm, in this era spans tens of millions of years of history, at least trillions of cultivators have stepped into them, and only fewer than a hundred have survived. This ratio is enough to make one’s blood run cold.
 “And this place in front of us, there are no records about it in the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s texts. Perhaps it is an undiscovered forbidden land, comparable in danger to the Ten Forbidden Lands… Or maybe the emperors know about this place but have not recorded it, thus it has remained unknown to the outside world.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, thinking silently.
 If it was the latter, it would be much more terrifying.
 While Wang Ping was lost in thought, the text simulation continued.
 【Regarding Zhu Huowang’s resentment, you coughed lightly, suggesting not to worry too much. You were just trying to scare him earlier. Although it’s very dangerous here, it isn’t a place of certain death.】
 Hearing your words, Zhu Huowang sighed in relief and said with a bitter smile, “Brother Wang, don’t joke around at a time like this…”
 You smiled and said that this wasn’t a place of certain death, but the probability of dying was ninety-nine percent and warned him not to be careless, to be prepared to use the Natural Emperor’s Weapon: Essence Devouring Pearl to fight against strong enemies…
 Listening to you, Zhu Huowang felt even more resentful, thinking you were just too pitiful… Damn it, saying such things is almost worse than saying it’s a place of certain death… Ninety-nine percent? What’s the difference?
 After that, you didn’t continue to kid around with Zhu Huowang and directly pulled out two dice, throwing them into the sky. Seeing this, Zhu Huowang was very confused, not knowing what you were doing.
 Before the dice landed, you chuckled and said, “I’m deciding which way is safer…”
 Upon hearing this, Zhu Huowang’s eyes lit up with joy, asking if you could calculate the Heavenly Will… If so, then their chances of survival would be much greater…
 You smiled, and after the dice landed, said you couldn’t calculate the Heavenly Will, you were just purely testing your luck… One, two, three means east, four, five, six means west, seven, eight, nine means north, ten, eleven, twelve means south…
 Upon hearing your explanation, Zhu Huowang’s face stiffened, his eyes darkened, and he almost choked…
 Damn it, in such a dangerous place, you use this kind of method to determine the path… Could you be any more pitiful?… For a moment, all of Zhu Huowang’s admiration for you shattered completely…
 Originally, after witnessing the previous battle, his impression of you was that of the number one prodigy of the younger generation in the Upper Realm, full of grandeur… Even the legendary first place in the Saint King List, Gu Xuan of the Eternal Life Gu family, couldn’t compare to you… Moreover, you were a righteous man whom he admired greatly…
 But now, he only felt you were a reckless and sly maniac… Teaming up with you was potentially a death sentence, no amount of lives would be enough…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, feeling rather dissatisfied, muttering, “What does it mean to say I’m a reckless and sly maniac, and that following me into dungeons isn’t enough even with ten lives… Am I really that pitiful?”
 “Everyone who follows me into dungeons ends up with great rewards, becoming winners in life. Great… next time I simulate taking Zhu Huowang as a disciple, I’ll have to train him hard, using the title of Master.”
 Wang Ping snorted shamelessly, without any intention of self-reflection.
 You had no idea that Zhu Huowang was secretly criticizing you… After the dice landed, you determined your direction and decided to head west…
 Regarding the decision to go west, Zhu Huowang was very anxious, thinking you should change direction… After all, west literally means ‘going west’, which sounded too inauspicious…
 In response, you patted Zhu Huowang’s shoulder, telling him not to be so superstitious and to trust your luck… This left Zhu Huowang speechless once again…
 You smiled without saying much more… In reality, you had a suspicion in your heart that no matter which direction you went, you might inexplicably head towards the blood-yellow river…
 If that was the case, this time would surely lead to death. However, gaining some intel would still be good. Last time, you were lured into the blood-yellow river. This time, you could attempt an experiment…
 Next, you indicated that the monsters here were quite dangerous and told Zhu Huowang to block his perception and close his eyes, just following you… To this, Zhu Huowang was very hesitant but ultimately chose to trust you…
 Of course, he didn’t fully trust you, still remaining cautious, ready to run and use the Natural Emperor’s Weapon: Essence Devouring Pearl at any time…
 Next, you started moving, walking aimlessly while also making markings… According to your calculations, you would return to the original place…
 However, what happened next made you sigh. You did not return to the original place but instead came to an unfamiliar area. This verified some of your suspicions—directions here were indeed chaotic, and no matter which way you went, it was the same. It was even more dangerous than the forbidden land of Great Origin…
 But you had no other choice and continued moving forward… Half an hour later, you saw a blood-yellow river from afar, sending shivers through your body, quickly looking away…
 For you, the worst situation emerged, all your predictions turned out true… In this anomalous place, no matter where you go, you end up at the blood-yellow river. Perhaps that’s why there were so many skeletons in the river, even Supreme and quasi-emperors had fallen in…
 A chilling sensation spread through Zhu Huowang, making him open his eyes. Soon, he saw the blood-yellow river ahead, standing there in a daze, feeling increasingly cold… He tremulously asked if that was the anomalous river you mentioned where even quasi-emperors would fall…
 You nodded… Then, remembering something, you hurriedly urged Zhu Huowang not to stare at the blood-yellow river for too long…
 However, your warning came too late… Zhu Huowang, with his somewhat simple mind, had already been bewitched by the blood-yellow river, his eyes vacant, heading towards it…
 Seeing this, your expression changed drastically, using the Spacetime Divine Ability to try to stop Zhu Huowang… However, your Spacetime Divine Ability was ineffective, unable to stop Zhu Huowang…
 This situation made you even more fearful. You could only forcibly grab Zhu Huowang, hoping he wouldn’t step into the blood-yellow river… But all efforts were in vain—no matter what you tried, you couldn’t stop him, as if an invisible force was controlling everything…
 Ultimately, Zhu Huowang still stepped into the blood-yellow river. The moment he stepped in, the flesh and bones of his lower body instantly disappeared. Even so, Zhu Huowang still felt nothing…
 As for the Essence Devouring Pearl, the Natural Emperor’s Weapon within Zhu Huowang, it was clearly alarmed and burst out with terrifying power, attempting to protect Zhu Huowang and carry him back to the shore…
 But all of this was in vain. Even with the power to devour everything and transform it into essence, the Essence Devouring Pearl couldn’t devour the waters of the blood-yellow river. Its burst of power was instead corroded…
 Seeing this, the Essence Devouring Pearl could only abandon Zhu Huowang, its recognized host, escaping from his body and rushing towards the distance…
 However, a horrifying scene occurred. Even an Emperor’s Weapon seemed to be within the hunting scope of this blood-yellow river. Countless black mists appeared, like a hundred ghosts moving at night, pouncing towards the fleeing Essence Devouring Pearl, forcibly grabbing it and dragging it back into the blood-yellow river…
 As the Essence Devouring Pearl was grabbed and fell into the blood-yellow river, Zhu Huowang had already turned into one of the river’s dry bones. Although the Natural Emperor’s Weapon, the Essence Devouring Pearl, wasn’t completely corroded and was still struggling violently, it was clearly all in vain and would eventually fade into nothingness…
 It seems that as long as it has gained intelligence and possesses life, everything in this blood-yellow river faces only one outcome: death…
 Seeing this, you feel a chill throughout your body, instinctively wanting to stay away from here…
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text, his expression constantly changing…
 ‘Absurd. This blood-yellow river is too absurd, even a Natural Emperor’s Weapon can’t escape and will be destroyed…’
 ‘I just wonder if Emperor Tianyu can escape with the simulated Wang Ping… the possibility is very small. However, with the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu here, he should be able to know some secrets of this blood-yellow river…’
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen…
 Just then, you feel a summons and become dazed, starting to walk towards the blood-yellow river, stepping into it…
 The instant you step in, the power of death assaults you, and the quasi-emperor weapon is activated, trying to protect you, but it quickly decays. Then, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu is also activated…
 Terrifying emperor might erupts, stirring monstrous waves in the blood-yellow river. The incarnation of Emperor Tianyu successfully keeps you alive…
 However, the expression on the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu is extremely grave, not expecting that you would come to such a ghostly place…
 Next, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu injects a power into your body, bringing you out of that strange state…
 After you wake up, your heart is filled with extreme fear. Although you had already thought that you couldn’t escape, being silently caught was still utterly indefensible…
 You then look at the stern-faced incarnation of Emperor Tianyu and ask if he, as your master, can take you away from here…
 Hearing this, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu remains silent, shaking his head to indicate that even he can’t escape once he falls into this river… perhaps only his true self coming would give the slightest hope of finding a way out…
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation, you can’t help but gasp. What kind of ghostly place is this, that even an emperor coming here would only have a slight hope of finding a way out. You have to remember, this is Emperor Tianyu, who is extremely powerful even among emperors…
 Compared to this, if an ordinary emperor came, it’s likely they wouldn’t even have the slightest hope and would completely perish…
 At this time, Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation taps your head, helplessly asking why you came to such a place, and whether your teleport Secret Technique can’t even control the destination…
 Feeling very embarrassed, you don’t know how to answer. The golden talent: Teleportation is indeed very peculiar. It seems to be able to ignore everything when deciding where to teleport, and it can even enter places where spatial movement is impossible. However, once teleported here, it can’t teleport away…
 With a sigh, Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation expresses that he can’t hold on for long and can only do his best to shield you from the power of this blood-yellow river. Whether you can find a way out depends entirely on yourself…
 Smiling bitterly, you know that the chances of survival are slim, so you don’t hurry to escape. Instead, you take this opportunity to ask what exactly is this blood-yellow river and where this place is…
 After a moment of silence, Emperor Tianyu utters a sentence that makes you shudder…
 The sentence is: ‘Realm of Life and Death, River of Forgetfulness, Bridge of Helplessness, the end of all life, and the beginning of all life…’
 Waves of shock surge in your heart. You didn’t expect that this world also has the concept of the River of Forgetfulness and the Bridge of Helplessness… does this mean that this world also has an underworld and heavenly court…
 While you are in shock, Emperor Tianyu continues to explain… The Realm of Life and Death is the boundary between life and death, once you step into the land of death, you will be entangled by death and die soon after. However, powerful cultivators can rely on their strength to resist the power of death and preserve their lives…
 But the land of death is just the beginning. No matter what level of cultivation, once you step into the land of death, leaving is extremely difficult, and you are very likely to end up at the River of Forgetfulness due to distorted space…
 Once you arrive here, even Supremes and quasi-emperors will lose consciousness, step into the river, and turn into skeletal wraiths, drifting in the river. To find a way out of here, you can only find the Bridge of Despair.
 Only by finding the legendary Bridge of Despair can one avoid falling into the River of Oblivion. However, once on the Bridge of Despair, you will gradually lose your memories and undergo reincarnation.
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s explanation, you are secretly alarmed and ask whether this place is naturally formed or created by someone. The incarnation of Emperor Tianyu remains silent, stating that no one knows how this place came into being, but he does not believe that it was created by a practitioner from the Upper Realm.
 Such an anomalous place, even an emperor or the legendary immortals, could not create it, right? Perhaps only those beings from the heavens who surpass immortals could possibly create such an anomalous place.
 You frown, your mind filled with countless thoughts, unable to stay calm.
 While you are thinking, the River of Oblivion becomes turbulent again, with terrifying waves of blood-yellow water crashing towards you. Countless evil spirits also rush towards you.
 At this, Emperor Tianyu’s face changes, and he unleashes a terrifying power to block it, while attempting to use his power to send you away from here.
 At this moment, you suddenly see something amidst the waves stirred up by the River of Oblivion. It is a fragment of a map. The fragment of the map swept up by the waves resonates with your fragment of the map.
 This astonishes you greatly, and then you are exceedingly delighted. You never expected to see another fragment of the map here. This undoubtedly is the second fragment of the map marking the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.
 As long as you obtain this fragment and then find the third fragment, you can know the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture! By then, your combat power will surge significantly. Even if Gu Xuan from the Eternal Life Gu family has cultivated the Immortal Scripture as you suspect and possesses extraordinary combat power, you will not fear him.
 Reading the simulation’s text, Wang Ping is also exceedingly delighted, but as an observer, he felt no sense of crisis, rather a sense of being manipulated.
 “Damn! There’s a fragment of the map in the River of Oblivion. It is likely brought in by some unlucky practitioner who ventured into the dead zone. If not, how could this fragment be in such a place?
 In other words, if I hadn’t come to this place again through the golden talent: Teleportation and luckily arrived at the River of Oblivion where the fragment is, I probably wouldn’t have found this second fragment in my entire life. Obtaining the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture would be impossible as well.
 No, in this situation, it should be said that without the Life Simulator, even if I knew where the second fragment was, I wouldn’t have been able to risk coming here. In essence, it would have been forever impossible to cultivate the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.
 Wang Ping was frantically ranting inwardly, feeling a myriad of emotions.
 However, he ultimately had the Life Simulator. As long as he had Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation retrieve the fragment of the map from the River of Oblivion, let him remember the content of the map, or get it through rewards, then he would be relieved.
 Once he gets the second fragment of the map, he believes that he can soon obtain the third fragment as well.
 With one fragment, perhaps a diviner couldn’t calculate the location, but with two fragments, even if the diviner isn’t skilled, he could figure it out.
 And a diviner who could become an important figure in the Immortal Palace could not possibly be unskilled.
 “Although I am surely dead this time, in the next simulation, the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture will be mine.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glinted with expectation.
 While he was thinking, the simulation continued without much suspense.
 Next, you anxiously indicate that there is a fragment of the map marking the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture within the Bridge of Despair, hoping the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu can retrieve it.
 Listening to your words, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu also notices the fragment of the map marking the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, quite surprised. At the same time, he feels somewhat helpless. At this moment, not only do you not grab the last chance to escape, but you are also still thinking about this fragment. Your courage is too great; you are practically seeking fortune at the expense of your life.
 However, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu does not say much, choosing to grab the fragment of the map marking the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and toss it to you.
 Then, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu waves his hand again, directly throwing you out of the River of Oblivion, shooting you towards the distance.
 You are enveloped in a light film; the speed is so terrifying that, even with your current dynamic eyesight, you cannot see the outside world clearly. However, you do not care. Instead, you take out the fragment of the map, frantically scanning its contents, trying to memorize it.
 After all, you are not sure whether after this simulation ends, you can refresh and get this reward. If you cannot, then it is truly over; wanting to come here again and take the fragment is undoubtedly a very difficult task.
 Soon, you remember all the contents on the fragment of the map and then put it away. At this moment, the light film disappears, and your figure appears in a graveyard.
 This place is not much different from where you had come before, but it is indeed a different location. You do not know how long the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu can hold on, so you choose to escape into the distance, preventing the evil spirits from the River of Oblivion from catching you and dragging you back into the River of Oblivion.
 However, before you could take a few steps, the tombstones collectively shattered, and numerous skeletons crawled out from the ground, their eye sockets flickering with ghostly flames, staring intently at you.
 Then, they all launched an attack at you.
 This made your expression extremely grave. Without intending to engage in direct combat with these skeletons, you used your spacetime divine abilities to dodge, quickly escaping from there.
 Although these skeletal monsters were incredibly strong, powerful enough to even bring a Great Saint to their demise, you possessed the Spacetime Dao Body and had cultivated the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture. In terms of escaping for your life, you dared to claim second place, with no one daring to claim first.
 Hence, you successfully fled this area. Of course, this is also because the dangers in this dead zone are far less severe than those around the Forget River. If the skeletons and vengeful spirits from the Forget River were to emerge, even a quasi-emperor would perish. After all, the Essence-Devouring Pearl had previously been dragged back into the river.
 You fled desperately, hoping to find the Realm of Life and a sliver of survival.
 In the blink of an eye, a quarter of an hour had passed. You noticed the commotion near the Forget River was decreasing, and the scattered emperor’s aura was rapidly weakening. This made you realize that even the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu had probably failed to escape the Forget River and would completely disappear.
 This made you even more terrified, prompting you to burn your source, increasing your fleeing speed. Although you didn’t know where you were headed or if you would end up back at the Forget River, this was the only choice you had.
 At this moment, perhaps due to the rare activation of the Purple Talent: Fortune’s Bounty, you saw a light ahead, spotting a world full of vitality.
 This delighted you because you were fortunate enough to see the Realm of Life, so you hastened your pace towards it.
 Just as you rushed in, countless black mists surged towards you. This made your scalp tingle, and you continued to accelerate.
 Finally, seizing the opportunity at the brink of life and death, you dashed into the vibrant world. As you entered, the black mist and river water paused before retreating.
 Witnessing this scene, you finally breathed a sigh of relief, feeling extremely fortunate that your luck had been so good.
 Then, you noticed another astonishing sight. You saw that your injuries and the burned source were automatically healing, with a terrifying life force pouring into your body.
 The Realm of Life, a world teeming with vitality, made you somewhat understand its characteristics. This was a world opposite to the land of the dead, a world brimming with terrifying life force.
 Here, the life force was far more abundant than in the places where you previously broke through during your simulations. Perhaps, like the dead zones, where the death aura’s intensity varies in different areas, the same could be true for the Realm of Life, with varying degrees of life aura intensity in different regions.
 Various thoughts flashed through your mind as you looked around, witnessing a shocking scene—this area was filled with countless sacred elixirs.
 You even saw beings surpassing the level of sacred elixirs—exceptionally rare and invaluable treasures beneficial even to Supreme beings.
 This made you ecstatic. The Realm of Death was filled with death and despair. The Realm of Life brimming with vitality and hope. Perhaps this Realm of Life was an unparalleled treasure land, a place with countless extraordinary opportunities.
 If you stayed here, you might be able to cultivate in seclusion directly to Supreme or even quasi-emperor status. At that time, you could venture out once more to see if you could escape this realm between life and death.
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content, overjoyed.
 ‘Whoa, is it really this awesome? There are even treasures useful to Supremes. In that case, there might be treasures here useful to quasi-emperors too.’
 ‘Wait, there’s something fishy about this. If the Realm of Life is so great, why wouldn’t the emperor come here?’
 However, Wang Ping quickly calmed down, a sense of foreboding rising in his heart.
 As it turned out, his premonition was correct.
 While you were overjoyed, you didn’t notice vines wrapping around you, your feet sprouting roots that burrowed into the ground.
 When you tried to take a step, you realized this, your expression changing drastically. You found yourself unable to move, your source merging with the land.
 You quickly transformed into a treasure elixir, your face filled with shock and your scalp tingling. You seemed to understand why there were so many sacred elixirs in this place.
 Every treasure elixir here seemed to be a transformed powerful being, assimilated into elixirs! And you had met the same fate.
 In the end, you struggled frantically but found it useless, sighing as you gave up resistance, fully transforming into a swaying sacred elixir embodying the laws of spacetime.
 Due to your strange state, this simulation ends here.
 


  
    218 – Creating a Miracle! The End of the Immortal Cultivation World!
 
 With the end of the textual simulation, Wang Ping’s mind was filled with numerous scenes and cultivation insights. Finally, his figure appeared in the Realm of Life, seeing the Mystic Ice Mirror he had transformed into and the many sacred elixirs swaying in the wind, his face solemn.
 In the end, Wang Ping sighed deeply and murmured: ‘Alright, my intuition was indeed right, something really happened. This wretched place, whether it’s the Realm of Life or the Realm of Death, is too dangerous… It’s truly a deadly land.’
 ‘However, this time being able to obtain the second piece of the fragments and learning some secrets here is not bad either, and it can serve as preparation for future opportunities.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he continued his inner thoughts.
 In Wang Ping’s opinion, although this place was extremely dangerous, it undoubtedly harbored great secrets.
 Since ancient times, blessings and disasters have always been intertwined. If he could unravel the secrets here and gain the greatest opportunity within, it would be immensely satisfying.
 Wang Ping had a hunch that the opportunities here reached a level that could drive an Emperor to madness.
 Of course, Wang Ping was still very weak now and had no intention of wasting simulation attempts here. It was wiser to become stronger first.
 Until he reached the Emperor Realm, he wouldn’t attempt to conquer this ‘dungeon.’
 Unless, like the recent times, he was forced to teleport here, only then would he risk his life to gather more intelligence.
 As Wang Ping was lost in his thoughts, his consciousness flickered, and his view changed. He exited the immersive simulation and returned to the real world.
 Simultaneously, the System’s voice rang out.
 ‘Ding, reward generation successful, the host may choose two of the following rewards: ‘
  	Emperor’s Scripture fragment.
 	Red Talent: Earth Profound Body.
 	Great Sacred Artifact: Illusory Void Sword.
 	A random Great Sacred Artifact.
 	Sacred Stone.
 
 ‘This reward list is really quite meager… But having something is better than nothing. The most crucial thing is that the fragments have refreshed,’ Wang Ping shook his head slightly at the reward list.
 Although he had already memorized the information from the fragments, having them was still better than not.
 After all, he had read many fantasy novels where fragments left by strong individuals were obtained by protagonists, then when a secret realm appeared, the fragments contained the backhands left by the strong, playing a significant role and helping the protagonist seize a great opportunity.
 ‘System, I choose 1. Emperor’s Scripture fragment and 3. Great Sacred Artifact: Illusory Void Sword.’
 After considering, Wang Ping made his choice.
 The other rewards were useless. Although the Sacred Stone was precious, his Great Sacred Artifact had already been used, so directly choosing the Great Sacred Artifact was certainly more valuable.
 Of course, the most important thing was that if he could get another Great Sacred Artifact, he might be able to use Zhang Haoran’s synthesis system to combine them into a Supreme Artifact.
 If that were the case, he would then own his own personal Supreme Artifact.
 At that time, his combat strength would see a significant improvement.
 After all, fighting with someone else’s Supreme Artifact versus using his own personal Supreme Artifact was completely different.
 Someone else’s artifact would always be someone else’s; it couldn’t perfectly unleash its power.
 Whereas using his own personal Supreme Artifact would perfectly display its power, even exceeding its limits.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, an Emperor’s Scripture fragment and a Great Sacred Artifact appeared in his storage world.
 Then, without hesitation, Wang Ping opened the chat group, first sending the Great Sacred Artifact to Xu Yi, attempting to let Xu Yi multiply it.
 Unexpectedly, this time it successfully triggered the threefold multiplication effect.
 Wang Ping’s Great Sacred Artifact instantly became three, counting the one in his hand, making it four in total.
 That felt quite good.
 After taking back the Great Sacred Artifact, Wang Ping contacted Zhang Haoran again.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Haoran, I have a task for you, synthesize my Great Sacred Artifact.’
 Zhang Haoran (92): ‘Brother Wang, your item’s level is too high, I might not succeed. If the synthesis fails, it will be scrapped. [Tormented.gif]’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘It’s fine, no worries if it fails, just give it a try.’
 Wang Ping didn’t hesitate or second guess, his attitude was very firm.
 Although he would feel pained if all four Great Sacred Artifacts were scrapped, he wouldn’t complain much.
 After all, in the simulations, he could still use the resources of Taiyi Emperor Palace to cultivate new Great Sacred Artifacts.
 And if he possessed his own Supreme Artifact, it would be immensely satisfying.
 Thus, it was worth the gamble.
 Zhang Haoran (92): ‘Since Brother Wang you’ve said so, then I’ll give it a try! [Striving.gif]’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Alright, I’ll send them over now, no need to be nervous.’
 After saying that, Wang Ping directly sent the four Great Sacred Artifacts over.
 On Zhang Haoran’s end, after taking a deep breath, he began to use the synthesis system.
 The first synthesis attempt made Zhang Haoran’s face turn green because it failed.
 Seeing the remaining two Great Sacred Artifacts, Zhang Haoran felt quite conflicted but still chose to synthesize.
 In the end, a pleasant surprise occurred; the synthesis succeeded, and the two Great Sacred Artifacts turned into one Supreme Artifact.
 Zhang Haoran (92): “Brother Wang, one failure, one success, I have successfully upgraded your life’s Great Sacred Weapon to a Supreme Artifact! Excited.jpg.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Haha, not bad, not bad! I’ll send you a big red packet later as a reward for this.”
 Wang Ping looked at Zhang Haoran’s words, his face was full of smiles, extremely delighted.
 He just tried it with a mindset of giving it a try, but he didn’t expect Zhang Haoran to actually upgrade it to a Supreme Artifact, this truly doubled his combat strength.
 Zhang Haoran (92): “Brother Wang, no no no, you’ve helped me so many times before and even saved my life… Giving me a reward would be too formal.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, then forget it.”
 Wang Ping smiled and didn’t say much.
 Indeed, everyone in the group owed him too much. Wang Ping didn’t make a fuss about it, mentioning that he must send a red packet or anything like that.
 As the saying goes, ‘small kindness fosters noble people, great kindness breeds enemies’.
 He still needed to give the other group members some opportunities to repay their gratitude.
 Otherwise, if he kept accepting favors without a chance to repay, it might cause problems.
 It’s inevitable, human nature is like that.
 Next, Zhang Haoran sent the Supreme Artifact back via teleportation.
 Wang Ping was very satisfied, accepted the red packet, and re-recognized its owner, a very easy process.
 “Next, continue with the simulation; it’s time to think about breaking through to the Great Saint Realm.”
 After feeling the power of his Supreme Artifact, Wang Ping put it away, his eyes brightening with thoughts.
 In his last life simulation, he had inquired about the backgrounds of many Saint King List geniuses and potential entrants.
 Although most of these geniuses were born in great powers and couldn’t be taken advantage of, there were still one or two who could be.
 For this, Wang Ping needed to stake out these geniuses right after their birth.
 As long as he took this genius as a disciple, Wang Ping would likely break through to the Great Saint level.
 Once he reached the Great Saint level, Wang Ping planned to suppress Gu Xuan with his cultivation, forcing out all of Gu Xuan’s secrets to see just how powerful he really was.
 Many thoughts flashed through his mind, and Wang Ping said in his heart: “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming 150,000 upper-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing Red Talent: Water Profound Body.”
 “Yet again only a red talent… I understand, but why is it always a Profound Body? There are way too many Profound Bodies…”
 Wang Ping looked at the refreshed talent, feeling quite speechless.
 “If I selected all these Profound Bodies, perhaps they wouldn’t appear anymore, enhancing the chance to refresh higher-level talents? Additionally, if all basic Profound Bodies were collected, would there be a qualitative change?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, thinking to himself.
 However, Wang Ping thought this seemed unlikely. So many talents, if not refreshed as this red type, would just be refreshed as another red type.
 As for whether collecting all the basic attribute Profound Bodies would cause a qualitative change, Wang Ping also found it doubtful.
 After all, red talents are still red talents, which only give a considerable advantage in the Emperor Realm. Gathering Profound Bodies, even if a qualitative change occurred, could at most promote by half a level. Achieving the level of the Sacred Body was out of reach, not to mention far inferior.
 Rather than selecting Profound Bodies, Wang Ping looked forward to assembling all the basic attributes of the Sacred Body; that would be a true qualitative change.
 Unfortunately, whether it was the incomplete Spacetime Dao Body or the Sacred Body, the minimum was gold-level, and not just any gold-level… They likely touched the ceiling of gold-level, and even surpassed it… making them difficult to refresh, impossible to force.
 As various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the system’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, talent loading successful, life simulation begins…”
 Just as the Life Simulator System was about to immerse Wang Ping’s consciousness into the simulation mode, the chat group system’s voice also sounded simultaneously.
 “Ding, detected major anomalies in Qin Tian (77)’s transmigrated world, the Immortal Cultivation World is facing total erosion task released: Save the Immortal Cultivation World.”
 “Ding, this task is extremely difficult, proxy leader Wang Ping (66) can select any group member to participate in the task to save the Immortal Cultivation World.”
 “What’s this? Qin Tian’s world is really falling apart?”
 Wang Ping voluntarily suppressed the immersion simulation state, his expression fluctuating.
 Everyone knew there were issues in Qin Tian’s Immortal Cultivation World.
 However, Wang Ping had once simulated it… Even after hundreds of years, it hadn’t completely fallen. The Heavenly Dao and many Immortal Emperors of the cultivation world were still fiercely resisting the anomalous erosion.
 Now, only five or six years later, it’s already about to end.
 “It seems an anomaly is occurring, and this anomaly comes from the multiverse.”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned very serious.
 “This task is very dangerous. Should I go?”
 Wang Ping hesitated.
 The chat group system had clearly stated it was extremely dangerous and didn’t force anyone to participate.
 He could choose not to go.
 “Alpha, can I choose not to go?”
 Wang Ping inquired inwardly.
 Perhaps, by saving the cultivation world, he could earn a ten billion or even tens of billions of group points at once, bringing him closer to the trillion group points.
 But he was currently growing stronger rapidly. Once he achieved the Emperor Realm, collecting group points would undoubtedly be easier without risking his life to participate in group missions.
 Doing so would be more harmful than beneficial.
 “You can choose to go, or you can choose not to. Dealing with anomalies has no teleportation restrictions. Even if you can’t handle it, the chat group will forcefully extract you.”
 Alpha’s voice resounded.
 “I see… However, dealing with anomalies, even with the ability to be forcefully extracted, inherently carries risks. Nevertheless, my Life Simulator can preemptively avoid many dangers. So, should I go?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pondered silently.
 “It seems unnecessary. The extinction of a world and the fall of countless beings may be cruel, but their lives are not worth more than mine. I have always valued my life the most.”
 Wang Ping’s expression gradually calmed as he made up his mind.
 “Although I agree your life is more important, the extinction of a cultivation world isn’t a big deal. However, I do suggest you go this time.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice resounded again.
 “Why?”
 Wang Ping frowned and asked.
 “I’ve mentioned before, the Stone of Rules can only be found in places like Multiverse Amusement Park, correct?”
 Alpha’s cold voice responded.
 “You did.” Wang Ping squinted his eyes and slowly said, “You mean, there’s another way to obtain a Stone of Rules?”
 “No, there isn’t. At least in the worlds you currently have access to, a treasure of that level like the Stone of Rules is impossible to find.”
 Alpha denied Wang Ping’s speculation but did not entirely contradict himself.
 “The worlds I currently have access to… So the cultivation world isn’t qualified for it either. Then why do you want me to go?”
 Wang Ping asked in confusion.
 “Although you can’t currently access such high-level worlds, and it’s difficult to obtain a Stone of Rules externally, this time presents an opportunity.”
 Alpha’s voice echoed again.
 “Opportunity? What opportunity?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened, quite curious.
 “The game to obtain the Stone of Rules is not something just anyone can participate in. It’s not enough to have substantial world essences; you need special entry tickets.”
 Alpha’s cold voice explained to Wang Ping.
 “This special entry ticket is the essence of anomalies reaching a certain level. And the level of the anomaly in the cultivation world just barely qualifies. Although it won’t let you directly participate in the complete Stone of Rules game, it allows you to join the fragment game. As long as you keep winning, you will eventually obtain a complete Stone of Rules.”
 “Once you’ve won continually and obtained a complete Stone of Rules, you can further evolve your Golden Finger Life Simulator. By then…”
 At this point, Alpha paused and did not continue.
 “I see, then it’s indeed necessary to make a trip.”
 Wang Ping murmured thoughtfully.
 Alpha’s treatment of him was truly beneficial. Their fates were intertwined, both flourishing or failing together.
 Therefore, Alpha was unlikely to deceive or betray him.
 If faced with tasks fraught with danger or requiring significant risk to life, Alpha wouldn’t suggest them.
 Since Alpha had advised him to go, he naturally needed to strive, preparing for future optimizations of the Life Simulator.
 “By the way, what will happen by then?”
 Wang Ping then curiously asked.
 “Nothing.”
 Alpha dismissed vaguely, unwilling to elaborate.
 In response, Wang Ping shook his head slightly, not asking further or overthinking it, knowing it was pointless.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping opened the chat group and entered the chat channel.
 At this moment, the chat group was in an uproar.
 Whether old group members or newcomers who joined later, everyone not on a mission or in deep cultivation under special circumstances was bubbling with activity.
 Qin Tian (77): “Damn it, my original world is about to be destroyed? This is too scary. It was supposed to last hundreds more years before complete annihilation… As expected, anything can happen in the multiverse.”
 Ye Xiaofan (75): “… Luckily, we moved beforehand. Otherwise, it would indeed be too dangerous. We don’t even know the current state of the Lower Realm.”
 Fang Yun (3): “Well, since the chat group wants Brother Wang to take charge, there’s still hope, right?”
 Chen Yao (71): “That’s indeed the case. But the situation must already be extremely critical.”
 Wang Ping (66): “This group mission will allow me to choose participants, seemingly with no limit on numbers. So, I’ll select a few helpful group members. The rest can choose whether to participate voluntarily.”
 Wang Ping (66) @All: “Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, Liu Mei, Zhang Yueying, Chen Si, Chen Kang, Lin Yuanyuan, join me in this group mission. Do you have any issues with that?”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “Since Brother Wang wants me to go, I’ll definitely go. But I’m currently participating in another group mission… bitter smile.jpg“
 Chen Kang (67): ‘Uh, I’m also doing the group task.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Other group tasks can be put on hold for now. Temporarily transmigrate over. As for the lost group points, I can compensate you all.’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘Brother Wang, there’s no need to say more. No matter what task I’m executing, if Brother Wang needs me, I’ll be there.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Yuanyuan is right, I’m the same.’
 Zhang Yueying (86): ‘That’s not what I meant, I’m just concerned whether the task can be interrupted, it’s not about being reluctant to lose points or anything.’
 Chen Kang (67): ‘Plus one to what the above said.’
 Qu Zhong (201): ‘Um, Brother Wang, can I go too? I think I can be of help.’
 This sudden emergence of a group member surprised everyone in the group.
 Wang Ping also had a flash in his eyes, somewhat surprised.
 In recent years, many newcomers had joined.
 However, perhaps because these surviving group members were survivor bias, each lived quite comfortably, with excellent Golden Fingers, they had somewhat forgotten what Cai Yonglong initially said… most Golden Fingers are very ordinary, only a few are amazing.
 Thus, the vast majority of the later joining group members have had a pretty miserable time.
 There were two parts to this misery.
 The first part is that many died.
 The second part is that those newcomers who exposed their Golden Fingers had poor luck, drawing very ordinary ones, with little utility.
 Because of this, veterans like Wang Ping adopted a laissez-faire approach to these newcomers, providing initial growth gift packages, but afterwards, it’s up to them.
 If they had any questions, there would be answers when time allowed, and occasional help, but not too much.
 Unless these people could gather enough group points through their own abilities, and draw new Golden Fingers; if that Golden Finger was excellent, then Wang Ping and the other veterans would fully nurture them.
 This is not being cold-blooded, but practical. No matter where you are, whether you have potential and are worth cultivating is something seniors need to consider.
 ‘Good steel should be used on the blade,’ wasting resources is shameful.
 Of course, if you didn’t draw another Golden Finger but have good talent yourself, that could warrant nurturing too.
 It’s just that, most newcomers lacked either, and some even had low social intelligence, so naturally, they were left to fend for themselves.
 In addition, there were some very cautious newcomers who did not expose too many details about themselves, and did not trust veterans like Wang Ping, silently developing themselves.
 To this, Wang Ping and others did not force it, after all, caution is the norm.
 And this group member Qu Zhong (201) was one of the cautious types.
 Now that he bubbled up, actively wanting to participate in such a dangerous group task, Wang Ping was somewhat surprised.
 To this, Wang Ping could only speculate that this newcomer might have encountered some difficulty in their own world.
 Or they understood what tasks of this level of group task implied.
 If he could perform outstandingly in this group task and gain enough contribution, he could instantly earn a large amount of group points and rise quickly.
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Daring to participate in the group task is quite commendable, what is your Golden Finger and its capabilities?’
 Qu Zhong (201): ‘Brother Wang, my Golden Finger is called Purification; it can purify curses and other negative statuses. I’ve seen the documents about Senior Qin Tian’s world in the group files, I think I’m quite suitable for this group task.’
 Qu Zhong was also putting all on the line. He indeed encountered major troubles in his own world. If he didn’t acquire a large number of group points to increase his strength, it would be over for him.
 Failing to display his value or obtain group points, he didn’t believe those powerful transmigrator seniors would spend group points to come to his world to save him.
 After all, those without value who end up dead were not helped by these transmigrator seniors.
 So, Qu Zhong didn’t trust Wang Ping and others.
 If not for the trouble he encountered, he would have kept hiding.
 Qin Tian (77): ‘Damn! Purification, damn, such a good Golden Finger, and you were hiding it, that’s too outrageous!’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘With such a good Golden Finger, if you just said it, us veterans would have definitely taken you under our wing…you have wasted quite some time.’
 Chen Kang (67): ‘Yeah, my sister and I both have auxiliary-type Golden Fingers, and we were taken under wings.’
 Qu Zhong (201): ‘…’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Having vigilance is quite normal, you can’t blame him. Qu Zhong, your Golden Finger is good, it might have miraculous effects in this group task, so you can come along.’
 Wang Ping was also quite surprised, not expecting Qu Zhong’s Golden Finger to be this excellent.
 With this Golden Finger, facing those anomalies with disgusting abilities, it would be immensely useful.
 Even if not facing anomalies, it would still be highly useful.
 After all, curse-type divine abilities or regions imbued with curses are not uncommon in the multiverse. With this Golden Finger, many pitfalls could be avoided, playing a crucial role at key moments to avoid total wipeouts.
 Of course, there is another issue, which is the level of the ability… without enhancing it, it’s of little use against extremely powerful curses or negative states.
 So, to truly counter those immensely powerful curses or negative states, some upgrades would be required.
 However, Wang Ping had accumulated tens of billions of group points, more than enough to help him optimize it twice.
 The premise is that this time during the group task, his ability would be needed. Otherwise, without understanding his character, Wang Ping wouldn’t pour that many group points to nurture him.
 Qu Zhong (201): ‘Thank you, Brother Wang! For this task, I’ll do my best not to drag you down!’
 After seeing Qu Zhong’s response, Wang Ping didn’t say much. He once again asked in the group, seeing if any other veterans or newcomers were willing to participate in this group task.
 However, the elderly members were generally aware that this time’s group task was more suited for those with special abilities, and raw strength didn’t hold much significance.
 No matter how strong, could they surpass Brother Wang?
 In the current chat group, only Lin Yuanyuan might be able to help Brother Wang a little with her strength.
 As for the newcomers, except for Qu Zhong who spoke up, the others still remained silent, perhaps lurking or maybe not even seeing the messages.
 Wang Ping didn’t mind this.
 Then, after reminding the group members to avoid inhaling the spiritual energy of Qin Tian’s world upon transmigration, he directly input the personnel list for the group task.
 As Wang Ping input the group personnel list, he disappeared into white light.
 Apart from this, Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, Liu Mei, Zhang Yueying, Chen Si, Chen Kang, Lin Yuanyuan, and Qu Zhong also disappeared, being teleported to the cultivation world.
 When Wang Ping’s vision cleared again, he witnessed a horrifying scene.
 In Wang Ping’s eyes, the entire world had turned into a twisted monster. Its body had countless tentacles, countless disgusting bugs, indescribable monsters.
 Evidently, the cultivation world where Qin Tian resided, the previously traversed Lower Realm, had been completely polluted and had become part of that anomalous body.
 “The Lower Realm is already like this; I really wonder what kind of ghost the Upper Realm has turned into, and what could have caused the anomaly to erupt prematurely.”
 Many thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 Just as Wang Ping was contemplating, others were also transmigrating over.
 This time, there was no need for the Heavenly Eye; everyone saw this terrifying scene directly and almost vomited.
 Simultaneously, the energy shield formed by the weaker Qu Zhong was rapidly twisting, turning into bugs, sprouting tentacles.
 Even his body started to show tentacles.
 Clearly, he too was being polluted.
 Regarding this, Wang Ping frowned slightly and directly used a secret technique, forming a spacetime barrier that protected Qu Zhong and the others.
 “Purification!”
 Once Qu Zhong came to his senses, his face changed drastically, and he immediately used purification on himself.
 In an instant, a rain of white light enveloped Qu Zhong, and the tentacles on his body disappeared rapidly.
 This allowed Qu Zhong to breathe a sigh of relief, his face pale as he panted madly.
 Having just transmigrated over, he almost died.
 This world was too dangerous.
 “Are you sure this isn’t a Cthulhu evil god?”
 Qu Zhong looked at this world formed by the monster and felt his stomach churn, unable to resist vomiting.
 “Maybe. Whether it’s an evil god or an anomaly, they are all dangerous existences. When encountered, either destroy them or find a way to escape.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 “And our goal this time is to destroy them.”
 “Uh…” Qu Zhong was speechless.
 “Brother Wang, is this our long-lost large group engagement? Apart from the first time dealing with that zombie anomaly where everyone in the group was forcibly teleported over, this is the first time a group task involves more than six people.”
 Cai Yonglong smiled and said.
 “Our first group task had only eight people. This time, there are nine.”
 Wu Jun sighed.
 “The anomaly we’re dealing with this time is probably the most dangerous one we’ve ever faced. But, we are not the same as we were before.”
 Liu Mei said gravely.
 Zhang Yueying, Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Lin Yuanyuan remained silent; they had joined later and hadn’t experienced the first time dealing with an anomaly.
 “Yes, we’ve grown a lot and become stronger. Of course, combat power is secondary; the primary growth is our abilities and their diversity.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 Then, Wang Ping’s expression paused. He looked down at the monster sweeping towards them and said lightly, “But, let’s chat later. For now, let’s destroy this world that has been polluted into a monster.”
 With that, Wang Ping extended his hand.
 He didn’t use any divine abilities, laws, or supreme artifacts. He simply extended his hand and gently pressed downward.
 Then, under the shocked gazes of Cai Yonglong and the others, a gigantic hand made of flames descended from the sky, suppressing the entire world.
 Countless monsters wailed, turning to ashes.
 Even the world that had been polluted into a monster was destroyed.
 This area turned into void, and everything ceased to exist.
 “Brother Wang is indeed incredible, a half-step Great Saint, terrifying as ever.”
 Cai Yonglong clicked his tongue.
 As for Qu Zhong, he was too shocked to speak.
 He always knew that the senior members of the group were strong, especially Brother Wang, the epitome of invincibility, but he hadn’t expected such power, to erase a world with a mere gesture.
 “This is nothing. Now even Yuanyuan can easily do this.”
 Wang Ping chuckled softly, shaking his head slightly, his eyes deep.
 


  
    219 – The Senior Transmigrator Reappears!
 
 “Brother Wang, what should we do now? Should we go directly to the Immortal Realm?”
 Lin Yuanyuan did not intend to continue the conversation, but instead asked seriously about the matter at hand.
 “No, the usual routine, we’ll simulate once first to see the situation. Yuanyuan, protect me.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and became serious as well.
 The current Life Simulator, even if not in an immersive simulation state, still requires a long time to complete a simulation.
 Therefore, Wang Ping had to find a safe place to use the Life Simulator.
 The Immortal Realm is the central area of the great battle; going directly there to simulate would be too dangerous.
 “It’s possible. But Brother Wang, you just destroyed this already corrupted world, I suspect we’ve already been noticed by the anomaly.”
 Lin Yuanyuan nodded, speaking hesitantly.
 “Hehe, being noticed is normal. Even if I hadn’t acted, he would have already discovered us.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 “So, Cai Yonglong, remember to use your ability to protect us all at any moment. As for Qu Zhong, I’ll lend you a million group points first, prepare for purification.”
 At this point, Wang Ping paused, then spoke seriously again: “Lastly, and most importantly, everyone be ready to escape and teleport at any moment.”
 “Understood!”
 Hearing this, everyone grew solemn and nodded quickly.
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes and said softly in his mind: “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation started.”
 The System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness flicker as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Following that, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, you chose to tear through the void, forcibly heading to the Immortal Realm using the connection between the two realms.】
 【As soon as you arrived in the Immortal Realm, you witnessed an extremely terrifying scene. Everywhere you looked, there were twisted monsters, as if the entire Immortal Realm had turned into monsters.】
 【The moment you appeared, all the monsters launched an attack on you. Your expression did not change, you directly burned the attacking monsters to ashes and suppressed the world monster under your feet.】
 【However, you had no intention of entangling with them too much. You used a secret technique to search for the living forces in the Immortal Realm, then used your Spacetime Divine Ability to take everyone away from there and into another area of the Immortal Realm.】
 【In this area, you saw a large number of Immortal Realm cultivators cooperating with ten Immortal Emperors to perform a grand formation, resisting the anomaly alongside the remnants of the cultivation world’s Heavenly Dao.】
 【Unfortunately, even though they were fighting desperately, they could not stop the erosion. The remaining areas of the cultivation world were shrinking rapidly at a visible rate.】
 【After you appeared, the Immortal Emperors looked at you all with expressions of joy.】
 【This made you all show expressions of surprise. After all, it was the first time you had seen such expressions from the natives of a mission world after transmigrating. Generally, you were regarded with vigilance as outsiders. Especially in such an almost apocalyptic world, outsiders are usually met with hostility.】
 【Soon, you learned the reason. It turned out that the Heavenly Dao of this world had informed the Immortal Emperors and other cultivators in the cultivation world beforehand that it had sought help from outside the cultivation world. Now, the appearance of you outsiders was obviously who they were waiting for.】
 【Of course, there was another point: after you appeared, the Heavenly Dao also informed them about you. Otherwise, they would have been hostile as well because they couldn’t determine your identity immediately.】
 【After all, there had been another outsider who showed up and attacked them. Because of that guy, they were almost defeated and were barely holding on.】
 【Next, you learned about the situation of the cultivation world and the presence of the external attacker. You also learned about the battle level of the Immortal Emperors of this cultivation world and the level of the external attacker.】
 【The battle power of the Immortal Emperors in this world was roughly at the ordinary Great Saint level. As for the external attacker, he was much stronger than the Immortal Emperors, killing two Immortal Emperors instantly when he broke in, causing major problems for the formation protecting the cultivation world.】
 【If not for the Heavenly Dao’s wrath and its brewing of terrifying power to suppress and kill him, that attacker might have continued killing.】
 【After hearing the situation, you felt quite grave. This world indeed had other unforeseen changes as you had guessed, changes originating from the multiverse.】
 【That outsider came to this world to help the anomaly kill Immortal Emperors, which was too ruthless and broke the rules.】
 【After all, the anomaly is something everyone should kill, and those who help the anomaly to destroy the world, if part of the Chaos Order forces, would definitely be purged. Even the Chaos Evil forces wouldn’t easily side with the anomaly.】
 【Next, you believed that to solve the anomaly, you must first find and kill the guy from the multiverse.】
 【For this, you went back into the anomaly world with your team, using the information given by the Heavenly Dao to track his whereabouts with a secret technique.】
 【However, you didn’t need to look for him, because as soon as you entered the anomaly world, he blocked your way. This guy from beyond the multiverse brought a large number of monsters to attack you.】
 【These monsters had beings comparable to Immortal Emperors. However, due to their tenacious vitality and terrifying pollution ability, they were much more troublesome than Immortal Emperors.】
 【Still, you were not afraid and instantly suppressed and killed the monster as powerful as an Immortal Emperor with thunderous means. Despite not refreshing the spacetime origin from the rewards, you still hadn’t completed your Spacetime Dao Body, but you retained the cultivation insights from the last paid simulation.】
 【In other words, you had now comprehended the laws of spacetime at Great Perfection, and were also practicing the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture, making you incredibly powerful.】
 【Seeing your strength, the strong guy from the multiverse was taken aback. But he wasn’t afraid and engaged in battle with you.】
 【I have to say, this powerful entity from the multiverse is extremely strong, even among Great Saints, he is formidable. Even if you unleash your full combat power, you cannot easily suppress him. The battle is indeed intense.】
 【Seeing this, you have no hesitation and directly activated your Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, forcibly withstanding a strike, and unleashed your most powerful Divine Ability.】
 【This time, although it did not trigger a critical hit, it still delivered a twofold combo. Caught off guard, this powerful entity from the multiverse was severely injured by you, and the item on his face was shattered, revealing the face hidden beneath.】
 【When you saw the true appearance beneath his mask through your Heaven Eye Divine Ability, your pupils contracted sharply. You were shocked to find that this guy turned out to be a predecessor transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group.】
 【Having encountered the predecessors from the Second-Generation Transmigrators multiple times, you naturally had Alpha tell you all the information about the second-generation transmigrators, and you memorized it all to avoid any oversights in future encounters.】
 【And the predecessor transmigrator before you is a transmigrator named Yi Liantao from the Second-Generation Chat Group. According to the information Alpha provided, back when the Second-Generation Chat Group was destroyed, his combat level was roughly equivalent to that of a Saint King.】
 【Now, he is displaying combat power that is considered strong even among Great Saints. Clearly, he has grown significantly over the years.】
 【Of course, this is not the most crucial point. The most crucial point is that he appeared here and is cooperating with anomalies, which is extremely terrifying. You can’t help but suspect that this is an action by someone from the Second-Generation Chat Group, a scheme by one of the top figures among the second-generation transmigrators.】
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping’s pupils suddenly contracted as he looked at the text simulation content, feeling somewhat uncertain and suspicious.
 Dealing with anomalies is one thing…
 In this case, dealing with anomalies is a straightforward matter. As long as you are strong enough, you might be able to help the Heavenly Dao of the cultivation world turn the tide.
 Worst-case scenario, if the mission fails, you can still escape.
 Now, the appearance of a predecessor transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group raised serious concerns. The difficulty of the mission skyrocketed, and Wang Ping needed to consider whether this was a huge conspiracy targeting him.
 “No, at this point, in the eyes of predecessors from the Second-Generation Chat Group, I am just a small fry in the God Realm. The fact that they sent Ruo Lan or the Saint of Slaughter from Slaughter Paradise over already shows significant regard… It’s unlikely they’d go to such great lengths. Even if Supreme Feng Mo already knows the Saint of Slaughter from Slaughter Paradise is dead, he would only speculate that I possess Saint Realm-level combat power.”
 “Although such power is indeed impressive, and my speed of advancement is even more terrifying, it still shouldn’t prompt them to collaborate with anomalies to deal with me. Besides, how would they know that this world of Qin Tian’s has group members and that I would certainly fall into the trap?”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself, various thoughts flashing through his mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【You recognized Yi Liantao, but he didn’t seem to recognize your group. Because you had long uploaded the Nine Star Pavilion’s secret techniques to the chat group, Lin Yuanyuan and the others had learned them through group points and thus wouldn’t be recognized. As for Qu Zhong, being a newcomer, although he didn’t know the Nine Star Pavilion’s secret techniques, he also wouldn’t be recognized.】
 【Of course, this is only in the simulation. In reality, if Yi Liantao were live streaming and someone from the Second-Generation Chat Group was watching, your secret techniques wouldn’t be hidden for long.】
 【At this moment, although many thoughts flashed through your mind, you didn’t give up on the opportunity to hit a man when he’s down, continuing to launch ferocious attacks on Yi Liantao.】
 【Ultimately, under your assault, Yi Liantao was beaten until he was on his last breath, losing the ability to resist. You then tossed Yi Liantao to Lin Yuanyuan.】
 【After receiving Yi Liantao, Lin Yuanyuan wasted no time, setting up a formation to conceal her actions and then began draining all of Yi Liantao’s strength, her combat power directly soaring to a level very close to yours, becoming one of the strongest among the Great Saints.】
 【Next, without any delay, after Yi Liantao was killed, you began cooperating with the Heavenly Dao of the cultivation world to deal with anomalies.】
 【The anomaly also seemed to sense danger and went berserk, transforming into the majority of the cultivation world and began mustering terrifying power, a power that surpassed that of the Great Saints.】
 【Seeing this, your face turned solemn, and you directly took out your Life-bound Supreme Artifact. At the same time, you had Chen Si and others take action.】
 【Thus, Chen Si directly used her Weakness ability on the anomaly.】
 【Due to Chen Si’s once-optimized Golden Finger, the Weakness ability doubled, leaving the anomaly with only one-quarter of its power.】
 【While Chen Si applied the Weakness ability, Zhang Yueying also activated her ability, causing your combat power to gradually surpass your level.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong, Liu Mei, Qu Zhong, and others, they were ready to assist in the battle at any time.】
 【Due to Zhang Yueying’s enhancement and the fact that you wielded your Life-bound Supreme Artifact, your combat power had risen to a level where you could rival a Half-step Supreme. Each move you made was filled with destructive power, and your Spacetime Divine Ability was extremely overbearing, aiming to utterly tear apart the heavily polluted majority of the cultivation world.】
 【Your outburst left the various Celestial Emperors extremely shocked, thinking that you were overly powerful, like a monster.】
 【The anomaly also didn’t expect you to be so strong, nor did it expect Chen Si to forcibly suppress three-quarters of its power, making it extremely uncomfortable.】
 【The most troublesome thing was that the Heavenly Dao of the cultivation world also began to counterattack, making the anomaly feel a sense of crisis after a long time.】
 【In response, the anomaly realized there was only one choice: gather all its power to kill you, abandoning the rest of the cultivation world.】
 【Initially, it planned to completely pollute the cultivation world and transform it into its base of operations. Now it seemed impossible. Since it couldn’t be done, it would decisively cut off losses and eliminate you first.】
 【Soon, the polluted cultivation world began to wriggle, gradually shrinking, turning into a miniaturized tentacle monster. When this tentacle monster appeared, even you couldn’t help but change your expression, for its energy fluctuations were too powerful, exceeding the level of a Half-step Supreme.】
 【Facing a monster that exceeded the level of a Half-step Supreme, even with Zhang Yueying’s Golden Finger-enhanced combat power, you couldn’t contend with it. Unless you are extremely lucky to trigger your purple talent: Infinite Blade and Ninefold Resonance, there’s no chance of victory.】
 【Just as you were in shock, the anomaly launched an attack, targeting you, and its pollution power reached its peak. In an instant, the energy barrier you set up could not withstand the anomaly’s pollution power, and Cai Yonglong and others began to mutate.】
 【Seeing this, Cai Yonglong didn’t hesitate to use his Golden Finger: Absolute Defense, protecting Qu Zhong and others. When Qu Zhong realized the situation, he immediately had Qu Zhong use his purification ability to cleanse everyone of the pollution.】
 【However, it was clear that the abilities were at different levels. Even after optimizing his Golden Finger once, Qu Zhong couldn’t cleanse the pollution as promptly as before. While he continued to purify, the process had slowed significantly.】
 【Seeing this, your expression turned grim, knowing you couldn’t drag this out any longer; otherwise, you’d all be wiped out here. Thus, you had Chen Kang use his Imprisonment ability to restrain the anomaly in place.】
 【Then, wielding your Life-bound Supreme Artifact, you launched the fiercest attacks, hoping to simultaneously trigger the effects of your purple talent: Infinite Blade and Ninefold Resonance.】
 【However, to your frustration, despite Chen Kang’s imprisonment, you failed to trigger your talent effects. Without the talent activation, your previous attacks on the anomaly were as effective as scratching an itch and had no significant impact.】
 【At this rate, you knew you’d all perish here. Thus, as a last resort, you had Wu Jun use his Golden Finger’s power.】
 This time, Wu Jun was extremely lucky and triggered a positive effect… The anomaly’s body froze, then began to collapse, resulting in Absolute Death.
 Seeing this, you were shocked and marveled at Wu Jun’s Golden Finger’s abnormality. However, you smiled bitterly, realizing that despite triggering the anomaly’s death in the simulation, it might not be the same in reality. The problem still hadn’t been truly solved.
 Since you had killed the anomaly, you decided to return.
 Due to your return, this simulation has ended.
 After the text simulation ended, numerous images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and finally, his vision returned to the real world.
 “Brother Wang, how’s the situation?”
 Cai Yonglong asked impatiently.
 “The anomaly is dead, but…”
 Wang Ping sighed and explained the situation directly.
 “This…”
 Everyone looked at each other in dismay. They hadn’t expected the anomaly to be so abnormal, forming a body that surpassed the half-step Supreme level after going berserk.
 Although the main body appeared, meaning they wouldn’t have to go through the trouble of cutting it off from the Heavenly Dao, it was so powerful that they simply couldn’t defeat it.
 “Even with my sister’s Weakness ability reducing its strength to a quarter, it’s still so strong. How can we fight this?”
 Chen Kang said, feeling a headache.
 “Moreover, its contamination ability is so strong. If we don’t resolve it within the effective period of my Golden Finger, we’ll all be contaminated into monsters.”
 Cai Yonglong furrowed his brow, his face dark.
 “Well, if my purification effect evolves one more time, could it have a miraculous effect?”
 Qu Zhong asked cautiously.
 “Useless.”
 Wang Ping glanced at him, not willing to spend another billion group points to enhance his ability.
 Unless the Golden Finger could directly purify the anomaly to kill it, further optimization wouldn’t be very meaningful.
 The most crucial thing is still strength. I can continue to simulate to improve my own power. However, the key issue with immersive simulation is the passage of time.”
 Wang Ping frowned, feeling a bit of a headache.
 If he continued with the previous Paid Simulations, with a minimum duration of a hundred thousand years, even if he didn’t use the immersive state at all, several months in the real world would pass.
 If he lived longer, more time would pass in reality.
 By then, the anomaly would definitely not spare them.
 The anomaly knew of their existence, and it was highly probable that Yi Liantao from the Second-Generation Chat Group also knew they had arrived.
 If he reported the situation, Wang Ping and others would have to deal with not just Yi Liantao and the anomaly, but also the possibility of other powerful figures from the Second-Generation Chat Group heading their way.
 “Prepare to abandon the mission.”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes and made this decision.
 He wouldn’t undertake risky ventures.
 Although the anomaly was very valuable, serving as his ticket to participate in games at the Allheavens Playground in the future, he wasn’t in a hurry.
 When he was stronger, it would be easier to hunt anomalies of this level, wouldn’t it?
 Even though anomalies of this level were rare, Wang Ping had plenty of time and could wait.
 “Uh…”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s decision, Cai Yonglong and the others looked at each other. They hadn’t expected Wang Ping to make such a decision.
 After all, in the past, no matter how dangerous the anomaly was, Wang Ping had never given up. He would find a way to clear the situation after multiple simulations.
 “There’s indeed no need to continue the mission. After all, this time is different, having to face other transmigrators. They might also call for reinforcements, and this could also be a trap.”
 Lin Yuanyuan’s eyes flickered, agreeing with Wang Ping’s decision.
 Seeing this, the others naturally had no objections.
 “Wu Jun, use your Golden Finger and see if you can trigger the instant death effect. If we can get lucky, that would be great.”
 Wang Ping looked at Wu Jun and said.
 “Alright, I’ll give it a try.”
 Wu Jun was taken aback, then nodded.
 “Wait a moment.”
 At this time, Wang Ping seemed to remember something and looked at Cai Yonglong.
 “Cai, use Absolute Defense and protect all of us. I fear Wu Jun might trigger something bad and wipe us all out together.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and said seriously.
 “Alright.”
 Cai Yonglong also felt that Wang Ping made a lot of sense and without hesitation, used his Golden Finger to enhance the light shield with Absolute Defense.
 And Wang Ping went a step further, preparing to use his Golden Talent: Damage Nullification as soon as Wu Jun used his ability.
 With the double protection, even if Wu Jun’s Golden Finger triggered some negative effect, they would remain unharmed.
 Soon, Wu Jun used his Golden Finger.
 In an instant, under everyone’s gaze, Wu Jun turned into a woman.
 However, everything was very calm, as if nothing had happened.
 “Brother Wang, I seem to have failed.”
 Wu Jun said somewhat awkwardly.
 “.Failing is fine; let’s prepare to leave. The longer we stay in this world, the more dangerous it becomes.”
 Wang Ping frowned and spoke.
 “Alright.”
 Hearing this, everyone was a bit helpless and chose to teleport back.
 In an instant, Wang Ping and the others turned into white light and disappeared, returning to their original world.
 But just a few minutes after Wang Ping returned, the notification sound from the chat group system suddenly rang, making Wang Ping and the others freeze.
 “Ding, the anomaly is dead, the group task is complete. Rewards have been issued individually. Members can claim their rewards on the group rewards page.”
 “The anomaly… is dead?”
 Wang Ping was a bit astonished.
 Could it be that Wu Jun triggered an instant death effect earlier?
 If so, then Wu Jun’s luck was truly defying the heavens.
 “To deal with such a difficult-to-solve anomaly, it has to be Wu Jun’s Golden Finger. It directly ignored everything and killed it instantly.”
 Wang Ping sighed a little.
 In Wang Ping’s view, his Life Simulator was powerful, but people like Wu Jun and Lin Yuanyuan were indeed not inferior.
 If one day Lin Yuanyuan directly slept with a Supreme or even a quasi-emperor, and Wu Jun triggered the possibility of gaining terrifying power…
 Then these two would undoubtedly surpass him easily.
 “You are overthinking. It wasn’t Wu Jun who activated the Golden Finger to kill the anomaly.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded.
 “Then what was the reason?”
 Wang Ping was slightly startled upon hearing this.
 “This time, Wu Jun’s activation only weakened the pollution of the Heavenly Dao. The one who truly acted against the anomaly was someone from the Second-Generation Chat Group.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded again. There seemed to be no change, but the voice rarely had a hint of anomaly.
 “What, someone from the Second-Generation Chat Group?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes widened a bit with some astonishment.
 “Wasn’t this part of their plan? Why did they take action to kill the anomaly, or did they eradicate the entire cultivation world along with it?”
 “No. Their purpose was twofold: killing the anomaly and cleansing their ranks.”
 Alpha’s voice rang out again.
 “Cleansing their ranks…?” Wang Ping frowned slightly and speculated, “Do you mean that this collaboration with the anomaly was a unilateral act by Yi Liantao, not a scheme by the senior transmigrators from the Second-Generation Chat Group?”
 “Exactly.” Alpha said slowly, “It seems that there are still principled individuals among the Second-Generation Chat Group members.”
 “…
 Whether it was Chu Xiao or this Yi Liantao, they both intended to use anomalies to achieve their goals, which could be described as extremely crazy.
 Wang Ping originally thought that these transmigrator seniors were all ruthless fellows who did things without considering the consequences.
 It seems that’s not entirely the case.
 “Who is he? How strong is he now?”
 Wang Ping curiously asked.
 “Chen Mu, based on his previously exhibited strength, should be enough to rival a Quasi-Emperor.”
 Alpha gave a response.
 “Chen Mu, at the Quasi-Emperor level… Alpha, did you snatch the anomaly’s origin from him?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he curiously asked.
 “I seized a portion of it, which is why I distributed rewards to you all. However, because you did not kill the anomaly this time, it’s likely that you won’t obtain the entrance ticket.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out again.
 “Heh, it’s okay, no need to rush. Once I reach the Emperor level, as long as you detect an anomaly, I can go over and easily crush it.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, speaking with great confidence.
 “Mm.”
 After responding, Alpha went silent.
 Seeing Alpha go silent, Wang Ping also put the previous matters behind him, casually claiming the rewards and discovering several billion group points.
 He was quite satisfied with this.
 Next, Wang Ping closed the somewhat noisy chat group and planned to engage in an immersive simulation.
 This time, he must break through to the Great Saint level.
 And then, the most important thing…
 That is, he hopes to refresh the origin of time or a complete Spacetime Dao Body.
 If it doesn’t, he’ll feel quite uncomfortable in the real world, having to act with a broken Spacetime Dao Body.
 “If it really doesn’t work, I’ll have to wait until my cultivation rises and then directly find the Ji family or Wang family in the real world, and attempt to enter a secret realm through trade to obtain the origin of time.”
 Wang Ping thought silently.
 This is the easiest to achieve.
 After all, in this Dharma-ending age, as long as Wang Ping brings out something shockingly valuable, it won’t be difficult to make a trip to the secret realm.
 As for whether there would be life-threatening risks…
 He can’t use the chat group in the simulation, but that’s not the case in the real world.
 Even if he encountered a life-threatening situation, he could use the chat group’s teleportation function to escape; not even a Quasi-Emperor could stop him.
 “Thinking this way, I feel much more at ease. It’s possible to play it safe, but there’s no need to be overly cautious. In the real world, I should still strive for what I deserve.”
 Wang Ping chuckled lightly, then entered the state of immersive simulation.
 Screens and texts appeared.
 【On the first day, you chose to take action. This time, you decided to bring Wan Yu back to the Great Origin Ancient Star to see Lin Qinghe.】
 【In previous simulations, you weren’t sure if Taiyi Emperor Palace would accept demonic physique prodigies, so you didn’t plan to bring Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu to Taiyi Emperor Palace as it would be too dangerous. Therefore, you chose to let them fend for themselves.】
 【Afterwards, you didn’t see them stand out in previous simulations, and you were a bit worried.】
 【Now, you understand Taiyi Emperor’s personality and have a great impression of Taiyi Emperor Palace. Therefore, you decided to give it a try and see if Taiyi Emperor Palace would accept these two demonic physique prodigies.】
 【If Taiyi Emperor Palace is willing to accept them, you would be relieved. If not, you would take them to the Central Immortal Continent, which would be more convenient for their growth. With you watching over them, if they are bullied by old monsters, you can help them out.】
 【Next, you found Cai Yonglong and left the Great Origin Ancient Star with the three of them.】
 【During this process, Thunder’s Origin Supreme also set his eyes on you all. However, after consideration, he ultimately did not make a move.】
 【You felt relieved about this. Next, you took the three to the Central Immortal Continent, heading to Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【The Dao Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace was very surprised by your talent and cultivation, and naturally accepted you. As for Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu, he did not see through their talents and accepted them into Taiyi Emperor Palace because of you, along with Cai Yonglong.】
 【You felt relieved about this. Although you had a good impression of Taiyi Emperor Palace, especially of Emperor Tianyu whom you respected greatly and trusted his character, now Emperor Tianyu is nowhere to be found, and you don’t have a complete Spacetime Dao Body. If the Dao Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace disliked demonic physiques, it would be quite troublesome.】
 【Fortunately, the Supreme did not see through the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and the Black Abyss Demon Physique which had not truly awakened.】
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 【Next, under the arrangement of the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace, you all chose self-sealing, awaiting the arrival of the Golden Age.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred thousand years passed, the Golden Age arrived, and you all released your self-sealing.】
 【The first thing you did after unsealing was to step onto the Taiyi Heavenly Path. This time, because you didn’t have the complete version of the Spacetime Dao Body, you only made it to the twelfth level. However, this was enough to make you an Imperial Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Next, under the shocked gazes of numerous cultivators in Taiyi Emperor Palace, you challenged the first Imperial Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Yu Daohong. Yu Daohong was also curious about you, a new Imperial Son who dared to challenge him directly, and accepted your challenge.】
 【This battle shook the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace. Although you didn’t have the complete Spacetime Dao Body, the outburst of the Great Perfection Laws of Spacetime was still incredibly powerful, enabling you to fiercely contend with Yu Daohong without falling behind; you were even slightly stronger.】
 【In the end, Yu Daohong was defeated by you, making you the first Imperial Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. This shook the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace; no one expected you to be so powerful.】
 【This also startled Emperor Tianyu of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. He didn’t expect there to be a genius in the Taiyi Emperor Palace capable of defeating his own son Yu Daohong, and he chose to take you as his disciple.】
 【You were very pleased with this. This time, having the status of a personal disciple directly under the Emperor early was more honorable than the last simulation, making many things undoubtedly more convenient; even Quasi-Emperors wouldn’t dare act against you.】
 【After all, some Quasi-Emperors might dare to act against an Imperial Son, but they truly wouldn’t dare harm a personal disciple of the Emperor, because the status of the Emperor’s personal disciple is too prestigious and those in such a position would likely have hidden protections left by the Emperor.】
 【Next, Emperor Tianyu gave you some treasures, including a jade pendant containing a wisp of his avatar, stating it would only activate in life-or-death situations.】
 【You were very happy about this and accepted it. Then, you told Emperor Tianyu about Wan Yu and Lin Qinghe, stating that although they both possess demon physiques, they are not inherently evil and hoped Emperor Tianyu wouldn’t expel them.】
 【Hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu laughed and said he already knew about their presence when they joined Taiyi Emperor Palace. To be precise, he knew about the existence of three individuals.】
 【In the end, Emperor Tianyu lamented, saying he didn’t expect the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body to still be alive, existing in the current generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【You were very surprised, not expecting Emperor Tianyu to have discovered this long ago, even knowing about the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body. However, upon thinking about it, this was Emperor Tianyu; it was normal for him to discover such things.】
 【As a result, you felt a sense of relief. Since Emperor Tianyu already knew and had such an attitude, he clearly intended to protect them and train them as disciples of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Truly, Emperor Tianyu is reliable and broad-minded.】
 【However, you were still curious and asked Emperor Tianyu if harboring demon physiques wouldn’t invite scorn from other factions and cause trouble for the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Emperor Tianyu laughed upon hearing this and said dominantly, ‘In this Upper Realm, who dares trouble the Taiyi Emperor Palace? Don’t mention accepting demon physiques that haven’t awakened; even if we accepted completely demonized physiques, so what? Who dares slander us? Who dares act against the Taiyi Emperor Palace?’】
 【Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s domineering words, you couldn’t help but click your tongue. Emperor Tianyu seemed humble and low-key outwardly, but he was actually very protective and assertive. In the last simulation, he directly acted against the Nether Emperor. In this simulation, he said such domineering words.】
 【As you were marveling, Emperor Tianyu chuckled and told you not to worry too much. After all, in this world, strength is paramount. Whether it’s the righteous path or the demonic path, they are just different branches of cultivation, with no inherent opposition. Only those who can’t see the bigger picture cling to these distinctions. What truly creates opposition is interest and the struggle for the Great Dao. Even the so-called righteous paths kill each other over interests, don’t they?】
 【Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s words was more enlightening than ten years of study. Although you vaguely understood this principle, your views were still influenced by novels from your past life, making you subconsciously believe the righteous and demonic paths were opposed. Also, the chaos caused by the last generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body only reinforced this belief. Now, Emperor Tianyu had awakened you to the truth.】
 【Seeing you comprehend these principles, Emperor Tianyu was very satisfied and solemnly stated,
 You heard these words and made some guesses. Curiously, you asked Emperor Tianyu, ‘Could it be that the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was forced onto this path, frantically devouring the essence of cultivators for self-preservation during a chase, ultimately becoming a public enemy in the Upper Realm and being rejected by all the cultivators there?’
 Emperor Tianyu nodded and then shook his head, indicating that it was both true and false. This left you quite surprised.
 Emperor Tianyu sighed lightly and stated that the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was indeed forced onto the path of frantically devouring cultivators’ essence. However, to say she became a public enemy in the Upper Realm, rejected by all the cultivators, was not true.
 In the path of cultivation, it is mostly self-oriented. The Devouring Immortal Demon Body grows at a rapid pace, and once its cultivation is elevated, it doesn’t pose much of a threat to ordinary cultivators, almost none at all. This is because their essence is of no use to the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. The Upper Realm is largely dominated by ordinary cultivators. Do you think those ordinary cultivators would target the Devouring Immortal Demon Body for some so-called greater good? Opposing the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, there is often a regional and staged nature.
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s words, you thought deeply. Indeed, if the Devouring Immortal Demon Body were in the Divine Realm, the cultivators in that area would be fearful and anxious, wanting to eliminate it in advance. For instance, you did drag the Dao Palace to the White Flame Divine Sect to kill Lin Qinghe back then. But would the powerful cultivators from the Central Immortal Continent specifically travel to a remote place on the Great Origin Ancient Star to target her? Probably not.
 Those cultivators who were not threatened had no reason to take that risk. After all, if they failed to kill her, once the Devouring Immortal Demon Body grew, they would undoubtedly die. Those who targeted the Devouring Immortal Demon Body either felt threatened or coveted her essence, hence hunting her down. He had also experienced similar treatment as the incomplete version of the Spacetime Dao Body, with not much difference.
 Therefore, what Emperor Tianyu said was true. The Devouring Immortal Demon Body becoming a public enemy in the Upper Realm was impossible. This means there must be another hidden reason, like how the rumors about the Incinerating Heaven Emperor were misleading, or someone was purposely guiding the situation.
 You thought deeply. Next, Emperor Tianyu told you everything about the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. The previous generation never wantonly slaughtered the innocent. It was only because an imperial-level force wanted to capture her and took action against her. Facing an imperial-level force, she and her family had no power to resist and were annihilated instantly.
 However, the family of the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body had been strong once and had connections with some powerful figures. Because of this, a Quasi-Emperor appeared, repelled the enemies, and saved her.
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu, you suddenly thought of the white-clothed Quasi-Emperor who intimidated the White Bone Quasi-Emperor. You couldn’t help but speculate that the white-clothed Quasi-Emperor who saved the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was the one you had seen. No wonder he saved you and Lin Qinghe in that simulation; the relationship with the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was deeper than you imagined.
 You curiously asked who the Quasi-Emperor who saved the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was and what he looked like. Seeing you inquire, Emperor Tianyu didn’t hide anything and directly showed you the Quasi-Emperor’s face, telling you his Dao title was the White Dust Quasi-Emperor, an extremely powerful Quasi-Emperor, almost unmatched among Quasi-Emperors. Unfortunately, he had a flaw in his Dao heart. He had a chance to prove the Dao and become an Emperor, but now he was stuck at the Quasi-Emperor level.
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s regretful tone, you were shaken. Indeed, the white-clothed Quasi-Emperor was the one you saw that day. No wonder the White Bone Quasi-Emperor feared him so much, choosing to retreat without a fight. It turned out he was so powerful, even your master, Emperor Tianyu, had such a high opinion of him.
 While you were shaken, you couldn’t help but speculate: Could that elderly Emperor be the imperial-level force targeting the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body? It was only because the previous generation had the protection of the White Dust Quasi-Emperor that she remained unharmed and grew under the flames of hatred. Once she matured, she hunted down the elderly Emperor and ultimately killed him, seeking revenge?
 Emperor Tianyu chuckled, expressing that you were very clever. Indeed, the truth was exactly as you guessed. It was not like the rumors that the elderly Emperor acted to suppress the calamity of the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and got killed as a result.
 In the end, Emperor Tianyu paused, looking deep in his eyes, indicating that the death of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was something the major factions were pleased to see. Because once the Devouring Immortal Demon Body reached such a level, cultivators below the Quasi-Emperor level wouldn’t fear her; their essence was useless to her. Instead, it was the Emperors who felt threatened. Although Emperors didn’t fear the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, a dead Devouring Immortal Demon Body was more beneficial to them than a living one.
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s words, you fell silent. It seemed that after the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body killed the elderly Emperor and exacted total revenge, she was killed by a young Emperor for this reason.
 Although the Devouring Immortal Demon Body wasn’t rejected by all cultivators in the Upper Realm and wasn’t a public enemy, the situation wasn’t as good as you imagined. Thinking like this, your master, Emperor Tianyu, had more courage than you initially thought.
 Your master said most cultivators were ordinary and actually didn’t care about the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. In their hearts, the threat posed by the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was similar to that posed by those high and mighty cultivators. Both brought the possibility of being killed due to a bad mood or being collateral damage in a strong cultivator’s battle. Therefore, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body wasn’t a public enemy in the Upper Realm.
 However, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body did make the major factions and powerful cultivators wary. Hence, raising the current Devouring Immortal Demon Body would certainly involve tremendous external pressure, making Emperor Tianyu’s initial bold statement even more significant.
 As you had many thoughts in your mind, Emperor Tianyu sighed again, saying that because the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was killed by Emperor Fengxin, it caused a flaw in White Dust Quasi-Emperor’s Dao heart, making it impossible for him ever to reach the Emperor’s realm.
 These words made your expression subtle. According to Emperor Tianyu’s description, the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body could be considered the White Dust Quasi-Emperor’s disciple. Would the death of a disciple affect the master’s Dao heart? To such an extent?
 You doubted this relationship probably had some deeper secrets, perhaps even a romantic relationship between master and disciple. For a moment, your gossiping soul burned with curiosity, feeling the need to find an opportunity to ask the remnants of the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 Next, Emperor Tianyu didn’t say much more, only telling you not to worry about Lin Qinghe. With his protection, as long as Lin Qinghe didn’t fall into an evil path or die accidentally in some forbidden land or secret realm, no one would dare target her. Whoever dared to target Emperor Tianyu’s grand-disciple would face his wrath personally.
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s words, you couldn’t help but smile knowingly, once again marveling at Emperor Tianyu’s boldness and protectiveness.
 【Afterwards, you chatted with Emperor Tianyu for a while longer. He also gave you some instructions before letting you leave.】
 “Surprisingly safe… Should I say it’s overly safe?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the textual simulation, feeling rather unsettled.
 It seemed that he no longer had to worry about anything in the future. He could accept any disciple as long as they weren’t extremely heretical and bring them to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 “I just don’t know if the Taiyi Emperor Palace will still accept me when I reach the level of a Great Saint. And if I reach the Supreme level, will this master-disciple relationship still hold?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but ponder this question.
 “Maybe I should consider joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace in the real world and try to become Emperor Tianyu’s disciple… If I delay any longer and my cultivation improves, whether I can still join the Taiyi Emperor Palace and become Emperor Tianyu’s disciple will indeed be a problem.”
 “Moreover, joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace in the real world can avoid many dangers. Even those dangers that can’t be simulated from the multiverse, Emperor Tianyu can deal with them… In that case, my situation would undoubtedly be much safer.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered. The more he thought about it, the more feasible it seemed.
 He used to always worry about various issues, which was why he didn’t want to expose himself to those powerful figures in the real world.
 Now that he already knew what kind of person Emperor Tianyu was, it seemed that he no longer needed to have this concern.
 “I can go. However, I must also prepare for the worst.”
 Wang Ping made a decision, planning to go to the Taiyi Emperor Palace and become Emperor Tianyu’s disciple after this simulation ended.
 “At that time, I will also bring Cai Yonglong, Ye Xiaofan, Qin Tian, Zhang Hu, and Lin Yuanyuan over. As for Ye Chen, it’s better to let him continue being the prodigal son of destiny… This guy grows faster by walking his own path rather than joining a major faction and living comfortably.”
 Wang Ping’s expression became a bit subtle, unsure of how to vent his feelings.
 However, would bringing so many people be a bit too much?
 While Wang Ping’s mind wandered, the words on the screen continued to appear.
 【Next, you started cultivating. Because your laws of spacetime had both reached the Great Perfection level, you had no intention of entering the Taiyi Emperor Tower for cultivation and enlightenment. Instead, you chose to temper yourself in a special secret realm within the Taiyi Emperor Palace, engaging in extreme battles, comprehending techniques and Divine Abilities to deepen your understanding.】
 【While you were devotedly cultivating, the outside world was also shaken by your defeat of Yu Daohong and your rise to the number one disciple of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Your ranking on the Saint King List jumped directly to fifth place, replacing Yu Daohong.】
 【In the blink of an eye, thirty years had passed. You chose to exit seclusion. After exiting, you directly went to a demonic beast mountain range on the Central Immortal Continent and staked out a place.】
 【A month later, incredible phenomena appeared, turning a vast sky into a blood-red hue. This attracted the attention of numerous nearby demonic beasts and cultivators, all filled with doubt and curiosity.】
 【Subsequently, a large number of demonic beasts and cultivators began to gather at the location where the phenomenon had appeared, eager to seize the celestial treasure. After all, the emergence of such a phenomenon often signified the appearance of incredible Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures… Missing it would be a great loss.】
 【While these beings were taking action, you had long since been staking out the area, witnessing the birth of a being. This was a baby with blood-red horns and wings.】
 【This baby was the prodigy you were waiting for. She was not of the human race but of the demon race. She had no parents and seemed to be born from the demonic energy of this demonic beast mountain range, naturally a demon born from the nurturing of Heaven and Earth, with a Heavenly Demon Blood Physique. Consequently, her talent was terrifying, with the potential to easily enter the top thirty of the Saint King List.】
 【In the previous simulation, the Heavenly Demon Blood Physique was born late, similar to Huang Yin and Huang Qing, leading to a time gap in cultivation compared to other geniuses. Otherwise, she would have easily entered the top thirty of the Saint King List. As for Huang Qing and Huang Yin, they likely had the potential to enter the top fifteen or even the top ten.】
 Next, you came before the child, gently picked her up with a warm smile, intending to bring her back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace to raise. You planned to take her as a disciple, allowing you to break through to the Great Saint level.
 Your protector was quite surprised to see the infant with a Heavenly Demon Blood Physique. He had no idea how you knew such a gifted natural demon would be born here. However, as the personal disciple of Emperor Tianyu, he, though a Supreme, dared not ask about it unless you spoke first, remaining tightly lipped.
 Next, as you prepared to leave with the Heavenly Demon Blood Physique infant, a surge of spatial fluctuations emerged. Several powerful individuals appeared before you.
 These powerful beings included Great Saints, half-step Supremes, and Supremes, all from different races. Upon seeing the infant, they instinctively showed fervent expressions.
 However, they quickly noticed your presence and the guardian behind you, their expressions slightly changed. They quickly retracted their gazes and respectfully indicated they were merely passing by.
 Seeing even Supremes behaving so humbly, you couldn’t help but shake your head. Supremes were once so mysterious and powerful, but now before you, they are insignificant. As the personal disciple of the Emperor, ranked fifth on the Saint King List, destined to become a Quasi-Emperor and potentially a Dao-confirming Emperor, you were not someone Supremes could afford to offend.
 Next, you did not trouble these people and let them leave quickly. Seeing this, they heaved a sigh of relief, hurriedly bid farewell, and swiftly departed.
 Then, you had the Supreme protector teleport you back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Not long after, you returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 However, you found that your master, Emperor Tianyu, seemed to have left and was not in the Taiyi Emperor Palace. You weren’t particularly concerned. After all, at the level of an Emperor, it was impossible to stay in one place for long periods. They would often explore some forbidden places and great secrets to further advance themselves and for the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 In the following time, you carefully took care of the Heavenly Demon Blood Physique child and gave her a name: Wang Xiaoyao. Once Wang Xiaoyao’s intelligence fully awakened, and she understood many things, you accepted her as your disciple.
 Ultimately, Wang Xiaoyao became your disciple, resulting in a significant breakthrough for you, directly overcoming a bottleneck and reaching the Great Saint level.
 Seeing this, you were very pleased and started undergoing the Great Saint tribulation. During your tribulation, the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace was in an uproar, not expecting you to be undergoing the Great Saint tribulation.
 After all, to them, your contemporaries, even Gu Xuan and Shi Yuyan, were stuck at the half-step Great Saint level. They estimated it would take them another two to three hundred years to break through to the Great Saint level. No one anticipated you would break through to the Great Saint level first.
 However, the elders of the Taiyi Emperor Palace were pleasantly surprised. You breaking through to the Great Saint level first, competing against Gu Xuan and others, undoubtedly gave you an advantage. You might defeat them once using cultivation strength, thereby seizing some of their fortune.
 Yu Daohong, seeing you undergo tribulation, felt complex emotions, not expecting you to undergo tribulation so soon and soon become a Great Saint, leaving him behind and making it hard for him to catch up. After all, for a prodigy, a small realm’s gap in combat power is significant, let alone the insurmountable gap between half-step Great Saint and Great Saint.
 Next, the elders of the Taiyi Emperor Palace took action, concealing the anomalies and celestial mechanisms to prevent outsiders from noticing. You then fought against the Heavenly Tribulation with great fervor. In the end, you successfully endured the tribulation and broke through to the Great Saint level.
 However, despite breaking through to the Great Saint level and greatly enhancing your power, you felt an imperfection, causing you to frown.
 For prodigies, every tribulation is perilous but also a significant opportunity to strengthen their origins. The stronger the tribulation, the more gifts from the Heavenly Dao.
 This time, although your tribulation was astonishing, it did not reach the level of when you perfected the Spacetime Dao Body. In other words, it didn’t reach the level of a Young Emperor. Thus, the benefits you gained weren’t as significant.
 This left you somewhat helpless. You felt you might have been too hasty. Had you waited for the Ji family’s secret realm to open, first acquiring the origin of time to perfect your Spacetime Dao Body before breaking through to the Great Saint level, the benefits would have been greater, and you could have become even stronger in the future.
 However, although regrettable, you didn’t mind too much. After all, this was just a simulation, and you still had many chances to correct mistakes, so there was no need to be overly frustrated.
 Next, you restrained your aura, went into closed-door cultivation, and stabilized your realm.
 Heavenly Demon Blood Physique is still powerful after all… It seems only through special prodigies like taking a disciple can I break through major realms. Ordinary prodigies just won’t do…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation text, thinking to himself.
 For those with the potential on the Saint King List, taking a disciple while breaking through major realm bottlenecks is the best approach.
 If one were to accept disciples under normal circumstances, it would only slightly elevate their cultivation. Although still impressive, it would ultimately be a loss.
 “However, at the Great Saint level, I wonder if accepting ordinary geniuses would still be effective… It’s doubtful.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he thought silently.
 Based on Wang Ping’s understanding of the Life Simulator and Talents, the higher one climbs, the less effective low-level talents and resources become.
 Therefore, when enhancing cultivation at the Great Saint level, Wang Ping feels that accepting ordinary geniuses as disciples would have a low probability of being effective.
 Even if it could enhance cultivation, it would likely require a massive number of such geniuses.
 To elevate a minor realm, it would take accepting thousands or even tens of thousands of ordinary geniuses who have the potential to become saints.
 If that’s the case, then the cost-effectiveness is far inferior to accepting geniuses from the Saint King List or quasi-Saint King List.
 “However, the crux of the matter is that geniuses from the quasi-Saint King List and Saint King List are indeed rare… Not exactly rare, but rather wild ones are scarce.”
 Wang Ping thought with some headache.
 If it comes to this, I may have to rely on quantity.
 However, as the first emperor son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, a direct disciple of Emperor Tianyu, it wouldn’t look good for me to be running around all the time recruiting ‘mediocre’ disciples instead of cultivating diligently… It would also embarrass Emperor Tianyu…
 As thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the words continued to appear on the screen.
 【In the blink of an eye, ten years had passed. You thoroughly stabilized your cultivation and chose to exit seclusion. After exiting, you discovered that Lin Qinghe, Wan Yu, and Little Demon Wang had all grown significantly.】
 【Now, Wan Yu had truly awakened his Black Abyss Demon Physique, and his cultivation had reached the Divine Monarch Realm. To have grown from a mortal to the Great Perfection of the Divine Monarch Realm in a little over forty years is undeniably strong.】
 【Little Demon Wang is equally remarkable, having reached the Void God Realm. In just over ten years, she grew to the Void God Realm level, truly a prodigy. Unfortunately, Little Demon Wang is naturally mischievous and dislikes cultivating. Otherwise, her cultivation speed would likely surpass Wan Yu.】
 【As for Lin Qinghe, her growth rate is the most terrifying, having now reached the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm. Since she only needs to devour the essence of powerful beings to rapidly increase her strength. And in a place like the Taiyi Emperor Palace, there is no shortage of detained powerful beings.】
 【These powerful beings are either those who committed heinous crimes and were captured alive by the strong of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and thrown into the Heavenly Prison, or cultivators from enemy forces, or even internal Taiyi Emperor Palace cultivators who committed taboos.】
 【Though the Taiyi Emperor Palace can provide her with many such powerful beings, Emperor Tianyu has not allowed her to wantonly devour their essence to quickly enhance her cultivation.】
 【The correct development for the Devouring Immortal Demon Body is not to devour powerful beings to swiftly elevate one’s cultivation but to absorb their essence to strengthen one’s own essence, thereby refining an even more powerful and diverse physique, fortifying one’s foundation to an unimaginable extent. In that way, future battle prowess would be stronger, and achievements higher.】
 【Otherwise, simply elevating cultivation would create extreme dependency. While it may be possible to leverage the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to grow rapidly to the Quasi-Emperor or even Emperor level, attempting to devour other emperors at that stage would be delusional.】
 【Relying on the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to grow quickly, same-realm battle prowess would undoubtedly be weak, even considered pathetic, and daring to take action against other emperors would only result in being counter-killed.】
 【Moreover, if Lin Qinghe were to abandon her baseline and attack other emperors without reason, even if other emperors didn’t act, Emperor Tianyu himself would clean his own gate. He can protect Lin Qinghe, and whoever dares to take action against her, he would confront. But this doesn’t mean he would allow Lin Qinghe boundless freedom. Some taboo actions cannot be done, lest they incur public wrath.】
 【Of course, if another emperor attacked Lin Qinghe first, that would be a different story.】
 【Additionally, the most crucial point of cultivation is that becoming an emperor swiftly should not be their goal. The ultimate aim is becoming immortal. Cultivating in that manner makes it absolutely impossible to achieve immortality.】
 


  
    221 – Suppressing Gu Xuan! Cultivation Soars!
 
 In the blink of an eye, several decades have passed, and the Central Immortal Continent has become ever more lively. Yet, you remain silently focused on your cultivation, waiting for the right moment to challenge Gu Xuan again.
 Not long after, Ji Bingyan sent word, and you went to the Ji family. When the Wang family discovered that the first prince of the Taiyi Emperor Palace had chosen to help the Ji family, their faces changed drastically. They didn’t even dare to consider fighting and directly chose to surrender.
 Thus, you smoothly entered the secret realm. Although you have now broken through to the Great Saint level, you still brought Cai Yonglong along for safety. Additionally, this might also offer him an opportunity.
 Soon, you delved into the cold pond and saw the Heavenly Frost Ice. This time, you felt no fear and directly attacked. Sensing your threat, the Heavenly Frost Ice erupted with terrifying cold energy, attempting to freeze you.
 Faced with the cold energy, you smiled coldly and easily dissolved it. To you now, the Heavenly Frost Ice poses no threat. Next, you began trying to subdue it.
 Though the Heavenly Frost Ice fiercely resisted, giving you a bit of a headache, you ultimately managed to suppress and seal it, absorbing it into your internal world. You plan to either absorb it later or trade it with the Ji family or another expert with ice abilities for some benefits.
 After all, the Heavenly Frost Ice isn’t of much use to you. You are about to have the complete Spacetime Dao Body, making the benefitting from the Heavenly Frost Ice Physique feel unnecessary and unable to enhance your combat power.
 Hence, trading it away is undoubtedly the best choice. As for gifting it to Ji Bingyan, you don’t owe her anything, and you wouldn’t part with such a precious item. Perhaps, when you become exceedingly powerful in the future, you might spare her a thought, but for now, your priority is yourself.
 Next, you delved into the cold pond again and discovered the Origin of Time, subduing it. However, you didn’t intend to refine it there and then; you planned to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace first.
 After all, if you refined the Origin of Time there, you would undoubtedly face a tribulation upon leaving. At that point, your Great Saint cultivation would be exposed. Once revealed, challenging Gu Xuan without being able to show off would not be fun.
 Although you did not face a tribulation, when the secret realm closed, Cai Yonglong passed the Saint Tribulation and successfully became a Saint. Cai Yonglong was overjoyed and deeply grateful to you. Though he didn’t know why you chose to take him for this opportunity over Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu, he didn’t ask, merely silently remembering this favor.
 You returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, absorbing the Origin of Time in the palace’s secret place. Eventually, you successfully gained the perfect Spacetime Dao Body and began your tribulation.
 The terrifying Heavenly Tribulation appeared, far more terrifying than the previous simulation. Now that you have reached the Great Saint level, you are much stronger than before. However, you weren’t afraid, eager for the tribulation to be as strong as possible.
 As you faced the tribulation, many old monsters in the Taiyi Emperor Palace were alarmed, shocked that you had drawn such a terrifying tribulation. Soon, they saw through it and realized you had obtained the Origin of Time and formed the perfect Spacetime Dao Body.
 This realization left the old monsters even more astonished, then overjoyed. Now you could be called a young emperor, with hope of surpassing Gu Xuan and vying for the opportunity to become immortal in the future.
 Ultimately, you successfully passed the tribulation, perfecting the Spacetime Dao Body and becoming even stronger. You also used this tribulation to break through to the second level of the Great Saint realm.
 Now, you laughed heartily, full of vigor, feeling that no peer could match you, not even Gu Xuan.
 At this time, Yu Daohong came to congratulate you with a complicated expression. You chuckled and asked if Yu Daohong would like to become your disciple, promising to take him along during your quest for immortality.
 Hearing your words, Yu Daohong’s face darkened and told you to get lost, then disappeared as a divine rainbow.
 Seeing this, you shook your head slightly. That kid… He told you to get lost but ended up leaving himself; it was quite amusing.
 Next, you plan to consolidate your power before challenging Gu Xuan and defeating him. Though you felt it would be more secure if Emperor Tianyu found the diviner and located the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, allowing you to master it before the challenge, Emperor Tianyu’s whereabouts in this simulation are unknown, leaving you puzzled and abandoning this thought.
 However, you weren’t worried. If you were still defeated by Gu Xuan, it would be too disgraceful; you might as well give up.
 In the blink of an eye, two months passed. During these months, Wan Yu became a Saint, and Little Demon Wang reached the half-step Saint level. They chose to embark on the Taiyi Heavenly Path together. Eventually, both reached the twelfth step, becoming the new prince and princess of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This made everyone in the Taiyi Emperor Palace emotional. Your disciples are as formidable as their master, achieving royal status at such a young age. Among your peers, only you possess disciples of princely stature.
 As people marveled, they were unaware that Lin Qinghe, to avoid causing trouble for the Taiyi Emperor Palace and you, had been cultivating quietly, with no intention of stepping onto the Taiyi Heavenly Path to become a princess. Otherwise, with Lin Qinghe’s current potential and strength, becoming the fourth or even the third prince would have been a breeze.
 【Next, after you settle your cultivation, you choose to exit seclusion and challenge Gu Xuan.】
 【This invitation to battle causes a sensation across the entire Central Immortal Continent, with many cultivators eagerly awaiting Gu Xuan’s response and the potential battle between you two.】
 【Soon, Gu Xuan accepts your challenge, planning to fight you on the peak of Purple Moon Mountain in half a month. Instantly, a large number of cultivators begin heading towards the peak of Purple Moon Mountain, including some from outside the Central Immortal Continent.】
 【Amidst this attention, there is someone who is very displeased. That person is Shi Yuyan. She feels you are too arrogant, directly ignoring her to challenge Gu Xuan, which is a blatant sign of disrespect towards her.】
 【After all, you are only fifth on the Saint King List, and you merely possess an incomplete Spacetime Dao Body. Your victory over Yu Daohong and your current position are largely due to your advantage of dual space-time laws. Given your current self, your chances of winning against her would not be high.】
 【Additionally, Shi Yuyan is puzzled as to why the aloof and proud Gu Xuan would accept your challenge.】
 【Therefore, while you wait for Gu Xuan’s arrival, Shi Yuyan chooses to directly challenge you, declaring that to fight Gu Xuan, you must first defeat her.】
 【You look at Shi Yuyan without saying much and immediately unleash your half-step Great Saint cultivation while activating your Spacetime Divine Ability along with the effect of Multiple Symphony.】
 【Facing your relentless attack, Shi Yuyan cannot withstand it and would be killed instantly by you. This shocks her greatly; she didn’t expect you to be so powerful, filling her with the same sense of helplessness and despair as when she fought Gu Xuan.】
 【Ultimately, Shi Yuyan’s protector saves her, leaving her face red with embarrassment. She didn’t expect to be so pitifully weak, unable to even withstand a single strike from you. Remembering her earlier words, she feels thoroughly humiliated.】
 【Many top talents are also extremely shocked, marveling at your immense strength, thinking perhaps you could truly fight Gu Xuan from the Eternal Life Gu family. The old monsters are even more amazed, secretly scoffing at the depths the Taiyi Emperor Palace has hidden you.】
 “This woman is just asking for trouble… At my current level, how can you compare?”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself as he looked at the text simulation.
 But, considering you are the second on the Saint King List, I won’t hold it against you. When I grow stronger in the future, I’ll take you as my disciple and properly ‘teach’ you in cultivation.
 As Wang Ping muttered, the simulation continued.
 【Next, Gu Xuan from the Eternal Life Gu family arrives. Your battle intent soaring, you immediately launch an attack, which Gu Xuan takes calmly. You are not surprised by this and still do not plan to use your true cultivation, instead intending to first battle Gu Xuan with equal cultivation.】
 【In response to your all-out attack, Gu Xuan becomes slightly serious and unleashes remarkable combat power, easily suppressing you. Even with your unreserved use of the golden talent: Multiple Symphony, occasionally triggering a double symphony, you cannot gain the upper hand.】
 【This forces you to marvel at Gu Xuan’s immense strength. The spectators are also astonished by Gu Xuan’s power. As the first on the Saint King List, his reputation is well deserved. They believe you are destined to lose this battle, seeing as Gu Xuan clearly holds many hidden cards yet to be revealed.】
 【In the midst of everyone thinking you are sure to lose, you no longer hold back and utilize your true cultivation. Although you could use the talents of divine ability nullification and damage nullification to catch Gu Xuan off guard and win flexibly, you prefer to keep these two hidden advantages and suppress Gu Xuan with your cultivation instead for greater satisfaction.】
 【As you reveal your true cultivation, everyone is shocked. Whether they are top talents or old monsters, none expected your cultivation to have reached the Great Saint level, and not just recently but reaching the Great Saint Second Level.】
 【With such cultivation, you are undoubtedly unparalleled among your peers. For a moment, everyone feels Gu Xuan might lose. Although such a loss would not be shameful, it is still a loss. Of course, they do not consider you using your higher cultivation to be disgraceful either. After all, among peers, a higher cultivation is also a result of one’s personal cultivation efforts. No one has stipulated that peer-level battles must involve equal cultivation.】
 【As everyone feels emotional, the old monsters from the Taiyi Emperor Palace smirk, finding the reactions of other cultivators to be very satisfying.】
 【Even Gu Xuan’s expression changes, not expecting your cultivation to have reached the second level of the Great Saint. Because of this, he no longer hides his strength, unleashing his true combat power. Instantly, celestial phenomena emerge, shocking countless cultivators.】
 【Gu Xuan possesses a dual imperial bloodline and an immortal bone no less than the Great Thunder Immortal Physique. Although this talent is startling, it is not unexpected, as the Gu family has always been mysterious, with dual emperors coexisting, and producing such bloodlines is normal. It would be strange if the Gu family heir, Gu Xuan, did not have such monstrous talent.】
 【What further stuns the old monsters is that the scripture Gu Xuan cultivates is clearly not an Emperor’s scripture but an Immortal scripture. As Gu Xuan makes his move, ethereal celestial sounds accompany him, and the celestial phenomena become increasingly terrifying, unleashing unimaginably powerful forces.】
 【Although you are surprised by Gu Xuan practicing an Immortal scripture, you are not shocked. After all, you had already speculated about this beforehand; now it was merely confirmed. You laugh heartily, saying that even with an Immortal scripture, the gap in cultivation is so vast that you can easily break through it.】
 In the midst of speaking, you unleashed a terrifying power, simultaneously using the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture and Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, along with Spacetime Divine Ability, to suppress everything.
 The terrifying divine abilities clashed together. Even though Gu Xuan had practiced the Immortal Scripture, he was easily suppressed by you, coughing up blood and sustaining significant injuries.
 This result made everyone sigh. The Immortal Scripture, though powerful, could not be deeply comprehended by Gu Xuan, who was only at the half-step Great Saint level. Even if the comprehension wasn’t deep, it was enough to unleash terrifying might. Even the anomalies ranked around fifteenth on the Saint King List would be overpowered and slain by Gu Xuan if they reached the Great Saint level.
 But you are different. After all, you are a prodigy far surpassing other anomalies, so powerful that even Shi Yuyan, who is second on the Saint King List, couldn’t withstand a single move from you. Furthermore, your cultivation isn’t just at the initial Great Saint level but at the second tier of Great Saint.
 Therefore, even though Gu Xuan had practiced the Immortal Scripture, the result was that he was easily suppressed by you without any exceptions. For Gu Xuan to surpass you now, he would also need to break through to the Great Saint level. In that case, the small gap in cultivation wouldn’t matter for Gu Xuan, who has practiced the Immortal Scripture.
 Under everyone’s gaze, Gu Xuan calmly wiped away the blood from his lips and admitted his defeat. However, he didn’t threaten you; he just turned around and left.
 This surprised everyone. They didn’t expect such calmness from Gu Xuan. You also felt that Gu Xuan’s calmness was excessive, making you think he might be hiding something profound.
 “Using cultivation to suppress others, it’s indeed satisfying. No matter what level of anomaly you are, as long as your talent and foundation don’t far exceed mine, defeating me is nothing but a pipe dream.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation content with a smile on his face.
 How high was Gu Xuan’s image in the previous simulations? Gu Xuan being number one, while others fought for second place.
 But now, after he broke through to the Great Saint level, he easily took Gu Xuan down, rendering many of his techniques useless.
 This is the advantage brought by higher cultivation.
 “Indeed, based on a solid foundation, quickly improving one’s cultivation is the right path. What kind of competition among prodigies is it when my cultivation is one or two great realms ahead of yours? What can you fight me with? If I attain the Dao Emperor status years ahead of you, all those prodigies would only be worthy of grooming in my eyes.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, his lips slightly upward as he muttered with great expectation for the future.
 “However, rapidly improving one’s cultivation by using the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples to reach the perfection of the Great Saint level is not that hard. But the difficult part is the half-step Supreme and Supreme levels, which require not only prodigious disciples but also enlightenment in the Dao. Without enlightenment, accepting disciples is useless.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping sighed again.
 However, he needn’t worry. His growth speed was already fast enough. Unless Gu Xuan had some cheat or the mysterious Eternal Life Gu family used some precious resources to forcefully nurture him, it would be tough for Gu Xuan to catch up.
 While Wang Ping was deep in thought, the simulation continued.
 From then on, you also chose to leave, with no intention of staying further. Since both you and Gu Xuan had left, the remaining prodigies had no intention to fight either. Given your and Gu Xuan’s strength, any further battles among them would make them appear weak and quite embarrassing.
 Soon, news of you breaking through to the Great Saint level and defeating Gu Xuan, who was ranked first on the Saint King List, spread across the Central Immortal Continent. Although many believed that under the same conditions, Gu Xuan was still the strongest, your victory over Gu Xuan was a fact, cementing you as the first among his generation in this era.
 Although your title as the first of your generation was largely due to your higher cultivation, and it was believed that once Gu Xuan and others also broke through to the Great Saint level, your advantage would disappear, causing you to lose your top position among peers, at this moment, no one could refute your position.
 However, because of your breakthrough to the Great Saint level, your ranking on the Saint King List vanished, and Yu Daohong returned to the fifth place, making him feel extremely conflicted.
 This situation motivated many prodigies to strive for a quick breakthrough to the Great Saint level. Otherwise, no matter how strong their combat power was at the same level, they would still be crushed if their cultivation fell behind, which would be very frustrating.
 It could be said that because of you, the prodigies on the Saint King List began to compete even more fiercely.
 You weren’t particularly concerned about these developments. After defeating Gu Xuan, your next steps were very clear – to continue accepting disciples, quickly improve your cultivation, and maintain your advantage.
 In your mind, there is naturally still information about the remaining wild anomaly. However, the situation with this wild anomaly is quite troublesome, and finding him will also be troublesome.
 The reason for this is that he has been self-sealed for too long. During his self-sealing, his force was completely destroyed, and he has been wandering ever since.
 Rumor has it that he will appear thirty years later. At this point in time, it is completely impossible to know where he is wandering or where he will appear.
 Besides, his cultivation is already very high. He will have the cultivation level of a Saint when he appears. With your current cultivation, it will be very difficult to take him as a disciple.
 However, you don’t care about these details. Even if in this simulation you cannot find him or take him as a disciple, as long as you establish a good relationship with him and find out where he will appear, it will be easier next time.
 Moreover, even if next time you still cannot take him as a disciple, as long as your cultivation reaches the Supreme level, it will be very easy to take him as a disciple later, and you will still gain something. It will not be a loss no matter how you look at it.
 Thus, while you send your followers to find the whereabouts of this anomaly, you also set your sights on the remnant soul of the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. After all, in her previous life, she had reached the level of killing an Old Emperor. If you could take her as a disciple, your cultivation would definitely improve greatly.
 Even though she is now just a remnant soul, you believe you would still gain greatly.
 You learn about the past of the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and start to coax her, stating that if she sincerely acknowledges you as her master, you could make her live another life, even helping her regain her memory.
 Hearing your words, the remnant soul of the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body’s face turns dark and tells you to get lost. You are not bothered by this; you know that it will take some effort to win this woman over. Although it is difficult to take her as a disciple now, as long as you improve your cultivation and give her hope, and approach it strategically, she will eventually be moved.
 After this, you plan to continue your closed-door cultivation to further improve your cultivation. However, you soon remember something you overlooked. It is difficult to take disciples all over the Large Universe without inconveniencing Emperor Tianyu. You could wander the Small Universe instead.
 Besides, in the First Minor Universe, there is a naturally born Saint. Although at this point, the naturally born Saint has long disappeared, possibly dead or alive amidst the struggle between two quasi-emperors, you think it is still necessary to gather information.
 Thus, you call upon a quasi-emperor from the Taiyi Emperor Palace to take you to the First Minor Universe. Given your status as the First Emperor’s son, the quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace naturally would not refuse and gives you enough respect.
 Soon, you are taken across the universe by this quasi-emperor and brought to the First Minor Universe.
 Upon arriving in the First Minor Universe, you do not immediately gather information but start taking disciples.
 As the Large Universe gradually enters a golden era, the Small Universe is naturally no exception. Therefore, many self-sealed geniuses and older cultivators come out of seclusion.
 Thus, it is not difficult for you to take some disciples who have the potential of Saints, Saint Kings, and Great Saints. However, something disappointing happens. While you still reap some rewards from taking disciples with Saint potential, the gains are very small.
 According to your estimates, to break through from the second level of the Great Saint to the third level, you would need to take over 100,000 disciples with Saint potential; even these geniuses might not help you cross the minor bottleneck from the second to the third level.
 As for disciples with Saint King potential, they are indeed stronger than those with Saint potential, offering more cultivation improvement, but you would still need to take thousands of them to break through a minor realm.
 Only by taking disciples with Great Saint potential, will your improvement be substantial. Probably, taking one hundred disciples with Great Saint potential would advance you a minor realm.
 This makes you fall into deep thought, as this is different from the improvement rates you had when you were a Saint and Saint King. After analyzing, you conclude that with your current high level of cultivation, much higher talent, and stronger foundation, more people are needed.
 You feel somewhat regretful, thinking that rapidly improving your cultivation through sheer numbers is very troublesome. While feasible, it is not as cost-effective as taking truly talented geniuses as disciples.
 Unless you possess a talent that can genuinely test abilities and easily scan these people, and then create a large force to bring them in, sheer numbers have a low cost-effectiveness.
 Moreover, you notice that the quasi-emperor who came with you is also looking extremely displeased. After all, whether in the Lower Realm or the Upper Realm, taking disciples is a very serious matter.
 Upon arriving in the First Minor Universe, you take disciples wantonly, even poaching from others. It would be understandable if you were taking in anomalies, but you take in many ordinary beings, which he cannot tolerate.
 After all, it makes you look like you’re playing around, which completely disgraces your identity as the First Emperor’s son and makes even Emperor Tianyu lose face. After all, not everyone is qualified to be a disciple of Emperor Tianyu.
 “As expected, it turned out this way… However, the situation is a bit better than I imagined. Accepting common disciples still allows me to accumulate cultivation, just less so.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, his eyes flickering.
 “However, with the Ten Great Universes being so vast, there are countless ordinary talents with the potential to become Saints. Even if there is no corresponding screening talent, making the efficiency slow, it can still be accumulated through simulations.”
 “Of course, this is just how I operate when my cultivation is weak. The real high efficiency is not about finding talents one by one that can screen talents or establishing a sect to accept disciples. The real method is to spread the teachings!”
 “When I achieve the Supreme level and the Quasi-Emperor stage, as long as I spread the Supreme techniques and Divine Abilities I create, and then set a condition, I can easily boost my cultivation while lying down, accumulating little by little, or occasionally picking up some benefits. After all, although the majority of those who can make it to the major rankings are from powerful forces, there will still be some among the common people.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone brightly, as he thought of methods that even the simulated Wang Ping had not considered.
 As long as he sets the restriction that anyone who wishes to cultivate this technique must sincerely take him as their master, the entire Upper Realm will be stirred up.
 Although the Supreme-level techniques and Divine Abilities might not interest the major forces, how many cultivators in the Upper Realm practice Supreme-level techniques and Divine Abilities?
The Supreme arts may not be considered much to those at the Emperor’s level, but for ordinary cultivators and even the Holy Lands, they are significant opportunities.
 Take the Great Origin Ancient Star, for example. Even in this special ancient star, apart from the extraordinary Dao Palace, none of the other forces can produce Supreme arts, let alone Great Saint arts.
 If there were free Supreme arts to learn, would they not learn it?
Not to mention these forces, even those with Supreme-level guardians would still be tempted.
 After all, it would be foolish to refuse a new Supreme art for free.
The most crucial point is, if even ordinary cultivators practice the Supreme arts, and they don’t, they would be left behind.
 Then, where would the advantage of Supreme forces lie?
 “Uh, thinking about it this way, if I really spread the teachings, I might end up being hated by those major forces. In the future, it would make it difficult for disciples and significant figures of major forces to defeat rogue cultivators, and it would also diminish the sense of superiority among the disciples and elders of these major forces.”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned particularly subtle at this point.
 “Forget it, who cares. As long as I can gain benefits, the rest doesn’t matter. Besides, this is just a simulation, I don’t have to do it like this in reality. That would attract too much hatred. When that time comes, even Taiyi Emperor Palace might not be able to hold up.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again and mumbled.
 Immediately, Wang Ping chose to actively enter an immersive simulation state, planning to use the First Minor Universe to try out if this method would work.
 Although the current Wang Ping has only created his own Great Saint art and is still some distance from creating a Supreme art, his Great Saint art is not comparable to ordinary Great Saint arts, enough to drive many people crazy.
 As for why not spread Emperor’s scriptures, it’s because Emperor’s scriptures are not something Wang Ping can modify or add restrictions to at will.
 Not to mention the Emperor’s scriptures, even the numerous Quasi-Emperor arts and Supreme arts of Taiyi Emperor Palace have safeguards, all laid out by the founders to prevent the leakage of their legacies.
 So, if he wants to spread teachings, he can only rely on himself.
 “System, continue to fast forward.”
 After briefly entering the immersive simulation state to alter the rigid disciple-recruitment thoughts of the simulated Wang Ping, Wang Ping once again entered the text simulation state.
 In an instant, the text continued to appear.
 【When you changed your mind, the quasi-emperor of Taiyi Emperor Palace also reminded you to pay attention to your image and not to take in ordinary talents as disciples everywhere.】
 【In response, you chuckled lightly and made a promise. Then, you didn’t choose to take in disciples everywhere but decided to go into seclusion to refine your secret technique and impose restrictions.】
 【Before going into seclusion, you also asked the quasi-emperor and your Supreme Dao Protectors to leave your side. After all, with them around, many things would be inconvenient for you to do and would easily expose too many secrets.】
 【Seeing you asking them to leave, both the quasi-emperor and your Supreme Dao Protectors frowned, having some difficulty understanding your thoughts, and thus, they were reluctant to leave. Because you are the First Emperor Son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, letting you be alone in the First Minor Universe is indeed too dangerous. If something happens to you, they wouldn’t be able to bear the responsibility.】
 【Seeing the two unwilling to leave, you felt a bit of a headache and could only let them stay in the First Minor Universe. However, you still didn’t let them stay by your side. This way, if something happens to you, you can seek their help at the first moment, and they wouldn’t pry too much into your secrets.】
 【In the blink of an eye, several months passed, and you successfully added many restrictions to your self-created technique. Then, you took action and started teaching the technique on your ancient star.】
 【When you were propagating the technique on the ancient star, many cultivators were somewhat surprised and a bit skeptical. However, when someone sincerely took you as a master and truly obtained the cultivation method of the Great Saint’s technique, the news quickly spread, making both major families and Holy Lands ecstatic, and they began practicing your Great Saint’s technique one after another.】
 【Eventually, you found that under this method, your cultivation began to grow. Even those old relics with the cultivation of Saints and Saint Kings were willing to sincerely take you as a master.】
 【After all, to them, it wasn’t a big deal not seeing you in person; kneeling and paying homage from afar was not a disgrace, especially since nobody saw it. Even if someone did see it, so what? Such a powerful Great Saint’s technique was simply too enticing; losing a bit of face was nothing.】
 【Feeling your increasing cultivation, you were quite satisfied. Although this level was still far from breaking through to the third level of Great Saint, this was just one ancient star. With the technique quickly spreading in the First Minor Universe, small amounts accumulating, you would eventually reap a great harvest.】
 【Soon, you took action again, rapidly traveling to different ancient stars, spreading your technique. You even found the speed at which you were spreading too slow and began hiring other cultivators to help spread the technique.】
 【As a result, like a spark that could ignite a prairie fire, your Great Saint’s technique began to spread quickly across major ancient stars. At this rate, it would eventually spread to the central region of the First Minor Universe.】
 【Indeed, although the First Minor Universe is much smaller than the Large Universe, it also has a central region.】
 【It must be said that compared to the Central Immortal Continent of the Large Universe, the central regions of the Nine Minor Universes each have their own characteristics. To be accurate, they exhibit nine major attributes: Gold, Wood, Water, Fire, Earth, Wind, Thunder, Light, and Darkness.】
 【The central regions of the Nine Minor Universes are suitable for cultivators of corresponding attributes. Hence, they are considered cultivation Holy Lands for those attributes, and even cultivators from the Large Universe specifically travel to the corresponding attribute’s central region in the Minor Universe for cultivation.】
 【However, although you were spreading the technique, for the time being, you had no intention of heading to the central region of the First Minor Universe. After all, there were many large forces there, making it inconvenient to act. You preferred to spread the technique on weaker ancient stars and adopt a strategy of encircling the cities from the countryside.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a year had passed. Your cultivation made a tremendous leap, directly soaring from the second level of the Great Saint to the peak of the third level.】
 【Just when you thought you had hit a bottleneck, needing to take in a high-quality talent to break through the bottleneck, or relying on yourself to break through, your cultivation made another breakthrough, directly soaring from the peak of the third level to the fifth level of Great Saint.】
 【This greatly surprised you, speculating that you might have accidentally transmitted the technique to a wild lone cultivator with very high talent, leading to your cultivation soaring two small realms.】
 【In the blink of an eye, three years had passed again, and your cultivation made another great leap, directly rising from the fifth level of the Great Saint to the peak of the sixth level.】
 【However, upon reaching the peak of the sixth level, your cultivation got stuck and did not continue to improve. This made you contemplative, guessing that breaking through from the peak of the sixth level to the seventh level of the Great Saint was indeed a significant bottleneck that required a highly talented individual to help you break through.】
 【Of course, you did not solely rely on the hope of accidentally transmitting the technique to a highly talented wild genius again but began to go into seclusion, attempting to break through the bottleneck with your own power.】
 【Otherwise, if you keep relying on finding talents to break through, your own cultivation willpower would weaken. Not to mention, continuously searching, the probability of finding one yourself is very low. After all, finding them yourself is far slower than spreading the technique.】
 【Unable to even spread the technique, finding them yourself is even more unreliable. Thus, relying on yourself was more prudent. With this in mind, you temporarily slowed down the spread of the technique, to avoid wasting too many talented disciple resources.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly thirty years passed, and you were frantically breaking through. Eventually, relying solely on your own strength, you successfully broke through to the seventh level of the Great Saint. With your breakthrough, your combat power soared again, feeling extremely pleased.】
 


  
    222 – The Disappearance of Emperor Tianyu! The Enlightenment Tea Party!
 
 “Already at the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm… It seems my assumption was correct after all…”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulated content, very satisfied with the result of this scheme.
 “Reaching the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm, I’ve completely left behind my peers like Gu Xuan, Shi Yuyan, and Lei Wanqian. Next, it will be time to aim for the Great Saint List… But the guys on that list are all monsters, and I can’t challenge them just yet.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 In this golden era, many powerful forces seemed to have predicted something, and all the self-proclaimed Emperor Children with the most extraordinary talents were emerging together.
 Therefore, the Saint List, Saint King List, and Great Saint List were all filled with prodigies.
 Although the Saint King List had the most prodigies, even counting Wang Ping, Gu Xuan, and Lei Wanqian among those who surpassed the others.
 In fact, the prodigies on the Saint List and Great Saint List were not inferior to those on the Saint King List.
 These individuals generally had cultivation at the Great Saint Perfection level, with the top-ranked even reaching the half-step Supreme realm.
 With such cultivation, it would be difficult to defeat them unless his own cultivation reached a higher level.
 Just as he could suppress Gu Xuan through cultivation, other prodigies could similarly suppress him.
 “However, with my rate of improvement, it won’t take long before I reach the Great Saint Perfection level. By then, getting on the Great Saint List will be very easy.”
 Wang Ping chuckled softly.
 By that time, Gu Xuan, Shi Yuyan, Lei Wanqian, and other peers would fall into silence in his presence.
 Other cultivators, whether geniuses or old monsters, would be left dumbfounded.
 After all, upon reaching the Great Saint Realm, even prodigies like Shi Yuyan would need several hundred years to advance a minor level.
 But Wang Ping? Within just over a hundred years, he shot from the second level of the Great Saint Realm directly to Great Saint Perfection, with a solid foundation, completely unlike someone using drugs to boost strength… It was simply too abnormal.
 Not to mention, even using drugs requires time for absorption and settling. To raise cultivation from the second level to Great Saint Perfection in such a short period is extremely difficult, nearly impossible.
 “It might be difficult for others, but who said I’m playing fair?”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, you proceed to spread the law further, enhancing cultivation. Although the rate of improvement at the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm has noticeably slowed, there’s still progress, and you’re not greedy. After all, who would reject lying down and becoming stronger?】
 【But you don’t intend to stay in the First Minor Universe any longer and plan to let it propagate freely. Now, you decide to return to the Central Immortal Continent.】
 【After all, at this point, that self-proclaimed wild prodigy has emerged, and it’s time to go and win their favor and determine where they appeared.】
 【You then prepare to summon Taiyi Emperor Palace’s quasi-emperors and Supreme guardians.】
 【When the quasi-emperors and Supreme guardians from the Taiyi Emperor Palace arrived, even as powerhouses of the Three Realms of Proof, their mental fortitude long established and experienced, they still revealed expressions of shock…】
 【After all, they had just left for a short time, yet you have already reached the seventh level of Great Saint. The speed of your cultivation is simply too abnormal.】
 【After the initial shock, they burst into great joy, laughing heartily, believing that perhaps you are the true protagonist of this golden era, while everyone else is merely supporting characters. If you maintain this cultivation advantage, you might truly achieve immortality in the future and lead the Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascension.】
 【Listening to their laughter, your expression twitched slightly, feeling a bit melancholic. You always felt like these two seniors were setting up a flag for you, foreshadowing your imminent fall.】
 【Next, the quasi-emperor from the Taiyi Emperor Palace took you back to the Central Immortal Continent. When you returned, you were immediately discovered by people with ulterior motives.】
 【However, because you had a secret treasure from the Taiyi Emperor Palace that conceals your cultivation, your true strength wasn’t revealed. Hence, outwardly, you still appeared to be at the second level of Great Saint.】
 【Soon, you returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Upon returning, you were startled to find that Emperor Tianyu had not yet returned. This was quite strange, as it had never happened in any of your previous simulations.】
 【This inexplicably made you feel anxious. You began to ask Yu Daohong if he knew where his father, Emperor Tianyu, had gone.】
 【To your inquiry, Yu Daohong shook his head, indicating that he did not know. This left you quite disappointed.】
 【Yu Daohong was quite puzzled and asked why you wanted to know his father’s whereabouts. You did not speak frankly, thinking it would be ridiculous to voice your worries about Emperor Tianyu’s safety.】
 【Next, you wanted to leave the Taiyi Emperor Palace to look for Bu Jinghuan, the self-sealed genius. However, before you could leave, Yu Daohong stopped you, expressing a desire to spar with you.】
 【This surprised you greatly, thinking Yu Daohong was asking for a beating. It didn’t seem like his usual behavior. Nevertheless, you did not refuse and decided to fight him.】
 【Soon, a fierce battle erupted between you two. To your surprise, Yu Daohong had reached the level of Great Saint during your absence from the Central Immortal Continent. However, even as a Great Saint, he was no match for you and was easily defeated.】
 【Yu Daohong seemed unaffected by the outcome and calmly stated,
I fought you to remind you that under the pressure you bring, many geniuses have chosen to break through to the Great Saint level ahead of time. If you don’t make progress in the next hundred years, you’ll be surpassed by Gu Xuan and those new rising anomalies.”】
 【Listening to Yu Daohong’s words, you were quite surprised, feeling that this child had a good heart, using his own beating as a means to remind you of this matter.】
 【You then smiled lightly, saying that those who are surpassed by you can only look at your back until they can no longer see you. After saying this, you left.】
 【Yu Daohong was speechless, thinking that you were too arrogant and would get beaten up sooner or later.】
 【Next, you left the Taiyi Emperor Palace to find Bu Jinghuan. After emerging, Bu Jinghuan had been taken by another emperor-level force, the Hengyu Emperor Palace, becoming an emperor-level figure there.】
 【Therefore, finding him didn’t take much effort; you just needed to visit the Hengyu Emperor Palace.】
 【Not long after, you arrived at the Hengyu Emperor Palace. Your arrival greatly surprised the Hengyu Emperor Palace’s master, who decided to warmly receive you.】
 【When you expressed that you were there to see Bu Jinghuan, the palace master was both surprised and puzzled, not understanding why you were looking for Bu Jinghuan.】
 【Although Bu Jinghuan’s talent was good, he had yet to truly grow and was far from your level. Despite the palace master’s many doubts, he did not question your reasons and let you meet Bu Jinghuan.】
 【Upon meeting Bu Jinghuan, you began discussing philosophy, earning his great respect. After becoming more familiar, you started asking him some questions. Bu Jinghuan was quite puzzled but felt that such past matters need not be concealed and chose to inform you. You noted everything down quietly, stating that you and Bu Jinghuan were fated and might enter the Immortal Palace together in the future to pursue the path of immortality.】
 【Your words left Bu Jinghuan bewildered as he couldn’t understand your intentions, but he responded politely. After inviting Bu Jinghuan to visit the Taiyi Emperor Palace when he had time, you left.】
 【After you left, the Hengyu Emperor Palace master appeared, asking Bu Jinghuan some questions. Until the end, the Hengyu Emperor Palace couldn’t figure out your true purpose for visiting. Was it to recruit Bu Jinghuan for future fights for immortal opportunities? It seemed quite possible.】
 【After all, these great powers had long had inside information that the Immortal Palace was about to open, and the Immortal Gate was about to open. At that time, it would be impossible for anyone to fight alone. It was necessary to recruit some people and forces. Nevertheless, the Hengyu Emperor Palace master couldn’t understand why you wanted to recruit Bu Jinghuan and not their number one emperor-level figure.】
 【After leaving the Emperor’s Palace at Hengyu, you are preparing to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Next, you plan to seriously comprehend the Dao. After all, there are three conditions to break through to the half-step Supreme level. The first condition is to refine the Supreme Body, causing a qualitative change in the inner world. The second condition is to cause a qualitative change in your mana. The third condition is to comprehend the Dao, condensing the illusory Dao patterns of the path you walk.】
 【The third condition is also the most difficult one. Dao patterns transcend the realm of laws, extremely powerful and incomparable to laws.】
 【As for breaking through to the Supreme level, it involves condensing complete Dao patterns, transforming them into the Supreme Dao Fruit, obtaining the recognition of the Heavenly Dao, and stepping into the first level of the three realms of obtaining the Dao, gaining power far beyond the Saint Realm.】
 【For this reason, you plan to comprehend the Dao, starting by comprehending the illusory Dao patterns. After all, you are nowhere near the threshold for the other two points yet. As for the laws, you have been stuck at the Great Perfection level for a long time, continuing to comprehend the Dao could lead to further advancement.】
 【However, further advancement is extremely difficult. After all, how many prodigies on the Saint King List have comprehended the Great Perfection laws when they were at the half-step Great Saint stage, yet when they reached Great Saint completion, they were still stuck at the Great Perfection laws, unable to advance further.】
 【Dao patterns are the initial contact with some of the great powers of the Heavenly Dao, the initial touch of Supreme level powers, which are not easily comprehended. Otherwise, there wouldn’t be so many prodigies stuck at the Great Saint level, unable to advance further.】
 【To step into the half-step Supreme or even the Supreme realm, talent and fortune are indispensable. Although, for the true anomalies, even if they lack sudden fortune, it is a matter of spending more time to comprehend, belonging to steady cultivation.】
 【However, for prodigies of this level, time is the most precious. After all, falling behind means getting beaten, and immortal fate doesn’t wait for anyone. Immortal fate isn’t contested by just those who haven’t grown up yet; it’s the Supremes, quasi-emperors, and even the great emperors who covet immortal fate the most, and they won’t reason with the juniors.】
 【With immortal fate right before their eyes, unless you belong to their faction, they would suppress you regardless of whether you are a junior.】
 【Therefore, for prodigies, they must grow stronger as quickly as possible, otherwise they might be suppressed by their peers, bullied by senior cultivators, and likely miss out on immortal fate.】
 ‘Other prodigies are already competing fiercely, and I am making them compete even harder. Unfortunately, I don’t need to compete at all.’
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the life simulation and chuckled softly.
 He has the Life Simulator, giving him much more time than other prodigies, allowing him to grow stronger much faster. He simply doesn’t need to compete as they do, nor does he need such urgency.
 Even if he misses an immortal fate, so what? That’s only in the simulation that he misses out; he still has countless opportunities.
 After all, in reality, he is still far from the time point when immortal fate will appear!
 As Wang Ping was filled with emotions, the simulation continued.
 【Just as you were about to enter seclusion to comprehend the Dao, something unexpected happened. Because your cultivation is constantly improving, you cannot enter the state of enlightenment. This left you a bit depressed and for the first time feeling the downside of the free-style transmission of techniques, and this downside is something you cannot turn off.】
 【No way, since the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples has no switch to freely turn it on and off. This made you sigh, and you could only give up the idea of comprehending the Dao.】
 【After all, if your cultivation level suddenly increases by one or two minor realms during your period of enlightenment, you might encounter issues, and there’s even a risk of Qi deviation. During enlightenment, the biggest taboo is being disturbed, not to mention your unusual situation of a significant increase in your cultivation level.】
 【It can be said that now, you can cultivate, but if you want to comprehend the Dao, you either wait until you are stuck at the Great Saint seventh level, hoping the technique doesn’t spread to any talented wild prodigies who then choose to apprentice with you, allowing you to be stuck here and seclude in peace; or you wait until your cultivation reaches the Great Saint completion.】
 【In your opinion, the former is not guaranteed. After all, there are many prodigies who could help you break through the bottleneck to the Great Saint eighth level. Thus, it’s likely that one will appear as it spreads. However, if your cultivation reaches the Great Saint completion, it will be different. Reaching the level of half-step Supreme from Great Saint Great Perfection is a condition that even the top anomalies on the three great lists might not satisfy, making it difficult for you to break through this bottleneck.】
 【However, such prodigy disciples are rare in the wild. Even if there are, they are likely similar to Little Demon Wang and Bu Jinghuan, either showing anomalies at birth and quickly taken by strong cultivators, unless you intercept them early; or they are like Bu Jinghuan, who sealed their talents themselves, practicing the Emperor’s Scripture, and wouldn’t sincerely apprentice for any Great Saint technique.】
 【As for those following the trash-to-treasure route, whose future achievements can rival the top prodigies on the three sacred lists, they are extremely scarce. Throughout the entire Upper Realm, there are few such people. Even you are unsure if the child of fate, Ye Chen, can surpass them.】
 【Next, you chose to come out again and see if you could find any opportunities or perhaps pick up some prodigies.】
 【However, just as you were leaving the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you were blocked at the door. Shi Yuyan appeared in front of you, challenging you. At this moment, Shi Yuyan had also broken through to the Great Saint level, and not just the first level, but the third level of Great Saint.】
 【This made you slightly surprised. It seems Shi Yuyan either gained a huge opportunity or her ancestor used some precious resources to cultivate her; otherwise, there wouldn’t be such a change.】
 【However, regardless of the situation, you do not really care. After all, it would be strange if the heirs of these great powers couldn’t obtain such resources. As for you, your cultivation has been rising fast enough. Otherwise, if you asked Emperor Tianyu or another elder of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they could provide precious resources to nurture you and help you quickly ascend through the ranks.】
 【Of course, this is under the premise that they believe it wouldn’t damage your foundation and inherent strength before doing so.】
 【At this moment, facing Shi Yuyan’s challenge, you chose to refuse, unwilling to crush her too badly. After all, in your eyes, this girl would eventually become your disciple, and you needed to be ‘kind’ to her. Otherwise, she was already severely discouraged from the last encounter, which was why she couldn’t wait to use her clan’s resources to break through to the third level of the Great Saint Realm.】
 【The purpose of this is obvious. She aims to defeat you once, reclaim her pride, and thus strengthen her dao heart, restoring inner peace.】
 【Upon seeing your refusal to accept her challenge, Shi Yuyan frowned and questioned whether you were afraid to fight her.】
 【In response, you were speechless and just revealed a part of your cultivation. In an instant, the aura of the sixth level of the Great Saint Realm swept through, leaving Shi Yuyan in silence. She did not expect you to have advanced four levels in such a short time.】
 【It’s important to know that she used a drop of holy stone milk, born once in ten thousand years in her clan, and even had an elder help her refine it so she could quickly break through to the Great Saint level and elevate her cultivation to this realm.】
 【Seeing Shi Yuyan’s silence, you chuckled lightly and asked if she still wanted to fight.】
 【Hearing this, Shi Yuyan said nothing, turned around, and left. She intended to use her cultivation as an advantage to defeat you once, but with your cultivation so much higher, there was no point. After all, she was bloodily defeated in the same realm, let alone when she had a lower cultivation.】
 【Watching Shi Yuyan leave, you laughed and half-joked that next time she challenges you, she should bring a wager, like whoever loses becomes the other’s disciple.】
 【Upon hearing this, Shi Yuyan’s face darkened, and after glaring at you, she quickly disappeared. Her protector looked at you strangely. Even as a joke, daring to say you’d take the Emperor’s own daughter as a disciple was unprecedented.】
 【Afterward, Shi Yuyan’s protector shook their head and was about to leave.】
 【However, at this moment, Shi Yuyan ran back, surprising you, and you teased if she really wanted to fight.】
 【Shi Yuyan glared at you indignantly, stating that she came not only to challenge you but also to invite you to a Dao Comprehension Tea Party in the Central Immortal Continent.】
 【You were quite surprised, not understanding what this Dao Comprehension Tea Party was, and asked curiously.】
 【In response, Shi Yuyan explained that the tea party was hosted by Qin Yue, the top ranker of the Great Saint List. At this tea party, Qin Yue would serve her family’s most precious Dao Comprehension Tea to various prodigies. The Dao Comprehension Tea of the Qin family comes from an ancient tree and has magical effects, aiding people in comprehending the Dao. If fortunate enough to enter a special state of enlightenment, it would greatly benefit cultivation, possibly understanding the mysteries of Dao patterns.】
 【Hearing Shi Yuyan’s explanation, you were quite astonished. The Qin family is also an immortal family from the Upper Realm, with an emperor overseeing it. However, the Qin family is not human but a special race known as the Celestial Humanoids. Their lifespan far exceeds that of humans in the same realm and is indeed a true longevity family.】
 【Because of this, they have more time for cultivation and Dao comprehension, leading to strong combat power among the living members of the Qin family in the same realm.】
 【Of course, nothing in this world is perfect. The Eternal Life Qin family has a lifespan far exceeding that of humans and remarkable combat power in the same realm, but their difficulty in bearing offspring is far greater than humans, making their population the smallest among the imperial families.】
 【Then, you asked Shi Yuyan in confusion why Qin Yue, the Qin family emperor’s daughter, suddenly decided to host a Dao Comprehension Tea Party, taking out such precious Dao Comprehension Tea to entertain various prodigies.】
 【Shi Yuyan shook her head, indicating she didn’t know either. However, the rare opportunity to drink precious Dao Comprehension Tea was worth joining the fun. As for whether Qin Yue would harm the prodigies… unless she suddenly lost her mind, she wouldn’t do such a thing.】
 【After all, although the Qin family is strong, those who can attend the Dao Comprehension Tea Party are all from significant backgrounds. If any mishap occurred, not even one Qin family, even two, would face extermination.】
 【You pondered and found the Dao Comprehension Tea Party interesting, deciding to go with Shi Yuyan. Perhaps you might encounter something intriguing at the party.】
 【Seeing you agree to go, Shi Yuyan snorted lightly and once again transformed into a divine rainbow, disappearing without any intention of traveling together with you. You looked at her with a peculiar expression, feeling that Shi Yuyan had a bit of a tsundere character.】
 【Following that, you chose to bring your protector along and headed to the Eternal Life Qin family. Upon arrival, you found that many prodigies had already gathered there.】
 【These prodigies were not simple characters, all having appeared on the three great Saint Lists. Among them were Lei Wanqian, Nether Demon Child, and Yu Daohong. However, you were rather surprised that Gu Xuan did not come.】
 After your arrival, all these prodigies looked at you, calculating what level your combat power is at now. At this moment, Qin Yue, who was seated at the head, invited you to take a seat with a smile.
 You looked at Qin Yue and found that this woman was indeed extraordinary. However, this was to be expected. After all, to firmly hold the first position on the Great Saint List, her bloodline and physique aside, her current cultivation had long reached the level of a half-step Supreme.
 With such a cultivation level, not to mention the younger generation, even some old monsters would lament their own inferiority. Perhaps, Qin Yue could no longer be considered part of the younger generation. Reaching the half-step Supreme realm, even though her age was relatively small compared to the lifespan of a half-step Supreme, in some sense, she had already surpassed the category of the younger generation.
 Many thoughts flashed through your mind. After nodding with a smile to Qin Yue, the host, you sat in the position she guided you to. After you sat down, many people greeted you as well. You did not neglect these prodigies, responding to each one in return. Your manners were impeccable.
 Half a day later, Qin Yue stated that most people had already arrived and announced the official start of the Dao Enlightenment Tea Gathering. As she spoke, some maids from the Qin family brought out the already brewed Enlightenment Ancient Tea to the prodigies for them to taste.
 You smelled the refreshing fragrance of the Dao Enlightenment Tea and praised it in your heart. Without hesitation, you drank it down. After drinking the Dao Enlightenment Tea, you found that you were no longer affected by the constant improvement of your cultivation, entering a mysterious state that was closer to the Dao.
 It wasn’t just you; the other prodigies experienced the same. From the sky above some of the prodigies appeared anomalies of the Dao they pursued. Likewise, a gray vortex of time and space appeared as your anomaly.
 You didn’t know how long had passed before you finally emerged from the mysterious state, your mind unable to calm down. This time, you gained quite a bit. Although you didn’t fully comprehend your illusory Dao patterns, you did gain some insights, saving you a lot of time in Dao enlightenment.
 For this, you couldn’t help but marvel. The Dao Enlightenment Tea truly was marvelous. The Qin family possessing Dao Enlightenment Tea was truly enviable. Although every force had secrets that other forces coveted, the Qin family’s Dao Enlightenment Tree undoubtedly made most cultivators envious.
 Thanks to the Dao Enlightenment Tree, the Qin family had been able to prosper for a long time. In the path of cultivation, the further one progresses, the more important Dao enlightenment becomes. Treasures like the Dao Enlightenment Tree, which can help people in Dao enlightenment, can continuously produce strong cultivators for a force. It is extremely precious, even Emperor-level figures would be envious.
 Unfortunately, the Qin family has profound foundations, and no one knows how strong they truly are. Therefore, even other Emperor-level forces won’t easily target the Qin family. To be precise, unless they touch an Emperor-level force’s reverse scale, leaving no room for reconciliation, these forces are reluctant to start a true war of immortality.
 Because no one knows what kind of foundation a force holds. If an enemy accidentally provokes another Emperor or several quasi-emperors, it would be truly hopeless.
 This is not without precedent. A long time ago, a war of immortality broke out when an Emperor-level force thought a long-silent Emperor-level force was easy to bully and chose to start a war. As a result, another dormant Emperor and many quasi-emperors emerged from that force. Consequently, the Emperor-level force that initiated the war was destroyed, vanishing completely.
 Additionally, no one knows if there are Emperor ancestors hiding among the cultivators at the Source of Darkness, or if there are ancestors who secretly advanced to Emperor. Therefore, it can be said that the uncertainty of a war between major forces is too high. Unless it’s an irreconcilable hatred, the option to start a war is generally avoided.
 Soon, the other prodigies also gradually awakened from their enlightened states, praising the power of the Dao Enlightenment Tea, looking at Qin Yue with fiery eyes. Some even expressed their desire to buy some Dao Enlightenment Tea leaves, hoping that Qin Yue would agree.
 To this request, Qin Yue smiled warmly and refused, saying the Dao Enlightenment Tea leaves were very precious, and her Qin family hadn’t accumulated too much.
 Upon hearing this, some prodigies gave her odd looks, saying that since the Qin family hadn’t accumulated much, how could Qin Yue still be so generous in taking out hundreds of Dao Enlightenment Tea leaves to entertain them.
 Seeing their inquiries, Qin Yue smiled and said that she had invited them for a reason. However, the time was not right to speak of it. Before that, it was a rare gathering, and everyone could engage in some special item exchanges or sparring.
 Regarding Qin Yue’s words, the present cultivators were quite puzzled, not understanding what Qin Yue was planning. However, since Qin Yue didn’t intend to explain now, it was impolite to ask further, so they began special item exchanges.
 The prodigies present were the top-tier talents of the Central Immortal Continent, and their identities were also extraordinary. They had their own fortunes and opportunities, so they could bring out all sorts of strange items.
 The things these people brought out made even you quite surprised and envious. You sighed in your heart, thinking that while you gained some opportunities through repeated simulations, these people had higher fortunes and more opportunities. Although you had beaten many prodigies and accumulated some fortunes, raising your fortunes from nearly negative to surpassing most cultivators, you still couldn’t compare with these people.
 You began to think about what valuable items you could trade with this group. Although you had quite a few good things on you, most of them couldn’t be traded. For example, your life-bound Supreme Artifact, the quasi-emperor weapon given by Emperor Tianyu for protection, and some treasures. As for the divine source, even though it wasn’t unsuitable for trade here, it wasn’t ideal either.
 In the end, after much thought, you felt that only the Heavenly Frost Ice, which you obtained earlier, was suitable for trading. Heavenly Frost Ice had high value and could be exchanged for some precious items useful to you.
 Thinking of this, you increasingly felt that not handing this item over to Ji Bingyan or trading with the Ji family earlier was the right decision. If you had traded it away, you would be left with nothing in this kind of gathering; trading with anyone would be difficult.
 Next, under the surprised gazes of the many prodigies, you brought out the Heavenly Frost Ice. The terrifying cold air appeared but was suppressed by you. At the same time, you inadvertently saw an item in a cultivator’s hand that made you show an expression of surprise!
 


  
    223 – Wang Ping is Quite the Trickster! Teaming up with the Phoenix Girls!
 
 【In that cultivator’s hand was indeed a fragment of the map, the final piece of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture. It can be said that as long as you can obtain this fragment, the map will be complete, and it might even trigger some special mechanism, greatly benefiting you in acquiring the Emperor’s Scripture in the future.】
 “It’s actually a map fragment! This is truly an unexpected surprise!”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text and showed a shocked expression.
 As for the third map fragment, he had not expected to find it at all.
 Yet now, it suddenly appeared before him, effortlessly coming into his possession, which was quite a surprise.
 “Next will be easy. The Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture can finally be obtained, and I won’t need to trouble Emperor Tianyu to seek help from the Immortal Palace’s fortune teller anymore. Of course, no one knows where Emperor Tianyu is now anyway.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself, deep in thought, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【Immediately, you contacted this cultivator, intending to trade with him. Seeing that you wanted to trade, this genius was quite surprised. Then, his eyes sparkled as he guessed that you might have other map fragments.】
 【After all, without other fragments, you wouldn’t be interested in this one, nor would you know what it was. He had been searching for other fragments for years, but without success. This time, he attended the Dao Comprehension Tea Party hoping to get lucky and didn’t expect to encounter someone in possession of the fragment.】
 【For this reason, this genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List smiled and said he didn’t plan on trading for anything else. However, he was willing to have a gambling battle with you. You put forth your other fragments to wager, and the winner would obtain all the fragments.】
 【Upon hearing this, the geniuses present were quite surprised and looked at you and this genius with some interest. Clearly, these fragments were not simple and contained some secret; otherwise, you both wouldn’t be so persistent.】
 【However, some thought that this genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List was quite shameless. He had already reached the list, with his cultivation at the Great Saint Perfection level, far surpassing Wang Ping’s. Even though Wang Ping’s talent was second only to Gu Xuan among the younger generation and comparable to the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, it was impossible to fight across such a significant difference in cultivation.】
 【Not to mention fighting a genius from the Great Saint List, even facing an ordinary Great Saint Perfection expert would only result in instant defeat. The strength disparity between realms becomes greater as one progresses, making it harder to fight beyond one’s level. Therefore, the power gap brought by differences in the Great Saint Realm is insurmountable.】
 【You listened to the genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List, frowning, not expecting him to be so shameless. Naturally, you were confident in battling him. A battle between a seventh-level Great Saint and a Great Saint Perfection was merely a difference of three minor realms. With your current setup, you could easily defeat the last one on the Great Saint List. However, doing so would reveal your capabilities, making hiding impossible.】
 【Yet, you had to obtain this fragment. Thus, you made up your mind.】
 【Just as you were frowning and thinking, this genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List used provocation, suggesting that you might be afraid. If you were, he would consider suppressing his cultivation by two or three minor levels for a fair fight; otherwise, people might think he was bullying you.】
 【Listening to this genius, Shi Yuyan’s expression was peculiar. She knew Wang Ping’s cultivation had reached the sixth level of the Great Saint Realm, and if it came to a fight, even if he suppressed his level, it was uncertain who would win. If he didn’t suppress, he would certainly be beaten. Thus, Shi Yuyan looked at him with pity.】
 【As for you, reading his provocation, you smiled, took out a fragment, and said if he wanted to fight, then so be it. As for suppressing his level, that was up to him.】
 【Seeing you agree, the genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List laughed heartily, praising you for your straightforwardness. Then, he asked Qin Yue to open a Small Universe for your battle.】
 【Qin Yue gave you a meaningful look before opening the Small Universe to provide a spacious battleground. The other geniuses were also interested, wanting to see how strong you had become and what gave you the confidence to fight the genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List.】
 【As for Lei Wanqian with the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, he frowned. He originally wanted a chance to fight you at the same level to see who was stronger. Now, it seemed there would be no chance.】
 【Soon, the battle began. The genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List knew not to underestimate you. Thus, at the start, he unleashed his Great Saint Perfection cultivation without hesitation, aiming for a swift victory, completely disregarding his earlier words about suppressing his level, making the geniuses present disdain him.】
 【However, the next scene shocked everyone present, including Qin Yue. Faced with the genius’s strongest strike, you directly exploded with the peak cultivation of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm, effortlessly countering it.】
 【This left the genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List stunned, incredulous that your cultivation had reached the peak of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm. While he was in shock, you seized the opportunity to launch a fierce attack. Utilizing the Spacetime Divine Ability skillfully, you beat the genius severely, forcing him to fight with all his might, not daring to relax.】
 【The geniuses outside watched silently as you chased the genius ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List, beating him mercilessly. No one had expected you could elevate your cultivation from the second level of the Great Saint Realm to the peak of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm in just over thirty years, capable of challenging the Great Saint List.】
 Lei Wanqian, with his Great Thunder Immortal Physique, winced, silently abandoning the idea of fighting you. Even though your physiques were of similar levels, the fact that you were so much stronger was hard for him to accept…
 Shi Yuyan was also speechless. She didn’t expect that the cultivation level you displayed in front of her earlier wasn’t even your highest. You had hidden some of it, making you more mysterious. She wondered if you had more secrets. She also grew curious about you…
 As for Qin Yue, she sighed inwardly, thinking that perhaps you were her biggest rival in the competition for immortal fate…
 While everyone was still coming to terms with their emotions, the prodigy ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List, who you had suppressed, chose to use a devastating Secret Technique that would harm himself while trying to kill you…
 In response, you sneered, unafraid. You held nothing back and activated your golden talent: Multiple Symphony. This time, you were quite fortunate, triggering the triple symphony directly. Although at your level, the effect of Multiple Symphony had somewhat diminished—double symphony still gave a hundred percent attack strength, but the triple symphony only reached eighty percent, reducing sequentially—nonetheless, such a terrifying attack was not something the prodigy ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List could withstand…
 The final collision saw you blocking all his escape routes, forcing him to take your overpowering strike head-on. He was utterly defeated and seriously injured by you. If you hadn’t held back at the last moment, he would have perished…
 Seeing you easily defeat the prodigy ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List made the other prodigies present even more serious, realizing your threat level. The defeated prodigy, his face ashen, directly threw the fragment of the map to you…
 You caught it and smiled slightly. This person had kept his promise, saving you some trouble…
 The transactions on-site continued. Some people noticed your Heavenly Frost Ice and wanted to trade with you. You set a high price and successfully traded for a world-shaking elixir that could help a cultivator refine a Supreme Physique. With this, you no longer had to rely solely on disciples to improve your cultivation but could enhance your Supreme Physique yourself…
 After various heated transactions, Qin Yue finally revealed the purpose of her Dao Enlightenment Tea Gathering. She had discovered a peculiar secret realm. This realm was so strange that it could only be opened by gathering the fortune of a large number of prodigies. No matter what methods were used, it could not be opened otherwise…
 This surprised the prodigies present, sparking discussions. Some were curious, asking if not even the Emperor of the Qin family could forcibly break it open…
 Qin Yue smiled bitterly, explaining that if it were possible to forcibly break it without destroying the secret realm itself, she wouldn’t have held the tea gathering and invited numerous prodigies to enter together; she would have chosen to keep it to herself…
 This made the eyes of many prodigies gleam as they calculated various things. You, too, became thoughtful…
 Your thoughts differed from others. You pondered that this Dao Enlightenment Tea Gathering had never appeared in your memory, nor had you heard about this secret realm. Clearly, this was some kind of butterfly effect…
 You wondered how this butterfly effect had come about. Was it because you had defeated Gu Xuan in advance? It seemed the most significant change in this simulation was that…
 As you were lost in thought, Qin Yue once again extended an invitation, asking those interested in entering the secret realm to state their intentions…
 In response, many prodigies present expressed their willingness to go. You also snapped back to attention and chose to go as well…
 After all, a secret realm that even the Emperor couldn’t forcefully break open without self-destruction definitely contained numerous opportunities that couldn’t be missed…
 Seeing the prodigies present agreeing one by one, Qin Yue was not surprised and was quite satisfied with the result…
 Qin Yue then stated that tomorrow, she would take everyone to the location of the secret realm. You could rest in the city for the night…
 With that, everyone began to leave, and the gathering dispersed. You were also about to leave when Qin Yue called you, hoping to talk with you alone…
 You were quite surprised about this but did not refuse. You chose to talk with Qin Yue in a private pavilion. Soon, Qin Yue revealed her purpose. She hoped to form an alliance with you to compete for immortal fate in the future…
 Hearing this, you were quite surprised and curious, asking why it was you…
 Qin Yue smiled slightly and said that in the Golden Age, countless prodigies and anomalies had gathered in this era. No one could thrive alone. Solo fighting would definitely be disadvantageous. Finding reliable allies and defeating the remaining competitors first before internally competing or distributing immortal fate would undoubtedly make becoming immortal easier…
 You were not surprised by Qin Yue’s answer; you only asked again why it was you and not Gu Xuan, Lei Wanqian, or Shi Yuyan, whose talents were equally astonishing…
 Qin Yue gazed at you and slowly explained that the Eternal Life Gu family was too mysterious and unpredictable, and Gu Xuan’s talent was too high, and his character too enigmatic, making cooperating with him like courting disaster. As for Lei Wanqian and Shi Yuyan, although their talents were equally impressive, their ways of dealing with people and affairs were not as refined as yours. Your cautious manner was the type she appreciated. Of course, if possible, she would naturally try her best to win everyone over, but your priority was higher…
 Listening to Qin Yue’s words, you quite admire her straightforwardness. Therefore, you did not refuse her proposal for an alliance. After all, although you do not think you will survive to the true battle for immortality in this simulation, forming an alliance with Qin Yue is not a bad thing.
 Especially since you are about to head to the secret realm Qin Yue discovered. Forming an alliance with the discoverer would undoubtedly be safer, and the harvest might be greater. One could say that right now, forming an alliance has no downsides, so there is no reason to refuse.
 Seeing you agree, Qin Yue is very happy and quite surprised. After all, prodigies are generally very proud and not easy to deal with, yet you agreed so easily, which she did not expect.
 Moreover, this also involves the Eternal Life Qin family and the Taiyi Emperor Palace. After all, she is the first imperial daughter of the Eternal Life Qin family, and you are the first imperial son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, both future leaders of the two great forces. Forming an alliance would greatly impact the Central Immortal Continent.
 Seeing Qin Yue’s surprise, you smile slightly and meaningfully express that if the Eternal Life Qin family faces trouble in the future, you will strive to have the Taiyi Emperor Palace offer assistance. If the Taiyi Emperor Palace faces trouble, you hope Qin Yue will strive for the Eternal Life Qin family to come to their aid.
 “Is Simulation Wang Ping setting a trap for Qin Yue?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated in the text, his expression somewhat subtle.
 In this simulation, Emperor Tianyu had not shown up at all, giving Wang Ping an ominous premonition.
 After all, this was also a butterfly effect, and when in the First Minor Universe, flags were already planted.
 According to past experience, the possibility of something happening was very high.
 Although Wang Ping couldn’t guess the reason that could cause trouble for Emperor Tianyu, making some preparations couldn’t be wrong.
 Of course, Wang Ping also understood that verbal promises of this kind were unlikely to be effective.
 One could only say it is better to have it than not.
 As various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the simulation continued.
 Qin Yue didn’t think much of your words, didn’t doubt, and just seriously nodded in agreement, giving a promise. Thus, you reached an agreement, had a drink, and temporarily formed a verbal alliance.
 Soon, night fell, and many prodigies contacted their respective forces. For this reason, many powerful individuals began rushing over, ready to act at any time. However, they didn’t hide their movements, entering the city openly to prevent any misunderstandings with the Qin family.
 Regarding this, the Qin family also understood and didn’t say much. After all, it was inevitable for such things to happen.
 In the blink of an eye, the next day arrived. Led by Qin Yue, you all headed to the location of the secret realm.
 What you didn’t expect was that the secret realm’s location was in the White Mist Forbidden Zone. The White Mist Forbidden Zone was the place where Huang Yin, Huang Qing, and a group of reclusive quasi-emperors resided. Even a regular quasi-emperor entering this area could easily fall.
 However, although you were somewhat surprised, you didn’t think much of it. After all, you didn’t have much understanding of the White Mist Forbidden Zone. When you initially entered Chrysanthemum Village, it was only because of the golden talent: Teleportation. It might be normal for the secret realm to be located here.
 The only thing that made you a bit curious was whether the Eternal Life Qin family’s emperor had discovered Chrysanthemum Village and those reclusive quasi-emperors there. If so, it would be interesting.
 However, based on the Eternal Life Qin family’s reaction, it seemed they hadn’t discovered it. Otherwise, there would definitely be some ruckus, which couldn’t be kept from the major forces.
 Next, the quasi-emperors of the major forces cleared the way, delving into the White Mist Forbidden Zone. Although there were significant dangers here, considered risky even for regular quasi-emperors, the quasi-emperors of the major forces were anything but simple, with profound cultivation, far beyond those who just stepped into the quasi-emperor level. Hence, they moved unimpeded.
 Not only that, but they didn’t even encounter any of the White Mist Forbidden Zone’s unique fog beasts attacking their group. Evidently, the fog beasts, known for being hard to kill, were also bullies who feared the strong, knowing these powerful beings were not to be messed with, so they shrank back.
 Just as you were delving deeper into the White Mist Forbidden Zone, the old monsters in Chrysanthemum Village also noticed the team advancing into the forbidden zone, feeling quite annoyed…
 After all, they were hidden here because they did not want to be discovered. As a result, not long ago, the Qin family emperor entered the forbidden zone, and this time so many quasi-emperors arrived. If they were not outmatched, they would want to go out and obliterate these people to prevent them from finding this place.
 If this group truly discovers Chrysanthemum Village, the trouble will be significant. After all, these people killed many individuals from emperor-level forces back in the day, becoming both renowned and targets of these forces.
 If someone discovers them, they will face the emperor’s thunderous revenge.
 Of course, even if these people found this place and drew the emperor here, they were not too worried, just annoyed they had to move again. Moving is troublesome, and finding such a good place again would be difficult.
 Ultimately, your group diverged from Chrysanthemum Village, allowing the hidden quasi-emperors of the village to breathe a sigh of relief.
 Shortly after, Qin Yue led you to the location of the secret realm deep within the White Mist Forbidden Zone. Upon arrival, you noticed temporal anomalies and silently began investigating.
 While you were studying, Qin Yue lightly chuckled and expressed her hope that all the prodigies would use the special secret technique she had previously taught to draw out their fortune manifestations and activate the secret realm’s entrance.
 Seeing this, all the prodigies’ eyes gleamed as they performed the secret technique, invoking their fortunes and creating various fortune manifestations. You also used the secret technique, drawing out your fortune manifestation.
 However, what surprised the prodigies and quasi-emperors was that your fortune manifestation was very weak, far inferior to other prodigies, and incomparable to the likes of Lei Wanqian, Shi Yuyan, or Qin Yue. This made everyone’s gazes quite subtle.
 To everyone, this was very odd. After all, your talent is astonishing, you are the first emperor’s son of Taiyi Emperor Palace, and your fortune is linked to it. It shouldn’t be this minimal.
 Contrary to everyone’s disbelief, you remained calm. One knows their own situation best; your fortune has always been poor. Otherwise, you wouldn’t keep missing opportunities, relying on simulations to pile up rewards to become stronger.
 Seeing your calmness, everyone’s expressions changed again, especially Shi Yuyan, who thought of your habit of hiding things. She speculated you were deliberately concealing and hadn’t used your full strength.
 For a moment, she marveled at your cautious nature, considering it too crafty and experienced. She thought it necessary to learn from you, hiding part of her strength in everything, maybe even more.
 After Qin Yue glanced at you, she didn’t say much and urged all prodigies to fully utilize their fortune manifestations to stimulate the secret realm entrance.
 In response, everyone cooperated seriously. Soon, the secret realm exhibited strong space-time fluctuations. Then, a space-time vortex appeared before everyone, revealing their delight knowing they had successfully opened the secret realm.
 Next, Qin Yue looked at everyone, smiled slightly, and stated that although the secret realm is open, what lies within is unknown. After entering, life and death are up to fate. If anyone perishes, they should not blame her or the Qin family.
 At Qin Yue’s words, everyone chuckled, indicating they naturally wouldn’t blame her.
 Seeing this, Qin Yue nodded in satisfaction, intending for some prisoners held by the Qin family to test the secret realm entrance.
 Soon, Qin Yue’s followers led the prisoners into the secret realm and confirmed some details. After entering the secret realm, any being beyond the Great Saint realm would be suppressed. If someone forcibly used power beyond the Great Saint level, they would be directly crushed by the realm’s rules, turning into blood mist and facing absolute death.
 Besides that, it seemed impossible to use power beyond the Saint Realm in the secret realm. Whether Supremes and quasi-emperors could enter remained a doubt.
 This revelation made the surrounding prodigies’ faces change, especially those whose cultivation reached Great Saint Perfection or even half-step Supreme on the Great Saint List. They frowned deeply because their advantage lay in longer cultivation time and significant cultivation advantages.
 Now, if their cultivation and strength had to be sealed to enter, they had no advantage over the prodigies on the Saint King List and might even be at a disadvantage. After all, at the same level, they weren’t as formidable as freaks like Lei Wanqian.
 Compared to the discomfort of others, the prodigies on the Saint King List or those who recently entered the Great Saint level, like Lei Wanqian’s level, were pleasantly surprised, thinking this secret realm exploration might yield great rewards.
 As for you, your feelings were quite complex, thinking the secret realm seemed beneficial for Saint King Realm prodigies. You even suspected if this was prepared for some chosen one of fortune.
 However, since the secret realm was located within the White Mist Forbidden Zone, it seemed no one could have tailed along.
 At the moment you were lost in thought, two unexpected visitors arrived. They were none other than Huang Qing and Huang Yin. Their appearance surprised you greatly, making you wonder if this secret realm was specially prepared for these two young girls.
 As you were astonished, the other prodigies were also quite surprised, puzzled as to where Huang Qing and Huang Yin had come from. Although their cultivation was only at the fifth level of the Saint King Realm, they gave off a very unique vibe.
 As for those quasi-emperor powerhouses, they were extremely shocked, seeing through the true forms of Huang Yin and Huang Qing as pure-blooded phoenixes. Such talents, even in the current golden era, were second only to your Spacetime Dao Body, Gu Xuan’s Immortal Bones, and Lei Wanqian’s Great Thunder Immortal Physique. Their bloodline talent even surpassed Shi Yuyan.
 These quasi-emperors were curious about where Huang Qing and Huang Yin had emerged from. Could it be that the Phoenix Clan, which had migrated to the Endless Fire Domain of the Four-Harmony Universe, had also made their debut in this golden era and set foot on the Central Immortal Continent again?
 Faced with the amazement of the crowd, Huang Yin and Huang Qing greeted everyone playfully, their lively eyes scanning the group, eager to challenge someone.
 Seeing this, you couldn’t help but smile. These two little girls, despite being much younger and far less cultivated than when you took them away from Chrysanthemum Village in a previous simulation, were still so lively and combative.
 Next, under the strange gazes of the crowd, Huang Qing and Huang Yin declared that you were quite impressive, and they wanted to challenge you.
 In response, your gaze turned subtle. You didn’t expect these two girls to target you immediately… Is this a continuation of old ties?
 Feeling sentimental, you chuckled softly and said that if they wanted to challenge you, they should wait for another ten thousand years. After saying that, you revealed the aura of the peak of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm.
 Seeing that your cultivation had reached the peak of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm, Huang Yin and Huang Qing were instantly deflated, blaming each other for their poor judgment in choosing such a strong opponent.
 Watching the two of them mock each other, the gazes of the other prodigies became even more subtle, growing increasingly curious and fond of them. As the old monsters behind them revealed the true identities of Huang Yin and Huang Qing, the expressions of the prodigies changed even more. They hadn’t expected the two to be pure-blooded phoenixes.
 If they could win over pure-blooded phoenixes or even become their dao companions, it would undoubtedly benefit them greatly in the future. Pure-blooded phoenixes were extremely rare, and mating with one would bring immense benefits.
 Now, with two pure-blooded phoenixes right in front of them, and with such simple personalities, it naturally made many people’s hearts flutter.
 Sensing the odd atmosphere, Qin Yue also began to smooth things over, stating that the secret realm had already opened, and delaying further could lead to unforeseen changes. So, she suggested that if Huang Yin and Huang Qing wanted to challenge someone, they could do so inside.
 At the same time, Qin Yue smiled and tried to draw Huang Qing and Huang Yin into her team.
 Seeing Qin Yue trying to recruit Huang Qing and Huang Yin, the other prodigies also smiled and began to vie for them. Only you remained unmoved.
 You were very familiar with Huang Qing and Huang Yin. Although these two girls had simple personalities, the Phoenix Clan’s talent allowed them to easily sense who harbored malice. Moreover, with the guidance of those old monsters, they weren’t easily deceived.
 Seeing everyone trying to recruit them, Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s eyes gleamed as they finally looked at you and chose you, expressing their hope to form a team with you and asking for your agreement.
 In response, you were quite surprised. Although you thought they wouldn’t be easily deceived or team up with just anyone, you didn’t expect them to choose to team up with you.
 Surprised, you communicated telepathically with them, curious about why they chose to team up with you. They replied that most of these people had impure motives and harbored ill intentions, but you gave them a very good feeling, one of pure goodwill.
 Hearing this, you couldn’t help but laugh softly, realizing you had underestimated them. They not only sensed ill intentions but also goodwill.
 Subsequently, you agreed to their request and planned to form a team with them. Seeing this, the expressions of the others changed. You were already formidable, and now you had teamed up with two pure-blooded phoenixes, which could further develop your relationship, posing an even greater threat to them in the future.
 Especially the prodigy ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List, who snorted coldly, feeling very displeased. He had been defeated by you, lost a treasured map, and had to use a precious sacred elixir to heal his injuries. Seeing you now even whisking away two pure-blooded phoenixes was simply enviable and infuriating.
 Qin Yue, seeing the two pure-blooded phoenixes choose you, felt envious but also breathed a sigh of relief. You were considered her ally, and you gaining the friendship of the pure-blooded phoenixes was better than them being won over by others.
 Thereafter, without saying much, everyone chose to enter the secret realm one by one.
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 “Who would have thought that the location of the secret realm would be in the White Mist Forbidden Zone, and seeing Huang Yin and Huang Qing again… It truly is surprising.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text and thought to himself.
 However, it was unexpected that those old monsters were willing to release Huang Qing and Huang Yin.
 After all, compared to their peers, the two are still quite young and have not yet matured.
 “Perhaps those old monsters know something about this secret realm, or they are confident in the life-saving trump cards they have given to Huang Qing and Huang Yin, strong enough to protect them from any dangers within the secret realm.”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【After sealing your cultivation and entering the secret realm, you were transmitted into a dense forest. As soon as you were teleported, you sensed the pure spiritual energy of this secret realm. At the same time, the laws of this world were very clear, making it easy to comprehend the Dao.】
 【It can be said that as long as you cultivate in this secret realm, unless you are as dumb as a pig, you should be able to understand the laws. The clarity of the laws in this world is akin to having them displayed right in front of you, simplifying the process of copying them. If you still can’t grasp them, saying you are as dumb as a pig is not an exaggeration at all.】
 【Amazed at the situation in this world, you quickly analyzed the value of this secret realm. Even if there were no particularly precious Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures in this secret realm, just the peculiar manifestation of laws here would be enough to attract emperor-level forces, allowing major powers to easily cultivate a large number of Saint Realm cultivators.】
 【Although the Saint Realm compared to Supremes, quasi-emperors, and great emperors is like an ant compared to an elephant, the saying ‘many ants can kill an elephant’ is not just empty talk. As long as the number of Saint Realm cultivators reaches a certain extent and they form a powerful array, gathering their strength together, killing Supremes, quasi-emperors, or even great emperors is not impossible.】
 【You know very well, if anyone gains control of this secret realm, they will truly prosper, acquiring invaluable cultivation resources, greatly benefiting their future cultivation. This is enough to drive the prodigies within the secret realm mad, engaging in life-and-death battles without holding back.】
 【Nonetheless, you are fearless and plan to partake in this contest. Although you do not know how to gain control of this secret realm, nor do you know if it is possible to control it, it is still necessary to explore.】
 【Next, after picking some sacred elixirs, you began to move. However, you had barely started when you were surrounded by several hundred cultivators dressed like savage natives, in beast fur clothes. They were all holding bone clubs, staring at you intently, speaking in a language you did not understand.】
 【In response, your expression was extremely solemn. You discovered that the cultivation of these several hundred cultivators was all in the Saint Realm. Among them, over half were Saints, but there were also as many as a hundred Saint Kings. Moreover, there were even twenty with Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm.】
 【Such a lineup is indeed luxurious. It can be said that even those who have been on the Saint King List or Great Saint List would find it difficult to deal with this group. Only someone as monstrous as you could handle it.】
 【Of course, if it were someone like Qin Yue, who is a half-step Supreme, even if her cultivation was sealed, she could easily suppress and kill them. After all, Qin Yue, as a half-step Supreme, has comprehended Dao patterns. Even if her cultivation is sealed, the Dao patterns she comprehended are still usable.】
 【Just as you were looking solemn, these natives of the secret realm seemed to have discussed something, and they all showed fierce expressions, launching an attack on you. You were prepared for this and counterattacked with a cold snort.】
 【It must be said, these Saint Realm natives, living in this naturally advantageous environment, have all achieved astonishing comprehension of the laws. Even the Saints have grasped more than seventy percent of the laws, most achieving perfect mastery, making their combat power significantly stronger than ordinary Saint Realm experts of the outside world.】
 【Although these natives’ cultivation methods are clearly only at the Saint level, not even possessing quasi-emperor techniques, their numbers still allow them to explode with terrifying power, making them difficult to deal with. Even for you, such a large group of natives requires careful handling.】
 【However, you possess the perfect Spacetime Dao Body, with Spacetime Divine Abilities unmatched by others. After engaging in battle, you easily found opportunities and wiped out all these natives.】
 【After killing this group of natives, you did not let your guard down and began to hide, planning to first investigate the situation and then find Huang Yin and Huang Qing. After all, you did not know what this world was like nor how many natives there were. If you accidentally encountered a native tribe filled with Saint Realm cultivators and got chased by them, that would be a real blunder.】
 【Although with your Spacetime Divine Abilities, escaping would be very easy unless a Supreme intervened, it would still be embarrassing and something you did not want to experience.】
 【While you were acting cautiously, other prodigies also encountered powerful native squads. In a short time, several prodigies fell in this secret realm.】
 【You must know, these are not ordinary prodigies; all of them had been on the Saint List, Saint King List, and Great Saint List. Outside, they were all renowned, with a minimum future of becoming quasi-emperors, and some even having a chance to become great emperors.】
 【These prodigies are the darlings of major forces, and losing one is a significant blow, possibly impacting future competitions for immortal opportunities.】
 【However, even such prodigies died within a short period in this secret realm, which is truly frightening.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a day had passed. During this day, you harvested several sacred elixirs. You found that the secret realm is abundant with sacred elixirs, although not as mystical as the Eternal Ancient Star and the Realm of Life you accidentally teleported to before, it is far richer than the outside world.】
 【However, this place is extremely dangerous. Within just one day, you encountered several native squads seemingly searching for something. All these natives were at least Saint Realm cultivators, making you wonder if there were any cultivators below the Saint Realm among them.】
 “Is this secret realm really that terrifying?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, furrowing his brows.
 In the past, secret realms, no matter how anomalous, were never this dangerous.
 Even if these secret realms contained many Saint Realm experts, it was impossible for so many Triple Saint List prodigies to fall so quickly.
 “These natives’ actions are very strange.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes.
 According to the simulated text, they seem to be specifically hunting down the prodigies who entered from the outside world.
 And which of these prodigies does not have their ancestors’ safeguards?
 Even if this secret realm is dangerous and can restrict the power of quasi-emperor weapons, it shouldn’t prevent the emergence of emperor avatars, right…
 After all, an Emperor’s embodiment is extremely powerful.
 Although this secret realm cannot be forcibly broken by an Emperor, that is only because the Qin family Emperor does not want to destroy this secret realm. Otherwise, a mere secret realm could be easily obliterated by an Emperor.
 Therefore, no matter how special the secret realm is, it cannot prevent the appearance of an Emperor’s embodiment.
 Once an Emperor’s embodiment appears, the resulting waves would definitely sweep through the entire secret realm, impossible to go unnoticed.
 After all, the aura of an Emperor’s embodiment, once it appears in the outside world, would sweep across many star regions. Without something to conceal it, it would definitely be detected by many powerful beings, causing them to be alarmed.
 However, these prodigies have all perished here without even a single fluctuation from an Emperor’s embodiment, which is extremely anomalous.
 “Something’s odd, very odd. I have a feeling this secret realm is a conspiracy. It seems those natives anticipated that prodigies from outside would come in and have thus activated a hunting mode beforehand.”
 Wang Ping’s expression kept changing, and numerous thoughts flashed through his mind.
 “Could it be that Qin Yue is scheming against the prodigies present here? Does she have the guts to do this? No way she could do this, not even the Qin family Emperor dares such actions, she couldn’t possibly do it. So, if it’s not Qin Yue and the Qin family, who could it be? Who is plotting against the prodigies from the Central Immortal Continent, intending to wipe them out in one fell swoop, and frame the Qin family?”
 “There are too few clues, I can’t figure it out at all… It looks like the only way is to gather clues through simulations. However, since the other party dares to scheme this way, they likely won’t leave any loose ends.”
 “This mastermind behind the scenes is quite ruthless indeed, intending to wipe out a large part of the competition for future immortal destiny in one go?”
 Wang Ping fell silent for a moment, suppressed his thoughts, and then actively entered an immersive simulation state. He infused his ideas into the simulated Wang Ping and had him take action again.
 【Next, with a solemn expression, you abandoned your initial plan and started searching for Huang Yin and Huang Qing, wanting to protect their lives.】
 【At the same time you started taking action, Huang Qing and Huang Yin also encountered formidable enemies. Both of them were too young, their cultivation too weak, and their understanding of the laws had not reached the level of Great Perfection. Because of this, the two of them were at a severe disadvantage in this secret realm.】
 【Although their innate talents were extremely high and their understanding of laws increased rapidly during battles, enabling them to hang on with the terrifying vitality and Nirvana Rebirth ability of pure-blooded phoenixes, the enemies were too numerous and too strong. Even with their combined efforts, they couldn’t hold out for long.】
 【After all, everything has its limits. Even pure-blooded phoenixes cannot transcend this rule. Furthermore, neither of their bloodline powers has truly awakened, and their cultivation hasn’t reached the level of an Emperor, making it even easier for them to reach their limits.】
 【Just when the two of them were feeling somewhat desperate, you finally arrived, unleashing powerful strength to suppress these natives one by one, saving Huang Yin and Huang Qing.】
 【At the same time, you also chose to capture a native in the Saint Realm, intending to perform a soul search. However, just as you began the soul search, the native died on the spot, their soul annihilated.】
 【This made your expression become even more solemn, convinced that there was indeed a hidden mastermind controlling everything from behind the scenes. However, you were unable to figure out who this mastermind was.】
 【As you struggled to calm down, Huang Yin and Huang Qing thanked you for your rescue. In response, you smiled lightly, saying that since you’re teammates, there’s no need for such formal thanks, helping each other is what should be done.】
 【Hearing this, both Huang Qing and Huang Yin looked at you with smiling faces, feeling quite fond of you. However, they also complained that the group of savages was too annoying and couldn’t be shaken off. Moreover, the life-saving trump cards given to them by their master couldn’t be used at all, as if they were sealed, which was very strange.】
 【You weren’t surprised by this. After all, you had also tried to activate Emperor Tianyu’s embodiment before, only to find out that it was completely impossible to make it appear. Of course, Emperor Tianyu had been missing for more than a century, suspected to have encountered some accident. If his true body encountered an accident, the embodiment might have disappeared as well, so it couldn’t be used as a reference point.】
 【Therefore, you continued to act with Huang Qing and Huang Yin, intending to find other prodigies to confirm the situation.】
 【However, using a secret technique, you continued to travel, finding several places with the remnants of prodigy auras. The results left you silent. These places showed signs of large battles, but the prodigies were missing, and there were no corpses of secret realm natives.】
 【This could only mean one thing: the battles ended with the secret realm natives’ victory, with the prodigies beaten to death by the natives. Otherwise, prodigies generally don’t collect native corpses.】
 【Although the corpses of natives in the Saint Realm and Saint King Realm are extremely precious materials for ordinary Saint Realm cultivators, for prodigies on the Saint King List, they are not worth much and keeping them in their internal world would be very inauspicious.】
 【Even if a stingy prodigy wanted to take them, it wouldn’t be cleaned up so thoroughly. Only when native comrades clean up for each other would it be done so meticulously and taken together.】
 【Seeing you silent, Huang Qing and Huang Yin knew things might be worse than they had imagined and began to ask questions. You explained the situation and gave your conjectures about the hidden mastermind.】
 【This left Huang Qing and Huang Yin both astonished and terrified. They couldn’t imagine who could have such audacity.】
 【Afterward, the two of them suggested that the three of you leave the secret realm first, to announce the situation outside and bring reinforcements. Otherwise, relying only on yourselves, if more natives surrounded you or you stepped into a trap, it would be truly dangerous.】
 【Although you are strong, two fists are no match for many hands. If you got trapped by a large formation, your life too would be in danger.】
 【You shook your head at Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s suggestion, not believing that it was possible to leave the secret realm now. Since there’s likely a hidden mastermind, the objective would be to wipe everyone out, leaving only Qin Yue as a scapegoat alive.】
 【In this situation, how could the mastermind let anyone leave prematurely? The secret realm must be sealed, outsiders can’t get in, and those inside can’t get out.】
 【Hearing this, Huang Qing and Huang Yin fell silent, agreeing that what you said made sense. Reeling in panic, they didn’t know what to do next. After all, they were still very young, and encountering such an incident right after coming into the world made them naturally anxious.】
 【Seeing this, you reassured them a bit and stated that everyone should unite to find others, turning from prey into hunters to fight against the native forces here and find the hidden mastermind as well.】
 【Hearing your words, Huang Yin and Huang Qing both nodded. Afterward, the three of you continued your actions, searching for others.】
 In the blink of an eye, three days had passed. During these three days, you encountered several more attacks but managed to escape using the Spacetime Divine Ability.
 During this process, you discovered several people had died at the hands of the natives. However, you were also able to save two prodigies and form an alliance with them.
 You planned to continue your actions, but a native, unlike any other, appeared before you with many strong natives, encircling you. A terrifying formation emerged, sealing you within.
 This made your faces change drastically; you didn’t expect such figures among the natives, capable of hiding their aura and sneaking close, even setting up a formation.
 As the formation unleashed its terrifying power, which far exceeded the Saint King level, you were no match for it. You all fell, being killed within.
 However, it seemed the natives had no intentions of destroying your bodies, targeting mainly your divine souls instead.
 Due to your death, you entered the revival countdown state.
 While you were in the revival countdown, the natives had no intention of leaving. Instead, they absorbed your bodies and coldly stared at the place of your death.
 Upon your revival, you resisted again, but it was futile. Even the golden talent: Teleportation was unusable, and you were killed by the natives once again.
 Due to your death, this simulation came to an end.
 The text simulation stopped here, and many insights and images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. His figure also appeared in the secret realm, watching the natives and the terrifying formation from an omniscient perspective.
 “These natives are even proficient in such intricate formations? It must be the mastermind behind them teaching them, specifically to deal with someone like me, whose combat power at the same level is too strong,” Wang Ping muttered to himself, narrowing his eyes.
 “This time, I couldn’t even find out who the mastermind is, not even catching a trace. It’s really frustrating. But no matter if your plan succeeded this time, I will slowly root you out in the next simulation.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and let out a cold snort.
 Someone who dared to set up a trap to capture all the prodigies who had ever been on the Saint King List in the Central Immortal Continent at once is too dangerous to let linger in the shadows. He must be rooted out and quickly destroyed.
 Otherwise, in the future, there would be great trouble, affecting his path to becoming stronger through simulations.
 Next, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world.
 Then, the voice of the System rang out.
 “Ding, the reward has been successfully generated. The host can choose two items from the following rewards:
  	Perfect Spacetime Dao Body.
 	Peak cultivation of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm.
 	A random Great Sacred Artifact.
 	A random red talent.
 	A random sacred elixir.
 	The third Emperor’s Scripture fragment.”
 
 “System, I choose 1. Perfect Spacetime Dao Body and 2. Peak cultivation of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the rewards and made his choice without hesitation.
 Although the Emperor’s Scripture fragment was something he desired, now that he knew who held it, it would be easier to handle.
 In the upcoming simulations, he could still trade for it and easily obtain it.
 Therefore, there was no need to choose it.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, his cultivation began to soar.
 Late stage of the third level of the Great Saint Realm.
 Mid stage of the fourth level of the Great Saint Realm.
 Early stage of the fifth level of the Great Saint Realm.
 Peak of the sixth level of the Great Saint Realm…
 He stopped upon reaching the peak of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm.
 Feeling the incomparable power within his body, Wang Ping nodded with satisfaction.
 The peak cultivation of the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm, in this declining era of laws, as long as he doesn’t unluckily encounter the wandering three realms of Dao Validated powerhouses, he can practically walk sideways.
 At the same level, he is invincible!
 Next, Wang Ping once again felt a tremor in his body, and a pure source appeared within, repairing the Spacetime Dao Body, bringing it closer to completion.
 Finally, it was completely complete.
 As the Spacetime Dao Body reached completion, a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation started brewing on this ancient star, the black-red tribulation aura gradually condensed, appearing extremely oppressive and dangerous.
 This horrifying scene startled many cultivators on the ancient star.
 Whether they were those god realm cultivators who hadn’t self-sealed or the self-sealed Saints, Saint Kings, Great Saints, and even half-step Supremes, all showed expressions of fear.
 There was no way around it; this Heavenly Tribulation was too terrifying, causing their scalps to go numb.
 Even a self-sealed Supreme opened his eyes, staring intently at the Heavenly Tribulation, revealing a shocked expression.
 “Such a Heavenly Tribulation, could it be that some young emperor is undergoing the Great Saint Tribulation? No, even if a young emperor is undergoing the Great Saint Tribulation, it shouldn’t be this terrifying…”
 This Supreme’s face showed astonishment as he muttered to himself in his self-sealed divine source.
 “Not good!”
 In contrast to the shock of the cultivators on the ancient star, Wang Ping’s expression changed dramatically.
 He hadn’t expected that after receiving the reward, he would still have to undergo a tribulation.
 Obviously, the reward just gave him the complete Spacetime Dao Body, but passing the tribulation was something he still had to do in the real world.
 Although, for Wang Ping, passing the Dao Body tribulation is a piece of cake, this situation undoubtedly exposed his presence to the powerhouses on this ancient star, potentially causing him some trouble.
 Immediately, Wang Ping tore through the space, forcibly heading to the starry sky to undergo the tribulation there.
 Otherwise, undergoing the tribulation on the ancient star would affect countless innocent lives.
 After all, this isn’t Central Immortal Continent, nor is it the golden era, there aren’t many powerhouses to protect all beings and guard a region. Forcing a tribulation here on the ancient star could likely result in the star being shattered.
 Given his level, the power of the Dao Body tribulation would definitely surpass that of an ordinary Great Saint Perfection.
 Such a level of power is already enough to shatter an ordinary ancient star.
 Even if it doesn’t shatter the ancient star, it would still destroy most of it.
 In that case, it would be a real sin.
 Of course, another reason is that Wang Ping doesn’t want anyone to sabotage him, which could affect the strength of the tribulation, possibly making him look very miserable.
 Just as Wang Ping tore through space and arrived in the starry sky shortly after, the tribulation aura intensified and soon completed its brewing.
 “Boom!”
 Then, a terrifying, blood-colored lightning struck down fiercely towards Wang Ping.
 “Good timing!”
 Wang Ping shouted without fear and had no intention of holding back. His Spacetime Dao Body erupted with full power, directly using the divine ability from the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture, clashing head-on with the blood-colored lightning and shattering it.
 Witnessing this scene, the numerous self-sealed cultivators were all shocked.
 Especially that self-sealed Supreme, his face full of astonishment, recognized that your physique was actually the legendary Spacetime Dao Body.
 Such physique is comparable to an Immortal Body. Once it emerges, it will inevitably become the focal point of an era.
 If it grows fully, validating the Dao Emperor, within the emperors, it will be hard to find an opponent.
 After all, the Dark Time Emperor back then didn’t have a Spacetime Dao Body, only a single Dark Time Dao Body, yet he walked the path of time and was called the monarch among emperors, with few opponents.
 And as the Spacetime Dao Body, a constitution combining time and space, it is even more formidable than the Dark Time Dao Body. Once you attain emperorhood, it is unimaginable how powerful you would become…
 For a moment, this Supreme’s eyes flickered, tempted to make a move against Wang Ping.
 However, upon considering that Wang Ping might be a descendant of a great force, he hesitated.
 If Wang Ping is indeed a descendant of a great force and managed to grow to this extent in the Era of Decline, attacking him would undoubtedly be a suicidal action.
 But, he was reluctant to let go of Wang Ping, a fat sheep. After all, a Spacetime Dao Body—if he could refine it, he might leverage it to reach the quasi-emperor level and live another life.
 Should he take the gamble, a bicycle transforming into a motorcycle? It was a troubling dilemma.
 “What’s there to fear… I only have less than a thousand years of lifespan left anyway. Even if I hide in the divine sources, lasting until the next golden age is uncertain. Why not take a gamble?”
 With this thought, the Supreme’s eyes gleamed viciously, preparing to strike Wang Ping after he passed the tribulation.
 Just as this Supreme set his sights on Wang Ping, Wang Ping was still undergoing the tribulation.
 The Heavenly Tribulation grew increasingly terrifying.
 However, Wang Ping was unafraid, confronting the tribulation head-on and using the calamity to temper his Spacetime Dao Body while also pushing through his bottleneck.
 Finally, under the astonished gazes of numerous cultivators, Wang Ping unexpectedly triggered the Ninefold Resonance and the critical effect of the purple talent: Infinite Blade, unleashing an attack surpassing the Great Saint Perfection level. He forcefully shattered the tribulation in the starry sky, with the disaster clouds dissolving into light points and disappearing.
 Then, a pillar of spiritual light descended, engulfing Wang Ping.
 This was the baptism by the Heavenly Dao, the reward for passing the tribulation, greatly benefiting the cultivator.
 During the baptism by the Heavenly Dao, Wang Ping’s Spacetime Dao Body grew stronger, and his cultivation level also progressed, successfully breaking through a small realm to reach the eighth level of the Great Saint Realm.
 “What secret technique did this youngster just unleash? It was terrifying, dealing a blow strong enough to severely injure a half-step Supreme.”
 As Wang Ping underwent the Heavenly Dao’s baptism, the self-sealed Supreme wore a look of shock, finding it hard to believe.
 After all, this defied common sense.
 Even a prodigy must adhere to basic principles.
 From ancient times to the present, he had never seen any prodigy at the seventh level of the Great Saint Realm unleash a strike capable of severely injuring a half-step Supreme.
 Even the anomalies with a Spacetime Dao Body that reached the Great Saint Realm’s Great Perfection couldn’t easily fight a half-step Supreme.
 This half-step Supreme was just an ordinary one, not one cultivated by anomalies.
 As one progresses, the gap in combat power widens. The half-step Supreme and Great Saint Perfection are entirely different levels, incredibly powerful.
 Unless the Great Saint Perfection cultivator has not only a terrifying constitution developed to the small success level but also comprehended Dao patterns, only then could they hope to fight a half-step Supreme.
 However, Wang Ping broke the norms, unleashing such a terrifying strike, even causing this Supreme to tremble in fear.
 “A great secret! He possesses an earth-shattering secret. If obtained, it may even help me attain the Dao in the future!”
 The Supreme showed an ecstatic expression, choosing to emerge without hesitation.
 In an instant, the terrifying pressure of the Supreme swept across the entire Eternal Ancient Star and surrounding star regions, causing countless cultivators to tremble in fear. Some even burst apart under the unintentional pressure.
 “The Supreme of the Fire Element has made a move; this is indeed a high-stakes gamble.”
 “This youngster is indeed a monster. Even if we took action, we might be counter-killed or he could escape. But no matter how powerful he is, he cannot be a match for a Supreme. He is in danger.”
 “Not necessarily. He is likely a descendant of a great force. Even if not, such prodigies have immense luck and are not easy to kill.”
 As the Fire Element Supreme took action, the three self-sealed half-step Supremes on the ancient star began to discuss and silently watched.
 “Hmph, Fire Element Supreme, you couldn’t sit still after all.”
 Wang Ping looked coldly at the emerging Fire Element Supreme with an indifferent expression, completely unafraid.
 Since Wang Ping frequently visited this ancient star in his simulations, he naturally knew of the Supreme’s presence, his Dao title, and cultivation.
 Fire Element Supreme, a rogue cultivator with limited lifespan, had only reached the early stage, equivalent to the most ordinary Supreme—an existence at the bottom rung among Supremes, nothing to fear.
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 Of course, although Wang Ping is not afraid of Fire Supreme, believing that he lacks the ability to kill him, he does not underestimate him either.
 Even though Fire Supreme is a D-tier Supreme, and it’s questionable how much of his peak combat power he can exert given his limited lifespan, he is still not someone that a cultivator below the Supreme level can easily provoke.
 A half-step Supreme before him is still like an ant that can be easily squashed.
 Honestly, even if Wang Ping unleashes his full combat power now, he still cannot confront Fire Supreme head-on.
 Unless this guy is careless, just like the Thunder’s Origin Supreme on the Great Origin Ancient Star back then, directly ignoring him and using his physical body to take Wang Ping’s attacks, resulting in being critically damaged by him.
 In that case, he might have a chance to slay Fire Supreme.
 However, that is obviously impossible. Wang Ping has already demonstrated strong combat power in the previous Heavenly Tribulation and is proficient in the path of ‘Devour Space’. Once Fire Supreme faces him, he would definitely go all out, without holding back at all.
 It’s just that Wang Ping has many escape methods, so he can face Fire Supreme with such calmness.
 “Fire Supreme, you are not qualified to kill me.”
 Wang Ping sneered and then used the Spacetime Divine Ability to escape rapidly.
 If possible, Wang Ping does not want to use the uncertain golden talent: Teleportation.
 This love-hate pitfall talent is best used in life simulations; in the real world, he should be more cautious.
 “Junior, you are too arrogant. Even if you escape to the ends of the world, I will still hunt you down!”
 Fire Supreme laughed coldly, turning into flames, tearing through space and rapidly chasing after him.
 The distance between them began to shrink.
 If it were an ordinary Great Saint, he would have been caught by now. Plus, with space being sealed, it would be difficult to move. However, the Spacetime Dao Body before him is not simple; he cannot seal the space and can only slowly chase.
 However, Fire Supreme is very confident, believing that Wang Ping cannot escape from his palm and will sooner or later be caught and suppressed.
 In the midst of this chase, Wang Ping quickly opened the chat group’s page and started speaking.
 Wang Ping (66) @Chen Si (83) @Lin Yuanyuan (80) @Chen Kang (67) @Cai Yonglong (1) @Liu Mei (15): “Guys, I’m being chased. Come over and support me; let’s do something big.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “???”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Buddy, who is it that dares to chase my Brother Wang? Shocked.jpg.”
 Liu Mei (15): “If someone can chase Brother Wang now, it must be a Great Saint.”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “A Great Saint isn’t qualified. I suspect it’s a half-step Supreme.”
 Chen Si (83): “So scary… QAQ.”
 Chen Kang (67): “So what if it’s a half-step Supreme? Daring to chase my Brother Wang, be prepared to be ganged up on by us!”
 Wang Ping (66): “No, it’s not a half-step Supreme, but a true Supreme.”
 After Wang Ping said this, the group fell silent.
 Then, it exploded.
 Everyone was completely shocked. They never expected that Wang Ping could provoke a Supreme to personally chase after him.
 And the fact that Wang Ping could leisurely open the chat group to chat while being chased by a Supreme was not a simple matter.
 It could only be said that, worthy of being Brother Wang, his combat power is really drifting farther and farther from them.
 They couldn’t catch up, not at all!
 Liu Mei (15): “Since it’s a Supreme, we do need to take action together. Brother Wang, find a good teleportation point; we’ll be there shortly.”
 Wang Ping (66): “OK.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping once again focused his attention on Fire Supreme, who was still chasing him.
 This damn guy was really chasing hard.
 “I remember there is a relatively large meteorite not far away. It’s the most suitable place for teleportation.”
 After this thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, he used Secret Technique to enhance his cultivation and speed, rushing over quickly.
 Seeing this, Fire Supreme sneered and also rushed over.
 “Hehe, you’re not running? Are you planning to surrender and ask me to spare you?”
 Fire Supreme sneered, looking down at Wang Ping condescendingly, mocking him.
 Of course, although mocking Wang Ping, Fire Supreme was not careless at all, mentally prepared, always guarding against any dangerous trump cards Wang Ping might use to counterattack.
 “No, I stopped because your time has come.”
 Wang Ping gazed indifferently at Supreme Feng Mo, letting out a cold laugh.
 As he finished speaking, Wang Ping’s surroundings began to be enveloped in white light.
 Then, Lin Yuanyuan, Cai Yonglong, Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Liu Mei arrived one after another.
 The sudden appearance of the five caused Supreme Feng Mo’s pupils to shrink abruptly, and his body tensed up.
 After all, he had no idea how these five had suddenly appeared.
 However, when he noticed that among the five, the strongest one only had the cultivation of the Saint King Realm, he remained vigilant but also resumed his mocking expression.
 “The strongest one is merely a Saint King… Is this your trump card? How disappointing. Die!”
 With that mockery, Supreme Feng Mo exploded with terrifying supreme pressure, aiming to crush Lin Yuanyuan and the others.
 In response, Wang Ping summoned his Supreme Artifact, proactively shouldering the pressure while shouting, “Chen Kang, Chen Si, attack!”
 Following Wang Ping’s command, Chen Kang fixed his gaze on Supreme Feng Mo and directly activated the ability of his Golden Finger.
 In an instant, Supreme Feng Mo’s expression changed drastically, realizing he couldn’t move.
 Simultaneously, he found that his strength had plummeted by three-quarters, leaving him with only a quarter of his original power.
 “What kind of Divine Ability is this?! Damn it!”
 This unprecedented situation caused Supreme Feng Mo’s face to change dramatically.
 And this was just the beginning. Wang Ping suddenly roared, unleashing his full power to launch his most powerful attack against Supreme Feng Mo.
 This time, Wang Ping’s luck was on his side, triggering a sextuple strike.
 Although it didn’t result in a critical hit, Wang Ping’s cultivation had advanced by a small realm compared to when he passed the tribulation.
 Additionally, his Spacetime Dao Body had become even stronger, making him equally formidable.
 In an instant, the terrifying attack surged toward Supreme Feng Mo, causing his expression to tighten.
 However, he wasn’t worried. He merely smirked and activated his defensive Divine Ability to shield himself.
 Even though his power had been weakened and he was confined, unable to move no matter what he tried, he found that he could still utilize his Divine Abilities for offense and defense.
 Therefore, he chose the prudent route, using his Divine Ability for defense.
 “Heh!”
 Wang Ping glanced at Supreme Feng Mo and, as his Divine Ability was about to take shape, sneered and mentally communicated with Liu Mei, signaling her to act.
 In an instant, Liu Mei adjusted her appearance to its highest level.
 It should be noted that Liu Mei had already optimized her Golden Finger once. Her ability to enhance her appearance was now terrifyingly potent, and it came with an anomalous effect that drastically enhanced her charm power.
 As a result, even a Supreme would be enthralled for a brief moment.
 As Liu Mei took action, Supreme Feng Mo was instantly captivated.
 In that brief moment, Supreme Feng Mo’s nascent defensive Divine Ability immediately crumbled, and Wang Ping’s attack landed squarely on him.
 Although Supreme Feng Mo was a Supreme, he was ultimately aged, confined, and weakened.
 Thus, faced with Wang Ping’s all-out attack, he couldn’t withstand it at all. His body shattered, torn apart by space and eroded by time, accelerating his aging process.
 Supreme Feng Mo was undoubtedly severely injured.
 “Ah!”
 Supreme Feng Mo, after breaking free from the charm, realized his dire state and went nearly insane.
 He never expected to be bullied by a group of ants like this.
 If this continued, he would really be killed by a Great Saint leading a group of ants in the Saint King and Divine Monarch Realms.
 This was something he couldn’t accept.
 If the tale of him being killed by a group of ants spread, Supreme Feng Mo would truly be nailed to the pillar of shame, remembered forever as the weakest Supreme.
 “You brats, you court death!”
 With eyes bloodshot, Supreme Feng Mo, faced with such a predicament, felt there was no chance of survival. Even if he miraculously escaped, he wouldn’t live much longer.
 In a rage, he roared, initiating a self-detonation. His soul, body, mana, and essence all ignited for the most terrifying self-detonation.
 In an instant, a terrifying energy ripple swept out, causing the space in the starry sky to explode madly. There was nothing that could withstand this terrifying energy ripple.
 The Supreme self-destructed at any cost. Even though this Supreme had been weakened by three-quarters and heavily injured, the power of self-destruction was not something an ordinary Supreme could easily withstand. If one was not careful, they would suffer serious injuries.
 However, the Fire Supreme wanted to drag Wang Ping and others to perish together with self-destruction, which was undoubtedly an impossible task.
 At the moment when the Fire Supreme self-destructed, Wang Ping did not hesitate to let Cai Yonglong use his Golden Finger and enhanced the shield with its effect.
 In an instant, under the effect of Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger, even the self-destruction of a Supreme could not break through the defense of this shield. Wang Ping and others stood motionless, unharmed.
 “Brother Cai, I have to say, although the duration of your Golden Finger is a bit short, the strength of this defense is really formidable.”
 After everything settled, Wang Ping patted Cai Yonglong on the shoulder and said with a big smile.
 With just one enhancement, it could withstand the self-destruction of a weakened Supreme. This defense strength is really overpowered.
 According to the optimization of Golden Finger, it usually takes two enhancements to achieve this effect, and the upper limit would be at the Emperor level.
 To surpass the Emperor level, a third optimization is needed.
 Only, for the third optimization, currently, only he in the group might be able to do it.
 “Of course. If the duration is short and it’s still weak, I’d cry my heart out.”
 Cai Yonglong said with a bitter smile.
 “By the way, Yuanyuan, it’s a pity this time, you didn’t get to pick up any benefits.”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and shook his head.
 His purpose of calling Lin Yuanyuan over was primarily for insurance, as a trump card, and secondly to see if Lin Yuanyuan could acquire the power of this Supreme.
 Unfortunately, Supremes are not so easy to kill. Even with all the buffs stacked on the Fire Supreme, and even though they were going all out and severely injured him, they still couldn’t kill him.
 Liu Mei’s charm effect was also broken.
 In such circumstances, they probably had already lost the possibility of subduing the Fire Supreme, much less killing him.
 If the Fire Supreme used some defensive divine ability next, Wang Ping would have a hard time breaking through the defense.
 After all, his Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification is still on cooldown.
 Ten years seems short, but in the real world, it’s quite long.
 As for the hundred-year lifespan consumption, that’s not a big deal, Wang Ping doesn’t mind.
 Unfortunately, the Fire Supreme was puzzled by their successive tricks and concluded that he would never have a chance to turn the tables, so he proceeded with self-destruction without sparing any cost.
 If the Fire Supreme had held on for a while longer, Wang Ping would really have had to take Cai Yonglong and others and escape.
 “Brother Wang, it’s okay, I’ll grow slowly… there will be opportunities in the future.”
 Lin Yuanyuan shook her head and said.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded and didn’t say much more.
 Then, thinking for a moment, Wang Ping took out divine sources of varying levels from his storage world and distributed them to Cai Yonglong and others.
 After all, they spent group points to teleport here to help. Wang Ping couldn’t let them make a trip for nothing; rewarding them was necessary.
 These people, if they don’t accept red packets, it’s better to forcibly give them some resources.
 “Hehe, since Brother Wang gave me divine sources, I’ll accept them.”
 Seeing that Wang Ping was firm in his attitude, Cai Yonglong did not refuse this time and said happily.
 Not to mention that Brother Wang was firm, but divine sources, things that aid cultivation, how could one refuse?
 “Thank you, Brother Wang!”
 Chen Kang, Chen Si, and Liu Mei also happily thanked him.
 “Brother Wang, I didn’t help much, so I won’t accept them.” Lin Yuanyuan shook her head, not accepting.
 She understood very well the principle of ‘no merit, no reward.’
 Wang Ping smiled at this and didn’t say much, putting the divine sources away.
 Then, Wang Ping thought for a moment and said, “Are you all planning to follow me, or will you teleport back?”
 Hearing this, Chen Kang, Chen Si, and Liu Mei looked at each other and felt it would be safer to return to their own worlds.
 As for Lin Yuanyuan and Cai Yonglong, they naturally had no intention of going back.
 After all, Lin Yuanyuan was exploring the Upper Realm and wouldn’t go back anyway.
 As for Cai Yonglong, he had been quietly staying put on the Great Origin Ancient Star without making much progress in his cultivation. Naturally, it would be safer for him to continue clinging to Wang Ping for a faster rise in strength.
 Lin Yuanyuan hesitated for a moment before choosing to decline tactfully, “Brother Wang, I still won’t go with you. After all, my situation is quite complicated, and it’s not the best idea for me to go.”
 Following Wang Ping to a powerful entity like the Taiyi Emperor Palace would indeed ensure her safety and make it easy to grow stronger.
 However, her abilities were not precisely orthodox, and now that she was a task master in the group, often disappearing, it wouldn’t be convenient to join a major force.
 “Alright then, take care of yourself. If you manage to capture some strong foes alive, I’ll trade with you.”
 Wang Ping pondered briefly, without insisting, and replied.
 “Alright…”
 Lin Yuanyuan nodded.
 Then, Wang Ping nodded as well, not saying much more, and turned to fly towards the previous ancient star with Cai Yonglong.
 After all, he had left his disciple Wan Yu there. It wasn’t an option to leave him behind and head directly to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 When Wang Ping returned to the ancient star with Cai Yonglong, the observing half-step Supremes and Saint Realm experts were all astonished.
 After all, Wang Ping’s return implied that the Fire Path Supreme had most likely perished.
 The fall of a Supreme was indeed a frighteningly significant event.
 Because of this, they were even more convinced that Wang Ping was a scion of a major force, remarking that the Fire Path Supreme was too stubborn and shouldn’t have taken such risks.
 It’s a pity that one cannot buy a remedy for regret in this world.
 Many cultivators decided not to stare too openly at Wang Ping, choosing instead to lurk silently and returning to a sleep-like state.
 Wang Ping then introduced Cai Yonglong to Wan Yu.
 Cai Yonglong was quite curious, surprised that Wang Ping had taken on another disciple.
 After all, Brother Wang was always very cautious about accepting disciples, so Wan Yu must be extraordinary.
 While Cai Yonglong and others were curious about Wan Yu, Wang Ping led the group towards the Central Immortal Continent.
 As for Lin Qinghe’s situation.
 Lin Qinghe was guarded by the remnant soul of the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, so there wouldn’t be any troubles.
 If this were a simulation, Wang Ping would certainly take Lin Qinghe along to the Central Immortal Continent to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 However, traveling in reality was too troublesome.
 After all, traveling back to the Great Origin Ancient Star and then to the Central Immortal Continent would take at least five years.
 Five years in reality was too long for Wang Ping, inviting many uncertainties.
 Therefore, it was better to head to the Taiyi Emperor Palace first and then take her there in a simulation. This would minimize both risk and time costs.
 Half a year later, Wang Ping successfully arrived at the Taiyi Emperor Palace with his companions, meeting the Palace Master.
 “Perfect Spacetime Dao Body! Eighth level of the Great Saint Realm!”
 When the Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace learned Wang Ping’s background, even though he was a Supreme expert and the esteemed master of a grand palace, he couldn’t help but take a sharp breath, his face full of shock.
 After all, the Perfect Spacetime Dao Body was a physique comparable to the Immortal Physique, extremely rare in the world.
 Wang Ping reaching the eighth level of the Great Saint Realm in the end of the Dharma era was indeed extraordinary.
 Thus, the Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace unhesitatingly gave Wang Ping special privileges, allowing Cai Yonglong and Wan Yu to join the palace as well.
 As for any qualifications testing, it was completely unnecessary.
 Even if Cai Yonglong and Wan Yu were crippled with broken meridians and ruined Dantians, the Palace Master would still accept them into the Taiyi Emperor Palace, using a plethora of valuable medicinal herbs to rebuild their meridians and Dantians.
 Why? Simply because they were followers of Wang Ping, it was that simple.
 Of course, in general, necessary background checks and taking an oath with Dao heart to the Heavenly Dao were still essential steps.
 After all, the Taiyi Emperor Palace didn’t want spies mixing in, nor did they want to cultivate talents for other forces.
 Nevertheless, with a perfect Spacetime Dao Body delivered right to their doorstep, accepting him first was the priority. Missing this chance would lead to much regret and ridicule.
 Ridicule would be light; being beaten and thrown into certain forbidden lands would be the likelier outcome.
 “Palace Master, I have a question… I wonder if you can resolve my doubts…”
 Wang Ping slightly cupped his fists and said with a smile.
 “Within my abilities, I will tell you what you want to know.”
 The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace chuckled gently, his expression genial, but he did not make any absolute promises.
 “I want to know, if I reach the Supreme level in my cultivation when I come here, will you still accept me?”
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “No.” The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s expression turned serious, and he shook his head. “A Supreme cultivator is already a powerhouse of the Three Realms of Dao Verification. If they grow up independently, they find it difficult to develop affection and loyalty towards any force. No major power would accept them. True major powers will only cultivate their own Supremes. Accepting an external Supreme carries too many hidden dangers and instability factors.”
 “So it’s like that.”
 Wang Ping was contemplative.
 It seems coming early was the right decision.
 If he had been later, it might have been impossible to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace or any other force.
 “If I join and then quickly grow to the Supreme level relying on my own cultivation, will I be suspected?”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and asked another question.
 “No. Once you join the Taiyi Emperor Palace, as long as your background is confirmed to be clean, we will trust you. Even if your cultivation rises rapidly, we will trust you.”
 The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace smiled slightly.
 “You should understand the necessity of verification. But, once you gain the trust of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, we will do our utmost to cultivate you into a Quasi-Emperor or even a Great Emperor.”
 “That’s good.” Wang Ping smiled slightly and nodded. He really liked the straightforward style of the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 If it were some cunning old fox, they would probably talk about using people without suspicion and investigating behind the scenes.
 Of course, this honesty was also because of his exceptional talent; otherwise, whether the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace would be so frank is questionable.
 One can only say that everything is relative.
 “You probably seek a protector, right? As for being tempted by my Taiyi Emperor Palace’s cultivation resources, I believe that thought doesn’t exist.”
 Seeing Wang Ping ask these questions, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace chuckled, revealing Wang Ping’s intentions.
 “On the path of a genius’s growth, talent is secondary; background is most important, isn’t it? Without strong backing, even if I become a Great Saint, so what? Encountering an ordinary Supreme or Quasi-Emperor, I would still be captured and used as a medicinal material.”
 Wang Ping sighed, speaking frankly.
 “At the Saint Realm, one can rely on oneself, but later, it becomes hard to overcome difficulties alone.”
 “Indeed, on the path of cultivation, talent is important, but without a powerful background, it’s hard to reach the peak.”
 The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace sighed with emotion.
 Back then, if he had not been the Emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, without that status, he would have died facing many dangerous situations.
 Without that status, those old monsters wouldn’t have any scruples; who cares if you’re a junior, and what about bullying the weak… It’s all nonsense.
 “Next, you should directly self-seal. Although cultivating in the era of the end of the law can indeed temper a person, it is also a waste of time. Furthermore, in the era of the end of the law, it is basically impossible to verify the Supreme level.”
 “According to the predictions of my Taiyi Emperor Palace’s Great Emperor, the Golden Age will begin in 100,000 years. As long as you seal yourself until then, you have a great chance of achieving Great Emperor status, and even becoming immortal is not out of the question.”
 At this point, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace spoke again, offering Wang Ping some spiritual comfort.
 This made Cai Yonglong mutter inwardly, “How could Brother Wang possibly self-seal.”
 If they self-seal, what about dangerous tasks? The chat group might directly forcefully drag them out from the divine sources. A normal person could only seal themselves in the divine source once a lifetime, so it would be a real waste if that happened.
 “Sorry, I still have some things to attend to, so I cannot self-seal. Once I handle those matters, it won’t be too late to self-seal.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping also smiled slightly and said.
 “Hmm, as long as you are aware.”
 The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace didn’t say much more, just nodded.
 For someone like Wang Ping, who can grow to this level, naturally doesn’t need his guidance.
 Such individuals usually have their own thoughts and plans, overly involving oneself would be counterproductive and could cause resentment.
 Next, Wang Ping and company were led to reside on a peak with thriving spiritual energy.
 This mountain peak is called Lingchen Peak, it will be Wang Ping’s exclusive mountain in the future.
 Although Wang Ping has not yet become an Emperor’s Son, his treatment, arranged by the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, is at the level of an Emperor’s Son.
 The Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Emperor Palace knew very well that once Wang Ping formally embarked on the Taiyi Emperor’s Path, he would become an Emperor’s Son. Moreover, as long as he self-sealed until the Golden Age, he could easily suppress Yu Daohong, who was originally the First Emperor’s Son, and become the First Emperor’s Son.
 Therefore, although it was not according to the rules to directly arrange for Wang Ping to cultivate at Spirit Dust Peak, he still made an exception.
 “Next, I should continue the simulation…”
 After Wang Ping moved into Spirit Dust Peak, he was quite satisfied with the environment here.
 Of course, the most important thing was that this peak was protected by a grand formation.
 Unless Wang Ping permitted, no one could enter this peak. Even Supremes and quasi-emperors could not peek into its secrets.
 One could say that the Taiyi Emperor Palace valued personal privacy very much.
 This was the point Wang Ping was most satisfied with.
 After all, for transmigrators like them, there were too many secrets on their bodies. If they were accidentally exposed, it could still bring some trouble.
 Even though this was the Taiyi Emperor Palace, it was no exception.
 Wang Ping trusted Emperor Tianyu, and he trusted most of the elders of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, but it was impossible to trust everyone.
 As long as it was a major power, some villains would inevitably exist. This was unavoidable.
 Although these villains would not choose to betray the interests of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, if there were benefits that tempted them, they would still be happy to fight for them.
 This was unavoidable.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation now. How much divine source do I need?”
 Wang Ping calmed his mind, took a deep breath, and asked inwardly.
 “Ding, detected that the host’s cultivation has reached the eighth level of the Great Saint Realm. The consumption required for a paid simulation is three million jin of upper-grade divine sources or three hundred thousand jin of top-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice sounded, causing Wang Ping’s expression to stiffen slightly.
 Damn, three million upper-grade divine sources straight away, how ridiculous…
 Wasn’t it just fifteen thousand upper-grade divine sources last time? This time it has increased twenty-fold.
 “Uh, it also seems wrong. During the last simulation, I was at the half-step Great Saint level. Jumping from half-step Great Saint directly to the eighth level of the Great Saint Realm, it seems quite normal for the cost to increase so much…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “Cultivation, oh cultivation, although choosing cultivation has many benefits, letting me experience the thrill of having various levels of overwhelming power, this consumption really leaves me speechless. Next, I can only simulate about seven more times. This is based on the premise that I don’t continue to increase my cultivation level.”
 “However, now that I know the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture inheritance, perhaps there is the inheritance of the Dark Time Emperor. If there is, then that would be great fortune.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and calmed his mood.
 Not to mention, if it doesn’t work, I can raise my cultivation to the half-step Supreme level, and then develop the Spacetime Dao Body to the minor accomplishment domain.
 By then, killing ordinary Supremes would be like slaughtering dogs. At that time, would there be any fear of not having resources to continue the simulation?
 As long as I kill more ordinary Supremes and collect enough divine sources, I can continue the simulation.
 “Besides this, Supreme Feng Mo, my good senior, if I lack divine sources, it is also time to find you to explode into some gold coins.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed with brilliance, and he laughed.
 If I raise my cultivation to the half-step Supreme, develop the Spacetime Dao Body to the minor accomplishment domain, and also refresh a few more auxiliary combat type golden talents or even seven-colored talents, with the help of other group members, the possibility of killing this old guy and making him explode gold coins is quite high.
 “In short, my future is promising. I’m a future warrior. System, conduct a paid simulation for me. I am not short of this divine source.”
 Wang Ping said confidently, waving his hand.
 “Ding, consuming three million jin of upper-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talents successfully refreshed. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack; red talent: Wood Profound Body!”
 Seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack: Possessing this talent, when the host attacks, if he hits the opponent, there is a certain probability of triggering the instant death effect. Once the instant death effect is triggered, no matter if the opponent is a Supreme, quasi-emperor, or even a great emperor, they can be killed in one hit.
 Warm reminder: This talent functions on intent, so there is no need to worry about accidentally killing friends during sparring.
 Red talent: Wood Profound Body:
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned as he looked at the textual simulation content.
 He completely did not expect that he actually refreshed a seven-colored talent again, and this seven-colored talent was so deadly…
 Although it is another type of unstable talent, the effect of this talent is too frightening. As long as the instant death effect is triggered, even against an Emperor, it can achieve a one-hit kill, causing them to fall on the spot.
 This is completely a godly skill for killing enemies beyond your level.
 If you are lucky enough, it is entirely possible to explosively kill opponents much stronger than yourself and make a comeback from desperate situations!
 “Hahaha, with this seven-colored talent, I wonder how many unfortunate Supremes will die at my hands in the future…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help laughing out loud, as if he saw that astonishing scene.
 Immediately, Wang Ping calmed his mind, took a light breath, and then said in his heart: “System, I choose the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice sounded again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, knowing that he had entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar words floated out.
 【On the first day, you chose to first return to the Great Origin Ancient Star, bringing Lin Qinghe and Ye Xiaofan to the Central Immortal Continent to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【After successfully bringing everyone to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you chose to search for the location of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture based on the information in your memory.】
 【When you arrived at the destination, you discovered an entrance to a secret realm. This secret realm reacted to your two Emperor’s Scripture fragments. Unfortunately, without the third fragment, the secret realm ultimately could not be opened.】
 【This made you frown and sigh helplessly. Your guess was indeed correct. Even if you know where the Emperor’s scripture inheritance is, it is difficult to obtain it without a complete map. These Emperor’s Scripture maps are the key to opening the secret realm and may also help you gain the inheritance once the secret realm is opened.】
 【After returning in disappointment, you apprenticed to Emperor Tianyu and chose to self-seal in the Taiyi Emperor Palace without wasting any more time.】
 【In a flash, nearly a hundred thousand years passed, the golden era appeared, you unlocked your self-seal, began to climb the heavenly path, defeated Yu Daohong, became the first imperial son, and enjoyed unlimited glory.】
 【However, during this process, you still maintained your old sly nature, having Emperor Tianyu use a secret technique to obscure your cultivation, making it difficult for outsiders to see through. Outwardly, you still displayed merely the half-step Great Saint level.】
 【This time, you plan to follow the previous scenario again and find the behind-the-scenes manipulator who intended to wipe out the many prodigies of the Central Immortal Continent.】
 【Of course, although you plan to follow the previous scenario, you still intend to strengthen yourself first. If your strength doesn’t become strong enough, you will end up with the same outcome as the last simulation.】
 【For this, you chose to find the prodigy ranked ninety-eighth on the Great Saint List. At this time, many self-sealed prodigies have not yet appeared, so his ranking is somewhat higher.】
 【When you found him and wanted to make a deal with him, this prodigy was quite surprised and immediately wanted to bet and fight with you, shamelessly stating that he would at most suppress his cultivation to the first level of the Great Saint Realm.】
 【You felt very speechless and said you could agree, but you had one condition, which is that today’s battle is a secret between you two, and no one else is allowed to know. Seeing you agree so readily and even proposing a condition, this prodigy’s face changed, suddenly feeling that his request was too small.】
 【However, things had already reached this point, and he couldn’t back down, so he chose to agree.】
 【In the end, you had a fight. This prodigy suppressed his cultivation to the first level of the Great Saint Realm and was easily crushed by you, who only displayed the half-step Great Saint level. This made the prodigy doubt life, entering a state of self-isolation and even having an unstable Dao heart.】
 【You couldn’t help but laugh. If someone with equal or even slightly inferior talent to you fought you, you certainly couldn’t fight them beyond your level. However, this guy’s talent wouldn’t even be ranked on the future Saint King List, so it’s very normal for him to be defeated by you across a major realm.】
 【Of course, this guy should have actually battled you for a longer time. Unfortunately, he was too unlucky. During the fight, you triggered the purple talent: Infinite Blade and its threefold attack. The result was instant extermination.】
 【Afterwards, you pretended to comfort him and then chose to take the third fragment, leaving gracefully under the prodigy’s resentful gaze.】
 【The powerful figures backing him didn’t know what to say, only able to marvel that Taiyi Emperor Palace produced a monster.】
 【After getting the third fragment, you chose to go to the secret realm’s location and took out the three fragments. Instantly, the fragments glowed and merged into one, forming a complete map.】
 【Immediately, the entrance to the secret realm opened. You originally thought that the opening of the secret realm would cause a huge commotion. After all, most secret realms work this way to attract many prodigies.】
 【However, the secret realm containing the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture obviously did not follow this pattern. As it opened, no anomalies appeared, only a terrifying suction drew you inside. Your protector was excluded.】
 【After entering the secret realm, you saw an astonishing scene.】
 【The secret realm wasn’t large. Its spiritual energy was ample, and the environment was beautiful and serene like a paradise, with significant fluctuations of Time Laws. In this secret realm, you saw a town.】
 【In the town, there were tens of thousands of people, both old and young, with varying levels of cultivation, but all seemed to practice the Dao of Time.】
 【This astonished you. After all, cultivators who practice the Dao of Time are exceedingly rare in the outside world. Now, in this secret realm, they are everywhere, which is very strange.】
 【As you were observing the town, the townspeople were also observing you with curiosity. Soon, two elders appeared before you, with kind expressions, asking for your name.】
 【In your heart, you were alert, not knowing when these two elders appeared, as you had no reaction at all. You guessed that these two were at least Supremes and very powerful among Supremes.】
 【Many thoughts crossed your mind, and you decided not to hide your identity, honestly stating that you were the first imperial son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and you found this place through the map of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【Hearing your words, the two elders were surprised and sighed with emotion, saying that finally, after millions of years, someone had found the map of the Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【Listening to the elders, you were surprised yourself, not expecting that no one had obtained this map for millions of years. However, thinking of the location of the second fragment, you realized that the map must have been lost in the Forget River long ago.】
 【Other than you, no one else might have been able to get it. Under such circumstances, it’s very normal that no one has collected all three fragments for millions of years.】
 【Next, you stated that you obtained the map by chance and curiously asked if the two elders were descendants or disciples of the Dark Time Emperor.】
 【The two elders laughed lightly, saying they indeed count as descendants of the Dark Time Emperor. To be precise, everyone in this town is a descendant of the Dark Time Emperor. They have been hidden here for millions of years.】
 【Hearing the millions of years value, you couldn’t help feeling uneasy, very disturbed.】
 


  
    226 – The Dark Time Emperor! Battle Power Soars!
 
 “No wonder there has been no news about the descendants of Dark Time Emperor in the outside world… It turns out they were hidden in a secret realm by the Dark Time Emperor and have become reclusive. I really don’t know what he was thinking.”
 Wang Ping was astonished as he read the content simulated in words.
 With the Dark Time Emperor’s capabilities, if he wanted to, he could easily establish an imperial-level force that could last for an extremely long time.
 After all, for an imperial clan practicing time-based cultivation techniques, their lifespan would actually far exceed that of ordinary cultivators. Although they couldn’t compare to the Eternal Life Qin family, they could still be considered a long-lived clan.
 “The thoughts of the Emperor… how could I fathom them at my current level? Maybe he deduced something, or saw a glimpse of the future, which is why he made such a decision.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he mused to himself, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, you were led into the town by two elders, who treated you hospitably. In response, you were also very polite and only after a long time did you reveal the purpose of your visit. Moreover, you also displayed your perfect Spacetime Dao Body.】
 【This surprised the two elders as they marveled at your possession of such a heaven-defying physique like the Spacetime Dao Body.】
 【Then, the two elders smiled and stated that your Spacetime Dao Body makes you most suitable for cultivating the Way of Time. Additionally, since you came with the map, which counts as a token, you naturally qualify to cultivate the Emperor’s scripture of the Dark Time Emperor’s lineage.】
 【Upon hearing this, you smiled with joy, thinking that this time you could certainly obtain the Dark Time Emperor’s scripture and quickly become stronger.】
 【At this moment, the two elders spoke again. They mentioned that although you have the qualification to cultivate, their ancestor, the Dark Time Emperor, left a statement before he departed: Regardless of who it is, anyone who wishes to cultivate the Dark Time Emperor’s scripture must pass his set trials, even their descendants.】
 【This statement surprised you greatly. Looking at the two elders with some confusion, you seemed to feel there was something odd about this.】
 【Seemingly discerning your thoughts, the two elders smiled and explained that although the inhabitants of the town all practice the Way of Time, few among their clan have successfully passed the trials and cultivated the Dark Time Emperor’s scripture. Most only practice imitated versions of the scripture.】
 【These scriptures vary in strength, with the strongest barely reaching the level of Quasi-Emperor arts, wholly incomparable to the Dark Time Emperor’s scripture.】
 【This statement made you even more puzzled. You couldn’t understand why the Dark Time Emperor would impose such harsh conditions, making even his descendants pass trials to cultivate.】
 【Doing so would undoubtedly affect the foundation and heritage of his clan’s descendants. After all, the gap between cultivating the Emperor’s scripture and not doing so is significant, impacting one’s foundation and potential, making their combat strength relatively weaker at the same level.】
 【Although some relentless individuals, even without cultivating the Emperor’s scripture, could still reach profound levels of cultivation, and even prove the Dao to become Emperor and reconstruct themselves, such individuals are rare.】
 【Most cultivators in this world proceed by standing on the shoulders of their predecessors, solidifying their foundation before forging their own path forward.】
 【Regarding your doubts, the two elders shook their heads, indicating they didn’t understand the ancestor’s reasoning either. However, since the ancestor made this decision, there must be a rationale behind it. Therefore, you must undergo the trial. If you pass, you will naturally obtain the Dark Time Emperor’s scripture, and possibly other opportunities as well. If you fail, they could only ask you to leave.】
 【After saying this, the two elders comforted you, stating that given your Spacetime Dao Body, your chances of success exceed ninety percent, so you needn’t worry excessively.】
 【Upon hearing this, you chuckled lightly, clasped your fists slightly, and expressed your hope for the two elders to guide you to participate in the trial.】
 【In response, the two elders nodded and led you to the trial site.】
 【The trial site turned out to be an underground corridor, referred to as the Time Ancient Path by the two elders. Only by reaching its deepest point can you obtain the Dark Time Emperor’s scripture.】
 【Simultaneously, the two elders also informed you that the Time Ancient Path is not only a trial but also an opportunity, as every step you take sharpens your will, helping you comprehend the Way of Time. Perhaps through this, you may comprehend your own Time Dao Mark, greatly benefiting your future breakthrough to the Supreme level.】
 【Listening to the two elders’ words, you were quite astonished and began to look forward to it.】
 【Next, you stepped into the Time Ancient Path. This path was indeed miraculous, making you feel the disorientation of time. You couldn’t perceive the flow of time, only moving forward, sensing the mysteries of time while preventing yourself from getting lost, which would result in trial failure.】
 【In the blink of an eye, you had spent several hundred years in it, reaching the latter half of the path. Even you began to feel uncomfortable and almost got lost.】
 【When you stepped onto the final segment, you became somewhat dazed, unable to discern if you were in the past, present, or some future point in time.】
 However, you finally woke up, sat down cross-legged to stabilize your mind and began to comprehend the Dao. Eventually, after spending a thousand years, you successfully took that step and realized the Time Dao Pattern.
 You actually comprehended the Time Dao Pattern with a Great Saint’s cultivation of eight layers… If this were known, it would shock the entire Central Immortal Continent.
 Once you comprehended the Time Dao Pattern, the ancient path of time became clear in your eyes again. With bright eyes, you resolutely took that step.
 When you took that step and reached the end of the ancient path of time, you saw a wall. On the wall was engraved a cold, stern figure, none other than the Dark Time Emperor.
 Even though it was just a mural, it still shook your spirit, and you marveled at the grandeur of the Dark Time Emperor.
 As you were marveling, your consciousness seemed to blur, as if you were being drawn into a strange space by the mural. In this strange space, you saw a large number of scriptures. There was no doubt that this was the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.
 You were overjoyed and quickly memorized them, and began to practice.
 Unaware of the passage of time, you finally succeeded in mastering the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, dramatically increasing your combat power, making you very happy.
 At that moment, an illusory figure appeared before you, staring at you coldly. This made your heart skip a beat as you recognized the true form of this illusory figure.
 It was the Dark Time Emperor’s phantom. You were shocked and speculated whether this was an incarnation left by the Dark Time Emperor.
 While you were still shocked, the phantom of the Dark Time Emperor spoke. With a sigh, he said, it has finally appeared?
 These words shook your spirit, making it hard to remain calm. After all, the meaning within these words was too astonishing. It implied that the Dark Time Emperor had long known of your arrival and had been waiting for you.
 “What is going on here? Could it be that the Dark Time Emperor’s cultivation of the Dao of Time has reached an unfathomable level, and he really saw some future related to me from countless parallel lines?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the writings, feeling skeptical and unable to remain calm.
 If this were the case, then what terrifying level had the Dark Time Emperor’s cultivation reached?
 Moreover, where had he gone? Why had he done so many puzzling things?
 As Wang Ping’s heart surged with waves, the simulation continued.
 When you calmed down a bit and wanted to ask the Dark Time Emperor’s phantom some questions, he gazed at you deeply, said nothing more, and quickly disappeared.
 This left you at a loss for words, unsure of what to say. Next, your consciousness blurred, and you found yourself thrown out of this strange space, back onto the ancient path of time.
 You stared at the mural, discovering that it no longer had the strange power to pull you in, then left with mixed feelings.
 Soon, you left the ancient path of time and returned to the outside world. When you did, you found two elders waiting for you.
 Seeing your somewhat disoriented state after coming out, they frowned slightly, quite surprised, thinking you had failed the challenge.
 They patted your shoulder, comforting you, saying that fate had not arrived yet and you shouldn’t force it; you could challenge it again another day.
 This snapped you back to reality, leaving you somewhat bemused, helplessly explaining that you had successfully challenged it and comprehended the Time Dao Pattern, obtained the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, and successfully practiced it. However, you had encountered some incomprehensible things within.
 This surprised the two elders. Then, they curiously asked what had happened to you and why you were so disoriented.
 Your eyes flickered as you recounted the events and asked if the two elders knew anything. This left the two elders quite surprised, both shaking their heads, stating that the ancestors had always acted mysteriously, and no one knew what he was thinking.
 However, since he left this message, it must have a deep meaning. Given that you were the one he was waiting for, the Dark Time Emperor’s lineage would stand on the same front as you in the future.
 This surprised Wang Ping greatly, indicating that the Dark Time Emperor’s lineage was supposed to be hidden here… Was it really okay to just take sides like this?
 The two elders chuckled softly, indicating that since the person their patriarch had been waiting for had appeared, they no longer needed to remain hidden. Although they wouldn’t leave this place arbitrarily in the future, if you needed their help, they would take action.
 Hearing this, you were quite pleased, knowing you now had a formidable force solely loyal to you. This was truly an unexpected joy.
 The Dark Time Emperor lineage absolutely had many powerful figures, and they would certainly be of great assistance to you in the future. Tasks that were inconvenient to be done by the Taiyi Emperor Palace could also be entrusted to the Dark Time Emperor lineage.
 Next, you nodded and continued conversing with the two elders for a while, then you remembered your original plan, and couldn’t help but shake your head with a bitter smile.
 Although you didn’t know how long you’d stayed on the ancient path of time, at least a thousand or two thousand years must have passed. With a thousand or two thousand years gone by, you had no idea what the outside world had become. Your previous plan to root out the mastermind behind the scenes probably couldn’t be implemented anymore.
 Next, you couldn’t help but ask the two elders how much time had passed. In response, the two elders chuckled and indicated that you didn’t need to worry, as the time flow in the ancient path of time and the outside world was different. Now, only ten years had passed in the outside world…
 Hearing this number, you were quite shocked. Such a method was truly miraculous, to achieve such a time ratio and still not hinder one’s enlightenment.
 You must know, if you wished, you could also unfold a time dominion, altering the time flow within it. However, the time ratio wouldn’t be so exaggerated, and cultivation within such a dominion would do more harm than good. Enlightenment would be distorted, causing significant harm. As for cultivation level enhancement, it was possible, but since cultivation was tied to enlightenment, it also carried substantial risks.
 However, the time ratio of this ancient path of time was so exaggerated yet didn’t hinder one’s enlightenment… It was truly astounding. It could only be said that the Dark Time Emperor, worthy of being an emperor of emperors, had methods beyond ordinary comprehension.
 Next, your thoughts became lively, and you bid farewell to the two elders, leaving the secret realm.
 Upon leaving the secret realm, you discovered that your Supreme Protector had been waiting for a long time, looking very worried. Now, seeing you emerge, he couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief.
 Next, your Supreme Protector curiously asked what you had experienced in the secret realm and why you had stayed so long. Additionally, he asked if the secret realm needed to be reported to the Taiyi Emperor Palace Master.
 Hearing this, you didn’t say much, only indicating not to report it. This made your Supreme Protector’s gaze become sharp, and he nodded seriously.
 As your protector, he was undoubtedly tied to you. Therefore, your interests surpassed all else. As long as it wasn’t something that betrayed the Taiyi Emperor Palace, he would stand by your side.
 Next, you quickly left with your Supreme Protector, as if nothing had happened.
 Next, you returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. This time, you found that Emperor Tianyu hadn’t left as he did in the previous simulation, making you ponder the difference.
 Finally, you thought the difference probably lay in whether you had taken out the fragmented map. Perhaps, in the previous simulation, Emperor Tianyu had been searching for the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture for you and hadn’t returned, rather than encountering some mishap.
 Then, you paid a visit to Emperor Tianyu. When you met, Emperor Tianyu was quite surprised because he recognized that you had cultivated the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and condensed Time Dao Patterns.
 To this, Emperor Tianyu could only marvel at your great fortune, having obtained the Dark Time Emperor’s inheritance and condensed Time Dao Patterns with a cultivation level of the eighth layer of the Great Saint Realm.
 Currently, your combat strength had probably far exceeded that of an ordinary Great Saint, making Emperor Tianyu quite curious about precisely how strong you had become.
 Therefore, he directly summoned a half-step Supreme to fight you.
 For Emperor Tianyu’s arrangement, you didn’t refuse but instead became eager for battle. After all, you were quite curious about your current combat strength.
 Emperor Tianyu quickly created a Small Universe for the two of you to fight in. The half-step Supreme looked rather helpless.
 He believed that even if you were the foremost emperor’s heir with formidable combat power capable of battling beyond your level, you couldn’t possibly fight him with a half-step Great Saint’s cultivation level. Never mind a half-step Great Saint, even at the Great Saint Perfection level, he didn’t think you could fight him.
 After all, the gap between a Great Saint and a half-step Supreme was too vast, even for an emperor’s heir.
 However, this half-step Supreme soon became dumbfounded because, after stretching your muscles a bit, you directly exploded with your true cultivation level. In an instant, you revealed the eighth layer of the Great Saint Realm, leaving the half-step Supreme profoundly shocked and bewildered.
 To him, he’d never seen someone like you before. Most people hide one or two minor realms at most. But you hid an entire major realm plus seven minor realms…
 If he had genuinely fought you to the death, he might have been gravely wounded or even killed due to negligence. After all, who would guess that a half-step Great Saint’s true cultivation level was the eighth layer of the Great Saint Realm…
 Moreover, as he observed your aura, he found it exceedingly oppressive and far beyond what other Great Saints could compare to. Even the prodigies he’d seen on the Great Saint List couldn’t give him such a feeling at the eighth layer of the Great Saint Realm…
 While the half-step Supreme was still in shock, you smiled slightly and, after announcing the start of the battle, unleashed your attack without holding back. You used the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture with your left hand, Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture with your right hand, and added the Great Perfection Laws of Spacetime, resulting in an explosion of terrifying power.
 This scene caused the half-step Supreme’s heart to skip a beat, and an alarm bell rang in his mind, prompting him to counterattack immediately. In an instant, the two of you clashed.
 Although you were powerful and your combat strength increased after practicing the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, the half-step Supreme was still a half-step Supreme. He wasn’t suppressed by you; instead, your attack was neutralized, pushing you back a bit. However, you weren’t injured.
 You didn’t mind it too much. After all, defeating a half-step Supreme by crossing levels wasn’t an easy task. Throughout history, the criteria for a genius to cross levels and defeat an ordinary half-step Supreme had long been clear. Great Saint Perfection cultivation, Sacred Body Small Achievement, Supreme Artifact, and comprehension of Dao Patterns of their cultivated Dao.
 Without this setup, defeating a half-step Supreme at a higher level was impossible. However, you were different from ordinary Sacred Body prodigies. Your perfect Spacetime Dao Body, even without reaching the Small Achievement domain, is stronger than a Sacred Body Small Achievement. Furthermore, the Dao you practiced was the Spacetime Dao, and you cultivated the top-tier Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture.
 Therefore, even though your cultivation was only at the eighth level of the Great Saint, and you were hiding some capabilities without using the Time Dao Patterns and various talents, when you clashed head-on with this half-step Supreme from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you were only pushed back without any injuries.
 Seeing your formidable power, the half-step Supreme’s battle spirit soared, unleashing even more ferocious counterattacks. After all, if he could defeat a genius like you, it would be his supreme glory.
 If you were to become an Emperor or even become immortal in the future, he would have more to boast about. He could say, ‘Look, I once defeated a certain Emperor or an immortal cultivator!’
 Facing the half-step Supreme’s fierce onslaught, you chuckled lightly and stopped holding back. This time, you used the Time Dao Patterns. As your Time Dao Patterns emerged, time twisted, making it hard to distinguish the past, present, and future.
 This made the half-step Supreme’s face change drastically, utterly shocked. He never imagined that someone with only the eighth level of Great Saint cultivation could comprehend the Time Dao Patterns, which was simply ridiculous. At the same time, he sensed extreme danger and quickly defended himself.
 Unfortunately, it was too late. With the use of Time Dao Patterns, your combat power surged significantly. Using your most terrifying Time Divine Ability, you easily defeated the half-step Supreme without any suspense, leaving him no room for a proper counterattack.
 This left the half-step Supreme with a very dejected expression, forcing a bitter smile. Indeed, defeating a monstrous talent who could prove the Dao and become an Emperor in the future was just wishful thinking. However, losing wasn’t shameful.
 You were quite satisfied with your battle results, feeling numerous emotions. Unknowingly, you had grown to a level where you could easily defeat an ordinary half-step Supreme. If all your techniques were utilized, even an ordinary Supreme might be carelessly taken down by you.
 Now, you had truly entered the ranks of the strong, no longer a weakling or a junior in the eyes of old monsters.
 At this moment, Emperor Tianyu was also very satisfied with your performance but not too surprised. After all, with your configuration, it would be strange not to achieve such results.
 He then withdrew the Small Universe, allowing you and the half-step Supreme to come out. After ordering the half-step Supreme not to speak of today’s events, he let him leave.
 As for you, Emperor Tianyu didn’t hesitate to praise you highly, stating that the hope for the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace’s ascension lay with you. When the time comes, as long as you grow, he could help you win the Immortal Fate.
 Hearing this, you were quite surprised and curiously asked whether Emperor Tianyu wasn’t interested in the Immortal Fate.
 Emperor Tianyu laughed freely, saying that Immortal Fate was naturally his pursuit. However, he knew very well that his chances of obtaining Immortal Fate weren’t high. Not to mention, the Taiyi Emperor Palace always aimed for collective ascension. As long as you became immortal and led Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascend collectively, he would naturally have a chance to become immortal in the future. Therefore, the Immortal Fate should be given to the person most likely to become immortal.
 Emperor Tianyu’s words stirred your heart, making you once again admire his passionate ambition and broad mind. However, it also made you feel a considerable amount of pressure due to the great expectations placed upon you.
 Yet, you didn’t make any easy promises. After all, no one could guarantee such matters. Proving the Dao as an Emperor was challenging, countless talents had been buried in their attempts. Having talent didn’t necessarily mean you could prove the Dao as an Emperor.
 Having talent, stronger than other geniuses, only meant you had a significant advantage, stronger combat power in the same realm, and quicker breakthroughs, but it could also mean mid-way demise. History had many examples. Some relatively ordinary geniuses, or even those without special constitutions, turned the tables in desperate situations, proving the Dao as an Emperor and becoming figures that other geniuses could only look up to.
 Although, due to the lack of constitution bonuses, these Emperors, even if extremely talented, could only be considered ordinary Emperors in the same realm. However, they were still not easily challenged by those below the Emperor level.
 Moreover, after dying so many times in simulations, you still had a clear understanding of the probabilities of proving the Dao as an Emperor or even becoming immortal,.
 Next, without saying much, after Emperor Tianyu gave you some more instructions, you chose to leave.
 Next, you began to take action. This time, you planned to continue heading to the Small Universe’s transmission and quickly elevate your cultivation to the Great Saint Perfection level. If possible, reaching the half-step Supreme level would be even better.
 Of course, you always remembered one thing. That was, you couldn’t break through to the Supreme level. The secret realm in the White Mist Forbidden Zone could only be entered by those below the Supreme level. If you reached the Supreme level, the consequences of entering would be dire. This was also deliberately arranged by the mastermind.
 After all, if Supremes and Quasi-Emperors could enter, even if their cultivation was suppressed to the Saint King level, ordinary natives could hardly deal with them. It would be difficult, and killing them would require too high a price.
 The target of the mastermind behind the scenes is obviously only those prodigies who have the potential to become Emperors in the future, showing no interest in Supremes whose potential has already peaked. The risk and reward are clearly not proportional.
 Next, you have the quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace take you to the Small Universe. However, this time, you have not chosen to go to the First Minor Universe.
 Because in the First Minor Universe, during the last simulation, you had preached for a long time, exploiting it heavily. Continuously preaching in the First Minor Universe would yield very low efficiency.
 This time, you chose the Second Minor Universe. The central star region of the Second Minor Universe is a paradise for wood-attribute cultivators and the territory of a super emperor-level force: the Heavenly Wood Clan.
 The Heavenly Wood Clan is a rare super emperor-level force openly possessing two Emperors. Even within the Central Immortal Continent, few forces can compete with such power.
 However, for the Heavenly Wood Clan, rather than heading to the Central Immortal Continent to compete with numerous forces, staying in the Second Minor Universe to dominate and enjoy the natural wood-attribute environment is undoubtedly the wisest choice.
 Therefore, in the Upper Realm, it’s not definite that emperor-level forces in the Large Universe are stronger than those in the Small Universe. The Small Universe also harbors terrifying emperor-level forces and extraordinarily powerful Emperors. However, these entities, for various reasons, have chosen not to stay in the Central Immortal Continent.
 After arriving in the Second Minor Universe, you did not intend to go to the central star region to recruit monstrous talents as disciples. Although the Heavenly Wood Clan follows the natural path of wood-attribute, being inherently kind, casually preaching might still irritate them.
 You stick to your original plan, implementing a ‘rural encircles the city’ strategy and begin preaching from remote ancient stars.
 In the blink of an eye, decades passed. During these decades, the results of your preaching were quite good, with your cultivation advancing from the eighth level of the Great Saint Realm to the peak of the ninth level of the Great Saint Realm.
 However, to advance from the ninth level of the Great Saint Realm to Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm, breaking through this small bottleneck, it’s clear that you need a promising prodigy as a disciple.
 Of course, you could also choose to break through the bottleneck on your own. After all, this isn’t the first time you’ve done such a thing. However, considering that the time when the Ji family requested your assistance is approaching, breaking through the bottleneck now would undoubtedly be missing an opportunity.
 Although you already possess the perfect Spacetime Dao Body, who would say no to more good things like the source of time and Heavenly Frost Ice? With enough source of time, perhaps your Spacetime Dao Body could further evolve. As for Heavenly Frost Ice, it can be exchanged for excellent materials to refine the Supreme Body.
 Thus, retreating for secluded cultivation is impossible; you wouldn’t dream of it. Your choice remains to continue searching for powerful prodigies to accept as disciples.
 Hard work pays off. This time, you were quite lucky, finding a good seedling on an ancient star.
 However, the identity of this outstanding seedling surprised you. This child turned out to be from the Heavenly Wood Clan. Moreover, his situation was dire: not only was he barely alive, but he was also blind and being pursued. If it weren’t for the protection from a man and a woman of half-step Supreme level who continuously infused him with life energy, he might have already perished.
 Besides, the most baffling aspect was that those pursuing this child were also from the Heavenly Wood Clan. This situation left you puzzled. After all, it’s overly ruthless for members of the same clan to hunt each other down.
 But then you recalled the experience of a certain milk-drinking baby, and your gaze became subtle, suspecting that this child might be following a template similar to the Wild Heavenly Emperor, awakening some terrifying heavenly eye talent, and then having his eyes gouged out by his kin, who sought to exterminate him.
 If that were indeed the case, you suspected that this child’s potential was frightfully high. Of course, you quickly calmed down. After all, such events are not uncommon in this fantasy world, and this alone shouldn’t make you believe the child could rival the Wild Heavenly Emperor.
 Even so, you understood one thing clearly: while he might not surpass the Wild Heavenly Emperor, his potential was still remarkable. Taking him as a disciple would inevitably lead to your breakthrough to Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm, with a hope for reaching half-step Supreme as well.
 Thus, without hesitation, you decided to intervene and assist the half-step Supreme couple.
 As you ceased concealing your presence and decided to act, both parties revealed shocked expressions.
 After all, they were half-step Supremes, with the weakest among them being Great Saints. That none of them had noticed you, a Great Saint, hiding within, was simply too bizarre.
 Though you were clearly no ordinary Great Saint, probably a powerful emperor-level figure, they, being comparable to emperor-level figures, shouldn’t have failed to detect a Great Saint of the ninth level like you.
 Immediately, the Heavenly Wood Clan pursuer rebuked you, questioning who you were to dare obstruct his task of annihilating remnants of the Heavenly Wood Clan.
 This statement enraged the half-step Supreme couple, who loudly cursed, saying that while they were away searching for body-tempering herbs for their son, it was shameless of these scoundrels to attack their son and gouge out his heaven’s origin divine eyes, falsely accusing them.
 To this, the pursuer sneered back, stating that preserving the heaven’s origin divine eyes in mere branch family members was a waste; only by placing these eyes in the main heir, who already possessed a dual imperial bloodline and had awakened the Heavenly Wood Sacred Body, would be a perfect match. With the heaven’s origin divine eyes, the main heir would undoubtedly gain supreme power among realms in the future.
 These words turned the couple’s faces livid with rage, wishing they could immediately annihilate these traitors, especially dismembering the clan heir and his mother, who orchestrated such a heinous deed.
 However, the two knew that even thinking about slicing the mastermind into a thousand pieces was far-fetched; at this point, escaping alive was their main concern.
 You, listening to the conversation between the two sides, felt rather intrigued. It appeared that the plot was unfolding as you had expected. The only difference was that this unlucky child was merely a descendant of a collateral family line. Besides that, although the Divine Eye was impressive and stronger than many Sacred Bodies, it still fell short somewhat.
 However, regardless of everything, this prodigy had the potential to advance your cultivation further. Thus, you had no intention of just standing by and watching.
 Although the matter involved the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan, a young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan was not enough to scare you. If you wanted, in a battle of the same realm, you could let him use one hand and still beat him to a pulp.
 The Heavenly Wood Clan was indeed powerful, which could be troublesome. However, as long as you did things cleanly, who would know it was you?
 With thoughts churning in your mind, you stood in front of the Heavenly Wood Clan couple, your intentions quite obvious.
 Seeing this, the Heavenly Wood Clan couple was extremely surprised, not expecting that a stranger like you would choose to protect them, which touched and moved them deeply.
 However, they very well understood that for someone like you, a Great Saint, to interfere… it was an act of utter reckless self-destruction. Thus, the two urged you to leave quickly and not get involved in this matter.
 Despite this, you had a good impression of the couple. At such a critical moment, they chose not to flee or use you as a shield, but rather not involve you, displaying their fine character.
 As for the pursuers, their faces turned cold and they mocked, claiming that if you wanted to leave, you wouldn’t be able to. Since you chose to get involved, no matter what force you came from or which imperial scion you were, you had to die.
 These words made you frown. So much for the so-called peaceful nature of the Heavenly Wood Clan, disliking conflict. But reality was otherwise. No matter what path of cultivation one took, there would always be good and bad individuals. The way of nature was not all gentle; it too had its dark and vicious sides. Trees, too, could be good or bad, capable of producing both medicine and poison.
 From there, you had no intention to continue talking, and directly used your Spacetime Divine Ability to envelop the area into another space-time, preventing anyone from escaping.
 This scene made everyone present shrink their pupils in terror.
 After all, the Spacetime Dao was extremely powerful. Time and space alone were rulers among the paths, and combined, they were absolutely terrifying to the utmost. Even if they were half-step Supremes, they had to face you with caution and fear.
 They could see now that you standing in front of them weren’t just a relatively strong imperial scion, but an absolute anomaly. A Spacetime Dao Body, Great Perfection Laws of Spacetime, and clearly having cultivated the twin Emperor’s scriptures of Spacetime! Even their current young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan would be far inferior to you.
 However, after their initial fear, these people all displayed overwhelming killing intent. With the arrival of the golden age, heroes vied for supremacy, and all others were competitors.
 Meaning, the fewer prodigies from other forces, the more beneficial it would be for the Heavenly Wood Clan.
 Now, you being alone here was undoubtedly a perfect opportunity for an absolute kill, eliminating a threat to their young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan.
 Although you were strong, perhaps capable of fighting half-step Supremes defyingly, there were still four half-step Supremes here. If they burned their essence to fight, they didn’t believe you could withstand their assault.
 As for the half-step Supreme couple holding the child, they were both delighted and anxious. They were surprised at your extraordinary prowess but didn’t want you to fall. If you were harmed for saving them, they could foresee the dire consequences. Even if they escaped, they would face unending retaliation.
 As various thoughts crossed everyone’s minds, you acted coldly. Using your dreadful Spacetime Divine Ability, the laws of time appeared, instantly killing a half-step Supreme before they had a chance to react.
 This scene terrified everyone else, their hearts filling with dread. They hadn’t expected that you had already comprehended the laws of time, and your combat power was terrifying to such an extent.
 That was a powerful half-step Supreme, yet you instantly killed them without giving them a chance to react.
 For a moment, everyone’s killing intent was quenched, replaced only by fear, as they desperately wanted to escape this space-time.
 However, they were already trapped here. How could they escape? You wore a cold expression and acted again, crushing the remaining three half-step Supremes and the Great Saints like ants.
 After crushing them, you habitually took precautions to prevent them from pretending to be dead.
 Having taken care of them, you turned your gaze toward the half-step Supreme couple, who were frozen in shock, and smiled faintly, indicating that their worries were unfounded. These ants could never threaten you.
 To this, the half-step Supreme couple forced an awkward smile. If you had said this before the battle, they would have thought you were bragging. But now, saying it was filled with domineering confidence.
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 【Next, the half-step Supreme couple also had some concerns. Although you are powerful and have a special identity, if the Heavenly Wood Clan finds out that you killed their people and saved them, it will surely be very troublesome.】
 【Therefore, they suggested that you need to leave this place as soon as possible. Otherwise, if the Heavenly Wood Clan finds out that their pursuers are dead, a Supreme may take action.】
 【Facing a Supreme, no matter how strong or monstrous you are, it’s impossible to be a match. After all, a Supreme is much stronger than a half-step Supreme. They are not opponents that even a Great Saint can surpass. As for killing them, that’s even more unrealistic.】
 【Hearing the half-step Supreme couple’s words, you chuckled and said, ‘What does it matter if it’s a Supreme? I am not afraid. If they come, they will die just the same…’】
 【Hearing this, the half-step Supreme couple were stunned, thinking you were bragging. However, they quickly realized that since you are so monstrous, you must have a Supreme Protector. The level of this protector is definitely no lower than a Supreme, perhaps even an outstanding one among the Heavenly Supremes. Such a strong protector indeed makes you fearless of the Heavenly Wood Clan’s ordinary Supremes coming to search and hunt them.】
 【Moreover, you likely have a life-saving trump card given by an ancestor-level figure, possibly even the embodiment of the Emperor. If this is so, not to mention ordinary Supremes, even if the Heavenly Wood Clan’s quasi-Emperor comes, they cannot do anything to you.】
 【As for whether the quasi-Emperor of the Heavenly Wood Clan will come or not… Because this matter is so disgraceful, the quasi-Emperors actually have their disputes. Those quasi-Emperor factions who look down on the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan have united to protect these side branches, letting them leave the emperor’s clan to avoid further disasters.】
 【They didn’t expect that the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan was so ruthless, secretly sending people to hunt them down, wanting to eliminate them completely.】
 【Next, you didn’t say much more, indicating that although you are not afraid of Supremes, you also know that staying in this place for long would surely put you in danger.】
 【Therefore, you directly contacted the Supreme Protector and quasi-Emperor you had sent away.】
 【However, it was evident that the two would not arrive here so quickly. Therefore, you chose a remote ancient star, set up a grand array to conceal your aura, and patiently waited for their arrival.】
 【During this process, the two half-step Supreme couple desperately infused life energy into their child, also trying to restore his eyes, but all their attempts failed.】
 【The heaven’s origin divine eyes are connected to the origin. The fact that these eyes were gouged out means the origin was taken away too. The life energy couldn’t reverse the damage, and they could only sustain his life force barely.】
 【Therefore, the eye-gouging process was very complex and required various rituals. This was why the child was able to hold on until his parents returned.】
 【Seeing that they couldn’t save their child’s life, the two half-step Supremes were so anxious that they almost cried, wishing to infuse their own origins into their child.】
 【Seeing this, you sighed and asked them to step aside so you could try.】
 【Upon hearing this, the two revealed hopeful expressions, pinning their hopes on you.】
 【With a serious face, you took out a supreme divine source, activated a Spacetime Divine Ability, and tried to reverse time to restore his heaven’s origin divine eyes.】
 【This time-reversal ability was created by the Dark Time Emperor. With your current cultivation, using this ability was undoubtedly very taxing and could easily cause severe backlash.】
 【After all, the stronger the thing being reversed, the greater the causal effect borne. If you’re reversing to resurrect an ordinary person with no fate and no connections to significant figures, it won’t require much cost… But this child, as the owner of the heaven’s origin divine eyes and being connected to the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan, has too much causal effect. Under the backlash, you might very well die once.】
 【You only dared to do it because you have many life-saving methods. Otherwise, even if the child was to die, you would only watch indifferently.】
 【As your Spacetime Divine Ability took effect, the child’s condition visibly reverted, with the tear marks on his eyes gradually receding.】
 【In the process, your aura grew increasingly weak, your face turned pale, and your body started to crack, spilling blood crazily.】
 【Seeing you in such a dire condition, even your origin severely injured, the half-step Supreme couple were stunned, extremely moved, and also terribly frightened.】
 【They couldn’t understand why you were so desperate to help two strangers and their child, even risking your own life.】
 【Therefore, the two were very anxious, asking you to stop quickly. However, despite their anxious shouts, they knew they couldn’t interfere right now… Any interference would doom both you and the child to death right here.】
 【Eventually, under their watchful eyes, your body exploded from within, your origin almost dried up. In contrast, the child completely recovered to his initial state, with vibrant life energy, and his eyes shimmering with brilliant light—that was the heaven’s origin divine eyes, capable of seeing the root of all things.】
 【The couple, seeing their child fully restored, were both in tears and immensely happy. However, seeing you in that state, they were extremely anxious, not knowing what to do.】
 【You, however, smiled faintly, indifferent to your own condition, and said that you saved the child for one purpose only, which was to accept him as your disciple because of his extraordinary talent.】
 【Hearing this, the couple was stunned, not expecting your intention to be so pure.】
 【Regardless of the child’s near-death state, even in normal times, it would be his honor to apprentice under someone like you.】
 【Now, you are on the brink of death, and their child is alive. Feelings tumultuous, they hurriedly urged their child to kneel and take you as his master, swearing that he would one day avenge you.】
 【Hearing this, the child knelt on the ground, kowtowing to you with tears streaming down his face and clenched fists, declaring that he, ‘Tian Yan,’ would surely avenge his master.】
 Regarding this, you are a bit at a loss whether to laugh or cry. It sounds like you are fated to die, as if you plan to commit suicide and then resurrect yourself.
 Just as you were at a loss whether to laugh or cry, you were suddenly surprised to find that your body had suddenly reconstituted itself, and at the same time, your cultivation had greatly improved, directly advancing from the peak of the Ninth Level Great Saint Realm to the Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm.
 Moreover, it didn’t just stop at this level; your magical power also had a major breakthrough, surpassing the Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm, reaching the level that a half-step Supreme should have.
 In other words, all you need to do next is temper your physical body into a Supreme Body, and you will be a genuine half-step Supreme!
 Of course, besides the significant improvement in cultivation, what surprised you the most was the restoration of your body and essence.
 You originally thought you needed a Rebirth Talisman, but unexpectedly, you effortlessly recovered to your peak state. It was clear that the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples had some hidden benefits that you hadn’t noticed before; after raising your cultivation when accepting a disciple, it could also heal your own wounds.
 This mechanism is somewhat similar to some game settings where after defeating monsters and leveling up, one’s HP fully recovers. It must be said, these benefits are exceedingly good and it felt great.
 …
 “This hidden ability is quite good… If used well, it can completely turn the tide in desperate situations and counterattack stronger enemies.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulated content, his gaze flickering, contemplating in his heart.
 It seems that the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples is truly one of the top-tier types among the seven-colored talents.
 As various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the simulation continued.
 【As you were feeling quite emotional, the half-step Supreme couple was stunned. They never expected you to survive under such circumstances and even raise your cultivation to the level of Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm.】
 【No, the half-step Supreme couple quickly realized they were mistaken. Far from merely reaching the Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm, you were directly approaching half-step Supreme, because the magical power fluctuations from your body had already reached that level, far surpassing ordinary half-step Supremes.】
 【This discovery shook their minds, exclaiming that you were simply monstrous. Although there have been many throughout history who managed to find a way out in desperate situations and became stronger after a Nirvana Rebirth, someone like you, who faced such severe backlash not only without perishing but greatly increasing in cultivation, is extraordinarily rare, perhaps even unique.】
 【After all, resurrecting from death and transforming through Nirvana Rebirth must adhere to basic principles. With your essence completely exhausted and your life force about to vanish entirely, achieving such a feat defies all logic.】
 【While the half-step Supreme couple was shocked and disbelieving, the child Tian Yan was filled with admiration, looking up to you, his lifesaving master, to an extreme degree.】
 【After you recovered, seeing the reactions of the three, you gave a light laugh, saying nothing more and without any intention of explanation.】
 【At that moment, your gaze sharpened, suddenly looking towards the outer sky.】
 【Seeing your reaction, the half-step Supreme couple also felt a terrible premonition.】
 【As for Tian Yan, he also looked in that direction, his eyes flashing with divine light, seemingly seeing the scene outside, and stated that the bad guy had found this place.】
 【This surprised you greatly, making you realize the power of the Heaven’s Origin Divine Eyes. This ocular talent is indeed quite impressive; what even the half-step Supreme couple failed to notice, a mere child could see through the spacetime formation and observe the situation outside.】
 【Next, you let out a light laugh, indicating there was no need to worry, as it was just an ordinary Supreme who you could easily kill.】
 【These words made Tian Yan admire you immensely, greatly trusting in you, his master.】
 【As for the half-step Supreme couple, they also smiled lightly. This time, they believed you could contend with this Supreme. After all, even though you have yet to forge your Supreme Body, you are equivalent to a half-step Supreme. Only your physical body is significantly more fragile compared to a half-step Supreme, but as long as you avoid close combat, it wouldn’t impact your combat power.】
 【With your terrifying talent, you might really be able to fight a Supreme with the half-step Supreme cultivation and defeat it, though they thought it would still be very difficult for you to kill it.】
 【As you were engrossed in your thoughts, the spacetime formation trembled violently and was soon broken.】
 【When the formation was broken, the pursuing ordinary Supreme then saw the half-step Supreme couple, Tian Yan, and you.】
 【This sight made his previously prepared mocking expression freeze. He was astonished to find that Tian Yan was not dead, had recovered his Heaven’s Origin Divine Eyes, and had survived.】
 【He knew for certain that the half-step Supreme couple did not have this ability. Moreover, the spacetime formation just now was quite exquisite; if he weren’t a Supreme and had methods to locate the half-step Supreme couple, they really would have been hidden from him.】
 【This made the ordinary Supreme turn his gaze to you, sensing your extraordinariness. However, because you deliberately concealed your aura, showing only the cultivation of a Great Saint, he couldn’t see through you. As a Supreme, he naturally did not consider you to be an ordinary Great Saint, thinking you might be hiding your cultivation.】
 【However, he sneered again, thinking that regardless of your identity or cultivation, it couldn’t possibly be at the Supreme level. If it were, you wouldn’t be hiding behind a formation and so easily have it broken by him.】
 【Thinking thus, this ordinary Supreme from the Heavenly Wood Clan snorted coldly, indicating that although he did not know what method you used to restore the Heaven’s Origin Divine Eyes, it was a fortunate matter. As long as he captured Tian Yan and seized his double pupils to merge with the young lord’s Heaven’s Origin divine eyes, it would definitely advance further and undergo transformation.】
 【With these words, this ordinary Supreme from the Heavenly Wood Clan looked down loftily and shot towards you, regarding you as an ant.】
 【In response, your expression was indifferent, and you directly used all your magic power, deploying the Spacetime Divine Ability, and struck with full force.】
 【In an instant, you directly blocked the attack of the ordinary Supreme.】
 【This left the ordinary Supreme stunned, not expecting you to be so monstrous, able to block his casual strike.】
 【However, he soon started laughing, recognizing your physique. He believed that capturing you could make the young master truly peerless, and he continued his assault on you. This time, he planned to use divine abilities.】
 【In response, you sneered, taking no defensive measures, and unleashed the most terrifying divine ability directly at the ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan.】
 【Seeing this, the ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan sneered, thinking you were foolish enough to believe that a suicidal fighting style could force him to turn from attack to defense.】
 【In his eyes, no matter how strong you were, he would still be the first to kill you. He would at most suffer some insignificant minor injuries.】
 【However, something incredulous happened; when you took his attack head-on, you activated the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, directly withstanding the attack without any injuries.】
 【The ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan couldn’t comprehend how you could endure his Supreme’s strongest attack without even losing a strand of hair, but he had no time to think further because your attack gave him a strong sense of danger.】
 【As a result, he had to abandon everything, forcibly raising his cultivation with a secret technique while also deploying defensive divine abilities to block your attack.】
 【However, just as he was defending, you sneered, consuming a century of lifespan to activate the Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification, rendering his defensive divine abilities ineffective.】
 【As the defensive divine abilities of the ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan were nullified, he was utterly shocked and was hit by your strongest attack as if he had no defense at all.】
 【This time, you were very fortunate to trigger the critical effect of the Quartet Symphony along with the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade.】
 【Thus, under your incredibly powerful attack, the ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan was severely injured, with a significant portion of his essence obliterated, causing his aura to plummet.】
 【This terrified him, not expecting you to be so formidable and made him immediately want to flee.】
 【You were quite surprised that you didn’t kill the ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan with one strike, and couldn’t help but marvel at how a Supreme lives up to their name. Even though the Heavenly Wood Clan’s ordinary Supreme in front of you and Supreme Feng Mo from before were both only at the initial stage of Yuan Supreme, this one was not nearing the end of his lifespan and was still in a relatively strong state. Additionally, the Heavenly Wood Clan is naturally of a type with very vigorous life force, thus he was not instantly killed by you.】
 【However, you weren’t worried, as he had already been severely injured and was on the brink of death, he couldn’t escape from your grasp.】
 【With a cold snort, you chased after him. Being adept at the way of spacetime, even the Supreme’s speed was insignificant before you.】
 【The husband and wife at the half-step Supreme level watched this scene, looking at each other in dismay, feeling once again shocked by your combat power.】
 【After all, this was a true Supreme. Even though he was only at the initial stage of Yuan Supreme, it was still a genuine Supreme, not a pseudo-Supreme with a nearing end lifespan and drastically fallen combat power, and yet he was beaten so miserably by you, almost being instantly killed.】
 【This once again shattered their understanding. Perhaps it was due to their limited experience, but as far as they could remember, throughout history, no one with half-step Supreme cultivation had ever appeared to instantly kill a Supreme.】
 【Thus, they could only once again marvel at your abnormality and feel that their son was truly fortunate to have met such an extraordinary master as you…It is true that misfortune and fortune depend on each other.】
 【At this moment, you had already caught up with the severely injured Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan and attacked him again. This time, although the effect of the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade was not triggered, you still dealt enough damage to make the Supreme spurt blood.】
 【Being desperately beaten by you, the Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan was both terrified and angered, reaching a critical level of anxiety. After all, if this continued, he would really fall here. He still had hundreds of thousands of years of lifespan left and didn’t want to die here.】
 【Thus, the Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan roared madly, indicating that if you killed him, you should be prepared for the Heavenly Wood Clan’s frantic revenge.】
 【You remained unmoved, continuing to exert your full strength, intending to kill him completely. Since things had reached this point, there was no need to hold back. When you do something, do it thoroughly.】
 【Seeing your indifference, the Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan fell into despair, knowing that he was destined to fall here today. Resolutely, he chose to self-destruct, wanting to take you down with him.】
 【It must be said, the self-destruction of a Supreme was indeed terrifying, even more so than Supreme Feng Mo’s self-destruction back then. However, you were most familiar with self-destruction. Thus, you had long prepared, and immediately used the Spacetime Divine Ability to transfer, evading most of the damage.】
 ……
 “Did he really beat a Supreme across levels? The simulated Wang Ping is truly powerful now…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the System and sighed inwardly. However, luck played a part in this cross-level victory against the ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan. Without triggering the critical effects of Quartet Symphony and the Purple Talent: Infinite Blade, it would have been impossible to inflict severe injuries on him and cause his combat power to plummet.
 If he isn’t severely injured, then the next option is to see if we can slowly wear him down to death… the possibilities are still quite low.
 One can only say that a Supreme is indeed a Supreme, incredibly formidable.
 Simulating Wang Ping’s cultivation at the eighth level of the Great Saint Realm, he speculated within the Taiyi Emperor Palace that he might be able to leap realms to defeat a Supreme… he was still too unrealistic, basing it on the Supreme Feng Mo, who had been weakened.
 “However, although there is a significant difference from the speculation, the simulated combat power Wang Ping now possesses has indeed touched the Supreme level. If I activate the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, killing an ordinary Supreme would be really easy.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought inwardly.
 Although the previous simulation did not describe it, Wang Ping felt that this battle should not have activated the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.
 Otherwise, it is impossible not to have described it. If it was activated and did not trigger until the end of the fight, then the probability would be too low, which would mean overestimating this seven-colored talent.
 “The specific nature of this seven-colored talent can only be known after choosing the reward and having the System provide more detailed information.”
 Wang Ping thought to himself, continuing to stare at the screen.
 As Wang Ping stared at the screen, the text continued to appear.
 【After you killed this Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan, you discovered that he left something behind after his death, which greatly surprised you.】
 【After all, a Supreme’s self-destruction would cause his inner world to explode, and the items stored within would struggle to withstand the Supreme’s self-destruction, only extremely mystical items could withstand such a terrifying explosion.】
 【Immediately, you grabbed the coins that this old thing exploded out of. Then, you discovered that it was a jade talisman emitting golden light.】
 【You studied it for a while and found that it seemed to have very intricate spatial restrictions, even you had difficulty seeing through them.】
 【This piqued your interest, giving you a strong intuition that this might be an incredible opportunity.】
 【Therefore, you put it away, planning to study it carefully after returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【At this moment, fluctuations arose again, and the quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace walked out of the spatial vortex. Upon emerging, he saw you and the remaining Supreme aura in the area.】
 【This made him reveal a surprised expression, seemingly guessing something. After confirming from you that you had indeed fought with the Supreme and forced him to self-destruct, he was even more astounded.】
 【A member of the younger generation, forcing a Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan to self-destruct, such an achievement, if spread out, would render any talk of the Great Saint List all nonsense, even the first of the Great Saint List, Qin Yue, could not compare with you.】
 【Immediately, the quasi-emperor laughed heartily, feeling even more that you are indeed the person they are waiting for in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, perhaps capable of leading the entire palace to ascend in the future.】
 【However, the quasi-emperor quickly calmed down, knowing that since you killed the Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan, staying in the Second Minor Universe would be troublesome, and you must leave as quickly as possible.】
 【For this reason, the quasi-emperor immediately opened the pathway between the universes, intending to take you away with him.】
 【In response, you shook your head and led the quasi-emperor to see Tian Yan and the other two. This made the quasi-emperor understand why you clashed with the Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan, rendering him somewhat speechless.】
 【To take an apprentice, and ended up in a direct fight with a Supreme, truly reckless. Although the apprentice has a good talent, becoming an emperor-rank individual in the Taiyi Emperor Palace and likely a Supreme in the future, potentially reaching quasi-emperor, still cannot compare with you.】
 【However, since the matter had come to this, the quasi-emperor couldn’t say much more, taking you with him as he left. As for your Supreme Protector, the quasi-emperor directly ignored him, leaving behind some information while leaving. This guy is a Sky Supreme, able to return on his own without any worries.】
 【After returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you found that Emperor Tianyu had left, but you didn’t pay much attention to it.】
 【After that, you began to study the jade talisman and waited for news from the Ji family.】
 【Soon after, the Ji family contacted you, and you represented the Ji family to compete with some youngsters, successfully entering a secret realm.】
 【You obtained the Heavenly Frost Ice and the Essence of Time again.】
 【After acquiring these two items, you didn’t waste any time comprehending the Dao within the secret realm, attempting to understand the Dao patterns of space.】
 【Unfortunately, this secret realm is indeed a great opportunity for Saints and Saint Kings, but for you now, it is nothing special; you couldn’t comprehend the spatial Dao patterns here.】
 【Feeling a bit disappointed, you weren’t too surprised. After leaving the secret realm, you returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, intending to refine the Essence of Time. However, this time the refining process was not smooth, as the Essence of Time intensely resisted your refinement. Furthermore, your physique didn’t seem willing to absorb the Essence of Time.】
 【Feeling puzzled about this situation, you soon found the reason. It turned out that your Spacetime Dao Body was already complete, not lacking the Essence of Time anymore, having no place to accommodate it.】
 【Forcing absorption would only make your Spacetime Dao Body incomplete and unbalanced. Everything exists in balance, not necessarily stronger, but balanced, which is of utmost importance.】
 【If you want to advance the Spacetime Dao Body further, you must find a spatial origin of the same grade as the temporal origin you possess, allowing them to achieve a new equilibrium. Only then do you have hope to absorb and refine them together, thus potentially advancing your physique.】
 【After arriving at this conclusion, you sigh. The difficulty of finding a spatial origin that matches the grade of this temporal origin is immense.】
 【Remember, not just any spatial origin will do. Spatial origins are also graded in terms of strength. The origins of some cultivators practicing the Dao of Space can be considered spatial origins too, but their grade is too low.】
 【To meet the conditions, you think that at least a spatial origin from someone of the Devour Space Emperor’s level is needed.】
 【However, you’ve already learned their cultivation techniques and now you’re eyeing their origin; this is truly excessive and limitless. Such behavior is something you find most shameful.】
 【What’s more, even if you had no limits, there’s no way you could defeat the Devour Space Emperor. Even if your cultivation reaches the quasi-emperor level, you still wouldn’t be able to win.】
 【After all, the Devour Space Emperor is not an ordinary emperor—he is an extremely powerful existence among emperors, not someone that can be challenged across levels.】
 【Even if you managed to defeat him, you wouldn’t be able to obtain his origin without facing his desperate counterattack. In the Upper Realm, emperors at this level would not let anyone forcibly take their origin unless they handed it over willingly.】
 【As a result, you ultimately give up the idea of advancing the Spacetime Dao Body. Since you know where the temporal origin is, you can take your time finding the suitable spatial origin. You have countless opportunities to simulate; with enough time, you’re sure to find it.】
 【In your ideal scenario, you imagine exploring a secret place and directly finding the origin left behind by a sitting emperor who practiced the Dao of Space.】
 …
 “Goodness, that’s really a wild idea. But it’s not impossible. Novels often emphasize logic, whereas many developments in the real world don’t require logic,”
 Wang Ping sighed as he read through the content generated by the simulation. Before transmigrating, he’d read all kinds of novels, thinking the things authors wrote were quite absurd with numerous logical flaws.
 Who would have thought, the real world is even more fantastical, completely devoid of logic!
 As Wang Ping sighed, the simulation continued.
 【Next, you plan to follow the path laid out in the previous text simulation. If you don’t catch that hidden hand, it will definitely become an obstacle for you.】
 【So, you choose to conceal your cultivation and continue to challenge Gu Xuan.】
 【Under the eyes of thousands, you again crush Gu Xuan with your Great Saint-level cultivation, defeating him.】
 【Time passes quickly, and the developments become similar to those in the previous simulation.】
 【Ultimately, you find yourself once again challenged by Shi Yuyan, and Qin Yue hosts the Enlightenment Tea Party as promised. You choose to attend.】
 【During the party, you drink the Enlightenment Ancient Tea, gaining a deeper understanding of spatial Dao patterns.】
 【Then, you trade Heavenly Frost Ice with someone for the precious medicine to refine a Supreme Body and form an alliance with Qin Yue. With fortune on your side, the secret realm opens, and Huang Yin and Huang Qing arrive.】
 【Everything unfolds just as you remember it.】
 【The only difference this time is that you have obtained more forbidden artifacts from Taiyi Emperor Palace that are useful at the levels of Saint King and Great Saint.】
 【After entering the secret realm, the location where you are teleported is different from last time. However, you are not very concerned about this.】
 【Next, you begin to look for Huang Yin and Huang Qing directly, but do not intentionally avoid the indigenous people.】
 【Now, when you confront these indigenous people, you kill as many as you encounter.】
 【However, while you enjoy the killing spree, you have no intention of exposing too many of your trump cards. Mostly, you rely on anomalous means to attack.】
 【As long as you are willing to engage in assassination, beings in the Saint Realm have little chance of surviving, with almost no possibility of escaping.】
 【Soon, you reunite with the sisters Huang Qing and Huang Yin and start looking for Qin Yue together.】
 【This time, you do not intend to find other geniuses, because your power is strong enough that seeking them would be meaningless. Banding together is something only the weak do; true strength always stands on its own.】
 【Unless someone qualifies as a half-step Supreme genius from the Great Saint List, they wouldn’t be worthy of being brought into your team to investigate the truth together.】
 Not long after, you find Qin Yue. However, Qin Yue’s condition is clearly very bad now. Although she is already a half-step Supreme, she is suppressed here and can only use Dao markings…
 Because of this, her combat power at the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm is indeed very formidable, and she can easily fight Great Saints across levels. But these natives are not only numerous, they are also adept at using terrifying formations. With enough of them, they can surround and kill Qin Yue…
 After all, Qin Yue’s path is different from yours; her path is water-based. Though extremely flexible, with strong combat endurance and recovery abilities, she is not considered strong in both escape and offense in her realm…
 Soon, Qin Yue’s performance surprises you, as she turns water into ice seamlessly, still using Dao markings…
 Obviously, this is some secret technique or a hidden trump card of Qin Yue’s that can catch her enemies off guard. This time, the natives clearly did not expect Qin Yue to perfectly transform the attribute, greatly increasing her attack power and changing her attack method significantly…
 As a result, the formation created by the natives nearly broke down, causing all of them to vomit blood. However, at this critical moment, a native different from the others appeared, displaying Dao markings as well, stabilizing the formation by force…
 This makes you frown, staring intently at this different native. It is very common to comprehend the Great Perfection laws in this secret realm…
 But in this world, everything is relative. Your ability to easily comprehend the Great Perfection laws means that comprehending Dao markings will be exponentially or even several dozen times more difficult…
 Because these natives lack the experience of painstakingly comprehending the laws, they do not undergo the same tempering process and are essentially artificially ripened…
 Moreover, this secret realm can only support the power at the Great Perfection level of the Saint King Realm. In theory, it is nearly impossible for an existence that comprehends Dao markings to appear among these natives…
 However, such an existence has appeared, which is very peculiar. You suspect that this is the mastermind behind everything, disguised as a native and hidden among them…
 Just as you prepare to act, Qin Yue coldly snorts and reveals another trump card: the Small Accomplishment level of her Extreme Ice Sacred Body…
 The Extreme Ice Sacred Body, like the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, is one of the top-tier Sacred Bodies. Now, having reached the Small Accomplishment level, it exudes a presence not inferior to your Spacetime Dao Body…
 Of course, this is only comparable to your undeveloped Spacetime Dao Body. If you develop your Spacetime Dao Body to the Small Accomplishment level, the gap between the Extreme Ice Sacred Body and yours will only grow wider…
 As Qin Yue unleashes her Extreme Ice Sacred Body, she starts attacking fiercely again, causing the formation to shake wildly…
 Seeing this, you marvel at how deeply Qin Yue has hidden her abilities. These prodigies who can reach the top ten on the Great Saint List are much stronger than you imagined and should not be underestimated…
 Of course, that’s all… Although Qin Yue is powerful, if you were to fight her, you could still easily kill her…
 Just as you think Qin Yue might not need your help, a wavering voice comes from the different native: ‘As expected of the top prodigy on the Great Saint List… If I capture you, my master will surely grant me more power…’
 Because the native speaks in the native language, Qin Yue does not understand what he is saying, only that the native seems even more fanatical about her, and she coldly snorts while unleashing stronger attacks…
 As for you, you also do not understand this native language, so you frown…
 “Master… Isn’t this guy the mastermind?”
 In reality, Wang Ping’s eyes sharpen as he reads the simulated text.
 What kind of person could command so many powerful natives to willingly bow down and hunt the prodigies for him?
 Besides, the native’s words clearly reveal that his Dao markings were not self-comprehended but bestowed upon him…
 Otherwise, for a native who has reached the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm, other powers are meaningless; only Dao markings surpass their limits…
 What kind of person can make natives comprehend Dao markings?
 “Also, this native knows that Qin Yue is the top prodigy on the Great Saint List, showing a thorough understanding of the outside world and a clear purpose. The stronger the prodigy, the more outstanding their talent or the greater their fame, the more they are targeted, with ample preparations. That mastermind, whom they call their master, is definitely a significant figure from the outside world.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickers, his killing intent towards this schemer, who dares to plot against all the top forces and prodigies, grows stronger.
 At the same time, he feels some admiration for their audacity and methods.
 This guy is indeed a ruthless character, and if not killed, he might grow into a major BOSS-level figure.
 Immediately, Wang Ping briefly enters an immersive simulation state to send the intelligence to simulated Wang Ping, then exits the immersive simulation state and returns to the text simulation state.
 Knowing the situation, you decisively choose to sell out the unfortunate ally Qin Yue, continuing to watch from a hidden place, planning to follow after Qin Yue is captured to find the mastermind!
 


  
    228 – Threesome with Phoenix Girls???
 
 When you chose to sell out your teammates, the natives acted again, collectively burning their essence, especially the one who comprehended the Dao markings, burning the most fiercely.
 At the same time the natives were burning their essence, they also used a certain secret technique, uniting their strength to make the formation unleash terrifying power.
 Faced with this situation, even Qin Yue’s expression changed drastically, not expecting that these natives would be so ruthless, burning their essence just to suppress her.
 Just as Qin Yue was hesitating whether to burn her own essence to resist, she already lost her hope of escape. Hesitate, and you will lose!
 With the sudden change in the formation, transforming from a Killing Formation to a Binding Formation and Illusion Formation, Qin Yue was directly captured alive by these natives.
 Next, these natives laughed heartily. Although they paid a huge price, burning more than half of their essence, as long as they could capture Qin Yue, this fat sheep, it was all worth it.
 Then, these natives tied up Qin Yue and quickly brought her here, heading towards their tribe.
 In response, you remained indifferent, quickly following with Huang Qing and Huang Yin. Because you had mastered the Spacetime Dao to a terrifying level, no one could detect your tailing.
 Soon, you followed these people to a certain tribe and witnessed a shocking scene.
 You found that this tribe had millions of people. Although not all of them were at the Saint Realm, there were tens of thousands of Saint Realm experts.
 This was just one tribe. You couldn’t imagine how many Saint Realm experts would be in all the native tribes combined in the entire secret realm. It was truly a case of Saints not being worth much, and Saint Kings walking everywhere.
 Next, you used an Array Breaking Talisman that could easily break the formation without alerting the formation controller. This Array Breaking Talisman was an ultra-advanced item that you had prepared for this very situation, far surpassing the one you obtained on the Great Origin Ancient Star.
 After blending into the tribe, no one detected your presence. You continued to tail the team that captured Qin Yue, entering the deepest part of the tribe.
 However, when you reached the deepest part, you were discovered.
 A figure shrouded in black mist noticed you, with a cold gaze, suddenly attacking the spacetime you were in.
 This made your expression change, and you unhesitatingly chose to flee with Huang Qing and Huang Yin.
 You did not fear this suspected mastermind but being in the enemy’s stronghold, even if you could go all out, you might still die here.
 Tens of thousands of Saint Realm experts who comprehended the Great Perfection laws forming a terrible Killing Formation could easily kill a Supreme. Quantity brings about a qualitative change; this was no joke.
 Moreover, dragging it out would draw in other tribal experts, which would be a horrifying situation.
 Seeing you escape, the person in the black mist snorted coldly and chased after you, using spacetime Divine Abilities no less than yours. In fact, his spacetime Divine Abilities were stronger than yours.
 This made your pupils contract in shock. As a result, you dared not stay and quickly fled further. The opponent relentlessly pursued.
 Eventually, you were caught. He had no intention to speak, directly unleashing spacetime dual Dao markings to launch a fierce attack on you.
 In response, you looked serious, without any carelessness, choosing to fight back brutally.
 However, the combat prowess of the figure in the black mist was too strong. Even using your strongest abilities, you were still suppressed. Helplessly, you used the golden talent: Multiple Symphony, hoping to trigger more than fourfold attacks and crits to turn the tide.
 But this time, you were unlucky, and you didn’t trigger high multiples of Multiple Symphony and crits.
 Consequently, you proficiently decided to use the combo of the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification and Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification to land a fatal blow. This tactic had previously been very effective.
 But this time, because your opponent was more proficient in the Dao of Spacetime and highly cautious, your tactic didn’t work for the first time. This gave you quite a headache.
 Furthermore, what frustrated you more was the trigger mechanism of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack. Despite high-frequency attacks, it never triggered effectively.
 You even suspected that this ability didn’t carry its effect on every attack but had prerequisites.
 The prerequisite being the stronger the enemy, the lower the trigger probability. Also, your attack needed to hit the enemy and inflict damage to have a chance of triggering. Otherwise, if your attacks missed or only scratched the surface, it was useless.
 In other words, although the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack was a rule-level talent, its triggering prerequisites were numerous, unlike what you initially thought, allowing you to easily kill opponents far stronger than you.
 To kill strong opponents, the only way was for these strong opponents to underestimate you, and after you nullified their Divine Abilities, land a powerful blow to break their defense. Once the defense was broken, a small probability of triggering could let you turn the tables.
 As for dealing with same-realm cultivators or slightly stronger enemies, it was very effective since you could play tricks with spacetime Divine Abilities and breaking defenses was easy. Just keep attacking, and sooner or later, it would trigger.
 Of course, this premise was that the enemy wasn’t cautious or highly sensitive, otherwise, dealing with an opponent like the one shrouded in black mist would still be very troublesome, leaving you to hope for good luck in triggering during rare breaks in their defense.
 Damn, I knew it wouldn’t be that simple. This seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack isn’t as strong as I thought. Though it still ranks among the seven-colored talents, it falls short compared to the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.
 Wang Ping looked at the Life Simulator’s content, sighing in his heart.
 Then, Wang Ping thought of the person shrouded in darkness, frowning.
 This supposed mastermind had comprehended the Spacetime Dao markings before him and had a higher mastery of the Spacetime Dao than he did, something Wang Ping never expected.
 He could understand it because he had the Spacetime Dao Body, but how could this person be stronger than him?
 It was incomprehensible.
 Could it be that he is the rightful bearer of the Spacetime Dao Body in this world, unlike me, the impostor?
 As thoughts swirled in Wang Ping’s mind, the simulation continued.
 【Just as your mind was filled with numerous thoughts, you were found and struck by a powerful blow from the shadow in the black mist. Although you responded promptly, you still suffered significant injuries.】
 【This provoked you, making you no longer hold back. You directly burned your essence, activating the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet effect, and adopted a desperate fighting style, completely abandoning defense.】
 【Your sudden change in fighting style surprised the figure under the black mist. Seizing this opportunity, you launched a frenzied attack, breaking through its defenses multiple times.】
 【Although these breaches did not cause significant damage, the high frequency of attacks and numerous breaches gave you a chance to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.】
 【Ultimately, your gamble paid off. You successfully triggered the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, slaying the figure under the black mist.】
 【As the shadow under the black mist was killed, the black mist disappeared, revealing the figure’s appearance.】
 【Beneath the black mist, he was dressed in a black robe and wore a black mask. Eyes shining with curiosity, you approached to remove the mask and see his true face. However, the moment you touched it, a terrifying explosion occurred, killing you instantly. If not for the Substitute Puppet absorbing the damage, you would have died, expending a Rebirth Talisman.】
 【After the explosion, the masked man turned to ashes, his remains utterly destroyed, leaving you no chance to discover his identity.】
 【This left you quite frustrated and regretful. However, this guy was extremely cautious, so such calculations were quite normal. You realized you had been a bit careless and should have had a native remove the mask.】
 【Although you didn’t learn the true identity of the figure under the black mist, you eventually killed him. With this dangerous individual dead, your current simulation should proceed more smoothly.】
 【As for discovering this guy’s true identity, it can only wait until the next simulation. Although you think the chances of finding out next time are slim due to his calculated post-death explosion, you can only try gradually.】
 【However, an unexpected situation occurred. Just as you were preparing to leave with Huang Yin and Huang Qing, more shadows under the black mist appeared, surrounding you.】
 【This left you speechless. You didn’t expect so many figures under the black mist. It was clear that the masked man wasn’t the mastermind; he was just another pawn.】
 【Even the pawn seemed to possess a Spacetime Dao Body and had comprehended Spacetime Dao markings. This figure was most likely the true owner of the Spacetime Dao Body destined to emerge in this era. The true mastermind behind this must be unimaginably terrifying.】
 【For a moment, you felt as if you had touched upon some world-shattering secret, stepping into a fearsome existence’s plan in the Upper Realm.】
 ……
 “This is more troublesome than I imagined…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s content with a solemn expression.
 If this was truly a scheme by some terrifying existence, who even subdued such an anomalous being, then the plot and motive behind it were truly horrifying.
 This was undoubtedly a plan encompassing the entire Upper Realm, including all living beings and great emperors within it, rendering them mere pawns.
 In other words, even if this time’s scheme failed and he didn’t capture all prodigies, there would always be another attempt.
 Who could escape then?
 “No, something’s not right.”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping seemed to realize something, his pupils slightly contracting.
 If the goal was to capture all prodigies and lay a plan across the Upper Realm, why target and kill him specifically, and even ambush him?
 This behavior was vastly different from dealing with Qin Yue and the others, quite special treatment.
 This seemed excessively strange.
 “Could this mastermind be from the multiverse? Only an existence from the multiverse would know about resurrection and thus ambush me. That means he knows I come from the multiverse, and likely knows I’m from the chat group, targeting me specifically with no escape route.”
 Many thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 “This is truly troublesome, finding the truth is difficult. This simulation is likely doomed again.”
 Wang Ping sighed, collected his thoughts, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Facing such a situation, you had no choice but to prepare for a fierce battle with these formidable enemies. However, having exhausted your cards and them likely knowing the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, you no longer had a guaranteed chance of victory.】
 【As expected, just when you prepared for battle, they gave you no chance, forming a large formation, refusing to engage in a direct battle with you. These shadowy figures, though not as strong as the one you previously fought, were also quite formidable, each seeming to possess some powerful physique, developed to a minor success domain, not inferior to Qin Yue.】
 【Facing such a combined formation, you found it difficult and could only struggle to hold your own. After all, having exhausted your cards and much of your mana in the previous battle, your current combat power was only a third of your peak strength.】
 【Facing this situation, Huang Qing and Huang Yin realized the severity, understanding that they couldn’t let you shoulder the burden alone. Although shy, they were resolute in their decision.】
 【They transmitted a message to you, asking if you could create a domain to evade attacks and sight, holding on for one hour, which would give you all a chance to turn the tables.】
 【Hearing this, you were surprised but assured that you would try your best.】
 【In the end, you used your powerful Spacetime Divine Abilities to create an area to ward off attacks, delay, and buy time.】
 【Seeing you create such a domain, becoming pale in the process, Huang Qing and Huang Yin, though anxious and shy, became more determined and embraced you, starting to teach you their Pure Phoenix Clan’s top dual cultivation Emperor’s scripture.】 ( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)
 【Witnessing this, you were utterly astonished, realizing what Huang Qing and Huang Yin intended to do.】
 【However, you are not someone who hesitates. You began practicing the emperor’s technique taught by the two and commenced dual cultivation with Huang Qing and Huang Yin, seizing every minute.】
 【Finally, you successfully obtained the Phoenix Power from Huang Qing and Huang Yin, these two pureblood phoenixes, gaining a portion of their pureblood essence. (TN: At the same time?!)】
 【With the help of a portion of the pureblood essence from the two phoenixes, you restored the foundational injuries you had sustained and went further, obtaining extraordinary recovery abilities and the power of Phoenix Nirvana Rebirth. Moreover, you also gained a physique comparable to a top-tier Sacred Body, the Phoenix Body.】
 【Additionally, if it weren’t for the fact that Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s cultivation levels were too low and hadn’t yet matured, along with your cultivation being too high, your cultivation would also have significantly improved.】
 【This, of course, is because you do not possess the power of dragon blood. If you had potent dragon blood, it would present a prosperous scene of dragon and phoenix harmony, providing you with greater benefits.】
 【It can only be said that the benefits of dual cultivating with pureblood phoenixes are tremendously great, which is also the reason for those prodigies’ fervor. And you, having obtained two at once, are enough to invoke the envy, jealousy, and hatred of countless prodigies.】
 【During this dual cultivation process, Huang Qing and Huang Yin also gained substantial benefits, with their cultivation levels advancing to the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm. If it weren’t for the secret realm’s limitations, they could likely reach the half-step Great Saint level directly, and even the Great Saint level wouldn’t be impossible.】
 【Their special laws of fire also surged to the Great Perfection level during this exchange.】
 【It can only be said that the first union of pureblood phoenixes, with a half-step Supreme like you, and utilizing the top-notch dual cultivation emperor’s techniques, yielded tremendous benefits.】
 【As your dual cultivation concluded and both parties reaped vast benefits, the spacetime defense you arranged began to waver and showed signs of collapsing.】
 【In response, a cold gleam appeared in your eyes as you let out a cold snort, determined to eradicate them completely. If you were in a weakened state, naturally, you would feel doomed. However, having now returned to full strength, and further, gaining such strong endurance and recovery abilities, even with a formation, these figures did not stand a chance of killing you.】
 【These black shadows, in the end, are not as formidable as the previous one suspected of possessing the Spacetime Dao Body. Even if they set up a formation together, it’s not enough to kill.】
 【At this moment, Huang Qing and Huang Yin, with flushed cheeks, gathered their feelings and prepared to fight alongside you. Although they felt their combat power still lagged far behind yours, they decided to contribute whatever help they could. They didn’t want to become useless, burdensome phoenix twin sisters to their Dao companion.】
 【As the spacetime defense completely collapsed, the three of you successively launched attacks, initiating your counterstrike.】
 【This sight startled the black shadows; they hadn’t expected you to recover to your prime, and even seem to have grown stronger, considerably increasing their pressure.】
 【However, these individuals were also ruthless characters. Without a word, they began burning their essence more fiercely to continue strengthening the formation’s lethality.】
 【In response, you sneered and similarly began burning your essence. Pureblood phoenixes differ from other races?in burning their essence, they can self-recover, though, opportunities to recover burned essence are rare. For a half-step Supreme to restore his essence, it’s even rarer. But pureblood phoenixes possess the ability of Nirvana Rebirth, enabling them to burn essence and recover over time.】
 【Therefore, pureblood phoenixes’ combat methods are notoriously ferocious, often resorting to burning their essence in battle. Having merged with Huang Yin and Huang Qing, you gained a portion of their essence and the purest pureblood phoenix blood, carrying the ability to self-recover essence through Nirvana Rebirth. So, you can burn your essence in battle recklessly, a luxurious fighting strategy envied by other cultivators.】
 【As for Huang Yin and Huang Qing, they, too, began burning their essence in battle, even more ferociously than you. As genuine pureblood phoenixes, their recovery abilities naturally surpassed yours, rendering their battle methods even more lavish.】
 【Seeing you start burning your essence in battle, these black shadowy figures were all taken aback, becoming anxious and quite distressed. After all, you are their prey, and your essence is what their master needs. They can’t afford to waste it. Burning your essence means burning their profits.】
 …
 “Are these guys after our essence? Who exactly is their master? Why does he need the essence of prodigies?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text, his pupils slightly contracted, and his heart surged with turbulent thoughts, producing a conjecture.
 Could it be that both the natives and these black shadowy figures are here for the prodigies’ essence?
 Their master, could it be the Devouring Immortal Demon Body?
 If it’s really the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it would explain their bizarre behavior, as the Devouring Immortal Demon Body indeed requires the essence of prodigies.
 The Devouring Immortal Demon Body, in theory, starts weak but has the strongest development potential.
 This physique, as long as it devours enough potent essence, can possibly evolve into an immortal body or even the legendary Chaos Body.
 The Chaos Body, a physique that surpasses all others, is legendary even in the Upper Realm, with only rumors and no appearances yet recorded.
 “However, if their master is really the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and is here for the essence, then his cultivation level likely isn’t as terrifying as I imagined. Because, with such capabilities, there would be no need to scheme against prodigies; rather, he could directly attack Supreme Quasi-Emperors or even Emperors of that level.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes deepened.
 After all, the best target for essence absorption is an entity not much weaker than oneself.
 Otherwise, it’s like a drop of water falling into a river—essentially useless.
 Hence, while keeping one’s cultivation at a low level, capturing prodigies of similar levels all at once presents a chance to refine the desired immortal or Chaos Body.
 Additionally, prodigies are ultimately young compared to those ancient beings who have already matured, making them easier to deal with.
 In combination with the current golden age, where the quality and quantity of newly emerging prodigies surpass those of the older generations significantly.
 Although annihilating so many prodigies at once would infuriate all the factions, as long as the job is done cleanly and the mastermind remains hidden, one could protect oneself.
 When that time comes, even the enraged factions would only be angrily helpless.
 “However, in this lifetime, will there really be two Devouring Immortal Demon Bodies simultaneously?”
 Wang Ping recalled Lin Qinghe and couldn’t help but frown.
 Lin Qinghe possesses the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, and theoretically, there shouldn’t be another one, as this type of special physique has always been unique throughout history.
 “Lin Qinghe was born in the Era of the End of Dharma, but that other person might not be. They could be a self-sealed genius from a more distant era, who recognized the uniqueness of this Golden Age, and has grand designs because of it.”
 Wang Ping silently analyzed.
 “Although my conjecture is logical and well-founded, it is still just a hypothesis. To determine if it’s true, I need to gather more information. If I don’t catch this guy, the subsequent simulations will likely end in various deaths due to his schemes…”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling extremely vexed.
 “However, this time I dual cultivated with both Huang Yin and Huang Qing, gaining such substantial benefits. It was an unexpected development. I wonder if these benefits can appear in the reward list…”
 Wang Ping recalled the affairs with Huang Qing and Huang Yin, feeling quite conflicted.
 Dual cultivation and the joys of intimacy… It had been quite a while.
 “But the law of inevitable demise for Dao companions… Ultimately, it ends in death.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, having little hope for the upcoming simulation.
 Afterward, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to stare at the screen.
 【At this moment, you, Huang Yin, and Huang Qing’s joint attacks grew even fiercer, attempting to break open this terrifying grand formation. Your attacks were quite effective; the grand formation began to wobble, and the black shadows burning their essence couldn’t stabilize it. They ultimately couldn’t endure as long as you all could.】
 【Just as you were about to break through the formation and escape, what happened next made you silent. More black fog silhouettes arrived here, along with many locals. This situation could be described as hopeless.】
 【However, you are not one to give up easily. With a fierce resolve, you used a forbidden ultimate move that exacts a heavy price, attacking the formation.】
 【Then, severely wounded to the point even your Phoenix power couldn’t recover in a short time, you used your last resort, employing Spacetime Divine Ability to transfer Huang Qing and Huang Yin, the pure-blooded Phoenix sisters who had shared intimacy with you, to a random location within the secret realm.】
 【Although you knew transferring them briefly only gave them a slim chance of survival, you hated seeing your Dao companions die in front of you.】
 【As you used your last strength to transfer Huang Yin and Huang Qing, the black fog silhouettes’ attacks pierced through your body.】
 【In response, you laughed heartily and self-detonated.】
 【The terrifying explosion caused significant disarray among the group, with some deaths. You then fell into a countdown resurrection state.】
 【While waiting for your resurrection, the group guarded your death point, setting up an even more terrifying formation, giving you no chance of survival.】
 【Upon revival, seeing the more terrifying grand formation, you felt desolate, knowing you were doomed today.】
 【However, you still didn’t plan to give up. Though weakened after revival, you still fought desperately to the death.】
 【Ultimately, you died within the grand formation, completely perishing.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends here…】
 As the text simulation ended, countless scenes and insights flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, his figure appeared within the secret realm, observing from a god’s view the black fog silhouettes and locals.
 But there wasn’t much to see. Just as Wang Ping was about to exit this state, he suddenly noticed a severely injured black fog silhouette, wounded by his prior self-detonation.
 The black fog around her had vanished, and her mask was badly cracked, revealing a smooth forehead.
 On her forehead was an exceptionally mystical white moon mark, very beautiful. Looking closely, one could see the moon mark was composed of smaller diamonds.
 Wang Ping’s eyes widened slightly at that mark.
 In the Upper Realm, certain techniques, upon completion, produced unique marks; this was not surprising.
 However, among the myriad marks, only a few were memorable.
 One of these was the Moon Diamond Emperor Scripture from the Moon Diamond Emperor Palace.
 The Moon Diamond Emperor Scripture was exceptionally difficult to master. Once deeply cultivated, it would condense such a mark on the forehead.
 Thus, this mark was a distinctive sign of a descendant or significant figure from the Moon Diamond Emperor Palace, nearly impossible to counterfeit.
 “This woman, is she from the Moon Diamond Emperor Palace? Did she also join forces with that behind-the-scenes mastermind?”
 Wang Ping’s heart was wildly shaking, unable to calm down.
 No, that can’t be right. There is no female Emperor Daughter in the current Moon Diamond Emperor Palace.
 As for the previous generation, although there was an Emperor Daughter, she disappeared long ago. The great figures of the Moon Diamond Emperor Palace deduced and found that she had long perished, completely fallen…
 Regarding the question of whether the Moon Diamond Emperor Scripture’s lineage was leaked, it was impossible.
 Every Emperor Scripture had special contingency measures to effectively prevent lineage leaks.
 Unless a clan member deliberately leaked it, or something extraordinary happened, it was difficult to leak out.
 Scripts like the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture and the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture only appear as chaotic leaks when they fall into decline.
 Such things don’t happen to emperor-level forces that have an emperor overseeing them and are in their prime.
 Especially for an entity like the Moon Lings Empire Palace. It’s rumored that to master the Moon Lings Emperor’s Scripture, one must meet a special prerequisite that only the Moon Lings Empire Palace can fulfill.
 Because of this, very few within the Moon Lings Empire Palace can practice and master the Moon Lings Emperor’s Scripture, making it impossible for its legacy to leak.
 “But then, what’s with this woman? Could it be that the Moon Lings Empire Palace is involved, supporting the mastermind from behind the scenes? Perhaps this woman is their secret protégé…”
 “If that’s the case, are the other Black Mist prodigies also raised by other great forces? Are they also supporters of that individual?”
 Wang Ping’s expression fluctuated unpredictably, his mind not at peace.
 If this is true, the intrigue in the Upper Realm is far deeper than he ever imagined.
 The schemes of these old monsters evoke a chill just by thinking about them.
 For a moment, Wang Ping wasn’t sure how many forces and emperors were the ones playing chess behind the scenes.
 While Wang Ping’s heart was thrown into disarray, his consciousness flickered, shifting his vision and exiting the simulated state.
 Immediately after, the system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host may choose two rewards from the following options:
 ①. Half-step Supreme-level cultivation.”
 ②. Seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.”
 ③. A random Supreme Artifact.”
 ④. Red talent: Wood Profound Body.”
 …
 Wang Ping glanced at the reward list and made his choice without hesitation.
 “System, I choose ①. Half-step Supreme-level cultivation and ②. Seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.”
 As Wang Ping made his selection, he felt his cultivation level begin to surge.
 Great Saint Realm level nine!
 Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm!
 In terms of mana, he finally reached the half-step Supreme class, incomparably powerful!
 Additionally, the method for using the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, making him realize that this talent was not as mighty as he had initially imagined as it required dealing damage to trigger the instant death effect.
 Of course, this talent was far from weak and could indeed bring about miracles.
 Without this talent, defeating the contemporary Spacetime Dao Body who condensed dual Dao markings of space and time would have been impossible.
 “Phew, overall, this simulation has yielded significant gains. But I wonder if it’s necessary to continue down this simulated path?”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, quite satisfied with his gains.
 However, he started to feel conflicted again.
 Based on the intelligence gathered so far, this was not a path he could intervene in.
 Although most of the so-called intelligence was his own speculation, his conjectures were often accurate.
 So, whether to waste a paid simulation to dig deeper is a question worth pondering.
 “I might try using the free simulation to gather intelligence. However, for now, no matter what approach I take, it would be futile unless I get another talent that greatly aids in combat. Going in means certain death.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, mumbling to himself.
 Superior to the Supreme figures cannot enter, and those below Supreme can’t deal with the black mist or local forces.
 “Although I could try bringing Cai Yonglong and the other group members here to tackle the dungeon together, this peculiar secret realm is toxic. It not only has a cultivation limit but probably also has certain requirements in the aspect of luck, which the group members evidently don’t meet.”
 Wang Ping sighed again, rendering his usual strategy of rallying group members to tackle dungeons and bosses ineffective, nullifying a significant trump card.
 This secret realm must have been intentionally set up this way by those masterminds.
 As for why the follower of Qin Yue and the prisoner captured by the Qin family could enter at first, it was obviously by the other party’s design. They wouldn’t have let them in otherwise.
 “Still, whether there is a luck prerequisite needs to be tested. Even though I sensed it somewhat during the entry process, it might have been a misperception.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered, planning to use the free simulation to explore the way.
 Soon, Wang Ping took action.
 Then, nothing else happened. He pulled Lin Yuanyuan and Cai Yonglong over, only to get stuck outside.
 In the simulation, Wang Ping met misfortune again without external help.
 “Forget it, forget it. No need to be stubborn. I should change the simulation path, develop quietly, and work hard to become stronger.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, not bothering to think about these things anymore.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Ding, detected that the host’s cultivation has reached the Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm. The cost for this paid simulation is 4,000,000 jins of upper-grade divine sources or 400,000 jins of top-grade divine sources. Would you like to proceed with the expense immediately?”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 This greatly surprised Wang Ping.
 “Eh, it only considers me to be at the Great Perfection of the Great Saint Realm? I’m practically half a half-step Supreme now.”
 Wang Ping was quite surprised after hearing the System’s quote.
 “If I choose to exploit this bug, I can save some divine sources. However, there’s no need for that. If I can become stronger faster, it’s naturally better to get stronger quickly.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 Then, Wang Ping smiled slightly and said, “System, spend the divine sources and start the simulation.”
 “Ding, 4,000,000 upper-grade divine sources consumed, Life Simulator activated, paid simulation starting, talent refreshing…”
 The System’s voice rang out once more.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the golden talent: Life-for-Life; red talent: Thunder Mystic Body.”
 Golden Talent: Life-for-Life: After using this talent, the host can forcefully exchange lives with an enemy, perishing together.
 PS: This talent can only be used below the Supreme Realm. Please be mindful, host.
 “Golden Talent: Life-for-Life… isn’t this just an upgraded version of the purple talent: Substitute Puppet, or an optimized version of the purple talent: Destiny Connection?”
 Looking at this newly refreshed talent, Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain a bit.
 If this talent had appeared earlier, it would definitely have been highly useful.
 However, his current cultivation level was almost at the half-step Supreme stage; few individuals could force him to use this talent.
 As for the Supreme Realm, this talent was useless.
 It was like something that was tasteless to eat yet a pity to discard.
 “Maybe not necessarily. If the cultivation of that Devouring Immortal Demon Body is still below the Supreme Realm, I could use this to perish together with him.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought of this point.
 Wang Ping was still somewhat apprehensive about that Devouring Immortal Demon Body, having no doubt about his combat power.
 After all, even the combat power of the present-day Spacetime Dao Body had surpassed his. It was only thanks to the instant death effect of his seven-colored talent that he had been able to kill that Spacetime Dao Body.
 And that Spacetime Dao Body was just a subordinate of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 In the Upper Realm, how could a subordinate be stronger than their master?
 Even if there were such cases, they were exceptions. This example was certainly not applicable here.
 “Though it sounds good, the premise is being able to locate and engage him directly. Unfortunately, his black mist subordinates and native lackeys are too troublesome for me to handle.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, unwilling to think further, and spoke.
 “System, I choose the golden talent: Life-for-Life.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation commencing…”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, on the screen, familiar words appeared…
 


  
    229 – A Changed Future! The Essence Devouring Pearl Appears!
 
 【The First Day, you chose to self-seal.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly ten thousand years passed. The golden era arrived, and you chose to emerge. After emerging, you walked the path to the heavens, suppressed Yu Daohong’s cultivation, and became the foremost imperial son, taken as a disciple by Emperor Tianyu.】
 【Emperor Tianyu was quite surprised by your cultivation. After all, you were only a step away from truly reaching the half-step Supreme level. For this reason, he chose to directly present you with a world-shaking treasured herb to condense a Supreme body.】
 【You were quite surprised by this, but it was not entirely unexpected. Although prodigies indeed require training, someone like you, who could grow to this level as a rogue cultivator, didn’t need to compete for such a treasured herb to condense the Supreme body.】
 【Without hesitation, you accepted the treasure and began a closed-door cultivation to quickly condense the Supreme body.】
 【In this life, you ignored everything else and remained in closed-door cultivation. Two hundred years passed in the blink of an eye.】
 【During these two hundred years, many events unfolded as they did in your simulations long ago. Prodigies emerged one after another, but without much conflict. Stimulated by you, they impatiently broke through to the Great Saint level. Lei Wanqian appeared, first fighting Shi Yuyan, then battling Gu Xuan, only to be easily suppressed by Gu Xuan.】
 【The tea gathering to comprehend the Dao did not happen, as Qin Yue had no intention of hosting it. Similarly, the secret realm did not appear.】
 【And you, during these two hundred years, successfully condensed the Supreme body and stepped into the half-step Supreme level, becoming the leader among the younger generation. You were confident that among your peers, few could match you. The prodigies on the Great Saint List were far inferior to you.】
 【Naturally, you did not get cocky. After all, you knew that the figure in the black fog was stronger than you as a half-step Supreme. He also dual cultivated in temporal and spatial emperor arts, though his temporal emperor art was not as powerful as your Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, and his spatial emperor art was about equal. However, he had comprehended the dual Dao markings of space and time, making him exceptionally powerful.】
 【Even now, without relying on your talent, you would likely be defeated by him. Even if you relied on your talent, you would need to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack. The dual Dao markings of space and time enhanced battle power exceedingly, and without comprehending the space Dao marking, you’d always be inferior in raw strength.】
 【When you emerged from closed-door cultivation, you inquired about the outside world and immediately frowned. This simulation was different from the previous ones. The difference clearly lay in Gu Xuan.】
 【You challenged Gu Xuan, suppressed him with your formidable cultivation, and this triggered another storyline where the secret realm appeared, the tea gathering to comprehend the Dao emerged, and the prodigies were all captured in one fell swoop. If you didn’t suppress Gu Xuan, nothing would happen.】
 【This was undoubtedly a very strange matter. You couldn’t help but suspect that the Eternal Life Gu family, which Gu Xuan was the young master of, was very problematic. Perhaps the whole Eternal Life Gu family was plotting all this—only this ancient family, which had survived since the previous era, had the capability and audacity to do so.】
 【However, you still couldn’t understand why suppressing Gu Xuan would trigger a different storyline. What was their motivation for this action?】
 “The Eternal Life Gu family…”
 Wang Ping’s expression shifted as he read the contents of the simulation.
 Indeed, if the Eternal Life Gu family was plotting, it was natural that so many emperors in the Upper Realm were unaware.
 Moreover, if the plot involved many emperors and imperial-level forces, it was entirely normal for these forces to cultivate subordinates for the Eternal Life Gu family.
 No one knew just how terrifying the foundation of the Eternal Life Gu family was.
 But no one doubted that the Eternal Life Gu family had the capability to cultivate emperor-level figures.
 “If this world were written as a novel, I would suspect that the Eternal Life Gu family was the final boss level force, and Gu Xuan was the future big boss.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 Of course, this assumption excluded the anomalous tentacles, the Source of Darkness, and other multiverse forces.
 Otherwise, the Eternal Life Gu family would not be enough to be the final boss.
 “It seems not right. The anomaly. The Gu family probably couldn’t compare, but the Source of Darkness has been quiet, indicating it’s being constrained and can be temporarily ignored. As for those multiverse forces, people can’t stop the Eternal Life Gu family either.”
 “The Eternal Life Gu family must be aware of the multiverse forces’ existence and has had many encounters. Otherwise, they wouldn’t know how to camp out and ambush. Since they dare to scheme, they must have accounted for these factors. Some multiverse forces might even be in cooperation with the Eternal Life Gu family, and both are plotting against each other.”
 Wang Ping’s mind was filled with various thoughts, unable to stay calm.
 “I really like to overthink. This author’s occupational habit is really hard to change. Though, this kind of overthinking has helped me many times.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping regained his composure, rubbed his temples, and muttered to himself.
 Then, he collected his thoughts, reined in his far-reaching musings, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you began calculating how to probe Gu Xuan. If the pivotal point in this storyline is drawing Gu Xuan’s attention, then by obtaining more intelligence and making more accurate judgments, you’ll find a way.】
 【So, you planned to act low-key, not interfere with the storyline’s progression, and aim to replicate the expected storyline as much as possible. Then, through simulations, probing, changing, and comparing, you would arrive at conclusions.】
 【With this in mind, you were ready to take action. You contacted Yu Daohong directly, asking him to challenge you and reclaim his position as the First Emperor’s Scion.】
 【This left Yu Daohong visibly confused, unable to understand what you were thinking. Others might not know your situation, but as the child of Emperor Tianyu, he was naturally aware. You had already reached the half-step Supreme level.】
 【With this level of cultivation, you could crush him with a mere breath. Back then, you had hidden your cultivation to fight him, leaving him resentful. It was really too much bullying.】
 【Seeing Yu Daohong glaring at you with resentment, you coughed lightly and explained you had some matters to verify and needed to act low-key, thus hoping Yu Daohong would agree to a fake match.】
 【Yu Daohong remained silent, staring deeply at you. In the end, he chose to help you once and engaged in a duel with you.】
 【Eventually, Yu Daohong defeated you, and you lost your position as the First Emperor’s Scion. This surprised many outside, as they didn’t expect someone who had just emerged and stunned the Upper Realm by defeating Yu Daohong to be so quickly defeated upon exiting seclusion.】
 【For a time, many forces and prodigies felt they had overestimated you. They also believed that seclusion wasn’t beneficial for prodigies. Prodigies needed training and confrontation with their peers to grow faster; prolonged seclusion would waste talent and potential, leaving them behind.】
 【After learning about the external reactions, you were quite satisfied with the result and waited for the storyline to develop.】
 【However, while you were satisfied, Wan Yu, who had already made it to the Saint List, was utterly perplexed, not understanding what his master was thinking and why you were acting so low-key.】
 【Of course, he didn’t ask much, continuing to move through the world as your disciple, subduing those fellow prodigies who spoke ill of you.】
 【In a blink of an eye, several years passed. During these years, the Central Immortal Continent remained exciting, while you stayed very reserved. At this time, news of the Immortal Palace was as expected; the Immortal Gate would open, and chaos would ensue, spreading throughout the Upper Realm and echoing across the Ten Great Universes.】
 【This brought a gleam to your eyes, making you look forward to the upcoming developments. You also had some guesses that needed verification.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly fifty years had passed. During these fifty years, you’ve silently cultivated and comprehended the Dao in the Taiyi Emperor Tower of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, striving to quickly master the Dao markings of space, disregarding whatever was happening in the outside world. At most, you let your disciples and followers collect intelligence.】
 【Due to your actions, many prodigies no longer considered you a competitor, viewing you as merely a greenhouse flower who only secluded away. As a result, interest in you from the outside world continually dwindled, and your ranking on the Saint King List dropped significantly.】
 【During these fifty years, top prodigies like the Young Master of the Heavenly Wood Clan from the Nine Minor Universes all emerged, flocking to the Central Immortal Continent, creating more chaos and excitement. Meanwhile, many new talents appeared.】
 【Huang Yin, Huang Qing, Ye Chen, and Zhu Huowang all shone brightly. Even unexpected individuals appeared.】
 【One such person was Ye Xiaofan. Though not particularly stunning, he possessed a Sacred Body optimized once, considered a top-tier ice-based Sacred Body. He joined the imperial palace cultivating ice-based techniques and began to shine.】
 【No one knew how he managed to rise from being a rogue cultivator on the Great Origin Ancient Star to survive this golden era.】
 【As for Qin Tian, although he had the Golden Immortal Dao Fruit and this world had legends of immortals, his Golden Immortal Dao Fruit was obviously different from the immortals in this world. Immortals from various worlds have different meanings; thus, his golden finger did not function. Moreover, whether or not this world has Golden Immortals is a question.】
 【Therefore, although he and Ye Xiaofan appeared together and self-sealed until now, he became indistinguishable from common people, appearing in public only as a follower of Ye Xiaofan. People even wondered why a follower of such a prodigy listed on the Saint King List was so weak, not even considered a prodigy.】
 【Of course, Cai Yonglong was also indistinguishable from the masses. However, because Cai Yonglong always cloistered himself in the Taiyi Emperor Palace like you, few knew of his existence. Yet, Cai Yonglong had an advantage over Qin Tian: you favored him, leveraging your status with Emperor Tianyu to secure him considerable resources, helping him grow to reach the Saint King level.】
 【Finally, you knew little about Lin Yuanyuan’s situation. Since separating from you ten thousand years ago, Lin Yuanyuan had disappeared without a trace. No one knew where she went, her cultivation level, or her life or death.】
 【You had some speculation, suspecting Lin Yuanyuan might have truly perished. After all, your luck as transmigrators wasn’t great. Even joining the emperor palace to leverage its luck to make up for deficiencies in luck, and plundering some luck from other prodigies after defeating them, there were still shortcomings; hence, perishing due to various accidents was common.】
 【It wasn’t just you transmigrators; even local prodigies with potential for the Three Saint List or the Quasi-Three Saint List would perish, falling victim to Gu Xuan, who might be the mastermind behind the scenes.】
 【Thus, you weren’t optimistic about Lin Yuanyuan’s situation.】
 Apart from these familiar or unfamiliar individuals starting to make a name for themselves, there were also two people who caught your attention. These two were Fang Xingyu from the Dao Palace of the Great Origin Ancient Star and the rogue cultivator Lin Yan from the same star.
 As for Lin Yan, you didn’t know what secrets he held exactly. Back then, you thought he was extraordinary, but after arriving at the Central Immortal Continent, you felt he blended into the crowd. Now, emerging once again, his explosive talent and combat power left you astounded.
 Lin Yan was suspected of having mastered some extremely anomalous soul-related and illusion-related Emperor’s scripture, making his combat strength terrifying. Even without a special bloodline or constitution, he managed to defeat many prodigies possessing imperial bloodlines or Sacred Bodies, becoming an idol for many ordinary cultivators lacking powerful bloodlines or constitutions.
 Therefore, he had many supporters. Another person receiving similar treatment was Zhu Huowang. Zhu Huowang, also of ordinary background, managed to rise against the odds, earning respect. He became the target of admiration and pursuit for many small-time characters.
 After all, in the Upper Realm, constitution and bloodline were critical, crushing many ordinary cultivators at the starting line and driving them to despair. Hence, figures in history who, without special bloodlines or constitutions, managed to prove themselves as Emperors and leave their names in the annals of history became their idols.
 Living in the same era, people like Zhu Huowang and Lin Yan naturally made them feel more relatable, becoming their idols. Countless cultivators hoped that these two could prove themselves as Emperors as quickly as possible, stepping over those who relied solely on bloodlines and constitutions and stood at the starting line by birth, giving them immense satisfaction.
 As for Fang Xingyu, his fame wasn’t because he himself was so monstrous. Although Fang Xingyu had high talent and had awakened the relatively strong Sacred Star Body, this constitution’s strength didn’t rank in today’s era, preventing Fang Xingyu from squeezing into the Three Saints List. While still dazzling and considered a quasi-Saint List prodigy, it was ultimately a bit lacking.
 Fang Xingyu’s fame relied on the Dao Heaven Emperor’s Weapon. Yes, the self-sealed Dao Heaven Emperor’s Weapon recognized Fang Xingyu as its master. To outsiders, among the many prodigies, only Fang Xingyu could wield an Emperor’s Weapon.
 After all, an Emperor’s Weapon was too precious and powerful. Holding this item on Earth would be like wielding a machine gun while others were still using cold weapons like swords and blades. Under such circumstances, it would be strange if Fang Xingyu didn’t gain fame. One could say that Fang Xingyu was the object of envy and jealousy among countless cultivators.
 “Goodness, this golden age is getting more and more exciting, with all sorts of people emerging.”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the text simulation and inwardly praised.
 Fang Xingyu being alive surprised Wang Ping a bit, but it was within reason.
 After all, although not absolute, those whose names appeared in the text simulation were generally not simple.
 Fang Xingyu surviving the Dao Palace catastrophe and obtaining the most precious Emperor’s Weapon and inheritance was also a normal development.
 As for Lin Yan, Wang Ping was a bit surprised.
 Although he knew having a name generally indicated not being simple, this was too much; he forcefully ascended the Three Saints List, suppressing numerous monstrous figures.
 “Each Emperor’s scripture varies in strength, but ultimately, they are on the same level. Even if anomalous, it shouldn’t allow an ordinary prodigy without bloodline or constitution to win against the strong and suppress many prodigies. Unless Lin Yan cultivated an Immortal’s Scripture, it might be possible.”
 “But, is that possible? So far, only Gu Xuan has cultivated an Immortal’s Scripture, and no one else has, showing the rarity of Immortal’s Scriptures.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, his eyes flashing, becoming increasingly interested in Lin Yan.
 However, if Lin Yan didn’t have an Immortal’s Scripture, how could he, as an ordinary cultivator, win against the strong? Even cultivating two Emperor’s scripture simultaneously would be impossible.
 Unless his soul had some hidden talent, far surpassing those of the same level, allowing him to wield the power of two Emperor’s scripture to unimaginable levels. Only then could he manage such feats. This would also explain why he could initially withstand the residual soul of a Great Saint. Because of his soul talent and having cultivated soul-related Emperor’s scripture.
 “In other words, this kid hid a lot of cards when he fought me in the initial simulation.”
 “Heh, ordinary cultivators are idolizing the wrong person. Lin Yan isn’t their worthy idol; he’s very deceitful.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, muttering.
 “It doesn’t seem right either.”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping’s eyes narrowed slightly, contemplating a possibility that stirred his heart.
 Another possibility was that Lin Yan didn’t have any soul-related talent but had means to enhance his soul strength far beyond that of same-level cultivators.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping recalled something.
 The Devouring Essence Clan, Essence-Devouring Pearl, Mana Devouring Pearl.
 Zhu Huowang had obtained the Essence Devouring Pearl. Although his cultivation was average, even considered poor among his peers, he embarked on an invincible body refinement path, using his powerful physique to crush enemies. Even peerless prodigies weren’t his match.
 For this reason, the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons are an enormous opportunity that can enable ordinary cultivators to rise to prominence.
 As for Lin Yan, it’s very likely that he obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl.
 Precisely because he got the Soul Devouring Pearl, he possesses a soul strength unattainable for others at his level, allowing him to unleash the powers of two Emperor’s Scriptures to unimaginable extents.
 At the same time, this could also better explain why Lin Yan was able to counter-kill a Great Saint’s remnant soul when he was merely at the True God Realm.
 The gap is so vast that even attributing it to his soul mutation or some extremely powerful soul-related talent is hard to justify; the possibility of achieving this is very low.
 After all, no matter how strong a talent is, in the face of an enormous cultivation base, basic principles still apply.
 However, items like Natural Emperor’s Weapons don’t care about these principles because they inherently hold vast power.
 “If that’s the case, then another of the three devouring Emperor’s Weapons has appeared. I wonder whose hands the last Mana Devouring Pearl will fall into. If all three pearls emerge in this era, they might be combined into an Immortal Artifact, which could cause chaos and bloodshed again…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled, and many thoughts flashed through his mind.
 However, based on the information and speculation I currently have, if not for my existence, these three devouring Emperor’s Weapons would likely end up in Gu Xuan’s hands.
 Whether it’s Zhu Huowang, Lin Yan, or the future owner of the Mana Devouring Pearl, they would all be making wedding clothes for the deeply calculating Gu Xuan.
 After all, if Gu Xuan is indeed the mastermind as I suspect, and possesses the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, these three devouring types of Natural Emperor’s Weapons that can combine into an Immortal Artifact are practically tailored treasures for him.
 Besides, his obedient disciple Lin Qinghe would likely also be reduced to a tool.
 After all, who else would be more suitable than Lin Qinghe, another holder of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, to take the blame?
 Having Lin Qinghe stand openly to be hunted down, taking the blame while he reaps the benefits in secret…Wouldn’t that be delightful?
 “This golden era is indeed becoming more and more exciting, with all sorts of people emerging one after another. However, if left unchecked, all others will eventually just be foils for Gu Xuan. To become even a foil would be considered good fortune; most of the talents will likely only become his food, to be entirely devoured by him…”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly, his heart quite unsettled. His fear towards Gu Xuan and the Eternal Life Gu family behind him grew deeper.
 Then, Wang Ping calmed his thoughts, continuing to stare at the screen, wanting to observe the developments and see how Gu Xuan would proceed.
 【Next, after lamenting the situation in the golden age, you went to meet some old friends. It was during your reunion that the Immortal Palace opened, intending to admit geniuses from the Upper Realm, selecting Immortal seedlings. Once the Immortal Gate opened, they would be allowed in to seek Immortal destinies.】
 【As the Immortal Palace opened, countless cultivators went crazy, rushing toward the Immortal Mountain where the palace stood. You, too, excitedly headed towards the Immortal Palace with Cai Yonglong and other old friends.】
 【When you arrived at the Immortal Palace, you found that a large number of young cultivators had already gathered in the Immortal City outside the palace. The lowest among these young cultivators were Saints. Any cultivators below Saints, except for those with extraordinary talents who had not yet broken through to the Saint Realm due to their age, were unqualified to enter the Immortal City, let alone join the Immortal Palace.】
 【Many cultivators were aware of their limitations. However, there were always some who, unaware of their own limits, held onto a lucky mindset. These cultivators, without exception, faced ridicule, suppression, and expulsion.】
 【This caused much dissatisfaction among many cultivators, who felt that the stronger forces were too overbearing. The opening of the Immortal Palace should give everyone a chance. Such aggressive expulsion was indeed detestable. Perhaps they were the ones with an affinity for immortal fortunes. After all, who says that immortal destinies must choose extraordinary talents?】
 【But, the dissatisfaction of many small force cultivators was brutally suppressed. As a temperamental Supreme casually killed a group of scattered cultivators, all these cultivators were terrified, fleeing frantically and abandoning any thoughts of entering the Immortal City.】
 【Seeing this scene, you were filled with emotion and sighed deeply. This is the sorrow of weak itinerant cultivators. You were once like this when you were in the Lower Realm. However, in the end, you persevered with the help of the Life Simulator and stood at the peak.】
 【However, that is you, a player with cheat codes. In the multiverse, countless beings struggle like this and ultimately fade into obscurity.】
 【While you were lost in thought, you noticed a little Taoist girl with only a True God Realm cultivation carrying an extremely weak little Taoist boy on her back, still stubbornly heading toward the Immortal City rather than following the crowd away.】
 【This surprised you. After all, for a True God to dare withstand such pressure and risk being casually killed by a mere glance required unimaginable courage.】
 【Thus, you became somewhat interested in this little Taoist girl carrying the weak little Taoist boy. At this moment of growing interest, the previous Supreme who took action saw that someone still dared to approach, challenging his Supreme dignity, and let out a cold snort.】
 The Supreme snorted coldly, carrying immense power capable of subduing and killing a Saint. Therefore, if left unchecked, the frail young acolyte and the little nun carrying him were doomed.
 Just as you were about to break through the Supreme’s might to save the little nun, an unexpected figure made a move.
 This person was none other than Gu Xuan. Gu Xuan chose to intervene and saved the two, dispelling the Supreme’s might. This action surprised many prodigies who couldn’t comprehend why Gu Xuan would save these two vagabonds.
 Especially you, as you narrowed your eyes and silently stared at Gu Xuan. His intervention surely had some hidden purpose. Now, choosing to save this little nun carrying the frail young acolyte clearly bore some deeper meaning.
 Perhaps the talents of these two youngsters were astonishingly high, which Gu Xuan noticed. Or, they were crucial to some of Gu Xuan’s plans. Regardless of the situation, you now had to pay attention to these two youngsters. Even in future simulations, you might have to save them first.
 Just as these thoughts flashed through your mind, Gu Xuan smiled slightly, gracefully stating that the Supreme went too far; the two were still young but already had True God cultivation, clearly indicating good talent and qualifying them for the Immortal Palace assessment. Gu Xuan then added that on the path of cultivation, it was wiser to value harmony over strife, as too much killing would make it difficult to attain the Dao.
 Hearing this, many cultivators admired Gu Xuan greatly, considering that even as the young master of the Eternal Life Gu family, he was just and not arrogant, willing to protect ordinary small cultivators and reprimand the Supreme.
 Seeing Gu Xuan say this, the Supreme laughed amiably and did not dare to argue with Gu Xuan. Thus, this farce ended here.
 You, on the other hand, gave Gu Xuan a deep look, feeling that this guy was definitely faking it, a real wolf in sheep’s clothing.
 Just as you were staring at Gu Xuan, he also glanced at you out of the corner of his eye, his gaze deep. However, his sidelong glance was very subtle, and you didn’t notice it.
 “This guy really has something going on. Moreover, he seems particularly interested in me. The root of this must be more than just me coming from the multiverse…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation text, thinking to himself.
 However, no matter what you’re planning, as long as you don’t know about my Life Simulator, all your schemes will be broken by me!
 Even if you learn about it in the simulation, it’s useless if you don’t know in reality.
 This is Wang Ping’s greatest advantage. No matter how omnipotent you are, as long as it doesn’t exceed the limits of the Life Simulator, those behind-the-scenes conspirators will be finished by Wang Ping.
 Especially Gu Xuan, this guy is a prodigy born during the imminent arrival of the golden age.
 If I were to take out his parents or ancestors, what would happen to his birth? That really is a question.
 What does this mean? Even if I can’t outplay you, I can make sure you’re never born?
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping’s expression became subtle.
 “Of course, the likelihood of not being able to outplay you is very low. As the simulation progresses, I won’t even need to use such means to defeat you.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, dismissing those absurd thoughts, and continued to look at the screen.
 Next, Gu Xuan, as if nothing had happened, walked into the Immortal City with the little nun carrying the frail young acolyte, under her admiring gaze.
 And you, not intending to keep watching, began to wander around this bustling Immortal City.
 This Immortal City now gathered all the prodigies of the Upper Realm, along with various old monsters appearing, many of whom set up stalls to sell items out of interest. Therefore, there were opportunities to pick up good bargains.
 While you were wandering, you unexpectedly bumped into someone. This person was none other than the Heavenly Wood Clan’s young master Tian Zhaoyun. Following him were clearly his Supreme Protector and his supreme servant along with young followers.
 That supreme servant was the ordinary Supreme you previously simmed, whom you overpowered. You had obtained a golden jade talisman from him that left a lasting impression. You had speculated that there must be some secret behind it.
 Unfortunately, the reward didn’t reappear in the previous simulation. Even if it did, you didn’t have three choices and had to miss it.
 However, since you missed it last time, you want to get it this time and continue researching it, perhaps it holds some great opportunity for you.
 As you stared at the Heavenly Wood Clan’s young master, he also fixed his eyes on you, his expression warm and appearing amicable. He greeted you, stating that the rumored second heir of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was supposedly an empty title, but now it seemed to be mere gossip.
 Hearing the young master’s words, you squinted your eyes, looking into his. The Divine Eyes of Heaven’s Origin were truly marvelous, able to see through some of his secrets. You should know, he was carrying a supreme treasure of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. This treasure had only one effect, which was to conceal one’s aura.
 With this treasure, unless an emperor seriously probed into your details, even a Great Perfection quasi-emperor could not see through you.
 However, the Heavenly Wood Clan’s young master has seen through some of your secrets. Obviously, this is due to the Source Heavenly Divine Eyes. These divine eyes should have been the talent of Tian Yan, the pitiful side branch member of the Heavenly Wood Clan.
 Although, in order to restore the original simulation and also for the purpose of seclusion and breakthrough, Tian Yan did not become your disciple in this life and he may have already encountered a catastrophe. But since you formed a master-disciple bond in your previous life and even improved your cultivation through him, you naturally consider him your disciple.
 Now, your disciple’s enemy is using his eyes to see through some of your secrets, so it’s only natural that you harbor killing intent towards him.
 Seeing your killing intent, the Heavenly Wood Clan’s young master’s face slightly changed, and he frowned, asking when he had ever offended you. If there was anything he did wrong, he was willing to apologize.
 Hearing this, you restrained your killing intent and felt calm again. Apparently, the Source Heavenly Divine Eyes can even see through others’ malice and killing intent. These eyes are indeed very useful.
 Then, you smiled slightly and explained that the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan resembles an enemy of your past, which triggered your instinctive reaction, hoping for his understanding.
 The young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan gave you a deep look and then laughed heartily, indicating that it was no big deal. He then suggested that since it was a fated meeting, why not have a drink together.
 You smiled slightly and did not refuse, bringing Cai Yonglong, Wan Yu, Lin Qinghe, and the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan to drink together. During this process, the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan made no probes, only exchanging Dao insights with you, deepening the bond.
 You concluded that this crafty fellow indeed has deep scheming; he will likely become a difficult opponent in the future.
 Then, feeling the time was right, you indicated wanting to make a transaction with the young master’s Supreme servant. This surprised everyone present, especially the Supreme servant who was stunned, not expecting someone of your stature to transact with a common Supreme servant like him.
 After receiving the nod from the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan, the Supreme servant brightly smiled and expressed his willingness. Next, you made your request for the transaction of the golden light jade talisman.
 This surprised the Supreme servant, who instantly became excited, guessing that the golden light jade talisman must be exceedingly precious, more valuable than he had imagined, otherwise someone like you wouldn’t place such importance on it.
 For a while, the Supreme servant’s mind became active, wanting to evade and claim he didn’t have the golden light jade talisman, thus avoiding the transaction.
 However, at this time, the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan laughed and told the Supreme servant to hand it over, saying since you were interested in it, he could present it to you as a greeting gift. Although he didn’t know what misunderstanding lay between you and him, he was very eager to make friends and hoped any conflicts could be resolved.
 This greatly surprised you. The young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan is indeed an able person; if a prestigious youth who didn’t know his secrets were here, they might have easily been impressed and developed a liking towards him.
 Honestly, you were somewhat admiring this guy’s approach. If he doesn’t fall midway, he could indeed become an Emperor with Dao attainments in the future, or be one of those competing for immortal fates.
 As for the Supreme servant, despite feeling conflicted and helpless, he could not refuse since the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan had gone to this extent. Refusing would only embarrass his master. Reluctantly, he handed over the golden light jade talisman.
 You smiled slightly, accepting the generosity of the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan, suggesting that you could form an ‘alliance’ in the future if the opportunity arises.
 Hearing your words, the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan laughed, saying that if the chance arises, forming an alliance to compete for immortal fates would indeed be possible. After all, the Immortal Palace is not a place for solitary struggle.
 After that, you continued exchanging thoughts and ideas over drinks before eventually departing.
 After leaving, the Supreme servant of the Heavenly Wood Clan expressed his frustration, questioning why the young master wanted to win over the Second Imperial Son of Taiyi Emperor Palace. Considering this Second Imperial Son is so ordinary, it would be better to win over Yu Daohong instead.
 Upon hearing this, the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan, Tian Zhaoyun, regained his indifferent expression, calmly stating that although he couldn’t see all your secrets, he could tell that your cultivation was not as simple as the surface level of the first stage of the Great Saint Realm. Moreover, you gave him a very dangerous feeling.
 Therefore, although he wasn’t afraid of you, he knew that resolving an enemy is better than having an enemy. Even if you cannot become friends, you should never become mortal enemies. Otherwise, having too many enemies would be detrimental to striving for immortal fate within the Immortal Palace.
 ‘So, this kid didn’t see through most of my secrets, only a little bit. I thought the Source Heavenly Divine Eyes were so heaven-defying,’ Wang Ping thought as he read the simulated text, his expression somewhat nuanced.
 ‘But this is quite reasonable. Even Grand Perfection Quasi-Emperors can’t see through me. It would be quite strange if an undeveloped Source Heavenly Divine Eye could see entirely through me. If it could, it wouldn’t be of this talent level; it would be at the level of an Immortal Eye.’
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed. ‘Getting the golden light jade talisman is an unexpected reward. But who knows where that unlucky kid, Tian Yan, is and whether he is still alive.’
 With his thoughts shifting, Wang Ping pondered this issue again.
 


  
    230 – The Immortal Palace Opens! A Golden Era!
 
 “Since that kid is following the template of the Desolate Heavenly Emperor, even if it’s a cheap version, he shouldn’t be that easy to kill. Back then, if I hadn’t acted, he might not have died and would have been saved by some top-tier expert. Of course, the premise is that I’m not his savior. If Heaven’s Dao appointed me as his savior, then it’s all over…”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, sighing.
 After that, Wang Ping did not bother to think more about Tian Yan’s matters and continued to stare at the screen.
 【You didn’t take the words of the young master of the Heavenly Wood Clan to heart. After all, you are still enemies. Even if in this life you don’t want to cause trouble, your main purpose is still to investigate the truth quietly, to uncover the goals of Gu Xuan and the Gu family. Before that, you do not want to deal with other matters or confront other enemies.】
 【Next, you continued to wander around the Immortal City. Although you faced many provocations and challenges from various prodigies, especially the new rising stars who wanted to defeat you to prove themselves and gain more resources.】
 【Even though your fame outside diminished, you still once ranked fifth on the Saint King List. Defeating you would still bring great benefits.】
 【You refused all these challenges, causing these prodigies to despise you, thinking you didn’t dare to accept the challenges and therefore don’t deserve to be called a prodigy. Some even went to the extreme of considering your past rank on the Saint King List as a disgrace, lowering its credibility.】
 【Listening to these prodigies’ sneers and provocative tactics, you remained unmoved, but your disciples Wan Yu and Lin Qinghe were quite displeased. Wan Yu, especially after awakening the Black Abyss Demon Physique, had become more arrogant and domineering, eager to fight these people on your behalf.】
 【You calmly stopped his actions, saying there’s no point in arguing with this bunch of reckless fools. Your words made the prodigies even more irate, mocking you further.】
 【In the midst of this heated atmosphere, Yu Daohong appeared, defusing the situation and dispersing the other prodigies. Facing Yu Daohong, these people dared not confront him and left after mocking you once more.】
 【Yu Daohong looked at you helplessly, completely unable to understand your mindset. Despite possessing unparalleled strength among the young generation, you remained so low-key.】
 【You didn’t say much, just chuckled and suggested that since you had met, why not go for a stroll together?】
 【Yu Daohong did not refuse your invitation and agreed. Then, you walked together, with Yu Daohong telling you about the factions and prodigies that had come to the Immortal City. Some forces were not out in the open, and some anomalies did not make it to the Three Saint List but had the power to rival those on the list.】
 【Yu Daohong mentioned several standout anomalies that you needed to be cautious of among those competing for the Immortal fate.】
 【These anomalies, like you, come from the multiverse and were nurtured in the Upper Realm. They include the Imperial son of Slaughter Paradise, Xiao Sha; the Beast Son of the Abyssal Lands, Yuan E; and the Nine Star Pavilion’s Nine Star candidate. The Nine Star Pavilion is a unique force with each Nine Star possessing emperor-level power, making their true strength unfathomable.】
 【However, the identities of Nine Star Pavilion’s members are highly varied. Hence, although the Nine Star Pavilion is one of the strongest forces with a double-digit number of emperor-level combatants, they are not unified and each has their own agenda, so other forces are not particularly wary of them.】
 【Of course, with the Immortal Palace about to open, no one knows whether the Nine Stars and their candidates will unite to compete for the Immortal fate or continue to act independently.】
 【If they continue separately, each candidate is estimated to be on par with those within the top thirty of the Great Saint List. But if they unite, even the top anomaly on the Great Saint List wouldn’t be able to withstand them and would be easily suppressed.】
 【Listening to Yu Daohong’s explanation, you became quite interested, thinking this kid is like a walking encyclopedia. You also piqued interest in the Nine Star Pavilion. You knew of its existence from earlier simulations.】
 【Back then, you casually joined the Nine Star Pavilion once and did not gain much understanding about it. After that, you focused on investigating other matters, and although you tried to join the Nine Star Pavilion a few times, you always missed the opportunity.】
 【Now, hearing about the Nine Star Pavilion again gave you a clearer understanding of its power. The Nine Star candidates being not weaker than the top thirty of the Great Saint List was terrifying.】
 【After all, the current Great Saint List is not as diluted as before. Like the Saint King List and Saint List, only the top prodigies deserve to be on it. Many have been eliminated by the top-tier prodigies who emerged, even Qin Yue was repeatedly defeated and dropped to tenth on the Great Saint List.】
 【Therefore, there are no weaklings on the Great Saint List, and all have reached the half-step Supreme level.】
 【Ranking within the top thirty is indeed terrifying. Nine candidates comparable to the top thirty on the Great Saint List would make any prodigy break out in a cold sweat.】
 【Then, you remembered the matters related to Slaughter Paradise. Slaughter Paradise has been doing well in this world, with a particularly eerie assassination technique making many cultivators fearful. But since you are mortal enemies with Slaughter Paradise, you reserved the head of its Imperial son, Xiao Sha.】
 【While you and Yu Daohong were discussing various topics, you encountered two more people. They were Ji Bingyan and Ji Ziqing.】
 【You were quite surprised by Ji Bingyan’s current state. She had reached the Saint King level, with a solid foundation, obviously not from forced growth. You also sensed a terrifying cold aura from her, indicating she possessed a powerful ice-type physique.】
 【As for Ji Ziqing, your impression of this child was that he was Ji Bingyan’s brother and a useless being hostile to you. However, Ji Ziqing now looked very different from your memory.】
 【Nowadays, Ji Ziqing’s aura is profound, and his cultivation has also reached the Saint King level. This speed of growth is truly astonishing. This gives you the feeling that you’ve encountered several ‘trash flow’ before and have gained experience. You have an intuition that this kid might also be a child of ‘trash flow’ fortune.】
 【As a result, you can’t help but take another look at Ji Ziqing. Those from the trash flow often carry huge secrets. Without secrets, it would be impossible to grow from a mere trash to this level. Like Zhu Huowang, like Ye Chen, like Lin Yan, all of them had heaven-defying fortuitous encounters. You are very curious, what is his fortuitous encounter?】
 【As you were sizing up Ji Ziqing, Ji Bingyan also greeted you warmly, her attitude very friendly.】
 【In response, you chuckled and greeted Ji Bingyan as well, introducing Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu to Ji Bingyan. As for Cai Yonglong, there was no need for introduction. During this process, Ji Ziqing also stared at you, a look of apprehension and hatred flashing in his eyes.】
 “Is this kid perhaps a sis-con?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulations, his gaze quite nuanced.
 In previous simulations, this kid also had an aversion towards him.
 That time, it also seemed to be because Ji Bingyan appeared to be quite close to him.
 So, this kid is a sis-con, and it’s very likely he is jealous because of Ji Bingyan…
 “Such a small body with a big temper.”
 Wang Ping was a bit speechless and continued gazing at the screen.
 【Next, Ji Bingyan introduced Ji Ziqing to you, stating that Ji Ziqing is the hope of the Ji family. Not long ago, he even defeated the Ji family’s Imperial Son to become the new Imperial Son.】
 【Listening to Ji Bingyan’s words, you thoughtfully stared at Ji Ziqing. You previously thought he was not simple, and now your evaluation of him has risen a bit higher.】
 【After all, although the Ji family’s Imperial Son is quite ordinary in today’s Upper Realm and cannot even remotely compare to the quasi-Three Saint List geniuses, he is still an Imperial Son-level figure. Being able to surpass him later on is no small feat.】
 【Of course, if he really is a child of ‘trash flow’ fortune, then having such achievements is only to be expected. Moreover, he could be hiding many more secrets. Otherwise, it is very likely for him to ascend to the highly prestigious Saint King List, just like Zhu Huowang and Ye Chen.】
 【Of course, although you think Ji Ziqing is not bad, you still don’t take him to heart. He cannot help you in this simulation, and forming a good relationship with him is useless. Unless you can find out what his fortuitous encounter is, and intercept it in future simulations, that might have some value.】
 【In addition, if you could accept him as a disciple in advance, it might bring you some benefits. However, you think that to maximize the benefits, it would be better to wait to break through to the Supreme level first.】
 【Now, you feel that relying on the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples to break through to the Supreme level, you would need to recruit a genius ranked in the top ten of the Three Saint List as your disciple.】
 【Moreover, even recruiting a top ten genius from the Three Saint List might not guarantee a stable breakthrough. Because the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples can only improve cultivation, not enlightenment. Proving one’s Dao to reach the Supreme stage involves transforming Dao markings into Dao fruits, gaining recognition from the Heavenly Dao, proving the Dao; it clearly requires enlightenment. It should be said that enlightenment plays a great role.】
 【Therefore, you have doubts about whether you can break through to the Supreme stage relying solely on the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples. You think it might be safer to seek out opportunities for enlightenment and break through to the Supreme level yourself first, then recruit disciples to enhance your cultivation.】
 【With this in mind, Ji Ziqing’s value to you in the short term is even lower. Therefore, there’s no need to care for him. To be honest, you are quite realistic.】
 【Next, after chatting with Ji Bingyan for a bit, you expressed that if Ji Bingyan can enter the Immortal Palace and encounters difficulties, you would look after her. This made Ji Bingyan very grateful and happy.】
 【But this made Ji Ziqing even more displeased. He coldly snorted, saying that Ji Bingyan doesn’t need your protection, he alone is enough.】
 【This completely face-losing remark makes you frown. Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu also frown, thinking Ji Ziqing is too arrogant. Ji Bingyan is somewhat embarrassed, quickly pulling Ji Ziqing and apologizing to you.】
 【However, Ji Ziqing still showed no intention of repenting. He gave you a cold glare before leaving. In response, you were quite speechless but not interested in arguing with this arrogant kid, and continued chatting with Ji Bingyan as you walked.】
 【After distancing himself from you, Ji Ziqing became quite agitated, feeling that the subconscious affection of this body for Ji Bingyan was very annoying. If not for this, how could he be so emotional.】
 【Ji Ziqing thought that to completely resolve this hidden danger, he might need to truly win Ji Bingyan’s affection and become her Dao companion, or kill all the men close to her.】
 【Since that was the case, he made up his mind to find a way to court Ji Bingyan and kill you.】
 “Huh?”
 Wang Ping looked at the sudden transition to a god’s-eye view in the simulation, and he was quite surprised.
 He really did not expect that Ji Ziqing was not a ‘child of luck’ successfully making a comeback, but rather, someone who had seized the body of another.
 The reason he displayed strong hostility towards him was due to the subconscious influence of the body, not his true intention.
 “So Ji Ziqing is just an unfortunate soul who had his body seized?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, mumbling to himself.
 However, this guy appearing next to Ji Bingyan definitely wasn’t a good thing. If this continued to develop, something would go disastrously wrong sooner or later.
 Moreover, this guy clearly wanted to kill him.
 “Since that’s the case, I should strike first to eliminate the hidden threat. I have no interest in constantly being targeted and waiting for him to plan to kill me.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with ferocity, and he developed a killing intent towards Ji Ziqing.
 However, the Ji family is a family that has produced an emperor, and their Emperor’s scripture is related to reincarnation and rebirth. It is quite special among all of the Emperor’s scriptures. Unless an extremely long era of declining spiritual energy appears, their scripture can ensure that the family’s heritage remains unbroken. If they cruelly split their souls, their cultivation speed is also faster than those at the same level, although the obvious drawback is that their offensive methods are weaker compared to other Emperor’s scriptures.
 Theoretically, the Ji family’s descendants should not be subject to body-seizing. Once seized, the Emperor’s scripture they inherit would detect it and eliminate the possessor.
 If elimination were impossible, it would self-destruct.
 Yet Ji Ziqing had been possessed.
 This was clearly an anomalous situation.
 “If I go by the plotlines of the novels I’ve read, this should be a rebirth and body-seizing trope, right? It’s an anomalous situation caused by the Heavenly Dao.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, various thoughts flashing through his mind.
 Only the Heavenly Dao causing trouble could bypass the Ji family’s protective measures.
 “I don’t know what cultivation level this guy who seized Ji Ziqing’s body had in his past life. If his cultivation was high and his memories are very intact, then this will be a real problem, making it very difficult to deal with him in this simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered and his expression turned a bit more serious.
 This rebirth and body-seizing trope, the most classic example is the rebirth of an Immortal Emperor.
 And in this fantasy world, if an existence at the Emperor level were to be reborn, it would be a crushing blow to the younger generation.
 Because the Emperor’s understanding of the Dao, their cultivation level in Emperor’s scriptures, and various techniques, would all be devastative to the younger generation.
 “It can’t be an Emperor. An Emperor wouldn’t have such a restless mindset. It’s probably a Supreme reborn.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and made a judgment.
 Even if an Emperor were reborn, they wouldn’t be affected by the subconscious of a body, especially one that’s an ordinary waste-level child. That’s even less likely.
 If the Emperor were so weak, they wouldn’t be worthy of the title, it would be utterly disgraceful.
 Wang Ping even felt that it’s unlikely for a Quasi-Emperor to be like this.
 Only a Supreme, especially an ordinary Supreme, would be so greatly affected…
 Apart from that, only Ji Ziqing, being reborn by possessing a regular Supreme, wouldn’t cause a devastating blow to the younger generation, allowing for continued reasonable competition.
 Otherwise, the younger generation’s efforts would be in vain, turning directly into a plot where Ji Ziqing tramples everyone underfoot.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping calmed his emotions and voluntarily entered an immersive simulation state. After injecting this information into the simulated Wang Ping, he exited the immersive simulation mode and entered the textual simulation state.
 【After learning about Ji Ziqing’s situation, you felt a killing intent towards him and pondered on how to kill him without being detected.】
 【After thinking it over, you decided to turn your attention to Yu Daohong. After parting with Ji Bingyan, you hope Yu Daohong will help you with a favor.】
 【Your sudden request made Yu Daohong immediately wary, thinking you’re up to no good. Last time, you had him stage a fake fight with you. Now, he thinks you’re definitely up to some new mischief.】
 【Seeing Yu Daohong so cautious, you showed a friendly demeanor and stated that if Yu Daohong helps you, he is also helping Taiyi Emperor Palace and Emperor Tianyu. After all, the idea of Taiyi Emperor Palace’s collective ascension requires his participation. If Yu Daohong doesn’t help you, would he be letting down Emperor Tianyu’s nurturing of him?】
 【These words made Yu Daohong’s face darken, feeling very uncomfortable with your moral coercion. In the end, he chose to agree, stating that this would be the last time. He would not agree to help you no matter what you ask next time.】
 【Hearing this, you laughed lightly and assured him that this would definitely be the last time… Seeing you agree, Yu Daohong said nothing more and just asked you to quickly tell him what you wanted.】
 【You didn’t hesitate, saying you wanted Yu Daohong to investigate Ji Ziqing’s background while hiding his identity. If possible, directly hire killers from Slaughter Paradise to take him out.】
 【Your request made Yu Daohong frown deeply, giving you a long look, not understanding why you would want to kill Ji Ziqing. Clearly, you have a good relationship with that girl from the Ji family, so why do such a thing? Even if Ji Ziqing is impolite, he doesn’t deserve to die.】
 【However, Yu Daohong wasn’t interested in asking why you wanted to do this. Since you are the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s true first Emperor’s Son, and the hope for Taiyi Emperor Palace’s collective ascension, he wouldn’t question why you want to kill someone. What he should do is assist you in obtaining immortal fate and clearing obstacles within his capability.】
 【Next, Yu Daohong left directly, choosing to complete the task assigned. As for you, you continued to leisurely stroll through Immortal City with Lin Qinghe and others, gathering some intelligence and preparing for the opening of the Immortal Palace.】
 【In the blink of an eye, three days passed. As time flew by, Immortal City became increasingly lively, and there were even celestial sounds emanating from it. The Immortal Palace would open tomorrow, and young heroes were advised to prepare for the tests of the Immortal Palace. Only those who passed the tests could join the Immortal Palace.】
 【This made many young heroes from the Upper Realm’s eyes shine brightly. They started to adjust their states, hoping to perform exceptionally well tomorrow. As for those on the Three Saint List and the Quasi-Three Saint List, they were calm and went with the flow, continuing their practice without any pressure. If they couldn’t pass the Immortal Palace’s tests, then few people in the world could.】
 【And then today, Yu Daohong returned, bringing back some information. After probing, it turned out Ji Ziqing was not simple at all. He should have hidden his cultivation; his actual cultivation level reached the Great Saint stage.】
 【Moreover, Yu Daohong stated this guy’s combat power is terrifying. Not only is he proficient in all sorts of great formations, but he also seems to be skilled in alchemy and has understood Dao markings. Even Yu Daohong wasn’t a match and nearly got severely injured. If it weren’t for his Supreme Protector’s intervention, he would have almost been exposed.】
 【Talking until the end, Yu Daohong was very serious, saying that it was extremely rare to comprehend Dao markings upon stepping into the Great Saint stage. It should be said that no one else has ever done it. He thinks that this Ji Ziqing will likely become a powerful opponent for you.】
 【Listening to Yu Daohong’s words, you fell into deep thought. This Ji Ziqing is indeed a Supreme reborn through possession, possibly a master of formations and alchemy in a past life. That’s why he could become so strong in such a short time, even helping Ji Bingyan improve her cultivation.】
 【In the Upper Realm, alchemists are not few, but powerful alchemists are rare. Because alchemy is also tied to one’s cultivation level, to refine supreme-grade pills, one must reach supreme-grade cultivation or possess a particularly terrifying flame.】
 【Due to these stringent conditions, supreme alchemists in the Upper Realm are quite scarce. Even imperial-level forces don’t have many. Having a supreme alchemist would greatly simplify nurturing disciples.】
 【After all, Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures that help cultivators easily improve cultivation and temper the body are hard to find. However, a high-grade alchemist can turn the ordinary into the extraordinary, refining non-precious medicinal herbs into pills greatly beneficial for cultivation.】
 【However, high-grade alchemists are mostly monopolized by the Pill Tower. The influence of the Pill Tower is incredibly terrifying throughout the Upper Realm, rivaled by few forces.】
 【If Ji Ziqing was a supreme alchemist in his past life, using the Ji family’s special Secret Techniques to frenziedly consume pills and rapidly improve cultivation makes sense. After all, the Ji family’s Secret Techniques can separate the soul—one to take pills and expel pill toxins, and others to condense cultivation and comprehend the Dao.】
 【Previously, the Ji family didn’t have a high-grade alchemist. If they did, and could easily provide potent pills with minimal side effects, they wouldn’t have ended up in their current state.】
 【Seeing you deep in thought, Yu Daohong assured you don’t need to worry. He concealed his identity during this mission and did not get exposed. However, the Ji family’s Supreme noticed his actions, and they are now fully protecting Ji Ziqing. Any further attempts to probe would be difficult.】
 【You laughed lightly, stating that you didn’t mind as you already had enough information. Then, you asked Yu Daohong whether he registered Ji Ziqing’s head in Slaughter Paradise.】
 【Hearing this, Yu Daohong’s face turned black. He suffered injuries and nearly exposed his identity while carrying out the task for you, yet you showed no concern. You didn’t offer any healing medicine or reward, but directly inquired about the bounty… How ruthless of you.】
 Following this, Yu Daohong grumbled that he had no money. ‘You transfer the money, he would offer the reward. If you don’t give him money, he wouldn’t care at all.’
 Seeing Yu Daohong angry, you coughed lightly and said that you were also short of money now. You asked Yu Daohong to cover the cost first, and you would repay him later.
 This made Yu Daohong’s face twitch with anger, almost wishing to walk away from it all. However, he still gritted his teeth and glared at you, saying this would really be the last time, otherwise, he would definitely kill you.
 You chuckled and responded, ‘Of course, it’s the last billion times. Both being Emperor’s sons of Taiyi Emperor Palace, I have always treated you like a real younger brother, how could I always take advantage of you?’
 Yu Daohong’s expression turned dark. He said ‘Scram’ and then left. Seeing this, Cai Yonglong looked at you awkwardly and sighed, ‘Brother Wang is truly Brother Wang.’
 In the blink of an eye, another day passed. The Immortal Palace opened, countless people transformed into divine rainbows and flew towards it. The great figures on the Central Immortal Continent watched in the direction of the Immortal Palace, their gazes deep, lost in thought.
 Among them, some Emperors wanted to test the Immortal Palace to see if it could still command the presence like in ancient times. However, they eventually suppressed this thought. The Immortal Palace was too mysterious and powerful. If its foundation still existed, even an Emperor would fall if they acted against it.
 Therefore, unless all the Emperors acted together, or someone found out the foundation of the Immortal Palace, forcibly acting against it would be seeking death, not worth the risk. Thus, it was better to let their inheritors enter the Immortal Palace first to compete for immortal fates and probe its depths first.
 While various parties were actively plotting, you also led your group to the front of the Immortal Palace’s mountain gate. You saw a barrier of divine light enveloping the mountain gate.
 At this moment, the Immortal Palace emitted an immortal melody. To enter the Immortal Palace, the first requirement was age…only the young were eligible. Reincarnators, body-snatchers, and those overaged were not allowed in.
 Upon hearing this, some cultivators thought this threshold was too low and started flying in. You, Cai Yonglong, and others easily entered, facing no obstacles. Most prodigies also weren’t hindered.
 However, you witnessed a striking scene. Many were stopped outside. Overaged characters had the words ‘overaged’ appear above their heads. Reincarnators and body-snatchers had corresponding terms appear above their heads. The divine light was indeed magical.
 This surprised you, not expecting so many reincarnators and body-snatchers to sneak in, hoping to enter the Immortal Palace. One must admit, these people were truly daring.
 In this era, no matter the power, strict rules were enforced against body-snatchers and reincarnators, prohibiting them from competing with the real younger generation. It was unfair and stifled true prodigies.
 While you were marveling, some powers discovered problems within their ranks, their faces darkening as they dragged away the body-snatchers and reincarnators. Their fate would undoubtedly be grim.
 You looked towards Ji Ziqing’s direction and saw he seemed a bit scared, probably not expecting the divine light to be so anomalous. However, he then showed joy, clearly realizing his situation was unique, no longer needing to worry much.
 Seeing this, you squinted your eyes, thinking Ji Ziqing, indeed, seemed blessed by the heavens, a true descendant of luck in the reincarnation and body-snatching flow.
 While you were pondering, overwhelming demonic energy appeared outside the Immortal Palace. This attracted many cultivators’ attention, who looked over, and someone exclaimed that the Nether Emperor had arrived.
 You too were surprised, not expecting the Nether Emperor to personally come even after the Nether Demon Child had already entered the Immortal Palace. This clearly indicated something special.
 Soon, you understood the reason. Beside the Nether Emperor was a youth surrounded by demonic energy. The youth had a gold and dark intertwined mark on his forehead.
 This mark was very familiar to you. Back in the First Minor Universe, the natural Saint you saw had this mark on his forehead, seemingly a symbol of the natural Saints.
 However, the mark now intertwined with gold and dark colors clearly indicated some change. Perhaps it was because this natural Saint had fallen into the Demon Sect, becoming a disciple of the Nether Emperor.
 In the previous Quasi-Emperor battle, it seemed the White Bone Quasi-Emperor of the Nether Demon Sect had won, defeating another Quasi-Emperor and taking away the natural Saint.
 You thought to yourself, assessing this natural Saint’s current cultivation and combat strength. After all, this natural Saint was from a hundred thousand years ago. Even if he was likely sealed and hadn’t cultivated long compared to prodigies like Lin Qinghe and Wan Yu, his cultivation was undoubtedly terrifying.
 You felt this natural Saint’s cultivation should have reached the half-step Supreme level. As for how strong he was and how far he could rank on the Great Saint List, you weren’t sure.
 However, being so highly regarded by the Nether Emperor and personally escorted, given ample respect, he probably could enter the top twenty, possibly even the top ten.
 While you were contemplating, the natural Saint flashed across the divine light and entered the Immortal Palace.
 Then, the Nether Emperor glanced deeply into the depths of the Immortal Palace and turned into black mist, disappearing. This astonished many cultivators, not expecting to witness the legendary Nether Emperor. They also grew intensely curious about the prodigy escorted by the Nether Emperor.
 While everyone was focused on the natural Saint, Gu Xuan merely glanced at him before looking towards Lin Qinghe with profound eyes.
 


  
    231 – Anomalies in the Immortal Palace! The Third Seven-colored Talent!
 
 “After the Immortal Palace opened, the developments really have become more and more exciting. Besides, in the simulation, it is indeed true that Gu Xuan is beginning to target Lin Qinghe; the probability of him being the mastermind has increased.”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the text simulation, thinking silently in his heart, anticipating the next developments.
 【Next, another round of celestial music echoed in the Immortal Palace, indicating the start of the second assessment. This time, the assessment was focused on combat strength; those insufficient in combat within the same realm would be eliminated.】
 【These words caused many cultivators’ expressions to change slightly, becoming somewhat tense. Soon, the assessment began, another celestial light descended, enveloping the entire area, covering everyone.】
 【Then, your consciousness blurred and you entered a special space, where enemies manifested according to your cultivation level. You had nothing to say about this, casually killing them with a single strike, easily passing the test.】
 【As you killed the enemy, your vision returned to the real world, seeing that all the prodigies on the Three Saint List and the Quasi-Three Saint List had opened their eyes, evidently having easily dealt with their enemies.】
 【However, for the prodigies at your level, instantly killing the opponent was easy; for the other prodigies, it was evidently not so easy, with serious expressions on their faces, some even becoming pale, sweating profusely, clearly facing trouble.】
 【You looked at Cai Yonglong and found his expression extremely grim. You shook your head slightly, hoping Cai Yonglong could make good use of his Golden Finger ability to pass the test. Otherwise, you couldn’t help him.】
 【Soon, a large number of people were eliminated. The number of those eliminated this time reached above ninety percent. Only true disciples from hopeful quasi-imperial sects or some rogue cultivator prodigies with great secrets successfully passed the test.】
 【And Cai Yonglong barely passed thanks to his Golden Finger ability. This made him bitterly smile, feeling that the Immortal Palace’s assessment was too difficult.】
 【After the Immortal Palace expelled the eliminated prodigies, the third assessment began. The third assessment was to break through the secret realm of the Immortal Palace. Only by breaking through the secret realm could one truly join the Immortal Palace.】
 【At the same time, the Immortal Palace informed all the prodigies present that killing dream demons in the secret realm could earn Immortal Points. The amount of Immortal Points obtained would affect where one would be placed for cultivation within the Immortal Palace and would also influence future opportunities.】
 【These words made all the prodigies stiffen, knowing they couldn’t hide their strength and had to go all out. Otherwise, it would be too regrettable to miss out on opportunities due to this.】
 【Only you remained indifferent, treating yourself as a mere passerby.】
 【Next, the secret realm of the Immortal Palace opened, and spatial vortices appeared. You entered one of them. However, as soon as you entered, you noticed something was amiss, and your expression changed.】
 【Because this secret realm wasn’t the dream demon secret realm used by the Immortal Palace for the assessment, but the secret realm that appeared in the previous two simulations, the one used by the masterminds to trap and kill many prodigies.】
 【Moreover, this time the teleportation points of the secret realm were different from before. You found that half of the prodigies were teleported together. These prodigies were mainly from the Saint King List, Great Saint List, and Quasi-Three Saint List, with very few saint prodigies.】
 【At the same time, the rules of this secret realm clearly changed as well. It didn’t directly suppress Great Saints and half-step Supremes, but actively sealed their cultivation. Evidently, the masterminds made some adjustments.】
 【As the many prodigies frowned, scanning this secret realm which could suppress their cultivation to the Saint King level, you also became cautious and planned to escape immediately.】
 【However, just as you were about to escape, numerous light columns appeared from near to far, completely sealing this space, and a complex killing formation quickly formed, cutting off your escape route.】
 【This scene caused the prodigies present to be shocked. They weren’t fools; the current situation had clearly exceeded the scope of an assessment, this was an attempt to kill them. Although the Immortal Palace intended to select the best seedlings, it wouldn’t go to such extremes, as that would offend all the powers of the Upper Realm.】
 【At this moment, Ji Ziqing, who was proficient in formations, felt his scalp tingle. He recognized the horror of this formation, an ancient killing formation capable of Emperor-slaying might if the head of the formation was strong enough and supported by many cultivators.】
 【Although the danger emanating from this formation now couldn’t compare to the ancient formations described in texts, it was still more than enough to kill all of them easily.】
 【Instantly, Ji Ziqing shouted, revealing the origin of the killing formation, urging everyone to unite and break the formation; otherwise, they would all die here.】
 【These words caused everyone’s pupils to contract. Without holding back, they unleashed terrifying power, jointly attacking the formation, trying to fight against it.】
 【However, you didn’t choose to act immediately but instead focused on a figure in the crowd. That figure was Gu Xuan.】
 【Gu Xuan was also here, evidently trying to clear his name through this method. This made you smile coldly, intending to see what trick he wanted to pull.】
 【Next, you also began to fight, intentionally or unintentionally working alongside Gu Xuan to combat the dreadful killing formation.】
 【During the eruption of battle, a large number of Saint Realm natives appeared, supporting the ancient formation, injecting power into it. At the same time, over a hundred black mist figures appeared, standing in the more central positions of the formation.】
 【And at the core of the formation, a black shadow with a terrifying aura appeared, holding a blood-red bead, gazing at this side, hoarsely saying that no one could escape.】
 【This scene made you frown, uncertain if this figure was the Spacetime Dao Body you once fought.】
 【Additionally, this time, the changes in the secret realm were too significant, with more powerful natives. You suspected that in the previous two simulations, the secret realm was still developing, and the masterminds hadn’t fully prepared. However, due to your unexpected appearance, they took action ahead of time, trying to kill the prodigies in advance. Their original plan should be to trap a large number of prodigies all at once now that the Immortal Palace had opened.】
 【After all, at this time, all the prodigies of the Upper Realm were truly gathered, both current and those who had sealed themselves for eons, without exception. Planning a trap here would truly leave no stone unturned; any type of prodigy they wanted to hunt was present, just like ordering from a menu.】
 “These masterminds are too ruthless. How did they manage to deceive the Immortal Palace, swapping the trial dream demon secret realm with this one? Could it be that there are insiders within the Immortal Palace? If that’s the case, the methods of these masterminds are extremely terrifying.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, his expression very grim.
 Wang Ping now felt that it was no longer just about Gu Xuan alone.
 No matter how strong he was, he was still a member of the younger generation, hiding deeply, possibly being groomed by the masterminds to develop into a terrifying physique like the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. However, in the bigger picture of the Upper Realm, he was still relatively weak.
 Perhaps, as the story progresses, Gu Xuan may grow into the final big boss, but currently, the real threats that make Wang Ping cautious are the emperors behind the scenes…
 These people, who plot against the entire Upper Realm, are the real dangers. They are significant figures who could hinder his growth in simulations and easily crush him…
 “This is truly troublesome… Looks like I’m going to be doomed again this time… Since they’ve already made a move, it’s impossible for them to let their targeted prey escape…”
 Wang Ping sighed, collected his thoughts, and continued to stare at the screen…
 As Wang Ping stared at the screen, the text continued to appear…
 【Just as your thoughts were racing, the Killing Formation erupted with immense power. Many prodigies began to die, their bodies exploding. Flesh, mana, and essence were absorbed by the layered formation. This caused many prodigies to have grim expressions, knowing that if they did not fight desperately, they were truly doomed…】
 【Therefore, these prodigies began to use their real trump cards, employing strategies that would harm both the enemy and themselves, trying to break the formation and escape…】
 【You secretly watched Gu Xuan, considering whether to make a move against him. However, you chose to hide your strength and attack the Killing Formation with the crowd, planning your moves cautiously…】
 【The battle was extremely brutal. Most of the prodigies died instantly, and blood mist filled the sky. However, due to the sheer number of prodigies, the fierce resistance seemed to work, eventually breaking the layered formation…】
 【The moment the formation was broken, the surviving prodigies transformed into divine rainbows, escaping at terrifying speeds. You were among them…】
 【However, you and Gu Xuan fled in the same direction. This guy survived the formation, appearing heavily injured, but you sense he is pretending…】
 【After reaching a deserted place, Gu Xuan stopped, took out a formation disk, and set up a large formation, sealing off this time and space. Then, he looked in your hidden direction and calmly told you to come out…】
 【You squinted your eyes, knowing that Gu Xuan had already discovered you, so you came out. You directly stated that all of this was Gu Xuan’s plan, aiming to devour the prodigies’ essence, trying to probe him…】
 【Gu Xuan sneered at your words, claiming not to know what you were talking about. However, he accused you of following him with ill intentions and declared that he had to kill you today…】
 【You squinted your eyes, feeling that Gu Xuan is indeed cunning, showing no hint of his true intentions. Since that’s the case, you had nothing more to say and unleashed your true power, aiming to suppress Gu Xuan…】
 【Gu Xuan snorted coldly, divine light surged from his body, and his injuries instantly healed. Then he directly engaged in battle with you. Gu Xuan’s hidden strength was terrifying, as he too had comprehended Dao markings…】
 【However, this was within your expectations… You greatly suspected that in previous simulations, where you defeated Gu Xuan with cultivation, it was purely because he did not want to expose his true strength. Otherwise, the outcome of those crushing victories could not be known… This guy had hidden too deeply…】
 【In a battle at the same realm, you felt immense pressure from Gu Xuan and could not defeat him, no matter what techniques you used. The current Gu Xuan felt even more formidable than the one with the dual Dao markings of space and time in the previous simulation…】
 【Clearly, your judgment was correct. A master cannot be weaker than his subordinates. Gu Xuan was hiding very deeply… Besides that, Gu Xuan’s combat experience was terrifying, giving you no chance to injure him. He fought with you engaging in extreme tactical maneuvers, making it difficult for you to trigger the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack…】
 【Obviously, Gu Xuan and his family had a much deeper understanding of the Allheavens Playground compared to other forces. They knew that people from the multiverse likely had some extremely peculiar abilities and items, so the battle had to be approached with utmost caution, giving the enemy no opportunity…】
 【This irritated you greatly… You knew that if this continued, once Gu Xuan figured out your combat limits, unless you were extremely lucky to trigger Ninefold Resonance along with critical damage and direct instant death, it would be hard to turn the tide…】
 【Therefore, you steeled yourself and adopted a strategy of mutual destruction. Gu Xuan sneered, immediately took out a certain item, forming a terrifying defense that blocked your attack…】
 【This made you feel alarmed… This item had no Dao markings or formation aura, clearly not from this world, but a special tool from the Allheavens Playground…】
 【You found this tool very troublesome, but also realized that the Gu family, with its long history, had a much deeper understanding of the Allheavens Playground compared to other forces. They probably accumulated many peculiar tools through various means…】
 【As the battle continued, you became increasingly weary. The mutual destruction strategy gradually reduced your combat power. Therefore, you knew you couldn’t drag it out and decisively invoked the effect of Golden Talent: Life-for-Life…】
 【As the effect of Life-for-Life appeared, Gu Xuan’s pupils contracted, his body stiffening, and he instantly lost all signs of life. You equally lost your life. However, due to the activation of the effect of Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, your death was transferred to a Divine Monarch Realm scapegoat you had arranged outside…】
 【Breathing a sigh of relief while looking at the dead Gu Xuan, you felt that the Golden Talent: Life-for-Life was really useful. At the very least, more useful than the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack… Instant Death Attack had too many restrictions. Although its upper limit was Emperor—a death that even an emperor could not escape if triggered—Golden Talent: Life-for-Life was only effective below the Supreme Realm. But for now, the golden talent seemed more practical…】
 【You felt the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack was more of a disgrace to the title of seven-colored…】
 【You had many thoughts, but did not let your guard down, continuing to fiercely attack Gu Xuan’s corpse to prevent any potential revival…】
 【Gu Xuan’s corpse exploded into pieces under your relentless attacks, seemingly dead through and through. Despite this, you remained cautious, intending to keep striking but remembered that this secret realm likely belonged to Gu Xuan and you couldn’t stay long. Therefore, you decided to leave…】
 【Just as you were about to leave, Gu Xuan revived, delivering a heart-piercing comment that made you freeze. Although you considered the likelihood of Gu Xuan having resurrection means, you still fell for it. In your current weakened state, you were still in a vulnerable condition…】
 【Gu Xuan coldly remarked on your formidable ability that could kill him instantly but noted that revival tools were nothing new. To truly kill someone from the multiverse, one needs abilities that bring absolute death…】
 【Not waiting for your reply, Gu Xuan swiftly struck and killed you. Due to having a Rebirth Talisman, you entered a resurrection countdown. Gu Xuan waited coldly at the site…】
 【During this period, a shadowy figure appeared, attacking the formation Gu Xuan created. However, Gu Xuan was unmoved. After your resurrection, Gu Xuan, who had already prepared a deadly strike during your revive lag, decisively struck and killed you again…】
 【Due to your fall, this simulation came to an end】
 At the end of the text simulation, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, flashes of scenes and insights flooding his mind…
 Eventually, his form reappeared in the secret realm, glaring intensely at Gu Xuan with furrowed brows…
 “What on earth is with Gu Xuan? Why would the shadow attack him? Is he not the manipulator behind the scenes? Did I guess wrong? Or is this all an act? But I’m already dead, why would he keep acting?”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he began calculating different scenarios.
 Dealing with this guy can’t be done with common sense. Since he’s already made his move, he won’t leave any loose ends behind.
 Perhaps, he fears that I may have a way to leak information even after my fall, so he won’t expose even a single flaw. It could also be that he’s still putting on a show for other prodigies to see.
 Wang Ping didn’t trust Gu Xuan. His instincts had always been spot-on, and no matter how innocent Gu Xuan appeared, he wouldn’t believe him.
 When dealing with such people, it’s better to mistakenly kill than to let go. You have to thoroughly expose his true nature.
 If it’s truly a mistake to accuse him, then in future simulations, I simply won’t target him.
 Of course, Wang Ping didn’t actually need to care so much.
 The struggle to prove one’s Dao is always cruel, irrelevant of personal grudges or right and wrong. They are all enemies to each other, and finding a way to eliminate the other is something no one would question, as long as it’s done cleanly.
 Just as Wang Ping’s mind was in turmoil, his consciousness shook, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two items from the following rewards:
  	Golden Talent: Life-for-Life.
 	Random Supreme Artifact.
 	Jade Talisman of Golden Light.
 	Random Great Sacred Artifact.”
 
 “System, I choose 1. Golden Talent: Life-for-Life and 3. Jade Talisman of Golden Light.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the reward list, slightly surprised that there was no Supreme Body, and made his choice.
 The Supreme Body can be refined anytime during simulations, it’s not that important, so Wang Ping didn’t care.
 Moreover, if a Supreme Body did appear, enhancing cultivation to a true half-step Supreme level, it would actually be more harmful than beneficial.
 After all, if his cultivation reached the true half-step Supreme realm, his combat power wouldn’t significantly change, and it wouldn’t be of much help in the Immortal Palace trial. Instead, the cost of his simulations would multiply significantly, and it would be a massive increase.
 In such a scenario, it would indeed be a bad move.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, information about the Golden Talent: Life-for-Life appeared in his mind.
 Additionally, something new appeared in his storage world.
 That was the Jade Talisman of Golden Light, which even in simulations, Wang Ping couldn’t figure out its secrets.
 “This thing… I don’t know what secrets it hides, nor whether those secrets can fundamentally change my strength.”
 Wang Ping took out the Jade Talisman of Golden Light, studied it for a while, then threw it back into his storage world.
 Next, Wang Ping planned to start a new simulation.
 This time, he had gathered quite a bit of information.
 However, the game was still far from over. To fully grasp Gu Xuan’s background, he needed some external assistance.
 “Using the forces and power of the Upper Realm, it’s difficult to thoroughly understand Gu Xuan. Since they did these things, even the Immortal Palace’s Diviner couldn’t deduce anything, which means they have countermeasures against divination. Therefore, if I snitch, no one will believe me; I can only rely on myself.”
 “And relying on myself… Unless I draw a seven-colored talent that can help me, breaking the game is basically impossible. If I give up entering the Immortal Palace and hide in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, I might live longer and use that time to enhance my cultivation.”
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and he finally smiled bitterly.
 Does he have to tread the old path of hiding and cultivating again?
 If that’s the case, it indeed feels quite disheartening.
 “Forget it, hiding is hiding. I’m already used to it.”
 Wang Ping sighed and planned to start a new paid simulation.
 “System, start a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming four million upper-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, talents refreshing…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing to a seven-colored talent: Source-Breaking Eyes; a red talent: Lunar Roar.”
 Seven-colored talent – Origin-Breaking Eyes: an advanced version of the Heaven’s Origin Divine Eyes pupil technique talent, capable of seeing through illusions, breaking the source, and can also brew a world-shaking divine ability – Source-Breaking Tribulation Light.
 Red talent – Lunar Roar: The host’s roar under the moonlight can slightly increase combat power.
 “What the heck!”
 Wang Ping looked at the talents he refreshed, completely stunned.
 What is this, his luck has become too good, really getting what he wants.
 This time, he actually refreshed a seven-colored talent again, and it’s an advanced version of the Heaven’s Origin Divine Eyes, which is extremely useful for seeing through Gu Xuan’s true nature.
 “Speaking of which, could my luck have been enhanced after joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace? But, was it all used up on refreshing talents? Is that why I was so unlucky in the Life Simulation?”
 A possibility suddenly crossed Wang Ping’s mind.
 As he became stronger, especially after joining the enormous organization, Taiyi Emperor Palace, and becoming the designated heir, his luck became intertwined with that of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, making the probability of refreshing high-quality talents much higher than before.
 In theory, in the Life Simulation, he had become the foremost heir of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, his luck was exceedingly strong, ranked highly on the Saint King List, and had defeated numerous prodigies. Even with poor foundational conditions, such an increase in luck should somewhat offset them compared to those top-tier prodigies on the Three Saint List, but it shouldn’t make him appear so pitiful.
 So, Wang Ping had this conjecture.
 Just as Wang Ping was about to choose this talent for the simulation, the notification sound of the chat group system rang, making Wang Ping pause slightly.
 “Ding, detecting anomaly in the world of group member Ding Xuan (88), group mission released: eliminate the anomaly. This group mission is of high difficulty, and the proxy group leader Wang Ping (66) is to select four members to participate in the group mission. Please make your selection promptly.”
 “Uh, another anomaly that requires me to handle?”
 Listening to the chat group system’s notification sound, Wang Ping raised an eyebrow slightly.
 In today’s chat group, it’s filled with strong individuals. Lin Yuanyuan, Zhang Jun, Chen Yao, and others can all hold their own. As long as it’s not an anomaly that has gradually grown in the Cultivation World, they can typically handle smaller anomalies.
 “Ding Xuan, I remember he transmigrated to a game world. Can anomalies appear in game worlds too? Or is that world a type where gaming is universal?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, deep in thought.
 While pondering various questions, Wang Ping opened the chat group page.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Ding Xuan (86): “Ding Xuan, have you discovered any unusual circumstances? Also, I haven’t seen you upload specific information about your world.”
 Ding Xuan (86): “Uh, I’m totally confused, no idea why this group task suddenly appeared, it’s quite bewildering. As for the information about my world, ahem… I’ve been grinding in the newbie village, so much that the players don’t want to log on anymore…”
 Wang Ping (66): “…”
 Everyone: “…”
 This guy Ding Xuan is too ridiculous. While everyone tries their best to understand their transmigration world, he spends his time strengthening himself through the chat group to bully players, joining easy missions occasionally, and doesn’t even know what his world is like. He’s too laid-back.
 Wang Ping (66): “Regarding this mission, those who want to participate can sign up.”
 Wang Ping, feeling exasperated, decided to address the matter seriously.
 Since there’s no intel, he’ll have to rely on his Life Simulator for the simulation.
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “Count me in… but I’m currently on a mission.”
 Chen Yao (71): “I’ll second that.”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “Hehe, no need to say, I’m definitely in for this mission with Brother Wang.”
 Chen Si (83): “And me, QAQ.”
 Chen Kang (67): “Same old rule, if my sister goes, I go.”
 Wu Jun (20): “Me, me, I want to go too.”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “Well, too late, no spot for me.”
 Fang Yun (3): “This is classic, another bunch of support following Brother Wang on a group mission…”
 Qin Tian (77): “Sigh, after all, I can’t keep up… My position as a mission partner is gone, o(╥﹏╥)o…”
 Wang Ping (66) to Qin Tian (77): “You, kid, lack a powerful cultivation world.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Okay, let’s not talk anymore, let’s get ready to transmigrate.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, then stopped chatting and directly input the names of the participants for the mission.
 Soon, Wang Ping, Cai Yonglong, Chen Si, Chen Kang, and Wu Jun all turned into a beam of white light and disappeared, heading to the world where Ding Xuan was.
 When Wang Ping and the others arrived in Ding Xuan’s world, their expressions became quite subtle.
 Because Ding Xuan no longer had the image of a fierce ‘tigress’ in their impressions but appeared more like a catgirl.
 “Hehe, Brother Wang, unexpected, right? Recently I managed to transform into a humanoid form… Ah, the woman’s body I’ve longed for…”
 Ding Xuan said rather perversely.
 “Speaking of perverse, it really has to be you…”
 Wang Ping’s forehead was full of black lines, speechless.
 Although he already knew this guy was a pervert, wanting to transmigrate as a woman during soul crossing, seeing that kind of morbid expression still made him at a loss for words.
 Cai Yonglong, Wu Jun, and Chen Kang also twitched their faces, looking at Ding Xuan with extreme disdain.
 Chen Si even backed away a few steps in fear.
 Realizing this, Ding Xuan coughed lightly to return to normal, her passionate fervor slowly dissipating.
 Then, her expression became serious as she spoke, “Brother Wang, although I don’t know the specifics of our world’s situation, you should have noticed changes in your bodies, right? Besides, you can also silently recite ‘attribute panel’ in your mind.”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes. Upon arriving in this world, he naturally felt the changes in his body.
 To be precise, it felt as if his strength wasn’t as potent now, giving off an unreal sensation.
 Immediately, Wang Ping silently recited ‘attribute panel’ in his mind.
 Then, an attribute panel appeared in front of Wang Ping, making him raise his eyebrows slightly.
 Name: Wang Ping
 Level: 999+
 Race: Human
 Super God-level BOSS
 Strength: ???
 Speed: ???
 Endurance: ???
 Agility: ???
 Spirit: ???
 Mana: ???
 Skills: ???
 Information: A special BOSS from beyond the realm, mysterious origin, defeating it grants great rewards.
 “Interesting, I’ve actually become a BOSS.”
 Wang Ping looked at Ding Xuan and slowly spoke.
 “Brother Wang, it seems we have also become BOSSes. Also, our talents have turned into exclusive skills.”
 Wu Jun couldn’t help but speak up.
 Cai Yonglong, Chen Kang, and Chen Si all nodded with some surprise.
 “That’s how it is. Those who come to our world will likely become NPCs or BOSSes. In this world, only players are special.”
 Ding Xuan sighed and said.
 “So, to prevent being killed by these players, I’ve been constantly killing them, not letting them leave the newbie village… Otherwise, if they grow up, it’ll be catastrophic, a real fourth apocalypse, they could possibly grind me to death.”
 


  
    232 – The Shame of the Fourth Calamity! Returning to the Dao Palace!
 
 “Uh, you really are something else…”
 Cai Yonglong looked at him strangely and commented.
 “But, this approach is indeed correct. After all, the existence of players is too dangerous. They can revive infinitely, completely fearless of death. As long as there are enough of them and they use various tactics, even if they can only inflict a minimal bit of damage, they can grind a BOSS to death.”
 “Let’s not chat for now, let’s solve the problem first. As usual, I’ll simulate it once.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and spoke.
 Hearing this, everyone closed their mouths, full of anticipation.
 “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation beginning.”
 In an instant, the voice of the System also sounded, and Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, a screen appeared in front of him, and familiar text also emerged.
 【On the first day, after considering it, you followed Ding Xuan to the newbie village and once again tormented the players who logged in with a fluke mentality. Then, you discussed the next plan. You all felt that leaving the newbie village and going to the outside world was necessary; otherwise, you would only face slow death with no information.】
 【However, after you deciphered the teleportation mechanism of the newbie area and came to the outside world, you encountered a headache. Because you found yourselves surrounded. Specifically, you were surrounded at the teleportation point from the newbie village to the main city. The square was packed with players, and after a momentary confusion, they excitedly looked at you.】
 【Then, one player shouted that a BOSS had entered the city, and everyone started to attack you frantically.】
 【Hearing this, you all thought MMP, although you guessed there couldn’t be just one newbie village, seeing the game world evolving to this extent still surprised and troubled you. After all, looking around, you saw that the players’ levels generally exceeded five or six hundred. Although there were also low-level players, they were rare.】
 【Therefore, you judged these players to be ordinary, not top-tier. You didn’t know the level of the top players in this world or how strong they were. But you were very clear that the current situation was already quite troublesome.】
 【Under countless skill beams, you were all overwhelmed. Even you were submerged. You realized that this broken game world was completely built out of data, unable to show cultivation changes in its speed, strength, and destructive power as levels should.】
 【Although the destructive power differences according to level strength were evident, it couldn’t produce a qualitative change.】
 【However, you quickly calmed down, realizing your level was 999 only because the highest level in this game world was 999, not because you could only reach level 999.】
 【As for your data panel, this world couldn’t detect it, all showing question marks. Therefore, when players attacked you, except for the occasional -1 red number on your head, your health bar didn’t seem to decrease.】
 【As for Cai Yonglong and the others, although their levels were also very high, reaching 999, they were clearly getting their defense broken, with higher damage numbers floating out, sometimes exceeding two digits. They were also continuously controlled by various crowd control skills. Although the control duration was short, they were still restrained.】
 【It was clear that the players’ control skills judged BOSS control duration based on some data rather than a fixed time. Only special god-level skills estimated to have fixed control duration.】
 【Immediately, you didn’t hesitate and directly used the space-type divine ability converted into a skill to slaughter all the players in the square, leaving none alive.】
 【With the players in the square killed clean by you, the place finally quieted down, allowing Ding Xuan and others to take a breath of relief, though they were still a bit depressed. After all, getting beaten all along wasn’t a pleasant experience.】
 【Next, Cai Yonglong asked how you planned to act. After some thought, you suggested staying here to keep slaughtering the game players.】
 【This statement left Cai Yonglong and the others dumbfounded, not understanding your reasoning.】
 【In response, you shook your head without further explanation. Since game players in this game world are the Fourth Calamity and so special, they might be related to anomalies. In that case, you might as well keep killing them. From past experience, without the ability to destroy the entire world, finding anomalies proactively is very difficult.】
 【Therefore, it’s better to take the initiative, expose yourself, and see if it lures out the anomalies. In your opinion, this is in life simulation, with many opportunities to make mistakes, you can slowly play with the anomalies.】
 【Seeing you unwilling to explain, Cai Yonglong and the others shut up, planning to massacre players with you. However, you shook your head and told them to leave, otherwise, they would likely get killed and drop coins, which would be embarrassing.】
 【In response, Cai Yonglong and the others said nothing, quickly retreating to a safer place. They were indeed weaker compared to you; some players at level 500 could break their defense. If they stayed here, waiting for high-level players to appear, they might really die.】
 【Soon, the news of you BOSS appearing in the city spread throughout the game world. Many players were very curious and surprised by your behavior of a super-god level BOSS leading several quasi-god level BOSS to the main city to kill. They also became eager, wanting to kill you to drop coins.】
 【Among these players wanting to drop coins from you were the top guilds, the real top players with levels all exceeding 900.】
 【Soon, you engaged in a fierce battle with this group of guild players. These high-level players were indeed strong, with various control and debuff skills, making team fights very powerful and controlling perfectly. Even you found it somewhat tricky.】
 【However, you are ultimately you, a bug player with a panel full of question marks. When you found an opportunity, you immediately unleashed a large-scale time-space skill, triggering a terrifying multi-attack and crit, instantly clearing out these players.】
 【This scene stunned other players, making them realize that you, the super-god level BOSS, were simply too OP, truly worthy of being the first super-god level BOSS in the game world.】
 【However, these players weren’t pushovers, and the remaining ones believed that since you had used a big move, there was nothing to be afraid of. They started attacking you again, thinking that even if they couldn’t kill you, they could at least damage you, grinding you to death. As long as there was a health bar, there was no BOSS they couldn’t kill.】
 【Seeing these passionate, fearless players, you felt somewhat troubled. If they couldn’t be completely killed, these players could revive, constantly risking their lives with you, proving to be quite troublesome.】
 “However, something unexpected happened. The players you killed did not revive, and even their game accounts were erased. This news quickly spread, shocking the remaining players who retreated in fear, not daring to attack again.”
 “The reason these players could act recklessly in this unique fully-virtual game was because they could revive. At most, they would lose some experience points and drop some game equipment, so there was nothing to fear.”
 “However, now after being killed, they could not revive, and their game accounts would be deleted. This already counted as an ‘absolute death.’ After all, this game only allows the creation of one account. If they lose this account, they cannot create another one, which is equivalent to dying completely in the game.”
 “They cannot afford this consequence. This game has brought them much happiness and also allows them to make money; no one wants to quit this game.”
 “After killing players, they cannot revive? Is this some special buff given to me by the Heavenly Dao of this world?”
 Wang Ping squinted at the content simulated by the text.
 Speaking of which, the fact that this world designates them as BOSS is quite strange.
 Logically, the chat group must have communicated with the world’s consciousness, and it’s impossible they would cause trouble for them.
 Otherwise, it would be self-destruction.
 As for whether the world’s consciousness has wisdom, Wang Ping believes it does.
 After all, being invaded by an anomaly that required Wang Ping’s intervention, this world wouldn’t be that weak.
 The creation of this game is rather suspicious too.
 Wang Ping suspects that this world is following a reality-gamification path.
 Once players achieve certain conditions in the game, everything in the game would merge with reality, allowing them to acquire equal strength from the game.
 In other words, the world merges, and everyone starts leveling up again, with these players being beta testers.
 This is evident from the fact that Ding Xuan can grow stronger in the game and that the power he acquires in the game doesn’t weaken even when he goes to other worlds.
 In other words, this world looks virtual for now, but it is actually a real world with some special rules.
 “What’s certain is that the anomaly most likely hides among the players. Otherwise, the world’s consciousness wouldn’t assign them the BOSS identity to attract all players to attack me. Because the anomaly hides among players, I can obtain a special buff to permanently kill players.”
 In an instant, Wang Ping figured this out.
 This made his lips curve up slightly, giving him confidence in the next simulation.
 Once he grabs hold of the anomaly’s tail, the next steps are simple.
 That’s to kill all players without missing one, forcing out the anomaly.
 Immediately, Wang Ping entered the immersive simulation state and relayed this information to the simulated Wang Ping.
 Then, Wang Ping reentered the text simulation state, the screen appeared, and words surfaced.
 “After learning the information, you began a frenzied slaughter of the players. These players became terrified and panicked, trying to escape. However, you gave them no chance; you used space-time confinement skills to surround the entire main city.”
 “This drove the players crazy. Then, you ascended to the sky and unleashed wide-area, destructive skills, initiating a mowing down mode.”
 “With such rampant killing, the players started cursing, denouncing the game designers for creating such an overpowered BOSS, leaving no way out for them.”
 “Ignoring the players’ ranting, you continued the massacre. As you crazily killed the players, some of their bodies suddenly stiffened, transforming into a string of data and drifting toward a certain place in the city.”
 “Moreover, a large amount of data flowed in from outside the main city. You immediately understood something: the anomaly hides within this city. Its ability is probably to absorb specific players’ data. If so, things would become tricky.”
 “With the massive number of players, if the anomaly absorbs all their data, it could become overwhelmingly powerful and unpredictable. It is very likely that you wouldn’t be able to match it.”
 “Soon, following the data stream’s direction, you saw a female player whose wings were frantically absorbing data from all over the world.”
 “You squinted, remembered the player’s identity and appearance, and launched an attack on her.”
 “However, something unexpected happened. When you attacked, shadows appeared in front of you, blocking your attacks.”
 “Although you instantly killed these shadows, they did indeed block your attacks. You also noticed the information displayed above these shadows’ heads. They were BOSSes of this world.”
 “This made you frown. You didn’t expect the anomaly could even control the world’s BOSSes and summon them to act as shields.”
 “While you pondered, you continued attacking. However, more BOSSes appeared, and ordinary monsters began to swarm, outnumbering the players in the main city.”
 “Some of these monsters also transformed into black data, merging into the anomaly’s body.”
 This, made your heart chill, filled with astonishment. The anomaly seemed to have noticed your surprise, sneered, and continued absorbing data, becoming even more powerful…
 She harbors immense hatred towards you because her ability can grant hidden powers to her guild members. This ability allows her to turn the monsters slain by her subordinates into undead that she can summon and control, and she can also absorb their data to become stronger…
 Originally, she wanted to accumulate more data and, when the two worlds merged, she planned to kill all the beings in this world and seize the world’s essence completely. However, your appearance completely disrupted her plans, forcing her to prematurely absorb and merge, wasting years of planning…
 “So this is the anomaly’s ability? No wonder he can absorb part of the players and summon monsters to protect himself, as well as absorb the monsters’ power.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text content with a look of realization, finally understanding the whole story…
 “Since I know the details now, it’s easier to deal with. This time in the simulation, I can kill her. Even if I can’t kill her, it doesn’t matter. I already know her true form. As long as I catch her off guard in reality before she absorbs that data, I can eliminate her.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he thought to himself…
 Although he was obviously stronger in a normal state, he didn’t think it shameful to deal with anomalies…
 One could say, as long as one can win and completely kill the enemy, no matter the means, it is not shameful…
 Wang Ping then calmed his mind and continued to watch the screen…
 You did not give the anomaly the chance to become stronger and continued your frenzied attacks. Upon seeing this, the anomaly had to both fight and absorb data simultaneously…
 It must be said, after absorbing a large amount of data, the anomaly indeed became very powerful. Simply comparing stats, she was on par with you. Moreover, she continued to grow stronger…
 However, you remained unperturbed, putting all your efforts into inflicting high damage. Dealing with such enemies was not difficult for the current you…
 Very quickly, as expected, the effect of your seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack activated. The expression of the anomaly, who was becoming stronger, froze and then she utterly perished, with all her data exploding into nothing…
 After killing the anomaly, you realized the task was completed. The anomaly did not possess resurrection abilities. Perhaps the ability for players to revive was countered by the special buff given to you by the world’s consciousness. Thus, killing her was quite effortless…
 Immediately, you chose to return to the original world…
 With your return, the simulation came to an end…
 As the simulated text ended, various images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, his consciousness flickered, and he returned to the real world…
 After returning to reality, Wang Ping began to laugh…
 This time, it was quite easy to complete…
 This anomaly was not weak; one might even say she was excessively strong in this specific world…
 However, the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack could deliver a fatal surprise. As long as my enemy is unprepared and I can deal damage, there’s a high chance to trigger the effect and instantly kill the enemy…
 “Brother Wang, did you find the anomaly?”
 Seeing Wang Ping laughing, Cai Yonglong and the others’ eyes lit up…
 “Caught it, and directly killed it.”
 Wang Ping nodded and briefly recounted the simulation content…
 “Uh… looks like we’re just here to scrape points again… Indeed, following Brother Wang, we’re likely to be huge point scrapers.”
 Cai Yonglong scratched his head and quipped…
 “Ahem, scraping points is just too delicious.”
 Chen Kang lightly coughed…
 Following Lin Yuanyuan used to encounter dangers, although they were always resolved, it was still nerve-wracking. But following Brother Wang, we could just lie down and relax, it was very comfortable…
 Chen Si, Ding Xuan, and Wu Jun couldn’t help but laugh as well…
 “Next, leave this to me, you all need not go. We don’t want to alert the enemy unnecessarily.”
 Wang Ping looked at them, dropped these words, and quickly departed…
 This time, Wang Ping didn’t have the idea of causing a public spectacle in the main city…
 After all, since he had found the anomaly’s true form, there was no need to make things complicated. Doing so would also increase the danger…
 To this end, Wang Ping first figured out how to locate the anomaly.
 Then, without any mercy, he used all his means to directly blow it up and kill it.
 Because Wang Ping concealed himself, acted quickly, accurately, and ruthlessly, the anomaly didn’t react before it was instantly killed by Wang Ping. The terrifying critical strike damage left people dumbfounded.
 “Ding, the anomaly is dead, the group task is completed, the reward has been issued separately, group members can choose to return to their original world.”
 At this moment, the System’s voice also rang out, making Wang Ping very satisfied.
 Just when Wang Ping was quite satisfied, those players were staring at Wang Ping excitedly, seemingly seeing the title of a super god-level boss above Wang Ping’s head and wanting to kill him to explode his equipment.
 In response, Wang Ping was a bit speechless and quickly left, without any intention of killing them.
 However, this time Wang Ping didn’t intend to return directly to his original world but went back to the beginner’s village where he met Cai Yonglong and others.
 “Brother Wang, I have a bold idea. Do you think it’s feasible?”
 At this time, Ding Xuan suddenly chuckled.
 “What idea?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow, thinking this kid might be up to no good.
 “Brother Wang, let me kill you, maybe it could explode exceptionally rewarding equipment. Also, the experience points would be torrential.”
 Ding Xuan said while drooling and staring at Wang Ping.
 “Get lost! Believe me, I’ll kill you and see if you drop coins?”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened, wishing he could slap this guy to death.
 Although he also thought about whether he could drop some amazing equipment this way, he decided to forget it.
 After all, this would mean truly dying once in reality.
 Such a cost wasn’t something Wang Ping was willing to try.
 He cherished his life the most.
 With talents refreshed by the Life Simulator and reward items from the Life Simulator, Wang Ping didn’t lack potential equipment or items that might come from this world.
 “Cough, cough, I was joking, joking!”
 Ding Xuan shivered with fear and she quickly said, “Brother Wang, don’t be angry, how about I let you play with me?”
 “Get lost!”
 Wang Ping’s mouth twitched, lightly waving his robe and knocking this pervert away.
 Although Wang Ping held back, Ding Xuan’s health bar still dropped by eighty percent, almost completely empty.
 This made Ding Xuan’s expression stiffen, and she didn’t dare say another word.
 Being cheeky with Brother Wang, it really might cost her life.
 Seeing Ding Xuan in such a miserable state, Cai Yonglong and the others rolled their eyes but didn’t sympathize with her, thinking this bitch deserved a beating.
 After all, seeking death really could lead to death.
 After that, Wang Ping said goodbye and chose to return to his own world.
 Back at Spirit Dust Peak, Wang Ping activated his red packet.
 Then, Wang Ping received one billion group points.
 It can only be said that the rewards from such strong anomalies are plentiful.
 However, even after adding another billion points to his total, Wang Ping was still far from the trillion points he needed, so he could only continue striving for it.
 “By the way, this anomaly, can it satisfy the conditions for me to play the game after entering Allheavens Playground…”
 Wang Ping seemed to have thought of something and curiously asked in his heart.
 “No… It must be a special type that is about to erode the world or an anomaly that has already grown extremely powerful…”
 Alpha’s voice sounded, making Wang Ping somewhat disappointed.
 “Oh, I see…”
 However, he didn’t dwell on it too much and quickly put these things behind him.
 Then, Wang Ping moved his consciousness and directly entered the immersive simulation state of the Paid Simulation.
 Then, the screen appeared, and text floated out.
 [On the first day, you chose to cultivate… This time, after thinking it over, you decided to make some changes and experiment with some things… To this end, you did not immediately plan to self-seal, but chose to go to Great Origin Ancient Star.]
 [However, before going to Great Origin Ancient Star, you hoped the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace could bring out the treasured medicine to help you refine your Supreme Body.]
 [In this regard, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace was very shocked… After all, in his view, you are still far from achieving Great Saint Perfection and don’t need this precious item.]
 [Although he had some doubts and hesitations, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace still used his authority to bring out a portion of the treasured medicine for refining the Supreme Body from the treasury.]
 [After all, you can’t catch a wolf without risking something… You’ve just joined the Taiyi Imperial Palace, if they don’t offer some benefits, how can you feel a sense of belonging to the Taiyi Imperial Palace…]
 [Seeing the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace being so generous, you nodded in satisfaction, thanked him, and left.]
 [Next, you came to Great Origin Ancient Star and quietly waited… Soon, decades passed, and the Great Saint Secret Realm opened; you chose to enter it.]
 [Then, you found Lin Yan, the prodigy with the Soul Devouring Pearl, and intended to take him as your disciple… Regarding your request to take him as a disciple, Lin Yan was not happy at all and chose to refuse without hesitation.]
 [Seeing this, you were not surprised… After all, through these simulations, you knew that Lin Yan is a very cautious person who likes to keep his cards hidden… even during the Golden Age, he remained a rogue cultivator, only suspected to be protected by a strong backing.]
 [Therefore, someone like Lin Yan, with great secrets and such a character, would not easily take a master… Even if you were a Great Saint or a half-step Supreme, even a full Supreme or a quasi-emperor, he would not easily take a master.]
 [Regarding Lin Yan’s refusal, you did not force it… After all, forcing it would be useless; only a sincere disciple can trigger the effect of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.]
 [However, in this simulation, improving cultivation through taking disciples was secondary; the main purpose was to experiment with some things… To this end, you did not hesitate to attack Lin Yan, intending to seize the Soul Devouring Pearl.]
 [Lin Yan was furious at your behavior of resorting to robbery after failing to take him as a disciple and wanted to activate the Emperor’s Weapon to resist… Unfortunately, his cultivation was too low to activate the Emperor’s Weapon.]
 [In the end, Lin Yan was suppressed by you, and you took the Soul Devouring Pearl from him… However, the moment the Soul Devouring Pearl came into your hands, it began to struggle violently, and the terrifying Emperor’s Might started to revive, giving you a lethal sense of danger, especially your soul, which felt like it was being devoured.]
 [Obviously, this Soul Devouring Pearl had no intention of acknowledging you as its master; forcibly keeping it would only result in a backlash… In this regard, you felt helpless, realizing that Lin Yan acquiring the Soul Devouring Pearl was a blessing from the heavens, not something that anyone could take.]
 [Perhaps, whether it’s Lin Yan or Zhu Huowang, who are blessed by the Heavenly Dao, they might in the future work for someone else, but for now, no one can forcefully take this pearl… Perhaps quasi-emperors and emperors can use their might to seal this Natural Emperor’s Weapon, but whether it would acknowledge them as its master is another question.]
 [Then, not bothering to say more, you directly threw the Soul Devouring Pearl back to Lin Yan and released him… This left Lin Yan utterly shocked, not understanding what you were thinking… After all, if you wanted to kill him, it could be done easily… However, you did not intend to kill him.]
 [Regarding Lin Yan’s confusion, you didn’t bother to explain and left gracefully… As for whether Lin Yan would seek revenge in the future, you didn’t care… After all, even if Lin Yan grew stronger, he would still be no match for you in the Golden Age, so there was nothing to fear.]
 [Besides, if Gu Xuan can’t be overcome, you will die eventually and enter the next simulation. Even if Lin Yan holds a grudge in this simulation, it won’t matter in the next one.]
 [Therefore, rather than risk angering the Soul Devouring Pearl, causing it to go berserk and waste some of your cards, it was better to let Lin Yan go.]
 [Next, you continued wandering around Great Origin Ancient Star, visiting many places, looked at the forbidden land of Great Origin from afar, and finally stopped at the Dao Palace.]
 [After thinking it over, you decided to enter the Dao Palace… After arriving at the Dao Palace, you did not intend to hide your identity… Thus, when you revealed that you were the future emperor’s son of the Taiyi Imperial Palace and disclosed that your cultivation had reached the terrifying level of a Saint King, the Dao Palace Master was shocked and invited you to sit at the main seat, very apprehensively.]
 [Even the two self-sealed ancestors deep within the Dao Palace could not remain calm, receiving the message and observing the situation…]
 [After all, the Taiyi Imperial Palace is an imperial-level force, and there are very few in the entire Upper Realm who can match it… Now, with its future emperor’s son coming to the Dao Palace, it was indeed intriguing.]
 [Regarding the nervous emotions of everyone in the Dao Palace, you shook your head slightly, only feeling that times have changed… Unknowingly, your identity had undergone a tremendous transformation, making even the Dao Palace Master, who once protected you in simulations and had great kindness towards you, become so apprehensive before you…]
 [Next, you stated your purpose, indicating that you would accept a disciple in the Dao Palace and practice for a thousand years, hoping the Dao Palace Master would agree.]
 [Hearing this, the Dao Palace Master was very astonished, not expecting a person of your stature to choose to practice in their small Dao Palace for a thousand years and even take a disciple there.]
 [For this reason, the Dao Palace Master was ecstatic and quickly agreed… Although he did not know your exact intentions, there was no reason for someone like you to covet anything from the Dao Palace… The current Dao Palace was sparsely populated, and anything you casually brought out would be worth more than the entire treasury of the Dao Palace.]
 [Seeing the Dao Palace Master agree, you nodded slightly and did not say much, starting to settle in the Dao Palace.]
 


  
    233 – Explosive Kill of the Thunder’s Origin Supreme! Emperor Weapon GET!
 
 “Did the experiment to seize the Soul Devouring Pearl fail as expected? The unique opportunity of the child of luck indeed isn’t so easy to obtain…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation’s contents and thought to himself.
 “Well, if I can’t obtain it, then I can’t. I was just giving it a try anyway.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, not caring much about it.
 “Next, I should protect the Dao Palace and resolve its troubles. Then I need to accept Fang Xingyu as a disciple. I wonder if that’ll help me make a breakthrough.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, you don’t directly consider accepting Fang Xingyu as a disciple. Instead, you choose to seclude yourself to absorb precious medicinal herbs and refine the Supreme Body.】
 【In the blink of an eye, about two hundred years have passed. Through the precious herbs and a large number of divine sources, you finally succeed in refining the Supreme Body, breaking through to the level of a half-step Supreme.】
 【After the breakthrough, you choose to exit seclusion and find Fang Xingyu with the intention of accepting him as a disciple.】
 【Hearing that you, the mysterious visitor, intend to accept him as a disciple, Fang Xingyu is extremely excited and naturally agrees. After you accept Fang Xingyu as your disciple, you notice no change in your cultivation level. This disappoints you somewhat.】
 【Clearly, as you guessed, a prodigy like Fang Xingyu cannot help you break through to a grander realm. Or perhaps, enlightenment, refining the Dao Fruit, and obtaining heavenly recognition must be accomplished on your own, not assisted by the effect of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.】
 【However, since you have already accepted him as a disciple, you don’t give up on Fang Xingyu, and you begin to guide him in his cultivation, also providing some resources.】
 【During this period, a Saint Realm expert from the Taiyi Emperor Palace comes to you, bringing a verbal edict from the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace. He questions why you remain here instead of self-sealing. You shake your head slightly, indicating that you have your own plans. You will return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace to self-seal when the time is right.】
 【Hearing this, the Saint Realm expert doesn’t say much and chooses to leave.】
 【Next, you continue cultivating in the Dao Palace, seeking enlightenment and creating your own method. This is something you have not ceased in your previous simulations. After all, a technique you create yourself is the best. If you can combine the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture to create your own Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture, your combat power will undergo a qualitative change, truly surpassing other prodigies.】
 【At that time, even Gu Xuan, who cultivates the Immortal Scripture, may not be your match. The advantage of the Immortal Scripture will be evened out. After all, the strongest Immortal Scriptures are still others’ techniques and can’t bring out their full power. Only creating your own technique is the true path to greatness.】
 【Unless, of course, the Immortal Scripture is not a regular one but an extraordinarily powerful one. As long as you start practicing it, it can unleash immense power, easily surpassing your created Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture.】
 【Of course, integrating the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture to create your own Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture is not an easy task. Your current cultivation is too low, and your foundation too shallow. Creating the Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture is very difficult.】
 【However, you still don’t abandon the idea, even having some insights in your mind. For instance, using the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Scripture as a bridge to connect the three Emperor’s Scriptures’ essence may offer a glimmer of hope in successfully creating your technique.】
 【As you continue to seclude yourself and comprehend, time passes silently. In the blink of an eye, another thousand years have gone by. You are fortunate, yet also unfortunate. During your seclusion in the Dao Palace, you manage to enter a wonderful state of enlightenment and have numerous innovative ideas about creating techniques, making some progress.】
 【However, you are also unfortunate. In this era devoid of the Dao, hidden techniques, there are no conditions to create an Emperor’s technique by yourself. Solely relying on studying the three Emperor’s Scriptures ultimately leaves you without a solid foundation.】
 【Just as you are deep in thought and finding it hard to continue your research, a terrifying aura suddenly appears from beyond, descending upon the Great Origin Ancient Star, intending to annihilate the Dao Palace.】
 【This undoubtedly alarms the Dao Palace’s ancient ancestor who self-sealed. He roars in anger and emerges directly. The Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon also autonomously awakens, grasped in his hand as he confronts the intruder wielding an Emperor’s Weapon outside the ancient star.】
 【You gaze into the starry sky, watching this scene, your eyes flickering. The past you would have been amazed at this sight, finding the power too terrifying. But now, you find this power strong, but not to the extent of making you fear it… You can face it calmly.】
 【Though this power is still incredibly strong, and ordinary Supremes would be killed by the Emperor’s Weapons. Only a Supreme unleashing their full strength and catching the Emperor’s Weapon off guard when it has just awakened and only has a bit of power can temporarily knock it away and escape. Facing an Emperor’s Weapon with more awakened power directly means certain death.】
 【Back when the Thunder’s Origin Supreme of the Great Origin Ancient Star unleashed his full power and knocked away the just-awakened Emperor’s Weapon, he was actually still just at the Supreme realm. However, the Thunder’s Origin Supreme followed the path of lightning, which has powerful destructive force and speed. Additionally, the Thunder’s Origin Supreme’s cultivation was at the mid-Supreme stage, one level higher than the Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan, making his achievements more impressive.】
 【But it is only impressive to that extent. After all, the Thunder’s Origin Supreme was actually assisting the half-step Great Saint wielding the Emperor’s Weapon in the fight against the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon. If he faced an Emperor’s Weapon with more awakened power, he would have died long ago.】
 【Next, your thoughts swirl as you wait for something.】
 During the fierce collision between the two sides, as you waited for the right moment to strike, Thunder’s Origin Supreme decided to make his move. As his supreme aura erupted, the Great Origin Ancient Star trembled.
 You squinted your eyes and without hesitation made your move to intercept Thunder’s Origin Supreme. Your appearance surprised him…
 However, he quickly snorted coldly, thinking you were overestimating yourself. A mere Saint Realm trying to stop a Supreme like him…
 Immediately, Thunder’s Origin Supreme casually swatted at you, attempting to squash you like a bug.
 This scene felt familiar to you, making you shake your head and laugh. Then, you chose to act, fully unleashing your Spacetime Dao Body, bursting forth with Spacetime Divine Ability, and triggering the Time Dao Patterns, ready to fight Thunder’s Origin Supreme.
 Your outburst shocked Thunder’s Origin Supreme. He hadn’t expected you to be a half-step Supreme, possessing a Spacetime Dao Body and having condensed Time Dao Patterns, making him feel a sense of danger.
 For a moment, Thunder’s Origin Supreme felt something was very wrong. He didn’t believe you could kill him across realms. He thought you were extraordinary, but no genius could kill him in his prime. However, he couldn’t believe that someone like you wouldn’t have a powerful background.
 If he killed you or even severely injured you, he believed he would inevitably face retribution, likely being killed by the strong of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, leading to his complete demise.
 While Thunder’s Origin Supreme was lost in thought, you fortunately triggered the Ninefold Resonance effect and a critical strike. This change immediately brought Thunder’s Origin Supreme back to reality, making his scalp tingle and a chill rush from his feet to his crown, the shadow of death looming over him.
 He never imagined that a half-step Supreme like you could unleash such a terrifying attack. If taken directly, he would definitely perish, with no second possibility.
 To be able to unleash an attack that could kill him at his mid-stage Supreme cultivation with just a half-step Supreme realm, you could be considered the first in history, unmatched by anyone.
 Despite his astonishment, Thunder’s Origin Supreme’s actions were swift—dodging, defending, counterattacking—all in smooth succession. It’s no wonder he was an old Supreme, his combat awareness leaving nothing to be desired.
 Moreover, one has to admit that Thunder’s Origin Supreme, a mid-stage practitioner of the thunder attribute, had much stronger evasion and countering abilities than an average Supreme from the Heavenly Wood Clan. The latter had unmatched vitality for drawn-out battles, rarely surpassed by other Supremes, but lacked explosiveness and speed.
 As such, Thunder’s Origin Supreme managed to avoid part of your attacks and defend against some. However, even then, your attacks were still too terrifying for him to fully evade. The Spacetime Divine Ability is the most troublesome; his speed, even at its peak, could not outmatch spacetime. Even if his cultivation was far superior to yours, it would still hold true.
 Ultimately, Thunder’s Origin Supreme suffered severe injuries, even his essence was heavily damaged. This filled him with intense fear, making him want to flee without hesitation.
 Seeing this scene, countless onlookers were utterly shocked, unable to believe how perverse your power was. Even the two who were using Emperor’s Weapons to fight each other paused in surprise, not expecting you to be so strong.
 For this, the Dao Palace ancestor was overjoyed, feeling that your appearance had indeed saved the Dao Palace from a dire situation. As for the half-step Great Saint wielding the Emperor’s Weapon, his face turned gloomy, glaring at you intently.
 You, however, ignored everything around you, snorted coldly, and directly chased after Thunder’s Origin Supreme, determined to finish him off.
 After all, as the saying goes, ‘The wild grass burns but grows again with the spring wind.’ A Supreme as an arch-enemy staying alive would still potentially cause you some minor troubles. Naturally, it was more concerning for the Dao Palace; without you, they would have no means to counteract a Supreme.
 After all, the revival of the Emperor’s Weapon takes time. If Thunder’s Origin Supreme constantly harassed the Dao Palace, hunting its disciples and elders, they would have no way to retaliate.
 Given the circumstances, it was best to beat him to death and leave no trace. Most importantly, you were very curious about what Thunder’s Origin Supreme, who had been hiding on the Great Origin Ancient Star during the end of the law era, was thinking. Maybe he would drop lots of gold coins.
 If he dropped a significant amount of gold coins, that would indeed be fantastic…
 Seeing that you intended to finish him off, Thunder’s Origin Supreme became furious, questioning if you really intended to go so far, claiming there was no deep-seated hatred between you two.
 In Thunder’s Origin Supreme’s view, while he wanted to act against the Dao Palace, he hadn’t done so yet. He merely unleashed his supreme aura, but was almost killed when you suddenly appeared and beat him up.
 He believed his reasoning for chastising you was entirely valid.
 On this, you responded with a cold laugh, explaining nothing about the feuds simulated earlier or the fact that he had killed you several times, merely stating that you were in a bad mood and wanted to kill a Supreme for fun. This statement left many gasping, thinking it outrageous that you wanted to kill a Supreme for fun just because you were in a bad mood, calling it pretentious.
 If Thunder’s Origin Supreme indeed died at your hands, you would perhaps become the most stylish half-step Supreme, while he would be remembered as the shame of all Supremes.
 ‘The shame of Supremes? That’s not fair, not fair at all, since there’s still Supreme Feng Mo to overshadow you.’
 Wang Ping chuckled as he read the simulated text.
 However, this time, it seems that the simulation of Wang Ping did not have any intention of seizing the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon…
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought secretly.
 After all, if he wanted to find an opportunity to obtain the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon, the best method would be to sit on the sidelines and strike at the last moment…
 “Well, such ungrateful things cannot be done. Even in a simulation, if it is avoidable, it is best not to do it…”
 Wang Ping sighed lightly and muttered to himself.
 “However, if I could get my hands on that half-step Great Saint’s Emperor’s Weapon, that would be nice. Rather than always coveting the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon, which is a force that treats me well, it’s better to covet other Emperor’s Weapons…
 Wang Ping thought of this and secretly considered it.
 Of course, Emperor’s Weapons are not easy to obtain, and the current simulated Wang Ping does not have the strength to suppress an Emperor’s Weapon.
 Therefore, he could only follow fate…
 One can say there is hope, but the hope is not big…
 Soon, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued staring at the screen.
 【Your words infuriated Thunder’s Origin Supreme, almost making him vomit blood from anger. He wished he could turn around and fight you to the death on the spot… However, for the sake of his own life, he held back…】
 【After all, having cultivated to the Supreme, he had gone through countless hardships and did not want to disappear into the world like this. He still wanted to seek the method of eternal life and exist in the world for a long time…】
 【And just when Thunder’s Origin Supreme completely abandoned his Supreme dignity, being chased by you like a dog, you launched another attack. This attack was not particularly powerful, nor did it trigger an attack or critical damage beyond the Threefold Resonance…】
 【The intensity of this attack would only injure the already severely injured Thunder’s Origin Supreme. This injury, even though Thunder’s Origin Supreme was deeply wounded, could be easily recovered from and was insignificant…】
 【Therefore, Thunder’s Origin Supreme chose to directly ignore your attacks and continued to flee for his life. In his opinion, that strike must have consumed a lot of your mana and strength and could not be used continuously, otherwise, you wouldn’t be using such a weak attack…】
 【The purpose of such an attack was to stall him, disgust him, and provoke him into returning to fight you…】
 【As a result, Thunder’s Origin Supreme naturally would not be easily fooled and thought that as long as he kept running, he would be fine.】
 【However, Thunder’s Origin Supreme was overthinking it… Your reason for attacking in this way was not due to a lack of power, nor to disgust or provoke him, but simply to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack effect…】
 【Not long after, you successfully triggered the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack effect, causing Thunder’s Origin Supreme’s body to stiffen immediately. In an instant, both Thunder’s Origin Supreme’s physical body and soul died instantly. Thunder’s Origin Supreme thus fell…】
 【Seeing that you had killed Thunder’s Origin Supreme, you were quite satisfied with this result, thinking that the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack was somewhat useful after all…】
 【After all, Thunder’s Origin Supreme was at the mid-stage of Origin Supreme cultivation, much more powerful and troublesome than that ordinary Supreme of the Heavenly Wood Clan. Killing him in one go required a long time through regular combat…】
 【Unless you were fortunate enough to trigger Ninefold Resonance and critical hits again, but that probability was still too low to rely on…】
 【And taking the time to wear him out might lead to unforeseen changes. After all, although that half-step Great Saint with the Emperor’s Weapon was being held back by the Dao Palace ancestor, he would still eye you like a tiger…】
 【If attacked by an Emperor’s Weapon, even you might lose a life, wasting your revival means. More importantly, it could lead to Thunder’s Origin Supreme escaping, which you could not tolerate…】
 【With Thunder’s Origin Supreme’s fall, his Supreme Aura disappeared from the universe, shocking all the self-sealed Saint Realm beings who were watching the starry sky. They had not expected you to really crush the Supreme all the way and forcefully kill him, achieving the feat of killing a Supreme with a half-step Supreme cultivation…】
 【The ancestor of the Dao Palace also laughed heartily, feeling that you truly were the Emperor’s son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and indeed powerful. Although he still did not understand why you came to their Dao Palace for seclusion, your current performance clearly showed that you had a genuine liking for the Dao Palace, which was enough…】
 【Therefore, everyone in the Dao Palace was grateful to you, feeling that they owed you a great favor, as this was a favor of protection. Without your presence, the Dao Palace might have really been exterminated today, ending its ancient heritage…】
 “Another Supreme has been dealt with by me… I can only say, the Ninefold Resonance and Critical Strike are really ruthless… Every time I fight a Supreme, these abilities activate, and I feel like I have some special luck for targeting Supremes… I am the lifelong nemesis of Supremes…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text with a very strange expression.
 He had to admit, his track record against Supremes was indeed impressive.
 The golden talent: Multiple Symphony and the purple talent: Infinite Blade could really be considered to have repeatedly achieved miraculous feats.
 Now, adding the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, it was even more extraordinarily incredible.
 The Supreme realm, especially the Origin Supreme, was almost completely stripped of its prestige by his killings.
 While Wang Ping was wildly ranting, the simulation continued.
 【Just as the Dao Palace Ancestor was laughing heartily, the half-step Great Saint wielding the Emperor’s Weapon sneered, saying that their joy was premature.】
 【Then, he used a blood sacrifice on himself, fully reviving his Emperor’s Weapon, unleashing terrifying power that shook the universe.】
 【This horrifying wave of power caused the Dao Palace Ancestor’s face to change dramatically. After all, he was already old and weak. He originally thought he could join forces with you to kill this half-step Great Saint.】
 【However, he really didn’t expect this half-step Great Saint to be so hostile towards the Dao Palace that he would rather perform a blood sacrifice on himself to destroy the Dao Palace. Of course, part of it might be because he knew he couldn’t escape.】
 【Such cultivators, when faced with life and death, would often choose to fight to the death, making them extremely difficult to deal with.】
 【At that moment, the Dao Palace Ancestor gritted his teeth and also intended to perform a blood sacrifice on himself to fully revive the Dao Heaven Emperor’s Weapon and counter the half-step Great Saint.】
 【However, the Dao Palace Ancestor knew very well that even if he did blood sacrifice himself to fully revive the Emperor’s Weapon, the outcome wouldn’t be good. The collision of two out-of-control Emperor’s Weapons would result in severe consequences, destroying everything in the nearby starry sky.】
 【And here, the Dao Palace was not far from the Great Origin Ancient Star. In other words, if the two Emperor’s Weapons collided, the aftermath of their explosion would be enough to destroy the Great Origin Ancient Star, wiping out all the life on it and cutting off the Dao Palace’s legacy.】
 【What the Dao Palace Ancestor could only think of was that if the two Emperor’s Weapons clashed, you could protect and evacuate some of the Dao Palace people, preserving part of the Dao Palace’s legacy. Although a large part of the heritage would be lost, at least there would be hope for revival.】
 【As all the beings on the Great Origin Ancient Star trembled in fear, the Dao Palace Ancestor prepared for the blood sacrifice, transmitted a message to you, and asked you to take care of the future generations of the Dao Palace. Unexpectedly, you used your Spacetime Divine Ability to step in front of the fully revived and increasingly terrifying Emperor’s Weapon.】
 【This scene made the Dao Palace Ancestor anxious, urging you to leave quickly, otherwise, you would be crushed to dust by the Emperor’s Weapon. After all, a fully revived Emperor’s Weapon was terrifyingly powerful, and only an equally ranked Emperor’s Weapon could suppress and seal it temporarily.】
 【Of course, if a powerful quasi-Emperor acted, it could be accomplished as well. After all, even though the Emperor’s Weapon was fully revived, it was still a weapon. No matter how strong the weapon was, its power had a limit. Only when wielded by a strong expert in battle could it be fully utilized to its limit and even beyond.】
 【You didn’t respond to the Dao Palace Master’s call but instead, stared at the Emperor’s Weapon and moved closer, sending a mental message to start enticing it.】
 【You told the Emperor’s Weapon that following a half-step Great Saint was really beneath its dignity. Even if the half-step Great Saint did a blood sacrifice on himself, he couldn’t bring out the Emperor’s Weapon’s full power. Wouldn’t it be too disgraceful for the Emperor’s Weapon? If possible, you hoped the Emperor’s Weapon would follow you. When you become a Supreme, quasi-Emperor, Great Emperor, or even immortal, you would showcase its might once again, telling the world that even though its former master was gone, it could still suppress the Upper Realm’s Great Emperors.】
 【Hearing your enticing words, the Dao Palace Ancestor and numerous cultivators on the Great Origin Ancient Star were all dumbfounded, thinking you were too crazy to try to coax the Emperor’s Weapon. How could an Emperor’s Weapon be so easily coaxed?】
 【At this moment, the Emperor’s Weapon began to glow, emitting a terrifying Imperial Weapon’s oppressive force, causing countless people to tremble in fear.】
 【However, what happened next shocked everyone, including the Dao Palace Master. The Emperor’s Weapon actually retracted its light, shaking slightly as if contemplating or hesitating about something.】
 【This left everyone looking at each other in disbelief, wondering if the Emperor’s Weapon could really be convinced? If so, couldn’t they?】
 【Immediately, they laughed at themselves. Trying that would be courting death. After all, they were merely ordinary cultivators, while you were a peerless prodigy capable of killing Supremes with just a half-step Supreme cultivation. You indeed had the strength and talent to make such promises. This wasn’t just empty talk.】
 【With your potential, as long as you didn’t fall midway, the possibility of becoming an Emperor in the future was very high. Of course, they didn’t believe in becoming immortal. After all, immortals were just legends and had never appeared. No one in the world could become an immortal; it wasn’t just empty talk.】
 【In their eyes, no matter how monstrous a character, they couldn’t become immortal. Proving the Dao and becoming an Emperor, becoming an Emperor among Emperors, was already the highest achievement.】
 While everyone was filled with countless emotions, the Emperor’s Weapon truly restrained its brilliance, approached you, and voluntarily showed goodwill, indicating that you should drip blood to recognize it as the master.
 In response, you laughed heartily, very satisfied with this result. You quickly recognized it as your master, obtaining this Emperor’s Weapon with spatial attributes resembling a sword, named Eternal Space Emperor Sword.
 You caressed the Eternal Space Emperor Sword, your lips curling upwards uncontrollably, unable to hide your smile. After all, this is an Emperor’s Weapon, extremely rare and hard to find in the world. Among the younger generations, those who can possess an Emperor’s Weapon are very few. Now, being able to wield an Emperor’s Weapon is a tremendous advantage.
 Moreover, you also have the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes and the Spacetime Dao Body. You think there are very few in the world among your peers who can compare with you… perhaps only Gu Xuan, whose depths are still unknown, can be on par with you. Apart from him, even the current Spacetime Dao Body is far inferior to you.
 In the golden era, you will have another grand battle with Gu Xuan to see who will win or lose. If you can defeat Gu Xuan, then you will be truly invincible among your peers and can condense an invincible heart.
 As for the older generation, possessing an Emperor’s Weapon makes you unafraid of any powerful fighter below the quasi-emperor level. Supremo, even the Heaven Supremo, will not be in your eyes.
 Even a quasi-emperor, if careless, could be injured by you with the Emperor’s Weapon. If after injuring them, your seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack is triggered, the quasi-emperor could be doomed. Thinking of that scene, your heart is filled with unparalleled comfort and joy.
 Seeing you truly making the Emperor’s Weapon voluntarily recognize you as its master, everyone was in awe and envy. The Dao Palace Ancestor didn’t know what to say, completely not expecting this outcome.
 For this, he withdrew the blood sacrifice technique and congratulated you. In response, you smiled and said you are someone destined to become immortal, so it’s nothing. Seeing you act so arrogant, the Dao Palace Ancestor’s face twitched.
 However, he had to admit, you were indeed floating, and you set up another flag.
 ‘Oh my gosh, to actually obtain an Emperor’s Weapon, really unexpected. That half-step Great Saint, even nameless, was here to deliver me equipment. This gold explosion is too hardcore.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his expression very vivid, utterly shocked.
 Of course, Wang Ping also understood. The reason he could make this Emperor’s Weapon so easily recognize him as its master was mainly because his previous performance was too fierce.
 Directly with half-step Supremo cultivation nearly annihilating Thunder’s Origin Supreme at mid-stage cultivation, even the well-informed Emperor’s Weapon’s spirit probably hadn’t seen such a thing.
 Besides, Wang Ping had cultivated the Dao of Space, along with some insights into the Dao of Time. With these attributes, he was a perfect match for this spatial Emperor’s Weapon… a heaven-made match.
 All these factors combined painted a picture for the Emperor’s Weapon, making it voluntarily come to you, which is reasonable.
 ‘However, getting too excited in the end and acting cool, I always feel I’m about to cool off again.’
 Wang Ping sighed again.
 Just having obtained the Emperor’s Weapon, not even warming it properly yet… better not die right away.
 After muttering, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 Following that, you and the Dao Palace Ancestor returned to Dao Palace. From today onwards, Dao Palace will become the supreme overlord on the Great Origin Ancient Star, feared by none.
 The Dao Palace Ancestor also warmly invited you to a feast to express gratitude and celebrate the success. You had no intention to refuse.
 In the end, you expressed your desire to leave. This made the Dao Palace members reluctant but knowing they couldn’t keep you.
 Before leaving, you left some precious medicines and divine sources to help the Dao Palace Master break through to the Saint level, then quietly disappeared with Fang Xingyu.
 It wasn’t until long after you left that the Dao Palace Ancestor discovered your departure. He sighed, thinking that if Dao Palace had you, they would certainly become an Emperor-level force again.
 However, in the end, he smiled self-deprecatingly, thinking he was too greedy. You had done so much for Dao Palace, and even took away Fang Xingyu. In the future, you might be able to cultivate Fang Xingyu into a Supremo. This kindness, Dao Palace might never be able to repay.
 Therefore, the Dao Palace Ancestor thought that in the future, if you wanted to borrow the Dao Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon for battle, Dao Palace would unhesitatingly lend it to you to help you kill powerful enemies. This was the only way Dao Palace could repay this kindness.
 While the Dao Palace members were filled with emotions, you did not take Fang Xingyu directly to Taiyi Emperor Palace. Instead, you went to Hell Ancient Star to explore its great hidden mysteries. After all, you had been burnt to death once there, a memory still fresh.
 


  
    234 – The Hell of the Hell Ancient Star!
 
 “Damn, don’t court death,”
 Wang Ping groused as he saw the Life Simulator’s content.
 It was one thing for the simulated Wang Ping to have set up a flag earlier, but now he dared to venture into dangerous places on his own. Such behavior was absurd and was simply suicidal.
 Or perhaps, after acquiring the Emperor’s Weapon, the simulated Wang Ping had become overly confident and reckless.
 Indeed, with the protection of the Emperor’s Weapon, unless someone of quasi-Emperor level power attacked, it would be difficult to kill him. Coupled with various talents, Wang Ping currently had excellent escape abilities.
 However, Wang Ping remained quite sensitive to such scenarios where he had once been burned alive. He would prefer not to go to such places if possible.
 If it were just an ordinary forbidden zone, it would be one thing, but this place wasn’t even detailed in the annals of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 All that was known was that this place was extremely dangerous. Even a Supreme who dared to venture in would face certain doom.
 This was because this place contained secrets related to a Great Emperor.
 As for why it held secrets tied to a Great Emperor, and why no major forces had come to decipher these secrets and seize the opportunities therein, Wang Ping could not understand.
 For a moment, Wang Ping hesitated whether he should enter the immersive simulation state again and make the simulation Wang Ping change his mind.
 “Forget it, eventually the secrets here must be unraveled and the opportunities seized. Investigating now isn’t a bad idea,”
 After some internal struggle, Wang Ping decided to watch from the sidelines.
 【Next, you venture deeper into the Hell Ancient Star, entering the heart of the sea of fire, provoking it intentionally to force the white flames to appear.】
 【Facing your provocation, the existence within the Hell Ancient Star became enraged. The sea of fire surged, engulfing the unlucky cultivators on the Hell Ancient Star, burning them all to ashes.】
 【This terrified Fang Xingyu. If he didn’t know that his master was ridiculously strong, he would have left this hellish place immediately. Of course, even if he wanted to leave now, he couldn’t. Given his insufficient strength, he had no capacity to leave on his own.】
 【Watching the Hell Ancient Star’s upheaval, you realize the white flames haven’t shown up. Your brow furrows slightly as you conclude your provocation wasn’t sufficient. So, you begin recklessly provoking even more, demonstrating all your keyboard-rolling skills from before your transmigration.】
 【With your series of chaotic maneuvers, the Hell Ancient Star’s turbulence increased dramatically, white flames began to appear, attempting to incinerate you.】
 【However, these white flames that once could turn Supreme Artifacts to ashes were already too weak for you. Though directly enduring these white flames would still result in your fall…】
 【Facing the white flames, you didn’t need to endure them directly but could use Spacetime Divine Ability to transfer and protect yourself. This agitated the Hell Ancient Star further, making the white flames soar higher, determined to turn you to ashes.】
 【At this point, you finally grew solemn and summoned your newly acquired Emperor’s Weapon, Eternal Space Emperor Sword, to block the white flames.】
 【With the emergence of the Emperor’s Weapon, it seemed to trigger some strange switch, causing the Hell Ancient Star’s tremors to intensify exponentially, even showing subtle transformations.】
 【This made you narrow your eyes and fly out into space. Sensing your attempted escape, the white flames surged into a giant hand, reaching to grab you.】
 【Using Spacetime Divine Ability, you successfully dodged into outer space.】
 【Then, you witnessed a shocking scene. The entire Hell Ancient Star, no longer looking like a typical star, now resembled a massive head.】
 【This made you gasp, suspecting the Hell Ancient Star was actually the decapitated head of a Great Emperor who practiced fire-attribute cultivation.】
 【Unable to remain calm, you seemed to see that terrifying battle of the past. Simultaneously, curiosity burned within you, wondering what kind of existence could decapitate a Great Emperor, causing such a disgraceful death.】
 【However, saying they died is inaccurate. There clearly some consciousness remaining here. You couldn’t help but speculate whether this Great Emperor was entirely dead or if some of their power lingered.】
 “Of course, now is not the time for you to think too much. Your previous provocation clearly enraged some kind of existence inside. The white flames still rush towards you, with no intention of giving up until they burn you to death…”
 “Seeing this, you squint your eyes, not intending to confront it head-on. You want to use the golden talent: Teleportation to escape from here. Otherwise, as the white flames grow stronger, you very much doubt you could escape. It’s safe to say you’re courting death this time…”
 “As you use the golden talent: Teleportation, both you and Fang Xingyu’s figures instantly disappear from here, being teleported to an unknown location…”
 “With your disappearance, the white flames come to a halt. Vaguely, an illusory remnant body appears on Hell Ancient Star, staring fiercely in the direction where Wang Ping left, letting out a cold snort. If not for his special condition, how could this brat who dared to provoke him have escaped?”
 “But, just wait… wait until the day he emerges…”
 “The illusory remnant body harbors a deadly killing intent in its heart, but it gradually dissipates, and the entire body vanishes as well. Hell Ancient Star returns to its peaceful state, as if nothing had ever happened.”
 “This Hell Ancient Star is indeed strange. It seems there’s more to it than just an Emperor’s head.”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the simulation on the screen, his eyes flickering with thought.
 The existence within seemed to harbor great resentment, whether it was provoked by him or held some deep-seated hatred from the beginning.
 “However, you want to emerge… difficult. A hundred thousand years have passed, Ye Chen has already explored Hell Ancient Star, and it’s still the same. Clearly, this guy hasn’t broken free.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, muttering to himself, completely unconcerned about the entity on Hell Ancient Star.
 The other party couldn’t even stop his teleportation ability, indicating that the power it could wield was below the quasi-emperor level. As long as it doesn’t break free, it’s not worth worrying about.
 “But, setting up a flag, then courting death and still not dying, that’s quite a show.”
 Unable to help himself, Wang Ping grumbled again and continued to stare at the screen.
 “At this moment, you have been teleported to the Central Immortal Continent. This surprises you, as you didn’t expect the teleportation to be so precise, saving you a lot of travel time.”
 “However, Fang Xingyu feels as if he’s been scared out of his wits, his legs trembling. He is tearfully pleading with you, his master, not to take him to such dangerous places in the future as his heart can’t handle it.”
 “At this, you roll your eyes and slap Fang Xingyu on the forehead, thinking he really has no spine, getting scared over such a small thing.”
 “Reprimanded by you, Fang Xingyu dares not talk back, only complaining internally in frustration.”
 “Next, you plan to take Fang Xingyu away from here and return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. But just as you are about to leave, you see someone unexpected.”
 “It’s none other than the Dark Star Great Saint, who once invited you to join the Nine Star Pavilion when you reached the level of a Saint.”
 “You are quite surprised to meet him here, feeling a sense of the times changing. You once feared him immensely, afraid that he, a Great Saint, might casually kill you. Now, you have already surpassed him by far.”
 “As you reminisce, Dark Star Great Saint notices you and quickly hurries over, his eyes brightening.”
 “When Dark Star Great Saint arrives, he grins at you, saying that you have rare and exceptional bones, a rare cultivation genius, asking if you would like to join the Nine Star Pavilion.”
 “This makes your gaze turn peculiar. This Dark Star Great Saint really likes pushing memberships. Last time, he enthusiastically pulled you into the Nine Star Pavilion, allowing you to gain a lot of benefits from it.”
 “Thus, given your current status, you could easily join the Nine Star Pavilion without his recommendation and persuasion. But you still decide to agree to join the Nine Star Pavilion.”
 “But just as you are about to agree, you notice something changes. You are surprised to find that you can’t see through Dark Star Great Saint’s true strength. Even though you are a half-step Supreme, you discover you can’t read him. This is very unusual. In fact, this Dark Star Great Saint gives you a strong sense of danger.”
 “This situation is extremely anomalous. You are among the top in your realm, even Gu Xuan may not surpass you now. However, a Great Saint gives you this feeling, so there’s only one possibility—this guy is hiding his true power.”
 “Thinking of this, you quietly use your Heaven-Penetrating Eye to discern his real background. In Hell Ancient Star, you didn’t use this last resort and kept it hidden as your ultimate card.”
 “Of course, you also know that regarding Hell Ancient Star, the undeveloped Heaven-Penetrating Eye’s probability of seeing through is low, only exposing your own secret in turn.”
 When you used the Breaking Origin Heavenly Eye, your vision changed, seeing through falsehoods straight to the source. Then, you saw the terrifying dark power of the Dark Star Great Saint…
 However, this feeling vanished in an instant. Even with the Breaking Origin Heavenly Eye, the Dark Star Great Saint still appeared remarkably ordinary to you…
 This left you in silence. The feeling just now couldn’t have been false. The Dark Star Great Saint before you was at least a quasi-emperor level figure, probably even one of the top-tier quasi-emperors…
 All you could say was that this guy was hiding too deeply. You felt a flood of emotions; this was the first time you had encountered someone more cautious than yourself. Clearly, he was a top-tier quasi-emperor, yet he disguised himself as an ordinary Great Saint…
 In this situation, anyone who truly considered him an ordinary Great Saint would be devoured down to the last scrap. Who could guess that a Great Saint could be a quasi-emperor, and a top-tier one at that…
 While you were feeling a cascade of emotions, the Dark Star Great Saint also looked at you with surprise, smiling and saying that you had hidden very deeply, even possessing the legendary Breaking Origin Heavenly Eye. This talent is not much inferior to the Spacetime Dao Body and is a visual talent that surpasses the Sacred Body…
 He clicked his tongue in wonder, saying that you possess both the Spacetime Dao Body and the Breaking Origin Heavenly Eye, which might be the strongest talent in all of heaven and earth. Even in a golden age, there would be no one to compare with you. Such talent is truly enviable, making others wish to dig out your eyes and refine your essence…
 Upon hearing this, you were on high alert but kept a relaxed face. You knew very well that against such a person, even if your current golden talent: Teleportation wasn’t on cooldown, your chance of survival would still be nearly zero…
 There were only two ways for you to survive in front of such a person. First, Emperor Tianyu appears to save you, or second, the Dark Star Great Saint was just joking to scare you…
 Next, you chuckled, saying, ‘Senior, please don’t joke around. I can’t bear such fright, or I might accidentally summon Emperor Tianyu…’
 The Dark Star Great Saint chuckled, saying, ‘Kid, you’ve got some guts, daring to use Emperor Tianyu to scare me. But even if he came, it wouldn’t help. Yet, today, I don’t wish to kill, so I have no interest in attacking you…’
 Hearing this, you secretly rolled your eyes, suspecting that this guy was just afraid of Emperor Tianyu. Even the strongest quasi-emperor would have their head kicked like a ball by facing Emperor Tianyu…
 Of course, although you were ranting inwardly, you didn’t want to speak it out, so you praised the Dark Star Great Saint’s demeanor for not picking on juniors…
 The Dark Star Great Saint waved his hand, saying, ‘Stop with the flattery, kid.’ He then took out an item, giving you a token and a secret technique from Nine Star Pavilion…
 This made you thoughtful. This token was clearly much more advanced than the one you had obtained in previous simulations, made of a special material. As for the secret technique, it seemed more complete…
 The Dark Star Great Saint then regretfully said that if he had met you earlier, before Emperor Tianyu, he could have raised you to be a candidate for the Nine Stars…
 Hearing this, you were moved, realizing that the Dark Star Great Saint held a higher position in the Nine Star Pavilion than you had imagined. After all, he had the authority to groom candidates for the Nine Stars…
 You even suspected that the Dark Star Great Saint might be one of the current Nine Stars, holding legendary power that could rival an emperor, just as he previously claimed to not fear Emperor Tianyu…
 While you were speculating, the Dark Star Great Saint waved you away unhappily, still looking quite regretful…
 With that, you saw no use in staying and chose to bid farewell…
 But just as you were about to leave, the Dark Star Great Saint stopped you again, saying that after the golden age, he would find you again and take you to a place that would greatly benefit you, urging you not to refuse…
 Hearing this, you were quite surprised but nodded, neither agreeing nor refusing. Then you took Fang Xingyu and left…
 After you left, the Dark Star Great Saint was still shaking his head, muttering about what a pity it was, and his figure gradually disappeared…
 ‘Who knew that the Dark Star Great Saint had such a huge background? It seems I must be vigilant in the future, unless someone has exposed their true strength, I can’t underestimate any cultivator regardless of their level. Maybe a Divine Sovereign is actually a supreme being or even a quasi-emperor in disguise…’
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation’s content, speechless…
 He originally thought there weren’t many old foxes like him in this world, but now it seemed he was overthinking it…
 Gu Xuan was an old fox, the Dark Star Great Saint was an old fox, and his master, Emperor Tianyu, was also a cautious person, extremely low-key…
 With so many examples in front of him, Wang Ping was really worried that he’d encounter someone pretending to be weak next time and wouldn’t be able to negotiate, getting killed instantly…
 Hmm, indeed, survival is the ultimate principle… In reality, if I don’t become a Great Emperor, I certainly won’t take unnecessary risks. Unless… I’m absolutely broke.
 Wang Ping pressed his brows, letting out a sigh.
 If the Life Simulator didn’t require a fee and refreshed based on time, he would undoubtedly hide to the extreme.
 But, there’s no help, it costs money, he must make money… so he could only occasionally go on adventures.
 Even though his so-called adventures were actually carried out under the secure circumstances simulated in the Life Simulator, to other cultivators, this was hardly an adventure at all.
 However, for Wang Ping, the multiverse is an uncertain factor, and his safety couldn’t reach one hundred percent, only ninety-eight percent.
 A safety rating of ninety-eight percent… if this isn’t considered an adventure, then what is? It’s really too dangerous!
 Subsequently, Wang Ping put away his various thoughts and continued to focus on the screen.
 【After you completely distanced yourself from the Dark Star Great Saint, Fang Xingyu cried out with a wailing face, saying something that made your expression stiff. He lamented that following you always makes him feel that even ten lives aren’t enough… You’ve just left and already encountered several life-endangering situations. He seriously doubted whether he might actually die someday.】
 【Listening to Fang Xingyu, you irritably slapped him flying. Why do you feel this brat, Fang Xingyu, is the most cowardly disciple you have, even more so than you, his master? Surely, you still prefer Wan Yu with his explosive personality and Lin Qinghe, who is usually gentle but decisive in action during crises… both of whom are much better.】
 【Subsequently, you severely scolded Fang Xingyu, demanding him not to be so afraid of death and be more courageous. Only after Fang Xingyu responded with a bitter face did you satisfactorily continue your journey with him.】
 【Upon arriving at the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the Dao Palace Master of the Taiyi Imperial Palace saw you return and was quite pleased. He merely glanced at Fang Xingyu and didn’t mind his talent and identity as a Dao Palace disciple, allowing him to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Not long after, you also chose to self-seal, waiting for the coming of the golden era.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred thousand years passed. With the advent of the golden era, you chose to emerge, adopting a high-profile route… You defeated Yu Daohong, accepted Zhu Huowang as your disciple, went to the Ji family to acquire the Essence of Time and Heavenly Frost Ice, challenged Gu Xuan, showcasing the prowess of a Great Saint, and defeated him with overwhelming power… truly shameless.】
 【Subsequently, developments were not much different from your memories. The Dao Enlightenment Tea Party was held as scheduled. You drank tea at the Tea Party and your understanding of the Dao markings of space deepened a bit more. You thought if you could have a few more Enlightenment Teas, you might have a chance to truly comprehend those Dao markings.】
 【Of course, this was based on the fact that your Origin-Breaking Heavenly Eye could also aid in your enlightenment… Otherwise, relying solely on Enlightenment Tea, you would need a long time and prolonged drinking to succeed.】
 【Such luxurious behavior could only be afforded by someone like Qin Yue of the Qin family. Other sects… without an Enlightenment Tea Tree, couldn’t possibly have that foundation.】
 【Following this, you continued to make trades at the Tea Party. However, since there was no need to obtain the Emperor’s Scripture fragment, you did not oppress the unlucky Great Saint ranked ninety-eighth, but peacefully exchanged Heavenly Frost Ice with Qin Yue for some Enlightenment Tea leaves.】
 【In response, Qin Yue was very generous, indicating she could give them to you as long as you became her ally. But you refused, insisting on a trade.】
 【After all, for you, in this simulation, Qin Yue’s assistance was still limited. She might still be used as bait. Therefore, not forming an alliance was the best choice. Forming an alliance and then betraying your comrade once was enough… doing it repeatedly might gradually erode your moral baseline, which is unacceptable, even in a life simulation.】
 【The next day, as in your memory, you proceeded to the White Mist Forbidden Zone, used your luck to open the secret realm, and entered it.】
 【Once inside, you squinted your eyes, thinking it would be easier to deal with the secret realm compared to when the Immortal Palace opens. If delayed until then, things would become truly troublesome. At that time, even with your Origin-Breaking Heavenly Eye, your survival would not be guaranteed.】
 【After all, in such places, with the schemes of all sorts of hidden powers, whether you survive would no longer depend on your strength but on whether they want you alive and whether you could become the lucky one.】
 【Even though in that simulation you were very low-key, those old monsters had probably seen through you… the chances of survival were slim. Not to mention, if you were to be as high-profile as now, survival would be even less likely, as you would be targeted.】
 【Therefore, you had to start with this secret realm, clear out as many enemies as possible in advance so you could protect your life when the Immortal Palace opens.】
 【Of course, your main purpose was still to understand why defeating Gu Xuan early would trigger this plotline.】
 【However, this time, you didn’t intend to stir up trouble directly but, after saving the pure-blooded phoenix sisters Huang Yin and Huang Qing, who could greatly aid you in battle, you began a retreat to cultivate, aiming to comprehend the Dao markings of space and maximize your combat power.】
 【As for whether the black mist figures and natives would find you and close in silently… there was no need to worry. Currently, with the Origin-Breaking Heavenly Eye, such stealthy advances using world-shattering secret techniques were no longer possible.】
 【This illustrates the profoundness of eye-related abilities. However, not all eye-related talents are this powerful… if the level is too low, it would still be impossible to see through these world-shattering secret techniques prepared by those behind the scenes.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a month has passed. You have been savoring tea and contemplating the Dao, occasionally changing locations.】
 【Finally, you have successfully comprehended the Dao markings of space, fulfilling the conditions of the dual Dao markings of space and time, thus enabling you to further unleash the power of the Spacetime Dao Body.】
 【This is owed to the Insightful Bitter Tea and the accumulation from your many simulations, especially the millennium of secluded cultivation in the Dao Palace.】
 【Just as you comprehended the space Dao markings, you were surrounded and captured. At this moment, most of the talents other than the three of you in this secret realm have perished, captured by these people and their essences extracted.】
 【Soon, the natives, under the lead of the black mist figures, set up a large formation to trap and kill you.】
 【In response, you let out a cold laugh and activated the Source-Breaking Heavenly Eye, easily discerning the flaws in the yet-to-form large formation. You broke through it with brute force and took Huang Qing and Huang Yin for a guerrilla battle.】
 【Given your current agility, as long as you’re not trapped by the formation, it’s impossible for them to use their numerical advantage to fight you. Even those black mist figures pose no threat unless their number exceeds ten and they have a Spacetime Dao Body leading them.】
 【In fact, with your current combat strength, it is not impossible to fight one against ten.】
 【As you fought, even without the formation, these natives couldn’t touch a hair on your head and were slaughtered by you. This enraged the black mist figures, who, using Secret Techniques at any cost, trapped you, seeking to attack you in an evil group assault.】
 【However, facing this group assault, you did not panic. Now, you are no longer the same as in your previous simulations; you possess strong enough power to face the siege of these people.】
 【It didn’t take long before you unleashed terrifying Spacetime Divine Abilities, killing them one by one. Even the black mist figures with Spacetime Dao Bodies couldn’t stop you from slaying them.】
 【After killing this group, you confronted the Spacetime Dao Body. This time, you dueled him one-on-one. The result was without suspense. Even without using the Source-Breaking Heavenly Eye, the contemporary Spacetime Dao Body, who once suppressed you until you had to fight desperately and use the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack to kill him, was directly killed by your strong hand without managing a decent counterattack.】
 【At that moment, you felt the loneliness of being invincible. Now, you are too strong.】
 【Seeing this, Huang Yin and Huang Qing admired you greatly. Although they are simple-minded, as pureblood Phoenixes, they are very proud and worship strength. Undoubtedly, your power has conquered them, making them your devoted admirers.】
 【Just as you were feeling countless emotions, your Source-Breaking Heavenly Eye suddenly spotted a figure; it was none other than Gu Xuan. This made you squint your eyes and chuckle coldly, finally confirming that Gu Xuan is also one of the masterminds behind the scenes.】
 【Although you do not know if Gu Xuan is one of the important pawns in their hearts or if he is the leader, it is enough for you to know that he is one of them. This means your suspicions are not baseless; targeting him is not wrong at all.】
 【Next, you wasted no time attacking Gu Xuan, intending to kill him.】
 【Gu Xuan watched as you rushed towards him. Shrouded in black mist, his expression remained calm, without any change, quietly waiting for your arrival.】
 【Soon, you got close to him and stared at him, indicating for Gu Xuan to stop pretending. His disguise is useless against your Source-Breaking Heavenly Eye.】
 【This made Gu Xuan sigh and dispel the black mist, revealing his true appearance in front of you, marveling that you, as an unexpected person, are indeed unfathomable.】
 【These words made you frown, sparking some speculations in your heart. You coldly stated that Gu Xuan knew about future events and had been planning accordingly. However, your appearance disrupted their plans like a butterfly effect, leading them to want to eliminate you in advance, thus luring you and the other talents into this secret realm.】
 【Gu Xuan remained silent, commented that you, as an unpredictable visitor to the multiverse, know too much. Or should he say you have a vivid imagination, sharp intuition, or that you also have means to see the future.】
 【Here, Gu Xuan kept some words to himself, not voicing them. You were testing him, and he was testing you.】
 【Listening to Gu Xuan’s words, you squinted your eyes, finding some answers to your numerous doubts. It is evident that if he hadn’t stirred things up, everything would have gone according to the plans of Gu Xuan and the existence behind him, just waiting for the Immortal Palace to open and start harvesting.】
 【However, your appearance, defeating Gu Xuan who concealed his true power, obviously differed from their known future. Therefore, they became solemn, treated this seriously, and wanted to eliminate you, the uncertain factor, in advance.】
 【However, this also indicates one thing: the forces behind Gu Xuan are not as terrifying as you imagined, not a group of Emperors planning and pulling the strings.】
 【Otherwise, why would Gu Xuan need such methods to trap and kill you? Perhaps he did have the idea to take out other talents along with you, but that still doesn’t hold up. After all, such a thing could have been done after the Immortal Palace opened.】
 【If the forces behind Gu Xuan were really that strong, forget about you being protected by Emperor Tianyu, even Emperor Tianyu would be besieged by them, and even the Taiyi Emperor Palace would be directly annihilated by them.】
 【Therefore, it only means their power is not too strong. Some things cannot be exposed and cannot be done too egregiously, fearing attention from other major forces and Emperors.】
 


  
    235 – Blowing up Gu Xuan! The Chaotic Central Immortal Continent!
 
 You did not speak much with Gu Xuan. Instead, you engaged in a world-shaking battle. It must be said that Gu Xuan is indeed very strong, hiding many trump cards. In the outside world, he was defeated by you due to being suppressed by your cultivation, entirely because he didn’t want to expose too much.
 But now, Gu Xuan is still not your match. You have already comprehended the dual Dao markings of space and time. Even without using those talents or the Source-Breaking Heavenly Eye, your combat power is not much weaker than Gu Xuan’s. If you use those talents to aid in battle, you can easily suppress Gu Xuan.
 Moreover, the current Gu Xuan is different from the previous simulation. At this point in time, there is still a while before the Immortal Palace opens, so he has much less time to grow and is weaker than in the previous simulation.
 As you got serious and no longer suppressed the use of talents, Gu Xuan was easily blown apart by you, resulting in his death once.
 However, you are aware that Gu Xuan has a method of revival, so you waited quietly. Soon, Gu Xuan revived. You, with murderous intent in your eyes, attacked again without hesitation, intending to blast him to death.
 Faced with such a dangerous situation, Gu Xuan laughed loudly, stating that he would indeed die here today, but you wouldn’t have a good ending either and that he would wait for you below.
 Listening to Gu Xuan’s words, you felt an ominous feeling in your heart. Many thoughts flashed through your mind as you launched a fierce attack, triggering a multi-attack effect, intending to blast Gu Xuan to death strongly.
 At this moment, Gu Xuan brought out an item and activated it. As soon as he activated the item, you directly blew him apart, resulting in his absolute death. However, the activated item turned into anomalous rainbow light, attempting to enter your body.
 You felt a chill in your heart, and without hesitation, you used your power to block it while also using Golden Talent: Damage Nullification to defend against it.
 With the brief effect of Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, you avoided the curse damage effect of the item, but it marked you, leaving an inextricable red anomalous pattern on the back of your hand.
 This made you frown tightly.
 “Finally, the truth is out, Gu Xuan has issues. The power behind them is not that strong; this is indeed good news. However, Gu Xuan, what exactly is his deal? Although it’s gratifying to have defeated him this time, his smile and words were truly unnerving…”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes as he looked at the simulation text.
 If Gu Xuan is the mastermind and owner of those figures in the black mist, he didn’t seem to need to enter this secret realm.
 After all, this was an action that could expose himself. Any cautious boss would not easily expose themselves and put themselves in danger.
 Moreover, that laughter and words made people uneasy; this wasn’t the reaction a boss should have before dying.
 Gu Xuan also has black mist. Could it be that he is merely a member of the black mist warriors, just more special and stronger in identity than the other black mist figures, including the Spacetime Dao Body?
 “If that’s the case, then this mastermind is too terrifying, being able to use the contemporary heir of the Gu family as a subordinate? Would the Gu family agree to this? This would greatly contradict your previous deduction that the mastermind isn’t that strong.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and more doubts arose in his heart.
 If the other party doesn’t even care about the Eternal Life Gu family and dares to use the young master of the Gu family as a subordinate and pawn, then why would they use this method to kill him? They could simply solve it dominantly, even killing Emperor Tianyu together.
 “A few questions have been resolved, but it seems like the puzzles are increasing…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, feeling a bit of a headache.
 “Speaking of which, among the geniuses who entered the secret realm this time, only I, Huang Yin, and Huang Qing survived. If we go out, will I be considered the murderer?”
 Wang Ping thought of this and his face became serious.
  This isn’t an impossible thing; entering the secret realm, everyone else died, and only he and Huang Qing and Huang Yin survived… This alone is enough to shock the entire Upper Realm.
  After all, the imperial and quasi-imperial forces involved were simply too many. With their successors suddenly dying, it’s enough to drive these forces mad.
  As a result, even if he did nothing wrong, he might still get targeted.
  ”Forget it, let’s take it one step at a time… At worst, I’ll die and just simulate again.”
  Wang Ping let out a breath and, after calming down, continued to gaze at the screen.
  【Next, you start calculating the gold coins that Gu Xuan and other prodigies dropped. It must be said, Gu Xuan is truly a member of the Eternal Life Gu family, his good stuff is really abundant, immensely wealthy.】
  【Though other prodigies also have extraordinary backgrounds and the items they dropped are also exciting, Gu Xuan far outshines them. Upper-grade divine sources alone amounted to forty million jin, and there were about a million jin of top-grade divine sources. As for the miscellaneous precious herbs and equipment, no need to mention, they were dazzling.】
  【You must know, the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign once gave you items worth no more than twenty million jin of upper-grade divine sources and five hundred thousand jin of top-grade divine sources. The rest of the good stuff was also minimal.】
  【The Black Abyss Demon Sovereign is a Heavenly Sovereign, one who can contend with the Azure Bamboo Emperor at the Supreme level. Yet his wealth is less than half of Gu Xuan’s, and his treasures are not as many, which is simply absurd.】
  【Although it’s possible that the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign consumed many of his resources, it still amazes Wang Ping. Comparing yourself with Gu Xuan, you feel really poor. Many other prodigies are not as wealthy as you, so they are even worse off.】
  【At this moment, Huang Qing and Huang Yin also stared at these treasures with glowing eyes, almost drooling. Although they have a group of quasi-emperor masters, their masters never gave them so much wealth… Though they have all sorts of life-saving items, they’ve never seen so much ‘money’, making them little misers.】
  【To this, under their gaze, you sorted out the items, categorized them, and placed them into your storage world.】
  【This made Huang Qing and Huang Yin envious and reluctant but they could only swallow their saliva and not think too much… After all, this was your personal victory. They didn’t help but instead got rescued by you… Forget about sharing resources—they should be thinking about how to repay you.】
  【Next, you discussed with Huang Yin and Huang Qing whether to continue scouring various native tribes after robbing them all or leave this secret realm directly.】
  【Secret realms that appear on the Central Immortal Continent generally have rules that people are familiar with. Some will kick you out automatically when time is up; others close after a specific time, and leaving after that requires waiting for the next opening.】
  【However, by then, the trapped cultivators may have already perished. After all, secret realms that open once every hundred thousand years are not uncommon. Such a long time is truly overwhelming.】
  【As this secret realm was previously unknown and set up by Gu Xuan and his party, you are unsure about the situation and think it best not to linger…】
  【After making a decision, you started searching for the entrance through which you entered. Not long after, you found it and left the secret realm.】
  【After you came out, all the present experts were staring at the three of you, their eyes flickering, seemingly contemplating something. The quasi-emperor of Taiyi Emperor Palace then transmitted to you secretly, asking if you had encountered any dangers in the secret realm and what you had gained.】
  【In response, you did not answer directly but said with a serious expression that the secret realm was a conspiracy and you would reveal what happened after returning.】
  【Hearing this, the quasi-emperor from Taiyi Emperor Palace also displayed a serious expression, nodded, and led you away from the scene.】
  【This scene was observed by other experts who frowned slightly but did not think too much. After all, they did not know if you had any substantial gains and had no excuse to intercept you… Pushing for a confrontation would truly offend Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
  【The experts present all had their own motives and were not a united front. They wouldn’t tear their faces with Taiyi Emperor Palace over this incident.】
  【As for Huang Qing and Huang Yin, they also wanted to leave, but these experts were eager to invite them to their forces as guests and inquire about their experiences in the secret realm.】
 However, before these old monsters could take action, more than a dozen quasi-emperor auras suddenly descended here, causing many old monsters’ faces to change and quickly withdraw their thoughts. They didn’t expect that Huang Yin and Huang Qing had such close relationships with so many famous and fierce quasi-emperors.
 Because of this, Huang Qing and Huang Yin swaggered away.
 “Nowadays, it really helps to have someone to rely on… Otherwise, if you encounter such a situation, it’s truly difficult to deal with.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the words and once again sighed.
 Because he was the imperial son of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, no one dared to question him.
 And Huang Qing and Huang Yin were similarly protected by so many powerful quasi-emperors, so these old monsters did not dare to act recklessly.
 Otherwise, the trouble for the two of them would not be small and could even be life-threatening.
 After sighing, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen. The upcoming events were crucial; life or death was particularly foreseeable.
 Following your return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you recounted the events that transpired in the secret realm. However, due to Emperor Tianyu’s absence, you did not reveal everything to the quasi-emperor of Taiyi Emperor Palace. You mentioned only that you had narrowly escaped thanks to your Spacetime Divine Ability, not that you eliminated all your enemies.
 You also indicated that you had no knowledge of the fate of the other prodigies, only mentioning that you saw many prodigies being killed during your escape.
 Yet, even so, revealing the most critical part caused the quasi-emperor’s face to change dramatically. After all, the impact of this incident was too significant; if too many other prodigies had died and just a few had survived, the forces of those fallen heirs would undoubtedly be furious. They might target the surviving forces in their search for the culprit.
 Even though the Qin family was currently blocking the front, the situation remained highly problematic.
 Moreover, the most critical point was that the Taiyi Emperor Palace currently lacked an emperor to hold fort. Emperor Tianyu was away and had not returned.
 If Emperor Tianyu were in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, perhaps he could withstand the pressure. After all, you did nothing wrong and barely escaped with your life. If other forces behaved unreasonably, Taiyi Emperor Palace could also challenge them. But all of this relied on having enough strength to back it up.
 Looking at the significantly altered expression of the quasi-emperor, you realized that this trouble might be even worse than you imagined, making you somewhat headache. After all, you hadn’t even mentioned the worst-case scenario. Currently, in the secret realm, perhaps only you, Huang Yin, and Huang Qing survived.
 In this situation, it would be strange if these forces didn’t jointly trouble Taiyi Emperor Palace. Even if their accusations were baseless, they could question what exactly happened and why only you survived.
 Moreover, these forces could send other prodigies inside to investigate. If they discovered that no matter whether it was the indigenous powerhouses or the prodigies, they were all dead, then you really wouldn’t be able to explain yourself.
 After all, it would be odd if others didn’t become suspicious, given that only you survived with two pure-blooded phoenixes while everyone else died.
 Wang Ping genuinely doubted whether Emperor Tianyu could handle this situation. The involvement of too many forces and powerhouses made things incredibly complex.
 Thinking of this, you couldn’t help but ask the quasi-emperor what exactly Emperor Tianyu was doing and why he had not come back. Based on the way Emperor Tianyu behaved in the simulation, Wang Ping previously attributed it to the butterfly effect.
 After all, even if he controlled uncertain factors, he couldn’t control everything entirely; there were surely going to be differences. The main plot might stay the same, but minor, inconsequential plots could differ, which was normal.
 Hearing your question, the quasi-emperor shook his head, indicating he didn’t know. Emperor Tianyu’s actions were always unpredictable; no one knew what he might be up to. It could be said that all emperors were this way, their actions unfathomable.
 This response left you quite disappointed, only able to ask the quasi-emperor if he could contact Emperor Tianyu.
 To this, the quasi-emperor hesitated slightly, indicating it was possible, but if Emperor Tianyu were adventuring in some forbidden area or cultivating somewhere, contacting him rashly might not be appropriate and could disturb him.
 After a brief pause, the quasi-emperor smiled wryly, admitting that given the current situation, they might have no choice but to contact Emperor Tianyu. Otherwise, they, as quasi-emperors, couldn’t hold up appearances… There was no other way; the trouble this time was indeed too significant.
 Regarding the quasi-emperor’s response, you were not surprised. If there were no special ways to contact Emperor Tianyu, that would indeed be peculiar. Your only concern is whether Emperor Tianyu can withstand the pressure this time, otherwise, you fear you might be doomed again…
 But the events that followed left you silent. The quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace initiated a meeting and attempted to contact Emperor Tianyu, only to find that Emperor Tianyu had gone missing and could not be reached at all.
 This situation is undoubtedly very dire and very anomalous. After all, even in the Ten Forbidden Grounds, it should still be possible to contact the emperor, and the current inability to reach him shouldn’t happen.
 This implies that either Emperor Tianyu has fallen, or he is in a situation where he cannot respond. Either scenario is very bad because a situation where even an emperor cannot respond is no better than their fall.
 Without Emperor Tianyu holding the fort and considering the immense pressure looming, the atmosphere in Taiyi Emperor Palace turned somewhat heavy. Upon hearing this news, you too fell silent, feeling quite helpless.
 At this point, you think your initial guess might be accurate: the ongoing absence of Emperor Tianyu possibly really indicates something happened to him. You’re clueless about what might have caused it. This mystery, you reckon, might not be resolved in this simulation; only in the next simulation, before Emperor Tianyu leaves, you might ask him about his plans.
 As for why in one simulation Emperor Tianyu hadn’t left, you think it was probably because you provided the partial maps of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture. He stayed to help you obtain the scriptures for your better growth before attending to his own matters.
 This explanation makes ample sense. Because, in subsequent simulations, you had already acquired the Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture and knew the situation regarding the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, making it unnecessary to show the partial maps, since there was no reason for Emperor Tianyu to assist you in finding them. Later on, Emperor Tianyu even noticed you had already obtained both Emperor’s Scriptures, marveled at your incredible luck, and thus had no need to help you find them.
 In other words, when you initially joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace and showcased your talent, you ended up saving Emperor Tianyu once. More accurately, perhaps you delayed the incident that befell him. Maybe, regardless of your presence, Emperor Tianyu would still encounter an incident; it was only a matter of time.
 Next, you planned to see how the powerhouses of Taiyi Emperor Palace would arrange things. If they settled on a solution, you might choose to stay. However, if they couldn’t arrange or solve the problem properly, you had a plan already in your heart.
 You intended to leave early to avoid bringing trouble to Taiyi Emperor Palace. If the palace suffered because of you, you would feel guilty and develop a heart demon. Although this is just a simulation, you didn’t want to harm a force that showed kindness to you.
 Thinking this, you chuckled self-deprecatingly, feeling like a harbinger of misfortune, causing trouble wherever you go. Although you had mocked Ye Chen as a ‘Fated Lone Star’ before, now you felt like you deserved this title more than Ye Chen. Of course, this was just in the simulation; in reality, Wang Ping felt he was pretty normal and did not harm those around him.
 Following this, the quasi-emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace started a heated debate, deliberating responses and arranging contingencies, considering many scenarios. As the first emperor’s son of Taiyi Emperor Palace, you naturally knew the situation wasn’t great.
 Because you had little time left; if delayed further, once the others realized no one was coming out of the secret realm, or if the entrance closed, other factions would react.
 Sure enough, a month later, some factions faintly perceived something amiss. The secret realm’s entrance hadn’t closed, but no one had emerged. To investigate, they sent in new qualified outstanding talents.
 Eventually, the matter was exposed. Numerous old monsters became stern-faced and raged to the extreme. They firstly turned on the Qin family powerhouses, questioning whether the Qin family knew of this situation and intended to pit all the young talents.
 In response, the Qin family powerhouses felt aggrieved, stating they genuinely didn’t know. They found the secret realm by chance and, if not for the need to gather the luck of various outstanding talents, they would have monopolized it instead of widely inviting talents and hosting a Tao Enlightenment Tea Party. Moreover, their Qin family’s Qin Yue also perished in the secret realm. How could they possibly commit such a foolish act against their own emperor’s daughter?
 Hearing this, everyone fell silent, feeling the Qin family’s argument made sense. However, the powerhouses still snorted coldly, expressing that this matter wasn’t over, and left consecutively. Such a significant matter required them to return and consult individuals with higher status and more power, even potentially bringing out emperors.
 After all, in this golden era, the death of their appointed successors severely impacted the struggle for immortal destiny. Though they could cultivate another talent, it would take too long; moreover, talents of that caliber were not easily found, probably only next-tier ones could be cultivated.
 Seeing the others leave, the Qin family powerhouses also had solemn and grim expressions, not daring to delay, quickly returning to their family to report the matter.
 During this process, all factions remembered your existence and that of Huang Qing and Huang Yin, intending to visit and question. Yet they planned to first denounce the Qin family for an explanation.
 In no time, the entire Central Immortal Continent was shaken. Numerous cultivators were shocked to find that within a short time, more than ten imperial auras burst forth! Then the emperors themselves, leading terrifying armies, marched toward the Qin family.
 Even some second-to-imperial level forces, no longer fearing the Qin family, had quasi-emperor ancestors leading armies to the Qin family, audaciously hoping to snatch a share.
 These scenes left numerous powerhouses puzzled and suspicious, wondering if these forces were joining hands to annihilate the Eternal Life Qin family.
 The old monsters of the Taiyi Emperor Palace naturally knew about this matter. Each of their expressions was extremely grave as they watched the situation unfold, having prepared for the worst.
 You found Yu Daohong and sighed, saying that the future of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was now in his hands. This made Yu Daohong feel heavy-hearted. He hadn’t gone to the secret realm, but as Emperor Tianyu’s child, he naturally knew the causes and effects.
 At this time, he did not doubt that you intended to flee but guessed that you wanted to dissociate from the Taiyi Emperor Palace to prevent it from being implicated. It could be said that by doing so, you were courting death.
 After having a drink with Yu Daohong, you instructed him to take care of your disciples and then bid him farewell. You then chose to leave the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 However, before you could leave, you were stopped by a quasi-emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. He solemnly stated that the Taiyi Emperor Palace would not abandon any emperor’s child; they would never do such a disgraceful thing. If they could, they wouldn’t have the cohesion seen today, which led to the birth of five great emperors.
 Hearing the quasi-emperor’s words, you felt moved, but still shook your head, deliberately expressing your wish to leave. You did not want to live and die with the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Leaving the Taiyi Emperor Palace might be your only way out. Staying here, everyone would die.
 Hearing your words, the quasi-emperor sighed, knowing your mind was made up and unsure whether to tie you up to prevent you from doing something foolish.
 Seeing the quasi-emperor’s hesitation, you said your goodbyes and walked away, jolting the quasi-emperor into trying to stop you. However, another quasi-emperor appeared, complicatedly stating that the Taiyi Emperor Palace indeed could not protect you well. Letting you leave might be the best choice. With Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation lingering on you, leaving early might indeed offer a chance at survival.
 These words made many quasi-emperors fall silent, clenching their fists for the first time, feeling powerless. In this world, strength is supreme. Even the Taiyi Emperor Palace, which had birthed five great emperors, had its day of decline. No power can remain forever prosperous.
 What they had to consider next was coping with all the dire scenarios that might follow Emperor Tianyu’s fall. This was the most dangerous moment. Even without those forces coming to the door, if the fall of Emperor Tianyu were confirmed, terrifying powerhouses would certainly act against the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 After all, the Taiyi Emperor Palace had existed for so many years; it was impossible not to have offended some forces and powerhouses. Nor was it impossible to have wiped out some forces. These forces and powerhouses had refrained from acting due to the constant strength of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and the presence of great emperors. Now that the Taiyi Emperor Palace no longer had a great emperor sitting in the seat, these entities would definitely start to move, attacking like hungry wolves.
 Aside from that, the Taiyi Emperor Palace still had to guard against other apparent forces, which might also seize the opportunity to bite.
 When you left the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the Qin family was also in turmoil. The Qin family’s disciples were all terrified. The Eternal Life Qin family had few members but was very powerful. Yet, no matter how strong, there were limits. They might be individually stronger than other forces’ experts, but the attackers’ numbers were hundreds or thousands of times theirs; how could they fight?
 Facing so many emperors, even the Qin family emperors were extremely grim. At this moment, the dignity of the emperor was secondary. He had to find ways to put aside his dignity and stabilize these strong individuals, or else the Qin family would be destroyed, and he, the great emperor, would also fall here.
 Very soon, the negotiations began. The Qin family had no room for haggling. Other forces knew that the Qin family couldn’t be the mastermind behind the conspiracy against many forces’ heirs. The Qin family wouldn’t be so foolish as to use such a low-level tactic and even pit their imperial daughter too.
 However, knowing was one thing, and the Way-seeking Tea Assembly was initiated by the Qin family, with the secret realm led by them. The Qin family had to take responsibility and endure the wrath of various forces. Without sufficient benefits, they would indeed destroy the Qin family and divide the spoils.
 In such a situation where many forces acted together, each force would pay barely any price to crush the Qin family easily. Who would choose to just watch?
 In the end, after the Qin family emperor negotiated with many forces, they paid a terribly high price. Half of the Qin family treasury was emptied, including the excavation of two ancient tea trees, and their industries were gone.
 It could be said that after today, the Qin family might not change much in the short term, but over time, they would undoubtedly become the weakest imperial-level force. Without enough high-level resources, it would be ruinous for the Qin family’s operations and future generations. Especially after the fall of the Qin family emperor, if there were no successors, the Qin family would be finished, potentially following the same path as the Dao Palace.
 As the Qin family chose to cut losses for survival, the Qin family disciples felt stifled, watching the overwhelming departure of various forces. The Qin family emperor’s face was also dark, eyes filled with killing intent, hating those who had secretly plotted against his family to the extreme, intending to dig them out and obliterate them.
 Seeing the Qin family in such misery, many strong observers were silent. In this world, even emperors have moments of being aggrieved, making one feel heavy-hearted. Indeed, to truly transcend the rules, one must become immortal. Only as an immortal can one be invincible in the world, with no one daring to provoke.
 Next, some cultivators were surprised to find that after these major forces suppressed the Qin family, forcing them to cut losses for survival, they were now heading towards the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This surprised many forces, not understanding what had happened during this period, making these major forces so aggressive, first targeting the Qin family and now the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 The experts of the Taiyi Emperor Palace saw the armies of these forces truly coming towards them, their expressions grave. Nevertheless, they had already implemented the legacy seed contingency plan. Even if something happened to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they wouldn’t need to worry about complete destruction.
 


  
    236 – Immortal?!
 
 ‘So, it has come to this point… Although I have some evidence, at such a time, the key is no longer in uncovering the truth…’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, furrowing his brows.
 None of the old monsters from these factions are fools. They also know who is behind the scheme against them and these geniuses.
 In fact, Wang Ping had not destroyed the corpses of those black mist shadows in the secret realm. This meant that they had certainly also discovered that these shadows and the natives attacked the various geniuses.
 As for who the true mastermind is, that still needs to be investigated.
 However, uncovering the truth can be done later; it is essentially a given.
 Right now, what they want to do is seize this rare opportunity to annex the resources of the Qin family and Taiyi Emperor Palace. After all, whether it’s the Qin family’s Enlightenment Ancient Tea Tree or some treasures of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they are all things that other factions covet deeply.
 On any other day, no faction would so easily go to war with another emperor-level faction.
 Especially going to war with the deeply rooted emperor-level factions like the Eternal Life Qin family and Taiyi Emperor Palace is an impossible thing due to the numerous concerns.
 But now it’s different. This time the Qin family has suffered a massive loss, and they can use the excuse of collusion to stand on a moral high ground, compelling the Taiyi Emperor Palace to hand over the first emperor’s son for a soul search.
 This way, they can not only further understand what truly happened in the secret realm but also directly cripple the emperor’s son of Taiyi Emperor Palace, removing a threat.
 Our geniuses are gone; your only surviving one must also be removed. This way, everyone is on equal footing.
 As for those two pureblood phoenixes and those fierce quasi-emperors, that can be dealt with later.
 They are not emperor-level factions, so the benefits are too few to reap.
 Though such behavior is somewhat shameful, targeting two factions that were also schemed against rather than first uncovering the mastermind, who cares about shame? At the critical moment when the Immortal Gate is about to open, weakening two very powerful emperor-level factions and using their resources to strengthen oneself is very necessary.
 As long as one can achieve immortality, anything is worth it.
 ‘Of course, not all Great Emperors think this way.’
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and muttered to himself.
 On the Central Immortal Continent, there are still several dozens of Great Emperors present.
 Now, only about eleven or twelve Great Emperors have made a move.
 As for those factions daring to strike against the Qin family, they are most likely subsidiaries of emperor-level factions; otherwise, they wouldn’t have the guts.
 This means that the other Great Emperors have not taken action, disdaining such deeds and clearly investigating the mastermind, unwilling to hurt the innocent.
 Of course, they also have no need to stop those factions that are attacking. Such an act is thankless.
 ‘Perhaps, among these acting Great Emperors, some are also here to fish in troubled waters.’
 Wang Ping mused, reaching his conclusion.
 He continued to stare at the screen, watching the simulated text.
 【As these factions descended upon Taiyi Emperor Palace, the Emperor-defending formation of Taiyi Emperor Palace truly activated, constantly prepared to resist attacks. Although such behavior was in vain. No matter how strong the emperor formation is, it cannot withstand the attacks of so many Great Emperors—especially not all at once.】
 【Next, an elderly Great Emperor stepped forward, his voice cold as he demanded Emperor Tianyu to come forth and explain why, from this trip to the secret realm, only you emerged alive with Huang Qing and Huang Yin.】
 【Facing the orders of the aged emperor, a quasi-emperor at Great Perfection from the Taiyi Emperor Palace stood out, looked at the aged emperor, and expressed that in that secret realm, many life-saving methods couldn’t be used, even the emperor’s avatars couldn’t be activated. It was undoubtedly calculated by the manipulator behind the scenes. Since everyone was plotted against, why make things difficult for the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【The aged emperor snorted coldly, stating that since their emperor’s son was dead while the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s emperor’s son was still alive, there was clearly a problem. Perhaps they were in collusion with the manipulator behind the scenes.】
 【The quasi-emperor at Great Perfection from the Taiyi Emperor Palace remained silent, knowing that without paying a huge price, it would be impossible to settle the matter peacefully today. Moreover, if these people found out that the Emperor Tianyu had an accident, the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace might be doomed.】
 【As the quasi-emperor at Great Perfection from the Taiyi Emperor Palace remained silent, an avatar appeared above the Taiyi Emperor Palace, bringing you, scanning the many cultivators below with a cold expression.】
 【This avatar was none other than the avatar of Emperor Tianyu. After the appearance of Emperor Tianyu’s avatar, the morale of the Taiyi Emperor Palace stabilized a bit. However, the ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace all looked towards you, knowing that you might have to sacrifice yourself.】
 【Emperor Tianyu’s avatar scanned the many cultivators with a cold gaze, exerting such pressure that many cultivators below the emperor realm nearly exploded and died. If not for the intervention of the emperors, they might have indeed died.】
 【Seeing Emperor Tianyu’s attitude, the aged emperor snorted coldly and said, ‘Emperor Tianyu, you are indeed bold. At this moment, you do not descend in person, but appear with an avatar, and you dare to attack our people.’ 】
 【Emperor Tianyu’s avatar looked indifferently at the aged emperor and said, ‘What crime has my Taiyi Emperor Palace committed, and what qualifications do you have to make my true body appear?’ 】
 【These words enraged the aged emperor, making him feel belittled by Emperor Tianyu. He attacked in anger, striking towards the avatar of Emperor Tianyu.】
 【In response, Emperor Tianyu’s avatar snorted coldly and directly counterattacked. In an instant, terrifying forces collided, shocking all the strong cultivators present.】
 【Because in the collision, it was Emperor Tianyu’s avatar that emerged victorious. The body of the aged emperor showed cracks from being blasted. Although he recovered instantly, everyone could see that he was at a disadvantage.】
 【This made the aged emperor’s expression increasingly unsightly. Clearly, both he and others had underestimated Emperor Tianyu. Although he was aged and no longer at his peak in fighting strength, and was considered an ordinary emperor without a special constitution who had managed to attain the Dao by chance, he was still an emperor. It was generally difficult for another emperor to injure him using an avatar.】
 【However, the fact that Emperor Tianyu’s avatar achieved this demonstrated how powerful Emperor Tianyu’s true body must be.】
 【Thinking of this, both the aged emperor and all the other emperors became more solemn and began to fear Emperor Tianyu. Emperor Tianyu had really been too low-key. They once thought he was the most ordinary of all five emperors born in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, but now it seemed they were wrong. With such strength, he was likely second only to the Taiyi Emperor himself.】
 【Emperor Tianyu’s avatar looked coldly at the other emperors and said coldly, ‘If you want to know the truth, my disciple can tell you, but if you use such methods to come to us, don’t blame me for retaliating without any regard for the cost.’ 】
 【This tough attitude made people wonder if this was an emperor’s true body or an avatar, as it seemed too domineering.】
 【You saw this scene and were filled with emotion. Emperor Tianyu was still so overbearing and gave people a strong sense of security. Unfortunately, nobody knew where Emperor Tianyu’s true body was, or what kind of peril it was caught in.】
 【As you were sighing, Emperor Tianyu’s words made the other emperors on site narrow their eyes. Emperor Tianyu’s strong stance surprised them a bit. If an emperor were really to retaliate recklessly, it would indeed be quite dangerous, making them hesitate a bit.】
 【After all, the likelihood that the Taiyi Emperor Palace was the manipulator behind the scenes was very low. They came here only to suppress the Taiyi Emperor Palace and gain enough resources.】
 【At this moment, the emperor of the Qin family watched the scene silently, lamenting with a sigh. The Eternal Life Qin family had been at peace for too long, and he was getting old, worrying about too many things and lacking the courage he once had. If he had acted like Emperor Tianyu, hiding his true body and appearing with an avatar, taking a strong stance risking the complete destruction of his family, the outcome might have been different.】
 【However, the emperor of the Qin family laughed self-deprecatingly in the end. It was too late to say anything; everything was already too late. He was indeed old, no longer as proud and domineering as in his youth. Now, his goal was merely to continue the survival of the Qin family and hope to nurture a new emperor in his lifetime.】
 【Originally, the Qin family had two hopes. Now that Qin Yue had fallen, one hope was extinguished. He couldn’t afford to take any more risks. If he did, the Qin family might really be exterminated, and everything would be finished.】
 【Although he could also hide in the Source of Darkness, the Source of Darkness was not that easy to survive in. Few emperors who entered came out with their sanity intact, and they had to devour a large number of living beings.】
 【Once he became like that, the Qin family might still be wiped out, and he might be killed by other emperors.】
 【Therefore, unless all else failed, or he was cold-hearted and had no attachments, no strong cultivator would casually delve into the Source of Darkness, as the disadvantages outweighed the benefits.】
 【As the emperor of the Qin family was sighing, and both sides were in a standoff, an emperor stood out. He was none other than Emperor Fengxin, the one who had killed the previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. He stared at Emperor Tianyu’s avatar and calmly uttered words that surprised the other emperors present.】
 【Emperor Fengxin stated that there was no need to mind Emperor Tianyu’s threats. Even if Emperor Tianyu did hide to retaliate against them and their factions, it wouldn’t matter much, because he had a way to find Emperor Tianyu’s location, lock onto his position, and as long as they found him and killed him, they could eliminate future troubles forever.】
 【These words made you feel alarmed, and other emperors’ thoughts became active. If Emperor Fengxin really had such a method, then they could go all out, completely destroy the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and kill Emperor Tianyu, thus dividing the resources of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 Those participating in this war are mostly forces with significant grudges against the Qin family and Taiyi Emperor Palace. Although some, like Emperor Fengxin, have less animosity, they have entered the fray with unclear motives, hoping to fish in troubled waters. But this doesn’t matter… If they can truly annihilate Taiyi Emperor Palace and Emperor Tianyu, they will dare to make a move…
 Seeing that the situation was dire, the expressions of the people from Taiyi Emperor Palace changed, and the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu’s heart sank as well. As for you, you gazed deeply at Emperor Fengxin, suspecting that this guy definitely had an issue…
 Then, you stepped forward. Although you knew that your next words would be of little use, you still declared that you had already left Taiyi Emperor Palace and hoped that the seniors would no longer target Taiyi Emperor Palace. This made everyone shake their heads, thinking you were too naive…
 However, many cultivators were very surprised, thinking that you, as an imperial son, were very brave to step forward in such a situation and say such things, planning to sacrifice yourself to protect Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 Next, under the astonished gazes of the crowd, you spoke again. You stated that the seniors simply wanted evidence. Since that was the case, you would provide evidence to let all the forces in the Upper Realm know who the real mastermind was…
 Then, you directly took out Gu Xuan’s corpse from the storage world…
 As Gu Xuan’s corpse appeared, the cultivators watching were all shocked. They didn’t expect that Gu Xuan, who was reputed to be the number one prodigy of the Central Immortal Continent, had already fallen. It was too tragic… Someone who should have been destined to prove the Dao as an emperor and had the hope of becoming immortal had fallen…
 Many cultivators sighed at this, feeling that the path of cultivation was truly cruel. No matter how talented one was, there were too many unexpected factors in cultivation. Even the most monstrous geniuses could fall midway. High talent did not guarantee high future achievements; only those who stood at the end were the true winners…
 The cultivators present were not fools, especially the emperors and quasi-emperors. Upon seeing the corpse, their expressions instantly darkened, contemplating many things…
 For this, they stared fixedly in the direction of the Eternal Life Gu family, each filled with killing intent. They knew very well that Gu Xuan of the Eternal Life Gu family did not enter the secret realm; it was rumored that he was in secluded cultivation, trying to comprehend Dao markings…
 Yet, Gu Xuan appeared in the secret realm. The issue here was enormous, indicating that the Gu family had a problem. The Gu family might really be the true mastermind…
 When it came to the mysterious Eternal Life Gu family, they had always been very wary. However, the Gu family daring to do such a thing undeniably offended all the major forces on the Central Immortal Continent. Naturally, they no longer needed to fear the Eternal Life Gu family and could join forces to confront them and seek an explanation, while also probing the details of the Eternal Life Gu family…
 Seeing the atmosphere change, you breathed a sigh of relief, feeling that the situation had finally stabilized…
 However, at this moment, Emperor Fengxin spoke again, asking how you managed to escape, hoping you would explain everything and restore the truth. Since it was the Eternal Life Gu family plotting, they definitely had many backup plans. These schemes caused the other prodigies to fall, so how did you manage to kill all the enemies and escape unscathed with the two pure-blood phoenixes who had not yet matured?
 Faced with Emperor Fengxin’s questioning, you cursed him in your heart, thinking that this guy really liked to stir up trouble, further confirming your suspicion that he had a problem…
 However, although you cursed Emperor Fengxin in your heart, you showed no expression on the surface, calmly taking a step forward to reveal your half-step Supreme cultivation and the dual Dao markings of space and time…
 This caused all the strong people who couldn’t see through your cultivation to be shocked. They hadn’t expected you to have hidden so deeply and achieved the half-step Supreme level. Then, they recalled the scene where you defeated Gu Xuan with your Great Saint’s cultivation. Their gazes became subtle… This was clearly an instance of bullying the younger with the older… No shame…
 Emperor Fengxin, seeing your dual Dao markings of space and time, was unsurprised. He calmly stated that this was still not enough…
 Without any expression, you revealed another trump card. Talent… You couldn’t display it… So, you could only reveal the Origin-Breaking Heavenly Eye. Although you felt that showing this talent might cause an excessive reaction from the crowd, at this point, there was no other way…
 When you revealed the Origin-Breaking Heavenly Eye, everyone was shocked. Even the emperors were astonished. There was no other way… Your talent was so terrifying, combining the Spacetime Dao Body with the Origin-Breaking Heavenly Eye. Such talent, even Gu Xuan, who possessed immortal bones and dual imperial bloodlines, couldn’t compare…
 Undoubtedly, excluding the visitors from the multiverse, you were the most monstrous prodigy to appear in the Upper Realm thus far. No one from ancient times until now could compare to you…
 For a moment, the many emperors felt conflicted, thinking you were too monstrous but regretting that you were not their disciple. At this moment, many emperors were envious of Emperor Tianyu…
 Next, you displayed your memory scenes directly using Divine Abilities. You showed entering the secret realm, encountering an attack, rescuing Huang Yin and Huang Qing, retreating to cultivate, comprehending Dao markings, improving your strength, being besieged, counterattacking, battling Gu Xuan, and killing him. The process was very clear… Of course, you deliberately omitted some of the dialogue between the two sides…
 After presenting the evidence, you fearlessly scanned the emperors, your gaze resting on Emperor Fengxin, arrogantly stating that you had enough strength to take Huang Qing and Huang Yin to kill the enemies and break through the siege to leave the secret realm… What else did the seniors have to say?
 Emperor Fengxin was rendered speechless by your questioning. Indeed, based on what you had shown, you indeed had the strength to crush everything, and no peers could rival you. You didn’t need to plot anything. Moreover, your memory scenes were also evidence…
 For a moment, the invading emperors were caught in a dilemma. After all, the Qin family, although everyone knew they were likely innocent, couldn’t avoid responsibility since the Qin family led many prodigies into the secret realm. They deserved to be pressured and could not fully detach themselves from suspicion. Pressuring the Qin family was reasonable…
 However, now that you had presented evidence questioning Gu Xuan and the Gu family, along with your strength proving your innocence, if they continued to pressure you, it would indeed be a joke to all the cultivators in the Upper Realm…
 Besides, without the strength to truly stand above everything, they needed to follow basic rules. Otherwise, how would other forces view them in the future? At that time, their situation would become quite delicate…
 When the atmosphere was somewhat oppressive, a rather strange laugh appeared, causing the numerous cultivators to look over. Then, you saw a person wearing a star mask appear in the center, playfully saying a sentence…
 That sentence was: Since it has already been proven that the heir of Taiyi Emperor Palace is innocent, if you all still make a move against Taiyi Emperor Palace, it means there are ghosts among you, perhaps related to the Gu family. You might intend to strike first to clear your suspicions while also weakening some forces that hinder your plans…
 With these words, the faces of all the emperors present darkened. This accusation… they dared not accept it. Moreover, one of the Nine Stars appeared. Does this mean that some people from the Nine Star Pavilion are also involved, standing on the side of Taiyi Emperor Palace? This was something they hadn’t anticipated.
 And you, looked at the masked man, somewhat suspecting that this guy was Dark Star Great Saint… Otherwise, it seemed unnecessary for the Nine Star Pavilion to help you. Only that guy Dark Star Great Saint had invited you to join the Nine Star Pavilion during the end of the Dharma Era and wanted to take you to a specific place in the Nine Star Pavilion.
 “This situation… is truly frightening, with more and more powerful beings getting involved…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly as he looked at the simulated text.
 However, there was no helping it.
 So many heavenly talents dying at once was a massive disruption.
 But the appearance of Dark Star Great Saint, choosing to help him, was quite unexpected.
 It’s just unclear what the real purpose of the Nine Star Pavilion is, and what their position is in the Upper Realm.
 Nevertheless, regardless of what the Nine Star Pavilion’s situation was, their background was likely no weaker than the Eternal Life Gu family’s.
 Wang Ping then collected his thoughts and continued to stare at the screen, wanting to see the outcome.
 With the appearance and speech of the man in the star mask, the situation took a subtle turn, making everyone extremely tense…
 And at this moment, another emperor stood out. This emperor was none other than the Qin family emperor. He expressionlessly stated that since the Gu family had problems and Taiyi Emperor Palace was innocent, the Qin family was also being manipulated. Why not all go to Eternal Life Gu family to get an explanation? Fighting amongst themselves here… do they want to let the real mastermind watch and laugh?
 With the Qin family emperor’s words, several emperors on the sidelines also stood out, clearly intending to go to the Eternal Life Gu family for an explanation…
 The change in the situation made the expressions of strong beings like Emperor Feng Xin soften instantly. They laughed and indicated that they too had lost their minds due to the death of their heirs, causing many misunderstandings. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have done such stupid things. They hoped Emperor Tianyu and the Qin family emperor would forgive them…
 Hearing this, you secretly cursed these people’s shamelessness… more shameless than yourself… Their face-turning speed was faster than flipping a book…
 However, you were relieved. Originally, you thought it would be hard to have a good ending, but unexpectedly passed through it successfully. One could say that Emperor Tianyu’s tough attitude and the appearance of Dark Star Great Saint were crucial. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have so many misgivings and would strike directly…
 Next, led by the emperors, numerous strong beings surged towards the Eternal Life Gu family, wanting to ask the Gu family for an explanation and uncover their true strength…
 If the Gu family wasn’t as strong as imagined, they would strike directly, making the Gu family pay the appropriate price. Simultaneously, the Gu family’s heritage would belong to them…
 “Is the Eternal Life Gu family finally going to reveal their mysterious veil?”
 Wang Ping gazed at the simulated content, his eyes glittering.
 If the Gu family wasn’t that strong, they would truly be annihilated…
 The wrath of so many emperors was not easy to bear…
 Whether they were there to fish in troubled waters or genuinely for revenge, the Gu family had to compete with these emperors. Otherwise, they wouldn’t even have the qualifications to negotiate…
 “However, I always feel it won’t be so smooth…”
 Wang Ping frowned, sensing a bad premonition…
 Although his intuition wasn’t always accurate and had many mistakes, it was also quite precise at times…
 For this reason, Wang Ping felt that the subsequent development might be unexpected.
 While Wang Ping was deep in thought, the simulation continued.
 【Countless powerful beings attacked the Eternal Life Gu family, drawing the attention of many cultivators. Today’s drama was too big to digest; they couldn’t finish it all. It could be said that today marked a complete upheaval.】
 【Soon, an emperor rebuked the Eternal Life Gu family, demanding an explanation for their actions. Facing this rebuke, a person stepped out from the Eternal Life Gu family.】
 【He was also an emperor, one that many cultivators had never seen before. However, his emperor’s might was even more vast than most emperors.】
 【However, on a normal day, other emperors might be extremely wary of this Gu family emperor. But today, with dozens of emperors appearing together, even if the Gu family emperor was strong, he couldn’t possibly be their match.】
 【Despite this, the emperors still showed killing intent, questioning why the Gu family plotted against their successors. If they didn’t receive a satisfactory answer today, they would flatten the Gu family.】
 【The Gu family emperor looked around calmly, showing no fear, and simply mentioned that Gu Xuan was his son.】
 【Upon hearing this, everyone was stunned, frowning at the Gu family emperor. As for you, you felt the same. This Gu family emperor was incredibly arrogant, daring to step forward in such a scenario and calmly say such words, without fearing that the enraged emperors would immediately kill him.】
 【As you pondered many thoughts, the Gu family emperor calmly said that this matter had nothing to do with the Gu family, and that his son Gu Xuan was likely also being plotted against by someone. Hence, they were also looking for the mastermind to kill them.】
 【Upon hearing these words, the emperors scowled, not believing a word from the Gu family emperor. It seemed too preposterous for the Gu family’s young master to be so easily plotted against.】
 【After all, no one would believe that anyone could easily trick the Gu family’s young master, even making him their subordinate without a trace. If the other party had such abilities, they wouldn’t need to be so strategic.】
 【Facing the doubts from many cultivators, the Gu family emperor calmly stated that they would find the truth and hoped everyone would leave. If anyone wanted to take action against the Gu family, they could try.】
 【Seeing the Gu family emperor so tough and domineering, everyone frowned, contemplating whether his words were true or false.】
 【There were too many mysteries now. If it wasn’t the Gu family behind it, then who could have such skills to be the mastermind?】
 【However, upon thinking carefully, you found it hard to believe that the Gu family would turn Gu Xuan into a shadowy figure and put him in danger. This didn’t seem like something a normal father would do.】
 【But you couldn’t figure out who else had such capabilities to plot against everyone. After much thought, you suddenly felt that only forces from the multiverse could do such things.】
 【Only such forces could use special abilities or items from Allheavens Playground to accomplish this. Or perhaps, the mastermind itself came from another world and had special abilities not inferior to those optimized by the chat group.】
 【If so, it might explain how he managed to subdue so many geniuses, including Gu Xuan.】
 【As you were brainstorming, an emperor shouted at the Gu family, calling the Gu family emperor’s words nonsense and urging other fellow Daoists to join him in destruction, the truth would be revealed after flattening the Gu family.】
 【Upon hearing this, many emperors looked cold and prepared to take action. After all, Gu Xuan’s presence in the secret realm was highly suspicious. Coupled with their mistrust, they couldn’t believe the Gu family’s solo statements. To prove innocence, evidence was needed. Clearly, the Gu family had no intention or means to provide evidence.】
 【In such circumstances, they had to be unwavering. No matter what, the Gu family had to pay. Their goal was not just to interrogate and find the truth but also to probe into the Gu family’s depths.】
 【As the emperors exerted pressure, the Gu family emperor’s expression grew slightly stern, though he remained calm and said in a deep voice: ‘Since all of you insist on acting against my Gu family without distinguishing right from wrong, it’s also not our Gu family’s fault if you perish here.’】
 【While saying this, the Gu family emperor didn’t look at the other emperors but toward the direction of the Immortal Palace.】
 【This scene caused some people to feel a sense of foreboding.】
 【At that moment, a terrifying aura appeared, surpassing the emperor level. It wasn’t clear if it was an immortal artifact or if someone from the Gu family had actually become immortal.】
 【With this terrifying aura present, even the emperors on the scene had mixed expressions of shock, fear, and joy. Their expressions were extremely complex.】
 【You, too, were greatly shocked, staring at the Gu family emperor, never expecting that the Gu family had an immortal overseeing them. It was said that immortals were the stuff of legends, with none in the world. Yet, the Gu family seemed to have an immortal, which was astonishing.】
 


  
    237 – The Hidden Culprit Revealed! The Truth about Emperor Tianyu’s Disappearance!
 
 “Is the Gu family hiding so deeply? Could it be that there is an immortal among them? Should I say, it’s no wonder they could survive from the previous era until now as an eternal family? Their foundation is truly terrifying.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, also shocked.
 “However, with the Gu family’s reaction, could it be that the Gu family isn’t the hidden culprit, but also a victim that has been plotted against? If that’s the case, who has such great ability to plot against so many forces and powerhouses, even making them unable to divine who did it.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping frowned, his eyes flickering uncertainly.
 It’s important to know that emperors at this level can already deduce some things, not to mention there are existences like the Heavenly Calculator and Divine Calculator who can predict heavenly secrets.
 So many powerful existences did not detect anything unusual; such methods are truly astonishing.
 “The Gu family fears the Immortal Palace, could it be that the Immortal Palace has problems? Or simply that the Immortal Palace also has an immortal?”
 Wang Ping recalled the reaction of the Gu family’s Emperor and pondered slightly.
 “No, that’s not right. Whether it’s the Gu family or the Immortal Palace, they shouldn’t have an actual immortal in their ranks. After all, if there really were an immortal, then the Immortal Palace wouldn’t open the Immortal Gate and seek to cultivate an immortal. That being said, whether it’s the Gu family or the Immortal Palace, it’s highly likely they possess an Immortal Artifact or are hiding a powerhouse who has surpassed the emperor level, in part, and has at least a part of an immortal’s power.”
 “Although not a true immortal, it’s still terrifying enough. Even so, they still haven’t detected either this scheme or anything wrong with Gu Xuan, which means the hidden culprit’s means are incredibly astonishing, it even makes me think of anomalies…”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, thinking of a possible scenario.
 Anomalies have a very high level of ability for their cultivation. They are often eerie rules-based abilities too and their abilities can grow, just like the Golden Fingers of chat group members.
 If their abilities are allowed to develop, no one knows to what level their abilities can reach.
 If all this is really the anomalies manipulating things behind the scenes, then Wang Ping could understand why so many powerhouses couldn’t detect anything abnormal. It all makes sense!
 Anomalies have a very high level of ability, they can silently control those Black Fog prodigies, or cultivate prodigies of that level, and they can also shield heavenly calculations.
 However, anomalies’ strength isn’t enough to face the entire Upper Realm, so they use various schemes and cannot directly act directly against meddlesome people like him. Otherwise, there would be no need to trick him or the rest into a prepared kill-zone like that secret realm.
 “Anomalies…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shined brightly, as his speculation proceeded, he felt the possibility was very high.
 At the same time, Wang Ping was also thinking, if he could kill this anomaly, would it meet Alpha’s conditions?
 If that conditions could be met, then he could rest assured when he goes to Allheavens Playground in the future, without having to wait any longer.
 After all, who knows when an anomaly of such a level would appear, and the type of special ability may not always be something one can resolve.
 And this anomaly before him, since he can only plot, it shows that his powers are strong but not the type that would accidentally kill you immediately.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t need to be so good at scheming. As long as he understands his power and more specific abilities, it would be easier to deal with.
 “Of course, all this is still just my speculation. Although it makes sense, it still needs to be verified whether it’s an anomaly or not. Besides, the most crucial question is whether this anomaly in the real world is strong enough and has also chosen to self-seal and come to the golden era. If it had to wait one hundred thousand years to develop, finding and eliminating him right now in the real world may not give as many benefits as killing it in the Golden Age.”
 Wang Ping thought of this and shook his head slightly. It wasn’t as though he would self-seal for a hundred thousand years in reality just to allow an anomaly to get buffed until it was worth killing.
 Then, he gathered his thoughts and stared at the screen.
 【Soon, some experts noticed something was wrong. The Gu family’s immortal aura, although very powerful and made them feel a deadly sense of danger as emperors, did not completely transcend the emperor level.】
 【If it were a true immortal, then even an emperor should be no more than an ant in front of it. After all, the further you advance in cultivation, the greater the gap. A quasi-emperor before an emperor is like an ant. Thus, the gap between an emperor and an immortal would be even more terrifying, a true qualitative change.】
 【In this case, perhaps an immortal could kill an emperor just by glaring at him, or just relying on immortal pressure might be somewhat exaggerated, but it wouldn’t be merely this level.】
 【Thus, an emperor immediately voiced his disappointment, saying that the Gu family has no immortals, only a celestial spirit. These words made the many emperors react and feel a little disappointed.】
 【If this world could truly produce immortals, they wouldn’t have to entirely pin their hopes on immortal fate or wait for the appearance of the Immortal Domain’s passage.】
 【Unfortunately, there are no true immortals in this world. The Gu family’s figure probably obtained a celestial spirit behind the Immortal Gate, refined it, and gained some of its essence, possessing power surpassing that of emperors.】
 【Although celestial spirits are also extremely rare and legendary, making the present emperors quite envious, it feels much less shocking compared to having a true immortal present.】
 【The Eternal Life Gu family Emperor glanced at everyone, calmly stating that although the Gu family indeed had no immortals, after refining the celestial spirit, the Gu family now had a quasi-immortal. If anyone dared to attack the Gu family, they would fall here.】
 【These words made the Emperors present frown and look in the direction of the Gu family with some wariness. With a quasi-immortal in the family and Gu Xuan’s high talent, it indeed seemed unnecessary for them to plot against everyone’s descendants. Such actions would bring more harm than good—furthermore, once you had this level of strength all schemes became meaningless.】
 【In other words, the possibility that the Gu family was being plotted against was also very high. With a quasi-immortal in the Gu family, if they really fought, it might come at a heavy cost. Not to mention, in such a situation, the Emperors present were not united. No one wanted to directly confront the Gu family’s quasi-immortal to see how strong they really were.】
 【For this reason, an Emperor calmly suggested that since the Gu family was also being plotted against, they might as well spend some time together deducing and finding the real culprit.】
 【These words gave both sides a way out, saving face for both parties. The Eternal Life Gu family Emperor squinted his eyes but eventually nodded slowly.】
 【Thus, a terrifying battle came to an end before it even began, leaving many cultivators on the Central Immortal Continent restless. You, too, breathed a sigh of relief and entered the Eternal Life Gu family with Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation.】
 【As for the Emperor Council and how they would find the culprit, it was temporarily not your concern. Perhaps only after the Emperor Council ended and the Emperors together could not deduce the result, they would call you over.】
 【Soon, the detailed events spread throughout the Upper Realm. For a while, the Upper Realm was in shock. No one expected that the prodigies on the Saint King List and the Great Saint List almost got wiped out. A mysterious existence plotted against all the emperor-level forces of the Central Immortal Continent, with the Qin family suffering the most, and even the Gu family being framed.】
 【However, following this, your name became completely famous. Your performance in the secret realm was spread, earning you the title of the greatest prodigy of all time. Even those Emperors couldn’t compare to you in their youth.】
 【Of course, while more people acknowledged your title and status as the greatest prodigy, they did not link talent with future achievements as much as they used to.】
 【Although it was known before that talent does not necessarily equate to future success in proving the Dao, the near extermination of the prodigies this time was too shocking, with far-reaching impacts, reinforcing the idea that only those who stand till the end are winners.】
 【For this reason, some cultivators paid less attention to prodigies, thinking that placing all their eggs in one basket by pouring all resources into one prodigy was too uncertain. It might be better to use those resources to cultivate two or three second-tier prodigies instead.】
 【While the outside world was in turmoil and the Emperor Council was in session, you chose to go into seclusion, stabilizing the Dao markings of space you comprehended in the secret realm, attempting to merge the two Dao markings into one, transforming them into true spacetime Dao markings.】
 【However, just as you were doing so, the red pattern on the back of your hand suddenly lit up, causing your face to change.】
 【Then, you felt a sharp pain in your sea of consciousness, with a force invading it.】
 【At the moment of your mishap, the divine senses of several Emperors descended, including the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu. They all stared at you, choosing to act without hesitation.】
 【Obviously, these people guessed that you were hiding something. During the meeting, they were also secretly watching you. Now that you had a problem, they had seized some clues.】
 【However, to their surprise, even the Emperors couldn’t eliminate the force invading your sea of consciousness.】
 【Immediately, one Emperor wanted to use a forceful method to suppress this force while also conducting a soul-search on you to learn more information. However, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu shouted angrily, trying to stop him.】
 【Unfortunately, no matter how strong Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation was, it was impossible to stop so many Emperors, let alone the fact that this Emperor was not an old one.】
 【However, at the moment of their dispute, the rainbow light suddenly exploded, completely invading your sea of consciousness.】
 【Because you fell into a special death-like stasis, this simulation ends here.】
 The text simulation stopped here.
 In Wang Ping’s mind, many scenes and cultivation insights emerged.
 Then, his figure appeared in the Eternal Life Gu family.
 “Sure enough, something happened. The red pattern formed by Gu Xuan’s technique that entered my body is indeed not a good thing.”
 “But what is this guy thinking? Why did he so impatiently trigger the red pattern to kill me? He should know that I am likely being watched by the Emperors now.”
 Wang Ping watched this scene, muttering to himself.
 Wang Ping silently thought, unable to find an answer for now, and could only shake his head helplessly, exiting the immersive simulation state.
 As his vision transitioned back to the real world, the System’s voice also sounded.
 Ding, the reward generation is successful. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Seven-colored Talent: Origin-Breaking Eyes.
 ②. Heavenly Frost Ice.
 ③. A random Supreme Artifact.
 ④. Life-bound Supreme Artifact.
 “System, I choose ①. Seven-colored Talent: Origin-Breaking Eyes and ④. Life-bound Supreme Artifact.”
 After Wang Ping looked at the reward list, he made his choice without hesitation.
 As Wang Ping made his selection, his eyes underwent a change, and mysterious rings appeared within his pupils. However, they soon concealed themselves again.
 At the same time, in Wang Ping’s storage world, his Life-bound Supreme Artifact also appeared.
 “Now I have two Life-bound Weapons. If I could multiply them and then merge them, that would be great… However, my multiplication and merging abilities haven’t been optimized again. It’s too uncertain to trigger the abilities, so I still have to wait.”
 After taking a look at the weapon, Wang Ping put it back.
 Next, Wang Ping closed his eyes in thought, continuing to ponder over the various issues in this simulation.
 “If that red pattern allows the mastermind to read my memories, then he would understand how dangerous I am and eliminate me quickly. This would prevent the simulated Wang Ping from continuing to gather intelligence.”
 “Alternatively, the other party might be able to block calculations. But if I were taken to someone like the Heavenly Calculator or the Divine Calculator, he might be exposed. After all, there was no such precondition to calculations before. With the right conditions, he might be uncovered, then there’s a possibility of being silenced.”
 “But regardless of the situation, why did he wait until now to detonate the red pattern? Normally, anyone would detonate it as soon as it entered the body, right? Or does this red pattern have a range restriction, only detonating when the distance between us is sufficiently reduced?”
 “If that’s the case, then he might be within the Eternal Life Gu family or has secretly arrived near the family during this period. This method is similar to some of the anomalies I’ve dealt with before.”
 Wang Ping considered various possibilities.
 Suddenly, he frowned.
 Since the mastermind could arrange such a peculiar secret realm, allowing Gu Xuan to enter and even replace the Immortal Palace’s arranged secret realm, quietly coming in and eliminating me should be the correct course of action.
 However, he did not do so.
 Therefore, these two possibilities are wrong; the flaws are too significant.
 A more plausible scenario is that my Golden Talent: Damage Nullification caused a bug in the red pattern, resulting in a delay or reducing the detonation range. Of course, both these conditions could also be true.
 “Whew… The obtained intelligence is quite plentiful, bringing me a step closer to the truth. Going forward with normal simulations should do, I don’t need to prematurely defeat Gu Xuan, triggering such exaggerated plot twists. I can uncover his trail bit by bit through steady cultivation and exploration.”
 After a few minutes, Wang Ping exhaled deeply, casting aside distracting thoughts and muttering to himself.
 “I saw your memories; the red pattern on your hand indeed carries an anomalous power fluctuation.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice, which had been quiet for a long time, suddenly sounded.
 “Is it truly an anomaly?”
 Alpha’s words made Wang Ping slightly stunned, then he squinted his eyes.
 “If it’s an anomaly, then as I previously speculated, everything makes sense. By the way, Alpha, does this anomaly meet the conditions?”
 After pondering, Wang Ping inquired again.
 “Judging by the behavior of the anomaly and the red pattern, if it were the anomaly from the Golden Great Era, it would certainly meet the conditions. However, at this point in time, it only meets four or five tenths of the conditions.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded again.
 “It’s almost what I expected. If at this time it doesn’t meet the conditions, I can take my time cultivating it a bit.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought secretly.
 As for whether cultivating anomalies would backfire, Wang Ping believed the chances were close to zero.
 Having sufficient combat experience with anomalies, he knew that as long as he understood all of their abilities and power limits, there was nothing to fear.
 Of course, this premise still rests on completely controlling the information and his strength being far superior to the anomaly.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping still wouldn’t act rashly.
 In any case, killing the anomaly in advance wouldn’t send him to the Allheavens Playground, which is meaningless.
 “Continue with the simulation. This time, I hope to endure and make a significant breakthrough in my strength…”
 Then, Wang Ping collected his thoughts, intending to start a new simulation, and couldn’t help but speak inwardly.
 “System, I want to start a new Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, spent four million upper-grade divine sources, Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for refreshing red talent: Light Profound Body, red talent: Dark Profound Body.”
 “Really can’t get away from Profound Bodies, huh? You really want me to choose one, don’t you…”
 Wang Ping wasn’t surprised at this bad luck; if he repeatedly refreshed seven-colored talents, it would be a strange thing.
 It’s just that the frequency of Profound Bodies appearing is ridiculous; this time, two showed up at once.
 “Choose, choose, choose…Could it be that if I pick all Profound Bodies, it will super-evolve and upgrade to a seven-colored physique talent?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain before casually selecting the Light Profound Body.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, on the screen, words began to appear.
 【On the first day, you chose to act as in the last simulation, heading to the Dao Palace. In the end, you obtained the Emperor’s Weapon, Eternal Space Emperor Sword, just like in the last simulation.】
 【This time, however, you did not go to Hell Ancient Star but directly headed to another place, which turned out to be Azure Wave Ancient Star.】
 【Once, you were relentlessly hunted on Azure Wave Ancient Star in a simulation, forced to flee in utter embarrassment. Of course, your coming here this time is not to grab gold coins from the Azure Wave Empire but because of something you recalled.】
 【This matter involves a rumor that if one obtains the blood of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, they can gain a great opportunity.】
 【Before, you forgot about this matter due to various reasons and never investigated what this opportunity was. Now, you plan to find out what great opportunity can be obtained with the blood of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. Perhaps, it can provide your disciple Lin Qinghe with a good inheritance to grow rapidly.】
 【Of course, if this opportunity is also useful to you, you wouldn’t mind keeping it for yourself and using it first.】
 【Your movement to the Azure Wave Empire did not catch the attention of any cultivators. After all, Azure Wave Ancient Star’s strongest figures are only three Supremes, with the Azure Wave Empire’s Supreme being the strongest. However, this Supreme’s strength is largely due to the Emperor’s Weapon and quasi-emperor weapon of the Azure Wave Empire.】
 【In the past, you were very wary of the Azure Wave Empire, but now, you can ignore it. After all, you can already battle Supremes; some ordinary Supremes can be easily crushed by you. Now, with the Emperor’s Weapon, the Azure Wave Empire is truly insignificant before you.】
 【Next, you think about how to draw out the cultivator who knows the great opportunity. After all, the past simulation only briefly mentioned the opportunity without specifying who knows the secret.】
 【In the end, you find the idea of searching one by one too troublesome and decide to take a bold approach.】
 【Thus, you very openly display your aura and use the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s Emperor’s Scripture, causing the entire Azure Wave Ancient Star to tremble.】
 【In an instant, all self-sealed cultivators are awakened, looking at you in fear, recognizing the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s Emperor’s Scripture and guessing that you are a powerful figure from the Taiyi Emperor Palace. However, they do not understand why such an important person has come here.】
 【The self-sealed Supreme of the Azure Wave Empire is also awakened. He notices you and senses the aura of the Emperor’s Weapon you deliberately show, making him extremely frightened. He quickly transmits a message, asking if any cultivator on Azure Wave Ancient Star has offended you. If so, the Azure Wave Empire is willing to help you find and eliminate them.】
 【In response, you smile faintly, holding the Emperor’s Weapon, and ignore the Azure Wave Empire’s Supreme. Instead, you calmly announce to the ancient star, your voice spreading across the star, stating that you are looking for someone who knows the secret of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. If they come forth voluntarily and reveal the secret, you will retract your power, and no one will be harmed. If not, the entire ancient star will turn to ashes.】
 【This ruthless declaration causes all the cultivators to be filled with fear, praying that the one who knows the secret steps forward quickly. Even the Azure Wave Empire’s Supreme is troubled, not expecting you to disregard him and make such a heartless statement.】
 【Although he could preserve the Azure Wave Empire with its Emperor’s Weapon, the destruction of the ancient star would cause them great trouble and force him out of the self-sealed state, making it difficult to endure the era of the end of the magic.】
 Under the watchful eyes of the crowd, that cultivator was inwardly cursing, thinking you were too crazy. However, he didn’t want to be buried with the ancient star either, so he bitterly sent you a voice transmission, revealing the secret in the hope that you would spare him…
 From this, you learned the secret he knew. Turns out, he had discovered the inheritance site of a previous generation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. However, that site was very special, requiring the blood of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to open. That’s why he was searching everywhere for an undeveloped Devouring Immortal Demon Body…
 Unfortunately, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body isn’t easy to find. He searched for many years and found nothing, eventually forcing himself to seal in his homeland, hoping that when the golden era arrived, he might find the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, obtain its blood, open the inheritance site, and acquire the legacy within…
 Hearing this cultivator’s words, you were quite astonished. You never expected it to be the inheritance site of a previous generation Devouring Immortal Demon Body. Thus, his regret at not competing for Lin Qinghe back then made sense…
 However, you still thought this cultivator was too greedy. Since it was the inheritance of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it would definitely not be that simple. If it only required the blood of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it would likely only let you in. Once inside, there would definitely be tests. If one isn’t a true Devouring Immortal Demon Body, the probability of dying miserably is high…
 Of course, you also remembered that this guy had cultivated for many years and only reached the half-step Great Saint realm, and was almost out of lifespan, remaining in a self-sealed state. It made sense that he would take a desperate gamble. If he won, he could become a Great Saint, even a Supreme. If he lost, he would just die a little earlier…
 Next, you chuckled, retracting the Emperor’s Weapon, explaining that you were just playing a little joke with everyone and hoped they wouldn’t mind. After that, you left Azure Wave Ancient Star with Fang Xingyu…
 Seeing this, the cultivators on Azure Wave Ancient Star all twitched, cursing inwardly. Joking? Given your demeanor just now, was that a joking manner?
 As the cultivators on Azure Wave Ancient Star cursed, Fang Xingyu rolled his eyes wildly, silently complaining in his heart…
 Next, you had no intention of heading elsewhere and returned directly to the Central Immortal Continent, bringing Fang Xingyu back to Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 After returning to Taiyi Emperor Palace, you did not immediately take Lin Qinghe to search for the inheritance site but chose to self-seal…
 In the blink of an eye, the golden era arrived. You chose to re-emerge, apprenticing yourself to Emperor Tianyu, enquiring if he had any places to go next. This puzzled Emperor Tianyu, curious as to why you were asking such questions. If you needed anything handled, he could take care of it first and then attend to major matters…
 You shook your head, indicating you were merely curious. Seeing your persistence, Emperor Tianyu pondered for a moment. Although he felt this wasn’t something you should know, he still provided an answer…
 Apparently, Emperor Tianyu had reached a bottleneck in his cultivation. One of the top ten forbidden zones, Ghost Demon Sea, contained something he needed. Additionally, his daughter had gone missing. Over the years, he had been searching for her, and after years of investigation, he discovered she had somehow ventured into the Ghost Demon Sea…
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s explanation, you gained clarity. You finally knew why Emperor Tianyu had vanished. It turned out he had gone to the Ghost Demon Sea…
 Although Emperor Tianyu claimed to need something from the Ghost Demon Sea due to a bottleneck in his cultivation and to search for his missing daughter, you felt his primary goal was to search for his daughter…
 In your view, Emperor Tianyu’s daughter, trapped in the Ghost Demon Sea for many years, was most likely dead. But as a father, unless he received definite news of her death, he would never give up searching…
 In previous simulations, it seemed Emperor Tianyu helped you find the twin Emperor’s scriptures of Spacetime first and then went searching to avoid delaying your cultivation and to keep hope alive for Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 Perhaps Emperor Tianyu had considered the possibility of his own demise. After all, even Emperors risked their lives in such top ten forbidden zones…
 Emperor Tianyu’s actions might seem somewhat irresponsible for Taiyi Emperor Palace. Ideally, he should have nurtured a new Emperor before venturing forth. But as a father, his selfishness was understandable…
 Moreover, though he was desperate to find his daughter, he delayed for your sake. This kindness was unparalleled. Therefore, you couldn’t blame Emperor Tianyu for anything…
 “So this is why Emperor Tianyu disappeared… He went to find his daughter, even if it meant venturing into one of the top ten forbidden zones, the Ghost Demon Sea…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly as he read the simulated text.
 As a father and a master, Emperor Tianyu was undoubtedly outstanding…
 “However, if he goes, trouble is sure to follow. Who knows if he’ll live or die… So, Emperor Tianyu must not go.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, continuing to gaze at the screen.
 Knowing the past and present, your expression turned serious. You solemnly informed Emperor Tianyu that you possessed the means to foresee the future. If Emperor Tianyu went, his fate would be uncertain, he wouldn’t return by the time the Immortal Palace opened, and he would be completely unreachable…
 With this revelation, Emperor Tianyu fell silent, understanding why you sought his whereabouts. However, he still sank into contemplation…
 Ultimately, Emperor Tianyu shook his head, stating he must go. Yudao Yi was his most beloved daughter, one he held great hopes for. He must find her…
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s words, you bitterly smiled, knowing you couldn’t persuade him. Currently, you and Emperor Tianyu shared a fairly new bond. While you had deep respect and admiration for him, to Emperor Tianyu, you were merely a newly accepted disciple. Your advice couldn’t sway his determination…
 Seeing your bitter smile, Emperor Tianyu assured you, promising to leave enough resources for Taiyi Emperor Palace and you. Even if something happened to him, you wouldn’t be at a disadvantage when competing with other prodigies…
 Ultimately, you could only nod, unable to dissuade Emperor Tianyu. With no other choice, you pushed this matter out of your mind and continued your cultivation in seclusion…
 This time, you planned to take a low-profile approach until the Immortal Palace opened, hoping to change something…
 


  
    238 – The Secret of the Nine-Star Pavillion! Farewell, Bai Tianhong!
 
 【Since you decided to keep a low profile, you continually chose to go into seclusion and didn’t even challenge Yu Daohong. In the eyes of outsiders, you are just an ordinary disciple of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Only the ancient monsters within the Taiyi Emperor Palace know how exceptionally talented you are, capable of overpowering all other talents of your generation and being the hope for the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascend to immortality.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a century has passed. After solidifying your cultivation, you chose to come out of seclusion and took Lin Qinghe to a place where a former Devouring Immortal Demon Body had left their inheritance.】
 【When you arrived there with Lin Qinghe, you saw an expanse of graveyards, reminding you of the Realm of Life and Death. However, you knew that this place, although on the surface similar to the land of the dead, was merely an ominously dangerous place like many others you had visited.】
 【For cultivators below the Saint Realm, this place could count as a deathtrap, but for those above the Saint Realm, the danger wasn’t too great. Therefore, it’s common for powerful beings above the Saint Realm to come here, seeking opportunities, hunting zombie corpses, and acquiring cultivation resources.】
 【Without hesitation, you and Lin Qinghe entered the area. Because of your immense strength and with the help of the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, nothing could stop your progress. Eventually, you reached the deepest part and found a tombstone.】
 【As Lin Qinghe’s blood dripped onto it, the tombstone began to glow, space-time distorted, and it sucked both you and Lin Qinghe inside. In this process, you tried to resist but found it completely futile.】
 【Soon, your vision changed, and you found yourself in a jet-black palace. On a throne within the palace sat a man, who, although already dead, showed no signs of life.】
 【Despite this, you remained cautious, took out the Emperor’s Weapon, and prepared yourself to fight. You understood that the man before you was highly likely the former owner of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, and such a being could leave a remnant soul capable of an uprising, even after death.】
 【After all, certain maneuvers could easily be carried out, not just by a fully mature Devouring Immortal Demon Body, but even by an Emperor Realm expert in the Lower Realm.】
 【As expected, while you were on guard, the man opened his eyes. His scarlet pupils first looked at Lin Qinghe, then at you, somewhat surprised. He remarked that the current Devouring Immortal Demon Body was not bad, bringing such an exceptionally gifted snack for the inheritance—quite sincere indeed.】
 【With these words, Lin Qinghe’s face changed, blocking you instinctively.】
 【As for you, your pupils slightly contracted, activating the power of the Emperor’s Weapon. This Devouring Immortal Demon Body indeed had malevolent intent and wanted to devour you directly. However, you calmed down. The entity before you was merely a remnant soul; though potent, its power had likely eroded over time and might not exceed quasi-emperor levels.】
 【Moreover, you had the Emperor’s Weapon and the avatar of Emperor Tianyu. Together, these made you almost invincible unless a true emperor personally targeted you or some terrifying tools and capabilities from the multiverse were employed against you. Otherwise, ordinary aged emperors would not manage to kill you.】
 【For this reason, you need not fear this Devouring Immortal Demon Body. With this thought, you sneered, saying that if this Devouring Immortal Demon Body considered you a snack, it better be careful not to break its teeth.】
 【Your words made the Devouring Immortal Demon Body chuckle, commending your audacity and madness akin to its own youthful days—but it acknowledged that you indeed had the capital for such arrogance.】
 【Next, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body laughed again and said it was just joking and told you not to be too tense. It had long perished, making devouring you impossible, in any event.】
 【You ignored its words and calmly stated that if its remnant soul dared to attempt harm your disciple Lin Qinghe, you would not let it off.】
 【Hearing this, the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body became quite intrigued, expressing surprise that you were master and disciple instead of a pair of lovers. He remarked that historically, being either a dao companion or the master of someone with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body never ended well.】
 【This baffled Lin Qinghe, who was unaware of the meaning behind these words. The remnant soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body within Lin Qinghe also felt complicated.】
 【You furrowed your brows and inquired what the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body meant by this.】
 【The male Devouring Immortal Demon Body chuckled, explaining that the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was undoubtedly the physique with the most potential, even surpassing your Spacetime Dao Body. While it might start weaker than even a Sacred Body, over time, it would undergo qualitative changes by absorbing the essence of powerful beings and physiques, eventually forming a Chaos Body.】
 【He continued to say that even the Chaos Body might not be the end. In his opinion, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, living up to its name, could devour immortals. If immortals existed, it could consume them as well. In the future, it could potentially condense a Immortal Chaos Body by devouring everything and everyone.】
 【These words amazed you, and you frowned slightly, wondering if the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body was exaggerating its potential. If it were truly this potent, it would surpass the level of the seven-colored talents, likely beyond the refresh capabilities of the current Life Simulator.】
 【After pondering, you asked where the Devouring Immortal Demon Body originated. Was it really born in this world, and why did it say that anyone involved with it would meet a bad end?】
 【For your query, the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body chuckled, stating that its physique didn’t originate in the Upper Realm but from the multiverse, specifically from the Source of Darkness. A strong being from the multiverse once ventured into the Source of Darkness, using some tool to extract a portion of its power, and combined it with the Dao of Devouring and certain tools to create the special physique of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【While not every Devouring Immortal Demon Body is necessarily evil, it is associated with darkness and rejected by the Heavenly Dao, resulting in a Heavenly Dao curse that tries to ensure that they never meet a good end—therefore, those very close to them are also implicated.】
 Hearing the male with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body’s explanation, you fell into silence, not expecting the origin of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to be like this…
 “Is the pitfall of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body really this big?”
 Wang Ping’s expression grew serious upon hearing this and he seemed somewhat helpless…
 After coming to the Upper Realm, despite having elevated his talent to such an astonishing level, he had consistently been this unfortunate in his simulations… Could this also be the reason? Because he was disliked by the Heavenly Dao, his luck never improved…
 “I think I’m just overthinking… As if I wasn’t unlucky before taking in Lin Qinghe as a disciple…”
 Wang Ping paused, then shook his head, unwilling to blame his cute and obedient disciple Lin Qinghe…
 “If the Devouring Immortal Demon Body is this strong… then I’m really at a loss…”
 Wang Ping frowned again and muttered under his breath…
 He had previously only used the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to break through the Saint King bottleneck, which was truly a waste of a precious resource…
 After all, if he had waited to accept a disciple with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, he might have improved several small realms upon reaching the Supreme or even Emperor Realm…
 “Forget it… There’s no use thinking about it so much, better to focus on the present…”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, casting these strange thoughts out of his mind, and continued to stare at the screen…
 He was now extremely curious about which force from the multiverse had such great ability to enter the Source of Darkness, extract a portion of its power, and create the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, passing it on…
 Theoretically, this physique, which was disliked by the Heavenly Dao, shouldn’t be allowed by the Heavenly Dao to continue to exist…
 Without a doubt, it must have been members of a certain faction who used some secret method, allowing the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to continue existing in the world, making it so that every once in a while, a ‘lucky person’ would acquire this physique…
 Next, you start contemplating the matter, asking the male with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body if he knew which force from the multiverse created it…
 The male with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body wasn’t surprised by your question but instead, with deep eyes, said three words… These three words were: “Nine Star Pavilion.”
 Hearing these words you were shocked and extremely surprised that it was actually them who orchestrated all this… However, if this physique was created by the hidden founder of the Nine Star Pavilion, it also made sense…
 Based on the information you have gathered, among the forces appearing in the Upper Realm that originated from the multiverse, only the Nine Star Pavilion was the strongest, overwhelming other local branches of multiversal forces. Even the Abyssal Lands and Slaughter Paradise, which you knew, only had one Emperor-level combat strength. Although it is unknown if these two forces have hidden strengths, they definitely cannot compare to the colossal Nine Star Pavilion…
 As for other forces from the multiverse, Wang Ping was unfamiliar, but they were probably in similar situations… Therefore, it was logical that the strongest founder of the Nine Star Pavilion had such capability to create this physique…
 However, you couldn’t understand the purpose of the Nine Star Pavilion’s founder… why was he going to such great lengths to obtain a portion of the dark power from the dangerous Source of Darkness to create the Devouring Immortal Demon Body?
 It should be known that since he came from the multiverse and was the strongest among the multiverse visitors in the Upper Realm, he should be clear about the essence of the Source of Darkness… It is a truly terrifying anomaly boss, from which even Alpha claims multiverse forces cannot cleanse…
 Although the Source of Darkness in the Upper Realm was just an extension, like a tendril or a hair from the main body, which was definitely being restrained by someone, it wasn’t something to be messed with by anyone if they were sane…
 Don’t mention an Emperor-level existence… even an immortal intruding there risked perishing or being corrupted… If noticed, they might die without knowing how they died…
 Yet, the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion dared to intrude and even came out alive, suggesting he might have paid a steep price… Such a substantial cost just to create the Devouring Immortal Demon Body… His goal definitely involves a profoundly elaborate scheme…
 Many thoughts flashed through your mind, and you sighed inwardly, realizing that the Upper Realm was indeed exceedingly dangerous. As your cultivation level and strength improved, the more powerful beings and secrets you encountered, the more perilous it felt, with various terrifying entities plotting against each other, making it hard to guard against…
 Your heart remained uneasy, wondering if the Upper Realm was like this… what about the Immortal Realm or Allheavens Playground… The higher one climbs in the multiverse, the more dangerous it gets… Unless someone can truly transcend, overwhelming multiverse laws, looking down upon the multiverse… only reaching such a level might one truly be carefree…
 Next, you composed yourself and asked if the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body knew about the purpose behind the creation of the Nine Star Pavilion.
 In response to your query, the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body shook his head and chuckled, stating that if he had such great abilities, he wouldn’t have ended up as a mere pawn, ultimately dying and disappearing.
 Hearing this, you had nothing more to say. Indeed, if the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body had been so capable, he wouldn’t have withered here, silently awaiting the arrival of the next Devouring Immortal Demon Body to provide some information and legacy.
 Subsequently, you curiously asked the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body about the level he had reached before his death. The male Devouring Immortal Demon Body answered that he had proven the Dao and become an Emperor in his previous life, enjoying temporary glory. Unfortunately, his pride led him to know things he shouldn’t have, which is why he died.
 Hearing this, you, Lin Qinghe, and the remnant soul of the previous Devouring Immortal Demon Body all wore grave expressions. His implication was clear; knowing those secrets and choosing to investigate them led to his death at the hands of the Nine Star Pavilion’s creator…or perhaps it wasn’t even the creator but just someone within the Nine Star Pavilion.
 Next, the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body looked at Lin Qinghe, stating that she was fortunate to receive the most complete legacy of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. However, she was also unfortunate because she might forever remain a pawn of the Nine Star Pavilion’s creator, never knowing when she might meet her end.
 This statement weighed heavily on Lin Qinghe, causing a complex mix of emotions. Eventually, she steadied her gaze and declared that no one would willingly remain a pawn all their life; she would become strong enough to overturn the chessboard.
 You looked at Lin Qinghe, nodding in satisfaction, feeling proud of your disciple. Though she was a woman, her resolve was not inferior to anyone’s.
 The male Devouring Immortal Demon Body looked at Lin Qinghe, smirking as he remarked that he had once thought the same way, but it ended in vain. He then expressed that having resolve was good and wished Lin Qinghe success in escaping her fate as a pawn.
 Afterward, the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body didn’t waste further words and directly condensed a ball of light, which merged into Lin Qinghe’s body. Consequently, Lin Qinghe received the complete legacy of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and inherited the male Devouring Immortal Demon Body’s Emperor’s Weapon.
 However, regarding Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, there were none to provide. You were a bit disappointed by this but also understanding, as the cultivation of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body genuinely did not require many resources. For them, the cultivation resources were the essence of other cultivators and prodigies.
 Next, you waited for Lin Qinghe to fully accept the legacy and then left together.
 “The Nine Star Pavilion… This organization is very mysterious, having created the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. What exactly is their purpose?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and furrowed his brows slightly.
 He had an intuition that the danger level of the Nine Star Pavilion might not be lower than that of the anomaly behind the schemes against the Emperors and prodigies.
 “Since I’ve already accepted Lin Qinghe as my disciple in the real world, it’s destined that I will stand against the Nine Star Pavilion. The likelihood of not being adversaries is very low.”
 Wang Ping thought with a headache.
 He now somewhat suspected that he might have attracted the attention of the Nine Star Pavilion because of Lin Qinghe.
 If that were the case, it would indeed be quite troublesome.
 Although the Nine Star Pavilion hadn’t taken any action in countless simulations, that didn’t mean they weren’t plotting something.
 Being targeted by such a dangerous existence meant that even joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace wouldn’t ensure his safety.
 “But, I shouldn’t worry excessively. Since they have plans, they won’t act rashly and will wait for the right opportunity. And according to the simulations, they haven’t made any moves or targeted me even after ten thousand years. Even that Dark Star Great Saint, whom I met by chance, spoke for me rather than against me. Although this doesn’t mean much, it’s still a good sign on the surface, which is enough.”
 Soon, Wang Ping calmed down, becoming very composed.
 He was growing quickly. As long as the other party didn’t realize his unusual situation, there was no need for excessive worry.
 Perhaps the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion was indeed scheming something through the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, but he might not have noticed the insignificant Lin Qinghe who hadn’t yet grown up, so the chances of him noticing Wang Ping were not high either.
 Even in the worst case, Wang Ping could escape in reality through Alpha, teleport to another world, or hide in the Allheavens Playground to avoid danger.
 With his growth speed, it wouldn’t be long before he would be able to confront them head-on.
 Although wanting to eliminate them completely might not even be possible at the Emperor Realm, Wang Ping was still very confident in his potential for growth.
 If the Emperor Realm isn’t enough, then becoming immortal should be possible!
 Wang Ping didn’t believe he couldn’t deal with these old monsters.
 Immediately, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to stare at the screen.
 【On the way back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, after some hesitation, Lin Qinghe decided to resign from your service. She felt that continuing to stay by your side might implicate you. Moreover, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body indeed needed to devour other powerful cultivators and paragons to grow perfectly. In this case, staying by your side and in the Taiyi Emperor Palace became even more unsuitable for her.】
 【Hearing Lin Qinghe’s words, you frowned and fell silent. Lin Qinghe wanted to escape the fate of being a pawn, and it seemed that the only way to do so was to become stronger at any cost. Currently, you were far from being able to protect her—even the Taiyi Emperor Palace was insufficient.】
 【In the end, you sighed and did not stop Lin Qinghe, letting her leave. You knew very well that Lin Qinghe was a very determined person. Once she decided on something, she would forge ahead unwaveringly, and no one could hold her back.】
 【After expressing her gratitude to you, Lin Qinghe decided to leave. You watched her departure and shook your head, unsure of how strong Lin Qinghe would become the next time you met. Perhaps, by truly embracing the path of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, Lin Qinghe might surpass your level in a hundred years or so.】
 【This was not impossible. Individuals like Lin Qinghe and Lin Yuanyuan, once freed, grew at a speed unmatched by traditional cultivation. Previously, Lin Qinghe did not have a complete inheritance of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body and had to worry about the issue of enlightenment. Now, with a complete inheritance, Lin Qinghe no longer had to worry about enlightenment and could fully display the terrifying aspects of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.】
 【After returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you continued your low-key cultivation, completely ignoring what was happening outside. However, regarding Lin Qinghe, you still reported to the higher-ups of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Because of this, the higher-ups of the Taiyi Emperor Palace expelled Lin Qinghe, precisely as planned by you and Lin Qinghe.】
 【In the blink of an eye, it was the day when the Immortal Palace opened. The Immortal Palace opened, and many cultivators gathered in the Immortal City. You saw that scene once again.】
 【That was the scene of the little Taoist nun carrying the weak little Taoist into the Immortal City. This time, you smiled slightly and took action before Gu Xuan, standing up to the Supreme and protecting them.】
 【This scene surprised many people. They didn’t expect you, the usually low-key ordinary imperial prince of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, to have such courage to face the Supreme. However, people quickly thought it wasn’t a big deal.】
 【After all, you didn’t confront the Supreme by yourself but relied on your status and your Supreme Protector, making the Supreme hesitant and unwilling to dispute with you. They, too, could do this easily. After all, who among them wasn’t a well-backed paragon? They simply had no interest in protecting two small scattered cultivators.】
 【Seeing you act before him, Gu Xuan frowned and gazed deeply at you, pondering something.】
 【You naturally noticed Gu Xuan’s gaze and smiled warmly at him, nodding in greeting. You knew that saving these two before Gu Xuan might draw his attention, and make him and the anomalies behind him feel that something was off, likely attracting their attention. But you did it anyway.】
 【At this point, whether you attracted their attention no longer mattered. As long as the Immortal Palace opened, their plan would be set in motion. You couldn’t stop it, and explaining it wouldn’t make anyone believe you. You would just become prey like the other paragons.】
 【Unless you chose to lie low and didn’t plan to enter the Immortal Palace, you could avoid being transported to that secret realm.】
 【To be honest, you indeed planned this. Entering the secret realm was too dangerous, even now. You couldn’t be sure of your survival. Therefore, it was better not to enter and observe the situation, attempting to break through to the Supreme level.】
 【Your purpose in coming to the Immortal City was precisely for the little Taoist nun and the weak little Taoist she carried. Since Gu Xuan valued them so highly, and perhaps even the anomalies behind Gu Xuan valued them, it indicated they had something special.】
 【Therefore, taking the initiative to protect them was necessary. Maybe you could open a new plotline and find clues about the anomalies.】
 【Countless thoughts ran through your mind as you brought the little Taoist nun and the little Taoist into the Immortal City amid their grateful voices. As for Gu Xuan, he narrowed his eyes slightly, considering many ideas.】
 【After all, this plot should have been done by someone else. He intended to act first but didn’t expect to be intercepted by you, a person from the multiverse. Besides, you noticing his gaze surprised him, making him feel you were not as simple as the rumors said.】
 【However, with the plan about to be executed, missing the little Taoist nun and little Taoist didn’t bother Gu Xuan much. He would take care of them after the plan succeeded, snatching them from your hands.】
 “It seems Gu Xuan saved these two because he knew something about the future. I wonder who would save them if Gu Xuan and I didn’t intervene. What secret do these two have that makes Gu Xuan value them so much?”
 Wang Ping pondered silently, staring at the text simulation.
 “This time, if I don’t enter the secret realm, then it’s probably a one-day trip to the Immortal Palace. Judging by the simulation, Wang Ping’s current strategy seems intentionally avoiding the secret realm. However, if I do that, I feel like the simulated Wang Ping won’t be able to enter the Immortal Palace.”
 Wang Ping thought about the Immortal Palace again, shaking his head slightly.
 However, not entering the Taiyi Emperor Palace, although a bit of a letdown, is better than getting killed inside.
 The ultimate goal this time is to skulk until reaching the Supreme level.
 Of course, if I can skulk to an even higher realm, that would be naturally better.
 However, looking at Wang Ping’s luck in the simulation, it seems quite difficult.
 While Wang Ping was internally ridiculing himself, the simulation continued.
 【Next, you still met with Ji Bingyan and Ji Ziqing. You remained indifferent towards Ji Ziqing. Ji Ziqing’s attitude towards you was still very cold, seeking an opportunity to eliminate you, an ordinary imperial son.】
 【After interacting with Ji Bingyan, you accidentally bumped into Ye Chen and other acquaintances, and started chatting with them one by one. Ye Chen complained about his hardships, claiming he was too miserable. You found it amusing and didn’t sympathize with him. After all, such resilience and great fortune would make many cultivators envious.】
 【However, to your surprise, while chatting with everyone, you encountered two familiar faces in the Immortal City.】
 【These two people turned out to be Mo Shangli and Bai Tianhong. At this moment, Mo Shangli’s cultivation had miraculously reached the level of Saint King. As for Bai Tianhong, his cultivation had also miraculously reached the level of Saint King.】
 【You were quite surprised; you didn’t expect these two to come together, and both reached the Saint King level. To know, in your previous simulations, Bai Tianhong had never appeared, and Mo Shangli had appeared only once or twice, and at that time, Mo Shangli was only at the True God level.】
 【Next, you used the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye to observe the two and saw through their background. This made you frown, expressions turning grave.】
 【You discovered that Mo Shangli’s physique had miraculously changed into a powerful Sacred Body. As for Bai Tianhong, his physique had also changed, becoming the Supreme Sword Body, a physique reputed to easily achieve Dao through the sword and step into the Supreme level, not inferior to the Sacred Body and even stronger than some Sacred Bodies.】
 【This made you feel strange. It wasn’t that you thought they lacked such opportunities. This world might indeed have chances or secret techniques that can awaken or cultivate special physiques later on. After all, Heavenly Frost Ice is one of those opportunities that can help cultivators gain powerful physiques. Besides this, Ye Chen’s cultivation method is similar.】
 【What made you feel weird was that you sensed a familiar aura from the two. This feeling, observed through the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye during your previous battles with the secret realm natives, black mist figures, and Gu Xuan, was the same aura. Before, you didn’t know what that aura was, but before this simulation, you confirmed it was related to anomalies.】
 【In other words, this aura is likely created by anomalies and related to their abilities.】
 【This made you suspect that the two might have encountered anomalies in this simulation and got roped in. Because of this, they could gain such powerful physiques and easily elevate their cultivation to the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm.】
 【This speed of improvement also reminded you of that secret realm. After all, cultivating in that secret realm made it effortless to boost cultivation to such a level.】
 “After many simulations, meeting Bai Tianhong again, I didn’t expect he had somehow arrived in the Upper Realm and directly allied with anomalies. I really don’t know how to complain about this.”
 Wang Ping looked at the textual simulation content, feeling speechless.
 What is this?
 He’s the savior destroying anomalies…
 But his apprentice becomes a minion to anomalies, intent on opposing and killing him?
 This… is pretty absurd.
 “However, in a way, this can be considered a good thing. After all, this can be a way to gain more intel.”
 Wang Ping collected his thoughts, eyes flashing as he pondered secretly.
 Not to mention getting intelligence from Bai Tianhong, even the current textual simulation allowed Wang Ping to roughly analyze many things.
 


  
    239 – The Emergence of the Chaos Body!
 
 “If my guesses are correct, this anomaly should have the ability to seize people’s origins and then bestow them upon others… It might even be capable of taking the other party’s strength and insights, and giving them to someone else.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes, making his judgment.
 If this were true, it could explain why Bai Tianhong and Mo Shangli could grow so powerful and possess such strong special physiques.
 The chances of both of them acquiring such a great fortune simultaneously are very slim. Additionally, there is the hidden trace of an anomalous aura around them, making Wang Ping believe it’s highly likely to be the anomaly’s doing.
 Besides that, Wang Ping could also analyze that the strength of those figures in the black mist, or perhaps the aborigines, might also be the result of the anomaly’s abilities.
 After all, in that secret realm, it would be very difficult for the aborigines to comprehend the Dao markings on their own.
 Moreover, the aborigines and the figures in the black mist attacked the prodigies more to capture them alive, their goal being their origins.
 As for those figures in the black mist, they might not really be prodigious figures but ordinary talents empowered by the anomaly…
 It’s even possible that Gu Xuan was not such a monstrous genius before this, but because he cooperated with the anomaly, he obtained the immortal bone and became the number one prodigy of his time…
 Of course, there is also a possibility that Gu Xuan was tricked by the anomaly and was being controlled by it, too.
 But regardless of which possibility was correct, Wang Ping had basically confirmed that the anomaly possesses the abilities to seize and bestow.
 Moreover, during the previous simulation, the aborigine who burned his origin also mentioned that capturing Qin Yue would enable his master to grant him greater power, which further proves this point.
 “I just don’t know what other abilities the anomaly has, and who its next target for possession might be…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 The most troublesome aspects of anomalies are their abilities that can reach extremely high levels and their ability to possess others without anyone noticing.
 Some anomalies, once they have grown, can easily possess strong individuals, making them almost impossible to guard against.
 For this reason, Wang Ping had to figure out who the anomaly had possessed, and unless its true form was revealed, it would be difficult to annihilate it—plus, they often tended to be like cockroaches, with eerie ways to ignore damage or resurrect.
 “However, this anomaly is extremely cautious… Trying to catch it in a short period of time is very difficult… It’s hard to say if we can get any valuable information from Bai Tianhong though… With the ways of the anomaly, it’s unlikely we will get any information, and we might even alert it.”
 Wang Ping sighed, composed himself, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, after some thought, you decided not to directly seek out Bai Tianhong but instead went to find Ye Xiaofan and Qin Tian. You didn’t intend to step forward yourself, but rather to use Ye Xiaofan and Qin Tian to converse with Bai Tianhong and gather information.】
 【Ye Xiaofan and Qin Tian naturally couldn’t refuse your request. Especially since it was related to the anomaly, the two of them were even more unlikely to refuse. As a result, the two of them found Bai Tianhong and Mo Shangli together. Qin Tian managed to get Mo Shangli away, while Ye Xiaofan started catching up with Bai Tianhong.】
 【Very quickly, Ye Xiaofan learned about Bai Tianhong’s life experiences. It turned out Bai Tianhong had always been cultivating in the Lower Realm, barely making it to the Void God Realm relying on the cultivation resources you all provided.】
 【After breaking through to the Void God Realm, he chose to ascend. After ascending, he struggled through the Great Origin Ancient Star and did not fare well. Later, he accidentally encountered Mo Shangli. Since you never told Bai Tianhong that Mo Shangli harbored malicious intentions, Bai Tianhong associated with this fellow countryman.】
 【Bai Tianhong remained very grateful to Mo Shangli. If it weren’t for Mo Shangli leading him through the Great Origin Ancient Star, he might have perished there. Later, during the outbreak of the dark chaos, he was almost killed.】
 【Luckily, during the dark chaos, the Emperor’s Weapon of the Dao Palace revived, suppressing the dark chaos and allowing him and Mo Shangli to survive.】
 【Later, Mo Shangli said they couldn’t survive the end of the Age of Dharma like this. Hence, Mo Shangli suggested Bai Tianhong, having practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, must have some connection with the Dao Palace, and he should join the Dao Palace to utilize its resources and self-seal until the golden age.】
 “So this is the butterfly effect?”
 Seeing this, Wang Ping’s eyes flashed.
 If nothing unexpected happened, because he killed the Saint of Slaughter Paradise back then, Ruo Lan never came out from the Small Universe.
 Thus, Mo Shangli didn’t have the chance to join Ruo Lan, and he remained wandering in the Great Origin Ancient Star, possibly becoming a wandering cultivator.
 Finally, Mo Shangli encountered Bai Tianhong, recognized him as a person from the Purple Spirit Realm and a descendant of the Emperor of Judgement, and hence leveraged his identity as a predecessor who once fought alongside the Emperor of Judgement against the Blood Demon Realm to get along well with Bai Tianhong, earning his respect.
 As for the life-and-death crises that Bai Tianhong mentioned, Wang Ping wondered if they were orchestrated by Mo Shangli himself…
 Wang Ping felt there was a possibility it was self-directed. After all, Mo Shangli was a ruthless and scheming guy. It was impossible for him to risk his life to save Bai Tianhong…
 In fact, it was good enough that he didn’t con Bai Tianhong to death…
 “Right, this kid could tell that Bai Tianhong had the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture that I gave to Ye Xiaofan and Bai Tianhong. This implies that from the beginning, he was scheming to get close to Bai Tianhong to benefit from his Emperor Scripture and use this relationship to join the Dao Palace…”
 “As for the possibility of mooching off the Emperor Scripture, he should know that’s very difficult. The Emperor Scripture has its safeguards; unless the person learning it is willing to teach sincerely, others can’t forcefully probe its cultivation, risking backlash. Bai Tianhong certainly wouldn’t be foolish enough to teach Mo Shangli the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture…”
 “So, his goal from the start was to join the Dao Palace to self-seal. Only Dao Palace has the safest self-sealing environment. With the deterrence of the Emperor’s Weapon and the residual prestige of my simulations, the surroundings of the Great Origin Ancient Star Stream are the safest places…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glittered as he analyzed Mo Shangli’s intentions…
 This kid was indeed a talent. To have ascended from the Purple Spirit Realm to this point was not something ordinary people could achieve…
 After all, even he, with his cheat-like abilities, and Ye Chen, the child of luck, stumbled along the way. This was even more challenging for ordinary ascenders…
 “Next, it’s probably about Bai Tianhong and Mo Shangli encountering anomalies, gaining special physiques and cultivations… But where did they meet them?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he collected his thoughts, continuing to stare at the screen…
 【Finally, after some hesitation, Bai Tianhong chose to go to the Dao Palace. Due to practicing the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, after the Dao Palace’s investigation, the Dao Palace Master discovered that Bai Tianhong might have some relationship with you and chose to accept both of them…】
 【Thus, they successfully used the Dao Palace’s resources to self-seal and survived to the Golden Age…】
 【After surviving the Golden Age, they planned to roam the Upper Realm, seeking opportunities. Along the way, they encountered unimaginable dangers. However, they were fortunate to meet a woman named Lin Qinghe. Because Bai Tianhong practiced the Dao Palace’s Emperor Scripture, Lin Qinghe felt a bit favorable towards Bai Tianhong. Hence, Lin Qinghe saved them…】
 【Eventually, they continued to wander and had some opportunities on an ancient star, achieving their current accomplishments. Hearing their story, Ye Xiaofan couldn’t help but marvel at their luck…】
 【Afterward, Ye Xiaofan asked Bai Tianhong again what opportunity he had obtained. Bai Tianhong hesitated but ultimately chose silence, smiling bitterly and saying he couldn’t tell…】
 【Ye Xiaofan wasn’t surprised by this result. He then asked where Bai Tianhong got his opportunity. Bai Tianhong hesitated for a long time and finally revealed a bit, which was the Thunder Origin Ancient Star…】
 【As Bai Tianhong uttered these words, Ye Xiaofan fell into contemplation. While Ye Xiaofan was in deep thought, Bai Tianhong chose to take his leave. Ye Xiaofan then informed you of their conversation…】
 “So, it actually involved Lin Qinghe. It really is a wonderful coincidence…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned odd as he read the simulated content…
 If nothing unexpected happened, the reason why the duo appeared in this simulation was because Lin Qinghe left Taiyi Emperor Palace and became a rogue cultivator again…
 Otherwise, without Lin Qinghe’s unexpected rescue, the two would have died in the previous simulation…
 If not in the dark chaos, they would have died while wandering the Upper Realm…
 They were just too weak…
 Of course, Wang Ping didn’t care much whether Mo Shangli lived or died, but it would be a pity if Bai Tianhong died…
 “Previously, I overlooked Bai Tianhong. Although I gave him some resources to cultivate well in the Lower Realm, I forgot that he would eventually ascend. In previous simulations, his ascension always ended in death…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, muttering to himself and mourning for Bai Tianhong…
 Of course, this was just a simulation, so he wasn’t particularly concerned…
 In reality, he definitely wouldn’t let such a thing happen…
 But this simulation served as a reminder for him to pay attention to the development of some people in reality…
 For instance, the time for the people of Chi Village to disappear was approaching…
 He had spent seven or eight years rising from the Lower Realm and wandering in the Upper Realm…
 Nowadays, it has been less than twenty-three years since the people of Chi Village disappeared…
 “However, Thunder Origin Ancient Star, isn’t that where Ye Chen sought refuge in Thunder Flame Valley, and also the ancient star where that old undying Supreme Feng Mo from the Second-Generation Chat Group resides? Could it be that the anomaly is also connected to the old undying Supreme Feng Mo?”
 Wang Ping thought of Bai Tianhong’s words again and squinted his eyes.
 If that’s really the case, then it’s a bit troublesome…
 To be honest, in so many simulations, because Wang Ping had already grown stronger, and due to his persistent focus on Gu Xuan and other masterminds, he somewhat neglected Supreme Feng Mo, the transmigrator senior, not targeting him much.
 In other words, he stupidly let such an enemy survive until the golden age…
 Unexpectedly, neglecting this guy, he might indeed have caused some trouble.
 Isn’t this guy afraid of being eliminated by the people in the Second-Generation Chat Group? While they were his enemies, they weren’t insane and didn’t countenance cooperation with anomalies, whose only goal was utter destruction of everything and everyone.
 After all, a previous transmigrator senior from the cultivation world who cooperated with an anomaly was mercilessly wiped out by a quasi-emperor-level senior from the Second-Generation Chat Group…
 “Perhaps… the current Life Simulator cannot simulate the Allheavens with any degree of success. Just like Simulated Wang Ping cannot access our chat group…” 
 Wang Ping nodded, more sure about his guess, “In the simulation, after probing, he found that the connection was cut off, as if the second-generation chat group vanished without a trace. If that’s the case then it would be normal for him to dare to do this. After all, he’s at the end of his life and will use any means to survive. Cooperating with an anomaly can extend his life and even make him stronger.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he analyzed this.
 “Besides, he previously targeted me using a Heaven’s Secrets Tracker Talisman. Later, due to my golden talent, he couldn’t use it. Now that I’ve joined Taiyi Emperor Palace, which has countermeasures against divination techniques, he can’t target me even more. Otherwise, Taiyi Emperor Palace would teach him what real cruelty is.”
 “However, after Supreme Feng Mo discovered Bai Tianhong and Mo Shangli, he saw people from the Purple Spirit Realm and thought of me, who had ascended from the Purple Spirit Realm. So he might have roped them in just from that alone. It’s also possible that Supreme Feng Mo discovered Bai Tianhong’s connection to me. Otherwise, the two of them wouldn’t really be qualified enough to be pulled in by him.”
 After pondering many things, Wang Ping rubbed his temples and shook his head helplessly.
 Before transmigrating, as an author, his imagination had really become wild, always liking to hypothesize, simulate, and make mental deductions without enough evidence…
 Coincidentally, his wild deductions often weren’t entirely wrong…
 Although he guessed wrong about Gu Xuan and those emperors being the masterminds—the real masterminds were anomalies—he was still right to some extent; Gu Xuan indeed had issues…
 Now, he started to suspect that Supreme Feng Mo had problems and was related to the anomalies…
 Whether this hypothesis was correct or not, he didn’t know…
 “However, regardless of whether I am right right, all I have to do is continue collecting intelligence along this route and I will know for sure.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself again and continued to stare at the screen.
 【After learning many things from Ye Xiaofan, you analyzed a lot and started to use Taiyi Emperor Palace’s intelligence network to investigate what happened on Thunder Origin Ancient Star, as well as the whereabouts of Supreme Feng Mo.】
 【It must be said, the efficiency of Taiyi Emperor Palace is high. In just two days, Taiyi Emperor Palace uncovered what happened on Thunder Origin Ancient Star. Thirty years ago, someone went through a quasi-emperor tribulation and successfully advanced to the quasi-emperor level.】
 【This quasi-emperor-level cultivator is suspected to be Supreme Feng Mo. In addition, based on the intensity of his tribulation and his performance during it, the ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace suspect that Supreme Feng Mo has acquired some powerful wind-type physique.】
 【Upon receiving this intelligence, you squinted your eyes, almost certain that Supreme Feng Mo is also connected to the anomalies, obtaining many benefits from them.】
 【Unfortunately, the old fellow Supreme Feng Mo is hiding who knows where. Even the intelligence network of Taiyi Emperor Palace can’t find him in a short time.】
 【However, you’re not in too much of a hurry. Even if you can’t catch him in this simulation, you can stalk him in the next one. You don’t believe you can’t kill him.】
 【Next, nothing special happened. You began caring for the little Taoist nun and the little Taoist boy. Despite using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye to observe them many times, you still couldn’t find anything special about them, puzzled as to why Gu Xuan and the anomalies valued them so much.】
 【Just as you were thinking, Gu Xuan visited you, expressing that he felt a strong connection with the two children and hoped you could take them as disciples, thus giving him an opportunity.】
 【If it were someone else, seeing the cultured and gentle Gu Xuan, who had none of the airs of the Eternal Life Gu family young master, they would surely favor him greatly and might hand over the two children to him to sell a favor.】
 【However, you knew Gu Xuan’s background, smiled, and said that you also felt a strong connection with the two children and wanted to take them as your disciples, hoping that the young master Gu would understand.】
 【You saw Gu Xuan frown slightly as he looked at you deeply. In the end, he did not say much, only regrettably stating that it seemed your bond with the two of them was stronger. Then, Gu Xuan chose to leave.】
 【You didn’t mind Gu Xuan’s departure and continued to tend to the two, among whom the little Daoist boy was extremely weak. However, you had no idea why the little Daoist boy was so weak. Even with your Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, you couldn’t discern the underlying cause of his weakness.】
 【This made you pay even more attention to them, thinking that the secrets they held might be even more than you had imagined.】
 【The Immortal Palace was about to open. You easily passed through the first celestial light, and the little Daoist nun also carried the little Daoist boy through it, quietly staying by your side.】
 【Then came the second celestial light. You passed through it easily, but you deliberately delayed, not showing off too much, adhering to a low-profile approach.】
 【To your surprise, even Cai Yonglong passed through it with difficulty. Despite appearing very weak, the little Daoist nun and the little Daoist boy also passed the second round of tests involving combat at the same realm level.】
 【This was very strange. You had thought that, based on their level, they would undoubtedly be eliminated instantly in the second-round test.】
 【To find out how they passed, you curiously asked them. The little Daoist nun and the little Daoist boy shyly explained that as soon as they entered the illusionary trial, the trial opponent suddenly disappeared.】
 【Their words made your expression slightly nuanced, speculating that there might be a bug in the illusionary array. However, it seemed unlikely considering the trial was part of the Immortal Palace’s assessment, which should not have such low standards.】
 【But then you recalled the incident where the Dream Demon Secret Realm was altered, which made you think the Immortal Palace indeed looked quite disgraceful, with various issues cropping up. You’re not sure if it was deliberate or just that incompetent.】
 【Next came the third round of the test, the opening of the Dream Demon Secret Realm. You were well aware that the entrance to the secret realm had been tampered with and switched to a dangerous secret realm.】
 【Thus, while the other prodigies eagerly flew inside, you remained calm, standing still without any intention of entering. Even Cai Yonglong, the little Daoist nun, and the little Daoist boy went in. This scene made those cultivators noticing you look at you oddly.】
 【Yu Daohong also frowned at you, not understanding your intentions, but he didn’t hesitate or question you and chose to enter as well.】
 【When everyone had gone in, you remained conspicuously outside. Yet, you still had no intention of entering, causing the observers outside to look at you strangely, wondering if there was something wrong with your mind.】
 【Even the ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace were speechless, not knowing what you were up to, feeling anxious inside. After all, you were their hope for Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【During this moment of attention, a celestial voice from the Immortal Palace asked why you hadn’t entered. You candidly responded that your strength was weak, you feared death, and didn’t want to enter.】
 【This statement made countless cultivators burst into laughter, thinking that Taiyi Emperor Palace had embarrassed themselves greatly. Though you were not the first Emperor Child, but just an ordinary one, you still represented Taiyi Emperor Palace, and this statement was extremely disgraceful.】
 【The ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace felt their faces twitching uncontrollably in the wind, utterly disoriented by your actions.】
 【The celestial voice from the Immortal Palace, after a moment of silence, stated that dying within the Dream Demon Secret Realm wouldn’t result in true death, and reassured you to venture inside. Moreover, with your combat strength, if you were to die in there, then no one would pass the trial.】
 【This made many cultivators stunned; they didn’t expect the Immortal Palace to give you such a high appraisal. The statement implied that you were the strongest prodigy of the current era and no one could be your match, not even the one ranked first on the Great Saint List.】
 【You weren’t surprised by the Immortal Palace’s evaluation. Even though you had concealed yourself with secret techniques and treasures bestowed by the Taiyi Emperor, it couldn’t be hidden from the perceivers of the Immortal Palace.】
 【Nonetheless, despite being seen through, you still had no intention of entering. Seeing this, everyone was left speechless. Even the strong figures of the Immortal Palace were at a loss for words.】
 【Then, you felt a terrifying force sweeping you up and directly into the secret realm. Seeing this, you cursed inwardly, thinking that the old fellow was utterly unscrupulous, disregarding your will entirely.】
 【As you were swept inside, the secret realm closed. You were transported to a certain area within the secret realm.】
 【This time, you found that you were not transported together with the other prodigies to the same place as before, where the black mist figure and natives attacked with a grand array.】
 【It was clear that because you delayed your entry, the anomaly behind Gu Xuan had overlooked your existence. Of course, you might not have drawn their primary attention, which could be another reason.】
 【Upon entering the secret realm, you contemplated whether the anomaly had also entered. If it had, you could take this opportunity to confront it, see its true form, and kill it.】
 【Of course, you also considered whether to continue laying low. If you managed to survive, you could stay in the Immortal Palace and strive for the Supreme level.】
 【After thinking it over, you decided to stay hidden. After all, your goal from the beginning of the simulation had been clear – survive and break through to the Supreme level. As for investigating the anomaly and the truth, those could be dealt with later.】
 【However, half a month after laying low, you sensed Huang Yin and Huang Qing. Additionally, there was Ji Bingyan. The three of them were being furiously chased, appearing extremely haggard.】
 【Sighing helplessly, you chose to rescue them. Fortunately, your timely and precise intervention didn’t draw much attention.】
 Next, you planned to continue hiding with the three people. However, often things don’t go as planned. In the blink of an eye, another half a month has passed.
 During this half month, you noticed significantly fewer cultivators in the secret realm. Based on the intelligence you obtained previously, you speculated that most of the prodigies participating in the Immortal Palace examination have likely been hunted down. The remaining ones were very likely intentionally spared by the anomalies and Gu Xuan. Otherwise, with their methods, no one would have survived in this secret realm.
 As for why they spared others, it was probably to let Gu Xuan and those black mist figures remain in the Immortal Palace without suspicion. The anomaly likely had some sort of scheme for the Immortal Palace.
 While you were pondering, you suddenly sensed a terrifying aura appearing. This aura felt as if it were a piece of chaos, far more terrifying than when you initially condensed your complete Spacetime Dao Body.
 This made you wary, and you had some suspicions in your heart that hiding was no longer an option; you felt it necessary to investigate.
 Soon, you brought the three of them to the place where the aura emerged and witnessed a shocking scene.
 Remains of prodigies and piles of indigenous corpses formed mountains, and hundreds of black mist figures mercilessly guarded a man in a black robe and mask with a single horn on his head.
 The chaotic aura was leaking from this horned man in the black robe and mask. This made you squint your eyes, deducing that this guy was the real mastermind, the anomaly who planned everything.
 Now, this anomaly was attempting to condense the legendary Chaos Body. Clearly, the reason for hunting so many prodigies was not only to strengthen their side but also to make himself powerful enough to transform his physique into the legendary Chaos Body.
 You were curious whether this anomaly had seized a Devouring Immortal Demon Body or if he had condensed the Chaos Body through his own abilities.
 If the Chaos Body was condensed by his own abilities, you wouldn’t overthink it. But if he had seized the contemporary Devouring Immortal Demon Body and used its power to condense the Chaos Body, then things would get more interesting.
 After all, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was created by the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion, and if the anomaly seized it unknowingly, it might unwittingly serve the Nine Star Pavilion, allowing them to pounce on him like a mantis stalking a cicada.
 As you were pondering this, you noticed that the chaotic body the anomaly condensed seemed imperfect. For this reason, the anomaly let out a loud roar and directly absorbed most of the black mist figures.
 This method was quite familiar to you; it should not be the anomaly’s own power, but the power of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 As the anomaly devoured the black mist figures, his Chaos Body became more perfect, making him laugh heartily.
 As the anomaly laughed, many prodigies attracted by the Chaos Body looked wary and murderous. They weren’t idiots and naturally knew that they were being calculated. The Devouring Immortal Demon Body before them was the mastermind.
 Therefore, they wouldn’t allow the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to condense the Chaos Body and then annihilate them, making their origins nutrients for the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 Eventually, a prodigy led the charge, attacking the anomaly together.
 Because the anomaly had devoured all his indigenous subordinates and most of the black mist figures, the remaining black mist figures were no match for the army of prodigies and were quickly defeated.
 In response, the anomaly didn’t waste any opportunity and directly devoured all his subordinates, fully condensing the Chaos Body, leaving only Gu Xuan hidden among the crowd.
 Then, the anomaly and the surviving prodigies engaged in a fierce battle. You witnessed a very shocking scene.
 Despite both sides being suppressed to the Great Perfection of the Saint King Realm, the anomaly was able to dominate while fighting against a thousand enemies.
 You should know that the prodigies here were not ordinary; the weakest were imperial-level figures, and there were many prodigies ranked high on the Saint King List and Great Saint List.
 However, even with so many attacking together, they couldn’t gain the upper hand. Although the anomaly didn’t go head-to-head with the prodigies, it was enough to demonstrate its power.
 Seeing this, you were amazed. The Chaos Body was incredibly powerful, making even the Spacetime Dao Body appear weak.
 To have the Chaos Body was to possess the supreme talent, incomparable to anyone. Perhaps even in the Immortal Domain, only the rare Immortal Bodies could match it.
 As for the next level, the Chaos Immortal Body, it was truly the strongest physique, superior to all others. Yet, even in the Upper Realm, the Chaos Body had never appeared; it was a legendary physique. As for the Chaos Immortal Body, it was uncertain whether it even existed in the Immortal Domain.
 While you were thinking, Huang Yin and the other two inquired whether to join the battle and kill the mastermind who had calculated everyone.
 You nodded in response and also joined the battle. Since you had already seen the anomaly and its condensed Chaos Body, there was no point in hiding anymore. It was better to see if you could cooperate with the prodigies to defeat the anomaly and reveal its true form.
 That way, even if you died here, the gains from this simulation would be enough.
 As you joined the battlefield and unleashed your true power, attacking the anomaly fiercely, the anomaly, who originally had the advantage, no longer retained such a big advantage and began to be more cautious…
 


  
    240 – The Mantis Stalks the Cicada, Unaware of the Oriole Behind
 
 “This anomaly really has taken over the Devouring Immortal Demon Body… It has even condensed the Chaos Body.”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the content in the text simulation.
 In terms of combat prowess alone, this anomaly already surpassed him, undoubtedly the strongest in his realm.
 This strength was established on the basis that he had just acquired the Chaos Body, had not cultivated corresponding techniques and divine abilities, nor comprehended the Chaos Dao Markings.
 If he became proficient in controlling the Chaos Body and managed to create chaos-type techniques and divine abilities and comprehended the Chaos Dao Markings…
 then his combat power would certainly increase drastically. In the same realm, he would be truly unbeatable.
 By then, how powerful he would be was beyond imagination.
 “This time, it’s going to be difficult.”
 Wang Ping sighed, pessimistic about whether they could kill the anomaly by sheer numbers.
 Since the opponent dared to appear so openly, he must be extremely confident, unlikely to act recklessly.
 Furthermore, anomalies are mostly like cockroaches that can’t be killed; unless their weaknesses are found, it’s very hard to kill them.
 While Wang Ping’s thoughts were racing, the text simulation continued.
 【As the anomaly no longer acted recklessly, the pressure on your side instantly surged. Many prodigies died at the hands of the anomaly, their bodies exploding into blood mist and their essences being seized.】
 【For this, you felt a chill in your heart, knowing this couldn’t go on. If you continued like this, you would definitely be killed by the anomaly one by one. Besides, there were also traitors among the crowd.】
 【Although the anomaly apparently didn’t want to expose minions like Gu Xuan, hoping they would join the Immortal Palace for plotting, if it came to a critical juncture, the anomaly would undoubtedly have them ambush everyone without hesitation. Thus, you had to be cautious.】
 【As for letting other prodigies take action against Gu Xuan and his group first, you thought it unlikely. Others might not believe you; perhaps only Ye Chen and a few others would. Not to mention, acting now would undoubtedly worsen the situation.】
 【After thinking it over, you made a decision. After transmitting messages to Ye Chen and the others, you unleashed an extremely powerful Spacetime Divine Ability, trapping the anomaly in another dimension for a 1v1 battle.】
 【This scene left the others stunned, thinking you were too reckless. However, some were deeply shocked by your strength, realizing you had been hiding your true power all this time, always behaving like an ordinary emperor’s son, when in reality, your combat strength was above all the prodigies on the Three Saint List.】
 【Just as you and the anomaly had entered another dimension for a solo battle, leaving everyone surprised, Ye Chen and the others suddenly attacked certain individuals.】
 【This scene left others in fury and confusion, not knowing why Ye Chen and his group were attacking their teammates and causing internal conflict at such a time.】
 【Ye Chen shouted, stating that you possessed the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye capable of seeing through everyone’s true nature. The people they were attacking were all minions of the anomaly, similar to the shadow in the black mist, and they had to be eliminated first.】
 【Then, Ye Chen pointed out the anomaly’s minions hidden among the crowd. His words left everyone in awe, unsure whether to believe him.】
 【The people pointed out by Ye Chen and his group refuted angrily, claiming it was a personal vendetta against them.】
 【As arguments and battles ensued, the scene turned chaotic, causing the other prodigies to hesitate even more, unsure of who to trust.】
 【At this time, the Young Master of the Heavenly Wood Clan stood up, stating that he also possessed the Heaven’s Origin Divine Eyes. Though not as powerful as the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, he could also see that their auras seemed somewhat similar when they attacked.】
 【Hearing this, everyone frowned. The Heavenly Wood Clan had nothing to do with the Taiyi Emperor Palace; there was no reason for them to lie. For a moment, everyone looked at Gu Xuan and his group with murderous intent and began to attack.】
 【At this time, there was no room for hesitation. In this dire situation it was better to kill ten thousand mistakenly than to let one escape. Even if they really killed the wrong people and were used as tools, they accepted it. After all, in the future, they would all be competitors for the immortal fate anyway; it didn’t matter if Gu Xuan and his group died.】
 【With the other prodigies joining the battle, Ye Chen and his group, who had been suppressed by Gu Xuan and were in mortal peril, instantly breathed a sigh of relief, and an earth-shaking battle erupted between the two sides.】
 【While the battle was raging outside, you were also engaged in combat with the anomaly. The anomaly mocked your audacity, saying that sanctimonious warriors like you were annoying and unsightly, so he would seize your essence and make you his lap dog.】
 【You ignored the anomaly’s words and continued fighting. Even though you used all your strength, unleashing abilities like the Golden Talent: Ninefold Resonance and the purple talent: Infinite Blade without reservation, and even the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye to see through his essence and divine abilities, you still couldn’t gain an advantage and were at an absolute disadvantage.】
 【You felt the power of the Chaos Body, yearning to have such a physique yourself one day to make yourself stronger.】
 【Of course, although you longed for it, you knew now was not the time to yearn; you had to find a way to kill the anomaly and turn the tide.】
 In the end, you utilized the abilities of Golden Talent: Damage Nullification and Purple Talent: Divine Ability Nullification, combined with a wound-for-wound fighting method, successfully injuring the anomaly, hoping to trigger the effect of the Seven-Colored Talent: Instant Death Attack…
 Unfortunately, although you were lucky enough to trigger the sixfold resonance along with the critical hit effect this time, you ultimately failed to activate the Seven-Colored Talent: Instant Death Attack…
 This left you helpless, and you had no choice but to employ the ability of Golden Talent: Life-for-Life to exchange lives with the anomaly. You believe that although the anomaly possesses the ability to easily break through to the Supreme realm or even stronger, he has definitely chosen not to break through…
 Because once he does, he wouldn’t be able to use the essence of numerous prodigies from the Upper Realm to consolidate his Chaos Body. Therefore, you are certain he is suppressing his cultivation beforehand…
 As expected, the anomaly is indeed suppressing his cultivation, his true cultivation level being only at half-step Supreme. Thus, the effect of Golden Talent: Life-for-Life successfully triggers, the anomaly dies, and you expend a life…
 However, regarding the loss of a life, you reasonably utilized the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet to transfer the death effect onto an unfortunate Divine Monarch Realm expert…
 Yet, what was expected happens: the anomaly dies but immediately comes back to life, looking at you with a face full of mockery…
 The anomaly sneered, stating that your capabilities are quite impressive, allowing him to die quietly once, proving to be quite a surprise. However, it’s a pity that you’re still not qualified to kill him thoroughly…
 You are not concerned with the anomaly’s mockery but furrow your brows, analyzing the principle behind its revival. Based on your experience dealing with anomalies in the past, it is likely that its revival principle is transferring the outcome of death to the existence imbued with his powers…
 This effect is similar to your Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, but the level and impact of the ability are far more domineering. The formidable idol-anomaly you once worshiped in several simulations also had a similar revival ability, which was truly troublesome until Sister Liu Mei killed it with a kiss…
 You are unsure just how many subordinates the anomaly has left. If it were you, you would estimate spreading your subordinates across the Ten Great Universes, as many as possible. You would cultivate subordinates far and wide, and never use them in your schemes so they would be a safe “resurrection point.” That way, it would be the safest…
 In other words, if the anomaly indeed possesses such an ability, it is practically impossible for you to kill him. Perhaps, only an existence far stronger than the anomaly, killing him time and again until all his substitutes are dead, could finally kill him for good…
 But achieving such a feat, you think a Supreme would likely fail, and even an ordinary quasi-emperor may not be able to kill the anomaly. Because the anomaly can break through to the Supreme realm at any time. With the strength he would possess after breaking through, even an ordinary quasi-emperor might have a hard time killing him, possibly being exhausted to death…
 “I knew the anomaly wasn’t that simple, but this is ridiculous…”
 Wang Ping shook his head as he read the simulated content.
 “However, this isn’t everything. After all, the anomaly also possesses the ability to curse. When he killed Gu Xuan, Gu Xuan triggered a red light that entered the simulated Wang Ping’s body, forming a red pattern that the anomaly eventually detonated.”
 “Additionally, it’s unknown if the anomaly has other abilities. Although I want to force out all his hidden trump cards, it’s definitely not possible today—it was good enough to learn it can resurrect. However, the gains this time are decent; with the ability of the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, the anomaly’s means to conceal his face and posture are ineffective and have been seen through, his aura has been noted. The following period will be spent slowly finding him…”
 “Of course, faces can be disguised, bodies can also be disguised, so you can’t fully rely on that; the most crucial is still the aura.”
 “However, finding the anomaly by his aura alone is very difficult and will require gradual effort…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he continued to stare at the screen, pondering these matters.
 Next, the anomaly unleashed terrifying combat strength, directly injuring you, not giving you the slightest chance. However, the anomaly never intended to kill you, always wearing down your strength…
 This made your expression change as well, realizing the anomaly’s intentions and abilities. It seems the anomaly wants to seize the essence of others and control them, likely with two prerequisites…
 These two prerequisites are: the enemy must be weakened to a certain degree and being imbued with part of the essence, or granted the essence. Of course, it may be possible that he only needs his enemy to be sufficiently weakened to utilize his ability to control them, without such complications. After all, this is the anomaly; his abilities have always been profoundly disgusting and domineering…
 To avoid having your strength worn down and being controlled by the anomaly, you made a firm decision, choosing to self-destruct, unleashing the most powerful attack…
 The anomaly didn’t expect you would be so desperate, being directly injured by your explosion. Then, you triggered the effect of the Seven-Colored Talent: Instant Death Attack, making the anomaly die once more…
 However, the anomaly revived yet again, his face full of displeasure, thinking your hidden cards were quite something, managing to kill him once more, which undoubtedly was a slap in the face…
 Just as the anomaly prepared to camp you, preventing you from reviving and escaping, his expression abruptly changed. Because he had just condensed his Chaos Body and was engaged in such an intense battle, causing the Chaos Body to become somewhat agitated…
 Moreover, the advent of a defiant physique always attracts a Heavenly Tribulation. But, within this secret realm, he temporarily evaded the tribulation aura, which explains the current tranquility…
 However, no matter how strong the secret realm is, it cannot ultimately defy the rules of the Upper Realm, and thus, the Heavenly Tribulation still appeared…
 If he continued to stay within this secret realm, he would face devastating blows. The horror of this Heavenly Tribulation is unimaginable. Besides, although this secret realm isn’t small, it is relative to Saints and Saint Kings. His true cultivation is at half-step Supreme level…
 The Heavenly Tribulation, aligned with his true cultivation and Chaos Body, is terrifying to an extent that it would undoubtedly obliterate this secret realm. He painstakingly created this secret realm; its destruction would kill him with sorrow…
 Thus, although the anomaly wanted to kill you, he chose to leave without hesitation, transferring himself out of the secret realm to an unknown location…
 You revived an hour later. Once revived, seeing the anomaly had disappeared, you slightly exhaled in relief, but also furrowed your brows, for you didn’t believe the anomaly wouldn’t even know how to camp…
 【It can only be said that the anomaly must have encountered a situation where it had no choice but to withdraw, which is why it left so hastily…】
 【However, you can’t concern yourself with the whereabouts of the anomaly right now; you are back in the space-time of the secret realm, witnessing the fierce battle continuing between both sides.】
 【It must be noted that although Gu Xuan is no match for you, he is genuinely powerful, leading other anomaly subordinates to suppress Ye Chen and the other prodigies. Ye Chen’s numerical advantage is completely nullified.】
 【However, the reason it came to this is that the anomaly had set a trap from the beginning when the prodigies were teleported into the secret realm, killing actual monstrous talents and causing most of the top prodigies to die or get injured. Subsequently, because of the anomaly’s constant attacks, more prodigies perished…】
 【Nevertheless, Ye Chen and his comrades finally managed to survive by relying on their trump cards. With your return to the battlefield, everyone except Gu Xuan was slain by you, Mo Shangli among them.】
 【As for Bai Tianhong, you ultimately couldn’t bear to kill him personally, even though you knew he was completely controlled by the anomaly. In the end, it was other prodigies who finished him off.】
 【Next, you once again faced off against Gu Xuan. You naturally know his background. Hence, you’re conflicted about whether to kill him; if you do, you’ll undoubtedly be cursed, leading to even more troubles.】
 【If you don’t act, no one else will dare to kill Gu Xuan. During the previous battles, no one helped Ye Chen and the others against Gu Xuan except for Ye Chen himself, Zhu Huowang, and Huang Yin…】
 【Everyone understood that without concrete evidence, killing Gu Xuan would likely invite retaliation from the Eternal Life Gu family, a force so formidable that even emperors feared them, let alone these young prodigies.】
 【Thus, none of them would dare to take the risk to kill Gu Xuan, and neither can you bear the consequences. After all, unlike your previous simulation, you have no proof against Gu Xuan’s misdeeds.】
 【Besides, killing Gu Xuan means you would have to contend with his dying counterattack.】
 【Despite your internal struggle, you did not dawdle and decisively defeated Gu Xuan, subduing him with your Spacetime Divine Ability.】
 【Though defeated, Gu Xuan remained calm, expressing his genuine surprise at your deeply hidden strength and formidable power.】
 【You laughed lightly, replying with a ‘same to you’ sentiment. Then you turned to contemplate finding a way out, not bothering to ask Gu Xuan…】
 【You were certain Gu Xuan wouldn’t answer; you’d have to find your own way. However, this time was different. The anomaly likely had no intention of letting you go; considering the current situation, eliminating everyone to keep the secret would be the best choice.】
 【The anomaly was currently missing, but once its business was done, it would undoubtedly return to exterminate you all…】
 【Your time was running short; you needed to find a way to survive as soon as possible.】
 【In the end, you decided to have everyone search for a solution together. Your words faced no opposition; considering the circumstances and your unmatched strength, no one dared dispute you.】
 【Unfortunately, despite exhausting all methods, you found no way out. Time passed swiftly, and another month flew by, heightening your collective anxiety…】
 【In your fruitless search, Gu Xuan’s face suddenly stiffened before his body exploded.】
 【You were shocked, not knowing why Gu Xuan suddenly died. But you quickly thought of the anomaly, which had life-for-life abilities… meaning the anomaly encountered a life-threatening situation and forced someone else to die in its place.】
 【Considering this scenario, the anomaly must be in dire straits. Gu Xuan was its strongest subordinate and highly valuable, used only when absolutely necessary…】
 【But didn’t the anomaly already obtain the Chaos Body and leave here? Why was it facing such danger? This didn’t align with its overly cautious nature…】
 【As you pondered this, Gu Xuan revived, his demeanor calm and unbothered by his death and revival. He looked at you and said slowly, ‘All prodigies are mere pawns, destined to become bones…】
 【With those words, Gu Xuan’s expression stiffened again, his soul shattering, leaving behind a corpse.】
 【Seeing Gu Xuan dead, you fell silent, feeling deeply conflicted. Clearly, Gu Xuan hadn’t voluntarily sided with the anomaly but was controlled, becoming its pawn… a tragic fate. No matter how talented, without strength, there was only lament…】
 【You then refocused, guessing if the anomaly was truly dead, and if so, how it perished.】
 【Though you would never get an answer, you began wondering when those old folks from the Immortal Palace would realize the secret realm had been swapped and come to your rescue.】
 【You also fretted over how to explain Gu Xuan’s death. Without evidence, the Gu family wouldn’t be easy to placate. You hoped they could notice the abnormality in Gu Xuan…】
 【Otherwise, with Taiyi Emperor Palace’s current state, it couldn’t withstand the Gu family’s wrath. Not even Emperor Tianyu could appease them…】
 【After all, the Gu family had terrifying strongmen who refined immortal spirits and were among the world’s strongest, counterable only by the possible ancient monsters in the Immortal Palace…】
 “This development is truly unexpected… The anomaly, having just acquired the Chaos Body, is now seemingly on the brink…”…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation text, his expression somewhat subtle.
 This anomaly, could it be that it was targeted by the Heavenly Dao, the Heavenly Tribulation was too terrifying, and then it struck him dead?
 If that were the case, it could only be said that he deserved it.
 Of course, this possibility is quite small.
 Wang Ping suspected more that a certain powerful figure captured the anomaly and tortured it over and over again.
 As for why they captured the anomaly, naturally, it was to refine the essence of the Chaos Body.
 “Goodness, thinking this way, the anomaly is simply a tasty treat. It can be refined again and again, repeatedly squeezed dry.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze was quite subtle.
 “If the anomaly is really being repeatedly squeezed, I don’t know whether to gloat over its misfortune or gloat over its misfortune.”
 Thinking of that scene, Wang Ping couldn’t help but laugh, continuing to stare at the screen.
 【While you were contemplating various matters, a terrifying spatial fluctuation suddenly appeared within the secret realm. Then, your body was irresistibly sucked out.】
 【Not only you, but all the talents within the secret realm were also sucked out.】
 【During this process, you were very clear that the Immortal Palace must have detected the anomaly and decided to intervene.】
 【It took more than two months to detect the anomaly and find a solution. This Immortal Palace, truly disgraceful. As you were being sucked out, you were still mocking the Immortal Palace in your heart.】
 【After you came out, all the cultivators who were watching the Immortal Palace were astounded, puzzled, and furious. Because so many talents entered, yet less than a thousand came out, this was an extremely terrifying situation.】
 【And, didn’t the Immortal Palace say that the secret realm trial wouldn’t result in death? Why did so few come out, and each severely injured?】
 【At this moment, the head of the Immortal Palace was also looking over, with a heavy expression. To be honest, they never expected such a situation. The entrance to the secret realm, set by the Immortal Palace, had been silently swapped out, this method was extraordinarily impressive.】
 【Moreover, while monitoring the Dream Demon Secret Realm, they didn’t detect any anomaly. The talents were undergoing normative assessments and trials. If they hadn’t noticed something amiss—no one passing the assessments after two months seemed very strange and warranted a thorough investigation—they would still be in the dark.】
 【The head of the Immortal Palace deduced several likely reasons for such an incident. Firstly, the conspiracy’s mastermind could be outsiders. Only those from outside the domain, with their mysterious abilities and tools, could transfer the secret realm’s entrance without being noticed and create projections within the Dream Demon Secret Realm even they couldn’t see through.】
 【Secondly, there might be traitors within the Immortal Palace. Otherwise, even if the enemies had bizarre abilities and tools, they would also need the opportunity to use them.】
 【Thirdly, the enemy might possess a quasi-immortal level powerhouse comparable to the ancestors of the Immortal Palace. Otherwise, they couldn’t create such a special secret realm that even emperors find hard to break, where even the Emperor’s incarnations and weapons couldn’t manifest. Of course, it’s also possible that this was done through abilities and tools.】
 【Fourthly, the enemy might possess Calculation Techniques equal to or surpassing those of the Divine Calculators in their Immortal Palace. Without such prowess, arranging all this without the Divine Calculators noticing would be impossible.】
 【Of course, it’s also possible that the enemy used abilities and tools to block the calculations of fate.】
 【In conclusion, all these conditions were necessary; the enemy’s preparation was undoubtedly thorough, and their methods were chilling. To plot against all upper realm forces including the Immortal Palace in one go was indeed vicious.】
 【The head of the Immortal Palace, feeling heavy-hearted, surveyed the surviving beings, especially lingering on those connected to the multiverse, within Abyssal Lands, Slaughter Paradise, you, and the Nine Star Pavilion’s nine-star candidates.】
 “The head of the Immortal Palace is certainly more comprehensive in his thoughts. It seems that their actions were even harder to accomplish than I imagined.”
 Watching the simulation, Wang Ping frowned.
 “The anomaly’s abilities are unique, but it couldn’t possibly possess so many abilities and tools. This means, behind the anomaly, there was also someone supporting it, someone plotting all this from the multiverse.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought silently.
 He thought of one person.
 That person is the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion.
 Could it be, all this was planned by the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion?
 If so, then this person’s scheming is too deep.
 Creating the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, using the abilities of anomalies, calculating every detail, manipulating all forces, and eliminating all prodigies in one fell swoop; thus, turning them into nourishment to help the anomaly successfully form the Chaos Body.
 Then, later, something happened to the anomaly.
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but suspect that this was also the work of the Nine Star Pavilion’s creator.
 If the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion indeed acted against the anomaly, his purpose must have been the Chaos Body.
 It could be said that he had been planning all of this from the very beginning.
 This was truly a series of interconnected plans, controlling everyone’s fates tightly.
 For a moment, Wang Ping was extremely wary of the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion.
 This guy was too dangerous. No one knew his true identity or which force from the multiverse he belonged to.
 “By the way, if it is the Nine Star Pavilion, as long as there are high-ranking individuals from the Immortal Palace who have joined, the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion would have a way to call them out. Then, by cooperating with the anomaly’s abilities, it would be very easy to plant spies in the Immortal Palace. After all, an anomaly can easily control others; even the most loyal in the Immortal Palace couldn’t resist the anomaly’s abilities.”
 Wang Ping squinted, thinking of a key point.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping sighed deeply: “These old monsters are truly too sinister. Battling with them is exhausting. One could say, if not for my Life Simulator, no number of lives would be enough to contend with them.”
 “In the real world, I need to inform Alpha. If I indeed encounter danger, I must be teleported away immediately.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his forehead, muttering to himself.
 Previously, Wang Ping thought it was unlikely the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion would target him…
Now, he doesn’t think so anymore. The likelihood has significantly increased.
 Such a sinister figure is too ruthless. Wang Ping can’t be too careful in guarding against him.
 Even outside of simulations, Wang Ping felt uneasy, much less in immersive simulations, where time in the outside world continues to flow… too dangerous.
 Therefore, he must have Alpha support him, giving him the ability to escape in an emergency. Otherwise, being trapped and killed in a simulation would be too tragic.
 “The creator of the Nine Star Pavilion… feels like a world-shaking adversary. If the story of the Upper Realm were made into a novel, he might be the major boss of the Upper Realm.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh deeply.
 Previously, he thought Gu Xuan was the big boss, which was undoubtedly overestimating him.
 Gu Xuan was just a minor boss, and clearly a pitiful person being controlled. Most of his actions weren’t of his own will.
 Otherwise, with his identity as the Young Master of the Eternal Life Gu family, bargaining with the tiger and doing such things was really unnecessary and low return, completely brainless behavior.
 After that, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to focus on the screen, wanting to see how the Immortal Palace would handle the upcoming troubles.
 So many prodigies had died, Wang Ping believed all the forces in the Upper Realm would be furious. When the time comes, Gu Xuan’s death wouldn’t cause too much trouble.
 【When the Immortal Palace Lord had a heavy expression, an emperor couldn’t sit still anymore and questioned what the Immortal Palace was doing, why only a few people came out, and all of them injured, clearly barely escaping with their lives.】
 【As soon as an emperor stood out, all forces began to speak out, questioning the Immortal Palace, their expressions filled with discontent. After all, those who went in were their heirs, the future hope of their forces. If they perished here, it would truly drive them to vomit blood.】
 【Faced with external questioning, the Immortal Palace Lord also had a headache, not knowing how to explain. After all, although it was plotted against this time, it was ultimately the fault of the Immortal Palace. They couldn’t shirk the responsibility and had to compensate for the mistake.】
 【Just as the Immortal Palace Lord was having a headache, Ye Chen stood up and recounted what happened in the secret realm.】
 【With Ye Chen’s description, all the forces were shocked, not expecting such terrifying events to have occurred in the secret realm.】
 


  
    241 – The Upper Realm Refined! Breaking through to Supreme!
 
 No one expected that there would be a huge hand manipulating everything, wanting to wipe out all the prodigies in the Upper Realm… truly ruthless…
 What’s more, he succeeded. He successfully swapped the entrance to the secret realm, slaughtered most of the prodigies who entered, devoured their essence, and successfully refined the legendary Chaos Body…
 According to Ye Chen’s description, the Chaos Body is frighteningly powerful. With the strength of one person, it fought against the remaining prodigies, gaining the upper hand. If it weren’t for your intervention, pulling it into another time-space, all the prodigies would have died…
 Thinking of this, everyone looked at you with a change in expression. The calculations behind this mastermind’s plan are terrifying, and your actions are equally surprising. You survived the battle against the Chaos Body and suppressed Gu Xuan, who erupted with almost the same power just before you made a move. Such combat strength is truly astounding…
 However, before this, you appeared to be quite unremarkable, known as the ordinary emperor’s son, the most disgraceful one in the Taiyi Emperor Palace. It can only be said that you hid too deeply, a master of patience…
 Subsequently, everyone questioned the Immortal Palace as to why they failed so miserably, being repeatedly calculated against, causing their descendants to die tragically. They demanded an explanation, or they would not let this go…
 Faced with the accusations from various factions, the master of the Immortal Palace wore a solemn expression, urging them to remain calm and giving the Immortal Palace some time. They promised to investigate the mastermind and eliminate him, giving everyone an explanation…
 The master of the Immortal Palace’s response did not satisfy the factions. They mocked the Immortal Palace, suggesting internal problems or even involvement in the conspiracy; otherwise, who could have such great ability to accomplish all this…
 The master of the Immortal Palace had nothing to say to these taunts. Even he didn’t believe there were no internal issues. However, he was also well aware of the real purpose behind the factions’ aggressive stance…
 They weren’t just looking for accountability; they were applying pressure. Since the prodigies were dead and the outcome irreversible, they wanted to probe into the secrets of the Immortal Palace, to see why it remained so mysterious and constantly in control of the Immortal Gate and the secrets of immortal fate…
 This time, the factions had seemingly seized the handle of the Immortal Palace. If the Immortal Palace didn’t compromise, this matter could become very troublesome. However, expecting the Immortal Palace to compromise, reveal many secrets, or even hand over certain important places, was impossible…
 Just as the atmosphere was growing tenser, an even more terrifying presence arrived. The head of the Eternal Life Gu family appeared, who was also Gu Xuan’s father…
 When the head of the Gu family arrived, everyone looked over, their expressions serious and somewhat apprehensive, but their thoughts were also racing…
 After all, in this secret realm event, Gu Xuan was also positioned as one of the masterminds. Although this was just Ye Chen’s account, Gu Xuan had been labeled, and he was already dead…
 With him dead, any defense was futile. If they wished, they could use this to target the Eternal Life Gu family…
 Of course, after considering it, they didn’t do so. Probing the secrets of the Immortal Palace was more important at this time, and the power of the Eternal Life Gu family was indispensable. In the Upper Realm, only the Eternal Life Gu family vaguely rivaled the Immortal Palace…
 Although this was just speculation, since the Eternal Life Gu family and the Immortal Palace had never had conflicts, the involvement of the Gu family would ensure stability…
 Then, all the old monsters from various factions looked at you, thinking you were a good pawn to win over the Gu family. After all, you suppressed Gu Xuan, and Gu Xuan died by your hands. Although Ye Chen said it was the Chaos Body’s doing, there’s no evidence to support that…
 You noticed the stares from these old monsters, sensing a crisis. You inhaled deeply, stepped forward modestly, and used your Divine Ability to project your memories, trying hard to prove your innocence…
 Meanwhile, you also spoke about many things you knew and some speculations. However, you didn’t mention that the anomaly might already be dead, as you weren’t in an immersive simulation this time and didn’t have a god’s perspective on those events. As you explained, the expressions of those present changed once again. If what you said was true, it could be a big problem…
 Due to the various multiverse forces, everyone knew a bit about anomalies. Anomalies are extremely dangerous; once discovered, they must be eliminated. If the presence who refined the Chaos Body with the Devouring Immortal Demon Body was indeed an anomaly, it would make sense how he could control Gu Xuan and so many prodigies without anyone detecting it…
 Thus, now didn’t seem the time for argument or probing the Immortal Palace, but rather the time to find and kill the anomalous mastermind. Additionally, any force possibly collaborating with the anomaly must be found and eliminated…
 Otherwise, once the anomaly fully grows, it will be a disaster for the Upper Realm. The anomaly’s purpose is the destruction of all life, even the world…
 This is undoubtedly a matter of survival for all forces and must be treated seriously. Internal strife at this time would be extremely foolish…
 Therefore, upon the confirmation of the anomaly’s presence through your memory projections and the anomalous aura you captured, the old monsters from various forces decided to calm down and set aside their personal grievances. The major figures began entering the Immortal Palace to discuss the major issue…
 After the head of the Eternal Life Gu family took Gu Xuan’s body away, he also gave you a deep look. The gaze of an unfathomable emperor exerted great pressure on you, but you showed no fear. After all, Gu Xuan’s death in this simulation had nothing to do with you, and thus you were clear of conscience…
 Finally, the assessment of the Immortal Palace was terminated. The few prodigies who survived were all accepted into the Immortal Palace. This left the prodigies who survived feeling both fearful and fortunate. After all, under normal circumstances, their chance of entering the Immortal Palace would have been slim…
 However, many sighed inwardly, feeling complex emotions. The so-called golden era had not truly unfolded, and without witnessing the scene of all prodigies attaining enlightenment, it ended in such desolation…
 What was supposed to be the most brilliant era in history turned out to be the bleakest, with the quantity and quality of prodigies far inferior to previous golden eras…
 “It seems that the weaker forces don’t know about anomalies, but the emperors are aware of their existence. They probably know about the Source of Darkness and its connection to anomalies. Although the Source of Darkness hasn’t acted for so many years, there’s no need to pay too much attention to it,” Wang Ping thought as he looked at the simulated content…
 “Of course, considering the level of the Source of Darkness, even if figures in the Upper Realm cared, it wouldn’t matter. What can they do? Destroy it? What the great powers of the multiverse couldn’t achieve, the emperors certainly can’t. Though it’s just a fragment of an anomaly, great powers could destroy it, but there’s no need, and emperors just don’t have the means.”
 “However, judging by the reactions of those emperors, if they know about the anomaly, they will abandon their prejudices and try to eliminate it first. Clearly, in past eras, there were instances of chaos caused by anomalies, likely causing great destruction. Otherwise, the emperors might react like the God of Light in Zhang Hu’s world, wanting to use the anomaly rather than jointly destroy it…”
 Wang Ping analyzed many things in his mind and felt somewhat relieved…
 Wang Ping’s greatest concern was that even the Emperor did not care about the anomaly, thinking of using the anomaly for his purposes. Now it seems he was overthinking.
 The one who plans to use the anomaly still comes from the multiverse.
 However, in the multiverse, anomalies are public enemies. For him to dare do this is quite insane… He’s not even afraid of being eradicated.
 “Seems something isn’t quite right…”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brow again, suddenly thinking of something.
 He originally thought that the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion was a big boss who utilized the anomaly.
 However, the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion comes from the multiverse. Given his status and background, he can manage well in the Allheavens Playground, right?
 If his goal is to become immortal and grow stronger, it seems unnecessary to take such a huge risk to do these things.
 “Maybe, the development in reality and in the simulation is completely different. In reality, everything is as usual; the creators of the Nine Star Pavilion and other forces like the Slaughter Paradise can normally communicate and move between the Allheavens Playground. However, in my simulation, they are disconnected from the outside world.”
 Wang Ping made this association.
 “This means, they might panic, thinking something major has happened. In the simulation, they have lost the advantage of going to the Allheavens Playground and using the resources of those forces. This means, in the simulation, they can only rely entirely on themselves and the resources of the Upper Realm to become stronger. Otherwise, they will also grow old. But they will not enter the Source of Darkness like those emperors who had no choice.”
 “These people are much more aware of the horrors of the Source of Darkness. They do not hope for the Source of Darkness to never erupt. Therefore, they will try every possible method to grow stronger, become immortal, and head to the Immortal Domain. Only then can they achieve eternal life and escape this world.”
 “From this speculation, one can be certain that the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion has a different approach and the thoughts of other multiverse forces in the simulation are entirely different. It could be that in the normal development in reality, the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion would not use the anomaly, and the anomaly would naturally be unable to harm Gu Xuan and others or kill so many geniuses.”
 “Although the existence of the anomaly is still a huge hidden danger, without someone as significant as the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion as a backer, he won’t be able to stir up such big waves. Once discovered, he would be eliminated.”
 Thinking to this point, Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 All this meddling, turns out it was his fault.
 This really leaves him clueless about how to complain.
 “Forget it, all of this is just speculation, it’s not necessarily my fault. Surely the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion or other people had these schemes all along.”
 Wang Ping covered his forehead again, silently threw off the blame, highlighting his non-stick characteristic.
 Next, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, wanting to see the subsequent developments.
 【In the blink of an eye, a year passed. During this year, you quietly cultivated in the Immortal Palace. It must be said, the cultivation environment in the Immortal Palace is much better than the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and there is even a secret area that helps with proving the Dao.】
 【You are confident that if you cultivate in this secret area for another hundred years or so, you will be able to successfully condense the Dao Fruit, break through the Supreme barrier, and prove the Dao of Heaven and Earth.】
 【One can say, the near-total extermination of the geniuses this time allowed those of you who survived to gain quite a few benefits. If things had developed normally, accessing these secret areas would have required sufficient contribution points to the Immortal Palace. Now, they are open to you for free.】
 【Of course, this is also due to your outstanding contributions in the secret realm, and the Immortal Palace sensing a crisis. The behind-the-scenes manipulator is terrifying, even more so when allied with anomalies, making the Immortal Palace eager to cultivate more geniuses rapidly, even expedite nurturing Immortal seedlings to contend against them.】
 【During this year, the Immortal Palace teamed up with other forces to investigate the truth. They have made a lot of progress. They learned that the Heavenly Calculator seemed to have awakened from his madness and collaborated with the anomaly and the behind-the-scenes manipulator. However, this is quite normal. Without the Heavenly Calculator, it would be impossible to resist the Divine Calculator’s Calculation Technique of the Immortal Palace.】
 【Additionally, within the Immortal Palace, the Palace Master conducted a thorough investigation, uncovering and eliminating several quasi-emperor spies. The capabilities of anomalies are indeed terrifying, silently controlling even quasi-emperor Great Perfection masters.】
 【However, this allowed the Palace Master to catch a trace of the behind-the-scenes manipulator. In the Palace Master’s opinion, only the Nine Star Pavilion has the power to possess quasi-immortal battle strength and control quasi-emperors out of the Immortal Palace.】
 【Hence, there were huge suspicions towards the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion. This made many forces increasingly fearful and hostile towards the Nine Star Pavilion, most of them severing ties with it to prevent being schemed on again.】
 【Still, although the Immortal Palace Alliance wants to find and kill the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion, in this year, they haven’t been able to locate the creator or the Nine Stars. Even though they have discovered and destroyed many bases of the Nine Star Pavilion, these are fruitless efforts.】
 【After all, if the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion doesn’t die, the anomaly cannot be eradicated. It is meaningless to kill as many minions as possible.】
 【However, none of this concerns you. You can’t meddle with these matters. The only thing you can do now is practice diligently and make yourself stronger.】
 【In a blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. During this hundred years, the Nine Star Pavilion has been continually suppressed, and they barely dared to show their faces. However, the upper echelons of the Nine Star Pavilion have still not been captured, making the Immortal Palace Alliance somewhat frustrated. The Divine Calculator once performed a calculation, sighing, revealing that the secrets of heaven are in chaos and a great change is imminent, suggesting that a great catastrophe could arrive sooner.】
 【This made many of the strong even more solemn, determined to find the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion and the anomaly at any cost. Somewhat, the Divine Calculator even planned to use the luck of many forces to perform a forbidden technique of divination.】
 After much debate, it was finally recognized by many forces, and began to use luck as a guide, slowly meeting the conditions for using the Heaven’s Secrets Forbidden Technique.
 Just when the top powerhouses were making big moves, you also had a breakthrough. By successfully utilizing a secret location in the Immortal Palace, you managed to condense a Supreme Dao Fruit, breaking through the Supreme bottleneck, and achieved the Supreme level.
 In an instant, a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation was brewing, alarming the old monsters in the Immortal Palace and astonishing other prodigies who emerged to stare at the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation in the sky. They all had complex emotions, not expecting you to be the first to comprehend the Dao and prove your Supreme level.
 However, they remembered that you were the strongest among them, and the prodigies who survived at the half-step Supreme level from the secret realm were all in awe, thinking that this was only natural.
 Next, you gazed at the Heavenly Tribulation, laughing heartily without fear, clashing head-on with the Heavenly Tribulation, using its power to temper your Supreme Dao Fruit, making it more perfect. In the end, you successfully traversed the Heavenly Tribulation, becoming a powerful Supreme.
 Although you had just broken through to the Supreme level and your cultivation was only at the initial stage of Yuan Supreme, with your powerful physique, divine eyes and talents, you felt that smashing an ordinary Earth Supreme would be a very easy task for you now.
 After you broke through to Yuan Supreme, the old monsters in the Immortal Palace were all gratified, and other prodigies came to congratulate you with complex feelings, to which you responded one by one.
 Then, you continued to retreat, wanting to consolidate your cultivation and make your realm perfect.
 In the blink of an eye, a year passed, and your realm was finally thoroughly consolidated. It was at the time when you emerged from seclusion again that an unexpected event occurred—you felt a terrifying aura of destruction appear.
 This aura of destruction made your face change greatly. Using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, you witnessed an extremely terrifying scene. You found that the entire Upper Realm was perishing, seemingly being refined by something.
 Regardless of the Upper Realm or the cultivators, they were all in the process of being refined. This created a suspicion that a turmoil might have erupted from the Source of Darkness.
 However, what you didn’t expect was that it wasn’t the Source of Darkness causing the turmoil, but someone was refining the Ten Great Universes.
 While you were in shock, both the Eternal Life Gu family and the Immortal Palace, as well as other powerful forces, were all fuming with rage, never expecting someone would perform such a heinous act of refining the Ten Great Universes along with them.
 Although at the Great Emperor level, one could completely escape into the Source of Darkness to survive, no one was willing to do so. What they wanted more was to kill the perpetrator of this act completely.
 However, the Heaven’s Secrets Forbidden Technique had already been activated by the Divine Calculator, preventing various Great Emperors from moving. They were the conduits of luck, and if they left indiscriminately, they would suffer a backlash from luck and cause the failure of the Heaven’s Secrets Forbidden Technique.
 This made everyone suspect that the adversary seized this opportunity to act. Of course, it could also be a coincidence.
 At this moment, the Divine Calculator was also extremely solemn, accelerating the divining of the Heaven’s Secrets. In the end, after spitting out a mouthful of blood, he calculated everything and roared out the names of the Heavenly Calculator and the founder of Nine Star Pavilion.
 It turned out that all of this was orchestrated by the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion and the Heavenly Calculator. Whether it was cooperating with anomalies or refining the Ten Great Universes now, it was all part of their plan, successfully being implemented step by step.
 The founder of the Nine Star Pavilion obtained the Chaos Body, serving as the array eye situated in the Large Universe, also being the top forbidden area of the time-space forbidden domain. At the same time, he let nine stars appear respectively in the Nine Forbidden Areas, forming a shocking grand array around the Large Universe, to refine the Ten Great Universes.
 The goal of the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion was to refine the Ten Great Universes to become immortal instantly, and directly complete his Chaos Body. By then, his combat power and potential would skyrocket to unimaginable levels.
 Such actions were extremely ruthless, calculating everyone and desiring to destroy everyone.
 ‘Goodness, I guessed it right again. The founder of the Nine Star Pavilion is indeed the big boss, and his methods are ruthless enough, wanting to refine the Ten Great Universes directly, become immortal and perfect the Chaos Body. If he really succeeds, his might would be terrifying beyond imagination.’
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, extremely surprised.
 ‘But what exactly is the Heavenly Calculator thinking, what is his end goal, collaborating with such a person as the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion… It’s like seeking skin from the tiger. Can he, an aspiring Emperor, really escape the founder’s clutches? If the founder becomes immortal, the Heavenly Calculator surely will be eliminated. Before he might even dispose of him before that happens.’
 Immediately, Wang Ping thought about the Heavenly Calculator, murmuring to himself.
 ‘Forget it, it doesn’t matter what he’s thinking. What I need to do is simple—kill these people ahead of time.’
 Soon, Wang Ping gave up thinking, continuing to stare at the screen.
 Unexpectedly, the simulation should also end here.
 Unless the Immortal Palace Alliance could stop the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion, but that was obviously very unlikely.
 With the founder’s cunning and method, if he made a move, it must be with absolute certainty.
 The Immortal Palace Alliance soon took action; the old ancestor of the Immortal Palace and the old ancestor of the Gu family, two aspiring Immortals, struck together, leading many Great Emperors against the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion. At the same time, other Great Emperors targeted the nine stars in the Nine Universes, trying to break the array and stop the refining of the Ten Great Universes.
 However, they ultimately failed, unable to stop the founder of the Nine Star Pavilion. In the end, the Ten Great Universes were refined by the founder, and you were also refined and thus fell.
 Because of your death, this simulation ends here.
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping’s mind flashed with many insights and memories, his figure appearing at the place where simulated Wang Ping had fallen.
 ‘As expected, I couldn’t stop the Nine Star Pavilion’s creator… I can only say, the Nine Star Pavilion’s creator truly has remarkable means.’
 Wang Ping sighed with a mixture of emotions stirring within him.
 The Heavenly Dao created so many Children of Luck, perhaps in a bid to save itself…
 Unfortunately, even Children of Luck couldn’t grow rapidly and were prone to falling.
 It can only be said that this world is too chaotic.
 Anomalies and multiversal forces have caused many things to deviate from their intended paths, leaving the script in utter disarray.
 As Wang Ping sighed, his consciousness flickered, and his vision shifted back to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice resonated.
 ‘Ding, reward generation successful. The host must choose one of the following rewards:
  	Initial-stage cultivation of the Primordial Sovereign Realm.
 	Light Profound Body.
 	Dark Profound Body.
 	A random quasi-emperor weapon.’
 
 ‘Ugh, this time it’s a forced reward selection? I wonder what the Life Simulator is up to…’ Wang Ping mused, looking at the reward options with a subtle gaze.
 Wang Ping fell into a moment of inner conflict.
 ‘Unusual actions typically precede anomalies,’ Wang Ping thought, feeling that he should choose the cultivation option this time to avoid unforeseen troubles.
 Perhaps the Life Simulator was trying to remind him.
 However, choosing cultivation would increase the cost of his Paid Simulations to a troubling extent.
 ‘Forget it, I’ll trust my intuition… System, I choose option 1: Supreme Realm cultivation!’
 After much thought, Wang Ping made his decision.
 ‘Ding, reward selection successful, distributing now.’
 The System’s voice chimed.
 Then, Wang Ping felt an overwhelming power surge within him. His physical body, magical power, and divine soul all began to undergo a profound transformation.
 Simultaneously, he condensed the Supreme Dao Fruit, achieving heavenly certification.
 ‘So this is the power of the Supreme? Compared to a half-step Supreme, the improvement is enormous… It seems I have underestimated myself.’
 Feeling his newfound strength and recalling scenes of ordinary Earth Supremes in combat, Wang Ping’s eyes shone bright.
 He believed that if he fought an ordinary Earth Supreme now, it would be even easier than he had initially anticipated.
 Of course, this only applied to ordinary Earth Supremes. Facing those capable of claiming the title of quasi-emperor or even emperor would still be a significant challenge.
 However, this challenge was based on the assumption that he wouldn’t use his talents and solely relied on his innate combat strength. Otherwise, the outcome could be different.
 As Wang Ping analyzed his combat capabilities, a bizarre beam of light suddenly descended upon the Taiyi Emperor Palace, directly striking the grand formation.
 Even with the grand formation’s defense, the bizarre beam still penetrated.
 To be precise, it weirdly pierced through, shooting toward Wang Ping’s direction, and directly pierced his body.
 Despite Wang Ping being at the Primordial Sovereign Realm, he couldn’t react in time and was directly pierced by the strange beam.
 When Wang Ping snapped out of his shock, cold sweat trickled down his body. He hurriedly checked his own condition.
 “Alpha, what was that thing just now? Why did it appear here, and how did it penetrate my body? Is it some kind of curse?”
 Unable to find any problems, Wang Ping grimly asked in his heart.
 “It’s not a curse, but a rare targeting assassination tool. Such tools are extremely rare. What you encountered should be a tool capable of pinpoint assassinating cultivators below the Supreme Realm. Even beings surpassing the Emperor level find it hard to obtain one in Allheavens Playground. Acquiring it relies solely on special games and luck, not cultivation level.”
 Alpha’s voice rang out.
 “In other words, if your cultivation level had been below Supreme tier just now, you would already be dead. This assassination tool reaches the pinnacle of targeted killing, ignoring distance to kill its target. Moreover, once the target is killed, they cannot be resurrected unless they have higher-grade resurrection tools or abilities.”
 !!!
 Wang Ping listened to Alpha’s words and fell silent.
 Damn it, even this kind of tool exists in Allheavens Playground?
 Pinpoint assassination… that’s absolutely outrageous.
 However, fortunately, these tools are extremely rare. Otherwise, Wang Ping wouldn’t be able to sit still.
 “Why are you so calm? I almost died just now.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples, feeling somewhat speechless as he spoke to Alpha.
 “You won’t die. Although the talents you possess now can’t block the attack just now, as long as enough world essence is consumed, I can still protect you.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resonated.
 Uh…
 Wang Ping remained silent.
 Alright, this can be considered spending money to avert disaster.
 Although he didn’t know how much world essence would be consumed, it was surely an astronomical figure. Just Wang Ping’s own world essence probably wouldn’t be enough.
 And now, by merely advancing his cultivation to the Supreme Realm, he avoided the cost of exhausting his world essence. This was indeed a big gain.
 “However, this also shows that my Life Simulator is even more special than I thought. What is its true nature exactly?”
 Wang Ping recalled the subtle warning from the Life Simulator indicating danger ahead, causing him to raise an eyebrow.
 While someone careless might ignore such subtle changes, Wang Ping was always very cautious and naturally didn’t overlook it, which helped him avoid a huge loss.
 “I probably won’t know the essence of the Life Simulator in the short term. Instead of pondering this, I should think about who is so ruthless to spend such precious tools to kill me.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, his expression turning grim.
 Could it be that Senior Supreme Feng Mo did this?
 Wasn’t he already bankrupt? How could he possess such a precious tool?
 Or perhaps, after this simulation started, Supreme Feng Mo had just learned that I had killed the Saint from Slaughter Paradise, thus exposing my situation to him.
 So, Supreme Feng Mo mentioned the matter in the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 As a result, the seniors in the Second-Generation Chat Group felt that his growth speed was too abnormal and decided to spare no expense to acquire this rare tool, along with more powerful items like the Heaven’s Secrets Tracker Talisman, to detect his location, and launched this attack.
 Although it’s just speculation, Wang Ping felt that it could very likely be the truth.
 After all, Emperor of the Cold Moon in the First-Generation Chat Group was still within the Source of Darkness and didn’t know about his situation.
 Only the people in the Second-Generation Chat Group, especially Supreme Feng Mo, kept targeting him.
 “Supreme Feng Mo, my dear elder, you forced my hand. Originally, I wanted to endure a bit more and kill you after becoming a Supreme Sovereign. Now, it seems I must kill you immediately.”
 


  
    242 – The Pitiful Supreme Feng Mo! The Great Change of Face of the Taiyi Imperial Palace Master
 
 “I hope after killing this old thing, it’ll drop a pile of gold coins for me… Although in previous simulations, I did kill him several times with external help, the drops weren’t mine since I used others’ power…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with anticipation as he thought privately, looking forward to the rewards from defeating Supreme Feng Mo.
 The previous Supremes killed didn’t drop anything good. The only item dropped, the jade talisman of golden light, hasn’t been thoroughly studied to this day.
 Perhaps this thing needs his Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to develop to the Small Success Dominion to see through it and unlock its restrictions…
 “Speaking of which, although I can borrow the Emperor’s Weapon from Taiyi Imperial Palace to deal with Supreme Feng Mo, it’s still a bit troublesome to stop such a figure from self-destructing…”
 Wang Ping murmured, mulling over the thought.
 These old things, when driven to the brink, often self-destruct, greatly reducing his gains—a situation he found intolerable.
 It seems like he still needs the help of his group friends.
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping didn’t hesitate and first sought out the Palace Lord of Taiyi Imperial Palace.
 Finding it increasingly hard to see through Wang Ping, the Palace Lord of Taiyi Imperial Palace couldn’t help but feel quite amazed.
 However, he didn’t ask further and instead curiously inquired why Wang Ping had come to see him.
 “Palace Lord, I want to borrow the Emperor’s Weapon from Taiyi Imperial Palace to kill a Supreme. I have a great grudge, and I won’t be at ease until he’s dead…”
 Wang Ping bowed respectfully and said seriously.
 “Borrow the Emperor’s Weapon? Since it’s you, you naturally have the authority to take away the Emperor’s Weapon of our Taiyi Imperial Palace. There’s no need to talk about borrowing; that’s an outsider’s way of speaking…”
 The Palace Lord of Taiyi Imperial Palace was momentarily stunned, then he smiled and spoke.
 These words made Wang Ping laugh as well.
 It can’t be denied that the Palace Lord of Taiyi Imperial Palace spoke with such skill, making one feel comfortable and giving a strong sense of belonging.
 Although Wang Ping understood clearly that the Palace Lord was so forthright because of his talent and strength, and also because the Emperor’s Weapon had restrictive measures making it impossible for him to steal it.
 Even so, everyone understood this in their hearts. Wang Ping was still very grateful for the Palace Lord’s generosity and had a great liking for him.
 After casually selecting an Emperor’s Weapon, Wang Ping left Taiyi Imperial Palace and used the grand teleportation array to go to Thunder Origin Ancient Star.
 On the way to Thunder Origin Ancient Star, Wang Ping posted in the group.
 Wang Ping (66) @ Liu Mei (15): “I want to kill a Supreme. Whoever has the time can come and help. Liu Mei, your ability is essential. If you can come, please do.”
 Liu Mei (15): “No problem, I can come over.”
 Qin Tian (77): “Wow, Brother Wang is going after a Supreme now. Ugh, I can’t keep up as someone without a rule-based support talent…”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Same here.”
 Zhang Yueying (86): “Brother Wang, I also have time. Do you need me to come?”
 Wang Ping (66): “It would be best if you could come. I mainly don’t want that guy to have a chance to self-destruct, so I need skills that can charm and strongly control or stun him. As for how to kill him, I’ll rely on external forces. Currently, I’m no match for a Supreme.”
 Chen Si (83): “I can also come, QAQ.”
 Chen Kang (67): “And me, hehe. With us siblings there, it will be easier to kill him…”
 Wang Ping (66): “Alright, you guys wait for now. I’ll let you know when I reach the destination.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping temporarily closed the chat group.
 The Central Immortal Continent is still some distance away from Thunder Origin Ancient Star. The universe is vast, and even with Taiyi Imperial Palace’s grand teleportation array, it takes one or two days.
 “The current chat group has developed quite well… However, unfortunately none of the newcomers lately have drawn a rule-based control talent that could help me… Their Golden Fingers have been rather average…”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head during teleportation.
 Most of the newcomers have very ordinary talents and can only slowly strive, cultivate, participate in tasks, earn group points, and then save up to exchange for the group points required for a new Golden Finger, or attempt to optimize their existing one into something much better.
 It’s a pity some people are so unlucky that even after re-drawing their Golden Finger, they still get a trash Golden Finger…
 This made Cai Yonglong quite afraid. He was too reckless in choosing to exchange for a Golden Finger back then.
 It can only be said that those who survived in the early chat group had all gotten good Golden Fingers, making everyone in the group misjudge the probability of drawing a good Golden Finger.
 This is quite normal…
 The survivors in the group must have had good luck, so their Golden Fingers wouldn’t be too bad. This is a classic case of survivor bias.
 As for the newcomers who survived later, the help from the old group members was significant, enabling some who wouldn’t have survived otherwise to make it.
 The newcomer gift pack and various tech tools that appeared sequentially made the newbies really enjoy it, greatly reducing the risk of immediate death.
 Unless they transmigrate to extreme environments or terrifying worlds, they can survive.
 However, this also results in the quality of the newcomers being uneven.
 “The Allheavens Playground…”
 Wang Ping thought again about the existence of Allheavens Playground.
 Whether in the real world or in the simulations, Wang Ping has been tricked by tools from Allheavens Playground, making him increasingly curious about this place.
 These magical tools are already in no way inferior to his talents, and may even surpass them.
 Especially that fixed-point assassination tool encountered earlier, which ignored distance and defense. As long as your cultivation level is below the Supreme Realm, you’ll die, even if the Great Emperor or quasi-immortal protects you, you’ll still face Absolute Death.
 It can be said that once this tool is used and conditions are met, unless someone like Alpha protects the target, it will definitely be fatal.
 Such a tool is extremely dangerous.
 “Although Alpha once said that in Allheavens Playground, intelligence outweighs strength and information analysis surpasses everything, the Life Simulator gives me a huge advantage in intelligence. But I should still proceed cautiously, act prudently, and not rush things…”
 Wang Ping calmed his emotions and then closed his eyes to rest.
 He wasn’t sure how much time passed, but then he felt spacetime trembling. He was abruptly thrown out of the spacetime passage and appeared in the starry sky beyond the Thunder Origin Ancient Star.
 Upon arriving, Wang Ping immediately contacted Liu Mei and the others, giving them permission to teleport over.
 Soon, Liu Mei and the others, who had been waiting, chose to teleport. One by one, white lights appeared beside Wang Ping.
 Everyone’s cultivation had reached Saint level or higher, so Wang Ping no longer needed to protect them in the starry sky.
 One could say that the old group members had developed quite impressively.
 Of course, it’s worth mentioning Lin Yuanyuan’s exceptional contributions. She drained other cultivators, then empowered them, fortified them with group points to compensate for their deficiencies. Lin Yuanyuan had truly become increasingly adept at this entire process.
 “Yueying, give me some buffs first, then we’ll go find that old thing and get some gold coins.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and without any pleasantries, directly ordered.
 “Got it.”
 Zhang Yueying nodded and used the Golden Finger ability to continuously enhance Wang Ping’s combat power.
 “Let’s go.”
 Then, Wang Ping led the group towards the Thunder Origin Ancient Star.
 Because Wang Ping was particularly cautious, he did not alarm Supreme Feng Mo in the Forbidden Land, nor did he disturb Thunder Flame Supreme on the Thunder Origin Ancient Star.
 As a result, when Wang Ping penetrated deep into the Thunder Origin Forbidden Land and found Supreme Feng Mo, the Supreme suddenly awakened, displaying a shocked expression, not expecting someone to get so close without him noticing.
 It was also at the moment of Supreme Feng Mo’s astonishment that Wang Ping unhesitatingly launched a terrifying strike towards him.
 This strike changed Supreme Feng Mo’s expression, making him realize the terrifying nature of Wang Ping’s Spacetime Divine Ability.
 It could definitely threaten an average Supreme, possibly even killing one.
 If he were at his peak, facing such an attack, he could easily dismiss it and with a wave of his hand, destroy it.
 However, now he’s in a self-sealed state, with limited lifespan, in terrible condition. Even a Supreme at peak could fight him, so naturally, he couldn’t ignore this attack.
 Immediately, Supreme Feng Mo roared angrily, stepping out of the divine source, revealing his Supreme Dao Fruit, and unleashing a terrifying storm divine ability to fend off Wang Ping’s attack, destroying the turbulent spacetime.
 “You belong to the third-generation chat group, don’t you? I can sense a kindred aura from you.”
 Supreme Feng Mo coldly looked at Wang Ping and the others, speaking in a deep voice.
 “So what if we are? We came today to send you to your death.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes, speaking lightly.
 He wasn’t surprised that Supreme Feng Mo could identify them.
 Nevertheless, judging by Supreme Feng Mo’s reaction, it seemed he hadn’t discerned Wang Ping’s true identity.
 Clearly, Supreme Feng Mo hadn’t obtained any higher-grade Heaven’s Secrets Tracker Talismans.
 It should be said that the bigwigs in the second-generation chat group hadn’t given him such items but had instead sent a tool to kill him directly.
 In that case, Wang Ping might count himself lucky.
 This implies that his current identity and cultivation hadn’t been exposed, and he could continue to stay in the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Otherwise, staying in the Taiyi Emperor Palace might be dangerous.
 “Youngster, you’re too arrogant!”
 Supreme Feng Mo snorted coldly and unleashed the might of a Supreme, attacking Wang Ping.
 Although Wang Ping had shown the power to kill an early-stage Supreme, no matter how bad his own condition was, his current combat power could still compete with a peak Supreme. Killing Wang Ping and the others shouldn’t be difficult.
 Of course, Supreme Feng Mo wasn’t careless.
 After all, they all came from chat groups and were aware of the existence of the Allheavens Playground.
 Wang Ping and the others’ cultivation levels were all above Saints, and Wang Ping had even reached the Supreme level.
 If Wang Ping and the others had also visited the Allheavens Playground and obtained various items, then he had to be cautious.
 As a result, he couldn’t use his trump cards and ultimate moves casually in this battle; he had to reserve some means to guard against those quirky items and abilities.
 “Very cautious…but your vigilance is futile.”
 Wang Ping’s Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes flashed, easily seeing through Supreme Feng Mo’s retained combat power when he attacked, and couldn’t help but sneer.
 Supreme Feng Mo indeed had astonishing combat experience, but no matter how impressive the experience, his strength was still weak.
 Even if Wang Ping fought Supreme Feng Mo alone, he was confident he could wear him down to death, let alone bringing group members to assist, and even bringing the Emperor’s Weapon of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 “Attack!”
 When Wang Ping easily blocked Supreme Feng Mo’s strike, he ordered Chen Si and Chen Kang.
 Immediately, Chen Si used his ability, imposing Weakness on Supreme Feng Mo.
 In an instant, Supreme Feng Mo’s combat power plummeted to a quarter of its original strength.
 This caused Supreme Feng Mo’s expression to change drastically, and an overwhelming sense of crisis emerged.
 An ability that could directly weaken an enemy by three-quarters was an extremely troublesome skill even in the lower realms of the Allheavens Playground.
 However, it wasn’t over yet. Supreme Feng Mo’s expression turned even stiffer.
 Because he found that his body couldn’t move, seemingly forcibly imprisoned.
 This made Supreme Feng Mo almost curse out loud, his mind shattered, completely breaking his defenses.
 Making a decisive move, Supreme Feng Mo wanted to self-destruct. This was his last method to preserve his dignity, and he hoped to take Wang Ping and others with him.
 However, just as he was about to self-destruct, Liu Mei maximized her charm and used her ‘Charm’ ability.
 In an instant, Supreme Feng Mo was briefly enchanted.
 Although Liu Mei could only charm for an extremely short time, this brief moment was enough.
 Wang Ping had already prepared, directly summoning the Emperor’s Weapon, unleashing a terrifying blow.
 Now, Wang Ping had reached the level of a Supreme, his combat power immense. When he activated the Emperor’s Weapon, the power unleashed was not like the Dao Palace Ancestor who could only release power to kill a Celestial Sovereign.
 As such, with the Emperor’s Weapon unleashing terrifying power, Supreme Feng Mo was mercilessly slain.
 With Supreme Feng Mo being killed in a swift combo, not even given time to react, his inner world also collapsed, spilling countless items.
 When a Supreme normally passes away, their inner world often forms a secret realm.
 Their place of passing also becomes a blessed land.
 However, if a Supreme falls, their inner small world collapses, and the items inside would either be swept away by spatial turbulence or destroyed.
 Wang Ping naturally wouldn’t let this happen. Using the Spacetime Divine Ability, he grabbed everything and placed them into his storage world.
 “This Supreme Feng Mo… dying so easily… it feels almost… uncomfortable.”
 After picking up the ‘gold coins’ that had exploded, Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 Originally, Wang Ping thought Supreme Feng Mo would put up a decent fight. It seemed he thought too much.
 It appeared that the big shot from the second-generation chat group had only provided him with a tool for a pinpoint assassination.
 “Uh…”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s sigh, Chen Kang couldn’t help but roll his eyes.
 Wang Ping is really getting more and more pretentious.
 Killing a Supreme and yet complaining that he died too easily… Supreme Feng Mo probably died in utter unwillingness.
 “By the way, Brother Wang, what’s the deal with the third-generation chat group? And why do some people need to address us as juniors?”
 At this moment, Chen Kang seemed to remember something and asked curiously.
 “About this…”
 Wang Ping looked at Chen Kang, feeling that it seemed increasingly unnecessary to hide the matter, and it wouldn’t be hidden for long anyway. He wasn’t sure if he should reveal it.
 But Alpha did not allow him to speak.
 “Just say it. Now, it indeed seems unnecessary to hide,”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded.
 In Alpha’s view, Wang Ping was on her side. The other group members had also grown nicely, respected Wang Ping a lot, and were quite dependent on the chat group.
 Nowadays, the chat group was also treating its members quite well.
 Under these circumstances, the possibility of them betraying was quite low, and indeed there was no need to hide it. Explaining might even be better.
 Hearing Alpha allowing him to reveal the secret, Wang Ping was a little surprised.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t mean to say it outright but said to Chen Kang and others, “Let’s talk about this after you return. This is a forbidden land, it’s quite dangerous.”
 “Alright.”
 Seeing that Wang Ping no longer hid the secret, Chen Kang and others’ eyes lit up.
 Then, they all chose to return to their original worlds.
 And Wang Ping, after waiting for Supreme Feng Mo to revive in the form of a remaining soul and killing him completely, prepared to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 After all, only by returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace was he safer. Roaming alone outside, Wang Ping didn’t feel secure.
 Although he could go to other worlds, he still preferred to stay in a place where many strong people gathered.
 However, Wang Ping did not plan to return by simply traveling back on his own.
 After all, Cai Yonglong was in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, serving as the chat group’s teleportation point. Wang Ping intended to spend group points to go back directly, which was more convenient and safer.
 After Wang Ping left, the cultivators on the Thunder Origin Ancient Star were still in shock.
 Even the Thunder Flame Supreme of Thunder Flame Valley was deeply shocked by the events, unable to calm down.
 In the Age of Doom, a Supreme battle, even the Emperor’s Weapon appeared, it was truly astonishing.
 However, the Emperor’s Weapon just now seemed to belong to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 So, Wang Ping was a big figure from the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 “Sadly, I cannot leave the seclusion, can’t invite him to my Thunder Flame Valley. If I could get on good terms with him, it would be incredibly beneficial for my Thunder Flame Valley.”
 Thunder Flame Supreme felt regretful.
 Of course, Thunder Flame Supreme also understood very well that a person who could mobilize the Emperor’s Weapon from the Taiyi Emperor Palace would most likely not pay attention to his invitation.
 Although both were Supremes, their status and position were worlds apart.
 After Wang Ping returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, he did not immediately return the Emperor’s Weapon but instead asked the Life Simulator in his mind.
 “System, how many divine sources do I need for my next paid simulation?”
 “Ding, it has been detected that the host’s cultivation has reached the early stage of the Yuan Sovereign. The fee for paid simulation is five million jin of top-grade divine sources or five Supreme Artifacts.”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 This answer made the corner of Wang Ping’s mouth twitch slightly.
 Goodness gracious, five million jin of top-grade divine sources or five Supreme Artifacts, that’s simply outrageous.
 You know, including the divine sources obtained from slaying Supreme Feng Mo just now, the top-grade amount on Wang Ping’s body was only around one million five hundred thousand jin.
 Obviously, this predecessor Feng Mo, although having more divine sources than what the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign left behind, still didn’t have much more.
 Such a small amount of top-grade divine sources is not enough for Wang Ping to simulate even once.
 As for five Supreme Artifacts, that’s also a tough situation.
 “Although I killed Supreme Feng Xing, I did not get his Supreme Artifact. Supreme Artifacts are not something easily secured. As for Supreme Feng Mo, although I used an Emperor’s Weapon to suppress him and his Supreme Artifact, that’s still just one item. As for my own Supreme Artifacts, although I have two, my life-bound Supreme Artifact is clearly not something I can use to simulate. Even if I did use it, it wouldn’t be enough.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit speechless.
 System, can’t you be a bit more specific?
 A Supreme Artifact and a Supreme Artifact are completely different concepts!
 The Supreme Artifact of an ordinary Supreme is quite different from those like the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign and Supreme Feng Mo, and their values vary greatly.
 “It seems I have to trouble the Palace Master again.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 “However, since I have already joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and I am also the future first Emperor Son of Taiyi Emperor Palace, and the hope of the whole sect for Ascension, asking for some resources shouldn’t be too much.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and thought silently.
 Although, the resources needed are no small amount. It’s a huge sum, and during this end-of-law era, the Palace Master who guards the Taiyi Emperor Palace might not be able to give him that much.
 The authority of the Palace Master in the end-of-law era is definitely very different from that of a quasi-emperor who took over after the golden age.
 Either way, I should at least give it a try. If possible, I don’t want to go out again to hunt for resources by myself.
 “It seems I could also go to the Dark Time Empire. Given my situation, getting a large amount of resources from them seems quite easy. After all, in the simulations, they proclaimed themselves my followers.”
 “But the last words of the Dark Time Emperor made me quite wary. I don’t know if there will be any unexpected events if I go in reality. Another thing is that I still lack one missing map piece.”
 Wang Ping thought of the Dark Time Empire again and his eyes brightened a bit. But then he frowned as he considered the potential complications.
 The Dark Time Emperor shouldn’t harm him.
 Even if he did intend to harm him, in the worst case, Alpha could take him and escape. There’s no need to worry about that.
 What troubled Wang Ping was the issue of the missing map piece.
 Although in the simulations he could easily get it from a proud genius on the Great Saint List after the golden age began, at this current time, in the end-of-law era, the chance of obtaining that map piece is slim.
 “I still need to conduct a paid simulation, refreshing the rewards and hoping to get it. Otherwise, it will be very troublesome. If possible, I really don’t want to keep begging.”
 Wang Ping smiled ruefully.
 The days in Chi Village, begging for resources, are still fresh in his memory.
 Back then, begging for spirit stones was quite embarrassing for him.
 Now, he has come to Taiyi Emperor Palace and just after joining, he has to ask for resources again, which is really speechless.
 The key point is, even asking for a small amount would be fine. But to ask for tens of millions of top-grade divine sources or several Supreme Artifacts in one request, who could bear that?
 After calming his emotions, Wang Ping approached the Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace to return the Emperor’s Weapon.
 This startled the Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Based on the travel schedule, Wang Ping couldn’t have returned so quickly.
 Additionally, there was no sign of Wang Ping entering the Taiyi Emperor Palace when he came back, as if he had just appeared out of thin air.
 This made the Palace Master realize that the secrets Wang Ping held were probably more numerous than he imagined.
 However, he still did not question him further and only asked again if Wang Ping wanted to self-seal.
 “Next time for sure, we’ll talk about it later.”
 Wang Ping had to answer vaguely.
 To this, the Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace could only feel speechless.
 He had never seen such a person, with the potential to become a Dao Emperor in the future, and even hope to fight for immortality, not choosing to self-seal until the golden age, and instead wandering around during the end-of-law era, completely wasting precious time.
 “Palace Master, I need some divine sources for my cultivation. I wonder if you could provide some.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Divine sources? With your talent, you are destined to become the first Emperor Son of our Taiyi Emperor Palace in the future. Naturally, Taiyi Emperor Palace will regularly provide you with enough divine sources. So, how much do you need this time?”
 The Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace smiled and asked.
 “If possible, can I have ten million jin of top-grade divine sources? Is that okay?”
 Wang Ping coughed lightly and asked somewhat awkwardly.
 “???”
 The Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace fell silent.
 He looked at Wang Ping with a peculiar expression and tentatively asked, “Sorry, I didn’t catch that. How much did you say?”
 ‘I said, ten million jin of top-grade divine sources…’
 Wang Ping said somewhat awkwardly.
 ‘What do you need so many divine sources for?’
 The Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s expression twitched, feeling like he had spoken too confidently earlier. It was the feeling of offering to buy a bro a meal and then he orders two servings of filet mignon when you were just expecting to pay for some hot pot.
 Damn, ten million jin of top-grade divine sources, that’s the wealth of ten Heavenly Supremes.
 Wang Ping, a cultivator at the eighth level of the Great Saint, asking for so many top-grade divine sources was truly excessive.
 This really made the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace uncomfortable, hesitating slightly.
 After all, although he was the chosen Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace in this era of the end of magic, he didn’t actually have the authority to mobilize such vast resources.
 Moreover, it wasn’t within the rules.
 Even the first emperor’s son should receive mid to high-grade divine sources regularly, not top-grade and certainly not in such massive amounts.
 After all, this was the amount that ten Heavenly Supremes could barely gather.
 ‘Ten million jin of top-grade divine sources is still too much…it’s like asking for the moon.’
 Seeing the reaction of the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Wang Ping felt somewhat helpless.
 ‘Palace Lord, how about three and a half million jin of top-grade divine sources?’
 After some contemplation, Wang Ping spoke again.
 ‘Three and a half million jin of top-grade divine sources…’
 The Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace remained silent. Although it was much less than before, the amount was still too great.
 ‘I need to know what you intend to do with so many top-grade divine sources. With your current cultivation, you shouldn’t need top-grade divine sources, let alone in such large quantities.’
 The Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace reluctantly asked.
 ‘Actually, besides my Spacetime Dao Body, I also possess two other special constitutions. One is the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, and the other is the Devouring Body, which allows rapid cultivation enhancement by absorbing divine sources. Additionally, my cultivation has also reached the Supreme level.’
 Wang Ping smiled and revealed his Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes and true cultivation.
 Since the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was having difficulties, Wang Ping had no choice but to expose his background to add more weight to his request.
 If the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace still refused, then Wang Ping would have to find a way to gather five million jin of top-grade divine sources from the outside world.
 Although doing it himself would be somewhat difficult, time-consuming, and risky, it was still something he would have to do.
 ‘Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes…Devouring Body…Supreme cultivation!?’
 With Wang Ping revealing his background and adding some casual deception, the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was no longer composed, his eyes widening with an incredulous expression.
 A perfect Spacetime Dao Body, Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, plus that unheard-of Devouring Body that could enhance cultivation by devouring divine sources, this talent was simply too outrageous.
 Such talent, he had never heard of it before, truly unparalleled in history.
 Without a doubt, Wang Ping was far more extraordinary than he had imagined.
 Moreover, what shocked the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace even more was that Wang Ping had quietly reached the Supreme level.
 One must know that this was an era of the end of magic.
 In an era where even breaking through to the level of Saint was extremely difficult, securing a Supreme Dao in such a time was a groundbreaking feat, something that had never been seen before.
 Wang Ping could be said to have set a precedent.
 ‘You, did you reach the Supreme level before joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace?’
 The Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace asked, suspicious yet unsure.
 ‘No, I broke through while in the Palace. I just used some methods to avoid causing any commotion.’
 Wang Ping said with a straight face.
 ‘I see.’
 The Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace looked deeply at Wang Ping.
 He had always felt that Wang Ping harbored many secrets.
 Now, he felt even more that he had never truly seen through Wang Ping; the man’s secrets were enough to scare even a Supreme like him.
 Moreover, the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace suspected that Wang Ping was hiding even more secrets.
 Such a character choosing to join the Taiyi Emperor Palace was truly a blessing for them.
 As for suspecting Wang Ping of having ulterior motives or being an infiltrator from other forces, that was absolutely impossible.
 Who would send such a monstrous talent to be an infiltrator? That would be incredibly foolish.
 If the Taiyi Emperor Palace had such a prodigy, they would undoubtedly exhaust all resources to train him, how could they bear to send him as an infiltrator?
 Not to mention, while the Taiyi Emperor Palace was strong, there were several forces stronger, and the Taiyi Emperor Palace really wasn’t qualified to warrant another force sending such a prodigy as an infiltrator.
 Moreover, Wang Ping was so open about his background, it didn’t look like something an infiltrator would do.
 Okay, you might argue it’s a reverse psychology trick to gain trust?
 Fine, even if Wang Ping really was an infiltrator, he would accept it. The Heavenly Feather Emperor would accept it grudgingly too.
 Such a monstrous prodigy, who cares if he’s an infiltrator, train him first then think of ways to make him loyal to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 ‘Hahaha, ten million jin of top-grade divine sources seems a bit too little, I’ll allocate more for you. How about twenty million jin of top-grade divine sources? If that’s not enough, come back to me, I’ll try my best to meet your requirements.’
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 Seeing the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace being so generous, Wang Ping suddenly felt that he might have asked for too little.
 Of course, Wang Ping quickly dispelled such random thoughts from his mind.
 One should not be too greedy, or it would be easy to get into trouble.
 “Then let’s go with twenty million catties of supreme divine sources first. I will remember everything the Taiyi Emperor Palace has given me. If I can become immortal, I will definitely lead the entire Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascend.”
 Wang Ping slightly cupped his hands, speaking seriously.
 “Haha, leading the entire sect to ascend is the dream of our Taiyi Emperor Palace. We old folks no longer have the capacity to realize it. You are the most likely to accomplish it. You must practice diligently and not waste your extraordinary talent.”
 The Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace said with great satisfaction.
 “Hmm.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Next, the Palace Lord of the Taiyi Emperor Palace did not procrastinate and directly used his authority to transfer twenty million catties of supreme divine sources to Wang Ping.
 After receiving the twenty million catties of supreme divine sources, Wang Ping expressed his gratitude once again and returned to his peak, planning to continue his paid simulations.
 “System, I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he spoke in his heart.
 Twenty million catties of supreme divine sources would allow him to simulate four times, hoping to refresh for fragment rewards within these four simulations.
 Furthermore, he hoped to find a path leading directly to the peak of the Heavenly Supreme or even to a quasi-emperor.
 If that were the case, Wang Ping could directly choose his cultivation level in the fourth simulation, becoming a powerful Heavenly Supreme or quasi-emperor.
 This was the way to make the most efficient use of resources.
 “Ding, consuming five million catties of supreme divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, talents are being refreshed.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade and the red talent: Ice Mystic Body.”
 Seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade: After activating this talent, each of the host’s attacks will be a critical hit, with critical damage between at least 400% and at most 1000%. Note: This talent is similar to the purple talent: Infinite Blade. The higher the level of the battle, the lower the probability of triggering higher critical damage. Also, possessing Explosive Blade will prevent the purple talent: Infinite Blade from being triggered; the two cannot overlap.
 Red talent: Ice Mystic Body:
 “Goodness, I’ve actually refreshed for another seven-colored talent, and this talent is an enhanced version of the purple talent Infinite Blade. Although it’s slightly inferior to seven-colored talents like the Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, it is still quite powerful.”
 Wang Ping looked at the description of the seven-colored talent Explosive Blade, smiling broadly with considerable joy.
 “System, I choose the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice.
 “Ding, talent selected successfully; Life Simulation begins.”
 The system’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, a screen appeared, and familiar words began to float forth.
 【On the first day, you did not choose to self-seal but remembered the innate saintly beings. Now, having broken through to the Supreme level, you can restart the routine of growing stronger by accepting disciples…】
 Although it is said that at the Supreme level, cultivation is still related to comprehension. At the Supreme level, one comprehends the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao. If one at the peak of Origin Supreme comprehends twenty percent of the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao, they can break through to the Earth Supreme level. At the peak of Earth Supreme, if one comprehends thirty percent of the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao, they can challenge the Heavenly Supreme level.
 Therefore, you did not think about directly charging to the Earth Supreme level, but rather planned to push your cultivation to the peak of Origin Supreme first. As for the matter of comprehension, that will have to wait until the Great Golden Age. Right now, it is not the time for comprehension.
 Understanding many things in your heart, you turned your attention back to Lin Yan and the Innate Saint. These two are prodigies who can be accepted as disciples even in the Post-Dharma Era, and they can likely boost your cultivation.
 As for casting a wide net, you still planned to do it, considering it as an income. Although you feel that at the Supreme level, ordinary prodigies can no longer satisfy your conditions, the little cultivation they add is really too negligible.
 However, even a mosquito is meat, so you shouldn’t waste it. So, you once again requested the permission to use the Emperor’s Weapons from the palace lord of Taiyi Emperor Palace. This time, you wanted not one but two Emperor’s Weapons.
 If it wasn’t for the fact that you could only control two Emperor’s Weapons at the same time, you would have borrowed a third one. There’s no choice, you were preparing to face the White Bone Quasi-Emperor head-on and snatch the Innate Saint, so every bit of preparation was necessary.
 The palace lord of Taiyi Emperor Palace really couldn’t understand your actions. After all, you had just returned with the Emperor’s Weapon and had asked him for resources. Instead of focusing on cultivation or self-sealing, you wanted to go out again, but for what he didn’t know.
 However, since the palace lord of Taiyi Emperor Palace had decided to trust you, naturally he wouldn’t doubt you. He generously granted you the permission to use two Emperor’s Weapons and advised you to be safe and return to self-seal as soon as possible.
 At the same time, the palace lord of Taiyi Emperor Palace, feeling uneasy, handed you a jade talisman. By burning this jade talisman, you can contact him directly. If Wang Ping encounters danger, he can ask a self-sealed quasi-emperor ancestor to come to your aid.
 Although Taiyi Emperor Palace also has quasi-emperors who have not self-sealed or can no longer self-seal, they are like dragons whose heads are seen but tails are unseen, and no one knows where they are. Naturally, it is safest to ask for a self-sealed ancestor. Although this may consume the lifespan of the quasi-emperor ancestor, it is worth it for your safety.
 After that, you once again left Taiyi Emperor Palace. But this time, you chose to take Cai Yonglong along and contacted Lin Yuanyuan, being well-prepared.
 Next, you first went to the Great Origin Ancient Star. However, you did not plan to wait until the Great Saint Secret Realm opened to find Lin Yan but directly scanned the Great Origin Ancient Star with your divine sense to find him directly.
 In the end, you successfully found Lin Yan while avoiding the forbidden land of Great Origin. At this moment, Lin Yan was much more immature than the Lin Yan in your memory, and his cultivation was only at the quasi-immortal level.
 For this, you were not surprised. After all, the current time point was still nearly a hundred years ago. In the Post-Dharma Era, for Lin Yan to rise from quasi-immortal to true-immortal in nearly a hundred years was already very strong. After all, he was a rogue cultivator, not a child of any major power. It can only be said that he was truly someone with great luck.
 Next, you did not waste any time. You directly revealed your identity and cultivation, referring to yourself as the original self, and expressed that Lin Yan had extraordinary talent. It would be a pity for him to continue as a rogue cultivator, so you wanted to accept Lin Yan as a disciple. Though you failed to do this in the past, now that you have become a Supreme, you wondered if things would change.
 This time, when you took Lin Yan as your disciple, Lin Yan was very pleased and did not refuse. This surprised you, as you didn’t expect it to be so easy to take Lin Yan as a disciple.
 This led you to speculate that now that you have reached the Supreme level, equivalent to a legendary strongman, and Lin Yan was only a quasi-immortal, he might be weaker than all of your previous simulations and probably had not gone through much hardship. So, he agreed to be your disciple so easily.
 Of course, another possibility is that Lin Yan has not yet obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl. Without the Soul Devouring Pearl, Lin Yan is just an ordinary rogue cultivator, suddenly being taken as a disciple by a Supreme, naturally thinking it’s a stroke of good luck, it would be foolish not to apprentice.
 You did not bother to find out whether Lin Yan had obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl or not. You simply had him formally perform the apprenticeship ceremony.
 Following Lin Yan’s sincere ceremony, you successfully accepted this disciple and activated the effect of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples, achieving a breakthrough in cultivation, directly reaching the mid-stage of Origin Supreme.
 Although it was just a minor breakthrough, you were quite satisfied and did not feel disappointed.
 Next, you did not plan to take Lin Yan directly to Taiyi Emperor Palace but handed him some cultivation techniques and divine abilities, as well as some cultivation resources, and then left directly.
 This left Lin Yan completely bewildered, not understanding why you would ignore him after taking him as a disciple. But Lin Yan quickly thought of a reason, believing that you wanted him to train and become stronger faster, not wanting him to be a flower in a greenhouse.
 While Lin Yan was imagining this, you also headed to the First Minor Universe. This time, you traveled through the universe on your own and found the experience quite intriguing.
 After arriving at the First Minor Universe, you started to preach, continuing your previous methods of casting a wide net to gather more results. However, you didn’t hold out too much hope. After all, you have preached in the First Minor Universe several times. Unless you were extremely lucky and encountered an astonishing prodigy during your preaching, the harvest wouldn’t be significant.
 After dealing with the matter of preaching, you headed to the Primordial Spirit Ancient Star where the Innate Saint resided, planning to stake out the place directly, not giving the White Bone Quasi-Emperor a chance to snatch him.
 After all, the White Bone Quasi-Emperor is still a quasi-emperor, and if you can avoid it, you don’t want to fight him. Even if you hold two Emperor’s Weapons, you have no confidence in fighting the White Bone Quasi-Emperor.
 A quasi-emperor is much stronger than a Supreme. And the White Bone Quasi-Emperor is not just an ordinary newly-ascended quasi-emperor; as a Supreme, you can’t risk provoking him.
 In your previous simulations, you speculated that the anomaly with the Chaos Body could rely on countless lives to wear out a quasi-emperor, but that’s just your personal hypothesis.
 In reality, a quasi-emperor is not someone that an anomaly who has just entered the Supreme level can provoke, even with a Chaos Body. To challenge a quasi-emperor and kill him, the Chaos Body would need to reach the peak of Heavenly Supreme. Otherwise, it’s impossible to fight a quasi-emperor.
 After all, to become a quasi-emperor, most talents won’t be ordinary; they are likely to possess special constitutions. Although not as strong as a Chaos Body, they are still formidable. Moreover, such quasi-emperors often develop their constitutions to the Small Success Dominion, and some even to the Great Success Dominion.
 The White Bone Quasi-Emperor, for instance, not only reached the Great Perfection level in cultivation but also brought his constitution to its peak. That’s why he is considered one of the elites among quasi-emperors, with very few capable of rivaling him. He is someone qualified to battle even an ordinary Great Emperor without a special constitution.
 Therefore, even if you wield two quasi-emperor weapons, you’re reluctant to fight the White Bone Quasi-Emperor. The risk factor of battling him is still quite high for you.
 Of course, you’re not afraid of him. After all, you have various talents assisting you. If you were to trigger the high crit damage effect of the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade or the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, it wouldn’t be impossible to kill the White Bone Quasi-Emperor.
 While you were deep in thought, you brought Cai Yonglong to the Primordial Spirit Ancient Star, finding the family where the Innate Saint resides and moved in.
 The family where the Innate Saint resides was very excited about your arrival. After all, you are a Supreme, and having you reside in their family is an honor and of great benefit to them.
 In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred years passed. During this century, due to your teachings, your cultivation level also improved, reaching the bottleneck of the mid-level Yuan Sovereign Realm, just a step away from advancing to the late Yuan Sovereign Realm.
 This advancement was thanks to teaching a prodigy, which accelerated your cultivation progress. Otherwise, relying on the increases provided by ordinary prodigies wouldn’t even come close to achieving such a rapid pace.
 However, that prodigious disciple was somewhat lacking, unable to match someone like Lin Yan who could ascend the Three Saint List with immense luck, and he couldn’t help you break through the small bottleneck to the late Yuan Sovereign Realm.
 Of course, you weren’t disappointed. After all, there was plenty of time, so you could take it slowly.
 Meanwhile, during this almost hundred years, you didn’t remain idle. Aside from cultivation, you frequently studied the Jade Talisman of Golden Light and an item obtained from Supreme Feng Mo, whom you had explosively killed.
 Even though you’ve reached the Supreme Realm, the Jade Talisman of Golden Light remains inexplicable to you. But this is normal. After all, in your last simulation, you had even shown this artifact to Emperor Tianyu, yet even he couldn’t discern its secrets.
 Emperor Tianyu deduced that forcibly breaking the restrictions would destroy its internal components. Therefore, the only way was either to find its key to unlock the restrictions or wait until your Origin-Breaking Divine Eye developed into the Small Success Dominion or even the Great Success Dominion to unlock it; otherwise, it would be useless.
 As for the item obtained from Supreme Feng Mo, there were some tools originating from the Allheavens Playground, which once caused you quite a bit of trouble. However, they are now too rudimentary for you to use and can only be treated as toys.
 However, among the items Supreme Feng Mo dropped, there was one that intrigued you particularly. You have been studying it over the years.
 It was a piece of jade, of peculiar quality and extraordinary mystical properties. Yet, you sensed no energy fluctuations or any Daoist aura from it. You guessed it might not originate from the Upper Realm but from the Allheavens Playground or some other world.
 Unfortunately, as you are still within the simulation, you cannot contact Alpha. Otherwise, you could have asked this encyclopedic entity to identify it for you.
 Not long after, under your expectant gaze, the family of the Innate Saint finally gave birth to a child. As the child was born, awe-inspiring phenomena appeared, shaking this star domain.
 At the moment of the child’s birth, you declared that this child was the one you had been waiting for, your destined disciple, whom you would mentor to attain the Emperor’s Path. Thus, you requested the family to let you take the child.
 Upon hearing this, the parents were quite reluctant yet also delighted. After all, this was undoubtedly a great opportunity for their child and family, one that they couldn’t afford to miss.
 They immediately agreed. You then promptly provided some resources and cultivation methods, preparing to leave.
 However, before you could leave, the voice of the White Bone Quasi-Emperor echoed, sinisterly remarking that he didn’t expect you to have the same means as him to detect prodigies in advance. But to take the Innate Saint from him, you were not yet capable.
 The appearance of the White Bone Quasi-Emperor made you frown, but you remained calm. After all, this was within your expectations. You had long suspected that the White Bone Quasi-Emperor had also arrived earlier, though probably only slightly later than you, merely remaining hidden.
 With the White Bone Quasi-Emperor showing up, another quasi-emperor was likely to appear as well. At that moment, you thought it unnecessary to fight them but could instead find an opportunity to leave.
 Just as you pondered, the White Bone Quasi-Emperor attacked. His strike was overwhelming, sparing no mercy, and his terrifying single-target Divine Ability bore down on you.
 In response, you snorted coldly and instructed Cai Yonglong to use his talent, entering an invincible defensive state. This greatly surprised the White Bone Quasi-Emperor, who hadn’t expected you to have such means.
 Just as the White Bone Quasi-Emperor intended to attack again, another quasi-emperor’s presence descended, attacking the White Bone Quasi-Emperor. Annoyed, the White Bone Quasi-Emperor had no choice but to battle the newly arrived quasi-emperor.
 However, the two quasi-emperors did not engage in a death match but instead kept their eyes on you, preventing you from making any moves towards the Innate Saint and ensuring you couldn’t escape.
 Their combat experience was rich. They recognized that Cai Yonglong’s Absolute Defense ability, despite appearing weak, could indeed defend against a quasi-emperor’s Divine Ability. It likely originated from the multiverse or some item.
 Such anomalous abilities, though effective, surely had a time limit. They merely needed to prolong the fight, wait for the time to lapse, and then defeat you before competing for the Innate Saint.
 For the thoughts of the two quasi-emperors, you naturally saw through them clearly. In response, you looked at the two with mockery and directly summoned two Emperor’s Weapons.
 When the two Emperor’s Weapons appeared, both quasi-emperors were surprised. They did not expect you to be so extravagant, taking out two Emperor’s Weapons at once.
 At the same time, they recognized the origins of these two Emperor’s Weapons and understood that you were from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and your status and position must be extraordinary.
 However, despite their surprise, neither of them intended to let you go. So what if they were Emperor’s Weapons? For cultivators below the quasi-emperor level, Emperor’s Weapons are extremely dangerous, but against quasi-emperors, unless the one wielding the Emperor’s Weapon is another quasi-emperor, they pose no real threat to someone of their formidable strength.
 Nevertheless, the two didn’t expect you to not actually use the two Emperor’s Weapons to clash with them head-on. Although you were confident that you could rely on the Emperor’s Weapons to fight them, and even had a chance to kill them with luck, there was no need to push things that far.
 Next, you finally activated the effect of the golden talent: Teleportation, planning to take the innate saint and Cai Yonglong and escape directly.
 The golden talent: Teleportation naturally has some fluctuations. Supreme-level cultivators cannot intercept it, but quasi-emperors can. However, that would be under normal conditions.
 After summoning the two Emperor’s Weapons, you used their terrifying power to shield yourself and obstruct the opponents.
 Thus, although the White Bone Quasi-Emperor and the other quasi-emperor realized what was happening and tried to stop you from escaping, with the overwhelming power of the two Emperor’s Weapons, they ultimately couldn’t intercept you.
 With this, you directly took the innate saint and Cai Yonglong and fled from there. Although doing so meant leaving the two Emperor’s Weapons behind…
 However, you were not worried at all. Emperor’s Weapons can be recalled, even a quasi-emperor cannot destroy them. Though a quasi-emperor can seal them for some time, they generally wouldn’t bother, as it is a lot of effort for little reward.
 Moreover, given the strong foundations of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, neither the White Bone Quasi-Emperor nor the other quasi-emperor would want to go too far.
 Thus, although both the White Bone Quasi-Emperor and the other quasi-emperor were furious and wanted to drag you out and kill you, they could only rage helplessly, their roars shattering the Primordial Spirit Ancient Star and shaking the galaxy.
 “Facing these old monsters, even when fully prepared, avoiding battle if possible is really Wang Ping’s usual style.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content of the text and chuckled lightly.
 Nevertheless, the smooth success this time was an unexpected joy.
 It seems that the method of using Emperor’s Weapons plus the golden talent: Teleportation worked well, enabling the simulated Wang Ping to escape before the quasi-emperors.
 In the past, before joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace, facing quasi-emperors meant a death sentence; it was quite a headache.
 Of course, even without this method, once he has the avatar of Emperor Tianyu in the future, he wouldn’t fear quasi-emperors.
 Anyway, finding a new way to escape now counts as opening up a new method of use, which can be referenced in the future.
 Of course, if possible, getting an even stronger teleportation talent would be even better.
 “But refreshing such a talent is difficult, after all, only the seven-colored talent can meet the conditions. For now, it seems I’ll have to make do with the golden talent: Teleportation. I wonder where we’ll be teleported to this time. Hope it’s not a forbidden land…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighed a bit, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 As you teleport, you find yourselves arriving in a strange ocean. In this place, there is no spiritual energy, only endless eerie ghost aura and demonic aura, giving an extremely dangerous feeling.
 Arriving here, you are speechless. You know that you have unfortunately teleported into some forbidden land.
 Because you have read various ancient texts and are well-versed in the forbidden lands of the Upper Realm, you recognized where you have ended up. Unsurprisingly, this place is the infamous Ghost Demon Sea, one of the ten great forbidden lands.
 Legend has it that the Ghost Demon Sea is located within the Fourth Minor Universe among the Nine Minor Universes. The center of the Fourth Minor Universe is water, and the corresponding forbidden land is the Ghost Demon Sea.
 Then, you also recalled that the other eight minor universes each have their own primary attribute and related forbidden land. Furthermore, in a previous simulation, the Nine Star Pavilion used the nine great forbidden lands as nodes to set up an array.
 This inevitably makes you suspect some grand secret. Additionally, the nine stars of the Nine Star Pavilion correspond to the nine attributes of metal, wood, water, fire, earth, wind, lightning, light, and darkness, further suggesting some causal relationship.
 However, these secrets are beyond your reach now. What you need to consider is how to escape from the Ghost Demon Sea. On this matter, you have little confidence.
 After all, even in a place as forsaken as the Ghost Demon Sea, even if Emperor Tianyu came, he would disappear without a trace, leaving it unknown whether he was alive or dead…
 You, a Supreme, trying to survive here with Cai Yonglong and the innate Saint… it’s almost impossible…
 Now, only Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger is keeping you alive, otherwise, you fear you would already be dead…
 Next, taking advantage of the remaining time on Cai Yonglong’s Absolute Defense, which can block the damage caused by the ghostly aura and demonic energy, you randomly chose a direction and charged towards it, aiming to find land within the Ghost Demon Sea…
 As you flew, terrifying ghostly and demonic energies surged, forming horrifying demon creatures that pounced on you. These demons were omnipresent and in staggering numbers…
 Moreover, their combat power was extremely terrifying; none were below the Saint level. Some even reached half-step Supreme and Supreme levels…
 It’s worth noting that nobody knows how vast the Ghost Demon Sea is. This is just one area, yet it can produce such demons. It’s unimaginable what kind of terrifying creatures it could produce in total…
 It can only be said that the name of the Ten Great Forbidden Lands is well-deserved… It’s an absolute forbidden zone for Cultivators. Supremes enter only to die, and even quasi-emperors have extremely low survival rates. For emperors… they would have to rely on luck…
 Relying on Absolute Defense, you escaped madly, flying over the endless sea, ignoring the attacks from those demons…
 However, at that moment, you noticed an anomaly on the previously calm pitch-black sea surface. Terrifying whirlpools formed, tearing at the space, with eerie suction pulling you, trying to drag you into the whirlpool…
 This made your face change drastically. You exerted all your strength to escape. Although Absolute Defense was useful, it could only resist damage and seemed ineffective against this situation. Ultimately, you barely escaped by exerting all your strength to blast the whirlpool while fleeing…
 But before you could catch your breath, a larger shadow appeared beneath the pitch-black sea surface, and an extreme sense of danger surged in your heart…
 This sent shivers down your spine. Using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eye, you saw what lay beneath the sea — a monstrous fish intertwined with ghostly and demonic energies. Its aura was more terrifying than a quasi-emperor. If this creature took action, you feared survival would be nearly impossible…
 At that moment, you burned your essence without any reservations, using all your strength to attack the emerging monster, hoping to trigger a high critical hit and the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack to directly kill it…
 However, you were disappointed. Although you were lucky enough to trigger a quadruple combo plus six times the critical damage, your attack didn’t harm the monster. As a result, it didn’t meet the conditions to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack…
 In your despair, the emerging monster opened its massive mouth, crushing you along with the surrounding space, swallowing you whole…
 Seeing the content simulated by the Life Simulator, Wang Ping was speechless…
 Whatever you’re afraid of, it always seems to happen…
 He worried about being teleported to some forbidden place, and indeed, he was teleported to the ghostly Ghost Demon Sea…
 “Looks like it’s over…”
 Wang Ping sighed…
 He didn’t believe he could lead two Saint Realm cultivators out of the Ghost Demon Sea alive…
 After all, being directly swallowed by the sea monster seemed to leave no path to survival…
 However, an unexpected turn of events occurred for simulated Wang Ping…
 When you were swallowed into the monster’s belly, a power emerged, trying to digest you. But because of the remaining three seconds of Cai Yonglong’s talent ability, you barely survived…
 Thinking this couldn’t be missed, since you couldn’t harm the monster from the outside, you believed you might still inflict damage from within…
 Immediately, you exploded with all your power, launching attacks to injure the monster and trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack effect, seeking a way out of the predicament…
 However, to your dismay, despite your best attacks inside its body, you didn’t harm it. Its internal hardness was no less than its outer skin, with energy protection as well…
 Apparently, this monster was intelligent. Daring to swallow you whole, it naturally had ways to protect itself from internal attacks…
 Just as you were in utter despair, the space around you suddenly twisted, forming a space vortex. Then, a jade hand appeared, pulling you into the vortex…
 


  
    244 – Daughter of the Emperor! Wang Ping’s Enlightenment!
 
 【In the next moment, you are pulled into a strange space. There are mountains, rivers, abundant spiritual energy, and vibrant life, resembling a hidden secret realm.】
 【This surprises you. However, what surprises you more is the woman before you, for she is stunningly beautiful with an air of gentle grace that feels very familiar to you.】
 【Soon enough, you recognize her because her appearance matches the portrait you’ve seen before. She is unmistakably the daughter of Emperor Tianyu, the very daughter Emperor Tianyu went missing searching for.】
 【In countless simulations, Emperor Tianyu broke into the Ghost Demon Sea searching for his daughter, ultimately vanishing without a trace. Now, seeing Emperor Tianyu’s daughter and being rescued by her leaves your heart in turmoil.】
 【While you observe Emperor Tianyu’s daughter, she also examines you, praising you and stating you must be a successor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. She commends your remarkable talent, which she admits surpasses hers by far…】
 【You aren’t surprised that Emperor Tianyu’s daughter can identify you. After all, you’ve cultivated the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s Emperor’s scripture. Though it’s not your main practice, you’ve studied it to gain knowledge, enrich your foundations, and expand your abilities. You also possess lingering auras from the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s Emperor’s Weapon, making it natural for her to recognize you.】
 【You smile wryly and note that no matter how high one’s talent is, it’s meaningless without growth.】
 【These words deeply resonate with Emperor Tianyu’s daughter. There are countless prodigies, and while your talent is the most astonishing she has seen, unrivaled throughout history, without becoming an emperor or immortal, it’s ultimately in vain.】
 【Of course, even as an emperor, there are many moments of powerlessness, which are disheartening. Perhaps, in the Upper Realm, only becoming immortal can truly ensure eternal freedom and oversight of all beings, but no one has succeeded in becoming immortal.】
 【While Emperor Tianyu’s daughter sighs, you clasp your hands and reveal her identity, curious as to why she ventured into the Ghost Demon Sea and then disappeared without a trace.】
 “This is indeed an unexpected development, meeting Emperor Tianyu’s daughter, Yu Daoyi, in the Ghost Demon Sea. How she entered and survived the sea remains a mystery.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, quite surprised.
 After all, the Ghost Demon Sea, one of the Ten Forbidden Lands, is a terrifying place where even Emperor Tianyu vanished.
 Logically, the cultivation of Emperor Tianyu’s daughter Yu Daoyi, at most a quasi-emperor, should make surviving there impossible.
 Yet, she survived and even rescued him from the belly of a terrifying sea creature.
 These means are not simple at all.
 “The reason will be clear with further questioning. Let’s continue reading.”
 Wang Ping then calmed his emotions and continued to stare at the screen.
 【To your question, Emperor Tianyu’s daughter Yu Daoyi does not directly answer. Instead, she looks at you curiously, asking why you fell into the Ghost Demon Sea. Logically, with your current cultivation and carrying two weak Saint Realms, you should have perished soon after entering.】
 【Hearing Yu Daoyi’s words, Cai Yonglong feels quite embarrassed and helpless. Although he has become a Saint, he is indeed still quite weak, which makes him feel helpless. As for the innate Saint, just a few minutes old, with budding intelligence, while much more lively than ordinary infants, he doesn’t understand much and keeps laughing.】
 【You shake your head, stating Cai Yonglong is not a burden. Without him, you wouldn’t have made it this far. As for why you fell into the Ghost Demon Sea, you explain everything from the beginning, including the matter of the teleportation.】
 【These words make Yu Daoyi look at Cai Yonglong thoughtfully, guessing a few things. Both you and Cai Yonglong have an aura from outside the domain, possibly indicating some special abilities.】
 【However, Yu Daoyi does not probe further, gently tapping your forehead and expressing with some helplessness that it’s just an innate Saint. There’s no need to take such a risk for him; your life is far more important.】
 【To Yu Daoyi’s caution, you chuckle and don’t mind it. Naturally, you didn’t elaborate. After all, the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples cannot be revealed. Besides, you really didn’t expect the golden talent: Teleportation to send you to such a place. It’s just bad luck.】
 【Now, meeting Emperor Tianyu’s daughter, you feel this might not be a bad thing. If you can learn her current situation and the reason she came to the Ghost Demon Sea, perhaps you can help Emperor Tianyu rescue her. That way, Emperor Tianyu won’t be harmed.】
 【As for the rescue of Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi having little impact on the future, you don’t mind it. It’s a form of repaying grace.】
 【Moreover, if you can find a way to stop the anomalies, annihilate them, thwart the Nine Star Pavilion’s conspiracy, and delay their plans to refine the Upper Realm, then Emperor Tianyu’s deterrence would be considerable, providing substantial backing within the Immortal Palace.】
 【At the very least, it would make you not weaker than the prodigies, except the Gu family. For the Gu family, as long as Gu Xuan is dead, their threat to you is minimal. If you can save Gu Xuan from the anomalies, perhaps the Gu family will join your side.】
 While You were lost in thought, Yu Daoyi did not continue to press You for details. After all, everyone has their own secrets, and she wouldn’t force You to speak.
 Yu Daoyi then shared why she had ended up in the Ghost Demon Sea. It turned out she had once joined the Nine Star Pavilion and reached the position of Water Star candidate. To become one of the Nine Stars, the creator of the Nine Star Pavilion, who is also its Pavilion Master, gave her a test – to go to the Ghost Demon Sea and retrieve an item.
 With unwavering determination, Yu Daoyi set out for the Ghost Demon Sea. She knew that if she told her father, Emperor Tianyu, he would undoubtedly stop her. So, she set off alone without telling anyone.
 Originally, she believed that with her quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation, capable of confronting an elderly ordinary emperor, she could enter the Ghost Demon Sea without incident, as long as she didn’t go too deep. She thought she could easily complete the trial.
 The Ghost Demon Sea was indeed terrifying. Even with her combat strength, she almost fell there. However, she was ultimately strong enough to obtain the item. But, when she was about to leave the Ghost Demon Sea, she was unexpectedly attacked by the previous Water Star, which left her seriously injured, forcing her to retreat deeper into the Ghost Demon Sea.
 According to Yu Daoyi, once she chose to venture deeper into the Ghost Demon Sea, the previous Water Star stopped pursuing her. This puzzled her, as the other party had the ability to kill her but didn’t.
 Finally, when she was on the verge of a miserable death in the Ghost Demon Sea, she had a brilliant idea. She chose to be swallowed by a demonic creature, then carved out a Small Universe inside its body to hide and heal until today.
 “Yu Daoyi, so strong?”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation, quite surprised.
 Able to contend against an elderly ordinary emperor with quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation… This strength is not much different from that of the white-robed quasi-emperor.
 No wonder Emperor Tianyu claimed his daughter was his greatest hope. Such talent and strength are indeed formidable. If she achieves the level of the Dao Emperor, she would be a powerful emperor.
 By then, the Taiyi Emperor Palace would have two emperors, which could be considered a sign of great prosperity.
 “In that case, we juniors are still playing small games in the era of the Golden Age.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he thought of this point again.
 People like Lei Wanqian and Gu Xuan belong to the younger generation, still quite young.
 At their age, in the lifespan of an emperor, they are merely a drop in the ocean.
 Emperors have many descendants.
 Although not all of their offspring are so outstanding, those who have been sealed until the Golden Age are the best among them. However, their cultivation time is too short, unlike their older brothers and sisters.
 There must be many who have fully matured like Yu Daoyi.
 Although not everyone can reach Yu Daoyi’s level, they are definitely forces to be reckoned with.
 “Therefore, the path of cultivation is really difficult… Contesting at every stage. Reaching a new level brings new challenges.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 “However, if the previous Water Star of the Ghost Demon Sea is still alive, why does the Nine Star Pavilion need to choose a new Water Star? And why did the previous Water Star attack Yu Daoyi? Is it to keep his position? It doesn’t seem that simple.”
 Wang Ping thought about the Nine Star Pavilion again, deep in thought.
 If it was to keep his position, he wouldn’t have let Yu Daoyi go later.
 “Come to think of it, why did Yu Daoyi have such great prospects, yet go to the Nine Star Pavilion to compete for the position of Water Star?”
 Wang Ping thought about Yu Daoyi and felt puzzled.
 With Emperor Tianyu as her father and her own strength able to contend with an elderly ordinary emperor, once she becomes a Dao Emperor, she would be one of the top beings in the Upper Realm.
 However, she chose to join the Nine Star Pavilion to compete for the position of Mercury, even risking entering the Ghost Demon Sea. This behavior is completely disadvantageous.
 “Next, we should get the answer.”
 Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to focus on the screen, believing that the simulated Wang Ping would also think of this and thus inquire about Feather Dao Yi’s reasoning.
 【Many questions flashed through your mind. Ultimately, you asked Feather Dao Yi why she joined the Nine Star Pavilion to compete for Mercury. In response, Feather Dao Yi remained silent, seemingly reluctant to reveal the reason.】
 【You felt helpless but decided not to press further.】
 【Just as you were about to give up asking, Feather Dao Yi sighed, feeling that the chances of survival in the Ghost Demon Sea were slim. Instead of keeping everything bottled up, she decided to share the reason.】
 【Feather Dao Yi then told you the whole story. Her mother was killed by the Emperor of Destruction. She wanted revenge but Emperor Tianyu remained silent and chose not to avenge her.】
 【For this reason, she felt disappointed with her father Emperor Tianyu. However, she did not think her father was entirely wrong.】
 【To her, Emperor Tianyu was just an ordinary emperor. While he was her father, he also bore the responsibility of protecting the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【If Emperor Tianyu had chosen to battle the Emperor of Destruction, the probable outcome would be defeat and destruction. In that case, the Taiyi Emperor Palace would also be destroyed, making Emperor Tianyu the sinner of the palace.】
 【Emperor Tianyu chose silence for the greater good, but Feather Dao Yi could not swallow this grievance. She wanted to become stronger, to achieve the status of an emperor, and then duel with the Emperor of Destruction.】
 【Of course, Feather Dao Yi knew that the Emperor of Destruction was not an ordinary emperor but a supreme being like the Dark Time Emperor, whose power far surpassed other emperors. Even if she became an emperor, she would not be a match for him.】
 【Thus, she thought of seeking external aid. If she could achieve emperor status and obtain the legendary Nine Star Power, she might have a chance to fight the Emperor of Destruction.】
 【After all, the Nine Stars of the Nine Star Pavilion were rumored to grant power comparable to an emperor. In reality, it was more than that. Once obtaining the Nine Star Power, it would be true emperor-level power, even beyond regular emperors.】
 【Feather Dao Yi believed that with dual emperor power, she could have a chance to kill the Emperor of Destruction and avenge her mother.】
 【Upon hearing Feather Dao Yi’s story, you and Cai Yonglong sighed. You had not expected such a deep-seated enmity with Emperor Tianyu. No wonder Feather Dao Yi would take such extreme measures. No wonder someone as seemingly gentle as her would act so aggressively.】
 “So that’s what happened…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, finding it hard to remain calm.
 At the same time, he gained a clearer understanding of the Nine Star Pavilion.
 The Nine Star Pavilion was even more terrifying than he imagined.
 “But if that’s the case, why would they decide to act against me preemptively after I defeated Gu Xuan? Why choose to deal with me within the secret realm? Nine emperor-level combat forces, along with the unfathomable Pavilion Master of the Nine Star Pavilion, such a lineup could easily obliterate any emperor-level force…”
 Wang Ping recalled the events of the previous simulation, feeling deeply puzzled.
 “Since it unfolded this way, there must be a reason. But, never mind, there’s too little information right now. There’s no need to overthink; it’s useless anyway.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping cast aside this question and continued to focus on the screen.
 【You then thought about Emperor Tianyu and sighed. You believed that given Emperor Tianyu’s character, he would definitely not give up on revenge silently. It’s possible that he was secretly accumulating power, planning to seek vengeance against the Emperor of Destruction when strong enough.】
 【However, Emperor Tianyu never reached that point. You were unsure of Emperor Tianyu’s strength after the golden era began, but it was likely not at the level of an Emperor-level being. After all, the Nether Emperor was strong, but even he was not an Emperor-level being. If the Nether Emperor was not, then Emperor Tianyu probably wasn’t either.】
 【Additionally, there was another reason. Based on your previous simulated memories, the Emperor of Destruction rarely appeared, not even during the golden era, nor did his successors.】
 【Perhaps this was another reason why Emperor Tianyu didn’t seek battle. Without finding the person, how could he battle for revenge? Thus, after finding clues about his daughter Feather Dao Yi, Emperor Tianyu chose to forcibly break into the Ghost Demon Sea without hesitation.】
 After all, he initially chose to abandon revenge for his Dao companion and chose to hide. Now that he had found clues about his daughter, it was naturally impossible for him to sit idly by anymore, even if it meant death, or betraying Taiyi Emperor Palace, he would still give it a try…
 The result was his subsequent disappearance without a trace. Taiyi Emperor Palace lost a Great Emperor-level combat force and became very passive in the Golden Age. Although there were incarnations, incarnations couldn’t persist for long, their strength wasn’t sufficient, and their power would gradually be exhausted…
 Next, after a brief silence, you asked Yu Dao Yi if her injuries had recovered after all these years here, and if this place was truly safe…
 In response to your questions, Yu Dao Yi shook her head, indicating that she had damaged her essence. Unless she had the life blood of a quasi-emperor-level pure-blooded Phoenix or astonishing Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, it would be very difficult to recover…
 As for the question of whether this place was safe, Yu Dao Yi also gave an answer. Although this place could be considered safe, it was not absolutely safe…
 After all, this was the belly of a monster. Yu Dao Yi had only opened up a space to hide using a special Secret Technique. Although the monster’s intelligence was low and her strength far surpassed the monster’s, causing it to not notice anything unusual, if this monster was attacked or devoured by a stronger monster, there was a possibility of exposure…
 Once exposed, the consequences would be extremely severe, and she too would be in mortal danger…
 Listening to Yu Dao Yi’s words, you were also helpless. The higher the cultivation, once the essence is injured, recovery becomes a real hassle. After all, treasures that could be useful for them are really too rare. Therefore, when encountering battles at the Great Emperor level, unless one has absolute confidence in victory, they generally avoid deadly confrontations…
 However, battles between Great Emperors have too great an impact. Besides possibly hidden powerful figures within the factions, no one knows what trump cards the opponent might have, even an ordinary Great Emperor might have an astonishing countermeasure. It is normal for powerful Great Emperors to be injured in a desperate counterattack…
 Therefore, unless there is deep-seated hatred, very few Great Emperors would recklessly engage in deadly battles with another Great Emperor or a strong person at the Great Emperor level. Of course, if possible to gang up, it would naturally be permissible…
 In previous simulations, the commotion was so great because it was rare for Great Emperors to stand on the same line, which put pressure on other Great Emperors and even the Gu family…
 Afterward, you became quite troubled. You weren’t surprised by Yu Dao Yi’s answer. After all, until the Golden Age began and Emperor Tianyu went to find Yu Dao Yi, she had never appeared. This meant she either had been trapped here all along or would completely fall in the next hundred thousand years…
 In such circumstances, relying on Yu Dao Yi to escape from the Ghost Demon Sea was impossible. For this reason, you thought that perhaps you might have to restart again, just wondering how long you could survive this time.
 Perhaps, your only value of staying alive would be to gauge how long Yu Dao Yi could survive, as a preparation for rescuing her in the future…
 After discussing a few more things, Yu Dao Yi prepared accommodations for you, urging you not to worry too much. Overthinking would change nothing, it would be better to cultivate and grow stronger slowly, as only then would there be a glimmer of hope for escape in the future…
 In response to this, you naturally nodded, planning to cultivate properly. However, you thought of one more thing and asked Yu Dao Yi if she, upon obtaining your Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, would have the confidence to lead everyone out of the Ghost Demon Sea…
 Yu Dao Yi was quite surprised by your proposal. After all, not everyone would be willing to gouge out their own eyes for someone else, let alone such a rare pair of Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes…
 Subsequently, Yu Dao Yi shook her head, indicating it would be meaningless. Given her current level, even with the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, her strength wouldn’t increase much. Although it would allow her to see through some dangers, it wouldn’t be of much use in the Ghost Demon Sea…
 Unless she achieved the Great Success Dominion or developed the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to their limit, only then would her combat strength face a significant increase and she could truly see through falsehoods, slightly enhancing her chances of escape…
 However, developing each special constitution is extremely difficult. She took an unknown amount of time and had great opportunities to develop her Heavenly Water Sacred Body to the Great Perfection…
 Now, in such a perilous environment, it’s impossible to develop an even stronger Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Great Success Dominion or their limit…
 Hearing this, you sighed helplessly and refrained from saying more, already prepared for the worst…
 In the blink of an eye, three years passed. During these three years, you cultivated diligently, but it wasn’t very meaningful. Upon reaching the Supreme level, unless there are significant opportunities, relying purely on yourself to grind out progress would be too slow…
 However, it’s not as if you didn’t gain anything in cultivation. When the natural Saint grew a bit older, you accepted him as your disciple. As a result, your cultivation advanced from near the late Origin Supreme stage to the late Origin Supreme stage, just a step away from the peak…
 Next, as there were no conditions to continue advancing, you planned to break through on your own. Of course, the First Minor Universe was still naturally propagating the Dao; if you could encounter a prodigy during this process and improve directly, that would be the best outcome…
 In the blink of an eye, three thousand years had passed. Ultimately, during the natural propagation of the Dao, you did not find any prodigious talents to exploit. However, relying on your own effort, you successfully elevated your cultivation to the peak of Origin Supreme over these three thousand years…
 At the same time, you also had other gains in these three thousand years. These gains included developing your Spacetime Dao Body to the Small Success Dominion, as well as developing the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Small Success Dominion, which brought a qualitative improvement to your strength…
 The reason for such consistent breakthroughs was due to Yu Dao Yi’s guidance. Also, it had much to do with the jade stone disclosed by Supreme Feng Mo…
 You don’t know exactly what this jade stone is, but once you took it out, Yu Daoyi was extremely surprised, stating that it is a shocking treasure that can help in developing one’s physique… It comes from that Allheavens Playground.
 She had once obtained this item herself, which allowed her to develop her Tianshui Sacred Body to the Great Success Dominion. Although your jade stone is not as large as the one she got back then, it has similar effects.
 With Yu Daoyi explaining the treasure’s function and usage, you made such a significant breakthrough in just three thousand years. It can be said that Supreme Feng Mo, that predecessor transmigrator, still had some usefulness.
 Initially, you thought that what this guy dropped was useless and a failed gold coin drop… Now it seems you misjudged him.
 Supreme Feng Mo still had some stock left. Unfortunately, he didn’t have any special physiques himself and couldn’t use this thing. It’s likely he was looking for ways to acquire a special physique before using it. As for the idea of selling it to continue betting at the Allheavens Playground, he probably didn’t dare to.
 It’s clear, hesitation leads to defeat… In the end, he was just a loser, and this treasure fell into your lap.
 Next, you chose to come out of seclusion, intending to battle with Yu Daoyi without using your talents to test your current combat power.
 To this, Yu Daoyi did not decline… She was also very curious about your combat power after reaching the peak of the Origin Supreme Realm and developing the Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Small Success Dominion.
 As your battle commenced, Yu Daoyi was astonished. Her tests concluded that your current combat power could already crush ordinary Heaven Supremes, and it seemed only a quasi-emperor could suppress you.
 If your cultivation reaches the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm, you might qualify to battle with a common quasi-emperor.
 This evaluation greatly surprised you… However, you did not become overly arrogant; after all, you developed both talents to the Small Success Dominion to possess such combat power. On the other hand, the Chaos Body is evaluated such that as long as its cultivation reaches the peak of Heaven Supreme, it can battle with an aged quasi-emperor… They don’t even need to develop their physique to the Small Success Dominion to achieve such feats.
 Though you fought with a common quasi-emperor while the Chaos Body fights with an aged quasi-emperor, the difference is still considerable, showcasing the terrifying power of the Chaos Body. Once the Chaos Body is also developed to the Small Success Dominion, the gap will likely widen again.
 Of course, you’re not afraid… Anyway, you still possess talents; the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade guarantees a quadruple critical strike damage effect… Anyone who fights with you will get a headache.
 Although thinking this way, you still deeply desire the Chaos Body… If you can acquire the Chaos Body, it would be truly exhilarating, and your combat power would soar again, allowing you to easily fight across different levels.
 After testing your combat power, you both continued your respective cultivation.
 In the blink of an eye, another thirty thousand years passed. During this time, you focused on comprehending the Dao.
 You’re not comprehending the true meaning of Heavenly Dao… After all, it’s still the end of the Dharma Era, and you can comprehend nothing… Forcing comprehension would just be a waste of time. This means you can’t comprehend 20% of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, and your cultivation can’t advance to the Earth Supreme level.
 You spend time perfecting your techniques and divine abilities… Previously, you tried to fuse the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture and Devour Space Emperor’s Scripture among other Emperors’ Scriptures, aiming to integrate and refine them into your own Emperor’s Scripture.
 Earlier, you always failed and didn’t have enough time to calmly create methods, but now, being trapped here, it’s undoubtedly an opportunity.
 Moreover, your Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes are both developed to the Small Success Dominion, deepening your understanding of their Dao Law essence, allowing you to delve more profoundly into the mysteries of various Emperors’ Scriptures, leading to significant gains.
 After thirty thousand years, you’re not far from creating a true Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture of your own.
 However, during this time, Cai Yonglong and the innate Saint were forced to self-seal early due to the inability to cultivate; otherwise, they risked dying of old age.
 In another ten thousand years, you continued to remain in seclusion, comprehending the Dao, and you’re just one step away from realizing your own Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture… In such a state, you became immersed, like a stone, unmoving, completely ignoring external matters.
 Your Dao comprehension and method creation have left Yu Daoyi astonished. If you can truly comprehend your own Emperor’s Scripture while in the Origin Supreme Realm, your combat power will increase exponentially…
 After all, cultivating and fighting with someone else’s Emperor’s Scripture can’t fully unleash its might… At the quasi-emperor level, using your self-created quasi-emperor’s scripture versus using another great Emperor’s scripture makes little difference.
 This is because your self-created techniques and divine abilities can perfect their power… Using other great Emperors’ scriptures to fight can’t fully unleash their might; often, not even half their effect is realized.
 Thus, the gap between a quasi-emperor’s scripture and a great Emperor’s scripture doesn’t seem vast. In reality, the gap is significant… If you can comprehend your own great Emperor’s scripture at the Origin Supreme level, even if you discard those physiques and remain in the ordinary physique, you’ll still be nearly unbeatable among your peers… Only a few astonishing talents could match you… Your power would transform.
 Unfortunately, without those special physiques, it’s difficult for a cultivator to comprehend an Emperor’s scripture at the Supreme level… This seems somewhat paradoxical.
 


  
    245 – Yu Daoyi’s Resolve! Meeting Emperor Tainyu again!
 
 ‘Now that the pace has slowed down, my strength has actually increased quite quickly. In the era of golden prosperity, everything is a struggle, everything is dangerous, and dying quickly makes it hard to improve one’s strength…’
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the text simulation and thought to himself.
 However, although the era of the end of dharma provides enough time for him to settle down, it is only useful in comprehending the Dao.
 In the era of the end of dharma, it is impossible to comprehend the laws, let alone the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao. Improving one’s cultivation to a significant extent is also a headache.
 ‘However, if I use this hundred thousand years to explore the Upper Realm, gather information, and try to find Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures to transform my constitution or attempt to elevate my constitution to the Great Success Dominion myself, it would also be a good choice. This can also be considered a path to becoming stronger…’
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and began to analyze.
 If he could make full use of these hundred thousand years in the era of the end of dharma, then each simulation would effectively give him an extra hundred thousand years.
 However, once he reached the golden era, without self-sealing, he estimated that he would no longer be considered among the younger generation.
 ‘This doesn’t seem to matter. After all, I have already become a Supreme; in terms of cultivation, I can no longer be considered part of the younger generation. Continuing to compete with Gu Xuan and the others would be akin to bullying children…’
 Wang Ping shook his head and muttered under his breath.
 Moreover, after reaching the Supreme Realm, he couldn’t even enter that secret realm anymore.
 Because that secret realm only allows those below Supreme to enter; Supremes are not allowed.
 In other words, he could no longer solve the anomaly within, only seeking other methods to deal with the anomaly in advance.
 It can be said that those guys have figured everything out. Even if the top talents enter and can’t win, the Supremes are very strong. The top talents who become Supremes are even stronger. Even if their cultivation is sealed to the Saint King level, they would not be on par with the younger generation.
 So, they can’t enter, and the Nine-Star Pavilion and the anomalies won’t let them in.
 ‘However, these things don’t matter. With ample time, eventually, a way can be found to kill them. There’s no need to solve them within the secret realm…’
 After calming his mind, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen.
 【While you were immersed in comprehension, an unexpected event occurred: the Small Universe created by Yu Daoyi began to shake. This changed Yu Daoyi’s expression, and she saved you without hesitation, preventing you from breaking out of your enlightened state.】
 【Only then did she investigate what was happening outside. She soon understood the reason.】
 【It turned out that the sea monster she was hiding in had been attacked by another sea monster, a more powerful one. The two monsters were engaged in a fierce battle, generating extremely terrifying shockwaves that reached their location.】
 【According to Yu Daoyi’s estimation, the sea monster would definitely lose and quickly become the food of the other sea monster. That sea monster’s combat power was close to the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection level, which was incredibly powerful.】
 【Immediately, Yu Daoyi resolutely took you, Cai Yonglong, and the self-sealed divine sources of the born Saints, and began to relocate.】
 【Otherwise, everything here would be swallowed by the other sea monster whose combat strength was close to the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection. If you fell into that sea monster’s stomach, there was a high chance of being discovered, making it extremely dangerous.】
 【However, Yu Daoyi’s judgment was correct; she moved quickly, but ultimately, the powerful sea monster noticed and issued a terrifying roar, beginning to chase Yu Daoyi.】
 【In response, Yu Daoyi frowned, feeling very troubled. Fighting in a place like Ghost Demon Sea, causing too much commotion, was extremely dangerous. Of course, this was related to her own source being injured and her combat strength being severely damaged, making it impossible to quickly resolve the enemy. In her prime, killing this near quasi-emperor Great Perfection level sea monster would be a one-move task.】
 【Finally, Yu Daoyi had no choice but to avoid the fight, intending to use various Divine Abilities to shake off this sea monster. But this sea monster clung to her relentlessly, preventing her from escaping.】
 【During this process, Yu Daoyi was also targeted by other sea monsters, who attacked her one after another. The ghostly and demonic energies of the Ghost Demon Sea began to manifest and attack Yu Daoyi’s body and soul as well.】
 【At the same time, they also intended to attack you. The ghostly and demonic energies had no physical form and could attack the sea of consciousness. Once attacked, you would undoubtedly be pulled out of your enlightened state.】
 【Seeing this, Yu Daoyi frowned and unhesitatingly prioritized eliminating the ghostly and demonic energy manifestations.】
 【However, Yu Daoyi knew very well that the situation was worsening. If this continued, there would be no hope of escape, and you would all die at the hands of this group of monsters.】
 This… this is still the best outcome. If we accidentally encounter a great terror in the Ghost Demon Sea, it will be a much more miserable death…
 At this moment, Cai Yonglong finally realized what was happening. He hurriedly transmitted a message to Yu Daoyi, indicating that he could deploy Absolute Defense.
 Hearing Cai Yonglong’s words, Yu Daoyi was quite surprised but chose to cooperate with him.
 Ultimately, with Cai Yonglong’s Absolute Defense, Yu Daoyi completely abandoned her defense, shaking off the demons and preparing to re-enter the belly of a stronger sea monster to carve out a Small Universe to hide.
 However, just as Yu Daoyi was about to take action, another sudden change occurred. A terrifying demonic shadow appeared in the Ghost Demon Sea, its aura comparable to that of an emperor.
 Because this demonic shadow was so terrifying, even the powerful sea monsters dared not approach, making the area deathly silent. Even the ghostly and demonic energies seemed to disperse as if they had intelligence, making the area unusually bright, no longer the previous black and gray.
 This made Yu Daoyi’s expression extremely solemn. She knew that this time, they were in real trouble.
 Then, Yu Daoyi glanced at you and noticed that you were clearly on the verge of successfully comprehending the Dao. She couldn’t help but bite her silver teeth, making a decision. She placed you inside her inner world and then began to flee.
 Naturally, the terrifying demonic shadow wouldn’t let Yu Daoyi escape and started to chase her. Yu Daoyi tried her best to buy some time. When she could no longer delay, she burned her already incomplete origin without hesitation, temporarily elevating her battle power to its peak and engaging in a fierce battle with the demonic shadow.
 Though her battle power temporarily soared to its peak, she couldn’t possibly be a match for the demonic shadow. She was merely trying to buy time.
 While she was stalling, you finally comprehended your Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture. As the scripture was born, it caused anomalies to descend upon the Ghost Demon Sea, introducing a new emperor’s aura.
 This made Yu Daoyi heave a sigh of relief. She finally held on until you succeeded in your comprehension. She could now be considered a witness to history. Comprehending the Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture at the Origin Supreme stage was a record-breaking feat that would be praised by future generations.
 Unfortunately, this was the Ghost Demon Sea. No one knew of your accomplishment. If you were to fall here, it would all be in vain.
 Thinking of this, Yu Daoyi’s resolve became firm once again. She had to give it her all to carve out a path for you.
 She was already targeted by the terrifying demonic shadow, and the chances of survival were slim. Since that was the case, it was better to pin her hopes on you. If you were fortunate enough to escape the Ghost Demon Sea, you would be the hope of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and also her avenger.
 With this thought in mind, Yu Daoyi acted again while the demonic shadow was distracted by the newly arisen emperor’s anomaly. She conjured countless avatars made of water, diving into the Ghost Demon Sea.
 The demonic shadow roared and launched an attack, aiming to kill Yu Daoyi completely.
 While dealing with the demonic shadow’s pursuit, Yu Daoyi also cut off a part of her inner world, wrapped it in her origin, and merged it into one of her water avatars, allowing it to escape.
 Then, Yu Daoyi’s true form and her other water avatars once again engaged the demonic shadow in battle, stalling for time.
 Moments later, all of Yu Daoyi’s water avatars were destroyed, and her true form suffered unimaginable injuries. Her aura rapidly weakened, and she could no longer maintain her battle power.
 However, she wasn’t afraid of death. Looking in a certain direction, she quietly sighed in relief and then met her end with a martyr’s resolve, launching a final suicide attack.
 And so, Yu Daoyi perished in the Ghost Demon Sea, dying at the hands of the terrifying demonic shadow. As for you, you were carried away by one of Yu Daoyi’s water avatars, fleeing into a weaker sea monster where you once again carved out a secret realm.
 When you learned of these events, you fell silent. Having been together with Yu Daoyi for over forty thousand years, even though you spent most of that time in seclusion, the bond between you was very close, and her gentle, older-sister-like nature made you feel very comfortable.
 Even though you were in the Ghost Demon Sea, where dangers lurked at every corner, you felt at ease because Yu Daoyi was with you…
 Now, with Yu Daoyi dead to save you, you felt grief-stricken and angry, harboring extreme hatred towards that demonic shadow. You swore in your heart that you would definitely slay that demonic shadow. You also vowed to avenge both Yu Daoyi and her mother.
 However, you soon laughed bitterly at yourself. After all, you, a Supreme, had barely managed to survive thanks to Yu Daoyi’s sacrifice. Now seeking revenge was an impossible task.
 This simulation had no chance; you’d have to hope for the next simulation. But you certainly wouldn’t step into the Ghost Demon Sea again by then.
 Sigh…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text with a complex mood.
 Comprehending the Emperor’s Scripture should have been a moment of joy and excitement. Yet, with such events occurring, it was truly hard to feel happy…
 Yu Daoyi, unexpectedly, just died like that, and it was even to save him.
 Originally, Yu Daoyi should have had a little hope of surviving. Although even if she survived, her essence would be so damaged that her cultivation might fall below the quasi-emperor level, she ultimately had hope of surviving.
 However, she chose to give the chance to live to the simulated Wang Ping. This woman truly moved people.
 Even he, the real Wang Ping, was greatly moved by the text simulation, so how would the simulated Wang Ping feel…
 Perhaps, he was extremely unwilling…
 Although simulated Wang Ping is also Wang Ping, ultimately he is a different Wang Ping, and would change with the progression of the plot.
 Although the Life Simulator, after optimization, no longer would exhibit emotions like betrayal and the fear of death, allowing me to lead their actions in immersive simulation, each simulated Wang Ping, as the plot develops, eventually becomes a different individual.
 “Unless I personally experience these plots all the time, relying solely on text simulations and subsequent TV-like screen playback and general memory images, the feeling will always be different.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head and sighed.
 “However, don’t worry, the terrifying magic shadow will be destroyed by me, and I will also find and kill the Emperor of Destruction. Even though I have no enmity with the Emperor of Destruction, for Yu Daoyi and also for this ‘simulated Wang Ping’, I will do this.”
 After pausing, Wang Ping silently thought in his heart.
 The simulated Wang Ping also needs caring. If the simulated Wang Ping’s obsessions and grievances could be satisfied, perhaps it could lead to better development.
 This can also be considered fulfilling the other self’s wish.
 Although this kind of statement is a bit weird…
 “Unfortunately, the restriction of Golden Talent: Teleportation is ultimately too great. Even a place that isn’t among the top ten forbidden zones like the White Mist Forbidden Zone can’t be teleported to, let alone a place like the Ghost Demon Sea among the top ten forbidden zones. As expected, I still need to draw a stronger teleportation talent.”
 Wang Ping once again thought about the teleportation talent issue, shaking his head helplessly.
 However, although he kept thinking this way, things like talent drawing were not something he could just get as he wished, so he could only slowly refresh.
 Afterward, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Unexpectedly, Wang Ping felt this simulation was about to end soon, as simulated Wang Ping wouldn’t last many more years…
 【After a long time, you calmed your emotions and continued to practice diligently, wanting to become stronger. Even though you knew that no matter how hard you tried, it would be impossible to escape from the Ghost Demon Sea on your own, and very difficult to break through to the Earth Supreme level, let alone the quasi-emperor level.】
 【However, even so, you didn’t want to give up, you didn’t want to waste time, nor did you want to leave regrets. You only hoped that while you were diligently practicing, you could hold on until the golden age begins and Emperor Tianyu enters the Ghost Demon Sea.】
 【Perhaps, after Emperor Tianyu enters the Ghost Demon Sea, you could meet him and thus escape from the Ghost Demon Sea. Although Emperor Tianyu came alone without a trace, you still have Cai Yonglong’s Absolute Defense ability on your side. If Absolute Defense were granted to Emperor Tianyu, it might change some things.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly 60,000 years had passed. It’s worth mentioning, you were incredibly lucky that the sea monster hiding at the bottom of the sea did not cause any trouble. Of course, Yu Daoyi’s final protection also played a significant role.】
 【After nearly 60,000 years, your cultivation still remained at the peak of the Origin Supreme level, unable to break through. This also left you very helpless. In the age of the end of the law, you couldn’t comprehend the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao, couldn’t realize two levels of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, and naturally couldn’t break through the bottleneck. Your cultivation was naturally locked.】
 【However, you did not gain nothing at all. During these nearly 60,000 years, you have continued to comprehend the Dao, further perfecting the Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture, making it even stronger.】
 【At the same time, your Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes also nurtured a terrifying divine ability: Origin-Breaking Calamity Light, which has an impressive effect of breaking prohibitions and could be said to be the nemesis of formations and restrictions.】
 【Because of this ability, you have constantly bombarded the restriction on the jade talisman of golden light. Although due to the excessive strength of the restriction on the jade talisman and the weakness of your cultivation, the Origin-Breaking Calamity Light was unable to break through the restriction, it ultimately had some effect.】
 【After your many years of effort, much of the restriction had been worn down, and its effect greatly weakened.】
 【However, you knew clearly, to truly break the restriction, it would probably take a long time. And you, obviously, no longer had that much time.】
 【Based on your calculations, coupled with the fact that the laws of the heavens and earth were rapidly manifesting, it seemed that the end of the age of the end of the law in the outside world was about to end, and the golden age was about to begin.】
 【However, this also meant that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plan would begin and succeed, and eventually, everything would be refined, and you would not be able to escape death.】
 【Your current greatest hope is for Emperor Tianyu to appear at the last moment and take you out, as that might still offer a chance to change something.】
 【Perhaps, due to your prayers, not long after, you suddenly sensed enormous commotion outside, and the terrifying pressure of the emperor spread across Ghost Demon Sea, causing countless demonic creatures to tremble in fear.】
 【The demonic creature you are in was equally terrified, wanting to stay away from the emperor’s pressure. Seeing this, you showed a delighted expression, feeling the time was ripe, and without hesitation, awakened Cai Yonglong and the innate saint disciple from their seals.】
 【Then, you directly broke open the Small Universe, used the Spacetime Divine Ability to escape from the demonic creature, and quickly rushed towards the direction of the emperor’s pressure.】
 【Because your combat power has transformed, along with greater means, you encountered no danger on your way forward.】
 【Of course, this is also because the powerful demonic creatures were busy staying away from the emperor’s pressure and did not attack you. Otherwise, if you had encountered a quasi-emperor level demonic creature, Cai Yonglong would still have had to activate Absolute Defense.】
 【Finally, you successfully got close to the place where the emperor’s pressure was. As you approached, you felt immense pressure as well.】
 【With the distance closing, facing the true emperor’s pressure without the protection of a strong person, even you felt a heavy weight on your body. As for the protected Cai Yonglong and the innate saint, although you did your best to shield them, their bodies began to show numerous cracks, like porcelain dolls, ready to break apart at any moment.】
 【You could only sigh inwardly, the emperor is indeed powerful. You are still far from Emperor Tianyu, and the emperor’s pressure was not deliberately targeted at you, yet you were left in such a state. If you were any closer, or if the emperor targeted you, the result would be unimaginable.】
 【One can say, the further one cultivates, the greater the gap becomes. For an emperor to deal with a Supreme, just releasing emperor’s pressure could nearly crush them to death. If it’s an ordinary Supreme, they might be directly crushed to death.】
 【At this moment, you suddenly discovered another emperor’s aura appeared. This emperor’s aura was extremely unfamiliar and could contend with Emperor Tianyu. The collision of emperor pressures, without either party holding back, turned this area into a forbidden zone within a forbidden zone.】
 【This scared you, and you quickly retreated to stay away. The collision of two emperor pressures was not something you could withstand. As for Cai Yonglong and the innate saint, if not for your timely reaction, activating the golden talent: Damage Nullification effect, and using all your power to protect them, they would likely have died on the spot.】
 【Even so, while they did not die, they were close to it. The innate saint seemed beyond saving, and although Cai Yonglong still clung to life, his body was shattered and his soul fragmented, also beyond saving.】
 【You sighed, feeling conflicted. Your disciple, the innate saint, was truly dead. However, Cai Yonglong was fortunate as he, like you, had purchased the Rebirth Talisman and still had another life.】
 【From a great distance, you looked towards the place where the two emperors clashed, wondering who was fighting Emperor Tianyu.】
 “Alright, I didn’t expect this, but it looks like I’ve indeed endured until the golden era, waiting for Emperor Tianyu. This luck is just too good. But this guy opposing Emperor Tianyu, could he be the reason for Emperor Tianyu’s disappearance?”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and was quite surprised.
 “Could this guy be the former Mercury from the Nine-Star Pavilion? If so, it seems he never left Ghost Demon Sea.”
 Then, Wang Ping recalled something and narrowed his eyes.
 If it truly is one of the Nine Stars, Mercury, that Mercury must have a deep and bitter enmity with Emperor Tianyu’s family.
 After setting up Yu Daoyi, he now opposes Emperor Tianyu directly.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you felt the two emperors begin to fight. The resonance of their battle was terrifying to the extreme, shaking even Ghost Demon Sea. You felt utterly numb and began burning your origin to escape, fearing to be caught in the turmoil.】
 【Unfortunately, the far-reaching repercussions of the emperor’s battle ultimately got to you, and you were killed by the ripple effects. Cai Yonglong died before you, bursting on the spot.】
 【However, both of you had the Rebirth Talisman, so you fell into a revival countdown together.】
 【During the revival countdown, the terrifying emperor’s battle continued in Ghost Demon Sea. However, Emperor Tianyu eventually gained a decisive advantage in the battle.】
 【In the end, the other emperor chose to retreat. Emperor Tianyu, on his part, did not pursue, and stopped fighting.】
 【After all, although the Nine-Star Pavilion’s Mercury had targeted him, they had not reached a live-or-die battle’s extent. The repercussions of an emperor’s battle were too significant, and Emperor Tianyu did not want to push another emperor to the brink.】
 【Next, Emperor Tianyu prepared to leave. Because he couldn’t afford to lose focus during the clash, all his attention was on the other emperor, so he hadn’t noticed your presence.】
 【However, just as he was about to depart, he finally noticed your presence, and his expression changed. He instantly appeared at the place where you had fallen, a heavy look on his face.】
 Although Emperor Tianyu in this life has never met you, he is aware of the existence of the peerless genius who joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace during the Era of Decline, and he remembered your aura through the Palace Master who stayed behind.
 Since you snuck into the First Minor Universe, snatching someone away from two quasi-emperors using two Emperor’s Weapons, you have vanished without a trace. This made the Taiyi Emperor Palace try to find ways to locate you.
 Unfortunately, even with the intelligence network of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they found nothing. Consequently, Emperor Tianyu, while searching for his daughter, was also looking for you.
 Emperor Tianyu never expected you to appear in the Ghost Demon Sea, and it was obvious that you were killed by the aftermath of his battle with another emperor.
 This made Emperor Tianyu fall silent, not knowing what to say. You survived ten thousand years in the Ghost Demon Sea, only to be killed by the aftermath of a battle involving him, an emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Truly, this is a twist of fate.
 Finally, Emperor Tianyu sighed, feeling deeply remorseful and somewhat sorrowful. But soon, he showed a look of surprise.
 Because Cai Yonglong suddenly revived. Then, you also revived.
 Emperor Tianyu looked at the revived you two; after the initial surprise, he quickly understood and couldn’t help but smile. As beings of the multiverse, possessing rare revival items is surprising but also quite normal.
 Your revival spared Emperor Tianyu the embarrassing matter of killing his own genius; it removed a blemish from his life, and the Taiyi Emperor Palace gained a true successor.
 To survive in the Ghost Demon Sea for so many years with Supreme cultivation is a miracle; your future in becoming immortal looks promising.
 Looking at Emperor Tianyu, you felt a complex mix of emotions, some guilt. You thought that maybe Yu Daoyi wouldn’t have died. With her abilities, she might have actually survived till Emperor Tianyu’s arrival.
 Although in your simulation, Emperor Tianyu has always been absent and might not have been able to save Yu Daoyi, you always felt it was your fault that Yu Daoyi died.
 Noticing your emotions, Emperor Tianyu felt quite puzzled. After a moment of silence, you shared some details.
 After listening, Emperor Tianyu too fell silent, looking at you with complex feelings. He didn’t expect that his daughter had fallen to the terrifying shadows in the Ghost Demon Sea.
 Seeing the silent Emperor Tianyu, you expressed your full guilt, saying it was all your fault that Yu Daoyi died. Emperor Tianyu shook his head, stating that it wasn’t your fault; it was the path his daughter Yu Daoyi chose herself.
 After saying this, Emperor Tianyu, deeply pained, closed his eyes and bitterly commented that Yu Daoyi’s nature remained the same. Usually gentle like her mother, but too impatient and fiery when facing certain issues, acting too decisively; why couldn’t she wait a bit longer for revenge…
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s soliloquy, you couldn’t help but smile bitterly. You felt that the communication between father and daughter was truly crucial. If Emperor Tianyu had explained earlier that he was lying low and she shouldn’t act rashly, perhaps these events could have been avoided.
 Of course, at this point, there’s no use in saying more; you thought that only in future simulations could Wang Ping prevent such tragedies.
 Afterward, Emperor Tianyu quickly restrained his emotions, reverting to his usual self, stating that he would first take you away from the Ghost Demon Sea, and then find and kill the terrifying shadow that had killed his daughter Yu Daoyi.
 Hearing this, you understood Emperor Tianyu’s thoughts. Once, when his partner was killed, he chose to lie low. Now, with his daughter killed, although he knew staying in the Ghost Demon Sea to chase the terrifying shadow was irresponsible to the Taiyi Emperor Palace and put himself in danger, he still chose to do so. Not doing it, Emperor Tianyu wouldn’t be at peace.
 In the end, you didn’t say much, didn’t advise Emperor Tianyu, nor had the right to.
 Next, Emperor Tianyu led you out of the Ghost Demon Sea. Although encountering many dangers along the way, in front of Emperor Tianyu, these dangers that even quasi-emperors in Great Perfection would find daunting were nothing; he easily suppressed them.
 Soon after, Emperor Tianyu sent you out of the Ghost Demon Sea. Then, without hesitation, he went back in, heading towards the depths.
 At this, after a sigh, you decided to leave that area with Cai Yonglong and embarked on the road back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 When you returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you saw the Supreme Palace Master who stayed behind during the Era of Decline. Upon seeing you, he looked as if he had seen a ghost.
 After all, you had been missing for ten thousand years, and he truly thought you had fallen. At the same time, he couldn’t help but think, ‘Could you really have been a spy of some force, seizing the opportunity to make away with treasures?’
 It’s natural to think this way. Since joining the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you had rarely stayed there for long, always wandering outside after borrowing the Emperor’s Weapon or seeking resources. In the end, you disappeared entirely.
 Now, seeing you return, he was naturally shocked and a bit suspicious.
 Seeing the Supreme Palace Master’s reaction, you felt quite awkward. Indeed, your actions had been so odd they easily aroused suspicion.
 Next, you recounted your experiences to prove your innocence.
 However, after hearing your account, the Supreme Palace Master was stunned, doubting his own life.
 


  
    246 – Deep Fog! Origin of the Ten Forbidden Lands!
 
 “The Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace never imagined you would go to a place like the Ghost Demon Sea, spend a hundred thousand years there, and then come out alive.”
 “That is the Ghost Demon Sea, a place so dangerous even an Emperor would face peril, let alone a Supreme. Your luck, in the eyes of the Supreme Palace Master, is truly unparalleled…”
 “You shook your head at the Supreme Palace Master’s shock and didn’t elaborate further. After chatting for a bit, you bid farewell. You chose to keep matters related to Yu Daoyi and Emperor Tianyu a secret, as it involved too many secrets…”
 “Although the Supreme Palace Master remained in the end times, you didn’t feel the need to disclose anything to him. Mainly, you were unwilling to discuss it. Thinking of Yu Daoyi caused you great pain…”
 “Well, this truly is a slap in the face. I really didn’t expect that the Simulation Wang Ping would return to Taiyi Emperor Palace alive…”
 Wang Ping looked at the text from the simulation, feeling a myriad of emotions…
 The development of this plot really has no regard for common sense… He had thought multiple times that he was bound to die, yet against all odds, he survived each time…
 “Although it felt like a slap in the face, this is ultimately a good thing, something worth celebrating…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued to stare at the screen…
 “Next, you didn’t keep a low profile but neither did you stand out too much. Given that you were already Supreme and indeed over ten thousand years old, you didn’t become an Imperial Son of Taiyi Emperor Palace but rather an Elder…”
 “You didn’t mind becoming an Elder, continuing with your affairs, taking disciples like Zhu Huowang, and silently observing the battles of the prodigies. This time, you watched them battle from a senior’s perspective, feeling a unique sense of involvement…”
 “When the Immortal Palace was about to open, you once again saved the young priestess and the young priest before Gu Xuan and had some interactions with him.”
 “This time, Gu Xuan still approached you. Unlike the previous simulation, you spoke meaningfully, suggesting forming a brotherhood with Gu Xuan and promising to help him if he faced any danger…”
 “Hearing your words, Gu Xuan frowned, feeling that there was more to your words. He looked deeply at you before choosing to decline.”
 “You felt regretful but did not insist. In the end, you still rejected Gu Xuan’s request, choosing to keep the young priestess and young priest…”
 “After Gu Xuan left, you continued to study what was special about the young priestess and young priest. However, despite your current cultivation reaching the peak of the Origin Supreme realm and developing the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to a small success dominion, you still couldn’t discern anything special about the two…”
 “Though you wanted to take them as disciples to see if they could help enhance your cultivation, you hadn’t comprehended two-tenths of the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao, and taking disciples would be a waste of talent. Thus, you suppressed your thoughts, hoping to quickly comprehend the Dao using the resources of the Immortal Palace before taking them as disciples…”
 “As for the issue of your high age and that Supremes can’t enter the trial, you weren’t worried. The Immortal Palace doesn’t only recruit young prodigies. Those Supremes who have the potential to attain the Dao can also enter directly without undergoing a test…”
 “Because proving the Dao and becoming a Supreme already shows their talent and potential, requiring no further assessment. Those who undergo normal assessments, even if they claim to have the talent for Supreme, Quasi-Emperor, or even Emperor levels, truly becoming Supreme is an uncertainty and can’t be compared to those prodigies who have already become Supreme and entered the three realms of the Dao…”
 “Therefore, this time, you plan to stop the two from entering the Immortal Palace and from undergoing assessments. In the last trial, after being teleported to the secret realm, they disappeared like you did. You suspect they may have been captured by the black mist figures like Gu Xuan or possibly killed…”
 “When the Immortal Palace opens, you stand outside, watching quietly as the prodigies undergo the first two rounds of assessment. You know exactly what will happen next but can’t say it out loud…”
 “If you reveal it, the future will change drastically. Of course, changing the future doesn’t bother you; you fear that unravelling the plans of the Nine-Star Pavilion’s master, this great BOSS, might cause him to kill you in advance…”
 “You don’t want to face the consequence of dying prematurely. After all, you aim to break through to the Earth Supreme realm in the remaining time, continue taking disciples, and strive to enhance your cultivation…”
 “Soon, time quietly passes, and the secret realm within the Immortal Palace has been open for a considerable time. You know the Immortal Palace should realize that something has gone wrong, and events similar to your memories will unfold next…”
 “However, you doubt how many prodigies will come out this time. After all, in the last simulation, due to your presence, about a thousand prodigies remained…”
 This time, without you going in, how many can survive is truly an unknown. Without anyone to hold back the anomalies, they definitely have the ability to kill everyone.
 While you were pondering, the results came out. With the intervention of the Immortal Palace, you discovered that only a little over five hundred geniuses survived, each in a miserable state.
 At the same time, you also saw Gu Xuan among them. This made you squint your eyes, realizing that Gu Xuan was acting, a pawn placed in the Immortal Palace by both an anomaly and the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion.
 However, you also felt that such a pawn was actually dispensable. After all, the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion would succeed in refining the Upper Realm, making him completely invincible by then, not needing to place any pawns in the Immortal Palace as a precaution or to probe its secrets.
 Of course, those big figures often like to leave multiple contingencies, which you can understand. Apart from that, from the perspective of the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion, refining the Upper Realm definitely carries great risks, and even he can’t be certain he’ll succeed.
 While you were contemplating, as the geniuses died tragically, the various forces were enraged once again. This time, because you didn’t reveal Gu Xuan’s secret, the Gu family was not targeted, and for this, the Immortal Palace bore the brunt of the anger from all sides.
 Moreover, because Gu Xuan’s essence also suffered severe damage, even the Gu family stepped forward, this time leading various forces to pressure the Immortal Palace. In response, the Immortal Palace was somewhat unable to withstand the pressure from all sides.
 “Strange…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, frowning, feeling very peculiar.
 In this simulation, although he didn’t intervene, why didn’t Gu Xuan die?
 Logically, once the anomaly successfully obtained the Chaos Body, it would be captured and refined by the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion, right?
 Then, Gu Xuan would serve as a scapegoat puppet, being consumed by the anomaly.
 However, in this simulation, Gu Xuan didn’t die? This implies the anomaly didn’t die.
 Why didn’t the anomaly die?
 Wang Ping didn’t think it was because the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion grew a conscience.
 No, the information obtained from previous simulations was correct, but there is a big issue.
 Wang Ping, after a moment of silence, quickly thought of a point.
 What if the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion is the mastermind behind everything, and cooperates with the anomaly? It seems everything was his speculation.
 Though his speculation seems close to reality and could explain everything reasonably, speculation is ultimately speculation, not necessarily the truth.
 Is the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion really someone who planned everything? Did he really cooperate with the anomaly?
 Would the anomaly really be foolish enough to cooperate with someone as powerful and dangerous as the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion?
 The anomaly is no fool. Doesn’t he know how powerful and dangerous the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion is?
 Moreover, the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion comes from the multiverse, making the anomaly naturally more wary of him.
 In such a scenario, the premise of cooperation between both parties seems nonexistent.
 As for why the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion activated the grand array directly over a hundred years after the anomaly obtained the Chaos Body and ran away, perhaps it was a coincidence.
 Because of this coincidence, it led me to make a seemingly reasonable speculation during the last simulation.
 However, another problem remains. Why does the master of the Nine-Star Pavilion also have the Chaos Body?
 Could it be that he accidentally witnessed the anomaly passing tribulation and then picked up the leftovers?
 If that’s the case, the anomaly is really quite unlucky.
 Or is it that the Devouring Immortal Demon Body is indeed being monitored, and the Nine Star Pavilion Master is not participating in the plan, just watching the anomaly, lying down and reaping the benefits?
 “The sudden butterfly effect really has me quite confused… However, my speculation this time may not necessarily be correct…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his forehead, feeling a bit helpless.
 Next, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to gaze at the screen. He wanted to see what kind of twists the upcoming plot would take and whether the Nine Star Pavilion Master would still refine the Upper Realm.
 【In the end, under continuous pressure from all sides, the Immortal Palace couldn’t withstand the pressure and began to apologize to all parties while discussing many issues.】
 【You have no idea what these old monsters discussed. You only thought of Emperor Tianyu and wondered if he was still alive. After all, he had disappeared again and had not returned.】
 【However, you could only sigh and do nothing to change it. After all, Emperor Tianyu had ventured deep into the Ghost Demon Sea to pursue the terrifying demon shadow, something you couldn’t possibly stop; you could only pray for him.】
 【Shortly after, you found out that various forces had emperors appearing and entering the Immortal Palace to become mentors. Besides this, the Immortal Palace also began to recruit prodigies from various forces again. This time, the age limit was significantly relaxed. Furthermore, the entry quotas for the Immortal Gate after its opening were also conceded.】
 【Obviously, this was a result of the Immortal Palace’s compromise. In the face of the many forces of the Upper Realm, led by the Gu family, the Immortal Palace could only allow such infiltration by various forces.】
 【This was the best result. If war broke out, no matter how strong the Immortal Palace, it couldn’t withstand the joint suppression by all the forces of the Upper Realm.】
 【Of course, even though various forces stood together because of their interests, they wouldn’t really go to war with the Immortal Palace. Once a life-and-death battle began, with the Immortal Palace’s abilities, even if they had the Eternal Life Gu family, the losses could still be severe.】
 【After all, no one knew what trump cards the Immortal Palace held or what kind of powerful beings they had hidden. Without sure certainty, nobody would want to force the Immortal Palace into a life-and-death battle.】
 【Before long, you also entered the Immortal Palace. However, you didn’t need to use any special quota; you entered relying on your own abilities.】
 【After entering the Immortal Palace, you wanted to enter its secret place to cultivate. This time, you weren’t a hero, so naturally, you didn’t receive special treatment.】
 【However, because of the involvement of the Taiyi Emperor Palace due to the scale of this event, you were still able to easily enter.】
 【Of course, this wasn’t a compensation for Yu Daohong’s fall but a benefit gained by the Taiyi Emperor Palace in cooperation with other forces.】
 【You knew the entrance to the Dream Demon Secret Realm was a trap, so you naturally stopped Yu Daohong and others from entering, stating that even without entering, they could still join the Immortal Palace. Although Yu Daohong didn’t understand, he still followed your advice.】
 【This matter left Yu Daohong and the old monsters of the Taiyi Emperor Palace quite surprised, as your advance knowledge of issues with the secret realm was far from simple. However, they had no intention of questioning you, knowing you wouldn’t harm the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Following this, you diligently cultivated and comprehended the Dao in the Immortal Palace’s secret place. This secret place was stronger than the one you entered in the last secret realm, enabling better comprehension of the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao.】
 【As a result, you successfully comprehended twenty percent of the true meaning of Time-Space Heavenly Dao over a hundred years. Of course, this also benefited from your consistent Dao comprehension over the previous hundred thousand years. Although you couldn’t comprehend the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao before, it laid a solid foundation allowing you to reach the bottleneck long ago, making it easier to comprehend now.】
 【However, you were disappointed that taking disciples, a young Taoist nun and a young Taoist boy, didn’t bring any breakthroughs in cultivation. You remain stuck at the peak of the Origin Supreme level.】
 【This puzzled you greatly. Given their uniqueness, they should have facilitated a breakthrough.】
 【Ultimately, you couldn’t figure out their situation, so you put those thoughts away, planning to rely on yourself to reach the Earth Supreme level. Of course, you also realized that in this simulation, breaking through to the Earth Supreme level might be impossible.】
 【Given the current timing, the Nine Star Pavilion Master’s plan to refine the Upper Realm was imminent.】
 【Thus, your focus shifted to how to preserve your life. In your previous simulation, although the text simulated the Nine Star Pavilion Master successfully refining the Upper Realm, it didn’t mean everything in the Upper Realm was refined by him.】
 【In your view, there were still some places he couldn’t refine. Among them, the Source of Darkness was definitely beyond his reach. The Nine Star Pavilion Master wouldn’t dare provoke the Source of Darkness, and during the refinement process, he would surely avoid it.】
 【However, the Source of Darkness was too terrifying for you to venture into, so it wasn’t a safe refuge.】
 The second place is the forbidden land of Great Origin. In your view, this place is rather eerie. When you were very weak and entered there, you only felt that the huge black shadow was extremely powerful, and the sealed heart was incredibly strong, but you didn’t know just how strong exactly.
 Now, having reached the Supreme level, with your Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes having achieved Small Success Dominion, you feel that the terror of that heart and the huge black shadow far exceeds the level of an ordinary Emperor. Even when recalling it, you still feel a palpitation in your heart. The stronger you become, the more intense this feeling.
 Because of this, you even suspect that the existence in the forbidden land of Great Origin might be related to the Immortals. This forbidden land exists specifically to seal away Immortals. If it is indeed related to Immortals, it might not be possible to refine it. Hiding there might save your life.
 The third place is the Realm of Life and Death. The Realm of Life and Death is an existence that surpasses the ten forbidden lands. In your view, that ghostly place is even more anomalous and dangerous than the forbidden land of Great Origin. It is also a place that likely cannot be refined.
 However, regardless of which place it is, they are all extremely dangerous. Entering any of them is a life-or-death situation.
 But even if the forbidden lands are dangerous, you don’t want to sit and wait to be refined by the Pavilion Master of the Nine-Star Pavilion. You want to seize that last glimmer of hope.
 After deep contemplation, you secretly revealed the Nine-Star Pavilion’s plan, hoping to attract the attention of the strong from the Upper Realm and have them intervene earlier. If the nine stars in the nine forbidden lands can be eradicated, perhaps the Pavilion Master of the Nine-Star Pavilion could be prevented from refining the Upper Realm.
 Besides this, you also returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace and revealed some things you knew, hoping the ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace would believe that you can foresee the future and cooperate with you in going to the forbidden land of Great Origin to avoid the trial of death.
 The ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace were astonished and very conflicted over your words. After all, you had predicted the mishap in the secret realm. They couldn’t help but take your words seriously, not thinking you were making a joke.
 However, abandoning everything and relocating the entire sect is a matter of great importance and must be considered carefully.
 Just as the ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace couldn’t decide, Emperor Tianyu unexpectedly returned.
 At this time, Emperor Tianyu was gravely injured, his aura unstable, causing concern. The ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace were shocked, not expecting Emperor Tianyu to suffer such severe injuries.
 You were not surprised but rather relieved. Emperor Tianyu’s return, though in such a state, was better than the previous simulations where he disappeared without a trace. Clearly, due to the events between you and Yu Daoyi, the storyline had changed in this simulation.
 Thinking about Yu Daoyi, you fell silent once again, feeling quite distressed.
 Next, you inquired about what Emperor Tianyu experienced in the Ghost Demon Sea to receive such serious injuries. Emperor Tianyu calmly stated that he ventured deep into the Ghost Demon Sea and slew a terrifying shadow.
 You were deeply impressed. Emperor Tianyu deserves to be called Emperor Tianyu; he indeed possesses overwhelming power, killing his way into the depths of the Ghost Demon Sea and slaying the terrifying shadow, something no ordinary Emperor could achieve.
 You speculated whether Emperor Tianyu’s injuries were from fighting the terrifying shadow or from being attacked by another Emperor. To this, Emperor Tianyu nodded and then shook his head.
 He indeed got injured while battling the terrifying shadow. Since the Ghost Demon Sea is the shadow’s territory, there wasn’t just one of those ghostly things. After killing three consecutively, he was gravely injured. However, the reason for his severe injuries was what he discovered afterward.
 Emperor Tianyu, his gaze deep, revealed that he found some secrets in the Ghost Demon Sea. Then he was attacked by Water Star of the Nine-Star Pavilion, leading to his severe injuries, almost resulting in his demise in the Ghost Demon Sea.
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s words, you understood clearly and were not surprised by his answer. You had suspected long ago that the Emperor who fought Emperor Tianyu was likely Water Star of the Nine-Star Pavilion, the one who had harmed Yu Daoyi.
 The Pavilion Master of the Nine-Star Pavilion’s plan was about to unfold, and Water Star would naturally stay in the Ghost Demonic Sea region. The closer it got to the start of the plan, the more ruthless he became, making everyone who entered the Ghost Demon Sea his target.
 As for why he killed Yu Daoyi in the age of declining law, it remained a question.
 Next, you inquired about the secret of the Ghost Demon Sea. Emperor Tianyu did not hide anything and chose to reveal it.
 Emperor Tianyu stated that the Ghost Demon Sea was likely not a naturally occurring forbidden land but a man-made one, created by stealing the world origin of the Three Profound Small Universe. The one who stole the world origin of the Three Profound Small Universe was likely Water Star of the Nine-Star Pavilion.
 Finally, Emperor Tianyu fell silent for a moment and said that Water Star couldn’t have the capability to do this. It was most likely the work of the Pavilion Master of the Nine-Star Pavilion. Only the Pavilion Master of the Nine-Star Pavilion, who is from the multiverse with unfathomable strength, could have such ability.
 Hearing this answer, you were shocked. You never imagined that the Ghost Demon Sea was artificially created by stealing the world origin of the Three Profound Small Universe. Such a method was indeed terrifying and insane.
 After all, stealing the world’s origin will first infuriate the Heavenly Dao, which will not tolerate such actions. Then, doing so is likely to get labeled as a chaotic and evil force, leading to pursuits by orderly forces of chaos…
 Of course, in the Upper Realm, all kinds of forces exist. Even if discovered, as long as it’s not excessively done, it probably won’t cause major issues. According to Alpha’s description, powerhouses above the Emperor realm cannot easily descend upon this fantastical world. With the strength of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, as long as the big shots in the multiverse are not targeting him, he should be fine…
 Would the big shots of the multiverse care about the Nine-Star Pavilion Master and his actions? Clearly, that’s impossible…
 For this reason, what concerns you more is whether the Nine-Star Pavilion Master won’t be settled by the Heavenly Dao for doing such things? Even if he is a quasi-immortal, the Heavenly Dao shouldn’t let him run amok. A quasi-immortal shouldn’t be capable of opposing the Heavenly Dao of the Upper Realm…
 At the same time, you also think of other forbidden lands. Since Ghost Demon Sea in the Small Universe is artificially created, what about the other nine forbidden lands? Were they also created by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master in the same manner?
 If so, it’s truly terrifying to think about. You’re forced to suspect that something is wrong with the Upper Realm’s Heavenly Dao…
 One might say, very likely, there always has been a problem. Considering there is the terrifying Source of Darkness in the Upper Realm, the Heavenly Dao couldn’t remain unaffected…
 If the Upper Realm’s Heavenly Dao is continuously corroded and weakened by the Source of Darkness, then it’s understandable that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master can do such things…
 He could steal the world’s origin, create forbidden lands, and then use the ten forbidden lands as a foundation to set up a world-shocking array to refine the Upper Realm. It’s one thing for him to be powerful and strategic, but more importantly, the Heavenly Dao itself is weak and unable to resist him…
 Moreover, with people like Ye Chen, the children of luck, cropping up like bamboo shoots after the rain, and even reborn individuals like Ji Ziqing appearing, you also begin to understand why. It could be the Heavenly Dao trying to save itself, or system loopholes appearing after issues with the Heavenly Dao, equivalent to bugs…
 Damn, it’s really ridiculous. But I should have thought of it earlier…
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and also covered his forehead.
 The origins of the ten forbidden lands were unimaginable to him, but the abnormalities with the Heavenly Dao…he should have anticipated this. With the dangerous Source of Darkness present, something happening to the Heavenly Dao was inevitable. Even if the Source of Darkness’s main body is likely restrained by big shots in the multiverse, making it seem less harmful…
 The level of the Source of Darkness is too high. Even if it doesn’t rampage and quietly exists there, it can’t be easily borne by a singular world. Not to mention, the Source of Darkness occasionally stirs up chaos, which is evidence of its danger…
 These chaotic incidents might be stirred by an emperor from the Source of Darkness or caused by minor outbursts of the Source of Darkness itself.
 In any case, the Source of Darkness is an unignorable existence, but Wang Ping had previously ignored its influence. It was indeed careless and a low-level mistake…
 However, Wang Ping felt this was partly because of the Source of Darkness’s low presence. In previous simulations, its appearances were limited to small dark calamities when Wang Ping was still on the Great Origin Ancient Star. Then, there were emperors entering to self-seal for survival…
 Then, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master ventured in to collect dark power to create the Devouring Immortal Demon Body. This led to an instinctive reaction that the Source of Darkness was temporarily harmless…
 But knowing these secrets doesn’t mean that the forbidden lands can be destroyed. An even more troublesome point is that…if the forbidden lands were indeed created by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master by stealing the world’s origin, then do they have a means to control the forbidden land’s power? If they do, even with many emperors, they might not be able to eliminate Mercury…
 No, that’s not right. Since they later succeeded, it means they definitely have a way to control the forbidden land’s power. However, whether dealing with Yu Daoyi or Emperor Tianyu, they didn’t use it yet…
 It’s very likely because it’s not worth it or not the right time, and can only be used when refining the Upper Realm…
 Wang Ping exhaled deeply, finding it hard to calm down. Delving into the secrets of the Nine-Star Pavilion again, and even deeper secrets…it really makes it hard to stay calm.
 


  
    247 – The Emergence of Emperor Tianyu!
 Emperor Tianyu made a decision to prepare for relocation to the forbidden land of Great Origin. As for the Realm of Life and Death, that place was too dangerous; going there meant certain death and was not a viable option.
 Seeing that Emperor Tianyu had made his decision, the other quasi-emperor elders of Taiyi Emperor Palace naturally had nothing more to say. You breathed a sigh of relief. With Emperor Tianyu taking charge, it was certainly better than you going alone…
 However, you thought about the forbidden land of Great Origin and once again asked Emperor Tianyu, hoping he could provide an answer. You had asked him in previous simulations, but Emperor Tianyu had not answered because your cultivation level was too low. Now that you had become Supreme and reached this point, Emperor Tianyu would definitely not hide it anymore.
 To your inquiry, Emperor Tianyu pondered for a moment before answering, and the content shocked you.
 It turned out that the forbidden land of Great Origin was indeed related to immortals. Its existence could possibly be older than both the Eternal Life Gu family and the Immortal Palace, tracing back several epochs. The forbidden land did not originally appear on the Great Origin Ancient Star; rather, the Great Origin Ancient Star formed there, giving it its name.
 In fact, no one knows its real name. According to his research on ancient ruins, in the distant past, the Upper Realm could naturally give birth to immortal-level beings, and the passage to the Immortal Domain was connected. Just as Void God Realm beings could ascend to the Upper Realm, if someone in the Upper Realm became immortal, they could also ascend to the Immortal Realm. Perhaps not even needing to become immortal, just reaching the Supreme level could allow one to use the passage to go to the Immortal Domain.
 However, for unknown reasons, the passage to the Immortal Domain closed, and the environment of the Upper Realm prevented cultivators from becoming immortal. Immortality gradually became a legend, making many cultivators doubt its existence.
 One place that confirmed the existence of immortals was the forbidden land of Great Origin. Sealed within it was an immortal. Their body was severed, internal organs excavated, and sealed in different places. The purpose of the forbidden land was to seal this immortal. Perhaps, in the distant past, this immortal committed an unforgivable act, enraging a stronger entity, who then dismembered and sealed this immortal.
 However, perhaps due to the immortal’s tenacious life force, even after being dismembered and gutted, they did not die over the years, nor did they weaken. Even a single organ contained terrifying power that made emperors tremble.
 Previously, some emperors had ventured into the forbidden land to break the seal and seize the immortal’s organs for refining into an elixir for immortality, but all failed, with none returning alive.
 Hence, if one ventures into the forbidden land, there might be hope for the continuity of Taiyi Emperor Palace. However, the risks were enormous. As long as they refrained from attacking the seal or angering the sealed immortal, there was a chance of survival.
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s explanation, you were deeply shocked. You never imagined that the forbidden land of Great Origin indeed housed an immortal from an era when the Upper Realm still produced immortals.
 Then, you recalled a simulation where you, still a minor saint, ventured into the forbidden land for a piece of stone, wanting to break the seal and touch that heart. You felt a tinge of irony, realizing how reckless you had been. If people knew a minor saint had attempted such a dangerous feat in a place where emperors had perished, they’d die laughing.
 After explaining, Emperor Tianyu instructed the elders of Taiyi Emperor Palace to prepare.
 As for you, you sought Emperor Tianyu’s help to persuade the Immortal Palace Alliance to attack the Ten Great Forbidden Lands and thwart the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plot.
 Upon hearing this, Emperor Tianyu agreed. After all, successfully disrupting the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plan was better than fleeing into a forbidden land.
 Thus, Emperor Tianyu began negotiating with the experts of the Immortal Palace Alliance. In the end, they decided to trust Emperor Tianyu and launched an attack on the forbidden area Ghost Demon Sea in the Three Profound Small Universe, aiming to kill the Water Star.
 The Nine Star Pavilion was not unaware of the Immortal Palace Alliance’s movements. As the alliance’s experts attacked, the Nine-Star Pavilion activated a formation, linking the ten forbidden areas into one.
 Ultimately, the Immortal Palace Alliance’s strike failed.
 “Logically, in a meeting involving only emperors, no secrets should leak out. There must be a traitor in the Immortal Palace Alliance. I suspect Emperor Fengxin is the traitor.”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow as he read through the simulated text.
 Next simulation, I will try to kill Emperor Fengxin first to see if it changes the storyline.
 “Since we failed to stop them, entering the forbidden land of Great Origin is inevitable.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, somewhat helplessly gazing at the screen.
 Due to the Immortal Palace Alliance’s failure to thwart the Nine Star Pavilion, Taiyi Emperor Palace relocated to the forbidden land of Great Origin.
 When Taiyi Emperor Palace arrived, the entire Upper Realm began to be refined, almost no different from the last simulation. The difference was that you hid in the forbidden land and were not refined.
 Indeed, the forbidden land of Great Origin was special, meant to seal an immortal. The Nine-Star Pavilion Master could not refine it and avoided it.
 Ultimately, you and the elders of Taiyi Emperor Palace survived in the periphery of the forbidden land.
 However, despite surviving, you and the elders were not happy. Emperor Tianyu had perished, and the Upper Realm was gone. With everything refined, cultivation paths seemed impossible. Although Taiyi Emperor Palace still had some secret places and treasures for cultivation, it was a temporary solution with resources eventually running out.
 As you all felt heavy-hearted, a loud laughter reverberated. The terrifying light of chaos illuminated the boundless dark void, and the dreadful celestial might rippled in all directions…
 Evidently, this signified that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master had successfully refined the Upper Realm, causing his Chaos Body to undergo a transformation. At the same time, he had also achieved ascension to immortality…
 You felt the dissipating aura, and your heart grew heavy, making it hard to breathe…
 However, this aura quickly vanished. It was clear that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master had just broken through and intended to seclude himself for consolidation. Perhaps, once he has fully stabilized his cultivation, he will forcefully break through the passage to the Immortal Domain to head there…
 Of course, he might also strike at places like the forbidden land of Great Origin before heading to the Immortal Domain. After all, in the past, such a prominent figure like the Nine-Star Pavilion Master would not risk it. However, now that he has become immortal and possesses a perfect Chaos Body, he naturally no longer fears the immortals within the forbidden land of Great Origin…
 Consequently, you feel that although you have evaded the first wave of calamity, you are still not safe. You not only have to deal with potential dangers from the forbidden land of Great Origin, but you might also face the thunderous blow of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master…
 After contemplating, you suppressed all negative emotions and inquired with the quasi-emperor ancestor of Taiyi Emperor Palace whether there was a method to swiftly increase your strength…
 The quasi-emperor ancestor remained silent for a moment before answering. In the highest level of the Taiyi Emperor Tower, there is a Small Universe named the Path of Supreme Challenge, left by Emperor Taiyi. It is rumored that within it lies numerous mysterious elements, and entering it means fighting against many Supremes from ancient times, including those who have successfully achieved Dao…
 Of course, when facing those powerful figures of Dao, you would battle on equal footing, ensuring fairness…
 If someone can pass through the Path of Supreme Challenge, they will gain numerous benefits, with their cultivation directly soaring to the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm. However, if they fail, they will perish completely within…
 Due to the extreme danger of the Path of Supreme Challenge within the Taiyi Emperor Tower, it is rarely opened by the Taiyi Emperor Palace. From ancient times to the present, almost all who entered perished, with very few emerging alive…
 In the past, even Emperor Tianyu, while at the Supreme Realm, wanted to enter the Path of Supreme Challenge but was stopped and forbidden by the predecessors of Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 Listening to the quasi-emperor ancestors, you were shocked to learn that such a secret existed within the Taiyi Emperor Tower, allowing one to battle against numerous Supremes from history…
 Being able to battle against many extraordinary Supremes from the past, even without rewards, Wang Ping considered it a great opportunity. After all, clashing with the laws of so many illustrious figures would greatly benefit him and expand his own path…
 Without hesitation, you decided to challenge the Path of Supreme Challenge to enhance your strength…
 The quasi-emperor ancestors, recognizing your determination, sighed but did not stop you. At this point, there was no need to prevent you. Given the perils ahead, they saw it better for you to challenge the Path of Supreme Challenge, hoping you could create a miracle and increase your cultivation…
 If you successfully passed the Path of Supreme Challenge and earned the rewards, perhaps Taiyi Emperor Palace would gain another quasi-emperor combat force…
 With the Taiyi Emperor Tower opening, you promptly reached the highest level to begin your challenge…
 Indeed, the Path of Supreme Challenge was terrifying. The manifested Supremes were increasingly formidable, providing only brief breaks between fights. Even if you remained stationary, new and stronger Supremes would appear…
 It was not only a test of equal combat strength but also a trial of endurance and willpower…
 Nevertheless, you were strong. Your combat prowess stood unparalleled among peers. Even a Chaos Body, without reaching minor completion, would not be your match. Fully unleashing all talents, you could even dare to face a minor completion Chaos Body head-on…
 As you delved deeper into the Path of Supreme Challenge, emperor-level figures appeared, but you remained unafraid, confronting them head-on. No matter if it was an emperor, as long as the Supreme cultivation level was the same, Wang Ping did not fear them, his heart filled with invincibility, capable of blasting them away with a punch…
 Towards the end, shadows of Emperor Tianyu, Nether Emperor, Dark Time Emperor, and other familiar and more powerful figures appeared. Yet, you remained fearless, overpowering them…
 Ultimately, you defeated countless powerful Supremes throughout history and traversed the Path of Supreme Challenge. Although you suffered severe injuries, nearly exhausting yourself to death, you endured, refining all aspects of yourself…
 Upon reaching the end of the Path of Supreme Challenge, a figure manifested, astonishing you…
 The figure was none other than Emperor Taiyi, the founder of Taiyi Emperor Palace. Upon seeing him, you respectfully saluted…
 The apparition of Emperor Taiyi, seeing you, felt gratified, praising that after so many years, someone had finally passed the Path of Supreme Challenge to meet him…
 You were surprised by this revelation. Then, you curiously asked Emperor Taiyi’s apparition why he had made the Path of Supreme Challenge so difficult, where failing meant certain death, as it seemed not beneficial for Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 Regarding your question, Emperor Taiyi’s apparition answered profoundly, indicating that some things could not be borne by ordinary geniuses. Hence, the high-difficulty test was necessary to select truly capable and talented inheritors…
 【Although doing this will inevitably lead to the unjust deaths of many prodigies in Taiyi Emperor Palace, over time, those who dare to challenge the Supreme Heavenly Path will be increasingly exceptional.】
 【You shook your head, indicating that the difficulty was too high. Such a difficulty, even for someone who could become an emperor, would be impossible to pass.】
 【The shadow of the Taiyi Emperor smiled faintly and explained that he adjusted the difficulty to the highest level because he saw you were strong enough and wanted to observe your full battle prowess.】
 【Hearing this, you were speechless, but also understood why the Supreme Heavenly Path was so perverse.】
 【At this moment, the Taiyi Emperor stated that although he did increase the difficulty, even at normal difficulty, those back then who had the potential to become emperors couldn’t pass it either. After saying this, the Taiyi Emperor praised you highly, stating that you were the most extraordinary person he had ever seen.】
 【You were quite surprised by the Taiyi Emperor’s words, and his evaluation was quite pleasing to you. Then you remembered the matter of the reward and began to inquire.】
 【In response, the shadow of the Taiyi Emperor nodded, and directly gave the reward to you. Instantly, a large number of light clusters appeared and merged into your body.】
 【Then, you entered a wonderful state of enlightenment, gradually comprehending 30% of the true essence of Spacetime Heavenly Dao. At the same time, your cultivation level began to soar, directly rising from the peak of the Yuan Zun realm to the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm, jumping eight minor realms.】
 【This terrifying improvement left you extremely astonished when you came back to your senses. After all, ascending so many cultivation levels consecutively was something even the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples had never achieved, yet it was accomplished after passing the Supreme Heavenly Path.】
 【It can only be said that you previously couldn’t obtain the great opportunities in the Upper Realm due to insufficient luck, causing you not to hold high hopes for such opportunities. Now, you truly tasted success.】
 【In your view, if you could obtain more such opportunities, why worry about not becoming a quasi-emperor or even a great emperor in a short period? Of course, you also knew very well that such opportunities were rare, and you could only fantasize about them for the time being.】
 “Goodness, the speed of this cultivation improvement is really frightening; it must have saved over ten thousand years of cultivation time…”
 Wang Ping marveled at the simulated content, deeply impressed.
 “However, this may not be the greatest opportunity. If it were just a normal opportunity, the Taiyi Emperor wouldn’t have created such a harsh trial. Perhaps the greatest opportunity isn’t enlightenment or cultivation improvement, but something else.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with thought, secretly guessing and forming a faint suspicion in his mind.
 【As you marvel, the shadow of the Taiyi Emperor nodded in satisfaction, stating that your foundation was quite solid, and there were no flaws after the improvement. He then mentioned that it was time to bestow the greatest opportunity upon you.】
 【This surprised and filled you with anticipation. Soon, the Taiyi Emperor revealed matters regarding the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the secret technique to control it.】
 【It turned out that the Taiyi Emperor Tower was not the life-bound Emperor Tower condensed by the Taiyi Emperor; it was actually a Natural Emperor’s Weapon, and through the Taiyi Emperor’s nurturing, it had reached a level close to a quasi-immortal artifact.】
 【Furthermore, what made the Taiyi Emperor Tower formidable wasn’t its level, but its intrinsic meaning. The Taiyi Emperor Tower was a key, a key to an ancient secret realm.】
 【To open this ancient secret realm, one must obtain the Taiyi Emperor Tower, pass the Supreme Heavenly Path within it, and thoroughly have the Taiyi Emperor Tower recognize its master.】
 【Initially, although the Taiyi Emperor obtained the Taiyi Emperor Tower, he never passed the Supreme Heavenly Path. More accurately, he never attempted it.】
 【Because only a Supreme could enter and traverse the Supreme Heavenly Path, surpassing that level made it impossible to undertake the trial, even with self-sealing one’s cultivation.】
 【Therefore, although the Taiyi Emperor made the Taiyi Emperor Tower recognize him as its master and could control it in battles, and even intervene in some rules of the Supreme Heavenly Path, he himself was not acknowledged by the Supreme Heavenly Path nor truly recognized as the master of the Taiyi Emperor Tower.】
 【As a result, the Taiyi Emperor couldn’t enter that ancient secret realm. He regretted this deeply, sensing that the ancient secret realm contained earthshattering secrets, but he had missed the opportunity.】
 【After listening to the shadow of the Taiyi Emperor, you were shaken, never expecting that the Taiyi Emperor Tower was a Natural Emperor’s Weapon and a quasi-immortal artifact, with such significant secrets.】
 【This realization filled you with excitement. Now, you had obtained the Taiyi Emperor Tower, had it fully recognize you as its master, and hoped to enter that ancient secret realm to gain immense opportunities.】
 【It must be said that the benefits you received this time were truly great.】
 【However, you quickly felt helpless again. After all, the Upper Realm was gone, and you couldn’t leave the forbidden land of Great Origin. Moreover, there was also the question of whether the ancient secret realm had been refined together with it.】
 【Therefore, you seemed to have no choice but to wait until the next simulation to explore the secrets of the secret realm and see if you could gain earthshattering opportunities from it.】
 【Subsequently, the shadow of the Taiyi Emperor did not say much more. After conveying some last matters, it disappeared. As for you, you thoroughly gained control over the Taiyi Emperor Tower.】
 【This gives you some feelings of sentiment. This is the second Emperor’s Weapon you’ve obtained through various simulations and also the strongest one. Unfortunately, in this lifetime, you’ll never see the Taiyi Emperor Tower shine with its own brilliance.】
 【Next, you leave the Taiyi Emperor Tower. When you exit, the quasi-emperor ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace are all shocked, not expecting your cultivation to have reached the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm.】
 【In other words, you have conquered the Supreme Heavenly Path, which is truly astonishing. After all, since ancient times, countless supreme talents with the potential of becoming emperors have entered the Supreme Realm and fallen within it. Yet, you have effortlessly passed through it.】
 【Next, you put away the Taiyi Emperor Tower, shocking them even more. They want to ask what opportunities you obtained from it, but ultimately they give up asking.】
 【Then, you ask how long it has been in the outside world. An ancestor responds, saying it has been about a hundred years.】
 【You sigh once again. It’s truly gratifying to have such great gains in a century. However, you think of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s matters, and your mood becomes heavy again.】
 【You then inquire if there have been any anomalies occurring in the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【Hearing this, the quasi-emperor ancestors’ expressions all become solemn. They say that although they are only in the outer region of the forbidden land of Great Origin, they have been experiencing increasingly frequent attacks from malevolent spirits, and these spirits are getting stronger and using peculiar methods. Despite their vigilance, some disciples have still been caught.】
 【This makes you frown. The forbidden land of Great Origin is indeed not simple. Even staying in the outer regions, without wanting to delve into the inner areas, the longer you stay, the more dangerous the environment becomes.】
 【After contemplating, you unfold your divine sense. Then, you notice something is off. The location where the Taiyi Emperor Palace is stationed seems to have silently shifted, no longer in the outermost area.】
 【If it were anyone else, even a quasi-emperor, they might not notice anything unusual and think this eerie place hasn’t changed much. But you’re different—you’ve entered the inner area before and know its environment.】
 【The current environment overlaps somewhat with your memories.】
 【Clearly, the space of the forbidden land of Great Origin is even more terrifying than you imagined. It managed to shift the Taiyi Emperor Palace with so many powerful cultivators from the outer region to the inner region without anyone noticing.】
 【If this continues, something will definitely go wrong. You take a deep breath and explain the situation. Instantly, the ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace are all alarmed and quickly begin to investigate.】
 【Soon, they conclude that indeed, they have been moved, and their situation is more dangerous than anticipated.】
 【Your face becomes solemn as you propose that they can’t just sit and wait for death. So, you plan to venture deeper alone to find a way out. At the same time, you hope to uncover the secrets of the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【Hearing this, the quasi-emperor ancestors all nod without hesitation. However, they insist that you can’t act alone at this time and must form a team. Of course, strong cultivators need to stay behind to guard the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【After your discussion, you begin to take action. You team up with a quasi-emperor ancestor and leave the Taiyi Emperor Palace, heading deeper into the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【With your quasi-emperor cultivation, you should be able to easily traverse the forbidden land of Great Origin. However, this place is too strange; your divine sense is suppressed, and no matter how you move, the environment remains monotonous. You can’t seem to reach the end, regardless of how far you fly.】
 【At the same time, you face increasingly terrifying attacks. These malevolent attacks grow more fearful each time, far surpassing your previous encounter. You start to suspect that the strength of these malevolent spirits is adjusted according to the combat power of you cultivators.】
 【If you had encountered such terrifying malevolent spirits last time, you would have perished long ago and wouldn’t have escaped to the cave with the huge heart.】
 【A week passes in the blink of an eye. Both of you are injured. If you hadn’t summoned the Taiyi Emperor Tower, you would have faced life-threatening danger. However, if you continue like this, you are certain to die in this eerie place.】
 【But perhaps due to some affinity with that heart, you find yourself back in that cave, gazing at the pulsating heart once more.】
 【Seeing this heart again, you are even more amazed by the energy it contains and the faint celestial aura. The quasi-emperor ancestor with you is equally astonished.】
 【However, an anomaly occurs. As the heart beats, a strange rhythm causes your consciousness to blur, leading you towards the pulsating heart.】
 【Then, the quasi-emperor ancestor reaches out to touch the barrier. The moment his hand touches it, it melts into a blood mist, merging into the barrier and getting absorbed by the heart. Next, his entire body turns into a blood mist, entering the barrier and getting absorbed by the heart.】
 【It seems that absorbing the quasi-emperor ancestor has made the heart beat a bit stronger. Though the change is minor, it is notably more powerful.】
 【Just as you are about to place your hand on the giant heart, the Taiyi Emperor Tower radiates light, clearing your mind.】
 【This makes your back turn cold with sweat, realizing you almost perished. This time, you narrowly escaped death. You quickly retreat, feeling an extreme dread towards the heart.】
 Next, you decide to leave this cave and stay away from this heart that has swallowed the quasi-emperor ancestor, because you feel your life is constantly in danger. You’d rather fight anomalies than face this heart.
 However, as you choose to leave, the frequency of the gigantic heart’s beats obviously increases. A voice also starts to seduce you from within, coaxing you to touch the restriction to obtain supreme immortal fate…
 You warn yourself in your heart, trying to expel this strange voice. The Taiyi Emperor Tower also begins to show its power, attempting to help you suppress this seductive voice…
 But the gap between you and the gigantic heart is too great. Even though the gigantic heart has restrictions and seals, you still couldn’t resist the seductive voice and ended up reaching for the restriction.
 Then, you transform into a blood mist and merge into the restriction, being absorbed by the gigantic heart, thus perishing.
 With your death, this simulation ends.
 The System’s voice echoed, and various images and insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. Eventually, his figure emerged in the cave, seeing the pulsating heart.
 “This heart is truly dangerous. It should be said that any limb or organ of an immortal in the forbidden land of Great Origin is a dangerous thing…”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself, looking at this gigantic heart.
 “However, the harvest from this simulation is quite remarkable… Now that it has ended, I am quite satisfied.”
 As he finished speaking, Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur and his vision shift, returning completely to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice sounded timely.
 “Ding! Reward generation successful. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
  	Seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade.
 	Essence of Time.
 	A random quasi-emperor weapon.
 	Second fragment of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.”
 
 “Hmm, no cultivation reward this time? But it doesn’t matter… As long as I know that passing the Supreme Heavenly Path can boost my cultivation directly to the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm, I can raise my cultivation level anytime. There’s no rush to cultivate immediately; boosting cultivation directly is a waste of money, so I can simulate a few more times.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and thought to himself.
 “System, I choose 1. Seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade and 4. Second fragment of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice.
 In an instant, information about the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 At the same time, the second fragment of the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture also appeared before him.
 With the fragment in hand, he now had all three fragments and could venture to the secret realm where the Dark Time Empire secluded themselves in the real world.
 By then, he could subdue the Dark Time Empire and gain considerable resources.
 “Although this time I wasted resources meant for accepting disciples, it’s no big deal. Let’s continue the simulation.”
 After reviewing some details, Wang Ping decided to proceed with another simulation.
 This time, with the foundation from the previous simulation, he had some new ideas that might change many things.
 “System, I want to start a paid simulation.”
 With a glint in his eyes, Wang Ping uttered this in his heart…
 


  
    248 – A New Boss Anomaly! The Second Generation Elites Wiped out!
 
 “Ding, consuming five million jin of top-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 After Wang Ping spoke, the System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound; Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body.”
 Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound: When the host is at the lowest point of misfortune, there is a certain probability that luck will rebound strongly, making the host incredibly fortunate for a period of time.
 Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body:
 “System, I choose the Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound…”
 Upon seeing the two talents, Wang Ping chose the Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound without hesitation.
 This talent is quite intriguing, perhaps capable of creating miracles.
 However, Wang Ping concluded from past experience that it would be challenging to trigger this talent.
 All he could hope was that this talent would be somewhat useful in the upcoming simulation…
 “Ding, detecting an anomaly in the world of Group Member Wu Jun (20). Group Task issued: Eliminate the anomaly. This group task is extremely difficult and highly dangerous. The Acting Group Leader Wang Ping (66) is to select four Group Members to undertake this task. Please make your selections swiftly.”
 Just when Wang Ping entered an immersive simulation state, the chat group system’s notification suddenly rang out, causing Wang Ping to be taken aback.
 “The evaluation given by the chat group is a bit too alarming?”
 Wang Ping was somewhat surprised by the chat group’s assessment.
 The descriptors ‘extremely difficult’ and ‘highly dangerous’ left Wang Ping somewhat unprepared.
 “Wang Ping, this is an opportunity, but it indeed comes with potential danger…”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice suddenly sounded.
 “What kind of opportunity?”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes and asked.
 “The anomaly in this group task is extremely terrifying, but not outright unbeatable. If you manage to eliminate it, you could directly accumulate trillions of group points. Even if not fully, it’ll be quite close.”
 Alpha’s voice echoed.
 “However, I advise you to abandon this task because it is indeed very dangerous.”
 “Trillions directly?”
 Wang Ping was stunned upon hearing this.
 Trillions… He had initially thought it would take a very long time to accumulate such a sum. He couldn’t believe that there was an anomaly worth close to a trillion.
 Even divided, it was still worth a fortune. If it weren’t divided, just how valuable would it be?
 “Do you know what kind of anomaly it is?”
 With a flicker in his eyes, Wang Ping inquired silently.
 “It’s an anomaly even celestials can’t deal with, but ordinary people might be able to defeat it. In the past, the main powerhouses of the Second-Generation Chat Group encountered it and suffered a complete annihilation.”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha explained.
 “By the way, at that time, the main powerhouses of the Second-Generation Chat Group, in terms of battle levels, were all comparable to emperors in your world. There was even one who exceeded the emperor level.”
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping was a bit stunned.
 The fact that the main powerhouses of the Second-Generation Chat Group encountered it and were completely wiped out was too absurd.
 This was comparable to emperors, and there was even one who surpassed emperor-level combat power.
 Yet such a lineup was completely annihilated…
 “What on earth is this anomaly, why is it so powerful? And why is it also said that ordinary people might handle it?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask in astonishment.
 “This anomaly has a special ability. In the world it appears in, all supernatural powers will disappear, and all beings from cultivation systems will become ordinary. In other words, the world it appears in will either become an ordinary world or a technology-side world.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out.
 “You mean that after those seniors from the Second-Generation Chat Group went to that world, they were forcibly suppressed to ordinary humans and were then easily wiped out by him using technological means?”
 Wang Ping’s expression changed unpredictably, becoming extremely grave.
 He had never imagined that there could be such an anomaly, practically the bane of the cultivation world.
 “Exactly. Because they were suppressed, they were easily killed by the robots controlled by the anomaly. Some of them were at the emperor level, and there was even one who surpassed the emperor level, yet they died at the hands of firearms… truly a tragedy.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded again, with a slight fluctuation in tone, clearly not calm.
 “I see…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 Indeed, for strong individuals of that level to die to firearms is truly a case of dying with regrets.
 “Alpha, can the anomaly only possess humans? Or after so many years, is it possible that it has evolved?”
 Wang Ping let out a breath and inquired further.
 “After so many years, it has certainly become stronger. Its previous influence was limited to a galaxy, but now it can affect the entire universe, even beyond.”
 Alpha’s voice slowly sounded.
 “That’s why it’s so valuable. The trillion I mentioned is a conservative estimate. As for whether it can only possess humans… this anomaly can possess more than just humans.”
 Listening to Alpha’s evaluation, Wang Ping was speechless.
 Damn, influencing the rules of the entire universe, even beyond a single universe, this anomaly is indeed twisted.
 Moreover, its capabilities are not just about the extent of its influence; even before it fully matured, it could suppress emperor-level and beyond-emperor-level forces.
 In other words, wherever it appears, unless there is a stronger force than its rule ability, everyone else would be suppressed to ordinary people.
 If Wang Ping were to participate in this group mission and contend with the anomaly, his cultivation would also be completely suppressed, unable to surpass the anomaly in strength.
 Of course, given the anomaly’s growth rate, if it weren’t this special type but rather a generally strong type, Wang Ping would have even less of an advantage in terms of cultivation.
 In this aspect, Wang Ping instead held an advantage, considering the intelligence advantage brought by the Life Simulator might be the anomaly’s nemesis.
 “Can my Life Simulator and the Golden Fingers of group members be used?”
 After some thought, Wang Ping inquired once more.
 “They can be used. However, only your Life Simulator can operate normally. As for the other group members, they might be affected to a certain extent, unless they optimize their abilities again.”
 Alpha provided a definite answer.
 “I see, that’s good. Let me ask another question: If we encounter danger, can we teleport back? Also, is the Rebirth Talisman effective?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he posed another question.
 “Under the influence of the anomaly’s abilities, teleportation will not function normally, and the Rebirth Talisman will be ineffective. However, I can protect you. The other group members… not so much.”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha gave another response.
 Evidently, the key forces of the Second-Generation Chat Group were lost partly because Alpha was extraordinarily cold at that time; those people died, and she chose not to spend significant resources to save them.
 Another reason could be that they were killed by the anomaly before they could react.
 “Using technological means to fight an anomaly? This is quite a novel experience.”
 After receiving Alpha’s confirmation, Wang Ping smiled, having made up his mind.
 “Are you really planning to participate in this group mission?”
 Alpha asked seriously.
 “With the chance to earn a trillion group points in one go right in front of me, I naturally can’t let it slip by. Otherwise, even if I become an emperor, I don’t know how long it would take to accumulate that many group points.”
 Wang Ping clenched his fists and spoke with a serious expression.
 “Moreover, time is tight, and I can’t wait. The more I uncover the secrets of the Upper Realm, the more perilous my situation could become. Waiting until I become an emperor to accumulate group points might be too dangerous. Furthermore, some people I swore to save cannot wait that long.”
 “Therefore, since you can protect me, naturally there’s no hesitation. This is the best moment to gain billions of group points at once…”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping said firmly.
 “Since you have made your decision, I won’t stop you. However, if you encounter an emergency, I will forcefully transfer you. The result would be your group points resetting to zero, and I would compensate you heavily.”
 Alpha’s voice was extremely cold, but it clearly showed care for Wang Ping.
 “Hahaha, then I’ll leave it to you. Don’t worry, I won’t lose…”
 Wang Ping smiled and said.
 “You’re setting a flag…”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha reminded quietly.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was taken aback and couldn’t help but roll his eyes.
 Good heavens, even Alpha knows about setting flags?
Next, Wang Ping did not continue talking with Alpha but directly opened the chat group.
 At this moment, the chat group was undoubtedly very lively. Most people who had time to bubble up were discussing this group mission.
 After all, terms like extremely difficult and extremely dangerous were too eye-catching.
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Damn, brothers, I discovered something terrifying. My cultivation suddenly disappeared, I turned into an ordinary person, I’m almost dumbfounded.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘???’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘What’s going on here? How did your cultivation disappear? Could it be the anomaly’s doing?’
 Liu Mei (15): ‘This kind of abnormal situation is most likely caused by an anomaly. It feels dangerous for little Wu Jun, maybe an anomaly noticed you.’
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): ‘Quickly move somewhere else, staying in the original place is too dangerous.’
 Zhang Hu (5): ‘If you’ve turned into an ordinary person, you won’t be able to run far. At this time, you can only survive by teleporting to another world.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Damn, I can’t even teleport, I’m completely paralyzed!’
 Seeing Wu Jun’s message, all the old and new group members were stunned.
 What’s going on? Not being able to teleport only happens during clashes with the enemy forces of the multiverse.
 Such a situation has never occurred when dealing with anomalies…
 Wang Ping (66): ‘The newly appeared anomaly’s ability is to forcibly turn a world into an ordinary world, suppressing any extraordinary powers of cultivation systems. Therefore, Wu Jun, you shouldn’t panic too much. You might not have been specifically noticed by the anomaly; it’s just the effect of its power affecting you.’
 Wu Jun (20): ‘Oh, that’s good, I was almost scared to death, QAQ.’
 Fang Yun (3): ‘Damn, such an anomaly exists? It’s a nightmare for cultivators.’
 Zhang Jun (70): ‘It is indeed frightening. If we encounter such an anomaly, we wouldn’t even know how we died.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Heh, not just you. Even the transmigrators from the Second-Generation Chat Group—a group of high-end combatants—were wiped out ruthlessly by this anomaly. You know, these transmigrators were at the Emperor level of power, and some even surpassed the Emperor level. However, they were all mercilessly suppressed and then killed by firearms. Truly pitiful.’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Pfft, even Emperors and beings surpassing Emperors were killed, that’s ridiculous.’
 Chen Si (83): ‘By the way, Brother Wang, I’ve always been curious about who these transmigrator seniors are. You said you’d tell us later, but you’ve been silent all this time. (｀ω）’
 Chen Kang (67): ‘I’m super curious about this as well!’
 Cai Yonglong (1): ‘Count me in.’
 Wang Ping (66): ‘Well, let me explain this now.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he explained the things about the Second-Generation Chat Group and the First-Generation Chat Group, including the reasons for their destruction.
 After listening, everyone was stunned.
 No one expected that the previous Transmigrator Chat Groups were even darker.
 If it weren’t for the fact that the chat group got destroyed twice, went through two reorganizations, and Brother Wang fought for their benefits, they might have ended up the same.
 At the same time, everyone couldn’t help but admire the leaders of the First-Generation and Second-Generation Chat Groups.
 Goodness, they directly destroyed the chat group… this method is truly astounding.
 Especially that ruthless figure from the first-generation chat group, who actually relied on his own strength to annihilate the chat group. To what extent must he be twisted…
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “That’s the story. So, we and our transmigrator predecessors are mortal enemies. They want to destroy us, and if we encounter them, we must kill them, or there will be endless troubles.”
 “Cai Yonglong (1)”: “Ahem, so that’s how it is. That Supreme we ganged up on last time, he should be one of the transmigrator predecessors, right? And that Nine Nether Demon Emperor Chu Xiao, he should be one too.”
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “Yes, they are indeed from the second-generation chat group, so they’ve targeted me many times. I’ve suffered quite a bit at their hands.”
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “Alright, enough about that. Regarding this mission, because the danger level is too high, I personally do not recommend you guys participate. Even if the mission fails, I have enough group points to save my own life. But you guys don’t have enough group points to ensure your survival.”
 “Fang Yun (3)”: “Since Brother Wang has said so, I won’t be going.”
 “Cai Yonglong (1)”: “Haha, as if you would go even if Brother Wang didn’t say anything, →_→.”
 “Wang Shuqing (74)”: “I’m just curious, how many group points will be rewarded for such a difficult group mission… QAQ~!”
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “At least several hundred billion.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment, then gave a very conservative figure.
 “Qin Tian (77)”: “Whoa! Several hundred billion! I’m drooling… .jpg.”
 “Chen Yao (71)”: “So many group points, it makes me want to go…”
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “Actually, in my opinion, two people are more suitable to go. One is Chen Yao, the other is Liu Mei. Chen Yao has a Golden Finger that adds points. If she adds points to intelligence, developing technology might have miraculous effects. The other is Liu Mei. Although her extraordinary powers can’t be used, her beauty and charm will be very useful in a normal world.”
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “Of course, this time it’s a one-way ticket. Once you go, unless you kill the anomaly, you can’t teleport back. There’s life-threatening danger. If you don’t want to go, I won’t force you.”
 “Chen Yao (71)”: “I… I’ll go. So many group points, it would be a pity to miss out.”
 “Liu Mei (15)”: “The chance to get rich can’t be missed! Although there might be life-threatening danger, I believe Brother Wang can solve the problem.”
 “Cai Yonglong (1)”: “Truth be told, I also want to go. It’s such a great chance to get rich… but I don’t think I can help much in this kind of mission… (﹃).”
 “Wang Ping (66)”: “Don’t be disheartened, there will always be a time when you’re needed. So, Chen Yao and Liu Mei will go with me to the group mission. As for the others, it depends on the situation whether you can support us.”
 “Wang Shuqing (74)”: “Okay!”
 Afterwards, Wang Ping stopped participating in the chat group conversation, chose to go offline, and filled in the participants for this group mission.
 Soon, Wang Ping turned into a white light and disappeared from his world.
 As for Liu Mei and Chen Yao, they also turned into white light and were teleported to Wu Jun’s world.
 When Wang Ping’s trio opened their eyes, they found themselves in a mansion, with Wu Jun sitting on the sofa.
 “My power… it’s really gone…”
 Wang Ping felt that his power within his body had completely vanished, making him uncomfortable and instinctively feel unsafe.
 After all, directly falling from being an exalted Supreme to an ordinary person, this kind of contrast is truly hard to bear.
 “It seems we’re not entirely ordinary people. Our physical bodies are much stronger than ordinary people, equivalent to the Organ Refining Realm.”
 Wang Ping noticed something unusual, raising his eyebrows slightly.
 It seemed that the Body Tempering Realm wasn’t considered within the supernal field. In the anomaly’s ability determination, it still fell within the realm achievable by normal human training.
 “The Body Tempering Realm… In normal human society, it makes us like small supermen, but we can still be killed by firearms.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples, not sure whether to be happy or helpless.
 Ever since he rapidly grew stronger, he hadn’t felt this kind of suffocating oppression, needing to rely on the strength of the Body Tempering Realm to gain some sense of superiority over ordinary people.
 “Brother Wang, we’re in the same situation.”
 Wu Jun, Liu Mei, and Chen Yao all expressed their frustration.
 “Enough said, the first thing we need to do is simulate. After all, we don’t even know if there are dangers around us.”
 Wang Ping sighed, saying directly.
 Hearing this, the three of them all nodded, their expressions serious.
 Then, Wang Ping sat on the sofa and directly said in his mind: “System, I want to perform a free simulation…”
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is starting. Free simulation commencing…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping felt a shift in his consciousness, his vision transformed as he entered the immersive simulation.
 Soon, a screen appeared with words floating up.
 【Day One: You discussed the anomalies with Wu Jun, asking if there were any strange incidents on Blue Water Star. Wu Jun shook his head and smiled bitterly, saying he hadn’t noticed anything and had no way of discovering any anomalies. The planet he was on was similar to Earth before transmigrating, just much larger and more technologically advanced.】
 【As for his identity in this world, he had always been very low-key. Aside from buying mansions and frequently participating in missions, he hadn’t controlled any high-level human positions.】
 【Listening to Wu Jun’s reply, you felt helpless but not surprised.】
 【After some thought, you decided to first use Liu Mei’s looks and Charm ability to seduce some human leaders and see if you could investigate anything through the Skynet.】
 【Luckily, there were only three countries in this world: the Mysterious Water Nation, the Eagle Country, and the Red Sun Country. Seducing high-level human officials to achieve your goal wouldn’t be too troublesome.】
 【Of course, you could also take the idol route, just like you did with the anomaly’s Charm. But doing so would be too high-profile for you.】
 【In the absence of any intelligence, keeping a low profile was the safest move. The only way not to be discovered by the anomaly was to remain undetected. Besides that, you worried about one thing…】
 【You suspected the anomaly might not be on Blue Water Star and might not have possessed any humans. If that was the case, it would be a much more troublesome situation.】
 【That would mean attempting to kill the anomaly would be an empty talk. After all, with humanity’s current technology, it’s impossible to travel to outer space. Even if it were, finding the anomaly in the vast universe would be extremely troublesome.】
 【Another point was that even if you found the anomaly, if it held a high position in some alien civilization, the likelihood of humanity’s space fleet being unable to defeat it would be extremely high.】
 【The most critical issue was that even if you could win, you had to consider the real-world time cost. In the simulation, you could develop technology and explore passing routes. In reality, you don’t have much time to follow the simulation’s route to completion.】
 【Despite your many concerns, you could only suppress them, hoping you could find and resolve the anomaly on Blue Water Star.】
 【Soon enough, a more troublesome issue arose. Although you had physical strength surpassing ordinary people, you didn’t have an extensive enough information network to locate the leaders of the three major nations, let alone seduce them.】
 【For this reason, you could only let Liu Mei proceed step by step. By charming grassroots officials and working her way up, she eventually met the King of the Mysterious Water Nation.】
 【In the end, you used this method to charm the King of the Mysterious Water Nation, and in his name, met the Kings of the Eagle Country and the Red Sun Country along with their top officials and successfully charmed them.】
 【However, you were disappointed. Despite using the highest authority of the three nations to investigate many things, you didn’t find any anomalies on Blue Water Star and couldn’t identify the anomaly.】
 【After discussions, you formulated a new plan. This plan was to support Liu Mei rapidly becoming a world-class idol using the authority of the three nations, thus charming all humans. Although it would be extremely high-profile, you had no other choice and hoped to catch the anomaly’s tail.】
 【Soon, the plan commenced. Liu Mei’s beauty and Charm ability were already extraordinary, combined with tremendous support. Within just three days, Liu Mei charmed all of humanity, making them her obsessive fans.】
 【At that moment, Liu Mei once again achieved her former glory. Subsequently, Liu Mei instructed all of humanity to commit collective suicide. Without any hesitation, all her fans obeyed her command.】
 【In that instant, all humanity committed collective suicide, leading to the extinction of humanity on Blue Water Star.】
 【Yet, even though humanity on Blue Water Star was extinct, the group task remained incomplete, causing you significant distress. Most likely, the anomaly was not on Blue Water Star, with a small chance the anomaly had possessed an ordinary animal or some survivors had slipped through the cracks.】
 “The text simulation describes the extinction of humanity, indicating Blue Water Star likely has no survivors. The anomaly is not on Blue Water Star…”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation’s content, his heart sank, knowing the worst-case scenario might be unfolding.
 However, despite Wang Ping’s headache, he had no choice but to keep staring at the screen.
 【Next, you start considering other strategies. However, you despair as you realize no method is available to you anymore.】
 【Currently, the only things you can do are to wait for the anomaly to destroy this universe or choose to end this simulation proactively; otherwise, you are wasting time pointlessly.】
 【Of course, one hopeful method remained: relying on Wu Jun’s Golden Finger to bring a miracle. Wu Jun’s Golden Finger had the unreasonable power to eliminate the anomaly.】
 【Finally, Wu Jun gritted his teeth and used his Golden Finger’s power, hoping to increase the chance of the anomaly’s immediate death to one hundred percent.】
 【However, as Wu Jun used his ability and transformed into a woman, the group task completion prompt still didn’t appear.】
 【This left you helpless, realizing you probably hadn’t triggered that possibility. What you could do next was only survive, collecting the last piece of information. This information involved calculating when the anomaly would destroy this universe or annihilate you.】
 【As a result, you had no intention of ending the simulation prematurely.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly half a year had passed. During this time, you four lived alone and survived on Blue Water Star. It was in early September, nearly half a year later, that a major change finally occurred.】
 


  
    249 – Terrifying Virus! Massive Meteor!
 
 【On the first day of September, Chen Yao, Liu Mei, and Wu Jun inexplicably bled from their seven orifices, their internal organs rapidly deteriorated, and they died on the spot. Only you survived.】
 【Regarding the sudden death of Chen Yao, Liu Mei, and Wu Jun, you were somewhat terrified, but you quickly calmed down and began to analyze the reasons.】
 【In your view, this manner of death was very likely caused by a virus. After your investigation, you discovered that the deaths of the three people were indeed caused by a virus.】
 【Moreover, it wasn’t just Wu Jun and the others; even animals suddenly died in the same manner, all infected by the virus.】
 【Regarding these results, you suspect it was the work of an anomaly, which cast the virus intending to wipe you out. Or perhaps, it aimed to exterminate all of humanity.】
 【Additionally, you suspect that Wu Jun’s Golden Finger might have triggered this disastrous possibility, causing all organisms to collectively become infected with the virus on September 1st and die on the spot.】
 【As for why nothing happened to you, it’s because the green talent: Immunity to All Poisons protected you. It must be said, now that your cultivation is sealed, your talent abilities are becoming effective again. Although it is just a green talent, it still provides reasonable resistance to viruses.】
 【Of course, you also suspect this talent is not within the range of the transmundane dominion, so it wasn’t suppressed by the anomaly’s abilities. Otherwise, not even a Golden Finger would be unaffected, let alone a talent refreshed by the Life Simulator.】
 【These talents are good, but golden talent: Teleportation, which would be affected even in the Upper Realm’s forbidden zones, couldn’t possibly contend with the anomaly.】
 ‘The anomaly has made a move… But is this really the capability of the anomaly? I feel like Wu Jun’s Golden Finger might have been influenced by the anomaly’s ability, leading to a higher probability of triggering negative outcomes.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated textual content and couldn’t help but think this.
 ‘Forget it, no matter which possibility it is, this simulation is unlikely to yield conclusions. I need to discuss it with Wu Jun and the others, then continue gathering information.’
 Wang Ping sighed softly, clearing the distracting thoughts from his mind, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you live alone in this world. As time passes, many corpses start to decompose, rendering your escape to the countryside useless.】
 【The sudden death of all animals has disrupted the ecological balance, causing chaotic conditions.】
 【You disregard all this, waiting for the anomaly to make another move to eliminate you.】
 【However, something unexpected happens. Only three months later, the effect of your green talent: Immunity to All Poisons is unable to fend off the virus. Apparently, the virus’s toxicity intensifies continuously, surpassing the capacity of the green talent. Consequently, the virus rapidly infects you, causing you to bleed from your seven orifices and your internal organs to fail, leading to your death.】
 【With your death, this simulation is now concluded.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping’s mind flooded with various images, seeing the simulated Wang Ping dying violently.
 ‘Although viruses can mutate continuously, the speed of mutation of this virus is too fast. In just three months, it exceeded the tolerance of the talent effect.’
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 He had hoped to await the anomaly’s next move but ended up dying to the virus.
 As Wang Ping pondered helplessly, his consciousness flickered, his vision changed, and he returned to the real world, opening his eyes.
 ‘This is troublesome.’
 Wang Ping looked at Wu Jun and the other two, frowned, and recounted the simulation.
 ‘This…’
 Upon hearing this, Liu Mei fell silent.
 ‘Could it be my ability that caused this?’
 Wu Jun also considered this possibility, somewhat embarrassed.
 ‘Whether it is or not, we can compare in the next simulation to find out,’ Chen Yao said quietly.
 ‘Yes, that’s right. In the next simulation, Wu Jun won’t use his ability, and we can compare the results,’
 Wang Ping nodded.
 ‘Chen Yao, can you still add points in this world?’
 Wang Ping suddenly remembered and asked Chen Yao.
 ‘All the divine sources are in the inner world, suppressed by the anomaly’s abilities, so I can’t retrieve them. Besides, I didn’t specialize in intelligence when adding points, so this is really troublesome.’
 Chen Yao smiled bitterly.
 ‘I see.’
 Wang Ping frowned. Although this outcome wasn’t unexpected, he was still somewhat disappointed.
 ‘Sorry, it seems I’m going to become a burden…’
 Chen Yao said with some guilt.
 ‘You won’t be a burden. Everyone can play their part, even if your Golden Finger is unusable,’
 Wang Ping shook his head and comforted Chen Yao.
 “Brother Wang, I want to know how many free simulations you have left…”
 Wu Jun interrupted and asked.
 “Free simulations… I can’t use them up…”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 He hardly went on missions anymore and often used paid simulations in the Upper Realm.
 Because of this, his free simulation count had already surpassed hundreds.
 “That’s good…”
 Hearing this, Wu Jun breathed a sigh of relief.
 This anomaly was obviously too dangerous to be solved with just a few simulations.
 Wu Jun was even worried that a dozen or twenty simulations wouldn’t cut it.
 If Wang Ping didn’t have enough free simulations, it would indeed be troublesome.
 “Do you have any guesses about the cause of our deaths…?”
 Wang Ping looked at the three of them and asked.
 “No.” Wu Jun shook his head.
 “Most likely it’s the two possibilities you thought of, Brother Wang. Although, we can’t rule out the possibility that it’s a naturally occurring virus, but according to what you said, it’s possible all these animals died suddenly at the same time. I can’t think of any naturally occurring virus that could cause all animals to die suddenly at the same time.”
 Chen Yao pondered slightly before speaking up.
 “Obviously, it’s either due to Wu Jun’s unreasonable abilities or it’s an anomaly’s deliberate manipulation, setting the virus to activate at a certain time.”
 “The details Chen Yao supplemented are good. If it’s indeed controlled by an anomaly, then I suspect one thing. That is, the anomaly may not be on Blue Water Star but is using alien technology to act on Blue Water Star.”
 Wang Ping nodded and spoke again.
 “Brother Wang, you mean that Blue Water Star’s technology isn’t advanced enough to control a virus and set it to collectively explode at a certain time…”
 Liu Mei’s eyes flickered as she analyzed.
 “Exactly…”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “Brother Wang, if what you’re saying is true, doesn’t that mean Blue Water Star has long been targeted by alien civilizations…? There might even be spacecraft arriving in the solar system…?”
 Wu Jun, not being foolish, said with a mix of shock and uncertainty.
 “If it’s not caused by your abilities, then most likely we have been targeted by an alien civilization… They might have already arrived somehow…”
 Wang Ping nodded, looking out the window at the sun, and sighed.
 “If this is true, we could also be exposed. However, since we’re very discreet, if the aliens look down on the humans on Blue Water Star, they might just have poisoned simply to watch humanity go extinct. As a result, they might not have noticed our unusual presence.”
 “…”
 Wu Jun, Liu Mei, and Chen Yao felt a chill in their hearts at Wang Ping’s words.
 They were already ordinary people now; if they had been discovered, they would indeed follow in the footsteps of the predecessors from the Second-Generation Chat Group who transmigrated.
 Thinking about that outcome, the trio’s moods instantly sank to the bottom.
 Although they had experienced many life-and-death situations, and Chen Yao had even died once, it was precisely because they had faced the trial of death and died once that they cherished life more and feared permanent death.
 “Of course, you don’t need to worry too much; our current situation isn’t too dire. Even if the virus is related to an anomaly, it most likely hasn’t noticed us, otherwise, we wouldn’t have survived so long in the simulations.”
 Seeing the trio fall silent, Wang Ping spoke lightly.
 “Also, to put it bluntly, it might not be the anomaly’s doing. Because this anomaly isn’t the small fry we dealt with before, its goal couldn’t be just to eliminate humans on Blue Water Star. Such an anomaly, a big boss, likely aims to destroy the entire universe and seize everything in it.”
 “True…” Wu Jun and the other two came to their senses and calmed down again.
 “I’ll continue the simulation, hoping to get useful information.”
 After exhaling gently, Wang Ping closed his eyes again and spoke in his heart.
 “System, I want to do a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness shifted, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text began to surface.
 【On the first day, after discussing, you decided to remain inactive, doing nothing at all, completely forgetting about the idea of enchanting everyone like you did in the last simulation when you became a national idol.】
 【All you could do was wait and see if the story would unfold the same way as the last simulation without your interference.】
 【In the blink of an eye, half a year passed. On this day, September 1st, anomalies occurred again. All of humanity and other animals suddenly bled from their orifices, their organs failed, and they died on the spot. The entire Blue Water Star became a dead star once again, with only you and the plants remaining.】
 【Seeing this scene, you fell silent. It was clear that the virus had nothing to do with Wu Jun’s Golden Finger and would still appear regardless. However, this simulation still didn’t provide the answers. You were unable to determine whether the anomaly orchestrated this or if another alien civilization targeted Blue Water Star and poisoned it.】
 【Three more months passed, and just like in the previous simulation, you died due to the virus outbreak.】
 【With your death, this simulation came to an end.】
 The simulation ended here, and many images flashed in Wang Ping’s mind. Finally, he exited the immersive simulation state.
 “It’s not Wu Jun’s ability causing this.”
 Wang Ping looked at everyone and stated this.
 “That’s good, that’s good.”
 Wu Jun let out a sigh of relief, worried that he had messed things up for his teammates the last time.
 “However, this also implies it could be the work of an anomaly or an alien civilization. If it were possible, I’d rather it be the anomaly.”
 After recounting the simulation, Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “We all hope for that. But with so little information, we can only keep investigating.”
 Liu Mei sighed.
 “During the process of executing group tasks, it’s rare to experience such frequent and rapid deaths, and continuous simulations…”
 Wang Ping nodded, expressing his feelings.
 “Indeed. But this is not a good thing.”
 Chen Yao smiled bitterly.
 After rubbing his temples, Wang Ping said, “It’s indeed not good, but there’s nothing we can change. In any case, I’ll continue the simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping closed his eyes and said in his heart, “System, let’s start a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation commencing.”
 The System’s voice rang out, Wang Ping’s consciousness fluctuated, and he re-entered the immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared again, and text surfaced.
 【On the first day, you held discussions once more. After deliberation, you felt continuing the same way would only lead to the same outcome. Therefore, you needed to introduce sufficient variables into the forthcoming events.】
 【You thought these variables could be using Wu Jun’s Golden Finger again or, through Liu Mei’s means, setting up shelters in advance to see if some humans could be saved. During this, you’d include more variables to test whether you were already infected with the virus at this point or if it hadn’t appeared yet.】
 【After the discussion, you decided not to use Wu Jun’s highly uncertain Golden Finger and opted to manually introduce various variables first.】
 【Thanks to Liu Mei’s Golden Finger, you easily accomplished these tasks, using the authority of the three monarchs to effortlessly establish many closed-circuit ecological shelters isolated from the outside world.】
 【Many human elites also entered these shelters. All clues about the shelters were deleted.】
 【Additionally, the human leaders and participants who knew about these events were hypnotized by Liu Mei’s charm to forget everything.】
 【Thus, as time passed, nearly half a year went by, and September 1st arrived again.】
 【On this day, humans and animals in the outside world died as you remembered. However, those humans hiding in the closed-circuit shelters were unharmed. To be precise, none of the shelters worldwide encountered any issues.】
 【This suggests the virus hadn’t appeared on Blue Water Star before you entered the shelters, which was a relief.】
 【More joyous news followed; the experimental subjects showed different results.】
 【In your arrangements, an experiment where a shelter isolated from the outside world began contact with the outside world after midnight on April 1st resulted in violent deaths on September 1st. However, other experimental subjects in the shelters, who had no contact with the outside world, did not die.】
 【This indicates the virus likely appeared on Blue Water Star around May 1st. It wasn’t omnipresent right from its appearance but had a propagation process.】
 【This propagation process could be through air, water, or human transmission—or possibly all these methods. Eventually, after nearly four months of spreading, the virus permeated Blue Water Star, infecting all animals and detonation alarmingly on September 1st, causing mass fatalities.】
 【This experimental outcome both cheered and worried you. Although the virus would only appear in the real world after two months, this time frame was very short. You must find a solution, or it would become a death warrant.】
 【If delayed beyond two months, the virus might just be an appetizer; the alien civilization deploying it would be the real threat.】
 However, you thought of another matter. What kind of alien civilization existed in this world, and what was the survival law of this universe? If it was like Wang Shuqing’s world, you would have room to maneuver.】
 【After all, the goal of that type of alien civilization was to find life planets for trade, offering room for negotiation, and Liu Mei might even be able to charm the aliens.】
 Your greatest worry is about a particular cosmic view from your memory, akin to that of the dark forest theory. If it really turns into a situation like the dark forest, the difficulty of handling it will multiply exponentially…
 However, despite your worries, you are also aware that worrying doesn’t solve any problems. Therefore, you started assembling scientists to conduct research, trying to develop a vaccine to combat the terrifying virus…
 Yet, something helpless happened. Before the virus outbreak, those medical scientists couldn’t identify who was infected. Now that the virus has broken out, they finally discovered the virus… only to find it completely unsolvable.
 Giant figures in the medical field, virologists, biochemists, and other elite humans unanimously concluded one thing. This virus is beyond the current medical and technological capabilities of humanity.
 Not to mention this alien virus named MR virus, even the local viruses on Blue Water Star have seldom been completely conquered by humans. Throughout human history, the viruses that have been entirely overcome were mostly due to mutual restraint among viruses, which humans coincidentally discovered and then conquered.
 Apart from that, tackling viruses usually relies on the human body’s own immune system.
 Hearing this response, you fell silent. You had heard about this knowledge back on Earth before you transmigrated… and now, you hear the same thing on this Earth-like Blue Water Star.
 Indeed, virology, genetics, and such sciences are too profound, challenging to delve deeply into. Humanity, in this regard, remains like naive children, only aware of these things’ existence without being able to study their essence.
 After contemplating, you instructed these scientists to continue researching the MR virus. Simultaneously, you began to have them study genetic serums or energy liquids…
 You thought that since combating the virus relies on the human body’s immune system, you might as well find a way for everyone to rapidly enhance their physical strength…
 However, merely using the body tempering cultivation methods from the mystical world is ineffective, a point proven during the previous virus infection. You need more powerful physiques.
 Given that the cultivation system is ineffective, then you turn to technological means to enhance the human body’s strength. Such enhancement might possibly avoid suppression by anomalous powers…
 After all, in the tech sector, enhancing human genetic strength through genetic serums or even breaking the genetic lock to transform the body’s strength and intellect is perfectly normal. This belongs to the technological evolution route, which might not be influenced by anomalous powers.
 Additionally, you also considered the possibility of mechanical ascension. As the saying goes, ‘Flesh is weak, mechanical ascension’… This classic sci-fi line seemed fitting.
 Of course, you wouldn’t consider mechanical ascension for yourself in reality, but employing it in simulations to advance the plot and counter anomalies would be acceptable…
 “Genetic serums, huh… I remember Zeng Lingdong once signed in a genetic serum; we can refer to it for our scientists’ research. Besides, there’s also the energy liquid and spaceship from Wang Shuqing’s world.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his gaze flickering, pondering silently…
 Normal technological development would obviously be extremely troublesome, especially with the current situation—time is indeed too tight…
 However, if external forces are leveraged, it’s a different story…
 Utilizing the genetic serum signed in by Zeng Lingdong and the spaceship and technological data obtained from Wang Shuqing’s world, there’s hope for rapidly transforming the humans of this world into genetically enhanced individuals, and for swiftly raising humanity’s technology to the interstellar era…
 Of course, this method feels like ‘helping a plant grow by pulling it up,’ which might affect humanity’s future development…
 “Time is pressing, I can’t care about that much. Let’s solve the current problem first…”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself, then continued staring at the screen…
 In the blink of an eye, sixty years passed again. During these sixty years, no other crises emerged. It seemed alien civilizations believed humans were extinct and did not continue targeting Blue Water Star’s life forms…
 This was the only thing worth celebrating. However, you still dared not leave the sanctuary. After all, the external world remained filled with the virus; leaving would result in death…
 In these sixty years, human scientists continuously attempted to develop genetic serums and virus vaccines. Unfortunately, given the technological gap and lack of an adequate research environment, sixty years passed without substantial progress…
 Moreover, over these sixty years, the aging and death of various scientists posed a problem. In the sanctuary, there weren’t enough outstanding successors to take their place…
 Forget those already elderly scientists, even you, after experiencing sixty years, had aged considerably. If not for your physiques being slightly stronger than ordinary people, you might have already perished at eighty-plus years old…
 This left you deeply pensive. Your lives were so spectacular. On Earth, you were ordinary people. An unexpected inclusion in the chat group led you through a fantastic eight or nine years, becoming powerful beyond ordinary people’s imagination…
 Ultimately, arriving in this world, you became ordinary people once more, confined within the sanctuary for survival until aging and passing away…
 Amid your contemplations, Wu Jun thought of utilizing his Golden Finger for a final gamble. Over these years, Wu Jun frequently considered whether his Golden Finger could trigger a miracle…
 But you kept stopping him. After all, if Wu Jun used his Golden Finger, causing unpredictable variables, it could hinder Wang Ping’s next simulation. Therefore, even if you aged and died, you couldn’t use the Golden Finger for a final gamble…
 You once again prevented Wu Jun, making him quite helpless as he sullenly sat in place. Clearly, despite all these years, Wu Jun still followed your lead as big brother…
 As you drowned your sorrows, an unexpected event occurred. From outer space, a massive meteor hurtled towards Blue Water Star, eventually breaking through its atmosphere and crashing down…
 Instantly, the earth’s surface quaked from the meteor’s impact energy, causing the most terrifying environmental devastation to Blue Water Star’s ecosystem. Hiding in the sanctuary, you were also affected, ultimately dying in the chain reactions from the meteor strike…
 Due to your death, this simulation ends…
 With the text simulation ending, numerous images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and his figure appeared in outer space…
 Then, from his perspective, a colossal meteor descended from space, colliding with Blue Water Star, the resulting terrifying energy shaking the entire planet, causing a mass extinction.
 “A mere meteor impact… such a scene used to be insignificant to me. Now as an ordinary person, looking from space, it actually seems quite spectacular and awe-inspiring…”
 Wang Ping gazed at the scene, murmuring with deep thoughts…
 Next, before Wang Ping could think further, his consciousness shifted, leaving the immersive simulation state and returning to reality…
 “This simulation’s situation improved somewhat, and I’ve gathered quite a bit of information, but…”
 Wang Ping looked at Wu Jun and the other two, shook his head, and recounted the situation.
 “There are still two months left… it can be considered a blessing in disguise.”
 Wu Jun felt quite fortunate.
 Though being infected after two months wasn’t exactly something to celebrate, it was still better than being infected by the virus right now.
 “Although we’re safe for now, the inability to solve the virus problem is worrying. We can’t just keep hiding. Besides, what’s with that meteorite? Is it an accident, or are we being targeted?”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 “This…”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, Wu Jun also fell silent.
 Liu Mei and Chen Yao also frowned, feeling somewhat restless.
 This is truly one wave after another…
 The virus problem wasn’t even resolved, and now a giant meteorite impact…
 Whether it was human-caused or a natural phenomenon, it seemed determined to wipe out humanity.
 This situation was desperate, offering no glimpse of hope for a breakthrough.
 No wonder the chat group labeled it as extremely difficult and highly dangerous.
 After all, they had Brother Wang here. Without him, how could they clear this level?
 Just thinking about it suffocated and despaired them.
 No wonder the transmigrator seniors of the Second-Generation Chat Group were mercilessly wiped out.
 This anomaly directly sealed extraordinary powers, forcibly turning others into ordinary people… it was indeed much harder to deal with compared to other anomalies.
 “Don’t worry too much. Even without the meteorite crash, we would eventually age and die.”
 Wang Ping looked at the three silent ones and consoled them.
 “That’s not something to be really happy about.”
 Wu Jun, Liu Mei, and Chen Yao all smiled bitterly.
 “Find joy in the midst of suffering…”
 Wang Ping looked at the three and shook his head.
 Actually, he didn’t feel much pressure.
 Even if it truly came to a dead end and he couldn’t deal with the anomaly, he could still run away.
 Though that would mean losing all the chat group points he painstakingly accumulated and slightly affecting his prestige in the chat group, he wouldn’t be in any real danger… He could calmly deal with the anomaly through the simulations.
 “As expected of Brother Wang…”
 Wu Jun praised him enthusiastically.
 “Alright, let’s stop the nonsense. We need to seek help from the group. Genetic potions and scientific data must be brought over. With these things, we should be able to find a way out.”
 Wang Ping patted Wu Jun’s shoulder and said with a smile.
 “Right… we can still seek help from the chat group!”
 Hearing this, Wu Jun’s eyes brightened.
 “It’s a pity that no one in the chat group has transmigrated to a highly advanced technological world, nor does any member have the corresponding Golden Finger, otherwise it would be much simpler.”
 Liu Mei said regretfully.
 “I wonder if Qu Zhong’s purification ability can help.”
 Chen Yao pondered for a moment and then said.
 “Purifying curses and other negative effects… it’s uncertain if the virus qualifies as a curse.”
 Wang Ping also thought of Qu Zhong and pondered.
 “But it’s worth a try.”
 Then, Wang Ping directly opened the chat group, explained the situation, and hoped Zeng Lingdong and Wang Shuqing would help… He also @ed Qu Zhong, hoping he could come over.
 Zeng Lingdong (89): “Brother Wang, I signed in and got a better genetic potion. It might help you.”
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Brother Wang, no problem. You originally confiscated the alien civilization’s spaceship and some technology, so it’s only natural to trade them to you now.”
 


  
    250 – Innate Emperor Flame! Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scheme!
 
 Qu Zhong (201): “Um, Brother Wang, I won’t be going. I’m currently on a group mission.”
 Wang Ping (66): “It’s fine, it doesn’t matter if you don’t go. Don’t worry about it.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping waited for Zeng Lingdong and Wang Shuqing’s group item exchange.
 Soon, Wang Ping received the gene potion from Zeng Lingdong and extracted it from the chat group.
 As for the spaceship, it wasn’t there.
 Wang Shuqing (74): “Damn it, Brother Wang, the chat group says it can’t trade this thing in the form of a red packet… this is completely an unusual situation.”
 Wang Ping (66): “Can’t teleport it? It seems it’s affected by the anomaly’s ability, greatly limiting the original teleportation function. People can’t teleport away, and large items can’t be teleported over.”
 Reading Wang Shuqing’s words, Wang Ping frowned and quickly figured out the reason.
 This anomaly is really troublesome, even various external aids are limited.
 Wang Ping soon closed the chat group again and informed Wu Jun and the others of this unfortunate news.
 “This…”
 These words were undoubtedly a bolt from the blue, making Wu Jun, Liu Mei, and Chen Yao even more upset.
 They currently had nothing useful at hand… how were they supposed to deal with the anomaly?
 Let alone dealing with the anomaly… they hadn’t even seen the anomaly in several simulations and had fallen to viruses and meteorites.
 “Brother Wang, can we really not retreat temporarily?”
 Wu Jun said with a bitter smile.
 “You need enough group points to leave. I have them, but you don’t.”
 Wang Ping looked at Wu Jun, knowing he wanted to leave the mission and escape to another world to save his life.
 Actually, Wang Ping also had this idea.
 When participating in the group mission, he had thought this anomaly would be hard to deal with, but he didn’t expect that after so many free simulations, they had yet to even encounter the anomaly.
 Now, it was obvious there was no hope of completing the mission.
 For this reason, Wang Ping was also prepared for the worst-case scenario… temporarily retreating and then dealing with this anomaly when the time was right.
 Although this anomaly’s abilities were really disgusting… even if Wang Ping became an emperor, dealing with the anomaly now wouldn’t be much different… at most, he would have a few more golden and seven-colored talents, but having those talents was better than not.
 “This…” Hearing Wang Ping’s words, Wu Jun, Liu Mei, and Chen Yao were somewhat despairing.
 “Unless I lend you one billion group points to optimize the Golden Finger… if you can use the optimized Golden Finger to kill the anomaly, or resist the anomaly’s restriction on teleportation, then we can survive.”
 Wang Ping looked at Wu Jun and said again.
 “Brother Wang, please let me try. I have brought miracles before, I believe I can bring another miracle this time.”
 Wu Jun gritted his teeth and said.
 “Alright.”
 Wang Ping nodded, then directly lent Wu Jun one billion group points, allowing him to optimize the Golden Finger.
 “Brother Wang, after optimizing my Golden Finger, its usage limit is now once a day, and the odds of triggering advantageous outcomes have increased again. Additionally, I don’t have to turn into a woman after using it.”
 After optimizing the Golden Finger, Wu Jun said excitedly.
 “Once a day isn’t bad. But, not turning into a woman… is that really something to be excited about?”
 Wang Ping teased.
 “Compared to those optimizations, I’m more concerned about the increase in ability limits.”
 “Uh, true…”
 Wu Jun awkwardly touched his nose.
 It seemed that he was the only one who cared about the fact that he would turn into a woman after using his ability. This had always been his mental burden.
 “So, should I use my ability now?”
 Wu Jun looked at Wang Ping and inquired.
 “Go ahead. Let’s see what changes will occur.”
 Wang Ping contemplated briefly and then spoke.
 Although there was some risk in using the ability in the real world, it was the only way to temporarily leave this world, so they had no other choice.
 Immediately, Wu Jun took a deep breath and activated his ability.
 After using his ability, Wu Jun revealed an expression of joy.
 Because he realized that upon using his ability, he actually knew what kind of possibility had been triggered and made that possibility one hundred percent certain.
 “Brother Wang, I have triggered a possibility for us to escape. However, I’m not sure how long this effect will last.”
 Wu Jun said to Wang Ping, his face full of excitement.
 “We actually hit the jackpot? It seems that after optimizing the Golden Finger, the probability of having one’s wishes come true has increased.”
 Wang Ping looked at the excited Wu Jun, somewhat surprised.
 For a moment, Wang Ping even wanted Wu Jun to try wishing for the sudden death of the anomaly.
 Of course, that was just a thought. Even if wishes could come true, there were still varying degrees of difficulty.
 For Wu Jun, triggering the sudden death possibility of this anomalous big boss was too difficult.
 “Brother Wang, should we leave now?” Liu Mei was also full of joy.
 “Indeed, we should leave soon, but before we go, I need to simulate one more time to see if we can leave some hope for the people of this world.”
 Wang Ping shook the gene serum in his hand and sighed.
 “Otherwise, after we leave, the humans of this world will die from the virus in half a year. By then, even if we return to this world to continue fighting the anomaly, there will be no humans left to assist us.”
 “Brother Wang is right.” Chen Yao also calmed down a lot and sighed.
 Next, Wang Ping nodded, not saying anything further, and activated the Free Simulation ability once again.
 He wanted to see if, after injecting this gene serum, they could resist the virus’s invasion.
 However, the final result left Wang Ping disappointed.
 Because although the gene serum had an excellent enhancement effect, it still couldn’t resist the terrifying virus.
 It merely extended the lifespan of those who injected the gene serum by two months after contracting the virus.
 Two months was essentially useless.
 Not to mention, mass-producing this gene serum was another issue.
 “The humans of this world are beyond saving.”
 After opening his eyes, Wang Ping uttered these cruel words.
 Hearing this, Wu Jun was slightly stunned and then looked at the people outside the window, a bitter smile appearing on his face.
 They were indeed saviors, but that did not mean they could always successfully save the world.
 They had carried out many missions and had quite a few failures. Many worlds had been destroyed.
 This time, it was the turn of the humans in his own world.
 “Before leaving, we can have the humans build shelters to preserve some remnants of humanity.”
 Wang Ping patted Wu Jun’s shoulder, offering a word of comfort.
 “Mm…” Wu Jun nodded slightly.
 Next, Wang Ping and his team sprang into action. Liu Mei used her Charm ability on the human leaders, issuing the necessary orders.
 After taking care of these matters, the three of them unhesitatingly chose to teleport away.
 After all, Wu Jun’s ability’s effect duration was an unknown factor; lingering an extra second increased the danger exponentially.
 “This scene of fleeing in such a disheveled manner… feels so familiar…
 Upon returning to the Upper Realm, Wang Ping rubbed his temples, feeling rather helpless.
 He recalled that the last time he went to the Cultivation World where Qin Tian was, he had enthusiastically set out to deal with an anomaly, only to find it impossible to kill, thus returning in a dejected state.
 In the end, it had been up to the predecessors from the Second-Generation Chat Group of transmigrators to deal with the anomaly.
 “Forget it, no need to dwell on it. Becoming stronger is the real key.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, throwing those bothersome thoughts out of his mind. He then actively entered the immersive simulation state of the Paid Simulation.
 In an instant, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, his vision slightly shifted, and a screen appeared before him, familiar text emerging.
 【On the first day, after pondering, you chose to directly challenge the Supreme Heavenly Path. Regarding your application, the acting Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace was utterly shocked and promptly refused.】
 【In his view, challenging the Supreme Heavenly Path was nothing but a death wish. Taiyi Emperor Palace had finally produced such a powerful prodigy, and he didn’t want you to throw your life away by attempting the Supreme Heavenly Path only to die within it.】
 【Seeing the acting Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace rejecting you, you chose to demonstrate a part of your combat strength. Once the acting Palace Master knew a part of your strength, he was utterly shaken.】
 【However, he still stated that he couldn’t make the decision and had to consult the self-sealed quasi-emperor ancestors within the palace.】
 【In the end, even the self-sealed quasi-emperor ancestors were astonished by your strength, exclaiming at how monstrous you were. They then permitted you to attempt the Supreme Heavenly Path.】
 【Not long after, you began challenging the Supreme Heavenly Path, much like the last simulation. This time, you found it even easier.】
 【Although you no longer had the Small Success Spacetime Dao Body and the Small Success Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, your cultivation level was lower, yet you comprehended thirty percent of the true essence of the Heavenly Spacetime Dao. Additionally, with the memory from the last Paid Simulation, you knew the strengths, Divine Abilities, and trump cards of these opponents, making it naturally easier to handle.】
 【Ultimately, you effortlessly passed through the Supreme Heavenly Path and saw the phantom of Emperor Taiyi. The phantom was amazed, considering you genuinely monstrous, thinking even a legendary Chaos Body wasn’t your match.】
 【With a smile, you started boasting to the phantom of Emperor Taiyi, saying that a mere Chaos Body was nothing and that you could crush it single-handedly.】
 【Seeing your ‘arrogance’, the phantom of Emperor Taiyi was stunned for a moment, then laughed heartily, noting you had a demeanor reminiscent of his younger days.】
 【Then, as in the last Paid Simulation, the phantom explained the Taiyi Emperor Tower’s matters and awarded you. Nearly a hundred years passed instantly, and your cultivation directly ascended from the peak of Yuan Zun to the peak of Tian Zun. This sense of improvement was immensely satisfying.】
 【Moreover, your gains this time were even greater. Because you had previously used the rewards from the Supreme Heavenly Path to comprehend thirty percent of the true essence of the Heavenly Spacetime Dao, this reward further enhanced your understanding. Although it didn’t let you reach a comprehension of forty percent or step into the Small Success Dominion, the harvest was still astonishing.】
 【Reflecting on it, you thought that repeatedly challenging the Supreme Heavenly Path might quickly let you comprehend forty percent of the Heavenly Spacetime Dao’s true essence. Additionally, you pondered whether, if your cultivation were already at the peak of Tian Zun, running the Supreme Heavenly Path again would still enhance your cultivation.】
 【However, you could only explore these questions in future simulations. After absorbing your gains, you left the Taiyi Emperor Tower.】
 【Though you became the Taiyi Emperor Tower’s sole master, you didn’t immediately take it away. Considering it symbolic of Taiyi Emperor Palace, often used to train the palace’s disciples, taking it would significantly affect the palace.】
 【Therefore, you decided to retrieve it only when necessary, allowing it to remain here, aiding the cultivation of the palace’s disciples and elders.】
 【Soon, news of you clearing the Supreme Heavenly Path spread among the upper echelons of Taiyi Emperor Palace. The cultivators below the upper echelon weren’t qualified to know about it.】
 【The quasi-emperor ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace were all astonished, never expecting you to accomplish something even the emperors couldn’t, leaving them deeply shocked.】
 【Their evaluations of you soared.】
 【Because of this, the quasi-emperor ancestors sent messages to Emperor Tianyu, who had been away. Upon receiving the news, Emperor Tianyu immediately rushed back, praising you greatly, considering you the hope for Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascend as a whole.】
 【Seeing this, you smiled, hoping to apprentice under Emperor Tianyu. Emperor Tianyu was highly surprised, given that you had already paved your own path and reached the peak of Tian Zun’s cultivation, needing no more guidance or apprenticeship.】
 【At your level, even an emperor couldn’t teach you anything. Forcibly guiding you might instead disrupt your own path. Ultimately, everyone’s Dao is unique, and only through self-comprehension and integrating the mysteries of others’ Dao into oneself is the best approach.】
 【Emperor Tianyu explained this and refused to take you as his disciple. You were a bit helpless, realizing any master-disciple connection with Emperor Tianyu was now impossible.】
 【Regardless, you understood this was inevitable. Having gone through this several times, you were already accustomed to it.】
 Seeing your disappointment, Emperor Tianyu smiled and said that you need not worry. Even if you don’t become his Imperial Child, the ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace would do nothing to you. In fact, all the ancestors, including himself, would stand behind you and support you in becoming the true master of Taiyi Emperor Palace, allowing you to lead it forward.
Upon hearing this, you had the urge to retort. Clearly, there was a misunderstanding. Emperor Tianyu’s words clearly showed their trust in you, assuring you that you don’t need to worry about anything. In the future, they would hand over real power to you, and you only needed to focus on your cultivation, disregarding other concerns…
In the end, you didn’t explain anything. You nodded without further discussing the matter of apprenticeship.
Next, Emperor Tianyu once again instructed you on some matters and, after discussing a few things with the ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace, prepared to leave. You knew that Emperor Tianyu was searching for Yu Daoyi.
After some thought, you told him about Yu Daoyi, mentioning that she was trapped inside a quasi-emperor level seamonster in the Ghost Demon Sea.
Hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu was quite surprised. He did not expect you to have guessed that he was looking for his daughter Yu Daoyi, or even to know her specific situation.
For this, Emperor Tianyu curiously asked how you knew. You replied that you came from the multiverse and had an ability to see into the future, albeit not very stable. If Emperor Tianyu trusted you, he could check the Ghost Demon Sea.
After giving you a deep look, Emperor Tianyu patted your shoulder, saying he was willing to trust you. He then bestowed upon you a protective avatar before leaving Taiyi Emperor Palace.
After Emperor Tianyu left, you also entered seclusion for over a century to completely stabilize your cultivation before planning to pursue your own matters.
Next, you chose to take the Taiyi Emperor Tower and head to the Great Origin Ancient Star, elevating Bai Tianhong and Ye Chen from the Lower Realm to the Upper Realm for cultivation. At the same time, you directly revealed the aura of a Heavenly Venerable and firmly established yourself in Dao Palace, making other forces realize Dao Palace was not to be trifled with.
Then, you led Ye Chen and others to Taiyi Emperor Palace. On the way, you had your supreme servants arranged by Taiyi Emperor Palace to take Bai Tianhong and the others back while you headed alone to Hell Ancient Star.
Once, you had fled in disgrace from the white flames of Hell Ancient Star. Now, with your cultivation at the peak of Heavenly Venerable and possessing the Taiyi Emperor Tower, your combat strength had undergone a transformation.
In this situation, you were confident you could uncover the secrets of Hell Ancient Star. Unlocking its mysteries might allow you to advance even further.
Arriving at Hell Ancient Star, you scattered the cultivators on it. The arrival of a Heavenly Venerable commanded their obedience; none dared to defy and quickly departed.
After everyone left, you began provoking the mysterious creature deep within Hell Ancient Star, mercilessly taunting it.
This roused the creature within Hell Ancient Star into a fury, eruptions of terrifying white flames surged forth, intent on reducing you to ashes.
However, you remained unmoved, easily blocking these white flames. Once, you had fled in panic from them. Now, you could withstand them with your own power.
After all, although these white flames were terrifying and even Supreme beings wouldn’t dare to touch them lightly, you weren’t an ordinary Supreme. You were a Heavenly Venerable who could contend with quasi-emperors, making it very easy to resist these white flames.
Seeing the white flames couldn’t harm you, the creature within Hell Ancient Star raged, attempting to break the seal and desperately wanting to come out and burn you to death.
If it weren’t sealed inside, how could it endure such humiliation, being so bullied by a mere Heavenly Venerable like you? Though you weren’t an ordinary Heavenly Venerable, with its power, if not sealed, even quasi-emperors wouldn’t easily challenge it.
Using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, you observed the rage of the creature inside Hell Ancient Star. You knew that in its sealed state, it was limited to this much power.
You also analyzed that even if it were truly released, it likely couldn’t harm you. Even if it were extremely terrifying and you weren’t its match, you could still summon Emperor Tianyu’s avatar.
Emperor Tianyu’s avatar possessed combat power surpassing that of ordinary aged emperors, making it easy to suppress the creature within Hell Ancient Star.
Thinking this, you decided to take action, using the power of the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to break the seal. It had to be said, this seal was indeed very terrifying; even with the power of the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, it couldn’t be easily shaken.
Of course, if given enough time, you could eventually break the seal. Therefore, you were not in a hurry, as you had plenty of time to accomplish this.
At this moment, the creature within Hell Ancient Star, seeing your actions, was first surprised by your possession of the Small Success Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, then laughed coldly, thinking you were courting death. Once the seal was broken, it could kill you directly. By then, refining you would bring it great benefits.
As you both harbored your respective thoughts, decades passed, and you unexpectedly triggered the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack while breaking the seal, directly shattering it.
This left you very stunned. You didn’t expect the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack could even affect a non-living entity like a seal.
Afterwards, you couldn’t help but complain about the extremely low activation probability of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack. During the last paid simulation, you had tried to break the restriction on the jade talisman, and so many years passed without it ever activating.
Of course, you then thought about how, in this simulation, you had an additional golden talent: Rock Bottom Rebound, and couldn’t help but speculate that this was an effect of Rock Bottom Rebound. It meant that in the decades when you didn’t trigger the Instant Death Attack, you were judged to be extremely unlucky, thus your fortune rebounded.
If this were the case, the golden talent: Rock Bottom Rebound and the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack complemented each other very well. Indeed, this golden talent would match well with other talents that required activation probabilities.
Your only regret was that the golden talent: Rock Bottom Rebound had a very long cooldown time, as long as a hundred years. Otherwise, you thought it might reach the level of a seven-colored talent.
While you were feeling a myriad of emotions, the creature within Hell Ancient Star was equally stunned, not expecting you to suddenly break the seal, and completely without using unimaginably powerful strength in the process.
This inevitably made the creature within Hell Ancient Star suspect you had some extremely terrifying hidden methods. Hence, it became very apprehensive of you.
Next, the creature in Hell Ancient Star laughed loudly again, thinking that although you had some methods, once the restriction was broken, you couldn’t possibly be its opponent. As long as it was cautious, you would become its prey.
As the creature in Hell Ancient Star laughed, you started asking about its origin, whether it was some creature derived from an emperor’s head.
 Your inquiry enraged the creature of Hell Ancient Star, stating that it is not a creature formed from the head of an emperor but rather a naturally born Emperor Flame derived from the origin of fire, claimed to be the greatest fire of the Upper Realm.
 Hearing the creature of Hell Ancient Star, you were quite surprised to learn that its internal creature is actually a naturally born Emperor Flame derived from the origin of fire. Although you suspect the claim of being the greatest fire of the Upper Realm is somewhat exaggerated and boastful, you still believe this Emperor Flame is a rarity in the world.
 Thus, you were tempted to subdue it, thinking it would greatly benefit you. Following this, you deliberately taunted it again, saying that if it were the Emperor Flame, why would it be sealed here? If not for you breaking the seal, it would likely remain imprisoned forever.
 Infuriated by your taunts, the Emperor Flame roared angrily, stating that it had only been ambushed by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor. That detestable Incinerating Heaven Emperor had sealed it in this special formation built from the emperor’s head to refine it, trying to extinguish it and transform it into the purest essence of the Heavenly Dao of fire.
 After speaking, the Emperor Flame gnashed its teeth, saying if it hadn’t been for the ambush by the despicable Incinerating Heaven Emperor, it wouldn’t have ended up in such a state, with its power reduced to this level.
 You didn’t expect that a mere provocation would make the Emperor Flame spill the secret. You felt the Emperor Flame was rather naive, likely newly born and ambushed by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor right after.
 At the same time, you felt deeply moved, not expecting that all this was the doing of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor. Incinerating Heaven Emperor, Scarlet Clan’s ancestor, a name you haven’t heard in a long time…
 However, now that you have decided to subdue and refine the Emperor Flame, it might lead to a confrontation with the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, the powerful dark emperor who descended into the Source of Darkness.
 Of course, you don’t care about such matters; after all, you already have enough enemies to deal with, one more dark emperor won’t make much difference.
 Then, you directly attacked the Emperor Flame. Seeing your attack, the Emperor Flame snorted coldly, immediately forming a giant white flame.
 This giant white flame emitted an aura comparable to that of a quasi-emperor. Such an existence could effortlessly annihilate other supreme beings.
 However, looking at this giant white flame, instead of feeling fear, you were filled with a fighting spirit, curious to see if you could now contend with a quasi-emperor level existence.
 Soon, you directly engaged in battle with the flame giant. It must be said, as a giant with quasi-emperor level combat power, it was incredibly strong. Even with your full combat power, you were no match for it.
 Of course, since the flame giant was merely a puppet-like creation of the Emperor Flame with low intelligence, it couldn’t harm you, who practices the Spacetime Dao.
 You felt somewhat disappointed with this result, regretting that you still couldn’t match a quasi-emperor. However, you weren’t surprised by this outcome. After all, to contend with a quasi-emperor, aside from using talents as trump cards, both the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes and Spacetime Dao Body must reach Small Success to elevate your combat power to the level of fighting and even killing an ordinary quasi-emperor.
 Currently, purely in terms of your combat power, you are still far from the level of a quasi-emperor. However, despite the disparity, you can still maneuver using your Spacetime Divine Ability.
 Despite being dissatisfied with your combat performance, the Emperor Flame was shocked, not expecting you to be so powerful, able to contend with the flame giant it created with peak supreme cultivation without getting hurt.
 After recovering from the shock, the Emperor Flame became increasingly greedy, viewing you as a rare human treasure of great benefit to it.
 For this reason, the Emperor Flame further increased its output. Seeing this, you no longer continued testing your combat power and instead used the effects of the golden talent: Multiple Symphony and seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade without holding back.
 With the dual attacks and the quadruple critical damage effects activated, your combat power surged significantly, catching the flame giant off guard.
 In the end, triggering an eightfold critical damage effect, you directly shattered the flame giant, shocking the Emperor Flame, not expecting you to unleash such terrifying power.
 Then, the Emperor Flame got angry. As the Emperor Flame, it is one of the most special beings in the Upper Realm, once able to contend with the Incinerating Heaven Emperor at its peak. Even weakened, it shouldn’t be challenged by someone at the peak of the supreme level like you. It would be too humiliating, and damaging to its reputation if word got out.
 The Emperor Flame wanted to unleash terrifying firepower to personally fight you, but you had no intention of further testing your combat power and directly summoned the quasi-Immortal Artifact-level Taiyi Emperor Tower.
 With the appearance of the Taiyi Emperor Tower, the Emperor Flame’s expression changed, not expecting you to have such a trump card. In its current weakened state, fighting you wielding the Taiyi Emperor Tower would yield no benefits.
 For this reason, the Emperor Flame said it remembered you and the Taiyi Emperor Palace, saying it would settle accounts with you in the future. Saying this, the Emperor Flame intended to flee.
 In response, you smiled coldly, clearly having no intention of letting the Emperor Flame go, channeling power to fully revive the Taiyi Emperor Tower to suppress the Emperor Flame.
 Seeing this, the Emperor Flame cursed inwardly, planning to use a high-cost divine ability to escape. However, you saw through its intentions with the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes and directly consumed lifespan to use the ability to nullify divine abilities.
 The Emperor Flame was dumbstruck when the divine ability it used at great cost suddenly became ineffective, finding itself suppressed by the Taiyi Emperor Tower.
 After being suppressed by the Taiyi Emperor Tower, the Emperor Flame unleashed terrifying flames in an attempt to struggle free. However, it was ultimately in a weakened state, and the Taiyi Emperor Tower, being near quasi-Immortal Artifact level, was not something the current Emperor Flame could contend with once you activated its power.
 Thus, the Emperor Flame was suppressed by you using the Taiyi Emperor Tower and sealed within it.
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 “He has suppressed the Innate Emperor Flame, huh… I just don’t know what use this Innate Emperor Flame has that could make the Incinerating Heaven Emperor go to such lengths.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the Life Simulator and silently pondered in his heart.
 The Incinerating Heaven Emperor, in order to obtain the Innate Emperor Flame, used the head of another great emperor as the main component to set up an array and even ambushed the Innate Emperor Flame.
 For such a figure to expend so much effort and calculation, it surely wasn’t a simple matter. Hidden within it was an opportunity that would be of immense benefit to even emperors.
 If the simulated Wang Ping could uncover this secret, his combat strength might undergo another transformation.
 Besides, breaking through to the quasi-emperor level was also a possibility.
 As Wang Ping was deep in thought, the text simulation continued.
 【You suppress the Innate Emperor Flame, intending to refine it. As a result, you find that you are completely unable to refine the Innate Emperor Flame. However, this is also very normal. After all, the Innate Emperor Flame is something even the Incinerating Heaven Emperor needed an array to wear down.】
 【Even after ten thousand years, when you meet Ye Chen again, the Innate Emperor Flame still hasn’t been worn down and reverted to its pure origin of fire.】
 【After considering, you decide to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace first to think about how to handle the Innate Emperor Flame.】
 【But just as you are about to leave, an anomaly occurs. At this moment, a powerful emperor’s pressure suddenly appears in the Large Universe, and a terrifying dark aura spreads out.】
 【This attracts the attention of countless powerful cultivators, all of whom are somewhat shocked and even frightened. Even the quasi-emperors are extremely wary. As for the great emperors, they all look towards the Source of Darkness direction and narrow their eyes.】
 【The appearance of the emperor’s pressure and the spreading dark aura signify that a dark emperor who has fallen into the Source of Darkness is about to emerge, and will also bring about a dark turmoil.】
 【It’s just unknown why the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, who is about to emerge, is so furious and suddenly coming out.】
 【You also feel this powerful emperor’s pressure and are extremely shocked. After all, this is something that never appeared in previous simulations, an unusual event.】
 【Soon, you think of the Innate Emperor Flame and the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, guessing that it is probably the Incinerating Heaven Emperor who is about to emerge. After all, you have acted on the Hell Ancient Star, broken its restrictions, and suppressed the Innate Emperor Flame. This has smashed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s chessboard and sought to seize his treasure, which he cannot tolerate.】
 【Immediately, you unhesitatingly put away the Taiyi Emperor Tower, preparing to directly escape using the talent effect of the golden talent: Teleportation.】
 【However, you underestimated the means of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor. You discover that the space around the Hell Ancient Star has long been sealed, and your golden talent: Teleportation cannot be used.】
 【This makes your heart sink, knowing that you are in trouble. Immediately, you flee into the depths of the starry sky, intending to escape this area.】
 【At this moment, a blood-red and black emperor’s Dao fruit phantom appears in the entire Large Universe, and the entire universe seems to turn scarlet, with terrifying flames brewing.】
 【Obviously, this is a precursor to the appearance of a great emperor. You have seen this scene before, except those emperors were not as high-profile as the Incinerating Heaven Emperor.】
 【However, you still don’t care about anything else and continue to flee away from the Source of Darkness. At this time, a cold voice rings out, stating that you, a junior, stole his things and still want to run, which is too presumptuous.】
 【Then, the emperor’s pressure of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor directly presses towards you, and a giant flaming palm large enough to cover the galaxy grabs towards you.】
 【Facing the emperor’s pressure, you feel extremely uncomfortable, and facing the giant flaming palm large enough to cover the galaxy, you have no ability to resist.】
 【In response, you can only sigh, realizing that only the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu can save you. Just as you think this, the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu appears, blocking this terrifying strike.】
 【The clash of the two emperor auras shocks the Large Universe, astonishing numerous powerful cultivators who didn’t expect to witness the scene of a dual emperor battle in the era of declining magic.】
 【Seeing that the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu has intercepted him, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor steps on the galaxy and looks down at the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu, coldly saying, ‘Tianyu, do you really think just an incarnation can battle me?’】
 【The incarnation of Emperor Tianyu coldly replies that since the Incinerating Heaven Emperor has chosen to fall into the darkness and become a hound of darkness, he shouldn’t emerge. If he does emerge, he should be prepared for his fall.】
 【The Incinerating Heaven Emperor laughs in anger, saying that even the true body of Emperor Tianyu isn’t qualified to speak to him like this, let alone a mere incarnation daring to be his enemy and trying to destroy him, which is utterly ridiculous…】
 Subsequently, the avatars of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and Emperor Tianyu began to battle once more… However, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor is not an ordinary emperor; he is a mighty emperor with formidable strength. Even if the true body of Emperor Tianyu were to come, it might not be able to defeat him, let alone just an avatar.
 For this reason, even you can feel that the power of Emperor Tianyu’s avatar is rapidly weakening and will eventually be shattered…
 Other quasi-emperors and even emperors witnessing this scene are quite surprised by Emperor Tianyu’s combat prowess. After all, this is the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, a powerful emperor second only to Emperor-level figures. That an avatar of Emperor Tianyu can contend with him is truly unexpected and also indirectly suggests the combat strength of Emperor Tianyu’s true body.
 However, the spectators shake their heads, believing that Emperor Tianyu’s true body must come to stop the Incinerating Heaven Emperor. They are also very surprised and puzzled, curious about what a mere Heaven Supreme like you could have done to break the great formation set by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and provoke such fury…
 Furthermore, some emperors have been moved by the Heavenly Emperor Flame sealed by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor years ago. That is a Heavenly Emperor Flame… Back then, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor resorted to a shameless sneak attack and killed another emperor for it. Even though these emperors are not fire element cultivators, the flame is still highly beneficial to them. Therefore, some emperors are contemplating whether to get involved in this great battle and capture you…
 At this moment, two terrifying auras suddenly descended. These two auras were none other than the true body of Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi.
 Evidently, Emperor Tianyu successfully rescued Yu Daoyi from the Ghost Demon Sea. The fate of Tianyu and Yu Daoyi altered because of your intervention…
 After Emperor Tianyu appeared, he retrieved his avatar and began fighting the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, unleashing terrifying combat strength and showing no signs of being at a disadvantage, which was astonishing…
 Yu Daoyi, on the other hand, came to your side, shielding you from the residual waves of the deadly battle, alleviating your pressure. Otherwise, even with the protection of the Taiyi Emperor Tower, you would have been under tremendous stress…
 The battle between the two emperors escalated, expanding its reach… In the end, the ambitious emperors, seeing the arrival of Yu Daoyi, suppressed their thoughts…
 After all, Yu Daoyi has long been famous and possesses formidable combat power. Even ordinary emperors cannot easily defeat her. Hence, giving up the idea of intervening seemed wiser… Otherwise, if they anger the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, Emperor Tianyu, and Yu Daoyi, and the trio attacks them as a third-party force, it would be a big problem…
 Just as all sides abandoned their thoughts, not wanting to take advantage of the situation, nor having interest in helping Emperor Tianyu repel the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and making an enemy of the latter, the voice of a strong cultivator from the Immortal Palace rang out…
 The strong cultivator from the Immortal Palace coldly declared that if the Incinerating Heaven Emperor continued to stay outside, causing suffering and death to billions of living beings, the Immortal Palace would take action to kill him. Therefore, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor had two choices: either return to the Source of Darkness or die…
 The appearance of the Immortal Palace stirred all parties, and the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s expression froze, looking towards its direction…
 Afterward, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor sneered, stating he would like to see what capabilities the Immortal Palace had to make such a claim. Then, under the astonished gaze of all sides, he chose to fight Emperor Tianyu to a standstill and unleashed terrifying divine abilities towards the direction of the Immortal Palace…
 This scene enraged the strong cultivator from the Immortal Palace. Subsequently, celestial light appeared, directly tearing apart the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s attack and, without diminishing, struck towards him…
 Faced with the strong counterattack of the Immortal Palace, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s expression changed, swiftly defending himself… However, he ultimately underestimated the strength of the Immortal Palace. After being struck by the celestial light, he bled across the starry sky and suffered severe injuries…
 Nonetheless, the reaction of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor was not slow. The moment he was injured, he fled back to the Source of Darkness…
 The many cultivators in the Upper Realm did not expect the Immortal Palace to be so mighty. Without appearing in person, they severely wounded the Incinerating Heaven Emperor with a single strike. For a time, all forces in the Upper Realm were immensely wary of the Immortal Palace…
 Emperor Tianyu then glanced in the direction of the Immortal Palace before coming to your side, taking you and Yu Daoyi away to the Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 “I really didn’t expect Emperor Tianyu to return so timely; I thought this time I was going to lose again…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text content, thinking secretly in his heart.
 However, this Incinerating Heaven Emperor is indeed quite rash, daring to directly attack the Immortal Palace, doing something other emperors did not dare to easily attempt…
 Of course, the Immortal Palace is also probably quite apprehensive of the Source of Darkness…
 After all, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor fell to darkness, becoming a dark emperor, possibly establishing some connection with the Source of Darkness…
 Therefore, the Immortal Palace would not easily kill the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, fearing that provoking the Source of Darkness might result in dire consequences…
 Otherwise, with the foundation of the Immortal Palace, killing the Incinerating Heaven Emperor would be an extremely simple matter…
 The gap between an emperor and a quasi-immortal is really too vast…
 Not to mention, there is also the emperor-king between them…
 Although the emperor-king is also at the emperor level, only with a different title, he is definitely much stronger than a regular emperor…
 “However, are Emperor Tianyu and the Incinerating Heaven Emperor both top-tier Great Emperors below the realm of the Emperor? This designation has now become clearer. Speaking of which, the curse on the people of Chi Village originates from the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, the old ancestor of the Scarlet Clan. If I eliminate the Incinerating Heaven Emperor… will the curse on the Chi Village people disappear?”
 After Wang Ping sighed, he thought of another matter.
 Even though it is unclear why the other Great Emperors did not bring curses when they fell into the Source of Darkness, and only the Scarlet Clan suffered curses after the Incinerating Heaven Emperor fell, Wang Ping believed that if he could eliminate the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, the Heavenly Dao might revoke its curse on the people of Chi Village.
 Of course, eliminating a top-tier Great Emperor like the Incinerating Heaven Emperor is not simple. Only if Wang Ping also steps into the level of a Great Emperor could he have a chance to achieve it.
 “Speaking of which, the Heavenly Dao has a problem. The Heavenly Dao curse was unsolvable for me before, but if I bring the people of Chi Village to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, with Emperor Tianyu’s abilities, he should be able to suppress it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he thought secretly, planning to try it in the next simulation.
 If it is feasible, Wang Ping would immediately have the strong figures of Taiyi Emperor Palace descend to the Lower Realm to rescue the people, just like in this simulation, bringing all his old friends from the Lower Realm to the Upper Realm.
 Afterward, Wang Ping calmed his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【After returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Emperor Tianyu expressed his gratitude for the information you provided. Without your intelligence, he wouldn’t know how long it would take to find out his daughter’s location and rescue her. Being in a place like the Ghost Demon Sea, if it was delayed, it could end in tragedy, forever separating them.】
 【Yu Daoyi also expressed gratitude along with Emperor Tianyu and was quite curious about you. After all, your talent and performance were too astonishing, and you even had the means to predict the future.】
 【Although you feel indebted to them, you couldn’t express it in this simulation, so you simply accepted their gratitude, indicating that they had also saved you and there was no need to be so polite.】
 【Next, you took out the jade stone, hoping that Yu Daoyi would help you elevate your Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the level of Small Success Dominion.】
 【Yu Daoyi naturally agreed to this.】
 【In a flash, two thousand years passed. During these two thousand years, Yu Daoyi continually aided in your cultivation, successfully helping you to develop your Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the level of Small Success Dominion, significantly boosting your combat power.】
 【After completing your training with Yu Daoyi, she went into seclusion. Her essence was injured and couldn’t be healed in a place like the Ghost Demon Sea, but it could be stabilized in the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Although the Taiyi Emperor Palace didn’t have miraculous herbs that could heal such severe essence injuries for someone of her level, it could at least prevent further deterioration and allow some recovery.】
 【As Yu Daoyi went into seclusion, you pondered the matter of the pureblood phoenix essence at the quasi-emperor level. Unfortunately, Huang Yin and Huang Qing were too young, even in the golden age, to meet the conditions.】
 【You thought you might either stop the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plan in the future, giving Huang Qing and Huang Yin enough time to grow to the quasi-emperor level, or go to the Fourth Minor Universe to request some essence from the Phoenix Clan.】
 【Speaking of the Phoenix Clan in the Fourth Minor Universe, you were puzzled. They were too low-key, even with pureblood phoenixes like Huang Qing and Huang Yin born, they didn’t show any interest, pretending not to see.】
 【Clearly, something might be amiss or secretive with the Phoenix Clan in the Fourth Minor Universe for them to ignore the existence of Huang Yin and Huang Qing.】
 【Although you were curious about the Phoenix Clan’s secrets, you had no interest in exploring them now. Your current priority was to become stronger.】
 【Next, you found Emperor Tianyu and brought out the Taiyi Emperor Tower, informing him about suppressing the Heavenly Emperor Flame.】
 【Emperor Tianyu was full of emotions, saying the Incinerating Heaven Emperor would never have expected a Heavenly Venerable like you to break through his restriction. That restriction was terrifying, difficult even for a Great Emperor to break. Forcing it would turn the formation into a devastating flame array.】
 【Although such an array couldn’t defeat a Great Emperor, it could delay them long enough for the Incinerating Heaven Emperor to appear and kill the Great Emperor.】
 【This is why many powerful figures knew there was a great secret on the Hell Ancient Star but didn’t dare to act against it. As for the Emperor-level figures who could ignore the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, either they didn’t care about the secret, or they had long disappeared.】
 【Emperor-level figures were far rarer than Great Emperors and were mythical beings typically unseen.】
 【When Emperor Tianyu mentioned Emperor-level figures, his expression subtly changed.】
 【Seeing this, you knew Emperor Tianyu thought of the Emperor of Destruction. However, you had no intention to inquire at this moment. Instead, you addressed the main issue, asking if Emperor Tianyu knew the purpose of the Heavenly Emperor Flame, prompting such a great effort from the Incinerating Heaven Emperor.】
 【After contemplating, Emperor Tianyu informed you of a rumor. Allegedly, existences like the Heavenly Emperor Flame and the Heavenly Emperor Water are very special, related to the Heavenly Dao, and are darlings of the Heavenly Dao. Upon their birth, they possess power capable of contending with Great Emperors. Some strong individuals speculate they are special beings created by the Heavenly Dao to suppress dark disturbances.】
 After all, the strong in the Upper Realm are quite self-centered, mostly seeking to become immortal. As a result, even if the dark turmoil greatly harms the Upper Realm, many emperors would choose to ignore it…
 If there were no Dark Emperors emerging in a dark turmoil, the emperors would naturally suppress it effortlessly. However, if a Dark Emperor emerged, many emperors would choose to turn a blind eye…
 This is because the impact of an emperor’s battle is too great, and it does not benefit them. They might even get stabbed in the back by their enemies…
 Listening to Emperor Tianyu’s explanation, you remain silent, understanding the meaning behind his words. Cultivators are too selfish to unite for the greater good, preferring to dominate within their own nest. The Heavenly Dao feels these powerhouses are unreliable, so it creates beings like the Innate Emperor Flame to help suppress the dark turmoil in the Upper Realm…
 At the same time, you also guessed the reason for the Heavenly Dao’s hatred towards the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and the curse on his descendants — perhaps because he ambushed and suppressed the Innate Emperor Flame…
 While you were silent, Emperor Tianyu revealed the truth. During a large dark turmoil a hundred thousand years ago, the Innate Emperor Flame fought against the darkness. Then, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and a friendly emperor chose to join the battle…
 However, something unexpected occurred. The Incinerating Heaven Emperor ambushed the Innate Emperor Flame, suppressing it, and also killed the friendly emperor, severing his head to use it as a formation base to seal the Innate Emperor Flame…
 After that incident, the Scarlet Clan was cursed by the Heavenly Dao and oppressed by other forces, especially the family of the ambushed emperor, who hated the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and the Scarlet Clan, wishing to annihilate them…
 Unfortunately, due to the fall of the ambushed emperor, his clan was targeted by rival forces, vanishing from history first…
 After hearing Emperor Tianyu’s story, you couldn’t help but sigh, surprised by what had transpired. The Incinerating Heaven Emperor was even more ruthless than you had imagined, and no wonder the Scarlet Clan received such special treatment, cursed by the Heavenly Dao…
 Soon, you thought of another matter. Since the Innate Emperor Flame is so special, having suppressed it yourself, would you also be targeted by the Heavenly Dao…
 Regarding your concern, Emperor Tianyu shook his head, expressing uncertainty about whether you would be targeted by the Heavenly Dao. This answer made you hesitant about whether to release the Innate Emperor Flame. After all, it was evidently a hot potato, likely to cause trouble…
 Seeing your indecision, Emperor Tianyu, after some contemplation, suggested that the Heavenly Dao of the Upper Realm might have issues. If you could refine the Innate Emperor Flame, you might not encounter any problems. It is rumored that refining the Innate Emperor Flame could yield a physique superior to the Scarlet Flame Sacred Body, comparable to the Spacetime Dao Body…
 At this, you felt puzzled. If these were the only benefits, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor wouldn’t have caused such a stir…
 Emperor Tianyu smiled, stating that it was just a rumor. In reality, another rumor claimed that collecting the nine Heavenly Dao beings — gold, wood, water, fire, earth, wind, thunder, light, and darkness — could, through some means, grant the legendary Chaos Body. Of course, this was just a legend, as no one had managed to collect the nine Heavenly Dao beings, and the rumor might be completely fabricated…
 You were shaken by Emperor Tianyu’s words, making connections in your mind. The Nine-Star Pavilion Master might have obtained the Chaos Body by seizing the nine Heavenly Dao origins and using the Devouring Immortal Demon Body or some other means…
 It suggested that both the Nine-Star Pavilion Master and the anomaly might possess the Chaos Body, though you doubted that the anomaly’s Chaos Body was complete or as powerful. A Chaos Body formed from the origins of countless talents in a golden era could not compare to the Nine-Star Pavilion Master…
 After all, he was a ruthless person who seized the origins of the Heavenly Dao and created the Ten Forbidden Lands, probably possessing the true Chaos Body…
 As you were overwhelmed by these thoughts, Emperor Tianyu added another sentence, warning you not to underestimate the Emperor Flame Body, comparable to the Time Dao Body. To become an Emperor-level figure, one needs to meet several criteria…
 First, your cultivation must reach the peak of the Emperor realm; second, you must possess a powerful physique like the Time Dao Body, Space Dao Body, or Destruction Dao Body, and develop it to the Great Perfection level; third, you must comprehend the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao at a Great Perfection level…
 In other words, with the Emperor Flame Body, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor was qualified to advance to an Emperor-level figure, having a significant advantage in future battles for immortal fate…
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s explanation, you felt a bit awkward. Due to the Life Simulator, you had encountered three quasi-immortals and witnessed two Chaos Bodies, including the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s complete Chaos Body, causing you to overlook physiques like the Time Dao Body and Emperor Flame Body…
 Indeed, you may be extraordinary, possessing the Spacetime Dao Body and the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, and having faced many formidable foes, but this doesn’t mean such physiques are weak. They are equally powerful and, when held by top-tier emperors, their significance becomes even more profound…
 You learned a lesson, refraining from being overly picky and recognizing that the Chaos Body should not be your only standard of competition…
 Next, you ponder the matter of the Innate Emperor Flame. If you could refine it, the benefits would be immense. If the legends are true, you might even attempt to seek the nine Heavenly Dao beings and form the Chaos Body…
 After all, the Chaos Body might surpass even the seven-colored talent, a physique that the current Life Simulator cannot replicate. It’s likely that only after the Life Simulator’s optimization could it possibly generate such a physique…
 However, you have a long way to go before optimizing the Life Simulator again, and it’s impossible to obtain the Chaos Body through it in the near future. Therefore, if you could obtain it through the resources of the Upper Realm, it would be highly advantageous…
 Yet, you quickly sighed, realizing you were daydreaming. After all, the Innate Emperor Flame, targeted and suppressed by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor for so many years, remained immensely powerful. You were merely lucky in seizing the opportunity to suppress the Innate Emperor Flame, but it nearly cost your life, provoking the Incinerating Heaven Emperor…
 Though Emperor Tianyu intervened, blocking the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and severely injuring him, it made you realize how dangerous this entity was. Not to mention, even if you possessed it, refining it would be difficult…
 Upon considering other unknown and potentially powerful Heavenly Dao beings, you realized that obtaining them was a fool’s dream…
 “Even if you become an emperor, you might not be able to collect all the Heavenly Dao beings. Besides, there are some specific methods that Emperor Tianyu mentioned, which you don’t know. Those are likely secrets known only to the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.”
 “The Nine-Star Pavilion Master, someone who is nearly immortal… If you want to get secrets from him, it’s nothing short of a fool’s dream. Unless you can completely conceal your identity, join the Nine-Star Pavilion, and try to become a high-ranking member to extract those secrets.”
 “However, this is clearly impossible to achieve. Unless you obtain a very special seven-colored talent, there is a slight chance you can deceive everyone.”
 “Therefore, after much thought, you realize that instead of focusing on refining the nine Heavenly Dao beings, it’s more reliable to aim for acquiring a seven-colored talent that can plunder others’ physiques.”
 “With that, when the anomaly gets a low-grade version of the Chaos Body, you can use this seven-colored talent to plunder it.”
 “Of course, you soon think of an alternative. This method is to try letting Lin Yuanyuan drain the anomaly completely and then transfer the extracted essence to you.”
 “For a moment, you think that cooperating with Lin Yuanyuan seems worth a try. As a result, your mind becomes more active, planning to attempt this in the next simulation.”
 “However, you soon get discouraged. After all, your cultivation level has already reached the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm. It’s impossible to enter that secret realm again.”
 “Unless you make a drastic decision to downgrade your cultivation to the half-step Supreme level, only then can you enter the realm to contend with the anomaly.”
 “However, directly downgrading your peak Heaven Supreme Realm cultivation to half-step Supreme is too costly, causing you significant pain. For a moment, you regret not thinking it through earlier.”
 “If you had thought of it later, you could have waited until the golden era began to do this, without having to prematurely challenge the Supreme Heavenly Path.”
 “After all, the Supreme Heavenly Path is a one-time opportunity. If you challenge it early, there are no rewards left for subsequent attempts. Even if your cultivation improves to the initial stage of the Origin Supreme realm, you can’t elevate directly to the peak Heaven Supreme realm again.”
 “So many secrets exist… Now I understand more about the Chaos Body. Emperor Tianyu really is like an encyclopedia.”
 “Perhaps I should chat more with Emperor Tianyu to inquire about all the secrets of the Upper Realm.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but marvel in his heart as he looked at the simulated text.
 Of course, although he said so, without obtaining the related items, revealing these secret explanations is impossible.
 Certain matters must be encountered before they can be conveniently inquired about. Aimless questioning won’t yield anything.
 Wang Ping then continued to stare at the screen.
 “Next, you plan to self-seal, hoping to bide your time until the golden era to execute your plans.”
 “Before self-sealing, you also left some instructions to the Supreme servant, asking them not only to lead Ye Chen and others in their cultivation but also to find Lin Yuanyuan and bring her to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.”
 “In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred thousand years passed, and the golden era arrived. Upon emerging, the first thing you did was choose to self-abolish your cultivation, reducing it to the half-step Supreme level.”
 “This left Emperor Tianyu utterly baffled, unable to comprehend why you would commit such a foolish act. After some thought, you decided to reveal certain matters. These included the anomaly’s scheme against prodigies within the secret realm and the grand plan of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.”
 “Hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu was extremely shocked, somewhat doubting their authenticity. However, he eventually chose to believe you and began contemplating how to thwart the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.”
 “You have no idea what Emperor Tianyu will do next, choosing instead to develop low-key, at most accepting a few disciples.”
 “Eventually, as you remembered, the Immortal Palace opened. You successfully made it to the third round, entered the secret realm, and chose to step inside.”
 “This time, when you stepped inside, you were no longer as solemn as in previous simulations, feeling remarkably calm.”
 “After all, although your cultivation was reduced to the half-step Supreme level, your comprehension of 30% of the Heavenly Dao’s true essence was real, not to mention your Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes had achieved small success. Coupled with those talents, you were confident that you could beat the anomaly to a pulp.”
 


  
    252 – Ruthlessly Overpowering the Anomaly!
 
 【After entering the secret realm, you were teleported into a trap. However, you didn’t notice that Lin Yuanyuan was also teleported into the trap.】
 【You are not surprised by this. After all, Lin Yuanyuan has always been hidden by you, never making a grand entrance or appearing on the Three Saint List. Of course, this is also because top-tier talents couldn’t be entirely exploited.】
 【As a result, Lin Yuanyuan’s current level, while capable of passing the second trial of the Immortal Palace, does not warrant being targeted by anomalies.】
 【Again, you chose to remain low-key as always, waiting for all parties to break the formation together. Once done, you located Lin Yuanyuan, saved friends Huang Yin and Huang Qing, then quietly observed the situation develop.】
 【Ultimately, as you recalled, the anomaly gained the Chaos Body and became arrogant, fighting against thousands of top talents.】
 【Seeing this, you finally decided to take action. With your actions, all sides were shaken.】
 【The previously extremely powerful Chaos Body anomaly, in front of you, was like a child without any resistance, getting a thorough beating from you…】
 【For a moment, all parties were a bit fearful, not expecting such a monster like you among the same generation, and didn’t foresee that you were hiding so deeply. With a minor Spacetime Dao Body, minor Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, and half-step Supreme enlightenment of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, how could others compete?】
 【The anomaly was equally shocked and outraged, not expecting a monster like you to suddenly appear and suppress him so easily.】
 【Though the anomaly was easily suppressed by you, he didn’t worry about his safety, merely launching a suicidal attack with a cold smile.】
 【As an anomaly, he could not only seize and grant others’ origins to control them but also erupt curses. If killed, you would be cursed and eventually fall, and your extraordinary origin would become his possession.】
 【Facing the anomaly’s suicidal attack, you remained calm and indifferent. You naturally anticipated the anomaly’s plans and abilities, knowing it couldn’t be killed easily.】
 【Additionally, if the anomaly wanted to escape, he could have done so long ago. However, he was equally interested in your origin.】
 【Thus, you only used one-tenth of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, without employing your comprehended Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture and various talents, keeping many trump cards reserved.】
 【After all, showing everything would surely scare the anomaly, potentially causing a reactive escape. Besides, with your current abilities, dealing with the current anomaly didn’t require so many trump cards. At the same realm, both sides’ combat power was no longer on the same level.】
 【Frankly speaking, in today’s Upper Realm, you are invincible beneath the Supreme level. If not for weakening your cultivation to half-step Supreme, you would still be invincible within the Supreme Realm.】
 【Realizing his suicidal attack was ineffective against you, the anomaly grew frustrated. He had planned so long to obtain the Chaos Body, only to be beaten by you soon after obtaining it, leaving him extremely depressed.】
 【The Chaos Body was supposed to be the strongest; whoever acquired it was invincible, with no match in the same realm. Yet this belief was utterly shattered. He began to question whether everything he had plotted so far was worth it.】
 【However, the anomaly soon grew ecstatic once more when he noticed you switching from offense to defense, believing his battle strategy validated, thinking the gap between you two wasn’t that big. Since he could wear you down with multiple lives, even if you didn’t actively attack and kill him, he could still defeat you through reckless methods.】
 【At that moment, consuming merely two lives didn’t seem much to him. As an anomaly, lives were his abundant asset.】
 【At the anomaly’s moment of complacency, you revealed a sharp gaze, going all out, instantly using terrifying divine abilities to warp the space-time around the anomaly, forming a space-time illusion.】
 【This left the anomaly deeply terrified; he never imagined you had such hidden powers.】
 【Nonetheless, he calmed down with a cold sneer. After all, no matter how strong you were, killing him completely was impossible. Moreover, using a lethal move would mean your end as well.】
 【Yet, the anomaly didn’t foresee the crucial variable: Lin Yuanyuan’s existence.】
 【As Wang Ping controlled the anomaly, Lin Yuanyuan struck decisively, using her ability against the anomaly.】
 【You couldn’t help but marvel at Lin Yuanyuan’s prowess and the sheer terror of her ability, which didn’t require the opponent’s physiological response.】
 【Soon, the anomaly sensed something wrong as his power and life force started getting drained by someone…】
 However, it was useless even after he realized it; once entangled by Lin Yuanyuan, the process could not be stopped.
 Ultimately, the anomaly was sucked dry by Lin Yuanyuan, turning into a mummified corpse, completely dead. No matter how many substitute puppets he had, it was useless; he could not revive.
 Sensing the anomaly’s absolute death, you marveled once again, feeling that Sister Yuanyuan was the true nemesis of anomalies. The number of anomalies dying at her hands was several times more than yours—all of them difficult to deal with cockroaches.
 Afterwards, Lin Yuanyuan, after marveling at her own formidable power, handed over the source of the small Chaos Body she had extracted to you.
 You were quite pleased with Lin Yuanyuan’s generosity, feeling that your previous investment was indeed correct; you hadn’t helped the wrong person.
 After all, this was a Chaos Body. Although it could only be called a small Chaos Body, it far surpassed the Spacetime Dao Body. Lin Yuanyuan’s ability to be so generous, handing it over without hesitation, was not something an ordinary person could do.
 You had to know that the Incinerating Heaven Emperor committed such cruel deeds, slaughtering friends and abandoning family, just to obtain the Innate Emperor Flame. If a small Chaos Body were placed in front of them, you believed most emperors would go mad.
 …
 “This really makes Yuanyuan even more likable.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text and chuckled softly.
 It seems that it would be difficult for other group members to keep up with his pace, but Lin Yuanyuan could.
 At the same time, Wang Ping thought that when he goes to Allheavens Playground, he could also take Lin Yuanyuan along.
 When he becomes strong enough, he could strive to get a Rules Stone for Lin Yuanyuan as well.
 Wang Ping had already decided to cultivate Lin Yuanyuan as his right hand.
 After receiving the source of the small Chaos Body, you initially thought you could attain the small Chaos Body, but something astonishing happened.
 This matter was that the source of the small Chaos Body resisted you, being incompatible with your physique. If you tried to forcibly refine the small Chaos Body source, there was a risk of your body exploding and dying.
 This left you vexed, wondering why this was the case. Soon, you recalled Emperor Tianyu’s description of the conditions for obtaining a Chaos Body.
 You suspected that to bear the Chaos Body, it might require the special constitution with nine major attributes to match the Chaos Body, acting as the foundational carrier for fusion. Aside from this, there might be other conditions unknown to you.
 As for the anomaly, it had devoured the source of so many geniuses, using the Devouring Immortal Demon Body to refine the Chaos Body, which might have unconsciously met this condition.
 Regarding Lin Yuanyuan, she extracted it through the ability of her Golden Finger, so perhaps there were no such hidden risks.
 Of course, all this was just your speculation. Whether your guess was correct remained unknown.
 At this moment, you had no time to think too much and chose to return the source of the Chaos Body to Lin Yuanyuan.
 In the end, Lin Yuanyuan obtained the small Chaos Body, and you ended up busy for nothing. This left you quite frustrated.
 It was at this moment that Lin Yuanyuan noticed she was about to face a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation.
 As the tribulation aura emerged in the secret realm, Lin Yuanyuan panicked, and your pupils shrank.
 After all, the Heavenly Tribulation of the Chaos Body was no small matter. If it appeared in this not-so-large secret realm, it would encompass you both within its range. By then, the intensity of the Heavenly Tribulation would be enough to shatter the secret realm, killing you both.
 However, no matter how anxious you were, it was useless. Because this secret realm couldn’t be exited at will. To leave, you would have to wait for the strong ones of the Immortal Palace to detect the anomaly.
 Unfortunately, by the time the Immortal Palace found something amiss, it would be a month or two later. By then, it would be too late.
 At this moment, the other prodigies also snapped out of their shock and began to panic.
 They genuinely did not expect that entering the secret realm would lead to so many events. First, they were ambushed and attacked, then they witnessed the Devouring Immortal Demon Body devour prodigies to condense the Chaos Body and slaughter many.
 Finally, they saw you suppress the Chaos Body forcefully and Lin Yuanyuan extracting its essence. What shocked them even more was the act of you both gifting each other the Chaos Body’s essence, which made their scalps tingle and eyes turn envious.
 Now, they were caught in the crossfire, facing life-threatening danger, it was just too ridiculous.
 In an instant, these remaining prodigies scattered like frightened monkeys, running as far as they could to quickly distance themselves from Lin Yuanyuan.
 However, among them, there was one who did not choose to run.
 That person was Gu Xuan. Gu Xuan looked at you and Lin Yuanyuan with a complex expression.
 You also noticed Gu Xuan and smiled at him, congratulating him on breaking free from the anomaly’s control and regaining his freedom…
 Hearing your words, Gu Xuan was very surprised, not expecting you to know what had happened to him.
 Then, Gu Xuan solemnly bowed to you, expressing his gratitude for saving him. Such a great favor, Gu Xuan remembered it in his heart and promised to repay it in the future.
 Upon hearing this, your eyes gleamed with brilliance. You didn’t expect to form a friendship with Gu Xuan in this manner. Perhaps through this, you could learn some secrets about the Chaos Body from Gu Xuan.
 At the same time, you also thought that maybe through Gu Xuan, you could escape the secret realm and avoid the fate of being struck to ashes by the Heavenly Tribulation and dying repeatedly…
 You then expressed that the matter of thanking should be discussed over a drink. For now, you hoped Gu Xuan could tell you how to leave the secret realm…
 Gu Xuan smiled and agreed that indeed, gratitude should be shared over immortal wine at a banquet. For now, it was more crucial to leave this place.
 With that said, Gu Xuan formed a hand seal and opened the portal of the secret realm.
 As the portal opened, Lin Yuanyuan rushed out first.
 Then, you and Gu Xuan also left the secret realm one after the other.
 After exiting the secret realm, you found yourselves transported to an unknown starry sky. In the distance, Lin Yuanyuan was there, the Heavenly Tribulation brewing around her, growing increasingly terrifying…
 You both watched the commotion, each with your own thoughts. Finally, Gu Xuan sighed in admiration, expressing surprise at the existence of such an extraordinary woman in the world, truly impressive…
 Hearing Gu Xuan’s words, you looked at him with a strange expression, suspecting that Gu Xuan might have fallen for Lin Yuanyuan. If that were the case, Gu Xuan’s preferences were truly admirable…
 However, in the end, you didn’t ask whether Gu Xuan had fallen for Lin Yuanyuan but instead brought up serious matters. You asked Gu Xuan how he got targeted and controlled by the anomaly…
 Your question made Gu Xuan’s eyes flicker, guessing that you knew he was controlled by the anomaly but didn’t know about his past…
 On this matter, after some contemplation, Gu Xuan decided there was nothing worth hiding, especially since the anomaly was already dead, making it even less necessary to conceal anything…
 Thus, Gu Xuan revealed the reason to you. It turned out that after the golden age emerged, he appeared. Initially, he planned to use his identity as the Gu family’s heir to battle all the heroes of the world and temper an invincible heart…
 However, in his first battle, he encountered a setback. Just as he left his family, he encountered an anomaly…
 At that time, he didn’t know the opponent was an anomaly. In that battle, they fought fiercely, resulting in mutual injuries…
 Because of their injuries and damaged essence, he was controlled by the anomaly’s ability. Even his Supreme Protector did not notice it. The anomaly’s ability was truly terrifying…
 Just like that, he was always forced to obey the anomaly, helping him with many things…
 To even keep things secret, the anomaly had him kill his own Supreme Protector who had witnessed this battle…
 Hearing this, You too had a subtle look in your eyes, not expecting Gu Xuan to be so unlucky, brimming with confidence as he emerged, only to run into an anomaly…
 “Gu Xuan, that boy, is really pitiful… However, the anomaly is more cautious than I imagined. This also means he worries about the discovery of his existence and manipulating Gu Xuan by the experts of the Gu family. Therefore, altering the secret realm’s entrance and other means couldn’t possibly be provided by the Gu family…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, his eyes flickering, silently analyzing in his heart.
 Originally, he thought the anomaly had a cooperation relationship with the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, but later simulations disproved this guess.
 Since it wasn’t the Nine-Star Pavilion Master cooperating with the anomaly, there must be another force.
 Otherwise, the anomaly couldn’t have acted so brazenly.
 Now, excluding the Gu family, the real mastermind should reveal themselves.
 Wang Ping found Emperor Fengxin quite suspicious.
 After all, this guy’s actions in the previous simulation were overly targeting him and the Taiyi Emperor Palace, which inevitably raised suspicions.
 Of course, even if Emperor Fengxin wasn’t the mastermind, Wang Ping still had no plans to let him go. He must capture him and give him a thorough beating.
 Various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind as he continued to stare at the screen.
 Next, You asked Gu Xuan which force or powerful entity was behind the anomaly. Gu Xuan clenched his fists, his eyes filled with killing intent, coldly speaking of the Slaughter Paradise and Emperor Fengxin. The spatial tools for relocating the secret realm entrance were created by Slaughter Paradise. As for Emperor Fengxin, he stood behind the anomaly.
 Upon hearing Gu Xuan’s answer, You frowned. The mastermind, Emperor Fengxin, was correctly guessed by you. But you didn’t expect the anomaly to have Slaughter Paradise backing him. Slaughter Paradise also originated from the multiverse, their actions undoubtedly breaking the rules.
 Ultimately, after some thought, you felt that Slaughter Paradise likely didn’t have the audacity to cooperate with the anomaly. Their actions were probably due to losing contact with their headquarters and being unable to reach Allheavens Playground, leading to such extreme measures.
 This suggests that the root cause still lies with you; it’s likely a matter of cause and effect.
 Next, you asked Gu Xuan if the anomaly had any connection with the Nine-Star Pavilion and the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.
 Gu Xuan shook his head, indicating that the anomaly had no relationship with the mysterious Nine-Star Pavilion Master, who was elusive. Even his Eternal Life Gu family couldn’t fathom what the Master was thinking.
 You weren’t surprised by Gu Xuan’s response and asked again if Gu Xuan knew which multiverse force the Nine-Star Pavilion Master hailed from.
 Gu Xuan, noticing your increasing questions, gave you a somewhat exasperated look. But he answered your question in the end. The Nine-Star Pavilion Master appeared in the distant past, which could be traced back to the previous era. This means the Nine-Star Pavilion Master was a formidable figure from the same era as his Eternal Life Gu family.
 Gu Xuan’s answer shocked you, not expecting the Nine-Star Pavilion Master to be from the previous era. The information was indeed astonishing.
 However, you quickly found a blind spot. If the Nine-Star Pavilion Master came from the previous era, then he had lived for too long. After all, the previous era could be traced back to a billion years ago. Or perhaps, quasi-immortal beings could live that long.
 If so, wouldn’t that mean the Nine-Star Pavilion Master had already reached the quasi-immortal level a billion years ago?
 Sensing your doubts, Gu Xuan shook his head, indicating that quasi-immortals couldn’t live that long. However, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master seemed to possess some longevity-extending means. As for which multiverse force he came from, even his Eternal Life Gu family didn’t know. They only knew one thing: the Nine-Star Pavilion Master wasn’t from any currently known multiverse force and existed like a lone wolf.
 Hearing this, you frowned tightly, feeling that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master was indeed too mysterious and unfathomable.
 However, very quickly, you gave up on thinking and began to look in the direction where Lin Yuanyuan was. At this moment, Lin Yuanyuan had already started her tribulation. Although Lin Yuanyuan also possessed the small Chaos Body and absorbed the powers and divine abilities of anomalies, her control over these powers was ultimately inferior to an anomaly.
 Because of this, the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation that could have killed an anomaly was extremely difficult for Lin Yuanyuan to withstand. She was struck very miserably and was in danger of dying at any moment.
 Seeing this, you frowned deeply, wanting to help Lin Yuanyuan but ultimately held back. After all, the Heavenly Tribulation was too terrifying. If you forcibly intervened, it would only make the tribulation even more dreadful. At that time, you would also be affected and die.
 So, you could only hope Lin Yuanyuan could get through it. Lin Yuanyuan had also purchased a Rebirth Talisman, so she should be able to make it through. Even if she was struck dead once by the Heavenly Tribulation, she could be revived, thus avoiding the tribulation. Although this would mean that her small Chaos Body couldn’t be further tempered and perfected by the tribulation, as long as she survived, it would be a good outcome.
 On the other hand, Gu Xuan became anxious seeing Lin Yuanyuan in such a dire state. He also wanted to help Lin Yuanyuan, so much so that he considered summoning the incarnations of his ancestors.
 At this moment, a figure suddenly appeared here. He had a cold and stern face, dressed in white, with a peculiar moon pattern on his attire. After he appeared, he looked down at Lin Yuanyuan, completely ignoring the presence of the Heavenly Tribulation.
 This scene astonished both Gu Xuan and Lin Yuanyuan. They had no idea who this suddenly appeared figure in white was or what he intended to do.
 When you saw the newcomer, your pupils contracted sharply, revealing a look of astonishment. Because this person was someone Alpha had once told you about. This was none other than the first-generation chat group’s transmigrator senior, known as the Emperor of the Cold Moon.
 You never thought that the Emperor of the Cold Moon from the first-generation Transmigrator Chat Group would suddenly appear here and set his sights on Lin Yuanyuan.
 For a while, you felt a huge problem had arisen. After all, the Emperor of the Cold Moon was a great emperor, not someone you could resist. Even if you had a great emperor’s incarnation, you would most likely not be his match.
 Just when you were shaken, the Heavenly Tribulation also noticed the presence of the Emperor of the Cold Moon, instantly enraged. The tribulation energy began to multiply, intending to shatter the Emperor of the Cold Moon as well.
 However, in the face of this terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, the Emperor of the Cold Moon simply clasped his hands together, conjuring an extraordinary Half-Moon Divine Ability, illuminating the universe. He directly froze, suppressed, and crushed the Heavenly Tribulation.
 Just like that, the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation formed by the small Chaos Body, even after being reinforced, was crushed by the Emperor of the Cold Moon in such a simple manner.
 Seeing this, your expression became increasingly grim, extremely wary of this transmigrator senior, the Emperor of the Cold Moon. This guy, although he had never appeared in the previous simulations, was evidently an extremely powerful emperor.
 It was just that Alpha had previously mentioned that he had long been hiding in the Source of Darkness and had never appeared, so you had always ignored his existence. Now, for his first appearance, he showcased such powerful combat prowess, making you extremely wary.
 Next, the Emperor of the Cold Moon looked down at Lin Yuanyuan and casually grabbed her into his hands. Then, the Emperor of the Cold Moon looked toward your direction, calmly revealing your identity and addressing you as juniors.
 You weren’t surprised that the Emperor of the Cold Moon saw through your and Lin Yuanyuan’s identities. After all, although you disguised yourselves well, it was still hard to hide in front of such a figure. Not to mention, as a member of the first-generation chat group, the Emperor of the Cold Moon was more sensitive to the group’s aura.
 Gu Xuan, on the other hand, was quite surprised that you were actually acquainted with the Emperor of the Cold Moon. For a while, he wanted to say something, but after opening his mouth a few times, he ended up saying nothing and just looked at the Emperor of the Cold Moon with great apprehension.
 After calming down, you showed a warm expression and respectfully bowed to the Emperor of the Cold Moon, expressing that since you all originated from the same chat group lineage, it would be better to advance and retreat together instead of becoming adversaries.
 The Emperor of the Cold Moon looked at you calmly and stated that unlike many other transmigrators, he did not resent the chat group, nor did he resent Alpha. After all, without Alpha, he wouldn’t be where he was today. As for the harsh missions and deaths, in his view, since you wished to gain power and lead a spectacular life in the multiverse, this was the price you had to pay. Without giving anything, how could there be any returns? As for those who died, they were simply incapable.
 Hearing the Emperor of the Cold Moon’s words, you agreed somewhat. Previously, you had been too naive, unable to see the essence, and spoke only from your own standpoint. Indeed, without Alpha, your lives wouldn’t have been as brilliant. Although Alpha was quite ruthless, wanting to mix in the multiverse leisurely without paying any price was a fool’s dream.
 Without Alpha, many group members today would probably still be poor people who couldn’t have enough to eat, pitiful NPCs on Earth Online.
 At the same time, you had to admit one thing. Compared to the ruthless members of the first-generation chat group, you, the transmigrators of the third-generation chat group, were indeed like flowers in a greenhouse, playing house. As a result, even with a Golden Finger, you felt that most group members probably couldn’t grow. Without Lin Yuanyuan, let alone becoming Supremes and great emperors, even becoming emperors would be a problem.
 Subsequently, the Emperor of the Cold Moon showed no intention of making a move against you but just cast a deep glance at you and left with Lin Yuanyuan, disappearing from sight.
 Seeing this, you sighed, not knowing Lin Yuanyuan’s fate. But you thought it probably wouldn’t be good. The Emperor of the Cold Moon, this transmigrator senior, seemed disdainful of targeting you juniors, but he was evidently very interested in Lin Yuanyuan’s small Chaos Body. As a result, Lin Yuanyuan’s situation was extremely dangerous, most likely facing refinement.
 However, even though you could guess the outcome, there was nothing you could do to stop it. Then, you prepared to leave this place.
 Just as you were about to leave, you saw Gu Xuan directly activate the Great Emperor’s incarnation he carried, roaring for the Emperor of the Cold Moon to release Lin Yuanyuan.
 


  
    253 – The Fall of Two Emperors! A True Immortal Artifact!
 
 “Goodness, could Gu Xuan really be interested in Lin Yuanyuan? If so, his fetish is really terrifying… Given her Golden Finger and how she handled this anomaly, he would almost have to have a cuckold fetish…”
 Wang Ping was stunned as he read through the textual simulation.
 After all, daring to have thoughts about Lin Yuanyuan truly made one a warrior.
 Not to mention, Lin Yuanyuan had previously demonstrated her ability to ‘execute’ anomalies.
 “No, this kid’s motives aren’t that simple.”
 Soon, Wang Ping calmed down again.
 At their level, love at first sight basically didn’t exist.
 Gu Xuan might appreciate Lin Yuanyuan for saving his life, but it was more likely that he valued the Chaos Body and Lin Yuanyuan’s abilities.
 After all, the ability to seize both the anomaly’s physique and power was simply too defying.
 Additionally, the children born from a Chaos Body would have unimaginable talents.
 In other words, Lin Yuanyuan’s value was too significant for anyone to overlook.
 Perhaps even the Emperor of the Cold Moon didn’t intend to kill and refine Lin Yuanyuan.
 After all, it wouldn’t be worth it.
 Moreover, Wang Ping had also experimented and found that the Chaos Body required a host and other conditions; the Emperor of the Cold Moon might not be able to absorb the Chaos Body’s essence.
 “Almost got fooled by this kid. This guy really isn’t simple.”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow and scoffed.
 However, this was quite normal.
 After all, Gu Xuan was born into the Eternal Life Gu family, the top prodigy before their arrival… it was hardly possible for him to be naive.
 Soon after, Wang Ping collected his thoughts, wanting to see how this matter would ultimately end.
 【As Gu Xuan activated the Emperor’s Incarnation, you were also quite surprised, not expecting him to be so decisive. As the Emperor’s Incarnation appeared, Gu Xuan’s father emerged before you.】
 【The Emperor’s Incarnation then spotted the departing Emperor of the Cold Moon with Lin Yuanyuan in his hands. This didn’t require much explanation— the Chaos Body represented everything. Since he saw it, he had to strive for it.】
 【Therefore, Gu Xuan’s father’s incarnation directly intercepted the Emperor of the Cold Moon, demanding he hand over Lin Yuanyuan.】
 【The Emperor of the Cold Moon looked coldly at Gu Xuan’s father’s incarnation, questioning if he truly intended to become his enemy.】
 【Gu Xuan’s father’s incarnation calmly replied that since his son wanted to protect this girl, he would act. If the Emperor of the Cold Moon wished to oppose their Eternal Life Gu family, then he should be prepared for his own downfall.】
 【Hearing this, the Emperor of the Cold Moon’s expression turned icy, and he instantly shattered Gu Xuan’s father’s incarnation.】
 【Seeing this, you and Gu Xuan were both shocked, not expecting the Emperor of the Cold Moon to be so formidable. Even though it was just an incarnation of the emperor, given that Gu Xuan’s father was from the Eternal Life Gu family, he shouldn’t have been weak. The incarnation, though weaker than the true body, being instantly obliterated was still astounding.】
 【For a moment, you wondered if the power of the Emperor of the Cold Moon, a senior transmigrator, had already reached the same level as Emperor Tianyu, both being top-tier emperors below the Emperor Sovereign.】
 【Just as you were in shock, two more emperor auras appeared. These were none other than Gu Xuan’s parents. Both were emperors, arriving together, shaking the Large Universe.】
 【Instantly, many strong individuals shifted their focus here. As they gazed this way, they all showed expressions of astonishment.】
 【Because you and Gu Xuan appeared in the universe, which was somewhat abnormal. After all, you were supposed to be undergoing trials in the Dream Demon Secret Realm.】
 【Soon, these strong individuals noticed Lin Yuanyuan in the hands of the Emperor of the Cold Moon, and they all showed brilliant expressions, immensely surprised. They hadn’t expected the legendary Chaos Body to appear, let alone be captured by the Emperor of the Cold Moon.】
 In no time, powerful figures from all sides appeared in the starry sky of the universe, their minds abuzz with thoughts. After all, this was a Chaos Body; whether it was refining it or cultivating it as a successor, there were endless benefits.
 Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi also arrived here. The two did not inquire about the Chaos Body but instead asked why you left the secret realm early, and appeared here without any of the other powerful beings noticing.
 Hearing this, you chose to reveal what happened in the secret realm. Upon hearing these words, Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi both fell silent. They hadn’t expected that the prophecy you mentioned had come true: the secret realm had been transferred, and there was an anomaly’s plot involved. However, the anomaly also fell into your trap, and in the end, it benefited Lin Yuanyuan.
 For a moment, both of them did not know what to say. You had gone through great trouble, sacrificing your cultivation to enter the secret realm, but in the end, you gained nothing.
 Seeing their helpless expressions, you shook your head and indicated that the situation shouldn’t be calculated this way. After all, if you did not go in, Yu Daohong, the other disciples of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and your acquaintances would all have been in trouble.
 Hearing this, Emperor Tianyu also felt it made sense. However, he still believed that the price you paid was too high and truly unnecessary. After all, it could have been avoided if the disciples of the Taiyi Emperor Palace had been prevented from entering the Immortal Palace.
 Next, Emperor Tianyu and the others all turned their gaze to the Emperor of the Cold Moon. The other emperors were equally astonished by your early exit, but they were more concerned with the Chaos Body. Thus, they all stared at the Emperor of the Cold Moon, with potential conflict about to erupt.
 At this moment, Gu Xuan’s parents looked coldly at the Emperor of the Cold Moon, expressing that they already knew the whole story. Since this woman was their son’s lifesaver and his chosen Dao companion, they could not let the Emperor of the Cold Moon take her away. If the Emperor of the Cold Moon did not want to perish completely, he should release her.
 These words puzzled many cultivators. They didn’t understand what ‘lifesaving grace’ meant but were all intrigued, hoping to use the Emperor of the Cold Moon’s hand to probe the depths of the Eternal Life Gu family, to see how many emperors it had and whether it concealed power beyond the emperor level.
 The Emperor of the Cold Moon dismissed the two emperors of the Eternal Life Gu family, speaking lightly, stating that no one in this world could threaten him, not even an immortal. Let alone the mere Eternal Life Gu family.
 These domineering words shocked many cultivators, and you were also amazed, feeling that the Emperor of the Cold Moon, a senior from the first generation of the Transmigrator Chat Group, was incredibly domineering.
 However, he was facing the Eternal Life Gu family, backed by a quasi-immortal, as well as many emperors eyeing him covetously. Even though he was a top-tier emperor, this time he was in danger.
 Gu Xuan’s parents, seeing that the Emperor of the Cold Moon did not back down and even showed great disdain for them, grew somber in expression and stopped talking. They directly attacked the Emperor of the Cold Moon.
 However, facing the divine abilities jointly wielded by Gu Xuan’s parents, the Emperor of the Cold Moon remained unmoved, with his hands behind his back. This puzzled the other emperors, who felt that the Emperor of the Cold Moon was being overly arrogant.
 After all, he was facing two emperors simultaneously, and these two were still Dao companions. The combined combat power they could unleash was absolutely not inferior to any top-tier emperor.
 At this moment, a beam of immortal light suddenly appeared in the large universe, effortlessly wiping out the attack from Gu Xuan’s parents. This scene stunned everyone. They had not expected the Immortal Palace to take action and block the attack from the two emperors of the Gu family.
 You were also very surprised, not expecting such a turn of events. You speculated in your heart that the Emperor of the Cold Moon, this senior from the Transmigrator Chat Group, might have some connection with the Immortal Palace. If so, that would be interesting. For a moment, you felt a sense of curiosity.
 Gu Xuan’s parents also did not expect the Immortal Palace’s strong ones to intervene and questioned what the Immortal Palace meant by this. In response, a voice sounded from the Immortal Palace, stating that the Immortal Gate would open soon. If the Eternal Life Gu family did not want to suffer heavy losses when the immortal fate appeared, they should retreat.
 These words, which sounded like a threat, astonished many strong individuals. They hadn’t expected the Immortal Palace to harden its stance against the Eternal Life Gu family for the sake of the Emperor of the Cold Moon, who had fallen into the Source of Darkness.
 The Gu family’s double emperors were furious, feeling that the Immortal Palace was threatening them. Although the Eternal Life Gu family indeed greatly feared the Immortal Palace, it did not mean they feared it to this extent.
 However, while the two emperors of the Gu family were scolding and questioning the Immortal Palace, another ethereal voice sounded, telling the two to go back. This surprised the two emperors, not understanding what their family’s ancestor meant by choosing to retreat.
 This also surprised the other forces, thinking that there was indeed a big secret between the Immortal Palace and the Eternal Life Gu family. At the same time, they also believed that the Emperor of the Cold Moon was not as simple as they had thought.
 In the end, the two emperors of the Gu family reluctantly chose to withdraw their power, feeling somewhat unwilling. The Emperor of the Cold Moon calmly watched the three of them leave and then disappeared himself.
 Seeing this, the other emperors frowned with many thoughts but ultimately did not choose to take action.
 Among these emperors, Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter felt particularly heavy-hearted. After all, the development of events had somewhat exceeded their expectations. The anomaly did not obtain the Chaos Body, Gu Xuan and you left the secret realm early, all indicating unknown changes had occurred.
 They both suspected that something had happened to the anomaly and that Gu Xuan had broken free from its control. If that were the case, they would be in great trouble. If the matter were exposed, they might be targeted by other emperors, leading to their elimination.
 After all, no one would miss the chance to kick a man when he’s down. The death of one more emperor meant one less competitor.
 Just as Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter were about to retreat, you chose to speak, demanding that the two culprits, Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter, stay.
 Your sudden words surprised many strong individuals, not understanding why you said such a thing. At the same time, these words were also highly disrespectful to the emperors.
 Emperor Fengxin and the Emperor of Slaughter’s expressions turned dark, stating that you, as a junior, were too rude. However, on account of you being a junior, they would not hold it against you. After saying this, they intended to leave directly.
 However, as the two were about to leave, Emperor Tianyu would not let them go. Without hesitation, Emperor Tianyu erupted with a terrifying aura, blocking Emperor Fengxin and the Emperor of Slaughter, stating that since they had plotted against all the forces, they should be prepared to be held accountable.
 “Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter sneered, expressing that they had no schemes. Emperor Tianyu should not throw dirt on them because of personal grudges. While speaking, the two joined forces to attack Emperor Tianyu, intending to repel him and escape from here…
 This sudden change made the other powerful beings even more puzzled, not knowing what kind of trick Emperor Tianyu and you were playing. At the same time, they noticed something strange about Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter…
 At this moment, Gu Xuan also spoke up, detailing what had happened in the secret realm. Gu Xuan knew very well that at this moment, he had to step forward; otherwise, he and the Eternal Life Gu family would also be implicated…
 Now, only by revealing the truth and having all parties join forces to kill Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter, could the upcoming rage of all sides be quelled…
 As Gu Xuan revealed the truth, everyone became furious. They didn’t expect that Emperor Fengxin and Slaughter Paradise would dare to cooperate with anomalies to scheme against various forces, congealing a Small Chaos Body. If it weren’t for you and Lin Yuanyuan’s heaven-defying combat power and terrifying abilities, which killed the anomaly, the truth would have been covered up. They would have been played for fools…
 Although the truth was now revealed, the losses among the prodigies were severe. The likelihood of the heirs of their forces perishing was extremely high, which was something they couldn’t accept. For a moment, including the Immortal Palace, all powers erupted with intense killing intent towards Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter…
 Then, many powerful beings chose to take action. Facing the combined attacks of so many powerful beings, Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter felt their scalps tingling, terrified to the extreme. As strong as they were, it was impossible to fend off so many strong beings of the same realm…
 As a result, in a short time, both Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter were killed, perishing on the spot…
 You watched as the two emperors fell, feeling quite emotional. So what if they were emperors? If they provoked public anger, they deserved to die. The Slaughter Paradise, which caused you so much headache, was likely to be completely destroyed…
 However, you then remembered that the Emperor of Slaughter could go to the Allheavens Playground and must have many life-protecting items on him. Among them, the anomaly could transfer the secret realm’s entrance and deceive everyone, which must also be an item obtained by the Emperor of Slaughter from the Allheavens Playground…
 For this reason, you doubted whether the Emperor of Slaughter was truly dead, or if he had deceived all the powerful beings and managed to hang on to life. After some thought, you used the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to carefully observe…
 Unfortunately, you did not see anything abnormal. It seemed the Emperor of Slaughter really had completely fallen…
 “The simulation’s uncertain description… Well, I still feel that the Emperor of Slaughter will come back to life…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulated text, raised an eyebrow slightly, and muttered to himself…
 Of course, it didn’t rule out the possibility that he had truly perished…
 However, to be cautious, it was necessary to temporarily enter a state of immersive simulation, making Emperor Tianyu and other emperors keep watch…
 “Even though they might have revival methods, this time, having seen with his own eyes two emperors being killed by a mob in the simulation, Wang Ping still felt it was the first time in his life simulation…”
 Wang Ping sighed again…
 As the life simulation continued, various secrets were revealed. Even quasi-emperors were not enough. Emperors had to fall…
 If considering the refining of the Upper Realm, even quasi-immortals had to die…
 This broken Upper Realm was really too dangerous…
 If one did not become immortal, they would inevitably be like fish on a chopping board…
 However, Wang Ping suspected something happened to the Immortal Domain too…
 Otherwise, the sudden closure of the Immortal Domain passage was really a bit too strange…
 Although it could be said that the Immortal Domain might be wary of the Source of Darkness, the Source of Darkness had already appeared a long time ago. At that time, the Immortal Domain was also aware of its existence…
 However, even then, the Immortal Domain passage was not closed…
 This indicated that the Immortal Domain’s fear of the Source of Darkness was not significant…
 “Forget it, we haven’t even cleared the Upper Realm yet. It’s too early to think about matters of the Immortal Domain…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, dispelling these thoughts, and continued to stare at the screen…
 Next, you thought of the possible revival of the two emperors and reminded Emperor Tianyu. In response, Emperor Tianyu said he knew this too. Dealing with beings from the Allheavens, they had always been very cautious. Even if they killed them, they would keep watch and leave Killing Formations…
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s response, you also felt at ease. As Emperor Tianyu said, after killing Emperor Fengxin and Emperor of Slaughter, all the powerful beings left backups. Especially forces like the Abyssal Lands, also from the multiverse, were proficient in these matters, not giving the two emperors any chance to escape…
 Ultimately, the Slaughter Great Emperor resurrected once again… It was precisely at the moment of his revival that he suffered a fatal blow, being slain once more. The Slaughter Great Emperor, thoroughly perished…
 Next, there was an encirclement and suppression of the Slaughter Paradise, but that is a story for another time…
 Before this happened, various factions began questioning the Immortal Palace, asking why they didn’t report the problems occurring in the secret realm in advance. Simultaneously, they also questioned why the Immortal Palace was sheltering the Emperor of the Cold Moon, an Emperor fallen into the Source of Darkness…
 However, this time, since Gu Xuan was also controlled by the anomaly, and in some sense a participant, the Eternal Life Gu family chose to remain silent and did not get involved…
 Facing the questions from all sides, the Immortal Palace chose to admit their mistakes, but their approach was much more assertive compared to the previous simulations. In the end, although the Immortal Palace agreed to some requests from various factions, they did not concede as much as they had in the previous simulation…
 Thus, the matter came to an end, and the Immortal Palace rescued the remaining living prodigies, allowing everyone to join the Immortal Palace…
 And you, too, joined the Immortal Palace. Taking advantage of this incident, you gathered quite a few followers; many prodigies willingly became your followers. Among them were also the pureblood Phoenix twin sisters, Huang Yin and Huang Qing…
 However, you knew that these meant nothing… After all, as long as you couldn’t stop the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plan, all of you would completely perish before the Immortal Gate could open…
 The last time you hid in the forbidden land of Great Origin it only prolonged your life a bit…
 But you also knew one thing, that even revealing the Nine-Star Pavilion’s conspiracy couldn’t stop it… Death was inevitable…
 You thought that perhaps to stop the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plot, you shouldn’t start during the Golden Era but must act ten thousand years ago. At that time, the Nine-Star Pavilion might not have fully prepared. If you could unite the Upper Realm experts to confront the Nine-Star Pavilion, there might be hope to end their conspiracy…
 However, you also understood one thing very clearly… Without the events in the secret realm and dumping the anomaly’s actions onto the Nine-Star Pavilion, the various forces couldn’t unite to fight against the Nine-Star Pavilion…
 After all, no one would confront the mysterious and powerful Nine-Star Pavilion based on some unproven accusations, let alone believe that the Nine-Star Pavilion had such a capability to refine the Upper Realm…
 Thinking it over, you had a headache, feeling it was very difficult to stop the Nine-Star Pavilion Master with external help. Perhaps, the only way was to quickly grow to a level where you could battle an emperor or truly prove your Dao and become an emperor, then you would have the ability to leverage the advantages of time and information to stop all this… even to seize the benefits of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master refining the Upper Realm…
 In the end, you gave up on seeking treatment and chose not to tell the Emperor Tianyu about these things, urging him to unite the forces to besiege the Nine-Star Pavilion. Instead, you planned to restore your cultivation to the Supreme level, then head to that secret realm to see for yourself…
 That secret realm was the one spoken of by Emperor Taiyi, which required the Taiyi Emperor Tower to enter. You were very curious about that secret realm… After all, a secret realm that required a Natural Emperor’s Weapon as a key must contain astonishing secrets, perhaps even enough to tempt emperors…
 Thinking of this, you began to seclude yourself in the secret land of the Immortal Palace. Because your cultivation had previously reached the peak of Heavenly Venerable, breaking through again to the Supreme level wasn’t difficult…
 After several decades, you successfully broke through again, becoming a Supreme, causing astonishment all around. Only Emperor Tianyu and others who knew your background shook their heads…
 Following this, you directly headed to the secret realm’s location… Using the Taiyi Emperor Tower as a key, you opened the secret realm. With its opening, a pillar of light soared skyward, creating a stunning spectacle that shook the entire Large Universe… Even affecting the Nine Minor Universes…
 This terrifying phenomenon drew the attention of all cultivators, especially the powerhouses above the Supreme level, who quickly looked over in shock, rushing over at the first opportunity…
 Seeing this terrifying phenomenon, you were dumbfounded. You hadn’t anticipated causing such a big commotion… Logically, this kind of secret realm should be more like a personal dungeon type…
 With this uproar, wouldn’t all the Upper Realm powerhouses come to grab the resources meant for you? You felt incredibly frustrated. But even frustrated, you couldn’t stop it… You could only watch the pillar of light silently, raising a middle finger at it…
 Soon, emperors started arriving… Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi from the Taiyi Emperor Palace also appeared at the scene. Many powerful figures showed interest in this secret realm…
 After all, such a grand spectacle wasn’t common for a secret realm… Such secret realms often held opportunities of great use even to quasi-emperors. As for emperors, they were too mighty, and it was rare for a secret realm to house heavenly materials and earthly treasures useful to them…
 Therefore, emperors generally cultivated in seclusion to grow stronger… Besides that, they ventured into those infamous forbidden lands throughout history, seeking opportunities therein. Although these forbidden lands were dangerous, even emperors couldn’t be sure of emerging unscathed, danger often accompanied opportunity. If one’s luck was good, one might obtain world-shocking opportunities useful even to emperors…
 Just as everyone was contemplating, the secret realm’s entrance opened, and you without hesitation chose to enter. Seeing this, the other powerhouses squinted. Then, some Supremes also followed you in, as well as some quasi-emperors who tried entering and found they could. However… emperors couldn’t enter, being rejected…
 Clearly, this secret realm, like many others, refused entry to emperors… Emperors were too powerful, and forcing entry might destroy the secret realm…
 Naturally, there were also extremely terrifying secret realms where if an emperor forced their way in, they would be suppressed and killed by the realm’s rules… Although that secret realm only managed to kill an ordinary emperor, it made cultivators aware that while most secret realms were lands of opportunity, some were treacherous enough to suppress even emperors…
 Henceforth, whenever a secret realm refused entry to emperors, they wouldn’t force their way in… Instead, they opted to watch and allow their successors to seek opportunities…
 As cultivators below the emperor level chose to enter the secret realm, a terrifying aura suddenly emerged… Horrifying tribulation energy was also brewing…
 This took many Emperors by surprise because this was an Emperor Ascension Tribulation, meaning someone was about to become an Emperor…
 For a while, many cultivators were curious to know who would ascend to become an Emperor at this critical juncture…
 Soon, they got their answer. It turned out to be the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor. Clearly, the fall of Emperor Fengxin had freed the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor from his internal struggles, allowing him to ascend…
 This made many Emperors frown, feeling that they had gained yet another powerful competitor…
 “The White-Robed Quasi-Emperor has become an Emperor? This is another case of the Butterfly Effect…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, thinking silently…
 A being like the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor, who could contend with old, ordinary Emperors even in the realm of quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection, would undoubtedly be a powerful figure among Emperors once ascended. It was understandable that other Emperors would be wary of him…
 “Sadly, even if the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor became an Emperor, or even a quasi-immortal, it wouldn’t matter…”
 Wang Ping shook his head in lament…
 Of course, becoming an Emperor grants one the qualification to hide away in the Source of Darkness, something other cultivators can’t do…
 The Source of Darkness was a place even the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, who had achieved the Great Perfection of the Chaos Body and had become immortal, dared not provoke…
 “I hope to fully explore this secret realm before dying. Otherwise, it would be too much of a pity…” Wang Ping muttered again before continuing to stare at the screen…
 At the moment when all the Emperors were focusing on the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor’s tribulation, you were also teleported to a certain part of the secret realm…
 You were astonished to discover that this secret realm was truly vast. Although it appeared in the form of a continent, its size was no less than the Nine Minor Universes. Such a size would take even Supremes and quasi-emperors a long time to explore…
 However, size aside, what you were most curious about was the kind of opportunities this secret realm held that made it so special…
 After some thought, you chose a random direction and began exploring the secret realm…
 It must be said that this secret realm was extremely terrifying, with Supreme Realm ferocious beasts appearing from time to time. Ferocious beasts differed from demonic beasts. Once demonic beasts achieve cultivation, they become part of the demonic race, a race among the myriad races…
 On the other hand, no matter how powerful ferocious beasts become, their beast nature outweighs their human nature, making them extremely brutal. They attack any living being they encounter…
 These ferocious beasts caused you significant trouble. However, you managed to kill them one by one. Despite this, you still felt uneasy. After all, your current cultivation had only just recovered to the early Yuan Venerable stage, far from the peak of the Heavenly Venerable stage, with much weaker strength. Dealing with these brutal and powerful ferocious beasts placed you under considerable pressure…
 Besides that, you highly suspected that quasi-emperor level ferocious beasts might exist in this secret realm. In other words, although it was called a secret realm, its danger level was probably no less than the Ghost Demon Sea you had explored before…
 However, compared to that wretched place where it was hard to find opportunities, this secret realm indeed offered more opportunities. Precious minerals, extremely beneficial medicinal herbs for Supremes—it only took you a few decades to find three plants…
 Decades might seem long, but for the longevity of Supremes, it was nothing. These medicinal herbs could save thousands or even tens of thousands of years in cultivation time, offering unbeatable value…
 You pondered on the gains you would have if you fully explored this secret realm. Unfortunately, you also knew that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master was about to take action…
 The time of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master refining the Upper Realm was not fixed and could be brought forward by the Butterfly Effect. This time, the Butterfly Effect you caused was considerable; you suspected the timing might be advanced too…
 Indeed, you guessed right. While you were refining the medicinal herbs, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master began refining the Upper Realm. The various powerhouses tried to stop him but failed…
 In the end, the secret realm you were in was not spared and was also refined by him. However, before your death, you witnessed something astonishing…
 In the secret realm, there was a treasure tower standing tall, radiating an immortal aura and untouched by the refinement…
 You were shaken, suspecting that it was a legendary Immortal Artifact. This meant that the secret realm contained a genuine Immortal Artifact! If your guess was correct, the value of this secret realm was extraordinarily terrifying…
 Next, you were refined along with the secret realm. However, thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you revived. But as you glanced at the still-intact treasure tower, you died once more…
 With your death, this simulation ends here
 


  
    254 – A Gaze the Spans Time! Battle for the Immortal Tower!
 
 As the text simulation ended, countless images and insights flooded Wang Ping’s mind, while his figure appeared at the place where he had fallen.
 “The style of this pagoda is somewhat similar to the Taiyi Emperor Tower. No, it should be said that the Taiyi Emperor Tower looks somewhat like this pagoda.”
 Wang Ping looked at the pagoda emitting an immortal aura, his eyes gleaming, and exclaimed.
 “However, the area around this pagoda seems to form its own world, not affected by the outside.”
 Then, Wang Ping noticed the surroundings of the pagoda, appearing quite surprised.
 “As expected of an Immortal Tower… it’s truly extraordinary. If it could be refreshed as a reward, that would be amazing.”
 Wang Ping once again sighed, eyeing it greedily.
 “Unfortunately, the level of the Life Simulator is still too low now. The refresh probability for high-level items is significantly low. Not to mention Immortal Artifacts, even Emperor’s Weapons haven’t appeared.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping regretted it greatly, losing any hope.
 The current Life Simulator could not yet reach the domain comparable to immortals. The seven-colored talent also only corresponded to the three realms of Dao Verifications, unable to refresh higher-level talents.
 As for rewards, it was the same. It was highly unlikely to refresh rewards exceeding the Emperor level.
 Immortal Artifacts were clearly beyond its limits.
 However, what could not be refreshed in the Life Simulator could still be acquired in reality.
 Of course, acquiring this Immortal Artifact in reality was equally very troublesome.
 After all, the grand commotion caused by this secret realm’s opening would definitely attract the attention of all the Upper Realm powerhouses.
 If someone discovered the Immortal Artifact and found out he had obtained it, there would undoubtedly be an attempt to seize it.
 At that time, even Emperor Tianyu wouldn’t be able to protect him, and it might even attract figures like the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.
 Once a quasi-immortal like the Nine-Star Pavilion Master is attracted, Wang Ping’s fate would certainly not be pleasant.
 Unless, at the moment of obtaining the Immortal Artifact, Wang Ping immediately fled to another world.
 “It’s operationally feasible, but it’s uncertain whether they would chase. Besides, it’s unclear if they would lock onto his aura, plus the potential impact on his close ones must be considered.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples, feeling a headache.
 Thinking this way, this Immortal Artifact was indeed a hot potato. One couldn’t casually touch it without becoming an Emperor.
 Even as an Emperor, obtaining a Chaos Body first is essential before touching it.
 Otherwise, facing a quasi-immortal like the Nine-Star Pavilion Master leaves no chance of winning.
 “Forget it, there’s no point in overthinking. Let’s take it slow.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, giving up further thoughts.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, withdrawing from the immersive state and returning to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, rewards generation successful. The host can choose two rewards from the following options:
  	Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound.
 	Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body.
 	A random quasi-emperor weapon.
 	A random supreme divine herb.
 	A random Supreme Artifact.”
 
 “System, I choose Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound and Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body…”
 Wang Ping looked at the list of rewards and, after a slight hesitation, made his choice.
 Although Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound had only shown its impressive effect once during the simulation, it was still a pretty good talent worth selecting.
 As for the Red Talent: Thunder Mystic Body, Wang Ping thought of his previous musings about whether gathering all elemental mystic bodies might result in a fusion into a seven-colored talent physique—besides, there wasn’t really that much else worth grabbing.
 Perhaps these mystic bodies could serve as the carriers for the Small Chaos Body.
 Of course, Wang Ping felt that mystic bodies might not be adequate. If he could acquire Sacred Bodies of various attributes, that seemed like the best choice.
 However, obtaining Sacred Bodies of various attributes was indeed a very troublesome matter.
 Without possessing the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, it’s impossible to perfectly integrate these essences. It’s impossible to perfectly acquire other talents’ physiques through refining…
 Refining would lead to loss, and it would be impossible to perfectly absorb and integrate, only resulting in an incomplete physique.
 This is also why all factions cultivate talents instead of various refining techniques.
 An incomplete powerful physique doesn’t count for much for a strong person who has grown to their peak. Having an additional incomplete physique wouldn’t significantly boost their combat power.
 After all, an incomplete physique is very difficult to reach Small Success Dominion. A Sacred Body that can’t reach the Small Success Dominion or even the Great Success Dominion is really no different than not having one at all for a quasi-emperor.
 Rather than capturing and refining talents, which is like draining the pond to catch the fish, nurturing talents is the best option, and it is the optimal choice for the legacy of a faction.
 Of course, this is all aimed at those powerful factions. For certain scattered Supremes or less powerful factions, encountering a talent might still lead them to have crooked thoughts.
 Because such physiques are indeed too valuable for them… they greatly benefit from them.
 “I can only say, it’s worth a try. Refining others’ physiques is ultimately an evil path. Only the physiques that are refreshed through the Life Simulator by oneself are complete and can be used with peace of mind…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he thought to himself.
 If gathering the nine great mystic bodies still doesn’t work, then he will have to find another way.
 In any case, he definitely won’t miss out on this Chaos Body.
 “Next, continue the simulation. System, I want to proceed with the paid simulation…”
 Wang Ping let out a light breath and slowly spoke.
 He still had two opportunities for paid simulations. He hoped to maximize the benefits.
 In any case, regardless of what happens, for the fourth paid simulation, he would definitely choose cultivation level.
 “Ding, consuming five million jin of supreme-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is initiated, talents are being refreshed…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the Host for successfully refreshing Red Talent: Gold Mystic Body; Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body.”
 Red Talent: Gold Mystic Body…
Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body…(ˇˇ)
“Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned very subtle as he looked at the newly refreshed talents, especially the emoji in the Ice Mystic Body introduction.
 Previously, he had utterly despised the various red talent mystic bodies while refreshing talents, but now he felt an unexpected sense of closeness.
 “System, I choose Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body…”
 Wang Ping chuckled lightly and made his choice.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The system’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and the text also began to emerge.
 【On the first day, you chose to go to the Great Origin Ancient Star to rescue people from the Lower Realm. After rescuing people, you decided to directly break into the Supreme Heavenly Path.】
 【You chose to break into the Supreme Heavenly Path because you didn’t want to follow the path of the previous simulation. Since you couldn’t obtain the Small Chaos Body, you thought you might as well explore the secret realm that contains the Immortal Artifact.】
 【Nearly a hundred years later, you successfully reached the peak level of the Heavenly Supreme Realm. What happened next was the same as in the previous simulation; you still told Emperor Tianyu about Yu Daoyi’s matter after he returned.】
 【After Emperor Tianyu left, you didn’t immediately choose to open the secret realm, nor did you have the intention to go to the Hell Ancient Star to seize the Innate Emperor Flame. After all, the Innate Emperor Flame is useless to you now and would only bring trouble. It’s really not worth it.】
 【Your choice was to wait for Emperor Tianyu to return before opening the secret realm. After all, with Emperor Tianyu as your backing, you would have a better chance of holding onto any gains.】
 【After careful consideration, you then went to the place where the Dark Time Empire is located and entered it. The Dark Time Empire was quite surprised by your arrival.】
 【Then, the elder of the Dark Time Empire led you to challenge the Ancient Path of Time. It used to be quite difficult for you to challenge the Ancient Path of Time. However, now that you have improved significantly, you easily passed through it.】
 【In the end, you saw the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor again. When the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor saw you, he sighed.】
 【In response, you preemptively spoke as the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor was about to, expressing a hope that the senior wouldn’t utter something like ‘you still came in the end’ and then disappear mysteriously.】
 【Your words left the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor speechless.】
 【Ultimately, he could only look at you with a subtle gaze, indicating that as an unfathomable existence, you were able to read his thoughts.】
 【Upon hearing this, you rolled your eyes, remarking that the senior should stop speaking ambiguously. You only wanted to know why he left a trial and commanded the Dark Time Empire to obey you.】
 【The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor looked at you deeply and said that in the river of time, there are many fishes; some fish will never leap out of the water to see the depths of time. Some fish, with a little skill, will try their best and can only slightly leap out of the water to catch a glimpse of the truth.】
 【The words of the Dark Time Emperor made you frown directly. The meaning is clear; the Dark Time Emperor likened himself to a fish with some skill, trying his best but only catching a glimpse of the truth.】
 【However, you still didn’t understand what the Dark Time Emperor had done, what he had seen, and why he had such a special attitude and liked to be so enigmatic.】
 【After some contemplation, you straightforwardly asked for an explanation from the Dark Time Emperor.】
 【The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor remained silent, his pupils turning gray, like the ashes of time, full of loneliness and desolation. In the end, he told you some things.】
 【At his peak, he wanted to become immortal against the odds. Unfortunately, things didn’t go his way, and he failed, suffering severe injuries that took many years to barely recover from.】
 【In the end, he endured until his twilight years. The Dark Time Emperor, in his old age, disdain to fall into the Source of Darkness and was unwilling to perish just like that. Therefore, he made a decision.】
 【He wanted to risk everything to see through the past, present, and future to understand why he couldn’t become immortal. Even if it meant his complete demise, he wanted to seek the Dao and pave a way for future generations.】
 【In the end, the Dark Time Emperor burned his own origin and used his self-created divine ability to see some scenes from the past, present, and future.】
 【But he still couldn’t understand why the channel to the Immortal Domain was sealed. He only had a fleeting glimpse of a being, guarding the channel, with a weary expression, eyes full of vicissitudes, even somewhat numb, as if he had undergone unimaginable tribulations.】
 【That being was definitely an immortal, possibly an immortal from the Immortal Domain. However, the Dark Time Emperor didn’t know why that being was so exhausted or why he guarded the channel, seemingly intentionally sealing it.】
 【Just as the Dark Time Emperor was shocked and puzzled, the being sighed, waved his hand, and sent the Dark Time Emperor back to the current timeline, preventing him from further exploring the past.】
 【After a period of silence, the Dark Time Emperor wanted to see what would happen in the future, whether the Immortal Domain would open.】
 【However, he ultimately did not see any scene of the Immortal Domain opening. But he saw you.】
 【At this point, the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor stopped, his gaze deep as he stared at you. Finally, he sighed deeply, suggesting that he was entrusting the Dark Time Empire to your care. After saying this, the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor disappeared.】
 【This brought you back to your senses, feeling quite speechless. The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor really liked being enigmatic. Speaking halfway and not afraid of being killed for it.】
 【But you remembered that the Dark Time Emperor is already dead, so you shook your head slightly, not wanting to fuss over it.】
 【However, the words of the Dark Time Emperor still made you itch with curiosity. You couldn’t understand what role you played in the future he saw, and which timeline he glimpsed.】
 【Moreover, what was the deal with that immortal in the Immortal Domain channel, why was he so weary and numb? You must know that he was a terrifying existence that spotted the Dark Time Emperor across time and even expelled him. Such an existence would definitely be extremely powerful among the immortals.】
 【Then you thought of one thing. Given that the immortal was so powerful, he should be aware of what was happening in the Upper Realm. However, in the future, he did not intervene to protect the Upper Realm, suggesting that he didn’t care what happened to the subordinate planes of the Immortal Domain or whether new immortals would be born.】
 【Alternatively, was he unable to break free, unable to leave the Immortal Domain channel, and even unable to display his divine abilities in the Lower Realm, silently observing everything. So, if the Nine-Star Pavilion Master became immortal and forcibly broke into the Immortal Domain channel to enter the Immortal Domain, would they engage in battle, and would the Immortal Domain guardian kill the Nine-Star Pavilion Master?】
 【Countless speculations appeared in your mind, deeply curious about what would happen in the future.】
 【Ultimately, you shook your head again, suppressed these thoughts, and left the Ancient Path of Time. Then, you began to inquire about resources from the Dark Time Empire, wanting to know how many resources the Dark Time Empire could provide you.】
 【Seeing you bring up this matter, the Great Elder of the Dark Time Empire indicated that if you wished, you could take all the resources of the Dark Time Empire. However, their resources were not abundant due to the long period of seclusion; they only had fifty million jin of top-grade divine sources, and not many treasured herbs.】
 【Hearing this, you felt quite helpless, never expecting that the Dark Time Empire would only have fifty million jin of top-grade divine sources. Nevertheless, you could understand their situation. After all, they’ve been in hiding, seldom venturing out, and they also need resources for their own cultivation. Over the years, they likely managed by controlling their population. Being able to provide fifty million jin of top-grade divine sources was already a commendable effort, and you couldn’t demand more.】
 “Fifty million jin might allow me to simulate ten times, but if I break through to the Heavenly Supreme level, the simulation costs will multiply, likely making it hard to simulate even a few times…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, frowned, and thought to himself.
 It seemed that if he wanted to increase his cultivation in reality, he would have to carefully consider whether it was worth it.
 “However, given that I’ve encountered crises before, I can’t just hold back on advancing my cultivation forever. Only by swiftly improving my level can I feel safe…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, feeling quite helpless yet again.
 Nonetheless, he understood that obtaining resources couldn’t be rushed. If worse comes to worst, he would focus on raising his cultivation level first and then seek help from Emperor Tianyu.
 If even the Taiyi Emperor Palace couldn’t supply the resources, Wang Ping would have no choice but to earn the money himself.
 Although, earning such money was indeed no easy task.
 Wang Ping sighed and continued staring at the screen.
 【Next, you brought several quasi-emperor elders of the Dark Time Empire out of seclusion and returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace with them.】
 【When Emperor Tianyu returned with Yu Daoyi, you first asked Yu Daoyi to help you elevate your Spacetime Dao Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Small Success Dominion level.】
 【Then, you revealed the secrets of the Taiyi Emperor Tower and its secret realm. Both Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi were quite astonished upon learning about the hidden aspects of the Taiyi Emperor Tower, recognizing that this secret realm was extraordinary.】
 【You inquired from Emperor Tianyu whether he had the ability to conceal the anomalies and monopolize the secret realm. Emperor Tianyu shook his head, expressing that he couldn’t guarantee it but would give it a try.】
 【Thus, you began your actions. Emperor Tianyu first arranged a large formation to obscure the presence. Then, you activated the secret realm using the Taiyi Emperor Tower.】
 【However, you all underestimated the terrifying nature of the secret realm’s anomalies. The eruption of the anomalies instantly broke through the formation, sweeping across the Upper Realm and alarming numerous daoist orders and powerful beings.】
 【In no time, many powerful figures rushed towards this location. Even the self-sealed strong cultivators chose to emerge. Although self-sealing allowed them to wait for the golden era, the emergence of such a massive anomaly clearly signified an incredible opportunity; it would be a great pity not to seize it.】
 【Despite their fear of death, they harbored aspirations for attaining the Dao. Without opportunities, they would continue to hide. However, when a chance to attain the Dao arose, they would not ignore it.】
 【Gazing at the towering anomaly, you felt quite speechless, flipping a middle finger towards the pillar of light before entering it with Yu Daoyi.】
 【Upon entering, you were transported to an unknown location and immediately faced an attack from a fierce beast. This beast was extremely powerful, at the Heavenly Supreme level. However, for your current self, such strength was insignificant. With a casual move, you killed it, skinned it, and drew out its tendons.】
 【Next, you followed your memories towards the direction of the Immortal Tower, aiming to seize the initiative and obtain the Immortal Tower first.】
 【But when you abandoned other opportunities within the secret realm and arrived at the location of the Immortal Tower, you found it simply did not exist. This made you frown, unsure if the timing was wrong or if the Immortal Tower was hidden.】
 【You couldn’t determine which was the case and decided to explore slowly, not planning to leave the area.】
 【As you explored the secrets of the Immortal Tower, more and more powerful beings entered the secret realm—Supremes, quasi-emperors—all seeking opportunities. Some even erupted into earth-shattering battles.】
 【You remained undisturbed, awaiting quietly. You believed that as long as the timing was right, the Immortal Tower would certainly appear, allowing you to seize the initiative and obtain it first.】
 【Years went by in the blink of an eye, a hundred years passing as the secret realm grew increasingly chaotic, and terrifying battles became more frequent. Even you were affected.】
 【Because a passing strong cultivator found out that you were from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and had a grudge against the Palace, he launched an attack. This person’s cultivation was strong, at the Heavenly Supreme peak, and he had achieved Small Success in the Sacred Body.】
 【However, even he was too weak in front of you. Finally, with a casual strike, you killed him, alarming several nearby Supremes and even an ordinary quasi-emperor, who all hurriedly retreated. The quasi-emperor was also quite apprehensive, not expecting the Taiyi Emperor Palace to produce a monstrous Heavenly Venerable like you. They believed that even if they fought you, their chances of victory were slim.】
 【You didn’t care about these powerful beings’ retreat. After looting the corpse, you set up a killing formation to prevent it from reviving.】
 【Another one hundred and fifty years swiftly passed. During this time, many powerful beings bled, while others found world-shaking opportunities, significantly boosting their combat power or directly breaking through bottlenecks.】
 【You frowned, doubting whether you were mistaken in thinking that the Immortal Tower would naturally appear. Perhaps, the last appearance was merely due to the Nine-Star Pavilion Master refining the Upper Realm, forcing it out. If so, continuing to wait would be a waste of time. If considering that you opened the secret realm and got nothing while others reaped many opportunities, it would be equivalent to making wedding clothes for others.】
 【For a moment, you felt restless. You considered leaving an avatar to keep watch while you left to seek other opportunities. If lucky, it might help you become a quasi-emperor.】
 Just as you were lost in thought, a beam of Immortal Light suddenly shot up into the sky, illuminating the entire secret realm. Immediately after, a treasure tower full of immortal charm appeared before your eyes…
 Seeing the appearance of the Immortal Tower, you felt a surge of joy and summoned the Taiyi Emperor Tower. You thought that since the Taiyi Emperor Tower resembled this Immortal Tower, there must be some connection between them, and maybe you could use the Taiyi Emperor Tower to make the Immortal Tower recognize you as its master…
 At that time, you would possess an Immortal Artifact, which would become your greatest trump card…
 However, what you did not expect happened. The Taiyi Emperor Tower appeared useless, as the Immortal Tower continued to emit its immortal light, ignoring both you and the Taiyi Emperor Tower. Moreover, a barrier of immortal light suddenly appeared, repelling you…
 After being repelled, you were quite disheveled and depressed. You hadn’t expected that the Taiyi Emperor Tower, as the key to opening the secret realm and resembling this Immortal Tower, would be entirely useless and completely disregarded by the Immortal Tower. This meant you lost your greatest reliance…
 Looking at the barrier of immortal light, you thought that to enter the Immortal Tower and subdue it, you would probably need to break through this barrier first. Perhaps, this was the first test of the Immortal Tower…
 However, you were well aware that by yourself alone, it was absolutely impossible to break through this barrier. Although you were invincible in the Supreme Realm, your cultivation level was still just at the Supreme Realm, incapable of matching those true powerhouses…
 Therefore, all you could do was wait for peak quasi-emperors like Yu Daoyi and other strong individuals to arrive. Only after they broke through the barrier could you think about subduing the Immortal Tower…
 Soon, attracted by the anomaly caused by the emergence of the Immortal Tower, numerous strong individuals gathered here one after another…
 After these strong individuals appeared, all of them stared at the Immortal Tower with fervent eyes. They had high standards and could naturally see that this was an Immortal Artifact surpassing an Emperor’s Weapon. If they could obtain such an extraordinary opportunity, their future would be boundless…
 Especially those who were already at the peak of the quasi-emperor level, their hearts surged with excitement. If they obtained the Immortal Artifact, even if they could not break through to the Great Emperor level, they could still use it to contend with, or even slay Great Emperors…
 Just as everyone was filled with fervor, Yu Daoyi arrived. After arriving, Yu Daoyi inquired about the Immortal Tower. After hearing your explanation, Yu Daoyi was also quite puzzled, unable to understand why the Immortal Tower rejected you, who owned the Taiyi Emperor Tower…
 However, now was not the time to think about these questions but to consider how to break the Immortal Tower’s barrier and seize the Immortal Tower…
 At this moment, the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor stepped forward and suggested that everyone join forces to break the barrier of immortal light. As for who could obtain the Immortal Tower, it would depend on their ability…
 As he spoke, the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor’s gaze was resolute, and his sword intent soared into the sky. He intended to obtain this Immortal Artifact. With it, he would have the means to avenge himself against Emperor Fengxin. Only then could he dispel his inner demon, repair his Dao heart, and achieve immortality…
 The words of the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor received the approval of the present strong individuals. They were not fools and naturally understood that to obtain the Immortal Artifact, they first needed to break the barrier of immortal light…
 Soon, the strong individuals present jointly launched an attack. The terrifying divine abilities erupted simultaneously, with a power capable of killing an ordinary Great Emperor. After all, many strong individuals were present, including those like the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor who could contend with an aged ordinary Great Emperor…
 However, to their frustration, no matter how they combined their attacks, they couldn’t shake the barrier of immortal light at all, not to mention breaking it or even causing a crack…
 Seeing this, you were also quite speechless, unable to figure out what was going on with the Immortal Tower. If things continued like this, you’d have an opportunity without any way to seize it, which was even more frustrating than not discovering the opportunity at all…
 Just as everyone was frowning and feeling somewhat helpless, more strong individuals arrived. With their arrival, something unexpected happened…
 Including you, the golden jade talismans from the internal worlds of some strong individuals all floated out. Additionally, the Taiyi Emperor Tower appeared once more. The golden jade talismans, surrounding the Taiyi Emperor Tower, transformed into items resembling golden keys, emitting light…
 As this anomaly appeared, the immortal light gradually dissipated, and the gate at the bottom of the Immortal Tower slowly opened…
 This scene filled the strong individuals with great joy, not expecting such a change. You were also very excited, thinking there was a glimmer of hope after the seeming despair…
 However, your expression soon changed again as you felt a strong sense of danger and prepared to use your Golden Talent: Damage Nullification…
 Your intuition was correct, as at that moment, a powerful quasi-emperor launched a terrifying attack on you. Such an attack was not something you could withstand with your current strength…
 Just before you could use your Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, a figure stepped in front of you and blocked the attack, glaring angrily at the quasi-emperor who ambushed you, scolding him for being too shameless to attack a junior like you…
 You snapped back to awareness, glaring at the quasi-emperor who attacked you, recognizing his identity. He was Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, the son of the Azure Bamboo Emperor, a renowned quasi-emperor. You recalled that you had promised the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign to teach a lesson to the Azure Bamboo Emperor’s descendants in the future, thinking that you could casually thrash them given the chance. Now, you wished to kill him on the spot…
 Facing the scolding from Yu Daoyi, Qingyu Quasi-Emperor remained unmoved and instead mocked Yu Daoyi, saying that you, being at the peak of the Heavenly Venerable Realm, still called yourself a junior, which was laughable…
 Upon hearing this, Yu Daoyi sneered, saying that you were only over three thousand years old, which in comparison to Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, who had lived for hundreds of thousands of years, was very much a junior. He retorted that Qingyu Quasi-Emperor bullying a junior was shameful and a disgrace to the Azure Bamboo Emperor…
 Hearing Yu Daoyi’s words, the surrounding strong individuals were all shocked, not expecting you to be so young. Over three thousand years old and already at the peak of the Heavenly Venerable Realm, it was extremely monstrous. However, they were also very puzzled as to why you were completely unknown…
 Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s face turned ugly, snorting coldly, saying that the Immortal Artifact was precious and only true powerhouses deserved to participate in the struggle. He asserted that you and the Taiyi Emperor Tower, alongside the golden jade talisman, were too much of a waste in your hands…
 This statement immediately drew hatred towards you. The present strong individuals all turned their eyes towards you, who had both the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the golden jade talisman, as well as other cultivators possessing the golden jade talisman…
 These people were all old monsters and couldn’t care less about right and wrong. All they knew was that whoever had the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the golden jade talisman would have an advantage in the fight for the Immortal Tower…
 Seeing these strong individuals focus on you, Yu Daoyi’s expression also became grim. Even at her peak, she couldn’t go against these people, let alone now in her weakened state…
 Your expression was also very unpleasant, knowing the upcoming situation was extremely dangerous. Swiftly, you thought of an idea and looked at the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor, sending him a message, informing him that your disciple Lin Qinghe had his disciple’s remnant soul within her, and Lin Qinghe was staying in the Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 


  
    255 – Consecutive Quasi-Emperor Killing!
 
 “Goodness, this move is brilliant, directly dragging the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor, a top-notch quasi-emperor, into the fray. Given his relationship with the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body, he can’t possibly refuse to help.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated textual content and couldn’t help but smile, feeling that things had taken a turn for the better and that simulated Wang Ping probably wouldn’t have to die.
 “Not necessarily. Although the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor is formidable, there are other quasi-emperors who can match him, so the situation remains quite troublesome.”
 Wang Ping calmed down again, shook his head slightly, and continued to stare at the screen.
 【The White-Robed Quasi-Emperor was quite surprised after receiving your transmission, never expecting to learn about the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body at this moment.】
 【After giving you a deep look, he chose to help you fend off some of the quasi-emperors’ attacks. It wasn’t that he believed you, but he knew that questioning you at this moment was meaningless. Instead of asking first, it was better to help and then see. If he found out later that you had deceived him, he would come after you for revenge.】
 【Seeing the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor help, the other quasi-emperors’ expressions instantly changed, showing considerable apprehension. Even Qingyu Quasi-Emperor looked displeased. Although everyone here was a quasi-emperor, the gap in strength was insurmountable. The White-Robed Quasi-Emperor was definitely among the top ten quasi-emperors in the Upper Realm, with few rivals.】
 【Yu Daoyi was also surprised that the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor would help at this moment. However, she did not question it, merely thanked him and then guarded against the many strong beings present.】
 【During this stalemate, two quasi-emperors acted and seized the other two jade talismans of golden light. Watching this, the other strong beings were unwilling but did not move, because these two quasi-emperors were top-notch, capable of challenging aging ordinary emperors with their quasi-emperor Great Perfection cultivation.】
 【After considering for a moment, Qingyu Quasi-Emperor smiled and invited the two to join them in fighting against the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor and Yu Daoyi and other quasi-emperors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, promising to split the Taiyi Emperor Tower afterward.】
 【The two top-notch quasi-emperors ignored Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, indicating that he wasn’t qualified to drag them into the fray. If his father came, it would be a different story.】
 【After saying this, the two top-notch quasi-emperors flashed and, holding the jade talismans of golden light, directly rushed into the Immortal Tower.】
 【Seeing this, Qingyu Quasi-Emperor was somewhat displeased but said nothing more. The difference in combat power was too vast; he couldn’t win. Furthermore, the others might not cooperate with him fully. Their current targeting of Yu Daoyi and you was merely for profit.】
 【Now, with the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor on your side, the others would certainly waver and wouldn’t truly take sides. These ancient monsters all harbored their secrets and wouldn’t genuinely trust those from other forces. Temporary alliances were only for profit. No one could guarantee that others wouldn’t stab them in the back during the chaotic fighting.】
 【If it were a sure thing where they could gang up on a strong force and split the spoils, they’d gladly do it. But if it meant a possible tough battle, they wouldn’t easily take a side.】
 【At this time, another figure arrived in the air, surprising the strong beings present. This person was none other than the son of the Emperor of Destruction, known as the Destruction Quasi-Emperor; his combat power was also at a top-notch level, even stronger than the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor.】
 【Seeing the Destruction Quasi-Emperor, the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor became solemn, knowing the situation had turned tricky. You also looked serious, preparing for the worst.】
 【Sure enough, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor, after appearing, looked at the jade talismans of golden light and the Taiyi Emperor Tower, calmly stating that these treasures belonged to him.】
 【After speaking, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor reached out to grab the jade talismans. Seeing this, you looked grim. Although the Taiyi Emperor Tower was something an ordinary quasi-emperor couldn’t take, it didn’t mean the Destruction Quasi-Emperor couldn’t. Even if he couldn’t claim it, he could suppress it and gain an advantage within the Immortal Tower.】
 【Moreover, this guy was greedy enough to want the jade talismans too, giving you nothing.】
 【For a moment, you were extremely furious, ready to fight to the death. You didn’t believe you couldn’t hurt him. If you injure him, you’d have a chance to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, killing him outright.】
 【In your fury, the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor attacked, shattering his hand, coldly stating that if he wanted to take these things, he had to get past him first.】
 【The Destruction Quasi-Emperor sneered, saying that if the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor wanted to die, he would oblige. He then directly attacked the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor.】
 【In an instant, the two began a terrifying battle, the aftermath extremely dangerous, making your face change. Yu Daoyi reacted quickly, protecting you and attempting to rush into the Immortal Tower.】
 【Seeing this, you quickly tried to reclaim the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the jade talismans of golden light.】
 【Unfortunately, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor and the other strong beings present wouldn’t allow this, blocking you.】
 These powerful beings come from the various major sects of the Upper Realm, with countless ancient monsters of terrifying seniority. Although the length of their cultivation and lifespan doesn’t necessarily mean they are powerful, they can’t be too weak either.
 Because of this, the combined strength emerging from such a vast number of powerful beings is extremely terrifying. Even Yu Daoyi and the quasi-emperor ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace would be unable to stop it.
 Seeing this, you felt bitterness in your heart and had already prepared yourself to give up the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the jade talisman of golden light. Otherwise, not just you, but Yu Daoyi and the quasi-emperor ancestors of Taiyi Emperor Palace would all perish here.
 Just then, sinister voices rang out, accusing these old fogies of shamelessly bullying the young.
 As the voices fell, more than a dozen quasi-emperor auras suddenly appeared, all extremely strong quasi-emperors. After their appearance, they blocked the attacks from the present powerhouses, which was incredibly shocking.
 Soon, everyone saw the identities of these suddenly appearing quasi-emperors and was astonished. You also recognized them and were equally stunned because these quasi-emperors were the ones hiding in the White Mist Forbidden Zone, who established Chrysanthemum Village.
 These quasi-emperors, notorious figures who adopted Huang Yin and Huang Qing, were all formidable. Although their combat power couldn’t match the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor and the Emperor of Destruction, they were still strong. For instance, the One-Eyed Quasi-Emperor could also rank among the top ten quasi-emperors.
 Back then, you had seen this One-Eyed Quasi-Emperor’s avatar take action, crushing a quasi-emperor from the Slaughter Paradise, extremely formidable.
 Now, you hadn’t expected them to appear here, even choosing to stand on your side, helping you resist other powerhouses.
 You were very puzzled, not knowing why they would help you. However, it wasn’t the time to dwell on it. Seizing the opportunity, you reclaimed the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the jade talisman of golden light.
 After reclaiming the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the jade talisman, you didn’t immediately hide in the Immortal Tower, but instead faced off against the other powerhouses with Yu Daoyi and the others.
 The face of Qingyu Quasi-Emperor was gloomy; he hadn’t expected so many unexpected intruders. He knew there was no way to continue the fierce battle. Others would definitely choose to cease fighting, and might even abandon him outright.
 Sure enough, with the appearance of the powerhouses from Chrysanthemum Village, all the powerhouses from other forces distanced themselves from Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and the strongmen from Qingzhu Emperor Palace, declaring that they were only manipulated by Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and had no real enmity with you, expressing their genuineness.
 Watching this, your expression became intricate. You paid no attention to these old monsters and turned your cold, murderous gaze towards Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and his group.
 Next, you hoped Yu Daoyi and the powerhouses from Taiyi Emperor Palace would annihilate Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and his group for good, preventing future troubles.
 Yu Daoyi didn’t hesitate and attacked the strongmen from Qingzhu Emperor Palace. The powerhouses from Taiyi Emperor Palace also took action.
 Seeing this, the people from Qingzhu Emperor Palace shouted, asking if Taiyi Emperor Palace intended to fight to the death and let others take advantage.
 Your expression remained cold, stating that Qingzhu Emperor Palace didn’t deserve to fight Taiyi Emperor Palace to the death. As you spoke, you joined the battlefield, engaging a quasi-emperor from Qingzhu Emperor Palace in fierce combat.
 This scene shocked many powerhouses; they hadn’t expected you, so young, to reach the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm and possess the terrifying strength to battle a quasi-emperor beyond your level. Though this was an ordinary quasi-emperor, it was still terrifying enough.
 For a time, many quasi-emperors wanted to eliminate you, but they were wary of the old monsters from Chrysanthemum Village, so they chose to cease fighting and watched silently.
 You and the ordinary quasi-emperor from Qingzhu Emperor Palace fought fiercely, displaying various Divine Abilities, causing him considerable trouble. Eventually, he was enraged.
 After all, as a quasi-emperor ancestor of Qingzhu Emperor Palace, he was challenged and suppressed by a junior, which was an utter disgrace. Therefore, the ordinary quasi-emperor from Qingzhu Emperor Palace used a Secret Technique to boost his combat strength, intending to kill you forcefully.
 You sneered inwardly and used one of your trump cards: Divine Ability Nullification. It should be noted that in the previous battles, you hadn’t used any of your Talents, relying only on your inherent combat strength.
 Now, you could already fight an ordinary quasi-emperor on your own. If you revealed all your trump cards, you would fear no quasi-emperor, however strong.
 Therefore, when you used the Divine Ability Nullification, rendering the quasi-emperor’s Divine Abilities ineffective, you also unleashed your most terrifying Divine Abilities. This was your usual fighting style.
 With the explosion of terrifying Divine Abilities, the quasi-emperor from Qingzhu Emperor Palace was blasted apart by you, completely perishing.
 This battle shocked all the powerful cultivators. They never expected you to be so fierce, using a Heaven Supreme Realm cultivation to forcibly defeat a quasi-emperor.
 Although this was just an ordinary quasi-emperor, with only the first level of a quasi-emperor’s cultivation, it wasn’t an aged quasi-emperor of the first level; this type of strong quasi-emperor was still formidable. Throughout history, no one has ever defeated a quasi-emperor with a Supreme Realm cultivation, and you are undoubtedly the first.
 To be precise, this has never happened in the current era. Because of this, all the quasi-emperors, including the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor, the Quasi-Emperor of Destruction, and the One-Eyed Quasi-Emperor, were all utterly shocked.
 Though quasi-emperors like the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor and the Quasi-Emperor of Destruction can oppose an aged ordinary emperor with quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation, which seems even more incredible, in reality, it’s not the same. Opposing and overpowering to the point of killing are two entirely different matters.
 Their opposition to an aged ordinary emperor is just that—opposition. It would be impossible to kill them as you did without sustaining injuries. In most cases, they are at a disadvantage and merely rely on their vigorous lifeforce to wear down the aged emperor.
 If they were to face an emperor in their prime, the inevitable outcome would be defeat, let alone a complete overpowering and injury-free kill.
 Therefore, your battle achievement is truly shocking. Even if it reached the ears of emperors, it would still leave them immensely shocked and agitated.
 While everyone was in shock, you didn’t show any intent to stop. It seemed as if you weren’t satisfied, and you unhesitatingly charged at another quasi-emperor from the Green Bamboo Emperor Palace.
 “The plot twists and turns… I just don’t understand why the people of Chrysanthemum Village helped the simulated Wang Ping? Could it be because I dual cultivated with Huang Yin in the simulation? But if they could even perceive that, it’s too absurd.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation with a rather complex expression, completely puzzled.
 “But this time, killing a quasi-emperor in front of all these powerful individuals is a significant show of power. I wonder to what extent I can achieve this time?”
 Wang Ping remembered the battle with the quasi-emperor and chuckled softly.
 Because the simulated Wang Ping was too cautious in the simulation, he rarely fought against powerful cultivators.
 Therefore, Wang Ping also didn’t know what the simulated Wang Ping’s ultimate combat strength was.
 With so many talent enhancements, Wang Ping believed he had a hope of victory against a third or fourth-level quasi-emperor.
 He just didn’t know if his judgment was correct.
 While Wang Ping pondered, the simulation continued.
 Seeing you rushing to attack, this ordinary quasi-emperor felt his scalp tingle and was extremely terrified. His combat strength was only slightly stronger than the previous opponent, and if he faced you, the likelihood of falling was very high.
 At this moment, the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor stood out, glaring at you with a shocking killing intent in his eyes. Your talent was terrifying, and your combat strength too powerful. Since you had already become deadly enemies, he absolutely couldn’t let you leave alive.
 Hence, the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor directly summoned his avatar to kill you. As for himself, he used a formation disk to temporarily trap Yu Daoyi, who was fighting with him.
 Seeing this, many powerful cultivators shook their heads, thinking the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor was being a bit of a bully by directly dealing with you, a Heaven Supreme Realm cultivator. One must know, although the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor was not a top-tier quasi-emperor, he was by no means weak.
 He also had the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation. But since his physique was slightly inferior to top-tier quasi-emperors like Yu Daoyi, and he hadn’t reached the Great Perfection level, in addition to his lower comprehension of the Heavenly Dao true meaning, he hadn’t entered the ranks of top-tier quasi-emperors. Still, he was a first-rate powerhouse among quasi-emperors.
 Although the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar, which acted against Wang Ping, wasn’t particularly powerful, with a combat strength equivalent to that of a third or fourth-level quasi-emperor, it was still formidable.
 After all, the further one progresses in cultivation, the greater the combat strength difference between realms. At the quasi-emperor level, this is especially true. Although you have displayed the ability to easily kill an ordinary first-level quasi-emperor, they didn’t believe you could defeat the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar.
 However, what stunned these old monsters was that facing the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s attack, you showed no fear. Instead, you were filled with fighting spirit, directly unleashing the talent abilities of golden talent: Multiple Symphony and seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade, and began a fierce battle with the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar.
 Even though you unleashed these two talents, you still couldn’t fully rival the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar because the cultivation gap was too great. However, because of the layered effects of Multiple Symphony and Explosive Blade, you weren’t easily killed by it.
 This kind of battle situation is already shocking enough. No one expected that you still had a hidden trump card, actually elevating your battle power so much… To the point where you are in a deadlock with the avatar of Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, who also couldn’t easily kill you.
 For a moment, many old monsters became even more wary of you, thinking that you were too monstrous. If you did not fall, becoming an emperor was a certainty, and even becoming immortal was highly possible.
 Seeing this, the true form of Qingyu Quasi-Emperor also had a grim expression. He did not expect that even with his avatar making a move, he couldn’t take you down. Yu Daoyi and other strong cultivators from Taiyi Emperor Palace also didn’t expect that you had such a hidden move, all praising you and breathing a sigh of relief.
 The old monsters from Chrysanthemum Village also clicked their tongues in praise, feeling they had seen a monster. Their participation this time undoubtedly earned them great rewards. They acted because of their enmity with Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and couldn’t stand powerful beings bullying the weak, which was simply disgraceful.
 Now, your monstrous performance also meant you owed them a favor. If you become an emperor or an immortal in the future, they would also gain significant benefits.
 Just when everyone was marveling, an even more outrageous situation occurred. You unexpectedly triggered the effect of eightfold critical damage, directly counterattacking and injuring the avatar of Qingyu Quasi-Emperor who had the upper hand.
 Injuring him was not that big of a deal. After all, for a quasi-emperor’s avatar, such injuries can be healed in an instant. However, your extreme luck directly triggered the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, causing Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar to explode and die on the spot.
 This scene made all the experts present very frightened. They didn’t expect you could blow up Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar. Moreover, they were all highly knowledgeable and could naturally see that the previous attack could not possibly kill Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar. Only, following the attack, Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s avatar died as if an instant death effect had been triggered.
 Such an ability is terrifying. Even those from the multiverse rarely have items or capabilities that can compare. Because of this, they were extremely wary of you.
 With this ability, if they fought you and got injured, they could fall. Hence, they could only try to avoid getting injured by you as much as possible to prevent such a situation. But in a high-intensity battle, unless the strength gap is too large, who can guarantee they won’t get hurt?
 Moreover, your cultivation is merely at the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm, yet you accomplished such feats. If your cultivation increased to the quasi-emperor level, it is unimaginable how powerful you would become and what kind of combat power this anomalous ability could unleash.
 Qingyu Quasi-Emperor’s expression was incredibly grim, not expecting his avatar to be taken down by you in such a disgraceful manner. At the same time, he was also affected, and Yu Daoyi took advantage of this opportunity to break the formation and strike Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, injuring him.
 Seeing the situation getting worse, Qingyu Quasi-Emperor didn’t hesitate to call for the people from the Bamboo Emperor Palace to prepare to retreat. Seeing this, you wanted to chase and kill them all, but remembered not to corner a desperate enemy, and considering the opportunity at the Immortal Tower, you chose to give up.
 However, just as you chose to stop, the strong cultivators from Chrysanthemum Village laughed and chose to attack, beating the dog that fell into the water, chasing after and killing most of the quasi-emperors and Supremes from the Bamboo Emperor Palace. Only a few high-cultivated quasi-emperors like Qingyu Quasi-Emperor burned their origin to escape.
 Seeing this, you quickly cupped your hands in gratitude to the one-eyed quasi-emperor and other quasi-emperors from Chrysanthemum Village. You understood well that without their help today, not only would you not have been able to showcase your skills and continuously kill enemies, but even you and Yu Daoyi might have been left here.
 The one-eyed quasi-emperor laughed heartily, saying there was no need for you to be so polite. He also disliked the people of the Bamboo Emperor Palace, and given that you had fate on your side, they were naturally happy to help.
 Next, the one-eyed quasi-emperor asked if you needed them to go up and deal with the matter of eliminating the Destruction Quasi-Emperor.
 Hearing this, you were quite tempted. This situation wouldn’t have spiraled out of control without the Destruction Quasi-Emperor. Hence, this progeny of the Emperor of Destruction ought to be killed.
 But upon hearing the one-eyed quasi-emperor’s words, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor, who had been battling the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor, had his face turn dark and, without hesitation, repelled the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor and fled, abandoning the opportunity at the Immortal Tower.
 If it were a one-on-one fight, he feared no one. But facing so many strong cultivators at the same time, especially with two top-notch quasi-emperors who weren’t much weaker than him, he would surely die if he stayed.
 Regarding the Destruction Quasi-Emperor’s escape, none of you had any intention of pursuing. Killing someone like him is relatively difficult. Instead of chasing after him, it was better to continue competing for the Immortal Tower. After all, two top-notch quasi-emperors had already gone in before, and you had already wasted a lot of time and couldn’t afford to waste any more.
 After thanking the one-eyed quasi-emperor and White-Robed Quasi-Emperor and other strong cultivators once again and conversing with them, you directly entered the Immortal Tower.
 As you entered the Immortal Tower, you found yourself transported to a peculiar place, where you saw a gigantic stone stele with many names and rankings on it.
 Among these names, there were some you recognized and some you didn’t. When you looked carefully, you saw familiar names like Emperor Tianyu and Dark Time Emperor.
 However, what shocked you was that these familiar names were ranked relatively low on the stone stele. The stele only had ten thousand names in total, and Emperor Tianyu was ranked at ten thousand, just making the list…
 As for Dark Time Emperor, he is somewhat stronger, but he is only ranked eight thousand seven hundred.
 This ranking astonishes you. After all, Emperor Tianyu is a top-tier emperor, and Dark Time Emperor is at an emperor level… Yet he is ranked only at eight thousand seven hundred. It’s truly unbelievable.
 However, you soon understand what this stele ranking truly signifies. The names inscribed on this stele represent the ranking of all the heaven’s favored ones since the dawn of the Upper Realm. Being listed, even barely, is something to be proud of.
 Upon learning this, your emotions surge, as if you see the scenes of all the heaven’s favored ones fighting throughout the ancient and modern Upper Realm. Especially the scenes of the heaven’s favored ones and emperors battling when the passage to the Immortal Domain was still open, ignite a battle intent within you, making you eager to fight these strong opponents.
 When this battle intent arises in your heart, your consciousness flickers, and a figure appears before you—this figure is none other than Emperor Tianyu. However, Emperor Tianyu’s cultivation level has become the peak of the Heavenly Supreme Realm, the same level as yours.
 This makes you realize. This trial of the Immortal Tower is probably similar to the Taiyi Emperor Tower, letting you fight many strong opponents, progressing all the way to the peak, defeating all powerful enemies to pass the trial.
 However, this Immortal Tower is different from the Taiyi Emperor Tower. The Taiyi Emperor Tower can only manifest figures born in this era. This Immortal Tower, clearly existing for a long time, seems capable of manifesting many strong figures since the birth of the Upper Realm. To be precise, it can manifest the strong ones recorded on the stele for the trial.
 As for those who do not make it onto the list, they do not even qualify to be manifested. One might say, this is an opportunity to wage war against the strongest of heaven’s favored ones throughout history. Similar to the Taiyi Emperor Tower, regardless of rewards or passing the trial, fighting these strong enemies brings immense benefits.
 When various thoughts flood your mind, the shadow of Emperor Tianyu also attacks you. In response, you counterattack and easily kill him.
 Thus, your name appears on the stele, displacing Emperor Tianyu’s position and becoming the new rank of ten thousand.
 This scene makes Yu Daoyi, who has yet to challenge the tower, roll his eyes and then proceed to challenge the tower as well.
 Next, you continue challenging the levels, your ranking rapidly rising. The strong ones ranked lower can’t pose any threat to you. Yet, you don’t crush them directly but fight them, absorbing their Dao techniques to enrich yourself.
 While you are challenging the tower, many other strong figures also enter, discover the stele and the names on it, and understand its significance, equally shocked.
 Thus, they also choose to challenge the tower. However, many of them are defeated and retreat shortly after, unable to pass even the first level.
 This makes them smile bitterly, realizing the vast gap between themselves and the figures on the stele.
 Then, they see your ranking steadily rising and can’t help but be amazed. Of course, recalling your terrifying achievements before entering the tower, they find this natural.
 After all, your achievement of killing Qingyu Quasi-Emperor across levels is unprecedented in this era, and even in the ancient times before the passage to the Immortal Domain was closed, there are likely very few who can compare to you.
 Now, they are merely curious about how many ranks you can climb and whether you can pass the trial to obtain this Immortal Tower.
 Under everyone’s watching eyes, you crazily challenge the tower, feeling the pressure increasing the further you go. When you relied solely on your strength and reached the thousandth rank, it had already become extremely difficult to quickly kill your enemies. There’s no way around it; your opponents are also terrifyingly talented and powerful.
 One could say, every era produces abnormal figures. While you may be invincible in this era, that might not be the case in other eras. Especially during the time when the Immortal Passage hadn’t closed, with immortals preaching, immortal physiques being uncommon, immortal bloodlines not rare, and resources being abundant, incomparable to the present era.
 Hence, you steel your heart and directly use your talent abilities to challenge the levels. With the use of golden talent: Multiple Symphony and seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade, your power surges again, causing your rank to rise rapidly under the shocked gazes of many strong figures.
 Eventually, you successfully climb to the three hundredth rank. The titles on the stele from the three hundredths onwards completely change, all having ‘Immortal’ as a suffix.
 In other words, everyone ranked in the top three hundred are horrifying existences who became immortals in the history of the Upper Realm. Such figures are terrifying. If you can defeat them, it would mean your combat power at the Heavenly Venerable level has surpassed these immortals in their youth.
 After a long battle, your rank improves again as you slay an immortal, pushing him off the rankings.
 This causes Yu Daoyi to once again marvel at your abnormality… Even the young immortals aren’t your match. Other strong figures are equally shaken, feeling they have witnessed history.
 However, these strong figures believe you should come to a halt. After all, defeating the 300th ranked immortal was so difficult, let alone those ranked higher.
 


  
    256 – The Fifth Seven-colored Talent! Obtaining the Small Chaos Body!
 
 【As expected by the powerful ones in the outside world, you fought extremely hard. At this ranking, everyone was someone who became an immortal. These figures, even in their youth, were extremely formidable, possessing extraordinarily powerful special constitutions, having developed them to the Great Success Domain. The Small Success Domain and Great Success Domain are entirely different concepts.】
 【Therefore, even with your talent bonuses, you still fought with great difficulty. Defeating the being ranked three hundredth was due to triggering the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.】
 【Thus, you continued fighting in the same way. Of course, it wasn’t just out of vanity to climb higher in the rankings; during your battles, you were also comprehending their Dao techniques, enhancing yourself. From the very beginning of the tower challenge, you’ve been practicing this.】
 【Now, you have indeed gained a lot, with numerous insights into Dao techniques. In the end, you didn’t trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack in this battle, but instead comprehended forty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, greatly enhancing your combat strength and defeating the enemy forcefully.】
 【Next, you fought more easily, advancing triumphantly. Under everyone’s astonished gazes, you made it to the two hundred and thirtieth rank. At this point, your battle situation became difficult again, unable to gain an advantage.】
 【However, you didn’t panic at all, continuing to comprehend the Dao techniques of powerful enemies, integrating them into yourself, while also attempting to push your limits, developing the Spacetime Dao Body or the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Great Success Domain.】
 【In the end, due to occasionally triggering the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, you persevered to the two hundredth rank, entering the top two hundred. This left everyone utterly shocked, unable to remain calm.】
 【After all, reaching this point meant defeating a hundred immortals. Although this was a battle in the same realm, equivalent to defeating immortals in their youth, it was still terrifying enough. Immortals are legendary existences in the current Upper Realm, known by name but never present. Everyone wants to become immortal, but no one can.】
 【Yet, you have already defeated a hundred immortals, which is indeed incredibly terrifying. Comparing, they couldn’t even pass the first level—it’s a massive disparity. For a while, some felt they were witnessing a new legend, while others had their Dao hearts shaken, heavily impacted.】
 【Only Yu Daoyi and others aligned with you felt gratified and delighted, causing envy among other factions.】
 【Just when everyone had their own thoughts, they were shocked to find that your ranking surge was accelerating at an unbelievable pace.】
 【This left everyone looking at each other in dismay, feeling numb. They never expected you still had a trump card, and after breaking the two hundredth rank, your speed in challenging the ranks wasn’t decreasing but increasing.】
 【However, some quasi-emperors seemed to guess something, sighing, stating that you likely had another breakthrough in high-intensity combat. This breakthrough was obviously astonishing, making your combat strength qualitatively change.】
 【With that, others reacted, finding it very reasonable, feeling even more shocked and envious. They were once prodigies themselves, thus understanding the benefits of breakthroughs at the extreme limits. Fighting so many legendary figures, comprehending their Dao techniques, having insights, and then breaking through the limits… it’s customary.】
 【Everyone understood this was a great opportunity, but lacking strength, they couldn’t fight these legendary figures one by one. Therefore, they could only envy here.】
 【Sure enough, as everyone had expected, you broke through limits in continuous battles, elevating the Spacetime Dao Body from the Small Success Domain to the Great Success Domain, transforming your combat power qualitatively once more.】
 【So, you could continue advancing triumphantly, fighting joyfully.】
 【A long time later, under the amazed gazes of Yu Daoyi and others, you forcefully broke into the top one hundred, thus defeating two hundred immortals.】
 【After reaching the top one hundred, you slowed down but continued to steadily rise in rank. This scene left the powerful ones present looking at each other, wondering if you could possibly reach the top rank.】
 【They found it incredible and almost unbelievable, but they had to admit that you might indeed achieve such a feat. Doing so would mean you are the first of the same realm since the Upper Realm’s inception—an achievement too terrifying.】
 【Under everyone’s watchful eyes, you got stuck at the fiftieth rank, making everyone understand that you had encountered a formidable enemy. Without another breakthrough in the extreme, you might be stuck there.】
 【As expected, you indeed encountered a horrifying enemy. This enemy was terrifying, with immortal bloodline, terrifying immortal body, all reaching the Great Success Domain, and cultivated a terrifying Immortal Scripture, comprehending sixty percent of the Heavenly Dao true meaning. Even with full power, it was hard to contend with her.】
 【In such a situation, the only way to defeat her was to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack. Otherwise, unless the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes broke through to the Great Success Domain or you comprehended fifty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, there was no hope of victory.】
 【You fought her madly, trying to break through in the extreme. Unfortunately, you couldn’t comprehend fifty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning or break the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Great Success Domain, getting defeated.】
 【Due to this being a trial, your revival means were useless. Ultimately, your rank stopped at fifty-first, being thrown out of the Immortal Tower trial space.】
 【Feeling somewhat helpless after coming out, you knew if you persisted longer, you could definitely comprehend fifty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning. Though in that state, even if you comprehended it, the chance to reverse defeat was low, but comprehension itself was a good thing.】
 【Of course, you didn’t mind too much. This time, failing to comprehend, but having the foundation, with gradual cultivation, you will grasp it. Moreover, though failing to reach the top rank this time, you believe you could reach it in future simulations.】
 【While having many thoughts, many strong ones stared at you, with admiration and dread, their expressions complex.】
 【As for Yu Daoyi and others, they were very happy, sincerely congratulating you for reaching the fifty-first rank. The one-eyed quasi-emperors were also astonished, calling you a freak.】
 【For Yu Daoyi and others’ congratulations, you chuckled, stating it’s just fifty-first rank; there’s nothing to be happy about if not reaching the top.】
 【When you said those words, everyone was instantly speechless. The way you boasted was just too outrageous. After all, the Upper Realm has existed for eons, and being able to rank 51st among its beings was already incredibly abnormal, yet you commented ‘only 51st place,’ not even reaching the top. This made them so infuriated they wanted to hammer you to death.】
 【However, they were all old monsters and quickly calmed down, frowning at the Immortal Tower. They initially thought they needed to defeat all the stronger ranked individuals to obtain the Immortal Tower, but after careful consideration, this seemed impossible.】
 【After all, the Immortal Tower has existed for so many ages. If it could be obtained this way, then the person currently ranked first should already be qualified to claim it by now.】
 【Of course, this doesn’t exclude the possibility that the Immortal Tower itself recorded numerous strong individuals through Heavenly Dao and created its own ranking. After all, prominent figures like Dark Time Emperor probably never entered this secret realm, yet they were on the list. This clearly implies the high likelihood of the Immortal Tower generating its rankings on its own.】
 【But they also didn’t know whether this secret realm had ever been opened in the distant past, and someone might have successfully passed through the Immortal Tower.】
 ‘I didn’t expect to reach the 51st rank; this is beyond my expectations. Originally, I thought I would be lucky to get into the top hundred…’
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulated text and smiled softly.
 ‘However, starting to show off again, you just never seem to learn. Arrogance can easily lead to trouble…’
 Wang Ping recalled the times the simulated Wang Ping tried to show off and his gaze turned subtle as he continued to stare at the screen.
 【As everyone was feeling rather troubled about how to subdue the Immortal Tower, an Immortal Light descended, and a fruit appeared in front of you. At the same time, celestial sounds echoed, stating that those who made it into the ranking are to be rewarded with a Dao Comprehension Fruit for those in the top hundred.】
 【With the appearance of this fruit, the eyes of numerous strong individuals on the scene instantly widened and turned red with greed. After all, this was a Dao Comprehension Fruit, something that could help one comprehend the Dao. If they possessed this item, they could gain countless benefits.】
 【Once, an ordinary quasi-emperor unexpectedly obtained a Dao Comprehension Fruit and, after swallowing it, entered a wonderful state of Dao comprehension. In the end, he comprehended an Emperor’s scripture and also understood seven levels of Heavenly Dao true meaning. This laid the foundation for him to become an emperor.】
 【Eventually, this ordinary quasi-emperor made a stunning comeback, surpassing his far more talented peers, and became an emperor, leaving behind a legendary story.】
 【So, to the strong individuals present, this Dao Comprehension Fruit was tantamount to a pass to becoming an emperor. As long as they obtained this fruit, they had a chance of proving their Dao and becoming emperors in the future.】
 【It can be said that this temptation was incredibly overwhelming, making even the top quasi-emperors unable to remain calm. After all, they had been stuck at the quasi-emperor level for a long time. Becoming an emperor required luck, a method of comprehending the Dao. If they got this Dao Comprehension Fruit, they would surely become emperors.】
 【In other words, what appeared before them was the opportunity to become emperors.】
 【For a moment, even the one-eyed quasi-emperor was somewhat unsettled, wracked with internal conflict. As for the white-robed quasi-emperor, he too was conflicted. He looked at you, remembered your words, and ultimately fell silent.】
 【He also wanted to become an emperor, but he was very clear that his inability to become an emperor stemmed from a flaw in his Dao heart. If his Dao heart was flawless, he was confident he could prove his Dao and become an emperor without relying on the Dao Comprehension Fruit.】
 【Hence, the white-robed quasi-emperor transmitted his voice to you, inquiring about the previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body. You gave a definite answer, explaining the ins and outs in detail to stabilize his heart.】
 【You were well aware that the current situation had become problematic and you needed to stabilize the top-tier forces; otherwise, you could end up dead and buried.】
 【After hearing this, the white-robed quasi-emperor sighed and directly stepped out, facing the many eager strong individuals, and clearly declared his stance, stating that anyone who wanted to make a move would have to get past his sword first.】
 【The one-eyed quasi-emperor also scratched his head, feeling there was no need to become your enemy over a Dao Comprehension Fruit. It would be better to continue selling favors. After all, you were a person with the potential to become immortal in the future; having you owe him a huge favor was much more valuable than one Dao Comprehension Fruit.】
 【As the one-eyed quasi-emperor and other quasi-emperors from Chrysanthemum Village and the white-robed quasi-emperor expressed their stances once more, Yu Daoyi and other quasi-emperors from the Taiyi Emperor Palace also breathed a sigh of relief. However, no one dared to let their guard down.】
 【After all, the current situation was different from outside the Immortal Tower. Here, there were two top-tier quasi-emperors and all the quasi-emperors were gathered here, more than the number outside the tower. Even with the one-eyed quasi-emperor and other quasi-emperors standing by your side, you couldn’t possibly be a match for the many strong individuals.】
 【At this moment, the quasi-emperors present were quite conflicted, unsure if they should make a move. The opportunity to become an emperor was right in front of them; not fighting for it felt like an injustice.】
 【However, if they fought and you escaped, they would be restless. After all, your talent was too terrifying, and it wouldn’t be long before you could wipe them out. If you became an emperor or immortal in the future, no matter where they or their backers hid, they would be eradicated.】
 【Just as the tense atmosphere continued, and you had stored the Dao Comprehension Fruit within your inner world, a chilling voice resonated. This voice undoubtedly came from the previously escaped Destruction Quasi-Emperor.】
 【The Destruction Quasi-Emperor suggested it was an excellent opportunity to kill you, eliminating a future potential immortal emperor and seizing the Dao Comprehension Fruit. If you were allowed to escape, the future chances for immortality would not include them.】
 【These words caused the expressions of some strong individuals who were wary of you to change, showing fierce light in their eyes. Indeed, everyone wanted to become immortal; when the opportunity arose, forces other than their own would all be enemies. Since they were bound to be mortal enemies someday, why not seize the chance to destroy you now?】
 【Now, because everyone stood on the same side for their own interests, if they missed this chance, killing you in the future would become much more troublesome.】
 【With the Destruction Quasi-Emperor spurring the strong individuals on, the looks on you and Yu Daoyi’s faces changed with extreme hatred towards the Destruction Quasi-Emperor.】
 【Especially you, you swear in your heart that you must grind the bones of the Destruction Quasi-Emperor into ashes. Even if you can’t kill him this time during the simulation, the chance of defeat is even greater. But you have the next simulation, and in reality, you can also strike at him and completely kill him. As for his father, the Emperor of Destruction, if found, kill him too. Perfect, settling old and new scores together!】
 【Next, the quasi-emperors led by the Destruction Quasi-Emperor all launched their attacks on you. The great battle erupted.】
 【The battle had no suspense. The moment it began, you suffered severe injuries. The quasi-emperors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace also fell quickly. Even though you have become stronger, there is still a considerable gap between you and the top-tier quasi-emperors. Plus, with their superior numbers, you had no chance of winning.】
 【Thus, you sighed, unwilling to see Yu Daoyi and others fall, and chose to end the simulation proactively.】
 【Because you ended the simulation voluntarily, this simulation is now over.】
 The text-based simulation stopped here, and many images and realizations appeared in Wang Ping’s mind. His figure also appeared inside the Immortal Tower, personally witnessing the scene of the great battle.
 Then, Wang Ping memorized the faces of those who struck at him and the simulated Wang Ping, and exited the immersive simulation state.
 “These people, repeatedly striking at me, I’ll remember this grudge. Especially the Destruction Quasi-Emperor and the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, I look forward to killing you in reality and collecting your loot.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself.
 It was at this moment that the System’s voice timely chimed in.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host may choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Red Talent: Ice Mystic Body.
 ②. Red Talent: Mystic Metallic Body.
 ③. Spacetime Dao Body: Great Success Domain.
 ④. A random quasi-emperor weapon.
 ⑤. Supreme-level precious elixir.”
 “System, I choose ②. Mystic Metallic Body and ③. Spacetime Dao Body: Great Success Domain.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the rewards and made his choice.
 The Ice Mystic Body is good, but it’s not among the nine major attributes, so there’s no need to pick it.
 As for the Spacetime Dao Body: Great Success Domain, it’s not to be missed, as it can greatly enhance his combat power.
 Next time, it might not be possible to comprehend it.
 “Speaking of which, can’t there be a Mystic Body mega-pack? For example, having all Mystic Bodies with talent levels of gold or seven colors.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly and muttered.
 If that were the case, it would save several simulations.
 Besides that, repeatedly choosing Mystic Bodies while ignoring other rewards is truly frustrating, as it limits many reward choices.
 Not to mention, it’s not certain every time which Mystic Body and reward will be refreshed.
 “Forget it, it’s just something to think about. There’s no such luck as to refresh such talents directly for me, and even their existence is questionable.”
 Wang Ping sighed again, throwing such strange thoughts out of his mind.
 At this moment, the rewards were also issued. Wang Ping’s Spacetime Dao Body was directly developed to the Great Success Domain, boosting his combat power immensely.
 “Next, System, continue the Paid Simulation. The peak is within reach.”
 Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief and said in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming five million premium divine sources, Life Simulator activated, talents are being refreshed…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for refreshing the seven-colored talent: Mystic Body Resource Pack; purple talent: I’m So Excited I Can’t Control Myself.”
 Seven-colored talent: Mystic Body Resource Pack: The Mystic Body is the best vessel for the Chaos Body, being the most malleable. This talent contains a Mystic Body with all attributes, making it the best carrier for the Chaos Body.
 Purple talent: I’m So Excited I Can’t Control Myself: When in battle, saying this phrase with excitement can boost one’s combat effectiveness.
 “Whoa!”
 Looking at the talents he had refreshed this time, Wang Ping was utterly astonished.
 It was just like that, whatever he wanted, he got.
 Previously, he kept thinking about the Mystic Body Resource Pack, and now it had truly refreshed for him.
 The Life Simulator is incredible.
 “System, I choose the seven-colored talent: Mystic Body Resource Pack!”
 Wang Ping said excitedly in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation beginning…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, making Wang Ping’s consciousness blur as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text floated out.
 【Day 1: After thinking it over, you knew that entering the secret realm and breaking into the Immortal Tower would not gain you anything, instead, it would make you a tool for those old monsters. Therefore, in this simulation, unless your cultivation breaks through enough to suppress everything, you have no intention of opening the secret realm or breaking into the Immortal Tower.】
 【This time, you plan to aim for the Small Chaos Body again, determined to obtain it. Therefore, you took action and started scheming.】
 【This time, you learned your lesson and didn’t attempt to break into the Supreme Heavenly Path. After arranging everything, you self-sealed together with Lin Yuanyuan into the Golden World.】
 【Then, you observed the world, waiting for the right moment. You self-destructed your cultivation, entered the Immortal Palace Trial, instantly suppressed the anomaly, allowing Lin Yuanyuan to extract the Small Chaos Body.】
 【Immediately after, you wanted to obtain the Small Chaos Body through Lin Yuanyuan. However, something unexpected happened again. Although you were highly compatible with the origin of the Small Chaos Body, you were still missing something, preventing you from perfectly absorbing the origin and gaining the Small Chaos Body.】
 【This made you frown deeply, not knowing what you were missing. When you were feeling quite distressed, the little Dao boy and little Dao girl you saved mysteriously appeared here and merged into your body.】
 【As they merged into your body, you perfectly absorbed the origin of the Small Chaos Body and obtained the Small Chaos Body. At the same time, you learned of the origins of the little Dao boy and the little Dao girl you saved.】
 【It turned out that the two were incarnations of the Heavenly Dao. The Heavenly Dao origin was severed and in great pain, unwittingly forming as the little Dao boy and girl, wandering the world unconsciously seeking someone who could save them.】
 【Therefore, the little Dao boy and girl had such pure personalities, were so weak, with minimal cultivation, but were always lucky enough to narrowly escape danger.】
 【Now, you displayed terrifying combat power and killed the anomaly. As incarnations of the Heavenly Dao, the little Dao boy and girl awakened to their origins and purpose. They turned back into the Heavenly Dao origin, completing the final piece of the puzzle, helping you obtain the Small Chaos Body.】
 【The Small Chaos Body is not truly a Chaos Body, but it has a part of the Chaos Body’s power and is highly malleable, capable of further evolution. As long as it absorbs the nine great Heavenly Dao beings, it can grow into a true Chaos Body.】
 【Seeing you obtain the Chaos Body, everyone present was extremely shocked and envious. Gu Xuan also sighed inwardly, not expecting the anomaly to end up assisting you.】
 【However, while he envied you, he was also very grateful. Without you saving him, he would still be controlled by the anomaly, eventually dying and disappearing.】
 【Amidst the shock of everyone, you turned to Gu Xuan, congratulating him for breaking free from the anomaly’s control, and hoped that Gu Xuan would take you guys out of here.】
 Gu Xuan nodded, said nothing more, and directly opened the passage, taking you and Lin Yuanyuan out of the secret realm.
 As soon as you came out, the birth of the Small Chaos Body triggered a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, affecting an entire star domain.
 Witnessing this scene, your expression turned serious. You were not afraid of the Heavenly Tribulation itself but were concerned that the Emperor of the Cold Moon might reappear. If that happened, it would be a real headache since you had no means to deal with him.
 Even though you have an avatar of Emperor Tianyu, the Emperor of the Cold Moon, a senior transmigrator, is someone the Immortal Palace would protect at all costs, and there seems to be some unknown connection between them.
 Despite your concerns, you had no choice but to face the tribulation first.
 Soon, the Heavenly Tribulation began to brew, and you started to undergo it, while Gu Xuan and Lin Yuanyuan stayed far away. Facing the Heavenly Tribulation, you did not dare to be careless, fully unleashing your power to counter it.
 It must be said that the Heavenly Tribulation summoned by the Small Chaos Body was incredibly terrifying, but the current you were already strong enough to easily get through it. After passing the tribulation, you gained a lot of benefits.
 Additionally, after you passed the tribulation, the Emperor of the Cold Moon did not appear. Evidently, you were quite lucky this time; the place Gu Xuan transmitted you to had no emperor-level presence, nor did you encounter the Emperor of the Cold Moon, otherwise, it would have spelled disaster for you.
 However, you had no intention of staying here any longer. After all, the earlier commotion was so significant that, even if there were no emperors in the nearby star domain, many would have noticed the anomaly by now. Although most powerful beings had gone to the Immortal Palace out of curiosity, staying here for too long was still dangerous.
 For this reason, you quickly reached Lin Yuanyuan’s side and directly used the golden talent: Teleportation ability to get away from there.
 This made Gu Xuan feel somewhat helpless, not expecting you to slip away so fast.
 Just shortly after you left, the aura of an emperor appeared in the vicinity. Clearly, your decision to leave immediately after the tribulation was entirely correct.
 Soon, through Gu Xuan’s words, the events that occurred in the secret realm were exposed, causing a stir among many factions in the Upper Realm. They did not expect that the anomaly had planned so much. The most absurd part was that the anomaly’s schemes backfired, ultimately benefiting you, the hidden disciple of Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 For a time, many emperors were both envious of Taiyi Emperor Palace and Emperor Tianyu. At the same time, they had mixed feelings, leaving Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi both delighted and vexed.
 Despite this, the various factions did not take further action, since thanks to you, many prodigies were saved. It would not be justifiable for them to attack Emperor Tianyu and Taiyi Emperor Palace. Besides, it was apparent that the Immortal Palace and the Gu family had intended to stand on Taiyi Emperor Palace’s side.
 Subsequently, Gu Xuan also exposed Emperor Fengxin and the Emperor of Slaughter. However, because these two saw the unfavorable situation and fled earlier, there wasn’t a scene where they were besieged by all the emperors.
 Nonetheless, given their calculated actions, even if they weren’t besieged now, they would eventually be hunted down and killed by the emperors, like rats crossing the street.
 While there was unrest in the Upper Realm and your fame was spreading, you were teleported to a place both familiar and unfamiliar.
 This place was the Eternal Ancient Star. You had once arrived here through the golden talent: Teleportation. It is a very peculiar ancient star, rich in resources, with rare sacred elixirs everywhere, especially during the end of the Dharma era. However, this ancient star could not produce Saint Realm powerhouses.
 If a Saint Realm powerhouse were to appear, a force would arise within the ancient star, absorbing all the cultivators, which is the source of fear for the natives on the ancient star.
 Now, you and Lin Yuanyuan have arrived here. Almost immediately after you appeared, the Eternal Ancient Star reacted, beginning to absorb the cultivators on the star.
 Once, you had no power to resist this force. But now you are no longer what you were; you forcibly suppressed this absorbing force, protecting yourself and Lin Yuanyuan.
 At the same time, using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, you saw the internal situation. Inside the Eternal Ancient Star, there was a bead. This bead possessed a strange devouring law capable of absorbing the energy of the world.
 The moment you saw the bead, you showed a look of joy. For this bead was the Soul Devouring Pearl. The Soul Devouring Pearl was on Lin Yan, the Essence Devouring Pearl was on Zhu Huowang. Previously, the Soul Devouring Pearl was missing. Now, you finally found its location.
 Finding the Soul Devouring Pearl meant that the three major devouring-type Natural Emperor’s Weapons were complete, and there was a chance for them to merge and transform into an Immortal Artifact. At that time, you would have a true Immortal Artifact. If you could also obtain the Immortal Tower from that special secret realm, you would have two Immortal Artifacts, which would make even the quasi-immortals envious.
 At the same time, you finally understood the anomalous condition of the Eternal Ancient Star. As a devouring-type Natural Emperor’s Weapon, the Soul Devouring Pearl would mostly be dormant until it acknowledged a master. Only when a Saint Realm cultivator appeared could it be slightly awakened.
 The result of garnering its attention was that the cultivators on the Eternal Ancient Star would be consumed as delicacies. However, due to the law power of the Soul Devouring Pearl, the resources on the ancient star were abundant, which explained the scene where sacred elixirs were almost everywhere.
 After figuring out these details, you didn’t hesitate to attack, piercing through the Eternal Ancient Star to subdue the unowned Soul Devouring Pearl.
 As you pierced through the star, the Soul Devouring Pearl that had previously only been slightly awakened fully revived, starting to resist you and devour your power, unwilling to acknowledge a master.
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 “Goodness, I didn’t expect it to be this smooth this time… I directly obtained the Small Chaos Body. I even found the Soul Devouring Pearl.”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the text simulation and felt quite emotional.
 “However, is this Soul Devouring Pearl blind? With my current setup, it still doesn’t want to recognize me as its master.”
 Wang Ping recalled the incident of the Soul Devouring Pearl’s resistance, feeling somewhat speechless.
 What is his current setup?
 He just acquired the Small Chaos Body…
 The Spacetime Dao Body of Great Success Domain…
 The Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes of Small Success Domain.
 Such talents, even in the most prosperous eras of the Upper Realm, very few could compare with him.
 Yet, this Soul Devouring Pearl refused to recognize him as its master… This was simply too absurd.
 Could it be that not being a child of luck truly disqualifies one from obtaining all three devouring Emperor’s Weapons?
 “No, that’s not right. The child of luck is merely a being favored by the Heavenly Dao, while I am a person acknowledged by an incarnation of the Heavenly Dao. By this logic, my priority should stand above that of the child of luck.”
 Wang Ping remembered this point and frowned slightly, feeling puzzled.
 Or could it be that this Soul Devouring Pearl already has a master, and it was placed here with some scheme?
 “Whether it is or isn’t, I’ll find out by looking.”
 Quickly, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued staring at the screen.
 【As you erupted with terrifying power, unleashing your full potential, the Soul Devouring Pearl’s struggles diminished. It then chose to recognize you as its master. Previously, it had been in deep sleep and was startled awake. Trying to subdue it naturally led to its instinctive resistance. However, seeing your monstrous talent and your acknowledgment by the Heavenly Dao, it naturally chose to recognize you as its master.】
 【In fact, if you didn’t accept it, it would cling to you, begging you to take it.】
 【Unaware of the Pearl’s thoughts, you merely believed that it had been subdued by your power, feeling quite satisfied.】
 “Damn it, so it was just grumpiness after waking up…”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation and was speechless.
 He had thought that the Soul Devouring Pearl held itself too high or already had a master. It turned out to be morning grumpiness…
 “My overactive imagination really is a flaw.”
 Wang Ping covered his forehead and mocked himself, then continued to stare at the screen.
 【After researching the Soul Devouring Pearl further, you displayed a look of surprise. You discovered that this Soul Devouring Pearl is truly a naturally born cheat for cultivation.】
 【This thing targets magical power. In other words, as long as you elevate your comprehension of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, it can devour all things, convert them into magical power, and rapidly increase your cultivation level.】
 【With this item, you believe you’ll soon break through to the level of a quasi-emperor. Once your cultivation reaches the quasi-emperor level, you will have the confidence to strive for the Immortal Tower in the secret realm.】
 【Just as you were imagining the future, a Heavenly Supreme was attracted by the anomaly and approached. Upon seeing the Soul Devouring Pearl in your hand, he was emotionally shaken and displayed a look of fanaticism. Greedily eyeing the Pearl, he didn’t hesitate to attack, aiming to kill you and seize the Soul Devouring Pearl.】
 【Though you have already caused a stir among the top powerhouses of the Upper Realm, the news has yet to spread widely. Moreover, you remained low-key during your venture into the Immortal Palace, so you are still relatively unknown in this part of the starry sky, just another nobody.】
 【For this reason, although you were donning the elder’s robe of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, your displayed cultivation level seemed to be at the half-step Supreme Realm. This Heavenly Supreme naturally didn’t see you as a threat. Though he had reservations about your identity as an elder of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the great opportunity before him was too tempting to ignore.】
 【As long as he obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl, he would have a chance to become a quasi-emperor, even fantasizing about his future ascendance to emperor. At that point, why would Taiyi Emperor Palace still be something to fear?】
 【As this Heavenly Supreme was imagining his future, your expression darkened. You didn’t expect him to dare attack you.】
 【Immediately, you unleashed terrifying battle power, going all out, performing Divine Abilities, and instantaneously killed him.】
 【Although your current cultivation is only at the half-step Supreme Realm, significantly lower than the Heavenly Supreme, your setup in other areas is too terrifying. The gap in cultivation can be entirely compensated for.】
 【After killing this Heavenly Supreme, you used the Soul Devouring Pearl to devour his essence, converting it into pure magical power, and rapidly elevated your cultivation to the Supreme level.】
 【Returning to the Supreme level, you felt quite satisfied and returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace with Lin Yuanyuan. Upon your return, Emperor Tianyu, Yu Daoyi, and others sighed in relief, clicking their tongues in amazement at your acquisition of the Small Chaos Body, congratulating you.】
 【To this, you acknowledged each one. Then, you proposed the idea of challenging the Supreme Heavenly Path. Hearing this, Emperor Tianyu naturally couldn’t stop you and chose to let you challenge the tower.】
 【Soon, you swept through everything, easily passing each level. During this process, no one could survive even one move from you. This stunned the phantom of Emperor Taiyi, having never seen anyone as monstrous as you.】
 【However, what followed was a sense of gratification. Seeing that there was a successor in the Taiyi Emperor Palace who could very likely become immortal, he could now rest in peace.】
 Next, you gained the recognition of the Taiyi Emperor Tower, and received rewards. Your cultivation level soared rapidly, quickly reaching the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm…
 This time, due to your possession of the Soul Devouring Pearl, the process of absorbing and refining energy was significantly shortened. It took you only a year to reach this level…
 After exiting seclusion, you began to ponder where to find a large source of energy to devour. After some thought, you decided to target quasi-emperors…
 Then, you asked Emperor Tianyu if there were any quasi-emperor prisoners in the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Emperor Tianyu was somewhat puzzled by your question, not knowing why you were asking about such matters…
 However, Emperor Tianyu still provided you with an answer: there were indeed quasi-emperor prisoners. After all, reaching the quasi-emperor level, they harbor many secrets and great value. If captured alive, they would not be easily killed, but rather their secrets and value would be thoroughly extracted…
 For this reason, the Taiyi Emperor Palace held two quasi-emperor prisoners…
 Hearing this, you smiled. Having two quasi-emperor prisoners was a great fortune. If you could use the Soul Devouring Pearl to devour them, it would definitely fulfill the conditions for you to break through to the quasi-emperor level. After all, you had already comprehended forty percent of the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao; the remaining challenge was merely gathering immense energy to break through and condense your quasi-emperor Dao Fruit…
 Without opportunity, this process would be very lengthy, requiring a lot of time. However, with the Soul Devouring Pearl, everything would become simpler…
 Next, you brought out the Soul Devouring Pearl, revealed the forty percent true meaning of the Heavenly Dao, and explained your intention of breaking through using the two quasi-emperor prisoners…
 Emperor Tianyu was shocked at the sight of your Soul Devouring Pearl and your comprehension of the forty percent true meaning of the Heavenly Dao. He hadn’t expected you to quietly obtain the Soul Devouring Pearl and comprehend such an extent of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning. This fortune and comprehension were truly extraordinary…
 Therefore, Emperor Tianyu didn’t say much and directly granted you the authority to handle the two quasi-emperor prisoners, assisting you to break through to the quasi-emperor level…
 You were very satisfied with this and went to the Heavenly Prison in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, where you saw the two quasi-emperor prisoners. You immediately killed them, using the Soul Devouring Pearl to devour everything, turning them into pure mana…
 Then, you went into seclusion to cultivate, absorbing this pure energy to impact the quasi-emperor level…
 You knew that your time was running out. In another hundred years or so, it would be time for the Nine-Star Pavilion Master to act. You had to break through to the quasi-emperor level within this period…
 Eventually, you successfully condensed a quasi-emperor Dao Fruit, breaking through to the quasi-emperor level, and triggered a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation…
 The Heavenly Tribulation was terrifying and shook the entire Central Immortal Continent. The Upper Realm experts were all astonished, not expecting someone to undergo a tribulation here. The intensity of this tribulation seemed like a quasi-emperor tribulation, but was much stronger than what they remembered…
 While many cultivators were shocked, even the emperors were taken aback. You confidently faced the Heavenly Tribulation, engaging in battle with it…
 This scene shocked countless cultivators. After all, you were quite famous now, and they naturally recognized you. They did not expect you to advance from half-step Supreme to quasi-emperor so quickly; your cultivation speed was too extraordinary…
 Even the two quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace and the Gu family were taken aback. They did not expect you to break through two great realms in just a hundred years and were greatly shocked. For a moment, their thoughts became active…
 At the time, when everyone was pondering, you successfully overcame the Heavenly Tribulation, breaking through to the quasi-emperor level, and your combat power multiplied once more…
 “The Soul Devouring Pearl is truly extraordinary. The growth potential of this Natural Emperor’s Weapon is too terrifying, allowing the simulated Wang Ping to advance to quasi-emperor in such a short time. However, an Emperor’s Weapon is ultimately an Emperor’s Weapon. Unless the three pearls combine and reach the level of an Immortal Artifact, it won’t be very useful at the great emperor or higher levels…”
 Wang Ping looked at the contents of the text simulation and was quite amazed…
 “Three pearls combined… This can only be planned for the next simulation. This time, it’s not feasible. After all, the other two pearls have already recognized owners. Snatching things from my own disciples is really unreasonable…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself…
 In the current timeline, Lin Yan had not yet obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl…
 As for Zhu Huowang, there was even less need to mention him. He wasn’t even born yet, and the Essence Devouring Pearl was nowhere to be found…
 Therefore, as long as Wang Ping obtained them before they did and established recognition, it would be fine…
 However, Wang Ping hoped the Life Simulator could refresh rewards…
 Otherwise, trying to obtain these Immortal Artifacts in reality would still require some effort…
 The locations of the Soul Devouring Pearl and the Soul Devouring Pearl were already known, but the Essence Devouring Pearl remained problematic…
 Of course, it was just a bit troublesome…
 With Wang Ping’s Divine Abilities, tracing back the past to find where the Essence Devouring Pearl was tens of thousands of years ago was still possible…
 Although tracing such a distant past would undoubtedly come at a high cost, as long as it was done in simulation, Wang Ping’s true body would not have to pay any price…
 With this in mind, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen…
 After successfully transcending the tribulation and becoming a quasi-emperor, all parties were curious about your current combat power level. After all, you possessed both the Spacetime Dao Body and the Chaos Body, which made your combat power extraordinarily formidable, allowing you to fight above your rank even at the quasi-emperor level…
 While everyone was amazed and curious, an unexpected turn of events occurred. The Nine-Star Pavilion Master activated the Ten-Direction Refining World Formation, aiming to refine the Upper Realm…
 Sensing this abnormality, all the experts’ faces changed drastically, detecting extreme danger…
 Immediately, some experts charged towards the Source of Darkness without hesitation, while others roared in anger. You too turned pale and revealed that it was the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s plot and that he was hiding in the Spacetime Forbidden Zone…
 Upon hearing this, many experts who hadn’t escaped into the Source of Darkness were startled. Some, led by the quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace and the Gu family, rushed towards the Spacetime Forbidden Zone, while others chose to flee into the Source of Darkness…
 You, on the other hand, also made a choice. The previous words already drew many strong cultivators away. You planned to use the Taiyi Emperor Tower to escape around the Immortal Tower and seek refuge.
 Under your lead, the experts from the Taiyi Emperor Palace arrived at the entrance of the secret realm, intending to enter it.
 However, something shocking happened. The entrance to the secret realm disappeared and couldn’t be opened. Evidently, the secret realm where the Immortal Tower is located was also impacted by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s formation. It could also be that the Immortal Tower itself was protecting itself by sealing the entrance.
 Faced with this situation, you were helpless and had to discuss with Emperor Tianyu which forbidden land to hide in. You had died several times in the forbidden land of Great Origin, unwilling to go there again. You also perished a few times in the Realm of Life and Death, likewise not wanting to go there.
 However, you had to make a choice.
 In the end, Emperor Tianyu sighed, suggesting that rather than living in hiding, it was better to fight to the death for a slim chance at life. This is the courage a cultivator should have. Without it, no matter how high one’s talent, it’s impossible to climb to the peak.
 Upon hearing these words, you let out a wry smile. You understood this truth, but the world is dangerous. Without hiding to evolve, you don’t know how many times you would have died.
 Of course, you also realized that at this time, continuing to hide had no meaning… It would only prolong life for a mere hundred years… meaningless.
 Therefore, after thinking it through, you agreed that Emperor Tianyu’s words were reasonable and expressed a willingness to join him to confront the Nine-Star Pavilion Master. Since death was inevitable, it would be better to collect some intelligence.
 If enough intelligence could be collected, it could prepare for future confrontations.
 Emperor Tianyu nodded, leading you and Yu Daoyi along with the quasi-emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace towards the Time and Space Forbidden Domain.
 Upon reaching the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, you found that this most peculiar of the Ten Great Forbidden Lands was even more extraordinary than described in ancient texts. Time and space were extremely chaotic, without any rules.
 In this place, even an emperor could be swallowed by sudden space-time rifts, or time could accelerate quietly, hastening a cultivator’s life energy, or suddenly slow down time, giving an incredibly slow perception of time while the space-time rifts outside remained constant, easily swallowing cultivators.
 However, although extremely dangerous, you discovered it was the best place to cultivate the Spacetime Dao. Shortly after arriving, as Emperor Tianyu forged ahead, you realized your comprehension of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning improved to fifty percent, enhancing your combat strength.
 This amazed you greatly, thinking there could be an opportunity here if you possessed talents strong enough to resist this forbidden domain. Although dangerous, it came with chances.
 Not long after, Emperor Tianyu led you deeper into the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, arriving at the battlefield. However, during the journey, despite Emperor Tianyu’s protection, most of Taiyi Emperor Palace’s quasi-emperors perished, leaving a miserable scene. Even you nearly fell.
 Upon arriving at the battlefield, you witnessed a horrifying battle. More accurately, several strong cultivators were forming a great array to besiege the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.
 The great array formed by these strong cultivators was created using a celestial array diagram from the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace. With two quasi-immortals, plus the present emperors and quasi-emperors, the array’s power was terrifying to the extreme.
 Unfortunately, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master had foreseen everything. The Ten Great Forbidden Lands became a whole, engulfing and refining the Upper Realm. It was beyond anyone’s defense. Therefore, when the terrifying attacks struck the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, they were all blocked by countless formation patterns. The Nine-Star Pavilion Master stood immovable, coldly looking at everyone, continuing to refine the Upper Realm.
 Seeing this scene, you sighed, knowing the general trend was exhausted. With the formation established, attacking the Nine-Star Pavilion Master or anyone among the Nine Stars was useless. Unless possessing a terrifying power capable of breaking the formation directly.
 However, even a newly ascended immortal couldn’t possess such power, simultaneously destroying the Ten Great Universes.
 If such power existed, some immortal would have done it in the distant past.
 However, the Upper Realm has continued until now, indicating no one has accomplished this. Of course, it’s not ruled out that those immortals faced strong checks, especially under the control of the Immortal Domain, not daring to act.
 All these are just your speculations. The true strength of immortals is an unknown realm; no one knows in this era. Although you sensed the aura of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master after his ascension, merely sensing his aura without him taking action, his true strength remained unknown.
 While you were contemplating, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master looked at you. In that instant, a chill rushed from your feet to your head.
 Then, your consciousness blurred, and your vision changed, suddenly appearing beside the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.
 This shocked Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi, intending to save you but quickly smiled bitterly. Even such a powerful array couldn’t defeat the Nine-Star Pavilion Master; they had no hope.
 As top quasi-emperor and emperor, Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi felt powerless for the first time.
 Watching the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, you gave a wry smile, not expecting him to be so terrifying, instantly capturing you. Facing such a terrifying opponent, escape was impossible; only death awaited. While falling wasn’t a big deal, turning into nourishment for someone else after finally obtaining the Small Chaos Body was too tragic.
 At your moment of despair, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master stared at you, speaking slowly, ‘I am still me… you, however, are not you… thus, you must die here.’
 Hearing this, you were shocked, sensing a great secret in his words. Simultaneously, you noticed the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s eyes beneath the mask seemed familiar, as if seen somewhere before. Yet, you couldn’t recall where you’ve seen those worn eyes.
 Before you could think, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master began refining you. Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you resurrected but were refined again.
 With your death, the simulation ended.
 The simulation text stopped here, with Wang Ping’s mind filled with countless memories and insights, finally appearing within the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, seeing the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.
 ‘What did he mean by that? Did he realize this is a simulation? So he is he, but I am not me.’
 Wang Ping’s expression shifted endlessly, feeling fear over the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s words.
 If true, when did he discover it?
 If he targeted me in reality and found out, am I under his surveillance all along?
 Moreover, why did the simulated Wang Ping find his gaze familiar, as if meeting before?
 Wang Ping’s heart was in turmoil, unable to remain calm. He stared intently at the weathered eyes beneath the mask of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, feeling a sense of familiarity.
 However, Wang Ping couldn’t figure out where he had seen those eyes before.
 No way; he had met too many people. This small bit of familiarity made it difficult to make an accurate judgment.
 “No, he shouldn’t actually know about the Life Simulator in the real world… If he knew, he could have already killed me; no one could stop him… Unless he had another motive.”
 Wang Ping clenched his fists, unable to stay calm.
 Just as Wang Ping struggled to calm down, his consciousness wavered, and his vision shifted, exiting the immersive simulation state.
 Simultaneously, the voice of the Life Simulator sounded.
 “Ding! Rewards successfully generated. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
  	Seven-Colored Talent: Mystic Body Resource Pack.
 	Small Chaos Body (more suitable if chosen after selecting Seven-Colored Talent).
 	Quasi-Emperor First Tier Cultivation.
 	A random Quasi-Emperor Weapon.
 	A random volume of Emperor’s Scripture.”
 
 Wang Ping regained his senses, looked at the reward list, exhaled lightly, and spoke without hesitation: “System, I choose 1. Seven-Colored Talent: Mystic Body Resource Pack; 2. Small Chaos Body.”
 “Ding! Reward selection successful, distributing rewards…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping felt a warm current throughout his body as the Seven-Colored Talent Mystic Body Resource Pack and Small Chaos Body took effect.
 “Unfortunately, although I just obtained the Small Chaos Body, I haven’t developed it to a Small Success Domain yet. Without the corresponding scripture and understanding of the chaos true meaning, the increase in my combat power is quite limited, far inferior to the Spacetime Dao Body in the Great Success Domain.”
 Wang Ping felt the changes in himself, realizing that although his aptitude had indeed improved, the change in his combat power was not significant.
 To truly unleash the power of the Small Chaos Body, Wang Ping had to develop it to a Small Success Domain or even a Great Success Domain.
 Of course, development was one aspect, but cultivating a chaos-type Emperor’s Scripture and comprehending the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning were equally important.
 Only when all the other components caught up could the Small Chaos Body truly exhibit its divine might.
 “However, a chaos attribute Emperor’s Scripture has never appeared before. I’ll have to create a new Emperor’s Scripture myself, and the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning also needs to be re-comprehended.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples, feeling a headache coming on.
 “Nevertheless, with the Dao Comprehension Fruit from the Immortal Tower, it shouldn’t be difficult. As long as I eat the Dao Comprehension Fruit, I can easily enter a state of enlightenment. At that time, I’ll farm the Immortal Tower rewards several times… Until eating the Dao Comprehension Fruit no longer has any effect… By then, everything will be resolved.”
 Wang Ping then thought of the Immortal Tower’s matters, chuckled lightly, and stopped worrying.
 “For now, I should focus on obtaining divine sources. Although the matter of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master concerns me, it’s useless to dwell on it. I can only let Alpha stay vigilant and be ready to relocate at any moment. Alpha’s responsiveness is much faster than mine; he can get me out of danger immediately.”
 Wang Ping stood up, leaving the place of seclusion and walking outside.
 “I have read your memory and saw the Nine-Star Pavilion Master. Thus, I can tell you about the identity of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice suddenly rang out, halting Wang Ping in his tracks, leaving him stunned.
 “Who is the Nine-Star Pavilion Master?”
 Wang Ping asked, filled with curiosity and uncertainty.
 Since even Alpha knew the identity of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, it showed the Pavilion Master was quite famous.
 However, apart from being well-known, Wang Ping had other speculations.
 “The Nine-Star Pavilion Master is the Emperor of the Cold Moon.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded, echoing those words with some disturbance.
 “Emperor of the Cold Moon? How is it possible!? Didn’t you say the Emperor of the Cold Moon fell into the Source of Darkness during the destruction of the first-generation chat group when he was just at the Emperor Realm?”
 Wang Ping exclaimed in astonishment, finding it unbelievable.
 “Moreover, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master is from the same era as the Gu family, a figure from the previous epoch, over a hundred million years ago. Was the first-generation chat group established that long ago?”
 “The establishment of the First-Generation Chat Group happened much earlier than you imagine…”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha’s cold voice echoed.
 “But there’s a problem with the timeline! A hundred million years ago, there weren’t any humans on Earth…”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 “I told you before, the Earth you were on is extraordinarily unique, and the humans there are not ordinary. Therefore, many forces in the multiverse chose humans from that Earth for transmigration and cultivation. Thus, you cannot view the events with normal Earth’s history in mind.”
 Alpha spoke calmly.
 “You seem to have mentioned that before.”
 Wang Ping fell into silence.
 Alpha did say it, but he had forgotten and didn’t take it seriously.
 Now it seems that the most mysterious place in the multiverse might just be that original Earth.
 “To be honest, I didn’t expect Leng Yue to make it this far. Truly formidable, truly resourceful.”
 Alpha’s voice spoke again, filled with admiration for Leng Yue.
 “He is indeed impressive.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but admire him.
 Despite having no Golden Finger, he reached this point through his own efforts; in the future, he even schemed against all factions, refined the Upper Realm, achieved a perfect Chaos Body, and became immortal in a realm where it was supposedly impossible to do so.
 One can only say that the senior first-generation transmigrators who survive to this day are truly exceptional, all kings among kings.
 In contrast, the quality of the second-generation chat group transmigrators is quite uneven. The weakest have Nirvana Realm combat strength, and the strongest so far has become a quasi-emperor.
 As for the group leader of the second-generation chat group, Wang Ping hasn’t seen them and doesn’t count them.
 Even if he counted them, Wang Ping wouldn’t be as shocked as before.
 Previously, he could destroy the Ten Great Universes with a wave of his hand, which seemed terrifying, but now, it doesn’t seem as impressive.
 After all, this Emperor of the Cold Moon from the first-generation transmigrator chat group could do the same. Although it was done by leveraging the Source of Darkness to weaken the Heavenly Dao, steal the Heavenly Dao’s origin, and then use a grand array for slow refinement, he ultimately achieved it.
 That is to say, the leader of the second-generation chat group is probably just one or two levels stronger than an ordinary immortal.
 And Wang Ping, with the ongoing simulations, is close to reaching that level.
 After all, since he transmigrated to now, less than ten years have passed in the real world.
 “Come to think of it, it’s no wonder in previous simulations, Cold Moon Emperor took action against Lin Yuanyuan, the Immortal Palace chose to intervene to stop the twin emperors of the Gu family, and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family also decided to cease hostilities. It turns out both of these old monsters knew the Emperor of the Cold Moon’s true capabilities while the other strong ones were unaware.”
 “So, the Immortal Palace’s intervention was to protect the twin emperors of the Gu family, not as we thought to protect the Emperor of the Cold Moon. The Immortal Palace knew that angering the Emperor of the Cold Moon could result in even the quasi-immortal of the Gu family being unable to protect the twin emperors.”
 Wang Ping recalled previous simulations, his eyes flickering, muttering to himself.
 “But, Alpha, didn’t you notice anything abnormal at that time? Logically, you should have seen his true cultivation level, right?”
 After a pause, Wang Ping inquired curiously.
 “I knew his incarnation at that time, but I didn’t expect his true form to be the master of the Nine Star Pavilion and already so powerful.”
 Alpha’s voice slowly resounded.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded, understanding the cause and effect.
 “Speaking of which, when exactly was the First-Generation Chat Group established, and when was it destroyed? This timeline is outrageous.”
 Wang Ping then asked another question.
 “Destroyed one hundred and twenty million years ago.”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha provided this terrifying figure.
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 “One billion two hundred million years ago?”
 Wang Ping gasped upon hearing the number.
 Although he had already known that this was something from at least a billion years ago, hearing the exact number still left him astonished.
 “Since the first-generation chat group was destroyed one billion two hundred million years ago, when exactly was it established then?”
 Wang Ping asked in amazement.
 “That, you do not need to know. When the time is right, you will naturally learn about it. I do not wish to elaborate too much on the first-generation chat group.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resonated.
 “Especially that person. I advise you not to speculate or call out his true name. I highly suspect that this individual has grown to a terrifying level. Even in the Allheavens Playground, he is likely an unimaginably formidable figure.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 Was the person who destroyed the first-generation chat group really that terrifying?
 He couldn’t even imagine or guess.
 It seemed quite normal, though.
 After all, this person managed to destroy the first-generation chat group solely on his own.
 At that time, Alpha had just been created and was not yet incomplete, and subsequent developments in the chat group must have enhanced her authority.
 Yet, she was still dismantled.
 “However, as long as you don’t act recklessly, you don’t need to worry about him targeting you. Those who survived the first generation are people of great resolve. Past grievances ended with the destruction of the first-generation chat group. As long as you don’t provoke them, they won’t target you.”
 Alpha spoke again.
 “Therefore, I won’t deliberately target the survivors of the first-generation chat group.”
 “That’s good. Otherwise, facing the ancestors of the first generation, I’d be under immense pressure.”
 Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief and sighed.
 The first time he encountered a senior transmigrator from the first-generation chat group, this person was already terrifying. It was unimaginable how strong the others might be.
 “But if they don’t hold grudges against you, why did they tear you apart?”
 Wang Ping thought of another point and was very curious.
 “You’ve said before, I don’t understand human nature. Indeed, I don’t understand human nature. I’m quite dark, but that person is the darkest. He is an extreme egoist who can scheme against everyone for the sake of becoming stronger. He dismantled me not out of resentment but simply because he didn’t like being controlled, and he became interested in the origins collected by the chat group and the chat group’s own origins.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed.
 “He wanted freedom, and these things could help him advance further.”
 “I see…”
 Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 It seemed that this senior was even more ruthless than he had imagined.
 “No, no, I can’t afford to imagine… Otherwise, trouble might arise.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly and dispelled the distracting thoughts from his mind.
 “In other words, your control over the first-generation chat group was actually relatively lenient. By the time of the second-generation chat group, after learning the lessons, you then imposed strict control?”
 Wang Ping pondered and inquired curiously.
 “Yes. The first-generation chat group, in reality, had mechanisms quite different from now. Although it was a generation that thrived on competition, my management was relatively lenient. As for the second-generation chat group, it was much stricter than the first. However, despite strict management, its growth couldn’t match the first generation, and many traitors emerged who resented me deeply.”
 Alpha paused slightly, then spoke in a cold tone.
 “Therefore, the first-generation members didn’t harbor much hatred or desire for revenge against me. The second generation, on the other hand, joined other forces in the multiverse to destroy me, and deeply resented me, wanting to completely annihilate me to prevent my resurrection and their subsequent downfall.”
 “Right and wrong aside, it seems that there is no room for reconciliation with the second generation. In that case, when encountering senior transmigrators from the first generation, act accordingly. If they are hostile, eliminate them. If they bear no ill will, ignore them.”
 Wang Ping squinted and spoke slowly.
 “As for the second generation, it appears we must completely destroy them along with Slaughter Paradise, the force they sided with.”
 “That is correct, and it must be done.”
 Alpha confirmed.
 “Wang Ping, you won’t turn against me like that individual from the first generation, right?”
 After a pause, Alpha suddenly spoke.
 “Of course not, am I that kind of person? Honestly, I’m very grateful to you for giving me such a wonderful life. Otherwise, I would still be a failure in Earth Online, an NPC in the eyes of those prominent figures.”
 Wang Ping was taken aback, rolled his eyes, and sighed.
 “I trust you and hope you won’t let me down.”
 Alpha’s voice softened noticeably.
 “Rest assured, I won’t repay kindness with animosity.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, stretching lazily.
 “Speaking of which, Alpha, when we were executing tasks and randomly selecting group members, you were in control, right? You clearly knew which group members could assist me in clearing the tasks. Was it because I hadn’t shown enough value for you to step in and you intended to cultivate me?”
 Wang Ping recalled an issue, speaking slowly.
 “So, during the initial battles against anomalies, we were never really at risk, right?”
 “There was a chance, but less than one percent.”
 Alpha answered.
 “Your efforts were truly painstaking. Thank you for your hard work.”
 Wang Ping sighed and withdrew his thoughts, no longer thinking about the matters of the chat group, but rather considering how to deal with the transmigrator senior, Cold Moon.
 If he doesn’t destroy the Great Formation of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Cold Moon, he will always fall into his hands, which is quite a headache.
 “Speaking of which, since the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Cold Moon, is setting up in the Upper Realm, he should not be unaware of the Innate Emperor Flame of the Hell Ancient Star. He should understand that the nine Heavenly Dao beings are beneficial to the Chaos Body; it is impossible for him not to have any thoughts about them.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping thought of the Innate Emperor Flame again, narrowing his eyes.
 “No, since the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Cold Moon, is refining the entire Upper Realm, it should be convenient to refine the nine Heavenly Dao beings as well, saving time without having to search for each one. I overthought it.”
 Soon, Wang Ping figured out the reason and shook his head.
 “This is my chance. Since the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Cold Moon, does not care about the nine Heavenly Dao beings, I can plan to seize and absorb them one by one. By that time, I will have a true Chaos Body as well. If I can refresh the true Chaos Body in the simulation and then acquire the nine Heavenly Dao beings in reality, it might enhance the Chaos Body even further.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping became more active, planning to follow this path in the next simulation.
 “Next, I need to go to the Dark Time Empire to get resources. I wonder if the real-world me goes there, will the Dark Time Emperor, that enigma, reveal any further information…”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly, suppressed his thoughts, and then disappeared from the spot.
 After communicating with the Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace, Wang Ping left Taiyi Emperor Palace and headed to the secluded place of the Dark Time Empire.
 “Why do I feel this little guy has become stronger again? When he moves, even I can’t sense him at all.”
 The Supreme Palace Master only heard his voice but couldn’t see Wang Ping, feeling quite amazed and sighing.
 As a Heavenly Venerable, it was impossible for him not to sense the actions of Wang Ping, a Supreme Being.
 However, this just happened.
 This indicated that the twenty million jin of supreme divine sources had astonishingly helped Wang Ping.
 “Tsk tsk tsk, such great progress in a short period, the immortal body seems too weak in front of this Devouring Body. Even the legendary Chaos Body can’t compare to this Devouring Body.”
 The Supreme Palace Master sighed repeatedly.
 As for the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, which can swiftly grow stronger by devouring others, in the Supreme Palace Master’s view, it couldn’t compare to Wang Ping’s Devouring Body.
 After all, how much time had passed, and Wang Ping’s cultivation had soared from a Great Saint to at least the level of a Heavenly Venerable.
 Such a speed of improvement was impossible even for the Devouring Immortal Demon Body.
 After all, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body also needed a long time to digest the essence, taking more and more time as it went.
 Of course, the Supreme Palace Master didn’t know that Wang Ping hadn’t reached the level of Heavenly Venerable, but due to other configurations being too terrifying, it made him seem so abnormal.
 However, in Wang Ping’s eyes, Heavenly Venerable was nothing. Now, for Wang Ping, not to mention becoming a quasi-emperor, it was just a matter of simulating one more time.
 At the entrance of the secret realm where the Dark Time Empire hid, Wang Ping offered three fragments of a map, combining them to open the secret realm.
 Then, Wang Ping stepped inside.
 As Wang Ping entered, he alerted the powerful beings within the secret realm of the Dark Time Empire.
 In an instant, the quasi-emperor elder, whom Wang Ping had seen in his Life Simulation, appeared before him, looking at him with a surprised gaze.
 Wang Ping, who was only a Supreme Being, made him feel some danger, which was truly unbelievable.
 “Senior, I am Wang Ping. I accidentally obtained three map fragments and found this place without meaning to offend. I hope senior will not blame me…”
 Wang Ping slightly bowed, performing a junior’s courtesy, and said earnestly.
 “Hehe, since you have obtained these three map fragments, it means you are fated with my Dark Time Empire and are probably the person our ancestor was waiting for. How could I blame you…”
 The elder collected his emotions and said softly.
 “Then the junior is relieved.”
 Wang Ping pretended to relax and smiled.
 Next, under the elder’s guidance, Wang Ping went to the depths of the clan and was well received.
 After getting familiar with each other, Wang Ping revealed his purpose.
 “Junior wants to challenge the Ancient Path of Time. I wonder if senior allows it.”
 “You know about the Ancient Path of Time?”
 Several quasi-emperor ancestors of the Dark Time Empire were a little surprised, but soon became relieved.
 After all, Wang Ping had obtained the map left by their ancestor, the Dark Time Emperor, and it was normal for it to have records.
 “Since you hold the map and are the person we are waiting for, you are naturally allowed to challenge the Ancient Path of Time.”
 Immediately, several quasi-emperor ancestors nodded and spoke.
 “However, I must warn you, the Ancient Path of Time is quite peculiar. To pass through it, cultivation level does not matter. Once, a Supreme in our clan attempted and got lost in it. Therefore, no matter how profound your cultivation is, you might get lost as well.”
 “Senior, I have some confidence. Even if I fail, I won’t get lost in it.”
 Wang Ping smiled humbly.
 “As long as you are confident.”
 Seeing Wang Ping so humble and polite, without the arrogance of a genius, several quasi-emperor ancestors had a better impression of Wang Ping.
 “Seniors, may I ask, what is the fastest record for passing through the Ancient Path of Time?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he intentionally asked.
 “A thousand years.”
 An elder said solemnly.
 “This is the fastest record I have set.”
 Then, the elder smiled proudly.
 “Isn’t it just a hundred years faster than me? What are you so proud of…”
 “Third Brother will never grow up, boasting about this for so many years, always embarrassing us in front of guests…”
 Seeing this old man’s complacency, the other two quasi-emperor ancestors couldn’t help but speak up in dissatisfaction.
 “Hehe, this old man is just faster than you guys, you can only envy me.”
 The quasi-emperor who spoke first chuckled, looking very pleased with himself.
 In response, Wang Ping just shook his head slightly.
 These three ancestors really have a childish vibe.
 However, staying in this secret realm all the time, feeling quite helpless, doing some childish things is actually a good thing.
 “Senior, if I can pass through, I don’t ask to reach your level, just having half your prowess would be enough.”
 Then, Wang Ping also became interested and laughed.
 “Your talent is quite good, don’t belittle yourself unnecessarily. As long as your Dao heart is intact, there is still some hope of breaking this old man’s record.”
 Hearing this, the ancestor immediately beamed, patted Wang Ping on the shoulder, and was very satisfied with him.
 “Come on, I’ll take you to the Ancient Path of Time.”
 Then, the ancestor took Wang Ping away from there and brought him to the Ancient Path of Time, opening it.
 “Remember, don’t push yourself too hard. Safety first. With your talent, becoming a quasi-emperor in the future is certain, and becoming an emperor is not impossible.”
 The ancestor looked at Wang Ping entering, collected his expression, and said very seriously.
 “Senior, rest assured, I know what to do. I’ll be back shortly.”
 Wang Ping gave a meaningful look at this third ancestor and then walked in.
 Then, Wang Ping adeptly passed through the Ancient Path of Time.
 For Wang Ping, who has been here several times, and now has the Spacetime Dao Body at Great Success, and also comprehended fifty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, walking the Ancient Path of Time is no different from a casual stroll.
 Therefore, Wang Ping took less than an hour to reach the end and saw the mural.
 Then, Wang Ping touched the mural of the Dark Time Emperor and was sucked in, seeing the phantom of the Dark Time Emperor.
 Seeing this ‘old acquaintance’ of the Dark Time Emperor, before the Dark Time Emperor could speak, Wang Ping waved his hand and smiled broadly: “Yo, Senior, we’re meeting again.”
 As Wang Ping spoke, the phantom of the Dark Time Emperor fell silent, his expression subtle, unable to maintain his aloof demeanor.
 “What’s wrong? Are you at a loss for words? Senior, can you actually see something?”
 Seeing the Dark Time Emperor’s silence, Wang Ping asked with a smile.
 “No, I just don’t know how to answer your question.”
 The phantom of the Dark Time Emperor sighed.
 “However, through your words, I can confirm that the one meeting me now should be the real you.”
 After a pause, the phantom of the Dark Time Emperor spoke again.
 “Do you know something about me? Senior, can you really see such a future?”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, his expression turning serious.
 To be honest, we don’t think an emperor can see detailed past and future events, even if he follows the path of time.
 After all, he possesses a Life Simulator. As long as he exists, theoretically, the future is blurry, filled with countless changes.
 Wang Ping suspects that Heavenly Calculator went mad because of him.
 And in the simulation, Heavenly Calculator regained his sanity because during the simulation, the simulated Wang Ping didn’t have the Life Simulator, so the future became clear again, allowing him to recover.
 Heavenly Calculator, after all, went mad after Wang Ping transmigrated.
 As for the Dark Time Emperor, he was a figure from countless tens of thousands of years ago. At that time, Wang Ping wasn’t even a fertilized egg, let alone had transmigrated.
 Could the Dark Time Emperor see such a distant future?
 Wang Ping doesn’t think he has such an ability.
 Even, Wang Ping believes that even an immortal wouldn’t have such an ability.
 If an Immortal King level existed, Wang Ping thinks that even an Immortal King who follows the path of time wouldn’t have such an ability.
 Calculation Technique, no matter how strong the path of time is, can only see the future development where he didn’t transmigrate, right?
 “To say that I saw it is actually inaccurate. I know what abilities I have. I suspect that there is some unfathomable existence that noticed this small fish like me jumping out of the water and intentionally let me see these things.”
 The phantom of the Dark Time Emperor fell silent, his gaze distant, difficult to remain calm.
 “Hehe, if that’s the case, it could indeed explain it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, also difficult to remain calm.
 If there is some terrifying existence interfering, it could explain why the Dark Time Emperor could see the future and know about his existence.
 However, this also means that the terrifying existence has long been watching him, calculating him.
 What kind of existence, after all, could cross that special Earth to see such a distant future?
 This is no longer as simple as observing the river of time in the fantasy world; what it can observe is likely the river of time across the multiverse.
 Such means, just thinking about it, makes one suffocate.
 Of course, although he has some speculations, Wang Ping is not afraid, very calm.
 If a stronger existence than him is watching him, Wang Ping, who lives by the Dao of Avoidance, will be restless and find a way to hide or eliminate the enemy.
 But if there is some figure far beyond his imagination treating him as a pawn and plotting something, Wang Ping can instead be at ease.
 Because facing such an existence, worrying is useless; if they want to kill him, a single thought could let him live and die countless times.
 So, human beings are strange; when the gap is too large, it can instead lead to a calm approach to the problem.
 “So, what did you see, senior? Can you tell me?”
 After considering, Wang Ping began to ask again…
 “I saw many futures… In some, you struggle to survive, indifferent to humanity, becoming stronger at any cost, and eventually refining the Upper Realm. In others, you smoothly advance, dominating the Upper Realm and suppressing powerful enemies…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor looked at you deeply and spoke slowly…
 “It seems now, you are on the right path…”
 After pausing, the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor spoke again…
 “Me, refining the Upper Realm?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze was quite subtle…
 Well, if it was a future simulated by the Life Simulator, then such things could indeed happen…
 After all, if he wanted, multiple simulations could lead him down that path…
 However, struggling to survive was quite interesting…
 “Let me ask… In the futures you saw, did I die many times?”
 Wang Ping slightly mused and then spoke…
 “Die?”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor was slightly bewildered and somewhat surprised…
 “What is the matter? Is there a problem with what I said?”
 Wang Ping slightly frowned, feeling somewhat puzzled…
 “Why would you die?”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor asked in astonishment…
 “Why wouldn’t I die? When people are killed, they die, right?”
 Wang Ping was somewhat speechless…
 He couldn’t mention how he had died so many times in the Life Simulator…
 After all, it would expose the Life Simulator…
 Wang Ping also didn’t know whether the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor knew he had a Life Simulator…
 “No, you won’t die… At least in the futures I saw, you didn’t die, you just reached the peak through different paths… Furthermore, as long as you walk the right path, you will get the map I left behind, and the Dark Time Empire will become your ally. Hence, I tried to leave these things behind, hoping the Dark Time Empire could ally with you…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor frowned, explaining with a bit of puzzlement, yet speaking quite frankly about his intentions…
 “How strange…”
 When Wang Ping heard the Dark Time Emperor confidently say that he wouldn’t die, he was genuinely baffled…
 What’s the deal with this Dark Time Emperor? Only selecting the good futures to look at?
 Or perhaps, the one guiding the Dark Time Emperor deliberately wanted him to see those futures…
 “Fine… If I won’t die, then I won’t die…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, too lazy to think further…
 Every time he solved one mystery, more would appear, making him even more confused…
 “Senior, thank you for resolving my doubts. I still have some things to do, so I will take my leave now…”
 With that, Wang Ping bid farewell to the Dark Time Emperor, planning to leave…
 Next, he would obtain resources from the Dark Time Empire and continue simulating…
 “I have one more thing to tell you…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor stopped Wang Ping, speaking with a serious expression…
 “What is it?”
 Wang Ping was somewhat surprised…
 “The withered treasured herb on you is a Chaos Immortal Herb… The condition to revive it is in the Realm of Life and Death. After revival, refining it will grant you the Chaos Immortal Body…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor spoke with great seriousness…
 “Huh? You’re saying this thing is a Chaos Immortal Herb?”
 Wang Ping was stunned, directly taking out a withered immortal herb from his internal world, showing an expression of disbelief…
 When he first obtained this thing, it was during a life simulation where he scavenged it from a Void God Realm bandit…
 Later on, this withered treasured herb appeared in the hands of a Divine Monarch Realm ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty on the Great Origin Ancient Star, who then apologized and gifted it to Wang Ping…
 Who would have thought that a Chaos Immortal Herb, something considered a supreme treasure even in the Immortal Realm, would end up in the hands of a mere Divine Monarch Realm cultivator…
 “Senior, is this also something you saw in the river of time and space?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping asked curiously…
 “Yes and no… I only know that you possess a withered Chaos Immortal Herb, and then this knowledge appeared in my mind. Besides, I know the Chaos Immortal Herb fell from the Immortal Realm to the Lower Realm, and this is its revival method…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor was silent for a while, then spoke slowly…
 “Did it fall from the Immortal Realm? I knew such immortal herbs couldn’t be born in the Lower Realm. As for why Senior knows these things, it should also be due to that terrifying Senior…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, thoughtfully speaking…
 “That’s probably it. Compared to such an existence, we are just like fish… However, I’m merely a fish barely leaping out of the water to see some things, while you are a divine carp hopeful of leaping over the dragon gate…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor sighed…
 “Senior, please don’t underestimate yourself. You’ve come this far, which isn’t something an ordinary cultivator can imagine…”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and spoke…
 “Once I have the ability, I will resurrect you, let you attain immortality, and repay your kindness.”
 “Then I shall look forward to it…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor smiled and then disappeared.
 Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered and appeared outside.
 “Time to leave.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, composed his thoughts, and chose to return.
 Outside, the Third Ancestor waited silently. Although he thought Wang Ping would need at least a millennium to come out, he still chose to wait here to prevent any unforeseen events.
 At this moment, the Third Ancestor suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a look of astonishment.
 Under his gaze, the passage of the Ancient Path of Time reappeared. Wang Ping walked out leisurely.
 “You, you came out so soon? Did you fail the challenge? That can’t be… Even if you failed, it wouldn’t be possible to last only a quarter of an hour inside. Due to the time ratio, you were equivalent to spending an hour in there, but that is still too short.”
 The Third Ancestor asked in surprise.
 “I passed.”
 Wang Ping chuckled.
 “You passed?”
 The Third Ancestor did not show any shock or disbelief. Instead, he frowned, his expression becoming peculiar.
 To clear it in less than a quarter of an hour? He couldn’t believe it.
 Forget about Wang Ping, even an Emperor-level figure in the Supreme Realm wouldn’t be able to clear it in less than a quarter of an hour. It would at least take a hundred years.
 “Young one, you can’t fool an old man. Though you’re still young, you’re already a Supreme-level figure; stay calm and composed with the demeanor of a Supreme.”
 The Third Ancestor advised helplessly.
 “I really did pass.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and directly used a Divine Ability from the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.
 The Third Ancestor saw the Divine Ability Wang Ping displayed and was utterly dumbfounded.
 What was going on? Wang Ping really passed? Managing to traverse the Ancient Path of Time and practice the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture in such a short time? This was too ridiculous.
 The Third Ancestor was overwhelmed with shock, feeling a bit bewildered.
 Have today’s prodigies become this terrifying?
 At this time, the First Ancestor and Second Ancestor also appeared, witnessing the scene and falling into silence.
 “You brat, asking me how long I took to clear the record was just to show off.”
 After a long time, the Third Ancestor returned to his senses, glaring at Wang Ping with gritted teeth, wishing he could suppress Wang Ping on the spot.
 He finally understood the meaning behind Wang Ping’s earlier question. It was all for the current grandstand.
 The First Ancestor and Second Ancestor were also speechless, never expecting Wang Ping to be so cunning.
 Though Wang Ping being more monstrous was beneficial for their Dark Time Empire, being used as a backdrop for someone else’s show still felt quite unpleasant.
 “Ahem, I was just joking with you, don’t take it too seriously.”
 Wang Ping coughed lightly, speaking calmly.
 Now he fully understood why the simulated Wang Ping never missed a chance to show off.
 There was no helping it; it was just his nature. The simulated Wang Ping was also an extension of his character.
 Staying low was truly staying low, but when the opportunity to show off arose, it was never missed.
 “Some joke… I really want to…’
 The Third Ancestor glared, his beard bristling.
 However, thinking about Wang Ping passing the trial, meaning their Dark Time Empire would now become Wang Ping’s followers, he lost the will to argue.
 There was no way around it; taking action against Wang Ping would be an act of disrespect and against ancestral teachings.
 “Forget it, I won’t argue with you…”
 With that thought, the Third Ancestor helplessly shook his head.
 “Three seniors, to be honest, I not only possess a Great Success Spacetime Dao Body but also a special constitution that allows me to rapidly become stronger by devouring divine sources. That’s why I could reach the Yuan Venerable level in my mere tens of years. So, I want to use all the divine sources of the Dark Time Empire to strengthen myself. Once I attain immortality, I will ensure the birth of a new Great Emperor among the Dark Time Empire. Do you agree?”
 Wang Ping stopped joking, his expression turning serious.
 “???”
 Wang Ping’s words left the three ancestors in silence, making them feel as if they had misheard.
 Although at their level, it was unlikely to mishear, Wang Ping’s words were too shocking, causing them to doubt their ears.
 “What did you just say?”
 The Third Ancestor’s voice trembled.
 Wang Ping smiled slightly, not surprised by the reaction of the three quasi-emperors and unhesitatingly repeated his words.
 As he spoke, Wang Ping directly revealed his Great Success Dominion Spacetime Dao Body and Small Success Dominion Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes.
 As for the Small Chaos Body, Wang Ping didn’t show it, fearing it would scare the three seniors too much.
 However, this was already shocking enough, rendering the three quasi-emperors wide-eyed and slack-jawed, losing all their dignified composure and looking quite comical.
 “One billion two hundred million years ago?”
 Wang Ping gasped when he heard this number.
 Although he had known earlier that this occurred at least a hundred million years ago, hearing an exact figure still left him shocked.
 “The first-generation chat group was destroyed a hundred and twenty million years ago, so when was it established?”
 Wang Ping asked in amazement.
 “You don’t need to know that. When the time is right, you’ll naturally understand. I don’t want to explain too much about the first-generation chat group.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed.
 “Especially that person. I advise you not to overthink or call their true name. I highly suspect that person has grown to a terrifying level, and even within Allheavens Playground, they are likely an unimaginable figure.”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 Was the person who destroyed the first-generation chat group really that terrifying?
 Not even thinking or guessing was allowed.
 It seemed quite understandable, though.
 After all, this person destroyed the first-generation chat group.
 At that time, Alpha had just been created, not yet incomplete. The development of the chat group would have certainly enhanced their authority.
 Yet, it was still dismantled.
 “However, as long as you don’t court death, you don’t need to worry about that person targeting you. The people who survived the first generation all have great ambition, and past grudges ended with the destruction of the first-generation chat group. If you don’t provoke them, they won’t target you.”
 Alpha spoke again.
 “So, I won’t deliberately target the people from the first-generation chat group, either.”
 “That’s good… Otherwise, facing the seniors of the first generation puts immense pressure on me.”
 Wang Ping breathed a sigh of relief.
 Meeting the first senior from the first-generation chat group was terrifying enough; he could hardly imagine how powerful the others must be.
 “But, if they don’t resent you, why dismantle you?”
 Wang Ping thought of this point and was extremely curious.
 “You’ve mentioned before that I don’t understand human nature. Indeed, I don’t understand it well… I’m quite dark, but that person is the darkest. He is an extreme egoist, willing to calculate against everyone to become stronger. He dismantled me not out of resentment, but simply didn’t like being controlled by anyone and coveted the chat group’s collected origins and the group’s essence.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed again.
 “He wanted freedom, and these things could help him advance further.”
 “I see…”
 Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 It seemed that senior was even more ruthless than he imagined.
 “No, I can’t think about this any further, or it might lead to trouble.”
 Wang Ping let out a breath and cleared the distracting thoughts from his mind.
 “So, your control over the first-generation chat group was relatively loose. By the time of the second-generation chat group, lessons were learned, leading to a much stricter control?”
 Wang Ping pondered and asked curiously.
 “Hmm. The first-generation chat group, though labeled as a chat group, had mechanisms quite different from now. The first generation was raised in more of a survival-of-the-fittest manner, so my management was relatively loose. The second-generation chat group was much stricter. Yet, despite the stringent control, it didn’t grow as well as the first generation, and many traitors emerged, harboring deep hatred for me.”
 Alpha paused slightly and spoke coldly.
 “Thus, the first generation doesn’t harbor much hatred or revenge against me. The second generation, however, allied with other multiverse forces to destroy me and now wishes to annihilate me completely to prevent my resurrection and their downfall.”
 “Right and wrong aside, it seems we have no room for reconciliation with the second generation. Hence, when encountering seniors from the first-generation chat group, we should act based on the situation. If they are hostile, we can eliminate them; if not, we can ignore them.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes and spoke slowly.
 “As for the second generation, it seems we must eradicate them along with Slaughter Paradise, the force from the multiverse.”
 “Exactly, and it must be done.”
 Alpha confirmed.
 “Wang Ping, you won’t turn against me like the first-generation person, will you?”
 Alpha paused and asked suddenly.
 “Of course not. Am I that kind of person? To be honest, I’m very grateful to you for giving me such an exciting life. Otherwise, I would still be a failure in Earth Online, an NPC in the eyes of the bigwigs.”
 Wang Ping was taken aback, rolled his eyes, and sighed.
 “I believe you. Just don’t let me down.”
 Alpha’s voice softened.
 “Don’t worry, I would never bite the hand that feeds me.”
 Wang Ping smiled and stretched.
 “By the way, Alpha, when we were initially executing tasks and selecting group members randomly, you were manipulating things, weren’t you? You clearly knew which group members would help me clear the tasks. Why didn’t you say anything? Was it because the earlier me hadn’t shown enough value, or you wanted to cultivate me?”
 Wang Ping remembered something and started speaking slowly.
 “So, during the initial encounters with the anomalies, it was impossible for us to get into trouble, right?”
 “There was a possibility of trouble, but less than one percent.”
 Alpha replied.
 “You really went through a lot of effort, and I appreciate it.”
 Wang Ping felt emotional and withdrew his thoughts, no longer thinking about the chat group matters. Instead, he started pondering how to deal with the transcended predecessor, Leng Yue.
 Without breaking the Great Formation set by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, he would always be at the mercy of the other party, which is really troubling.
 “Speaking of which, since the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue has a layout in the Upper Realm, it’s impossible for him to be unaware of the Innate Emperor Flame of the Hell Ancient Star… He should understand that the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings are also beneficial to the Chaos Body, surely he must have some thoughts about it.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping thought of the Innate Emperor Flame and squinted his eyes.
 “No, that’s not right. Since the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue is refining the entire Upper Realm, he can refine the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings along with it. This would save time, and no need to search for them one by one… Maybe I’m overthinking.”
 Soon, Wang Ping figured out the reason and shook his head.
 “This is my chance. Since the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, doesn’t care about the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings, I can completely seize them and absorb them one by one. By that time, I too will have a genuine Chaos Body. If I can refresh out a real Chaos Body in the simulation and then acquire the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings in reality, perhaps the Chaos Body can advance another step…”
 With this in mind, Wang Ping’s thoughts became lively, planning to take this path in the upcoming simulations.
 “Next, I need to go to the Dark Time Empire to ask for resources… I wonder if the Dark Time Emperor, that mysterious man, will reveal any follow-up clues when I visit in reality.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, suppressing his thoughts, and his figure flashed, disappearing from the spot.
 Following, after conveying his intentions to the Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace via sound transmission, Wang Ping directly left the Taiyi Emperor Palace and headed towards the hidden place of the Dark Time Empire.
 “Why do I feel that this little fellow has become stronger again? I can’t sense his movements at all.”
 The Supreme Palace Master only heard his voice, but could not see Wang Ping, and exclaimed in amazement.
 As a Heavenly Supreme, it was impossible for him not to sense the actions of Wang Ping, a Yuan Supreme.
 However, such a thing happened just like that.
 This indicated that the twenty million jin of divine sources had greatly benefited Wang Ping.
 “Tsk, tsk, tsk… Such progress in such a short time, even an Immortal Body seems too weak compared to this Devouring Body. Even the legendary Chaos Body might not compare.”
 The Supreme Palace Master sighed continuously.
 As for the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, which allows one to enhance rapidly by devouring others, in the eyes of the Supreme Palace Master, it couldn’t compare to Wang Ping’s Devouring Body.
 After all, how long had it been? Wang Ping’s cultivation had soared from a Great Saint to at least the level of Heavenly Supreme.
 Such a speed of improvement, even the Devouring Immortal Demon Body couldn’t achieve.
 After all, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body also requires a long time to digest the origin, and the further one goes, the more time is needed.
 Of course, the Supreme Palace Master didn’t know that Wang Ping hadn’t reached the level of Heavenly Venerable; it was just that other aspects of his configuration were so terrifying that it made him seem so abnormal.
 However, Heavenly Venerables were nothing in Wang Ping’s eyes. Now, for Wang Ping, not to mention becoming a Heavenly Venerable, even becoming a quasi-emperor was just a matter of simulating one more time.
 At the entrance of the secret realm where the Dark Time Empire is hidden, Wang Ping presented three fragments of a map, merging them into one, thereby opening the secret realm.
 Then Wang Ping stepped inside.
 As soon as Wang Ping entered, he alarmed the strong members of the Dark Time Empire within the secret realm.
 In an instant, the quasi-emperor elder who Wang Ping had seen in the Life Simulator appeared before him, looking at Wang Ping with a gaze of surprise.
 Wang Ping, clearly just a Yuan Supreme, gave him a sense of danger, which was truly unbelievable.
 “Senior, I am Wang Ping. I accidentally obtained three fragments of a map and found this place. I mean no offense, I hope you won’t mind.”
 Wang Ping slightly bowed, performing a junior’s ceremony, and spoke with a serious expression.
 “Hehe, since you managed to get these three fragments, it seems you are fated with my Dark Time Empire, and might be the person our ancestor has been waiting for. How could I blame you.”
 The elderly man calmed his emotions and spoke softly.
 “Then I can rest assured.”
 Wang Ping pretended to relax, smiling lightly.
 Next, under the elder’s guidance, Wang Ping was led into the depths of the tribe and was well entertained.
 Once they became more familiar, Wang Ping revealed his purpose.
 “Senior, I wish to venture into the Ancient Path of Time. I wonder if you permit it.”
 “You know the Ancient Path of Time?”
 The quasi-emperor ancestors of the Dark Time Empire were somewhat surprised but soon understood.
 After all, Wang Ping had obtained the map left by their ancestor, the Dark Time Emperor, so it was normal for it to have records of it.
 “Since you hold the map and have come here, you must be the one we’ve been waiting for, so you naturally can venture into the Ancient Path of Time.”
 Immediately, several quasi-emperors nodded and spoke.
 “However, let me state this in advance, the Ancient Path of Time is quite peculiar. Its success has nothing to do with the cultivation level. Once, one of our supremes ventured it and got lost. Therefore, no matter how profound your cultivation is, there is still a possibility of getting lost.”
 “Senior, I have some confidence. Even if I fail, I won’t get lost.”
 Wang Ping smiled and said, appearing very humble.
 “As long as you have confidence.”
 Seeing Wang Ping so humble and polite, without the arrogance of a genius, several quasi-emperors had a better impression of Wang Ping.
 “Seniors, may I ask boldly, what is the fastest record for venturing the Ancient Path of Time?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, asking with interest.
 “A thousand years.”
 An elder spoke with a serious expression.
 “I achieved this fastest clearance record.”
 Immediately, the elder smiled proudly.
 “What’s there to brag about being just a hundred years faster than me?”
 “Old Third will never grow up, even after all these years, still bragging… Embarrassing us in front of guests.”
 Seeing this elder showing off, the other two quasi-emperor ancestors spoke unhappily.
 “Hehe, I am indeed faster than you lot. You can only envy me here.”
 The first quasi-emperor who spoke chuckled proudly.
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly in response.
 These three ancestors really had the demeanor of mischievous old boys.
 However, always staying in this secret realm, being helpless, doing some childish things was actually good for them.
 “Senior, if I can pass through, I don’t ask to reach your level, just having half your capability would be enough.”
 Wang Ping said with interest, also chuckling.
 “Your talent is pretty good, don’t belittle yourself. As long as your Dao heart remains intact, there’s some hope you could break my record.”
 Hearing this, the ancestor’s eyes lit up, and he patted Wang Ping’s shoulder, showing great satisfaction.
 “Come, I’ll take you to the Ancient Path of Time.”
 Then, the ancestor took Wang Ping away, arriving at the Ancient Path of Time, and opened it.
 “Remember, do not force it, safety first. With your talent, becoming a quasi-emperor in the future is inevitable, and becoming an emperor isn’t impossible.”
 The ancestor watched Wang Ping enter, retracting his expression, speaking seriously.
 “Rest assured, Senior, I have a grasp of my limits. I’ll be back soon.”
 Wang Ping glanced meaningfully at the third ancestor and walked inside.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping navigated the Ancient Path of Time as if he was strolling.
 For someone who had been here a few times and now had mastered the Spacetime Dao Body while understanding fifty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, walking the Ancient Path of Time was no different than taking a walk.
 Therefore, Wang Ping spent less than an hour reaching the end, seeing the mural.
 Then, he touched the mural of the Dark Time Emperor and was sucked into it, meeting the Dark Time Emperor’s shadow.
 Upon seeing this ‘old acquaintance’, Wang Ping waved his hand before the Dark Time Emperor could speak, smiling widely, “Yo, Senior, we meet again.”
 As soon as Wang Ping spoke, the Dark Time Emperor’s shadow fell silent, his expression becoming subtle, unable to maintain a cold demeanor.
 “What’s wrong? Can’t speak? Senior, can you really see anything?”
 Wang Ping asked with a smile upon seeing the Dark Time Emperor fall silent.
 “No, I just don’t know how to answer your question.”
 The Dark Time Emperor’s shadow sighed.
 “However, your words do make me sure it’s truly you meeting me now.”
 After pausing, the Dark Time Emperor’s shadow spoke again.
 “You know some things about me? Senior, can you really see that kind of future?”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, his expression becoming serious.
 Honestly, we don’t believe that an emperor can see detailed past and future events, even if he follows the path of time.
 After all, he has the Life Simulator. Theoretically, futures in places where he exists are fuzzy, with numerous variations.
 Wang Ping suspects that the Heavenly Calculator went mad because of him.
 In the simulation, when the Heavenly Calculator regained his sanity, it was because the simulated Wang Ping didn’t have the Life Simulator, so the future became clear again, not trapped by endless future variations, allowing him to recover.
 The Heavenly Calculator went mad after Wang Ping transmigrated.
 The Dark Time Emperor, however, was someone from hundreds of thousands of years ago, when Wang Ping wasn’t even a fertilized egg, let alone had transmigrated.
 Could the Dark Time Emperor really see such a distant future?
 Wang Ping doesn’t believe he has such ability.
 Wang Ping even doubts that even beings at the level of an immortal can have such ability.
 If an Immortal King class exists, Wang Ping thinks that even an Immortal King following the path of time wouldn’t have this ability.
 The Calculation Technique and the path of time, no matter how powerful, could only see the future development where he hadn’t transmigrated.
 “It’s not correct to say that I saw it. I’m aware of my abilities. I suspect an unfathomable existence noticed this small fish jumping out of the water, deliberately letting me see these things.”
 The Dark Time Emperor’s shadow fell silent, his gaze distant, unable to remain calm.
 “Hehe, if that’s the case, it does explain it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, unable to stay calm as well.
 If some terrible existence interfered, it would explain why the Dark Time Emperor could see the future and know about his existence.
 However, this also means that terrifying existence had been eyeing him for a long time, planning something involving him.
 What kind of existence could cross that special Earth, seeing such a distant future?
 This isn’t as simple as the time river of the xianxia world. Being able to observe it likely involves the time river of the multiverse.
 Just thinking about such means is suffocating.
 However, although he had some guesses, Wang Ping wasn’t afraid, remaining calm.
 If someone slightly stronger noticed him, Wang Ping, who lived by the path of survival, would feel uneasy and think of ways to hide or kill the enemy.
 But if an existence far beyond his imagination treated him as a pawn for some scheme, Wang Ping could instead put his mind at ease.
 Because facing such an existence, worrying is useless. If someone wanted to kill him, a single thought could make him experience life and death a billion times.
 Thus, humans are strange. When the gap is too large, they can instead handle the problem calmly.
 “So, Senior, what did you see? Can you tell me?”
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment before asking again.
 “I saw many futures: one where you struggled for survival, grew indifferent to humanity, and became stronger regardless of the cost, eventually refining the Upper Realm… Another where you advanced your cultivation smoothly, domineering the Upper Realm and suppressing powerful enemies.”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor looked at you deeply and then spoke slowly.
 “It seems now that you have chosen the right path…”
 After a pause, the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor spoke again.
 “Me, refining the Upper Realm?”
 Wang Ping’s expression was quite subtle.
 Alright, if it’s a potential future from a simulation, such a thing could happen.
 After all, if he wanted to, he could walk this path through multiple simulations.
 However, struggling to survive was quite interesting.
 “Let me ask, in the futures you saw, did I die many times?”
 Wang Ping pondered slightly before speaking.
 “Die?”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor was slightly taken aback, a little surprised.
 “What’s wrong? Is there anything wrong with what I said?”
 Wang Ping slightly frowned, feeling puzzled.
 “Why would you die?”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor asked in surprise.
 “Why wouldn’t I die? When a person is killed, they die.”
 Wang Ping was somewhat speechless.
 He couldn’t mention the fact that he had died many times in the Life Simulator.
 After all, this would expose the Life Simulator.
 Wang Ping also didn’t know if the shadow of the Dark Time Emperor knew about his Life Simulator.
 “No, you won’t die. At least in the futures I saw, you haven’t died. You just climbed to the peak in different ways. Besides, if you walk the right path, you can get the map I left behind, and the Dark Time Empire will become your ally. That’s why I left these things behind, hoping that the Dark Time Empire could latch onto you.”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor frowned, explaining in confusion but also stating his purpose candidly.
 “How strange…”
 Hearing the Dark Time Emperor affirmatively say that he wouldn’t die, Wang Ping was really perplexed.
 What was the Dark Time Emperor up to, only looking at the good futures?
 Or was the person guiding the Dark Time Emperor intentionally letting him see those futures?
 “Forget it, if I won’t die, then I won’t die.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, not bothering to think further.
 Truly, every time he solved one mystery, more mysteries appeared, leaving him even more bewildered.
 “Senior, thank you for answering my questions. I still have matters to attend to, so I will take my leave.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping bid farewell to the Dark Time Emperor, planning to leave.
 Next, he needed to get resources from the Dark Time Empire and continue the simulation.
 “There is one more thing I need to tell you.”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor stopped Wang Ping, speaking with a serious expression.
 “What is it?”
 Wang Ping was somewhat surprised.
 “The withered precious herb on you is the Chaos Immortal Grass. The method to revive it is in the Realm of Life and Death. Once revived, you can refine it to obtain the Chaos Immortal Body.”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor said solemnly.
 “Huh? You say this thing is the Chaos Immortal Grass?”
 Wang Ping was stunned, directly taking out a withered immortal grass from his internal world with an incredulous expression.
 When he first obtained it, it was during a life simulation, from a Void God Realm bandit.
 Later, this withered precious herb ended up in the hands of a Divine Monarch Realm ancestor of the Northern Snow Divine Dynasty on the Great Origin Ancient Star, who apologized by offering it to Wang Ping.
 Who could have thought that this Chaos Immortal Grass, a treasure even in the Immortal Domain, would fall into the hands of a lowly Divine Monarch Realm cultivator.
 “Senior, did you see this in the river of time?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “Yes and no. I just knew you possessed a withered Chaos Immortal Grass, and this knowledge appeared in my mind. Moreover, I know that the Chaos Immortal Grass descended from the Immortal Realm to the Lower Realm, and its revival method is as I said.”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor remained silent, then spoke slowly.
 “Did it fall from the Immortal Realm? I knew it… There’s no way the Lower Realm could produce such an immortal grass. As for why you know these things, it should also be due to that terrifying senior.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with thought.
 “Probably. Compared to such beings, we are merely fish. However, I am just a small fish barely leaping out of the water to see something, while you have the potential to become a divine carp jumping over the dragon gate.”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor sighed.
 “Senior, you shouldn’t belittle yourself. Reaching your level is beyond the imagination of ordinary cultivators.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and spoke.
 “When I have the power, I will revive you and help you become immortal, as a way of repaying your kindness…”
 “Then I will look forward to it…”
 The shadow of the Dark Time Emperor smiled and then disappeared.
 Then, Wang Ping’s consciousness wavered, and he found himself outside.
 “It’s time to go out.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, calmed his mind, and chose to return.
 Outside, the Third Ancestor was quietly waiting. Although he thought it would take Wang Ping at least a thousand years to come out, he still chose to wait here to prevent any unexpected events.
 At this moment, the Third Ancestor suddenly opened his eyes, revealing a look of astonishment.
 Under his gaze, the passage of the Ancient Path of Time appeared again, and Wang Ping walked out leisurely.
 “You… came out already? Did you fail the challenge? It shouldn’t be, even if you did fail, you wouldn’t have lasted only a quarter of an hour. Even with the time ratio, you only lasted an hour in there, which is way too short.”
 The Third Ancestor asked in surprise.
 “I passed the challenge.”
 Wang Ping chuckled.
 “You passed the challenge?”
 The Third Ancestor did not appear shocked or incredulous, but instead frowned, his expression becoming strange.
 Passed the challenge in less than a quarter of an hour? He didn’t believe it.
 Let alone Wang Ping, even an emperor-level figure at the Supreme Realm would need at least a century to pass. How could Wang Ping do it in such a short time?
 “Young man, it’s not right to fool an old man. Even though you are still young, you are now a Supreme-level figure, so you should be more composed and have the demeanor of a Supreme.”
 The Third Ancestor advised helplessly.
 “I really did pass the challenge.”
 Wang Ping laughed, showing the Divine Abilities from the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture.
 Seeing the abilities Wang Ping displayed, the Third Ancestor was dumbfounded.
 What was going on?
 Wang Ping really passed the challenge?
 In such a short time, he made it through the Ancient Path of Time and even mastered the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture?
 This is too unbelievable.
 The Third Ancestor was shocked beyond comprehension, feeling confused.
 Were the current prodigies in the world this terrifying?
 At this moment, the First Ancestor and Second Ancestor also appeared and saw this scene, remaining silent.
 “Boy, when you asked me how long it took to pass the challenge, was it just to show off now?”
 After a long while, the Third Ancestor came to his senses, gritting his teeth and glaring at Wang Ping, almost wanting to suppress him on the spot.
 He finally understood the meaning behind Wang Ping’s earlier question… It was all a setup for showing off now.
 The First Ancestor and Second Ancestor were also speechless, not expecting Wang Ping to be so mischievous.
 Although having a prodigy like Wang Ping was beneficial to the Dark Time Empire, being used as a backdrop for showing off was still uncomfortable.
 “Ahem, wasn’t I just joking with you? Don’t take it too seriously.”
 Wang Ping coughed lightly and said calmly.
 Now Wang Ping fully understood why the simulated Wang Ping liked to show off.
 No choice, it was his nature, and the simulated Wang Ping inherited his personality.
 Being cautious is true caution…
 But if there’s a chance to show off, it won’t be missed.
 “What a joke, I really want to…”
 The Third Ancestor blew his beard and glared.
 However, thinking that Wang Ping passed the challenge meant that the Dark Time Empire would become his follower, so he lost his fight.
 No choice, if they acted against Wang Ping, it would be a great disrespect, violating ancestral teachings.
 “Forget it, forget it, I won’t argue with you.”
 Thinking of this, the Third Ancestor shook his head helplessly.
 “Three seniors, to be honest, I not only possess the Great Success Spacetime Dao Body but also a special physique that allows me to devour divine sources to quickly grow stronger. That’s why I could reach the Yuan Zun level in just a few decades. I want to use all the divine sources of the Dark Time Empire to gain strength. Once I become immortal, I will ensure that a new Great Emperor is born in the Dark Time Empire. Do you agree?”
 Wang Ping’s joking demeanor vanished, and he spoke seriously.
 “???”
 Wang Ping’s words left the three ancestors silent, making them feel like they had misheard.
 Although at their level, mishearing was impossible, Wang Ping’s words were so explosive that they doubted their own ears.
 “What… what did you just say?”
 The Third Ancestor’s voice trembled.
 Wang Ping smiled faintly, unsurprised by the three quasi-emperor ancestors’ reactions, and repeated his statement without hesitation.
 As he spoke, Wang Ping revealed his Great Success Dominion’s Spacetime Dao Body and Small Success Dominion’s Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes.
 As for the Small Chaos Body, Wang Ping didn’t reveal it, fearing it would scare the seniors.
 However, this was enough to shock them, making the three quasi-emperor ancestors widen their eyes and mouths, losing their quasi-emperor dignity. Their expressions became somewhat comical.
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 “Three seniors, are you alright?”
 Seeing the interesting expressions on the three ancestors’ faces, Wang Ping raised the corners of his mouth and asked with feigned concern.
 “You… you’re really just a few decades old?”
 The Third Ancestor snapped out of his trance, his voice trembling a bit as he inquired Wang Ping, seeking confirmation.
 The Second Ancestor and First Ancestor also looked at Wang Ping with eager eyes.
 “I am indeed only a few decades old. To be precise, I am around thirty-five.”
 With a smile on his face, Wang Ping said.
 “…”
 The three ancestors once again widened their eyes in shock at Wang Ping’s response.
 A Supreme at thirty-five… isn’t that too absurd?!
 And this is an era where magic is declining!
 What kind of monster is this, reaching the Supreme level at thirty-five, and even possessing a fully-developed Spacetime Dao Body and a partially-developed Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes?
 For a moment, the three quasi-emperor ancestors finally understood why the Dark Time Emperor had left that kind of ancestral precept.
 It turned out that the ancestor had glimpsed a piece of the future, which was why he ordered them to follow the person holding the map unconditionally.
 This was a great opportunity sent to them by their Emperor. They needed to cling to this leg tightly.
 As long as they hold on to this leg, they might really have a chance to become emperors in the future, and the Dark Time Empire will once again shine brilliantly.
 After all, Wang Ping’s displayed talent absolutely obliterates all other heroes past, present, and future… he is destined to become immortal.
 In today’s era, being able to follow a powerful immortal is something other empires can only dream of.
 “Ahem, according to the ancestral precept, you should be our master. Our Dark Time Empire will become your followers, so please don’t call us seniors anymore.”
 The Third Ancestor lightly coughed, putting aside the idea of them being mere background characters for Wang Ping’s flaunting.
 Just kidding, being a background character for a future immortal is not disgraceful but rather a great honor.
 After all, other quasi-emperors do not have this opportunity.
 “Old Three is right. According to the ancestral precept, since you’ve passed the trial, you are our young master.”
 “The relationship between master and follower must be distinct. In the future, just call us by our names.”
 The First Ancestor and Second Ancestor also spoke up quickly.
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze became strange. He did not expect the reactions of these three quasi-emperor ancestors to be so intense as to acknowledge him as their master directly.
 This was something that never happened in the simulations.
 In the Life Simulator, the simulated Wang Ping never flaunted, nor did he reveal his age or background details.
 Therefore, the three ancestors generally acted according to the ancestral precept, were surprised at his ability to pass through the Ancient Path of Time in a short time, were very courteous to him, but it never reached this extent.
 “Sure enough, when it’s time to flaunt, one must flaunt… after all, it benefits oneself.”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 “About the divine sources…”
 Wang Ping then looked at the Third Ancestor and spoke slowly.
 “Divine sources, our Dark Time Empire currently has eighty million jin of top-grade divine sources. You can take them all.”
 The Third Ancestor laughed heartily, speaking generously.
 “Eighty million jin of top-grade divine sources…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze became peculiar.
 In the previous simulation, the three quasi-emperor ancestors mentioned fifty million jin, but now it had become eighty million jin.
 It was apparent that in the Life Simulator, they had some reservations and selfishness.
 After all, they are also human. While it’s hard to defy the ancestral precept and the simulated Wang Ping is certainly monstrous, they couldn’t possibly go all-in, betting everything on Wang Ping. They too need to practice, and their descendants also need resources.
 Therefore, it was understandable that they held back a bit.
 Now that he was here in person, directly flaunting in a big way, the three quasi-emperor ancestors saw how outrageous Wang Ping truly was.
 So, the three quasi-emperor ancestors no longer held back, taking out all the top-grade divine sources owned by the Dark Time Empire.
 “Eighty million jin of top-grade divine sources still isn’t enough?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s strange gaze, the three quasi-emperor ancestors were quite surprised.
 “If it’s not enough, we three old guys can also go out and rob… ahem, seek some divine sources in some ancient lands.”
 Then, the First Ancestor slowly spoke, but halfway through, he realized that he had misspoken and lightly coughed, quickly changing his words without a change in expression.
 “…”
 Wang Ping looked oddly at the First Ancestor.
 Who would have thought… The seemingly kind First Ancestor was so fierce, speaking of robbery right off the bat.
 It seems that he, Wang Ping, overstimulated these three quasi-emperor ancestors, causing them to let loose a bit…
 This is indeed a sin, a sin.
 “There’s no rush; the current resources are sufficient for now.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping shook his head, stopping the First Ancestor’s violent behavior.
 “Temporarily sufficient is not enough; we must be prepared. Some forces have grudges against our Dark Time Empire, and some owe us debts. It’s time to settle those accounts.”
 The First Ancestor said seriously.
 “Now that you mention it, it has been a long time since we moved our muscles…”
 The Second and Third Ancestors also laughed.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping was speechless.
 So, you just want to find something to do, huh?
 Originally, he thought the three ancestors of the Dark Time Empire were peaceful, but now it seems that no one who becomes a quasi-emperor is peaceful.
 These three ancestors had been staying in the Dark Time Empire for too long, clearly about to go crazy. They had long wanted to get out and stretch their legs.
 Now, it seems they are looking for resources as an excuse to go out.
 Indeed, the words of old monsters are just meant to be heard; they likely have deeper meanings.
 “In that case, I will not stop you, seniors. Wishing you all a triumphant return.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping smiled slightly and spoke.
 Although the three quasi-emperor ancestors told him not to call them seniors anymore, Wang Ping didn’t know if they were being polite or serious, so he continued to address them as such.
 After all, it was just a term, polite speech that could enhance others’ goodwill without costing a dime. Why not?
 Seeing Wang Ping still calling them seniors, the three quasi-emperor ancestors were quite happy and looked at him more kindly.
 “Haha, then we’ll borrow your good words.”
 The three ancestors laughed, then retrieved eighty million top-grade divine sources from the Dark Time Empire’s treasures and gave them all to Wang Ping.
 Getting so many top-grade divine sources at once, Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with joy.
 With so many divine sources, he could likely simulate many times.
 After handing over the divine sources to Wang Ping and explaining some matters to the tribe, the three ancestors left the secret realm, their whereabouts unknown.
 They weren’t worried about someone attacking this secret realm.
 Because the secret realm was created by their ancestor, the Dark Time Emperor. It contained a terrifying formation, impossible to break unless an emperor personally arrived.
 Even if an ordinary emperor attacked, it couldn’t be broken instantly.
 As long as it couldn’t be broken in a short time, the backup mechanism in the secret realm would activate, transferring the tribe members to a safe place.
 Therefore, whether they stayed home or went out together to ‘find’ resources was not important.
 After the three ancestors left, Wang Ping decided, after thinking it over, to stay in the secret realm and simulate it once.
 In the closed seclusion chamber, Wang Ping sighed lightly, then spoke in his heart, “System, I want to initiate a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming five million jin of top-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice echoed.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the red talent: Drinking Alone Under the Moon.”
 “Red Talent: Drinking Alone Under the Moon: Drinking under the moon can put you in a strange state, providing a tiny bit of help to your current cultivation.”
 “Oh dear, starting bad luck again? This time, I only got one red talent. And the description is ridiculous, a tiny bit of help, it’s better than nothing.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, looking at the refreshed talent.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation starting.”
 While Wang Ping was lamenting, the system’s voice chimed again.
 Then, Wang Ping’s consciousness shook, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Shortly after, a screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, after some thought, you decided to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.]
 【Then, you chose the same path as the last simulation, wanting to self-seal until the golden age arrives. In your view, if you can refresh the Small Chaos Body origin multiple times, it might also be a way for it to transform.]
 【Of course, before self-sealing this time, there are some matters you need to handle. That is to seize three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons.]
 【First, you came to the Eternal Ancient Star, breaking the ancient star to seize the Essence-Devouring Pearl, making it recognize you as its master.]
 【Then, you returned to the Great Origin Ancient Star to observe Lin Yan’s growth trajectory. Finally, you saw Lin Yan obtain the Soul Devouring Pearl from a cliff.]
 After noting down the location, you chose to leave, without any thoughts of seizing Lin Yan’s Soul Devouring Pearl. After all, Lin Yan was ultimately your disciple, and since the disciple had already obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl, it is not advisable to seize their opportunity.
 Of course, if it were in the real world, it would be a different story. As long as Lin Yan hadn’t acquired the Soul Devouring Pearl, you’d have no psychological burden taking it first. After all, you plan to train Lin Yan well in the future, so you wouldn’t really owe him anything.
 Something unexpected happened. You had no intention of seizing the Soul Devouring Pearl, yet the pearl was unwilling to recognize Lin Yan as its master and flew towards you to acknowledge you as its rightful owner.
 This scene made your gaze quite peculiar, not expecting something like this to happen.
 Lin Yan was also dumbfounded, unable to believe that the cooked duck had flown away, feeling rather sorrowful.
 Seeing this, you found it quite amusing. You had accepted him as a disciple, given him the Emperor’s scripture and resources to aid his cultivation.
 You then considered using the Spacetime Divine Ability to trace the past, hoping to uncover the location of the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 However, after some thought, you decided to give up. Currently, your cultivation is only at the Heavenly Venerable level; using such secret techniques would come at a great cost. You figured it was better to wait until you obtained the Essence Devouring Pearl and your cultivation increased to then use the secret technique. This would significantly reduce the cost.
 Thus, you abandoned the idea of searching for the Essence Devouring Pearl in the Dharma-ending age and returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace with Lin Yan and others, then sealed yourself.
 Soon, the Golden Age arrived, and you chose to emerge quietly. At the right moment, you found Zhu Huowang and accepted him as a disciple.
 Without having to do much, the Essence Devouring Pearl eagerly flew to your side, circling around you. You were filled with emotion, never expecting to experience the sensation of Emperor’s Weapons continuously presenting themselves. Indeed, the feeling of being a child of luck recognized by Heavenly Dao is truly wonderful.
 Zhu Huowang was quite puzzled by the Essence Devouring Pearl flying to your side. Nonetheless, he didn’t think much of it, just shamelessly offering it to you as a gift and requesting some martial arts in return.
 You smiled and granted him the Emperor’s scripture and resources, leading him back to Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Next, you began researching the fusion of three Natural Emperor’s Weapons into an Immortal Artifact. However, the fusion of three weapons is legendary; no one has seen it, and you don’t know the specific method, causing some headache.
 Soon, the time for the Immortal Palace to open arrived. You once again abolished your cultivation, entered, and defeated everything, waiting for the anomaly to obtain the Small Chaos Body.
 However, something surprising happened; the anomaly failed to obtain the Small Chaos Body. He did not manage to condense it successfully.
 This puzzled you greatly, not understanding why the anomaly would fail. After some thought, you suspected that only one Small Chaos Body and Chaos Body can be born in this world, unique in nature. Since you had already gained one through rewards, the anomaly couldn’t succeed.
 Thinking of this, you felt a bit regretful. If you could endlessly refresh the origin, it would feel so great.
 “It’s indeed a pity… But if simulated Wang Ping’s speculation is correct, then the only way for me to obtain the Chaos Body is to kill Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator. Otherwise, if he possesses the Chaos Body, I won’t be able to get it.”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the simulated text content, feeling a bit troubled.
 It seems that, whether for self-preservation or to obtain the Chaos Body, he must confront Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator.
 It’s not about hatred but purely a conflict of interests.
 Leng Yue blocked Wang Ping’s path, so Leng Yue must die.
 If Leng Yue doesn’t die, Wang Ping won’t be able to achieve the Dao or obtain the Chaos Body, not to mention the Chaos Immortal Body.
 “However, three Natural Emperor’s Weapons falling into my hands so easily is something to be happy about. The way I obtained the Small Chaos Body made me favored by Heavenly Dao. Now, regarding luck, I’m certainly above Ye Chen, this child of luck.”
 Wang Ping thought about obtaining three devouring Emperor’s Weapons and couldn’t help but smile.
 He used to complain about luck, but now he has caught up.
 “However, at this point, my luck in the Upper Realm no longer matters. After all, the Upper Realm has been refined; strong luck won’t change much. In the end, I must rely on various simulations to break through.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping shook his head and continued watching the simulation.
 The anomaly didn’t obtain the Small Chaos Body and became furious, unable to accept the reality. However, no matter how angry the anomaly was, it was an unalterable fact.
 You didn’t have the heart to continue watching, choosing to suppress the anomaly and let Lin Yuanyuan take the anomaly’s power.
 With the anomaly’s death, Gu Xuan gained his freedom, owing a great favor to many of you. Meanwhile, Gu Xuan started showing interest in Lin Yuanyuan again. Although Lin Yuanyuan didn’t obtain the Chaos Body due to the anomaly’s failure, her ability to kill the anomaly and take his power moved Gu Xuan.
 Unfortunately, Lin Yuanyuan was very proud of Gu Xuan, ignoring him completely. In Lin Yuanyuan’s eyes, only Brother Wang is the most reliable man; other men are not worth it.
 Gu Xuan was dejected by Lin Yuanyuan’s indifference, showing no facial expression but feeling quite depressed. You found this scene very amusing.
 Following this, you spent more time in the secret realm, until the Immortal Palace’s experts discovered the anomaly and pulled you out.
 Then, you became renowned in the Upper Realm, leading to another negotiation event between the Upper Realm forces and the Immortal Palace. You didn’t pay much attention to it, choosing to return to Taiyi Emperor Palace, where you used the Soul Devouring Pearl to devour Supreme prisoners, regaining the Supreme level.
 Next, you tackled the Supreme Heavenly Path of Taiyi Emperor Tower, improving your cultivation to the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm. After some time, you used the Soul Devouring Pearl to devour three quasi-emperors, ascending to the quasi-emperor level again.
 Reaching the quasi-emperor realm, you shocked the Upper Realm. However, as in the last simulation, Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, also began refining the Upper Realm.
 This time, you didn’t follow Emperor Tianyu to the Time and Space Forbidden Domain but instead chose to trace back the past, seeking the Essence Devouring Pearl’s location from 100,000 years ago.
 You made the right choice. After reaching the quasi-emperor level, using the secret technique to trace back nearly cost you your life. If you had tried with Supreme cultivation, you would have failed, unable to locate its position, and you would have perished.
 The reason is that the karma involving the Essence Devouring Pearl is too vast, beyond what the Supreme level can handle.
 Eventually, you discovered the Essence Devouring Pearl’s location from 100,000 years ago, feeling shaken. Then, you were refined again. Due to the Rebirth Talisman, you revived, only to be refined once more.
 Your death marked the end of this simulation.
 As the simulated text ended, myriad insights and scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and he found himself at the place of his downfall.
 “Initially, I intended to try refining the Innate Emperor Flame and seek other Heavenly Dao beings during this simulation, but I neither acted against the Innate Emperor Flame nor discovered any Heavenly Dao beings.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, sighing.
 “However, this wasn’t fruitless. I learned that both the Small Chaos Body and Chaos Body are unique and discovered the location of the Essence Devouring Pearl from 100,000 years ago.”
 “Only, the place where the Essence Devouring Pearl was back then is somewhat troublesome.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping remembered the information he had obtained and furrowed his brows.
 The Soul Devouring Pearl and Essence Devouring Pearl can be easily obtained in reality.
 But the Mana Devouring Pearl is different. At the current point in time, the Mana Devouring Pearl is in the treasure vault of the Phoenix Clan.
 The Phoenix Clan knows the value of the Mana Devouring Pearl, but it is too proud to recognize anyone as its master.
 So, the Phoenix Clan couldn’t do anything with it and sealed it in their treasury.
 As to why the Mana Devouring Pearl was found outside a hundred thousand years later, Wang Ping knew the reason.
 It was because the daughter of the Phoenix Clan’s leader fell in love and was deceived by a male cultivator.
 This man happened to know that the Mana Devouring Pearl was with the Phoenix Clan. To obtain the Phoenix Clan’s bloodline and the Mana Devouring Pearl, he had the daughter steal it, and they eloped.
 However, he didn’t expect the Phoenix Clan to discover this soon.
 Ultimately, the Phoenix Clan leader was furious and issued an order to hunt them down.
 As a result, the man abandoned the leader’s daughter, using her as a shield to delay the Phoenix experts while he fled with the Mana Devouring Pearl.
 But, messing with the Phoenix Clan isn’t so easy. Though the man was cunning and had reached the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection level,
 the Phoenix Clan’s experts still caught him and severely injured him.
 In the end, the man fled into the Fire Demon Ridge, one of the ten forbidden areas.
 The Phoenix Clan didn’t want to enter that accursed place, so they chose to abandon the chase.
 They also believed the man would surely die in such a place.
 After all, even an ordinary emperor might fall there; an injured quasi-emperor was seemingly doomed.
 Indeed, the man did perish. However, he didn’t die in the Fire Demon Ridge but miraculously escaped,
 only to reach his limit and die just outside, burnt to ashes by the terrifying flames that clung to him.
 Eventually, the Mana Devouring Pearl changed hands among various people until it landed in Zhu Huowang’s possession.
 “Fire Demon Ridge, like the Ghost Demon Sea, is one of the ten forbidden areas created by Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, a senior transmigrator. It’s in the Fourth Minor Universe. When that man deceives the Phoenix Clan and flees to the Fire Demon Ridge with the Mana Devouring Pearl, that’s the best time to seize it,”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flashed as he muttered to himself.
 “Otherwise, I would have to negotiate with the Phoenix Clan. In that case, I might need Emperor Tianyu’s intervention. I alone wouldn’t be enough; the Phoenix Clan wouldn’t honor me.”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping remembered something and his expression became peculiar.
 Considering it carefully, could this love-struck girl named Huang Qin be the mother of Huang Qing and Huang Yin?
 If so, that’s quite extraordinary.
 A Phoenix and a human mating, resulting in a pair of pureblood Phoenixes.
 What’s this, a reversion of bloodline?
 This might also explain why Huang Yin and Huang Qing aren’t welcomed by the Phoenix Clan.
 After all, they’re the offspring of a man who killed several quasi-emperors of the Phoenix Clan.
 It’s already merciful of the Phoenix Clan not to destroy such bloodlines immediately.
 Although pureblood Phoenixes are precious, big clans can’t tolerate breaches of principle.
 So, Huang Yin and Huang Qing were likely adopted by the famous one-eyed quasi-emperor and others.
 Or perhaps after her obsessed mate’s death, Huang Qin, discovering her pregnancy, fled the Phoenix Clan.
 Otherwise, these two children wouldn’t have even been born.
 “Uh, I’m overthinking things again, making wild speculations based on a bit of information.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, realizing his bad habit had resurfaced.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s consciousness shifted, and his vision changed as he returned to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice timely sounded.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Quasi-emperor level one cultivation.
 ②. A random quasi-emperor weapon.
 ③. Red Talent: Drinking Under the Moon.
 ④. Supreme Artifact.”
 ……
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list, frowning slightly, feeling a bit conflicted.
 This time, cultivation talent appeared, but the question was whether to choose it.
 After all, once chosen, the cost of paid simulation would increase to a level that would make his scalp tingle.
 “However, there’s no choice but to select. It seems we’re at a bottleneck now.”
 Wang Ping sighed again.
 This simulation didn’t bring any new storyline; it kept treading the same old path.
 It seems it’s time to improve his cultivation, enhance his combat power, trigger new plotlines, and attempt to break through the predicament.
 “As long as my cultivation reaches the quasi-emperor level, I can protect the Dao Comprehension Fruit in that Immortal Tower secret realm. By then, I can continue to grow stronger…”
 “Not to mention, there are so many quasi-emperors, such a good reason for slaughter… If I kill them all and devour them with my three Emperor’s Weapons, my strength will increase rapidly. Is there anything more exhilarating?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes grew brighter, very much looking forward to the upcoming developments.
 “However, I don’t seem to need to choose cultivation power right now. Thinking about it, it’s quite a loss. After all, if I weren’t greedy for the origin of the Small Chaos Body, I wouldn’t need to wait until the golden era to break through and then be refined.”
 “In other words, I can completely challenge the Supreme Heavenly Path in the end of the dharma era. Using the Soul Devouring Pearl, I can quickly break through to the quasi-emperor level, open the Immortal Tower secret realm, and rise rapidly. Then, when the simulation ends, I can choose my cultivation power and get fat in one go!”
 Waves surged in Wang Ping’s heart, and he gave up this opportunity to choose cultivation power.
 Then, Wang Ping looked at the other reward options and sighed.
 Indeed, there wasn’t much to choose from.
 He wasn’t interested in the quasi-emperor weapon.
 As for his own Supreme Artifact, it couldn’t keep up with the pace anymore.
 However, among the rewards, these two were the best ones, and the red talent ‘Drinking Under the Moon’ was trash.
 “System, I choose ②. A random quasi-emperor weapon and ④. My Supreme Artifact.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, reward selection successful, being issued.”
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 Then, in Wang Ping’s life world, a quasi-emperor weapon and a Supreme Artifact appeared.
 “Next, System, continue the simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming 5 million jin of top divine sources, Life Simulator starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’; red talent ‘Drunken Warrior.'”
 Seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’: Possessing this talent, the host can randomly teleport when encountering danger. The destination is not restricted to this world, and can escape to other worlds. Once activated, even an emperor cannot stop it.
 Red talent ‘Drunken Warrior’: Possessing this talent, if the host gets drunk, their combat power will have a certain boost.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was quite surprised looking at the talents refreshed this time.
 He had always wanted a seven-colored escape talent, but it had never come up. Now it finally did.
 Moreover, this seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ was much more complex than the golden talent ‘Teleport,’ as it could even transfer Wang Ping to other worlds.
 Although this world wouldn’t be in the multiverse outside this mystical world, but rather other worlds under the Immortal Domain, like the Upper Realm, it was still enough to break balance.
 This meant that Wang Ping finally wouldn’t suffer the bullying of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, getting refined by various means.
 Meaning the possibility of survival increased. Wang Ping could develop in other worlds and then come back to beat up his good senior Leng Yue.
 “However, this teleport isn’t based on my wish. It still depends on luck. Let’s hope it’s not as unreliable as the golden talent ‘Teleport.'”
 Wang Ping soon calmed down, thinking silently.
 “System, I choose the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape.'”
 After calming himself, Wang Ping spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice rang out again. Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred and entered the immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared with familiar text emerging.
 【On the first day, you chose to return to Taiyi Emperor Palace and had the Supreme Palace Master contact Emperor Tianyu.】
 【After Emperor Tianyu returned and learned just how perverse your abilities were, he was quite shocked and valued you greatly.】
 【Taking this opportunity, you explained the situation about Yu Daoyi and the Essence Devouring Pearl, hoping Emperor Tianyu could accompany you to the Phoenix Clan to obtain the Essence Devouring Pearl.】
 【Hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu was quite surprised and finally decided to go with you to the Phoenix Clan and then to the Ghost Demon Sea to find his daughter.】
 【Thus, you and Emperor Tianyu arrived at the Phoenix Clan.】
 【Your sudden visit greatly surprised the Phoenix Clan.】
 


  
    260 – The Aggrieved Phoenix Emperor! Proving the Dao Through Strength
 
 【Next, the Phoenix Clan did not neglect Emperor Tianyu and You, choosing to receive them warmly. Subsequently, the Phoenix Clan began to probe the reasons for Emperor Tianyu and You’s visit to their clan.】
 【In response, Emperor Tianyu did not hide anything and stated that they came here for the Essence Devouring Pearl, and that the Taiyi Emperor Palace could trade a precious treasure for it.】
 【Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s words, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan was quite astonished, not expecting that Emperor Tianyu came for the Essence Devouring Pearl. For a moment, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan was somewhat puzzled about who had spread the news about the Essence Devouring Pearl.】
 【Although the emperor of the Phoenix Clan had many doubts in his heart, he did not ask Emperor Tianyu but instead began to consider how to raise the stakes and gain more benefits.】
 【For the Phoenix Clan, the Essence Devouring Pearl wasn’t of much use. After all, if the Essence Devouring Pearl did not recognize a master, it was essentially a worthless piece of junk with the name of an Emperor’s Weapon, and the Phoenix Clan still had to spend resources to seal it. This situation can be described as something that’s tasteless to eat but a pity to discard.】
 【Next, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan and Emperor Tianyu started negotiating. In the end, Emperor Tianyu increased the price, paying a hefty cost to exchange for the Essence Devouring Pearl. Seeing Emperor Tianyu spend such a great price to get the Essence Devouring Pearl for you, you were quite moved.】
 【However, just as Emperor Tianyu obtained the Essence Devouring Pearl, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan spoke again, stating that although the exchange had been made, if no one in the Taiyi Emperor Palace could make the Essence Devouring Pearl recognize a master, it would not be the Phoenix Clan’s responsibility.】
 【Hearing this, Emperor Tianyu said there was no need for the emperor of the Phoenix Clan to worry, and if they failed, they would bear the cost themselves. You, on the other hand, chuckled and said that as long as the Essence Devouring Pearl appeared, it would willingly recognize you as its master.】
 【Your words greatly amazed the emperor of the Phoenix Clan, who couldn’t understand why you were so confident, even arrogant. At the same time, he became curious about you. After all, your cultivation seemed only to be at the Origin Supreme Realm, but an ordinary Origin Supreme could not have such a powerful aura to face an emperor directly. Additionally, Emperor Tianyu kept you by his side, allowing you to listen to the conversation between the two emperors, which was even more surprising.】
 【For this reason, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan did not say that you were too arrogant, but instead summoned the suppressed Essence Devouring Pearl and unsealed it in front of you.】
 【With the unsealing of the Essence Devouring Pearl, under the astonished gazes of the two emperors, it cheerfully circled around you, fawningly begging to recognize you as its master.】
 【In response, you chuckled, grabbed it, and chose to accept its recognition. Seeing this scene, both Emperor Tianyu and the emperor of the Phoenix Clan didn’t know what to say. The three proud Emperor’s Weapons, which didn’t even care for emperors or geniuses with emperor talents, were actually humbly begging a cultivator to be their master.】
 【One can only say that the contrast was too much. However, thinking of your circumstances, Emperor Tianyu felt this behavior of the Essence Devouring Pearl was acceptable. But it still left the emperor of the Phoenix Clan speechless. After all, the Essence Devouring Pearl was very proud when it was with the Phoenix Clan, ignoring everyone and even daring to attack him, the emperor.】
 【In the end, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan looked at you deeply, thinking you were even more extraordinary than he had imagined, and then smiled, suddenly bringing up the topic of marriage. He said the previous transaction could be voided if you married his daughter, and they would also prepare many lavish gifts.】
 【Upon hearing this, your expression became peculiar, not expecting the emperor of the Phoenix Clan to play such a card. However, you could not accept such a thing. After all, you did not have a fetish for being a cuckold.】
 【Of course, if Huang Qin had not been wooed by someone else, it could have been a good thing. After all, this was just a simulation, and you could use this opportunity to obtain the quasi-emperor origin of the Phoenix Clan or even the origin of the Phoenix Emperor. At that time, you might have the chance to gain the powerful vitality of the Phoenix Clan. More importantly, Yu Daoyi’s origin injury could also be repaired.】
 【At this time, regarding the request of the Phoenix Emperor, Emperor Tianyu made the decision for you and politely declined. In his view, this marriage was unnecessary, only exposing your secrets and bringing more harm than benefit, which would be detrimental to your future in both becoming an emperor and becoming immortal.】
 【Seeing that Emperor Tianyu directly refused the marriage, you also smiled and concurred, stating that at this moment you were not interested in finding a Dao partner.】
 【At this time, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan, seeing Emperor Tianyu’s direct refusal, felt a bit disappointed but did not get angry. Instead, he only praised your talent and expressed that if you ever had time, you were welcome to visit the Phoenix Clan.】
 【To this, both you and Emperor Tianyu responded very courteously. Finally, having achieved your goal, you chose to leave.】
 【After you left, the emperor of the Phoenix Clan sent people to investigate your origin. At the same time, the matter of you taking away the Essence Devouring Pearl spread among the high ranks of the Phoenix Clan and was known by the quasi-emperor level Imperial Daughter Huang Qin.】
 【In response, the quasi-emperor level Imperial Daughter became anxious. After all, the Essence Devouring Pearl was something her secretly sought Dao partner desired. She was originally planning how to obtain it, but it was snatched away by someone else.】
 【However, with Emperor Tianyu taking you away, the Imperial Daughter of the Phoenix Clan, Huang Qin, could only sigh helplessly and convey this news to her Dao partner.】
 Hearing the words of Huang Qin, the imperial daughter of the Phoenix Clan, the quasi-emperor in Great Perfection was extremely angry. He never expected that the Essence Devouring Pearl would be snatched by you. However, he still did not give up.
 He did not believe that Emperor Tianyu would always stay by your side to protect you. As long as there was a day when you traveled alone, he would strike, ambush you, kill you, and leave you with no place of burial, then seize the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 You did not know that you had already been targeted by Huang Qin’s consort. After leaving the Phoenix Clan and returning to the Large Universe, you parted ways with Emperor Tianyu. Emperor Tianyu went to the Ghost Demon Sea to save his daughter. As for you, you chose to go to Great Origin Ancient Star to search for the Soul Devouring Pearl.
 In the end, you successfully found the Soul Devouring Pearl on Great Origin Ancient Star and made it recognize you as its master. Then, you went to Eternal Ancient Star and made the Mana Devouring Pearl recognize you as its master. Thus, you once again gathered the three pearls, and the collection time was over 100,000 years earlier than in the previous simulation.
 “This development is indeed quite unexpected. I have to say, Emperor Phoenix has a pretty good eye and a lot of courage, choosing to marry off his daughter directly…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and felt quite emotional.
 “However, Emperor Phoenix doesn’t know that his daughter has long been taken away by someone, willing to betray the Phoenix Clan for them. I just don’t know if my change in the storyline will affect Huang Yin and Huang Qing’s birth and whether they will still be adopted by the one-eyed quasi-emperor…”
 Wang Ping thought again about this matter, his gaze becoming peculiar.
 If those twins couldn’t be born because of him, that would indeed be a sin.
 After all, he, Wang, had quite a good impression of those two little girls.
 “However, in reality, I might be concerned, but in the simulation, there’s no need to care so much. Of course, if Huang Qin is already pregnant now, that would be the best outcome…”
 Wang Ping sighed and continued to stare at the screen.
 Only this time, when you obtained the Mana Devouring Pearl, you were attacked again. The difference is that this time, the attacker was not the Heaven Supreme Realm cultivator from the last simulation but Huang Qin’s consort, the quasi-emperor in Great Perfection.
 Facing this quasi-emperor in Great Perfection, you were no match. Therefore, you were already mentally prepared to activate the incarnation of Emperor Tianyu. Of course, you didn’t have to activate it yourself. As long as you encountered life-threatening danger, this incarnation would autonomously revive.
 Just as you showed a solemn expression, Huang Qin’s consort laughed loudly, looking extremely frenzied. He expressed that he didn’t expect you to know the location of the Mana Devouring Pearl. As long as he took the Mana Devouring Pearl and the Essence Devouring Pearl from you and then obtained the Soul Devouring Pearl, he would have an unparalleled immortal artifact. At that time, he could aspire to become an emperor and have hopes of becoming immortal.
 Hearing Huang Qin’s consort’s words, you were speechless, thinking this guy might have lost his mind. Dreaming of becoming an emperor, hoping to become immortal… he must be still dreaming. Even if he had the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons, it wouldn’t matter. In the end, he would still die at the hands of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Leng Yue, a senior transmigrator.
 Seeming to notice your disdain, Huang Qin’s consort snorted coldly, choosing to unleash the terrifying pressure of a quasi-emperor in Great Perfection, trying to suppress you loftily.
 In response, you remained unmoved. The pressure of a mere quasi-emperor in Great Perfection was nothing to you. Although you only had Origin Supreme cultivation, it was still the same.
 Your indifferent expression made Huang Qin’s consort feel embarrassed. He was extremely angry and wanted to kill you with a slap.
 At that moment, you took out something. It was the Soul Devouring Pearl. The appearance of the three pearls together made Huang Qin’s consort stunned. Then he laughed heartily, becoming even more excited. He didn’t expect you to actually have the Soul Devouring Pearl and had already collected the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons. It seemed to him to be an effortless gain.
 Immediately, Huang Qin’s consort expressed that you might want to use the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons to exchange for your life. If that was the case, he might choose to spare you.
 Of course, despite his words, Huang Qin’s consort had no intention of sparing you, having long prepared to kill you. Only, grabbing them from you and you giving them to him voluntarily were two different scenarios. The latter had a higher probability of not going wrong.
 In response to Huang Qin’s consort’s words, you showed a mocking expression, starting to sarcastically taunt him. This made Huang Qin’s consort furious, attacking with full force.
 At that moment, Emperor Tianyu’s incarnation was activated, directly blocking Huang Qin’s consort’s attack.
 Emperor Tianyu’s avatar appeared, but Huang Qin’s Dao companion was not surprised at all. Instead, he sneered. After all, for someone like you, it was normal for the Emperor to grant an avatar for self-preservation. However, in the eyes of Huang Qin’s Dao companion, Emperor Tianyu was just a regular Emperor. An avatar, what does that count for?
 Immediately, Huang Qin’s Dao companion took out an object that emitted a terrifying power. This item could unleash enough power to withstand an ordinary Emperor’s avatar. This was his confidence to attack you and simultaneously oppose Emperor Tianyu’s avatar.
 As long as he could withstand Emperor Tianyu’s avatar, killing you would only be a matter of an instant. Even if you are exceptionally talented and have three Natural Emperor’s Weapons to assist you, you have no way out in the face of an absolute cultivation gap.
 However, the next second, the expression of Huang Qin’s Dao companion stiffened and revealed a look of fear. This development was completely unexpected for him. His trump card, which was capable of resisting an ordinary Emperor’s avatar, was shattered by Emperor Tianyu’s avatar with a flip of his hand.
 This nearly caused Huang Qin’s Dao companion to collapse; he could hardly believe what he was seeing. Damn it, wasn’t Emperor Tianyu supposed to be one of the most ordinary Emperors? What was going on here? Why could an Emperor’s avatar unleash the power of a true Emperor?
 Immediately, the panic-stricken Huang Qin’s Dao companion wanted to flee. In response, Emperor Tianyu’s avatar was extremely indifferent and chose to take action.
 In an instant, Huang Qin’s Dao companion was suppressed by Emperor Tianyu. In the face of Emperor-level power, even Great Perfection quasi-emperor was nothing. Not to mention that the one before him was just a relatively strong Great Perfection quasi-emperor, far from the level of Yu Daoyi who could contend with an aged regular Emperor.
 Even Yu Daoyi, who could contend with an aged regular Emperor, would only face certain death when facing Emperor Tianyu’s avatar.
 In the end, Huang Qin’s Dao companion was killed in despair by Emperor Tianyu’s avatar. However, before he was killed, you chose to speak up, asking Emperor Tianyu’s avatar to leave behind his blood essence and remnant soul, so you could devour them using the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons.
 Upon hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu’s avatar paused slightly and finally chose to do as you said. After doing so, he looked at the Essence Devouring Pearl, Soul Devouring Pearl, and Mana Devouring Pearl floating around you with immense astonishment.
 The legendary three Natural Emperor’s Weapons acknowledging a single master for the first time in history… Even though you are extraordinarily talented and had the Essence Devouring Pearl actively acknowledge you as master, this matter still left him in awe. This kind of thing can no longer be explained by talent alone; it also requires terrifying luck.
 Next, you had no intention of staying here further and had Emperor Tianyu’s avatar escort you back to Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 After returning to Taiyi Emperor Palace, you directly ventured to the Supreme Heavenly Path, raising your cultivation to the peak of the Heavenly Venerable Realm.
 Then, after you stabilized your cultivation, you had the Essence Devouring Pearl, Soul Devouring Pearl, and Mana Devouring Pearl devour the blood essence and remnant soul of Huang Qin’s Dao companion. As a result, the strength of your physical body increased significantly, condensing a quasi-emperor body, and your spirit also became stronger. Meanwhile, your cultivation level also had another breakthrough, allowing you to condense a quasi-emperor Dao Fruit and advance to the quasi-emperor level.
 Your quasi-emperor tribulation was extremely terrifying, far more so than the last breakthrough. However, you were fearless and forcefully passed the tribulation. Ultimately, you succeeded. However, your quasi-emperor tribulation attracted the attention of many powerful beings.
 Some of these powerful beings wanted to attack you but eventually restrained themselves, choosing not to do so. They still held some reservations towards the deep foundation of Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 After breaking through to the quasi-emperor level, you took some time to stabilize yourself again. Once Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi returned, you were prepared to open the secret realm of the Immortal Tower.
 Of course, before opening the secret realm, you also thought of some things. For instance, those quasi-emperors possessing the jade talismans of golden light… You wanted to attack them before entering the secret realm, snatching away their jade talismans and then entering the Immortal Tower at the very first moment it opens.
 By doing so, you could maximize your safety and avoid the appearance of chaotic battles among quasi-emperors.
 However, you also had the idea of hunting more quasi-emperors and Supreme beings in the secret realm, devouring them to rapidly strengthen yourself. After all, in the last simulation, this group chose to gang up on you and target you in every way. Killing them would leave you without any guilt. Especially the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and Destruction Quasi-Emperor, they are the ones you must kill.
 Apart from that, you also thought about the matter of the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples. You felt that, at your current level, this talent was really weak and unable to bring you much improvement. Unless you could take in disciples at the Supreme and quasi-emperor levels. However, that was obviously extremely difficult.
 If you only take in some young talents, even in large numbers, it wouldn’t be much of an improvement. However, as the saying goes, ‘every little bit helps’…
 Thus, you planned to seize all the jade talismans of golden light before opening the secret realm and also to spread your teachings across the Ten Great Universes.
 You immediately chose to start preaching. At the same time, you also looked into the quasi-emperors who possessed the jade talismans of golden light. Those quasi-emperors had no significant backgrounds; either they were rogue quasi-emperors or ancestors of quasi-emperor-level forces. The only one with a slightly larger background was a quasi-emperor of the Moon Lings Empire Palace.
 【The Moon Diamond Emperor Palace, it can be said, has some connections with you. After all, in the past, you collected some information through the Moon Diamond Mark, making some associations…】
 【However, those were things you simulated before. Since you want the jade talisman of golden light now, you naturally wouldn’t consider so many things. Of course, it would be best if you could obtain the jade talisman of golden light through proper means.】
 【For this, you started to trouble Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi again.】
 【Regarding this, both Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi were somewhat helpless, but they still helped you without complaint, collecting the jade talisman of golden light.】
 【Once you had collected all the jade talismans of golden light, you began to arrange the teaching of the Ten Great Universes, using this to activate the talent’s effect and become stronger. At the same time, you mentioned the matter of the secret realm in the Immortal Tower, which made Emperor Tianyu and Yu Daoyi finally understand why you were collecting the jade talismans of golden light.】
 【While the two were surprised, you also mentioned hoping that Yu Daoyi could recover his combat power. This way, after entering the secret realm, having a top-tier combat power would be much safer.】
 【After pondering, Emperor Tianyu thought of the Phoenix Clan. For injuries like Yu Daoyi’s, either the origin of a quasi-emperor level pureblood phoenix or the origin of the Phoenix Emperor is needed.】
 【In the current Phoenix Clan, whether there are any quasi-emperor level pureblood phoenixes is a question. As for the origin of the Emperor, the origin of the Emperor is extremely precious. Even if the Phoenix Clan can regenerate, it is quite troublesome at the Emperor level. Moreover, consuming it would affect combat power for a period. Because of this, the Phoenix Emperor might not be willing to do it.】
 【In fact, the Phoenix Emperor most likely wouldn’t do it. Since the last refusal of marriage, the Phoenix Emperor had already been somewhat offended. Although the Phoenix Emperor didn’t speak about it, being rebuffed without hesitation was somewhat embarrassing.】
 【Subsequently, Emperor Tianyu looked at you, feeling that you could be sacrificed a bit. Your expression turned strange, indicating that Emperor Tianyu couldn’t be suggesting you sell your body…?】
 【Emperor Tianyu chuckled, saying that a little sacrifice wouldn’t be too bad. After all, although the Phoenix Emperor’s daughter didn’t match your stature, she wasn’t too bad.】
 【Hearing this, you rolled your eyes, stating that the Phoenix Emperor’s daughter, Huang Qin, had long been courted by someone else. The one who courted her was the same person who attacked you last time, a quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection warrior. It’s even likely that Huang Qin already bears that person’s child.】
 【At that time, that person targeted you precisely because the Phoenix Emperor’s daughter, Huang Qin, tipped him off.】
 【Emperor Tianyu had never thought that this person would have such a background. He then laughed. Given the situation, there was no need for marriage; directly questioning their wrongdoing would suffice.】
 【After all, it was the Phoenix Clan that acted inappropriately. Without a proper explanation, the Taiyi Emperor Palace wouldn’t let it go. Currently, the Phoenix Clan is relatively weak. Although they are dominant in the Fourth Minor Universe, they rank mid-tier among Imperial powers.】
 【Seeing Emperor Tianyu’s sudden assertiveness, you also knew he intended to use force. However, you did not want to stop him. Despite having a fondness for Huang Qing and Huang Yin, you really didn’t care for the foolish Huang Qin.】
 【Next, Emperor Tianyu took you and Yu Daoyi to the Phoenix Clan again. This time, Emperor Tianyu didn’t visit formally but directly exhibited his emperor’s might, shaking the Fourth Minor Universe, especially intimidating the ancient grounds of the Phoenix Clan.】
 【This shocked many phoenixes, causing them to display terrified expressions. The Phoenix Emperor was also alarmed and chose to come forth, confronting Emperor Tianyu with a solemn attitude, coldly questioning his intentions.】
 【Emperor Tianyu maintained a tough stance, directly speaking of your assault and clarifying the relationship between Huang Qin and the assailant, hoping the Phoenix Emperor would give an explanation.】
 【Upon hearing this, the Phoenix Clan was shaken. They hadn’t expected that the Phoenix Emperor’s daughter, Huang Qin, had secretly found a partner and even conspired with him to attack a key figure of the Taiyi Emperor Palace to steal the Essence-Devouring Pearl. Such a crime was significant enough to spark a war between two Imperial powers.】
 【At this point, the Phoenix Clan finally understood why Emperor Tianyu had come to question them. For a moment, they were all very dissatisfied with Huang Qin. Her actions disregarded the clan’s interests, whether it was her secret union with an outsider or the attack on a significant figure from another empire to steal a treasure, they were weakening the foundation of the Phoenix Clan.】
 【Even the Phoenix Emperor was silent, not expecting his daughter to do such a foolish thing. However, he still didn’t entirely believe Emperor Tianyu’s words. Proof was needed for everything. Unless Emperor Tianyu provided evidence of the relationship, he wouldn’t accept such claims.】
 【Seeing the Phoenix Emperor demand evidence, you laughed coldly, suggesting to bring out Huang Qin to get the evidence.】
 【The Phoenix Emperor frowned, gave you a deep stare, and brought out the cowering Huang Qin. Upon discovering Huang Qin’s resentful gaze and then personally examining her body, the Phoenix Emperor fell completely silent.】
 【Huang Qin isn’t undefiled anymore; she even seems to be pregnant. This undoubtedly confirms some things you and Emperor Tianyu discussed. The Phoenix Clan indeed has some faults.】
 【Because of this, Emperor Feng’s attitude instantly softened, he sighed and asked Emperor Tianyu how to resolve this matter.】
 【At this moment of Emperor Feng’s weakness, Huang Qin reprimands, claiming you’re just being unreasonable. She has a partner, so what if she’s pregnant, how does that prove she’s involved with the attacker? Huang Qin states you should not use this as an excuse to target the Phoenix Clan. If you want a battle, then so be it, the Phoenix Clan will not back down.】
 【Upon hearing Huang Qin’s words, Emperor Feng’s expression changed, realizing his daughter’s intention to provoke a fight. Emperor Feng never expected his daughter to have such a nature, willing to drag the entire Phoenix Clan into this over a dead person. Not admitting her wrongdoings was one thing, but involving the whole clan for revenge infuriated Emperor Feng, making him feel that years of nurturing her were in vain.】
 【Watching Huang Qin’s clownish behavior, you found it absurd. This woman truly was outrageous. You sincerely doubted if this woman was really the mother of Huang Qing and Huang Yin…or perhaps Huang Yin and Huang Qing were not her direct descendants but further down the line.】
 【For such a woman, you had nothing more to say. After mocking her, you directly used the Divine Ability of Time to reveal past events. The scenes of their collaboration, scheming, and subsequent battles were all laid bare.】
 【This left the Phoenix Clan speechless, and Huang Qin didn’t know what to say either. The evidence was irrefutable; continuing to throw a fit was meaningless.】
 【In the end, Emperor Feng sighed and asked Emperor Tianyu what he wanted to do to appease the anger.】
 【In response, Emperor Tianyu directly stated his condition, requesting a part of Emperor Feng’s essence. Hearing this, Emperor Feng’s expression fluctuated, but ultimately he chose to hand over a part of his essence, stating that the matter would then be settled.】
 【Emperor Tianyu didn’t say much, taking the essence and left with you all.】
 【Next, Yu Daoyi began healing using Emperor Feng’s essence, and the injuries were rapidly recovering.】
 【As for you, you continued cultivating, using the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons to devour the quasi-emperor prisoners of the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Thus, your body and soul strengthened once more. Meanwhile, your cultivation broke through again, reaching the third stage of the quasi-emperor realm.】
 【However, you understood that such rapid advancement could destabilize your foundation. Therefore, you chose to consolidate for several hundred years, solidifying your foundation once again. During this period, your cultivation also reached the peak of the third stage of the quasi-emperor realm.】
 【Once everything was ready, you opened the Immortal Tower secret realm.】
 【With the appearance of anomalies, the entire Upper Realm was shaken, and countless cultivators flocked in. You, Yu Daoyi, and other Taiyi Emperor Palace powerhouses entered first.】
 【Upon entering, you encountered a quasi-emperor class fierce beast attacking you. In response, you chuckled without using mana, engaging it purely with your physical strength, and shattered it.】
 【Now, even relying solely on your physical strength, you could easily crush ordinary quasi-emperors. Your strength was incredible. Frankly, you weren’t sure of your ultimate combat power.】
 【Next, you used the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons to devour the quasi-emperor beast, further boosting your physical body. You found that devouring beasts was more suitable for the Essence Devouring Pearl because the beasts were physically strong but lacked profound Dao laws, resulting in a higher conversion rate with the Essence Devouring Pearl.】
 【Thinking of this, you became interested in hunting more beasts, hoping to transform your physical body to unimaginable levels. If one day you could shatter top quasi-emperors or even great emperors purely with physical strength, you’d truly be invincible.】
 【At that point, even if you entered worlds that restricted mana and divine abilities, you could still sweep away all opposition with your physical prowess.】
 【Of course, if you encountered anomalies from a science fiction world, that would be another story. Facing such rule-based abilities, no matter if it’s mana, divine abilities, or physical strength, as long as it’s extraordinary power, it would be suppressed completely, turning you into an ordinary person.】
 【Subsequently, you began various hunts, causing quite a stir. However, you chose to conceal your identity while hunting. Thus, the powerhouses entering the secret realm only knew of a terrifyingly strong body cultivator hunting beasts but didn’t know you hailed from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, an elder destined to become immortal.】
 【Moreover, because of your actions, a certain faction became extremely interested in you, searching for opportunities within the secret realm while also seeking your whereabouts.】
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 【This force looking for you is named the Heavenly Barbarian Clan. The Heavenly Barbarian Clan specializes in physical cultivation, known in the Upper Realm for their formidable bodies. The reason they’re searching for you isn’t due to your sudden emergence as a ‘freelance cultivator’ with such a powerful physique, but simply because Huang Qin spread the word about the Essence Devouring Pearl.】
 【To the Heavenly Barbarian Clan, you, a previously unknown ‘freelance cultivator,’ possessing such a terrifying physique, are likely the one with the Essence Devouring Pearl, merely choosing to disguise yourself.】
 【For the Heavenly Barbarian Clan, the Essence Devouring Pearl, a Natural Emperor’s Weapon, holds supreme significance. Its value in their eyes is extremely high because the Essence Devouring Pearl is immensely beneficial to physical cultivators. If they obtain it, they might hope to climb to the peak, using its power to prove their dao and battle with Emperors.】
 【According to the information obtained by the Heavenly Barbarian Clan, when you followed Emperor Tianyu to the Phoenix Clan, you were merely a Supreme. Now, possessing a terrifying body capable of killing quasi-emperor beasts further demonstrates the Essence Devouring Pearl’s might.】
 【Thus, the Heavenly Barbarian Clan has their eyes on you, intending to seize the Essence Devouring Pearl from you. If successful, they would become one of the top forces in the Upper Realm, rekindling their past glory.】
 “This Huang Qin, she really is a haunting specter, always causing me trouble…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text and was genuinely speechless.
 If it weren’t for Huang Yin and Huang Qing, Wang Ping would have wanted to kill her by now.
 When dealing with enemies, regardless of gender, Wang Ping never hesitated.
 “In the real world, I have to find a way to solve this problem.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself.
 In reality, he certainly needed to take action regarding the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 It should be said that his original goal was to use the simulation to lay the groundwork for seizing the Essence Devouring Pearl in reality.
 “As long as I’m strong enough, I can make her give up the idea, not even daring to mention revenge. If I show combat power equal to or above that of an Emperor, Huang Qin’s so-called Dao partner would not have the courage to come after me for the Essence Devouring Pearl.”
 With a touch of sarcasm in his words, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 【You are unaware that the Heavenly Barbarian Clan has their sights on you and continue happily hunting ferocious beasts. Although there are many dangerous beasts in the secret realm, there are not many at the quasi-emperor level. Thus, your gains aren’t substantial.】
 【At one point, you even consider taking on those quasi-emperors in the Upper Realm who bear grudges against you. However, taking action against them requires careful planning. After all, those old monsters are not easy to deal with, and even with your current combat power, you can’t be considered a strong contender among the quasi-emperors.】
 【You can fight above your level, but at the quasi-emperor level, the difficulty increases. You can’t defeat a quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection with your peak quasi-emperor third level cultivation. And such a Great Perfection is just an ordinary one, without considering special constitutions.】
 【If you encounter someone like Yu Daoyi, a top-notch quasi-emperor, you would be instantly killed. Hence, meticulous planning is essential, or else the chances of something going wrong are high. This time, you don’t want to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ before even entering the Immortal Tower.】
 【Just as you have these thoughts, you suddenly sense several quasi-emperor auras surrounding you.】
 【You frowned and recognized them as from the Heavenly Barbarian Clan, questioning their intent.】
 【One of the quasi-emperor ancestors of the Heavenly Barbarian Clan ignored your words, set up a formation to conceal the situation, and then attacked you directly, stating that he needed your head.】
 【You were furious and engaged in a fierce battle with him. This quasi-emperor ancestor was incredibly powerful, with a body matching that of a third-level quasi-emperor, but you were no weaker, equally capable of matching this level of power. Thus, the fight was intense.】
 【However, because the Essence Devouring Pearl can devour blood and qi, you became stronger the more you fought, with excellent endurance, while the quasi-emperor ancestor’s strength quickly diminished.】
 【Faced with this situation, he wasn’t frightened but instead gazed fanatically, laughing and praising the Essence Devouring Pearl as their Heavenly Barbarian Clan’s supreme treasure.】
 The old man’s words made you reveal a mocking expression… Finally, you understood the purpose behind their sudden attack. In response, you cynically remarked that calling the Essence-Devouring Pearl the supreme treasure of the Heavenly Barbarian Clan was laughable… Their shamelessness had no bounds…
 The ancestor of the Heavenly Barbarian Clan did not care about your sarcasm; he merely sneered, declaring that no one could save you today… Subsequently, other quasi-emperors of the Heavenly Barbarian Clan also joined the attack against you. Their combat power levels were respectively, the third level, fourth level, and sixth level of quasi-emperor…
 Facing the siege of four quasi-emperors, even a powerful quasi-emperor at the sixth level would be terrified. However, facing these attackers, you remained icy and unmoved…
 You no longer hid your strength and directly unleashed your true combat power. With the Spacetime Dao Body at the Great Success level, Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes at the Small Success level, 50% of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, and peak of the third level quasi-emperor cultivation… With your full combat power, you instantly killed the quasi-emperor ancestor who had previously fought fiercely with you…
 This scene terrified the Heavenly Barbarian Clan… They had not expected you to possess such terrifying cultivation and combat power. They realized they had kicked an iron plate…
 You were not a fish on their chopping block, nor were you their prey; rather, they might become the prey…
 Nevertheless, at this point, retreat was no longer an option. For this reason, the remaining three ancestors of the Heavenly Barbarian Clan, with bloodshot eyes, continued their assault, intending to kill you. As long as they could obtain the Essence-Devouring Pearl, even if two more quasi-emperors died, it would be worthwhile…
 However, their thoughts were too naive… With your full combat power unleashed, your strength far surpassed the ordinary quasi-emperor sixth level. You launched a strong attack, consecutively killing one Heavenly Barbarian Clan ancestor at the third level and another at the fourth level of the quasi-emperor…
 This scene horrified the remaining Heavenly Barbarian Clan ancestor at the sixth level of the quasi-emperor… Realizing he could not be your match, he woke up from his greed and attempted to flee…
 However, for a body refinement expert to escape from a quasi-emperor proficient in the Spacetime Dao like you is utterly ridiculous… Thus, you easily caught up with him, continued the battle, and killed him in a very short time…
 Next, you used the Essence-Devouring Pearl to absorb the blood and qi of these strong Heavenly Barbarian Clan members, further enhancing your physical body… It must be said that devouring these quasi-emperors specialized in body refinement was far more effective than devouring ferocious beasts. After absorbing these four body refinement quasi-emperors, the strength of your physical body surged significantly, reaching the level where you could contend with the average quasi-emperor fourth level experts…
 In fact, if you absorbed all the remaining blood and qi, you estimated your physical strength could reach the level of combating the average quasi-emperor fifth level experts…
 Of course, due to the immense amount of energy, you also needed time to properly digest and settle it… Not to mention absorbing all the blood and qi stored in the Essence-Devouring Pearl… Even the current you had reached a bottleneck; further absorption would only lead to self-destruction…
 Therefore, you planned to go into seclusion for a while, quietly waiting for the Immortal Tower to open… As for hunting other experts, that had to be put aside…
 Next, during your seclusion, the secret realm remained turbulent with continuous battles taking place… You were completely unconcerned about this…
 After your seclusion ended, you calculated the time and felt it was about time for the Immortal Tower to appear… Thus, you chose to head to the location of the Immortal Tower…
 The moment the Immortal Tower appeared, you used the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the jade talisman of golden light to form a key, opening the Immortal Light barrier and entering inside… Once inside, you did not hesitate to start the Immortal Tower trials, breaking through the levels…
 Because your current cultivation had reached the peak of the third level quasi-emperor, you found that your opponents also had the cultivation level of the peak third level quasi-emperor…
 You were astonished to discover that the peak third level quasi-emperor Emperor Tianyu had also comprehended his Emperor’s scripture… His strength in the same realm was much stronger than at the Supreme level…
 This made you shake your head slightly, knowing that this time’s tower challenge ranking might not be higher than when you were at the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm… Because your configuration at the peak of the Heaven Supreme Realm was extremely luxurious… It was top configuration… But as your cultivation increased, your setup did not change while your opponents’ configuration had strengthened… This undoubtedly made the strategy more difficult…
 However, although you knew the increased difficulty, you were fearless and continued climbing the tower… The higher the difficulty, the greater the benefits obtained after the battle… Not to mention that as long as you could enter the top 100, you would get the Dao Comprehension Fruit… Thus, even if your ranking this time was lower than the last, it didn’t matter… As long as you ensured you entered the top 100… In this, you were entirely confident…
 Just as you were climbing the tower, the cultivators in the secret realm noticed this astonishing phenomenon and hurried over, entering the Immortal Tower…
 After they entered the Immortal Tower, they discovered someone was climbing the tower, and your name appeared on the stone tablet… This surprised many cultivators, as they hadn’t expected someone had already begun climbing the tower, reaching over eight thousand places and matching the emperor’s level…
 However, they were very unfamiliar with your name, not knowing which faction you, this quasi-emperor, came from… They had never heard of you before…
 Only a few factions reacted strongly to your tower-climbing ranking… The Taiyi Emperor Palace was excited for sure… Someone like Huang Qin, who had entered this secret realm… When she saw you, she looked unbelieving…
 After all, in her mind, you were just a Supreme, though mysterious, acknowledged by the Essence-Devouring Pearl, and regarded highly by Emperor Tianyu… But in her view, you were still just a Supreme, not even reaching the top tier among Supremes…
 【However, this time your ranking shattered her perception. She hadn’t expected that you had already reached the quasi-emperor tier and suppressed many Emperor-level figures.】
 【Very soon, as you continued to break through stages, moving from eight thousand to the top one thousand, then to the top three hundred, and even suppressing an Immortal, Huang Qin remained silent and trembled. She finally understood the grave mistake she had made, attracting such a terrifying enemy for the Phoenix Clan.】
 【Originally, Huang Qin was very hostile to the Taiyi Emperor Palace and you. She even resented her father for not standing up for her and instead scolding her. In Huang Qin’s view, Emperor Tianyu was just an ordinary emperor, incomparable to Emperor Feng. She believed that if the Phoenix Clan revealed their heritage, it would not be inferior to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【Now it seemed she was overthinking it; the heritage of the Taiyi Emperor Palace was far more terrifying than she imagined. Especially your existence shattered her perception even more.】
 【For the moment, Huang Qin felt fear, regret, and hatred, which ultimately turned into a terrifying killing intent. In her opinion, although you are a quasi-emperor, her quasi-emperor seven-level strength was absolutely beyond comparison. She only needed to ambush you after you left the Tower to kill you, removing a major enemy for herself and the Phoenix Clan, and also avenging her Dao companion.】
 【However, when Huang Qin was preparing to ambush you upon your exit from the Tower, Yu Daoyi had already noticed her. She snorted coldly and directly attacked Huang Qin.】
 【A terrifying attack struck Huang Qin, causing her great fear. She wanted to resist, but found herself completely powerless and could be killed by Yu Daoyi.】
 【Fortunately, the quasi-emperors of the Phoenix Clan did not sit idly by; they glared angrily at Yu Daoyi and questioned her motives for suddenly attacking the emperor’s daughter.】
 【In response, Yu Daoyi firmly and coldly stated that Huang Qin still harbored malicious intentions against you. Since she refuses to change, there was no need for her to stay alive.】
 【The Phoenix Clan was furious, not expecting Yu Daoyi to be so forceful. They also looked at Huang Qin, secretly asking if she truly had such thoughts. If so, it would be too stupid to continue offending someone like you.】
 【Huang Qin expressionlessly declared that Yu Daoyi was slandering her, saying that everything was in the past and Yu Daoyi just wanted an excuse to kill her.】
 【Yu Daoyi mocked Huang Qin, stating that she wasn’t that important. If they wanted to deal with her, the Taiyi Emperor Palace could easily do it and didn’t need to wait for this secret realm. Even if they didn’t act now, once you fully developed, killing her would be a matter of moments. However, the Taiyi Emperor Palace has a broad mind and didn’t want to argue with Huang Qin, but she was incorrigible.】
 【Upon hearing this, Huang Qin blushed deeply, unable to refute. The quasi-emperor ancestors of the Phoenix Clan were also silent, sighing internally, feeling it necessary to report this matter upon returning, suggesting Emperor Feng to firmly suppress Huang Qin. Otherwise, she would indeed be a scourge to the entire clan.】
 【Seeing two great forces arguing, other factions also took an interest, their minds becoming active. At this moment, Huang Qin spoke again, indicating that with such a monstrous talent in the Taiyi Emperor Palace, they would surely impact other factions’ chances of becoming immortal in the future. Why not kill you before you grow stronger?】
 【As soon as these words were spoken, Yu Daoyi instantly became furious. All the strong beings from the Taiyi Emperor Palace were enraged, and their killing intent towards Huang Qin surged to the extreme. They attacked without hesitation, intending to kill her.】
 【The Phoenix Clan felt their scalp tingle, not expecting Huang Qin to be so insane and drag all factions against the Taiyi Emperor Palace and you.】
 【However, they knew that the anger of the Taiyi Emperor Palace could no longer be quelled, so they had no choice but to fight and attempt to calm things during the battle.】
 【Of course, Huang Qin’s words did have some effect; many factions also became thoughtful, feeling that Huang Qin made sense. If you were killed early, their factions would have a better chance at future immortal fates.】
 【However, these old foxes didn’t want to be used, so they planned to observe the battle situation first before making a decision.】
 【Some factions or strong beings even saw this as an opportunity to form ties with you. By helping the Taiyi Emperor Palace and you suppress the Phoenix Clan’s strong beings, they could gain numerous benefits in the future. After all, you were someone who could suppress immortals, and your future achievements were limitless.】
 【Seeing that her attempt to incite hatred had no effect, Huang Qin was truly anxious. She never expected that after exhausting all means, this would be the outcome.】
 【The powerful beings of the Phoenix Clan also realized that if this continued, they might face total annihilation, and even the Phoenix Clan could be destroyed. After all, Yu Daoyi and the strong beings of the Taiyi Emperor Palace were too powerful. If they fell, Emperor Feng would be alone and powerless.】
 【Therefore, the Great Elder of the Phoenix Clan, with fierce eyes, suddenly attacked Huang Qin under everyone’s shocked gaze, suppressing her and pushing her towards Yu Daoyi, allowing you to punish her.】
 【This situation led some strong beings to scoff in ridicule, deliberately provoking the Phoenix Clan’s strong beings. However, more factions and strong beings felt that the Phoenix Clan made the right move; if they didn’t cut off the source of trouble, they would suffer from it. To quell the anger of the Taiyi Emperor Palace, the price of an emperor’s daughter was nothing.】
 【Yu Daoyi did not expect the Great Elder of the Phoenix Clan to be so decisive, choosing to suppress Huang Qin and leave her for punishment. This kind of behavior was akin to extending the face of the Phoenix Clan for her to slap.】
 For this reason, Yu Daoyi pondered slightly, not wanting to go to extremes. After all, if it really came to a life-and-death battle, the Phoenix Clan isn’t easy to mess with. Their terrifying regenerative ability is a headache. Although the Great Elder of the Phoenix Clan isn’t as powerful as her, stalling her wouldn’t be a problem. Meanwhile, the other quasi-emperors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace would not hold much advantage in a battle against the quasi-emperors of the Phoenix Clan…
 Once it turned into a deadly battle, even if she managed to kill the Phoenix Clan’s Great Elder, the Taiyi Emperor Palace would still lose some quasi-emperor ancestors, which she did not want to see…
 Therefore, Yu Daoyi chose to accept the Phoenix Clan Great Elder’s peace offer, stating that Huang Qin would be handed over to her for disposal, and this affair would be resolved…
 Upon seeing this, the Great Elder of the Phoenix Clan breathed a sigh of relief. Only Huang Qin was filled with despair and madness, not expecting such an outcome…
 Next, after suppressing and sealing Huang Qin, Yu Daoyi did not kill her. After all, Yu Daoyi intended to hand Huang Qin over to You for disposal. Besides, she was also aware that You possessed Essence Devouring Pearl, Soul Devouring Pearl, and Mana Devouring Pearl. Handing Huang Qin over to You would undoubtedly be of great help to You…
 As the great battle drew to a close and everyone was watching the spectacle, exclamations rang out. At this moment, when everyone looked at the stone tablet again, they were even more shocked. Because You had already advanced to the top 150. Although the pace of progress had clearly slowed down a lot, there was no doubt that You were still steadily improving…
 Just as cultivators outside were variously shocked and amazed, the pressure on You was also increasing. As Your cultivation level rose, Your opponents became significantly stronger…
 Especially when facing those who had achieved becoming immortal in the top 300, it was even more so. However, You did not give up, engaging in terrifying battles to sharpen Yourself…
 Eventually, You successfully advanced to the top 100, although You were somewhat at Your limit. The configuration of those in the top 100 was better than Yours, leaving You without an advantage…
 However, just like the previous simulation, You forcibly broke through the limit, finally developing the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to the Great Success Domain, and comprehending 60% of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning. Eventually, Your combat power soared, continuing to break through barriers and advance to the 50th place, breaking the previous simulation record…
 However, the higher you ascend, the harder it gets. Even though Your configuration had reached a luxurious level, You still only advanced to 31st place. The configuration of the 30th opponent left you utterly speechless…
 Not only did they have immortal bloodlines, but they also possessed a powerful celestial body at the Great Success Domain, and had cultivated a far superior celestial scripture, comprehending 70% of the Heavenly Dao true meaning. Reaching 70% of the Heavenly Dao true meaning already entered the Great Success Domain, a domain tread upon by emperors, boosting combat power terrifyingly…
 Therefore, even with all Your firepower and talent fully unleashed, You still couldn’t defeat this opponent and were eventually defeated…
 Although You were not satisfied with Your result, Your achievements left all the powerful figures, including Yu Daoyi, speechless and extremely shocked. After all, they knew how difficult it was to break through the tower, and among those present, no one had made it onto the ranking list…
 But You advanced to 31st place, not far from the summit. This terrifying talent and combat power, if placed in ancient times, would surely allow You to become immortal, and not just an ordinary immortal…
 “I thought I wouldn’t make it into the top 50 this time, and that my ranking wouldn’t surpass last time. Unexpectedly, I broke through again; this is quite a pleasant surprise. However, this woman named Huang Qin is truly troublesome. If she weren’t the mother of Huang Qing and Huang Yin, I’d really like to completely refine her.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulation, growing increasingly displeased with Huang Qin…
 Of course, Huang Qing and Huang Yin being Huang Qin’s daughters was merely Wang Ping’s speculation. Whether it was true or not was another matter…
 If this woman wasn’t Huang Qing and Huang Yin’s biological mother, Wang Ping would also have eliminated her in reality, giving her no chance of survival…
 Such a woman is better dead than alive…
 Next, You were kicked out by the Immortal Tower and received a reward. This time, the reward was actually different from last time. Last time, after breaking through to the 50th place, the Immortal Tower informed You that those who made it to the top 100 could obtain the Dao Comprehension Fruit…
 Now, after making it into the top 50, You were informed that those who made it to the top 50 could obtain the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit. The Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit was a legendary precious medicine, with no one knowing whether it existed…
 It is rumored that consuming the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit allows one to enter an even more terrifying state of Dao comprehension than the Dao Comprehension Fruit, fully ensuring that a quasi-emperor at the Great Perfection realm can comprehend and become an emperor. Therefore, the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit is also known as the Emperor Fruit. Anyone at the quasi-emperor Great Perfection realm who consumes it can become an emperor…
 In other words, obtaining the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit is equivalent to guaranteed emperorship. They originally thought the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit was non-existent, as something that could ensure 100% emperorship was too defiant of the natural order…
 Who would have thought that the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit truly existed and appeared before their eyes…
 For a moment, whether it was an ordinary quasi-emperor or those top-notch quasi-emperors, all of them went mad. Even the quasi-emperors of the Phoenix Clan couldn’t suppress their fervent desire…
 When Yu Daoyi and the others saw this scene, their expressions changed, knowing that things had taken a bad turn. After all, the temptation of the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit was simply too great, and their Taiyi Emperor Palace might be attacked by everyone.
 Only you, with a cold and mocking expression, looked at this group of powerful individuals. Then, you raised the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit and asked them if they wanted it.
 As soon as these words were spoken, the greed in the eyes of all the powerful ones present intensified, especially the Destruction Quasi-Emperor, who sneered and said that if you didn’t want to die, you should hand it over quickly…
 You looked at the Destruction Quasi-Emperor with a mocking expression, ridiculing him for his age and asking why he would say something so foolish.
 These words infuriated the Destruction Quasi-Emperor. Just as his anger reached its peak, you, in front of all the powerful ones, directly swallowed the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit.
 This scene left all the powerful ones present stunned. They had not expected you to be so decisive as to consume it immediately. It’s worth mentioning that consuming something like a Dao Comprehension Fruit or a Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit requires an extremely safe environment. Once entering the state of Dao comprehension, if disturbed, one would exit the state, rendering the consumption of the fruit useless and a total waste.
 In such a place, it was clearly impossible to enter a Dao comprehension state. Forcing oneself into that state despite potential interference from others would invite countless attempts by those present to act against you.
 However, what happened next left the powerful ones present dumbfounded once more. Before entering the Dao comprehension state, you activated the ability of your seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ and escaped with Yu Daoyi and others.
 The powerful ones, who saw your astonishing means, sighed with relief, and their greed gradually faded. They were fortunate they hadn’t acted against you, fearing the consequences of offending you in the future.
 Afterward, these powerful ones looked gleefully at the Destruction Quasi-Emperor and the forces like the Phoenix Clan, believing they were destined for misery.
 This made the Destruction Quasi-Emperor’s face turn ugly as he snorted coldly and left. The experts of the Phoenix Clan also smiled bitterly, realizing that simply handing over Huang Qin wouldn’t suffice; they would need to offer a greater price to appease the Taiyi Emperor Palace, especially you. Without properly appeasing you, the Phoenix Clan would truly be doomed.
 While everyone was caught up in their own thoughts, you used the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to teleport to an unknown place. You didn’t even have time to figure out where you were before being forced into a marvelous Dao comprehension state.
 Years passed unnoticed in the state of Dao comprehension. You didn’t know how much time had passed before you awoke from that marvelous state, revealing an excited expression.
 The effect of the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit was truly terrifying. Relying on it, you successfully comprehended seventy percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, causing your ultimate combat power to soar considerably. Additionally, during your Dao comprehension, you primarily focused on comprehending the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning.
 The results were gratifying. Thanks to the effect of the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit and your formidable foundation, you successfully comprehended the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and understood thirty percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning.
 The only regret was that the duration of the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit was too short. Although it was terrifyingly powerful, you felt that with one or two more fruits, comprehending seventy, eighty, or even ninety percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning would not be impossible.
 Of course, the biggest regret was that the Small Chaos Body lacked development potential and couldn’t reach the domains of Small Success or Great Success. If it could, your combat power would further evolve.
 As a result, you felt obtaining a genuine Chaos Body was imperative. Comprehending the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning were laying the groundwork for the future.
 When you regained your senses, you noticed something was amiss with your surroundings. The quasi-emperor ancestor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace beside you was extremely weak, as was Yu Daoyi, whose aura was also fragile with his essence severely injured.
 This discovery filled you with rage, not knowing what had happened.
 Immediately, you began asking for explanations. Yu Daoyi replied that through the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape,’ you had teleported everyone to an unknown universe.
 In that universe, there was also a Source of Darkness. However, compared to their Upper Realm, the cultivation world in this universe was much more desolate, half-destroyed, with few strong individuals, and constantly ravaged by dark calamities. The Dark Emperor absorbed the lives here, and the world was in an era of extreme darkness.
 Upon arriving in this world, they were targeted and attacked by the Dark Emperor. Yu Daoyi and the Taiyi Emperor Palace formed an array to fight against the Dark Emperor and his dark army.
 Though Yu Daoyi was powerful and had the support of the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s experts, they were ultimately no match for the Dark Emperor. The array prevented the Dark Emperor from quickly killing them, but they were running out of time, their essence exhausted and close to falling.
 Hearing this, you fell silent, feeling utterly speechless about the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape.’ Although you knew this talent could teleport you to other worlds, you didn’t expect it to trigger the first time and land them in such a perilous situation.
 


  
    262 – Blasting the Dark Emperors!
 
 “I really have to hand it to this seven-colored talent: ‘God of Escape’… It truly surpasses its predecessor.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and couldn’t help but roll his eyes.
 The golden talent: Teleportation has its drawbacks but they’re limited to this world. This seven-colored talent: ‘God of Escape’ actually teleported simulated Wang Ping and others to another world altogether… It’s just absurd.
 Teleporting would have been fine, but to teleport directly in front of the Dark Emperor as a snack… I really don’t even know where to begin with the complaints.
 “However, the decision made by simulated Wang Ping wasn’t actually wrong; he would’ve been dead if he hadn’t run… But, now, simulated Wang Ping should have the combat strength to kill a normal Emperor, right?”
 Wang Ping thought again about simulated Wang Ping’s situation, musing to himself.
 Before challenging the Immortal Tower, simulated Wang Ping’s combat power was only at the Great Success Domain of the Spacetime Dao Body, with Small Success in the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, plus an additional fifty percent understanding of the Heavenly Dao true meaning and the effects of various talents.
 This configuration was barely enough to contend with a normal quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection, with a tendency to lose more often than win. If the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack could be triggered, he might be able to kill them.
 Since a normal quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection might not have a very strong physique, they would at least have understood sixty percent of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, one percent more than simulated Wang Ping.
 Additionally, a quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection is seven realms higher than simulated Wang Ping’s, representing a significant transformation in combat strength.
 As one advances in cultivation, the disparity between realms grows larger, and a seven-realm gap in combat power is quite substantial.
 After challenging the Immortal Tower, simulated Wang Ping’s combat strength transformed. His Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes directly reached Great Success, and he comprehended sixty percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning.
 This configuration is quite luxurious.
 With the dual completion of special physiques and sixty percent of the Heavenly Dao true meaning, he could easily crush a normal quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection. Whether he could contend with a top-tier quasi-emperor remained to be seen.
 The configuration of top-tier quasi-emperors generally includes the most elite Sacred Body, developed to Great Perfection, and an understanding of seventy percent of the Heavenly Dao true meaning, reaching the domain of Great Perfection.
 A Great Perfection Sacred Body truly represents a metamorphosis and is the key to quasi-emperors like Yu Daoyi being able to challenge aging normal Emperors.
 A top-tier Great Perfection Sacred Body brings a far greater enhancement to combat strength than a Great Success Spacetime Dao Body.
 Only when the Spacetime Dao Body also reaches the Perfection domain will its combat strength surpass that of the top-tier Sacred Body.
 Moreover, the seventy percent understanding of the Heavenly Dao true meaning provides a terrifying combat enhancement, reaching the domain of an Emperor.
 Therefore, the combat strength of top-tier quasi-emperors is entirely different from other quasi-emperors, touching the realm of Emperors and able to contend with aging normal Emperors.
 Therefore, with Wang Ping’s two Great Success terrifying physiques, he can compete with the Perfection domain of the top-tier Sacred Body in terms of physique. But he falls short by one percent in the understanding of the Heavenly Dao true meaning. Although the Emperor’s scripture and cultivation path can compensate for some advantages, along with the assistance of talent effects, whether he can contend with a top-tier quasi-emperor remains uncertain.
 As for the Chaos Body, it is very strong. The anomaly displayed formidable power within the secret realm, but the opponents faced were merely young geniuses with cultivation not surpassing half-step Supreme.
 At that time, among the young geniuses, developing even a Small Success physique was impressive, and few had comprehended true laws. Thus, the anomaly could dominate with an undeveloped Chaos Body.
 However, once simulated Wang Ping developed his Spacetime Dao Body to the Small Success domain, the anomaly’s advantage vanished instantly, being easily crushed by Wang Ping.
 While physique is indeed powerful, it requires development.
 No matter how strong the Small Chaos Body, if it can’t be developed to Small Success, Great Success, and then to Perfection, the transformation remains difficult.
 Of course, an additional reason prevents the true display of the Small Chaos Body’s power.
 There are no corresponding cultivation techniques, divine abilities, or comprehended Heavenly Dao true meanings.
 In Wang Ping’s case, with the Spacetime Dao Body, having the corresponding Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture and the Heavenly Dao true meaning, he can naturally unleash its power to the fullest.
 As for the advantage of the Emperor’s Weapons…
 Emperor’s Weapons aren’t really that advantageous.
 Because if you have an Emperor’s Weapon, others have them too, and in greater numbers. Among the top-tier experts entering the secret realm, who didn’t bring their faction’s Emperor’s Weapon?
 Not to mention, at this level, Emperor’s Weapons can only provide auxiliary combat effects and are no longer decisive in battle.
 Therefore, the simulation decisively chose to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to flee.
 Because the combat strength compared to those old monsters is simply too far behind.
 The number of top-tier quasi-emperors is not advantageous, and as for the rest, the less said, the better.
 The quasi-emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace are not stronger than those of other factions, yet they have to face nearly a hundred quasi-emperors from other imperial-level forces, plus quasi-emperors from quasi-emperor-level forces.
 In such circumstances, not fleeing would mean certain death.
 However, the simulated Wang Ping didn’t expect that the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ would be so unreliable, directly teleporting right in front of the Dark Emperor of another world.
 Of course, with the simulated Wang Ping’s current combat strength, he might truly be able to fight an ordinary emperor.
 After all, the current Wang Ping, aided by the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit, has comprehended seventy percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, reaching the emperor’s domain.
 At the same time, he also comprehended the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and thirty percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.
 Although only thirty percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning is comprehended, it’s certainly much stronger than seventy percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning. Plus, Wang Ping has the supporting divine abilities that come with comprehending the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture.
 In such circumstances, even though the Small Chaos Body is still in its basic state and hasn’t been deeply developed, it can still boost his combat strength significantly.
 Comparatively, the odds of fighting an emperor seem quite high.
 It’s just unclear if the real situation will match his predictions.
 As various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the simulation continued.
 【Next, after thanking Yu Daoyi and others for protecting you, you looked at Huang Qin, who was still being suppressed. At this moment, Huang Qin’s face was full of joy, seemingly happy about the danger Yu Daoyi and others encountered.】
 【In response, you snorted coldly, directly grabbing Huang Qin, ignoring her wails and screams, and extracting her essence, handing it to Yu Daoyi to help her recover.】
 【In response, Yu Daoyi shook her head, indicating that you need the essence more than she does. You frowned and sternly insisted that Yu Daoyi accept it.】
 【This left Yu Daoyi momentarily stunned. In the end, she chose to obey and began absorbing Huang Qin’s essence to heal her injuries.】
 【At this moment, the dark chaos erupted again, and dark creatures once again attacked. You squinted your eyes, using the Great Success Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to see through the darkness.】
 【In the darkness, the Dark Emperor was nowhere to be seen, but countless dark creatures were present, including terrifying dark creatures at the quasi-emperor seventh level or higher. However, such dark creatures are no longer of concern to you.】
 【Thinking it over, you concluded that the Dark Emperor must have returned to the Source of Darkness. Regular Dark Emperors cannot stay long in the outside world. Being away from the Source of Darkness for too long can drive them mad.】
 【Thus, you instructed Yu Daoyi and others not to leave the formation, then used spatial divine abilities to tear through space, arriving in the outside world to face the dark creatures alone.】
 【This shocked Yu Daoyi. Although you performed brilliantly when storming the Immortal Tower, it was ultimately a battle of equals. Your current cultivation level is still only at the peak of the quasi-emperor third level, which is too low. Going out alone is too dangerous.】
 【However, Yu Daoyi had already started absorbing Huang Qin’s essence to heal her injuries and couldn’t move, so she could only watch anxiously. The other quasi-emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace were similarly worried.】
 【Soon, they were all stunned. A dark creature discovered you and launched a terrifying attack. This dark creature’s combat strength was at the level of a regular quasi-emperor seventh level.】
 However, facing the attack of this dark creature, you remained indifferent, not even glancing at him. With a casual wave of your hand, you obliterated him, exuding an aura of invincibility…
 After casually killing a quasi-emperor seventh-level dark creature, you then used terrifying divine abilities to obliterate several other dark creatures that charged at you. These dark creatures were quasi-emperor seventh-level, eighth-level, and ninth-level. Although they had ordinary quasi-emperor combat power, it was still terrifying enough…
 Because killing these powerful dark creatures was no more difficult for you than slaughtering chickens. This level of power is already not weaker than top-notch quasi-emperors…
 For a moment, Yu Daoyi and the others all breathed a sigh of relief, feeling that your current combat power had reached an unfathomable level; they couldn’t fully comprehend it. Especially Yu Daoyi, who marveled at your monstrous capabilities, considering how you soared from the Honored Saint level to a combat power matching hers in such a short time…
 It should be noted that, strictly speaking, you are only a few hundred years old. Achieving this level at such a young age is something no one has ever accomplished throughout the ages, not even during the most glorious eras of the Upper Realm…
 Next, another dark creature charged at you. This time, it was a quasi-emperor at Great Perfection. You remained indifferent, once again casually dispatching him with a wave of your hand, without any difficulty…
 Then, finding these dark creatures too annoying, you unleashed a terrifying area-of-effect divine ability, instantly annihilating them all, clearing the field completely. Under your divine ability, whether they were Saint Realm or Supreme level dark creatures, touching it meant certain death, with no chance of survival…
 Witnessing your extraordinary achievements, Yu Daoyi and the other quasi-emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace were all deeply shocked, exclaiming that you were a monster. Even the severely injured Huang Qin was stunned, then was filled with extreme regret, realizing that her actions might indeed lead to the extinction of the Phoenix Clan…
 You paid no attention to the shock of the crowd, your sharp gaze fixed on the direction of the Source of Darkness. With a cold snort, you demanded that the Dark Emperor come out to meet his death…
 Your voice resounded throughout the world, and the sudden suppression of the dark chaos was witnessed by the cultivators of this world. In that instant, everyone was filled with anticipation, hoping that you, the suddenly appearing powerhouse, could suppress the Dark Emperor and bring peace to this world. Some devout individuals even knelt and prayed to you…
 This world was one ruled by the Dark Emperor. This Dark Emperor was insane, and periodically incited dark chaos, massacring cultivators of Saint Realm and above, not only to devour their essence but also to prevent the emergence of anyone who could attain the Dao…
 It can be said that Emperor Hei Cang was the first to attain the Dao Emperor position in this world. Since then, he began his terrifying rule, suppressing other Dao sects and massacring all beings who did not comply. When his lifespan was near its end, all cultivators believed the terrifying rule would end, and the cultivation world would be reborn. Yet, he was the first to fall into darkness…
 Since then, Emperor Hei Cang went completely mad, frequently causing dark chaos and slaughtering all cultivators who had the potential to attain the Dao. Because of this, the cultivation world of this realm remained in a half-destroyed state, causing countless cultivators to despair…
 Now, seeing a glimpse of hope, how could they not be excited and devout, worshipping you as a celestial deity…
 You, not knowing the situation of the cultivators in this world, merely looked coldly in the direction of the Source of Darkness, angrily roaring once more, demanding Emperor Hei Cang to come out and meet his death…
 Your words finally angered Emperor Hei Cang within the Source of Darkness. He stepped out, glaring at you, declaring that you, a mere quasi-emperor, dared to provoke him, a great emperor, was courting death…
 In response, you showed a mocking expression, stating that a dark emperor was no longer worthy of being called an emperor but was a decayed and fallen anomaly. You paused, then continued, saying that Emperor Hei Cang was merely an ordinary emperor, not worth mentioning…
 These words enraged Emperor Hei Cang, and his emperor’s pressure swept across the universe, launching a terrifying attack on you…
 In response, you snorted coldly, unmoved. You had already discerned that the Emperor Hei Cang before you was merely an ordinary emperor. Furthermore, having fallen into darkness, he could not exert his full power. Wang Ping was not afraid of him; instead, you were somewhat excited…
 After all, you were very curious about your current combat power…
 Immediately, you unleashed terrifying divine abilities, clashing with Emperor Hei Cang’s attack. This clash ended up being evenly matched, surprising Emperor Hei Cang…
 He never expected that this world would bring forth a being capable of fighting him with only quasi-emperor third-level cultivation. He never imagined that he would one day be challenged across such a significant realm gap…
 For a moment, Emperor Hei Cang was furious, releasing a horrifying killing intent. He would not allow such an abnormal being to threaten his rule…
 Thus, Emperor Hei Cang attacked again, unleashing even greater power, holding nothing back…
 In response, you were not frightened but instead delighted, laughing loudly, unleashing your full power. With your left hand using the Chaos Emperor Fist and your right hand employing spatial divine abilities, you elevated your combat strength to the extreme…
 This elicited extreme dread from Emperor Hei Cang. He did not anticipate that you possessed so many terrifying constitutions, especially the Small Chaos Body, the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, and your divine abilities, which left him trembling with fear…
 Similarly, Yu Daoyi and the others were also extremely shocked upon witnessing this scene. She never expected that you possessed the Chaos Body, and that your other constitutions had also reached the Great Success Domain, allowing you to unleash such terrifying combat power. This level of power completely surpassed hers…
 After all, she could only contend with an ordinary aged emperor and would lose if the battle lasted too long. Previously, even when combined with the quasi-emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace in a defensive formation, they were no match for the Dark Emperor, suffering severe injuries to their essence…
 In light of this, Yu Daoyi could only sigh, acknowledging that you were a true anomaly, the most monstrous being ever born in the Upper Realm. If the opponents in the Immortal Tower were arranged by age, then perhaps no one would be your match. After all, achieving emperor-level combat power at a few hundred years old was unimaginably monstrous, something beyond their comprehension…
 During the moment of shock across the various factions, you and Emperor Hei Cang were fiercely battling. Along the way, you used the extraordinary technique of Divine Ability Nullification. However, you discovered that at the emperor level, its effect significantly diminishes. Due to the terrifying recovery ability of emperors, even when attacked, they can immediately regain their form and continue fighting. Moreover, even if one of Emperor Hei Cang’s divine abilities is nullified, he can instantly use other divine abilities. Although these are not as powerful as when fully used, they are still not weak.
 Nevertheless, you didn’t mind these factors, becoming more excited as the fight progressed, unleashing your full combat power. Simultaneously, the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons were also manifesting their prowess, striving to devour Emperor Hei Cang’s essence, energy, and spirit.
 Though the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons weren’t able to showcase their usual terrifying devouring nature against an emperor, they still impacted Emperor Hei Cang. This influence isn’t noticeable in the short term, but as the battle intensifies, it will gradually tip the scales in your favor, allowing Wang Ping to gain a significant advantage.
 As the battle continued, several star fields were destroyed by your combat, countless lives perishing tragically. Eventually, Emperor Hei Cang’s sense of impending doom grew stronger.
 He realized he couldn’t defeat you. In fact, if the battle dragged on, he might be slain by you. This instilled fear in Emperor Hei Cang.
 He didn’t want to fall, least of all in the hands of a cultivator who was merely a quasi-emperor of the third level.
 Thus, he directly struck you back, intending to flee into the Source of Darkness. Seeing this, you snorted coldly, chasing after him, intending to kill him completely. After all, since you were transported to this world, it was uncertain if you could return to your original world. Under such circumstances, killing this dark emperor was a necessity.
 You aren’t the type to hesitate. When you decided to kill Emperor Hei Cang completely, you directly used a secret technique that harms yourself to kill the enemy, unleashing a terrifying attack.
 This time, you were very fortunate, unexpectedly triggering a tenfold critical damage effect. Because of this, your terrifying strike completely shattered Emperor Hei Cang’s fleeing body, severely injuring his essence.
 Emperor Hei Cang screamed in terror, unable to believe you possessed such terrifying power. Consequently, he fled even faster.
 Seeing this, you frowned and continued the pursuit. This time, you did not use terrifying divine abilities to attack, as they consumed too much power. Now, Emperor Hei Cang could no longer defend against weaker attacks. You deemed it a good choice to use a flurry of attacks in hopes of triggering the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack effect.
 After all, it hadn’t triggered in the previous battle, perhaps it was time for the golden talent: Rock Bottom Rebound to activate.
 Watching you batter Emperor Hei Cang to this extent and possibly even kill him, Yu Daoyi and the others were visibly shaken, once again marveling at your monstrous strength.
 In the Upper Realm, it’s rare for quasi-emperors at the Great Perfection level to kill an aging ordinary emperor. Even if they lucked out and killed an extremely weakened emperor, they might be taken down together.
 The previous generation’s Devouring Immortal Demon Body was among the rare few to kill an aging ordinary emperor with quasi-emperor Great Perfection power. However, her fate was evident: after defeating the aged emperor, she suffered injuries too and was then slain by Emperor Fengxin.
 And here you are, with the power of a quasi-emperor at the third level, explosively killing a dark emperor. Although this dark emperor wasn’t as formidable as an unfallen ordinary emperor, he was still far superior to an extremely weakened, aged emperor. If this feat were reported back to the Upper Realm, it would surely astonish everyone, becoming an eternal legend.
 As everyone marveled, your gamble paid off, truly triggering the golden talent: Rock Bottom Rebound along with the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, killing Emperor Hei Cang on the spot.
 With that, Emperor Hei Cang fell, a dark emperor falling by your hands. You achieved the remarkable feat of slaying an emperor.
 With Emperor Hei Cang’s fall, cultivators in this world capable of sensing emperor auras were all stunned, then exuding ecstatic expressions, bowing to you.
 As for you, after killing Emperor Hei Cang, you felt elated and exhilarated. Unbeknownst to you, you had come this far, filling you with excitement and emotion.
 Reflecting on the times when you had just transmigrated and faced various deathly outcomes, having your current combat power truly evokes mixed feelings.
 Next, you didn’t dwell on the past, choosing instead to stay vigilant, preventing Emperor Hei Cang from feigning death. Of course, you did not destroy Emperor Hei Cang’s body. After all, an emperor’s corpse, even one whose essence has been greatly damaged by you, is extremely valuable. If devoured by the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, many benefits could be gained.
 While you remained vigilant, Yu Daoyi and the others were still somewhat dazed, not expecting you to have actually killed a dark emperor. Then, they breathed a sigh of relief, feeling they could now heal in peace.
 As they recuperated, you stayed vigilant for a year. Emperor Hei Cang’s body showed no changes. Feeling assured, you broke open his internal world, seeking to claim his treasured possessions.
 Soon, you made astonishing discoveries. Emperor Hei Cang, being the ruler of this world, had amassed an enormous amount of resources, including countless supreme divine sources and rare Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures that were everywhere.
 Among them, a blood-colored lotus attracted your attention. This blood-colored lotus was filled with terrifying blood energy and resentment, seemingly possessing the souls of countless beings, appearing very anomalous.
 You couldn’t help but suspect that Emperor Hei Cang carried out these heinous acts solely to cultivate this blood-colored lotus. Indeed, during the years you remained vigilant, cultivators from this world came to worship you, also informing you about the situation of this world.
 Thus, you understood the state of this world and knew Emperor Hei Cang’s renown.
 Looking at this blood-colored lotus, you sensed it hadn’t fully matured. If it did, its medicinal effects would be extremely terrifying, potentially elevating even an emperor’s cultivation significantly.
 However… Correspondingly, the birth of this blood-colored lotus is extremely bloody, and the resentment and curse it contains are also very terrifying. If taken indiscriminately, it may have an extremely adverse effect on an emperor.
 After thinking about it, you believe it shouldn’t be swallowed directly. Instead, you should find a way to resolve its resentment and curse before consuming it, or let the Essence-Devouring Pearl or the Soul Devouring Pearl consume it, converting it into pure mana and essence. Although doing so will surely waste many of the medicinal effects, as long as it ensures safety, that’s enough.
 Of course, this blood-colored lotus is very anomalous, and you are unsure whether devouring Emperor’s Weapons will have any effects. However, since it’s just a simulation, it can still be tried.
 However, you don’t intend to try it now. You plan to wait until the blood-colored lotus is completely mature before attempting it.
 Next, you seal the corpse of Emperor Heicang and store it within your inner world before returning to Yu Daoyi’s side, pondering ways to return to the original Upper Realm.
 This seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ has a wider teleportation range than the golden talent: Teleportation. It can teleport more people at once, and even emperors can’t limit it. However, this broken talent has a truly long cooldown time… it takes ten thousand years to recharge.
 Therefore, relying on the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to quickly return to the Upper Realm is unrealistic. Besides, its teleportation is entirely random, and you worry this talent might teleport you to strange places.
 After considering it, you think it’s unnecessary to overthink. It’s better to honestly cultivate in this world. Reaching the level of quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection or even the emperor’s level in this world wouldn’t waste this simulation. What happens to the future of the Upper Realm isn’t your concern; you can’t manage that much.
 In fact, coming to this world may even be a good thing. After all, the Upper Realm is in the Late Law Era and will soon be refined and manipulated by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, leading to tragic deaths. In contrast, staying in this world is more suitable for cultivation.
 With this in mind, you explain this to Yu Daoyi. Yu Daoyi sighs, feeling that there’s no other choice. Although she worries that most of the quasi-emperors and Supremes of Taiyi Emperor Palace escaping to other worlds would cause Taiyi Emperor Palace to fall into its weakest era, causing great pressure on her father, there’s nothing to be done if everyone can’t return.
 You discuss with Yu Daoyi and decide to establish your sect in this world, spreading the name of Taiyi Emperor Palace here.
 For this, you take action, directly establishing your sect in the most prosperous star field of this world. Due to you killing Emperor Heicang, your reputation is terrifyingly high.
 As a result, most cultivators in this universe dream of joining Taiyi Emperor Palace and becoming its disciples.
 As for this, you anticipated it, setting a very high threshold. Only those with the potential to become Saints are qualified to be outer disciples of Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This disciple recruitment standard is undoubtedly very high in this world, but it still can’t dampen the enthusiasm of the cultivators. After all, Taiyi Emperor Palace has emperor-level combat strength, along with many quasi-emperors and Supremes. It’s the strongest force in history. Joining it would be a great fortune, a meteoric rise.
 In such circumstances, Taiyi Emperor Palace quickly prospered.
 You have no intention of managing it, entrusting all management to Taiyi Emperor Palace’s Supremes. Instead, you, Yu Daoyi, and the quasi-emperor ancestors entered a state of seclusion.
 Through the Essence-Devouring Pearl, Soul Devouring Pearl, and Mana Devouring Pearl, you devour Emperor Heicang, converting him into your power. This process is very slow. After all, emperors are extremely powerful, and the three devouring Emperor’s Weapons also need time to transform. Moreover, although your combat strength is strong, your cultivation isn’t high enough and needs to be slowly absorbed and refined. Otherwise, rushing would easily lead to issues.
 In the blink of an eye, ten thousand years pass. During these ten thousand years, you have been diligently cultivating. Your cultivation mainly focuses on improving your realm, physical strength, and spirit strength. You show no intention of cultivating other aspects.
 Ultimately, your realm steadily advanced to the ninth level of quasi-emperors within these ten thousand years.
 If this news were to spread, it would surely scare countless cultivators. After all, at the quasi-emperor level, even advancing one minor realm in ten thousand years is extremely perverse, let alone directly reaching the ninth level from the peak of the third level, an escalation of six realms.
 Although this is due to the assistance of the devouring Emperor’s Weapons, it’s still terrifying.
 However, you are still not particularly satisfied with your cultivation. Because you suddenly realize one thing: your path seems to have strayed.
 The three realms of Dao verification, especially breaking through to the Supreme, requires condensing the Dao Fruit, which is essential for setting the future path. When breaking through to the emperor, this path is completely settled and cannot be altered.
 When you broke through to the Supreme, you condensed the Spacetime Dao Fruit. Although it’s strong, it ultimately falls short compared to the Chaos Dao Fruit.
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 “Finally, I’ve reached the level where I can thrash ordinary Great Emperors, but have I taken the wrong path after all? No, not exactly. In the past, without the Small Chaos Body, the Spacetime Dao Fruit was already the strongest. Without the Small Chaos Body, it’s impossible to comprehend the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and Chaos laws, so there’s no way to condense a Chaos Dao Fruit.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text content, contemplating to himself.
 “So, the path ahead should be clear now.”
 Then, Wang Ping shook his head and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Next, after contemplating, you decide to condense another Dao Fruit, forming a dual Dao Fruit of Spacetime Dao Fruit and Chaos Dao Fruit. This is undoubtedly an uncharted path, but you want to give it a try. If successful, it will undoubtedly elevate your combat strength to new heights.】
 【To this end, you start experimenting in various ways, delving into deep research.】
 【In the blink of an eye, tens of thousands of years pass again. Your cultivation base has long since reached the level of Quasi-Emperor’s Great Perfection. Meanwhile, you also have some insights into condensing the Chaos Dao Fruit.】
 【Thus, you take action. Using three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons to refine a Red Treasure Lotus, leveraging its terrifying energy for various experiments. Eventually, after tens of thousands of years, enduring countless setbacks and suffering severe injuries multiple times due to the experiments, you finally manage to condense the Chaos Dao Fruit. To be precise, it’s the Small Chaos Dao Fruit.】
 【However, when the Small Chaos Dao Fruit appears, you notice a peculiar phenomenon. You had thought that the appearance of the Chaos Dao Fruit would cause the Spacetime Dao Fruit to have a stress reaction, but this did not happen.】
 【Instead, the Spacetime Dao Fruit starts rotating around the Small Chaos Dao Fruit, eventually causing a strange fusion phenomenon. This scene strikes fear into your heart, making you aware of a deadly sense of danger. In response, you do your utmost to control it, and also use the effects of a Scapegoat Puppet and damage nullification talents, barely surviving this mutation.】
 【In the end, your Spacetime Dao Fruit and Small Chaos Dao Fruit merge into a brand-new Dao Fruit. This, is the true Chaos Dao Fruit.】
 【With the appearance of the Chaos Dao Fruit, you can’t help but feel a mix of relief and ecstasy, gaining various insights and understanding many principles.】
 【It turns out, a true Chaos Body encompasses the Dao of Spacetime. Therefore, you finally understand why the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, a predecessor transmigrator, placed himself in the Time and Space Forbidden Domain. Evidently, the Nine Forbidden Lands of the Nine Minor Universes are the foundational attributes for condensing the Small Chaos Body, with Spacetime being the primary attribute, holding the foremost position among the nine attributes.】
 【As a result, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master situated himself in the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, making it the most critical array eye to activate the grand formation and refine the Upper Realm to achieve a perfect Chaos Body, and thereby becoming immortal.】
 【With this realization, you become excited. If this is the case, you might also be able to leverage the Spacetime Dao Body and Small Chaos Body to attempt to obtain a true Chaos Body.】
 【If it were in the original Upper Realm, it might not be possible to achieve a Chaos Body. After all, the Upper Realm can only house one Small Chaos Body and one Chaos Body, lacking the conditions for birthing a second Chaos Body.】
 【But here, in another world, there are no such limitations. Perhaps with a bit of research, you can obtain a true Chaos Body. Even if not successful in fusing into a true Chaos Body, it can allow the Small Chaos Body to transform again, eliminating its developmental flaws.】
 【Thus, you continue in seclusion, researching these matters.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another hundred thousand years pass. During this period, you study the methods to integrate the Spacetime Dao Body and Small Chaos Body into a Chaos Body.】
 【Ultimately, you fail to successfully merge them. Because you realize one thing: to merge them, you seem to need the Spacetime Dao Body to reach the perfection realm. And achieving the perfection realm for the Spacetime Dao Body requires the purest Essence of Time and Essence of Space.】
 【You sigh inwardly, thinking, who would have thought that after all this roundabout, you’d end up back where you started. Initially, you wanted to obtain an Essence of Space and combine it with the Essence of Time in the Ji family’s secret realm to make the Spacetime Dao Body transform again. However, because you couldn’t obtain the Essence of Space, this matter was shelved.】
 【Now, you have another reason to obtain pure Essence of Space or the origin of a Great Emperor who walks the path of Space. Although it’s still difficult to acquire such things, you are now powerful enough to obtain the origin of a Great Emperor of Space.】
 【Of course, you’re currently trapped in this world and can’t return; thus, you have to put this thought on hold. As for using the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to try teleporting back, you dismiss such an idea.】
 【After all, the uncertainty of the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ is too great; one misstep could lead to your demise. So, rather than risking it, you’d rather live out your life in this world.】
 【In the blink of an eye, tens of thousands of years pass once more. During these tens of thousands of years, you do not continue pondering the Chaos Body. Instead, you instruct the strong cultivators of the Taiyi Emperor Palace to see if they can find the Essence of Time and Essence of Space.】
 【In addition, you also intentionally cultivate space-attribute geniuses, hoping they might achieve the Great Emperor level in the future. When that happens, borrowing their origins would also be a viable method.】
 【Besides, during these tens of thousands of years, you also re-comprehend the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning. Your previous comprehension of the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, given that you now know the true Chaos Dao integrates the Spacetime attribute with Spacetime at the forefront, makes you realize that the path you formerly took was incomplete. Thus, it’s necessary to make up for it.】
 【However, this is not too troublesome. After all, you’ve comprehended for many years, having profound insights into the Spacetime Dao and Chaos Dao. Therefore, you complete the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and also fuse the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning with the former Small Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, forming the true Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, comprehending it to sixty percent.】
 【Just because you lack the Dao Comprehension Emperor Fruit, comprehending the Chaos Heavenly Dao is indeed difficult, requiring a long time. Even for you, it’s impossible to advance quickly, to comprehend the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning to seventy percent and reach the realm of Great Success, which is the domain of the Great Emperor.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another ten thousand years pass. During these ten thousand years, you are no longer in seclusion, your relationship with Yu Daoyi has made remarkable progress, and you become Dao companions. Yu Daoyi also bears your offspring.】
 【By the way, during these years, Yu Daoyi had long since recovered from her injuries, taking that step to achieve Dao and becoming an emperor, becoming this world’s second Great Emperor. The first Great Emperor, undoubtedly, is the long-fallen Emperor Heicang.】
 【When you and Yu Daoyi were indulging in your time together, discussing the Dao and cultivating offspring, an unexpected event happened.】
 【This unexpected event is the revolt of the Source of Darkness, producing countless dark creatures. These dark creatures are extremely powerful, none below the Supreme level, making Supremes as common as dirt, and quasi-emperors as numerous as dogs.】
 【This terrifying mutation causes you, Yu Daoyi, and others to change your expressions, and you quickly move to the cosmic starry sky, gazing at the violent Source of Darkness.】
 “Well, who would have thought that I inadvertently stumbled upon another method for condensing the Chaos Body? That means, the nine Heavenly Dao beings seem unnecessary…No, they might still be necessary; perhaps gathering the nine Heavenly Dao beings can help me develop the Chaos Body, making it quickly reach the Small Success or even the Great Success domain.”
 Wang Ping reflected with deep emotion as he looked at the content of this text simulation.
 This time, it truly feels like a breakthrough, a complete transformation.
 Wang Ping had no idea how powerful his simulated self had become.
 However, after becoming Dao companions with Yu Daoyi, the Source of Darkness immediately revolted…Could there really be a marriage-death necessity?
 Recalling the revolt of the Source of Darkness, Wang Ping’s gaze turned subtle.
 “I can’t always blame marriage and finding a Dao companion. After all, even without finding a Dao companion, death is just a matter of time…”
 Wang Ping immediately shook his head and abandoned the strange thoughts, beginning to focus on the important matters.
 Speaking of which, the riot of the Source of Darkness this time… Was it just the Source of Darkness in this world, or did it include all the Sources of Darkness in the lower planes affiliated with the Immortal Domain? If the latter, wouldn’t it mean the great disaster predicted by the Immortal Palace has appeared?
 If that’s the case, then a significant piece of intelligence has been obtained, clarifying the timing of the great disaster.
 If it wasn’t a simultaneous riot across many worlds, then it’s purely a sudden incident.
 As Wang Ping pondered, the Life Simulator continued running.
 【You and Yu Daoyi felt extremely heavy-hearted and began to suppress the dark creatures attacking you. However, since the number of dark creatures was too large, even you two couldn’t protect all the creatures in the entire universe.】
 【As a result, numerous creatures were massacred with no chance of survival.】
 【At this time, new anomalies appeared. Two dark creatures of the Great Emperor level were born, gazing at you. They then launched an attack on you.】
 【Facing these two Great Emperor level dark creatures, Yu Daoyi made a powerful move, engaging one of them in battle and instantly gaining a significant advantage. These two Great Emperor level dark creatures were only as strong as Emperor Heicang and were no match for the Emperor-level Yu Daoyi. After all, Yu Daoyi possessed a top-tier Sacred Body and had achieved the Great Perfection Domain, making her one of the peak-level combatants among Emperors.】
 【As for you, it’s even more needless to say. Facing the attack from this Great Emperor level dark creature, you remained expressionless, punching it to explode, causing it to die completely as if crushing an ant.】
 【However, killing a Great Emperor level dark creature seemed to attract the attention of the Source of Darkness, and more Great Emperor level dark creatures appeared, surrounding you and Yu Daoyi.】
 【You looked at these thousands of dark creatures with the combat power of Great Emperors and fell silent. Although you had long known how terrifying the Source of Darkness was, it still exceeded expectations, easily mass-producing Great Emperor level dark creatures, each stronger than the last. You even sensed dark creatures not inferior to Emperor Tianyu, who had Great Emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation.】
 【Faced with this situation, even with your immense combat power, there was no way of survival. Although your combat power at the same level was astonishing, capable of effortlessly killing ordinary Great Emperors, you ultimately hadn’t reached the Emperor level. Against so many powerful dark creatures, you were no match.】
 【Yu Daoyi also fell silent while looking at these dark creatures. However, seeing you, she understood your thoughts.】
 【Then, she came to your side, and you unhesitatingly used your terrifying Spacetime Divine Ability to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. As numerous dark creatures attacked, you attempted to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to take the Taiyi Emperor Palace and flee.】
 【But unfortunately, the riot of the Source of Darkness, whose level evidently far exceeded that of the Great Emperors, rendered the seven-colored talent powerless even though it could escape emperors. In front of the Source of Darkness, the seven-colored talent was insignificant.】
 【In the end, you failed to teleport successfully.】
 【Seeing no way to escape, you and Yu Daoyi fought together against the dark creatures.】
 【Thus, you were besieged to death and completely perished in this terrifying dark calamity.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ended.】
 As the text simulation ended, Wang Ping had many realizations and memory fragments in his mind.
 Finally, his figure appeared in the universe, witnessing the scene of the simulated Wang Ping and Yu Daoyi’s demise.
 “Still dead, huh… This is quite helpless.”
 Wang Ping looked at the scene and shook his head.
 However, it was a normal occurrence; facing the Source of Darkness, not even Great Emperors or quasi-immortals could survive. As for whether immortals could make it out alive, who knows.
 While Wang Ping sighed in his heart, his consciousness flickered, his vision changed, and he returned to the real world, where the sound of the System rang out.
 “Ding, reward generated successfully. The host must choose two items from the following:
 ①. Quasi Emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation (including Chaos Dao Fruit).
 ②. Seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’.
 ③. Random quasi-emperor weapon.
 ④. Random quasi-emperor level precious medicine.
 Wang Ping looked at the reward options this time, his eyes shining with determination, and already had an answer.
 This time, it was definitely necessary to choose cultivation; holding back on cultivation doesn’t make sense anymore.
 Besides, the Life Simulator indicated another mandatory choice.
 The last time he had to make a mandatory choice, Wang Ping remembered it well.
 If he hadn’t chosen, he would have died.
 This time, it must be another prompt.
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice and said in his heart: “System, I choose ①. Quasi Emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation and ②. Seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’.”
 As Wang Ping made his choice, his cultivation began to soar rapidly.
 Earthly Venerable!
 Heavenly Venerable!
 Quasi-Emperor Level One!
 Quasi-Emperor Level Four!
 Quasi-Emperor Level Seven!
 Quasi-Emperor Level Nine!
 Until reaching the Great Perfection of the Quasi-Emperor!
After his cultivation soared to the level of the Great Perfection of the Quasi-Emperor, Wang Ping felt euphoric, feeling he had reached an extreme level of strength.
 “I have not yet reached the limit of my quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection combat power… Once I acquire the true Chaos Body and understand seventy percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, my combat power will soar once more… At that time, I will undoubtedly claim the top spot of the Immortal Tower…”
 Wang Ping thought to himself, filled with confidence.
 Of course, even at his current level, Wang Ping felt he could claim the top rank in the Immortal Tower.
 If someone were stronger than him with his current setup, he really wouldn’t know what to say.
 Just as Wang Ping withdrew his aura and was filled with emotion, spatial fluctuations suddenly appeared in the secret realm of the Dark Time Empire.
 This made Wang Ping’s pupils contract slightly, and he raised his head to look in the direction of the spatial fluctuations, frowning.
 “It seems something really happened… My Life Simulator has reminded me once again…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself.
 The first time the Life Simulator presented a mandatory choice, he encountered a deadly threat.
 Now, it reminded him again, and an abnormal situation indeed occurred.
 His Life Simulator harbored many secrets.
 It seems he must find an opportunity to ask Alpha what the deal is with the Golden Finger of traversers; where does it come from.
 In Wang Ping’s view, Alpha didn’t seem to have the skills to grant such a Golden Finger.
 The special nature of his Golden Finger was clearly unparalleled among other Group members.
 As Wang Ping was pondering, a figure in a blue robe stepped out of the space, standing in the void, looking down haughtily at the Dark Time Empire.
 Then, a terrible emperor’s might suddenly spread, intending to slaughter all members of the Dark Time Empire.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping’s eyes shot cold light, he snorted coldly, took one step forward into the void, and unleashed a terrifying aura to directly counteract this emperor’s might, shattering it, and protecting the Dark Time Empire.
 This sudden occurrence shocked all the members of the Dark Time Empire, who gazed fearfully at the sky.
 They hadn’t expected their secret realm to be invaded by a Great Emperor.
 Likewise, they hadn’t anticipated that you would have such powerful cultivation, able to withstand the Great Emperor’s pressure.
 “Which force from the multiverse are you from? Why do you target the Dark Time Empire?”
 Wang Ping’s face was stern as he coldly eyed the Great Emperor who suddenly arrived and attacked the Dark Time Empire, questioning him.
 In the life simulation, there had never been an instance of a Great Emperor breaking into the Dark Time Empire’s secluded secret realm and attacking.
 In other words, this was an anomaly that emerged in the real world after he conducted an immersive simulation.
 The Great Emperor before him absolutely came from the multiverse and most likely, like the Saint of Slaughter from Slaughter Paradise, had just returned from Allheavens Playground or another world.
 That’s why, in previous simulations, this Great Emperor had never appeared, much less attacked the Dark Time Empire.
 “Junior, do you think I came here for the Dark Time Empire?”
 The blue-robed Great Emperor stared at Wang Ping, squinting his eyes as he slowly spoke.
 “Are you from the second-generation chat group, here to kill me?”
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping’s pupils slightly contracted as he said in a low voice.
 Alpha promised that only four senior traversers existed in this world…
 Leng Yue from the first generation.
 Two half-saints and Supreme Feng Mo from the second generation.
 So why has another senior traverser suddenly emerged?
 “You are quite smart and carry secrets that even I find astonishing. You managed to grow to this point in such a short time… To be honest, your growth speed even scares me a little. It seems Alpha has established the third-generation chat group and made certain changes…”
 The blue-robed Great Emperor stared intently at Wang Ping, squinting his eyes.
 “Hehe, the benefits for our generation of group members are indeed maxed out. You get a Golden Finger when you join the group… Do you want to come back?”
 Wang Ping’s lips curved slightly as he extended the invitation with a smile.
 “A Golden Finger? Even that stingy Alpha is willing to do such a thing? It seems the previous two destructions had a significant impact on her, making her a bit more enlightened. This point is something you younger ones should thank us older members for. Without us, you wouldn’t have the benefits you do now.”
 The emperor in the blue robe frowned slightly and spoke calmly.
 “Indeed, we should thank you for that. So, as a gesture of appreciation, isn’t that why I’m inviting you seniors back?”
 Wang Ping chuckled and invited again.
 “Hehe, at this point, do you think it’s still possible for Alpha to accept us? Between us, there is only a fight to the death.”
 The emperor in the blue robe let out a cold laugh, brimming with killing intent.
 “No, if you could come back, I think you would want to. After all, that incident back then had nothing to do with you; it was the idea of the group master of the second-generation chat group and some old foxes who also defected to the Slaughter Paradise.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 “The reason you have no choice but to oppose us is, first, because you know it’s extremely unlikely for Alpha to accept you again, and you don’t want to be controlled by Alpha again. Finally, and most crucially, you actually can’t break free from the second-generation chat group anymore. With the temperament of the group master of the second-generation chat group, whoever dares have such thoughts will mysteriously die a violent death.”
 “Junior, you are indeed very clever.”
 The emperor in the blue robe retracted his killing intent and fell silent for a while.
 Apparently, Wang Ping’s words had accurately described their situation.
 The situation in the second-generation chat group is quite dark. The group master of the second-generation chat group has a tighter grip on them than Alpha did.
 It’s just that the second-generation chat group doesn’t force them to deal with anomalies, but their lives are still in the hands of the group master of the second-generation chat group.
 Because the group master of the second-generation chat group is a traitor, he is even more afraid of being betrayed by those under him.
 “What a pity. No matter how clever you are, you’re still too reckless. If you hadn’t killed Supreme Feng Mo, we in the second-generation chat group wouldn’t have noticed your abnormal growth speed, and those big shots wouldn’t have gone to such lengths to teleport me to this world to kill you.”
 The emperor in the blue robe sighed, killing intent emerging once again.
 “So, it was that incident that exposed my secrets?”
 Wang Ping wasn’t surprised by the words of the emperor in the blue robe.
 After all, when he had gone to deal with Supreme Feng Mo, he’d thought of this possibility.
 Taking action against Supreme Feng Mo would likely draw the attention of the second-generation chat group.
 However, Wang Ping also remembered something Alpha had said.
 Alpha had mentioned that the situation in this Xianxia world was quite unique, and the strong from the second-generation chat group couldn’t come over.
 Now, it seemed that was a blatant lie.
 It wasn’t that they couldn’t come; it was simply that, previously, he wasn’t worth the expense for the second-generation chat group to come to this world to hunt him.
 But after he showed the power to kill Supreme Feng Mo, the big shots of the second-generation chat group noticed him and directly invested a great price to send an emperor-level combat force here… They really thought highly of him.
 Wang Ping even suspected that after this, with his combat strength and growth speed being further exposed, what kind of transmigrator seniors would come after him next time.
 This truly forced him to grow stronger quickly…
 Otherwise, in recent times, without the Life Simulator’s two reminders, he really would have had to pay a huge price to resolve the crisis.
 “I never said they couldn’t come over. I only said that the group master of the second-generation chat group couldn’t come over.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice sounded, clarifying something.
 This made Wang Ping squint his eyes as he recalled what Alpha had said back then.
 It seemed she did say that.
 In other words, immortals above the emperor level combat force couldn’t easily come to this world.
 If that were the case, he felt reassured.
 If the immortal-level combat force could come over, he would really be doomed and would need to consider escaping.
 “There’s a flaw!”
 Just as various thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the emperor in the blue robe suddenly made a move. Terrifying mana surged, condensing into a vast ocean dragon, charging towards Wang Ping.
 In response to this, Wang Ping frowned…
 He did not immediately retaliate or defend but instead thought of the Dark Time Empire…
 Originally, he came to the Dark Time Empire to bide his time, only to find that these people had become a burden, limiting his abilities as he had to protect them…
 However, Wang Ping soon smiled…
 As the Grand Emperor in the blue robe unleashed his divine ability, the hidden formation set up by the Dark Time Emperor was activated, sweeping up the people of the Dark Time Empire and transferring them…
 In other words, Wang Ping no longer needed to worry about the people of the Dark Time Empire and could indulge in a grand battle with the Blue Robe Great Emperor…
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor also noticed the transfer of the Dark Time Empire but did not care much, focusing his attention on Wang Ping…
 When he saw Wang Ping showing no intention of defending, he frowned, thinking that this junior seemed too overconfident and lacked combat experience…
 However, he recalled that Wang Ping had grown to this level in such a short time because of Alpha’s favor, and he felt somewhat at ease…
 In an instant, Wang Ping was already labeled in his mind as a greenhouse flower with only strength and some special abilities…
 Such a guy would be easily defeated by him, even if Wang Ping were at the same realm as him…
 But the next second, the Blue Robe Great Emperor showed a surprised expression…
 Because as Wang Ping was attacked by the Cang Hai Giant Dragon, the space around him began to distort…
 Then, the Cang Hai Giant Dragon, which contained the terrifying force to destroy a star domain, disappeared as if it had never existed…
 “A spacetime ability? A troublesome one…”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor frowned, his expression turning serious…
 It seemed Wang Ping was not lacking in combat experience, but simply had no fear…
 “Aren’t you curious how I can battle equally with you despite being in the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection realm?”
 Wang Ping looked at the Blue Robe Great Emperor, noticing that he was only slightly serious and not too surprised, which was quite unexpected…
 In his life simulations, if other cultivators saw his terrifying abilities, they would have been utterly shocked…
 “There’s nothing surprising about it; the multiverse has too many anomalies. Besides, the strength of cultivation and the amount of energy are never the key factors in determining victory…”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor said coldly…
 “You will deeply understand this when you visit Allheavens Playground… If you ever have the chance to get there…”
 After a pause, the Blue Robe Great Emperor spoke again…
 As soon as he finished speaking, he once again used a terrifying divine ability, attacking Wang Ping…
 In response, Wang Ping remembered the words of the Blue Robe Great Emperor, maintaining a calm expression as he used his divine ability to easily receive the Blue Robe Great Emperor’s attack…
 Their attacks collided, releasing formidable shockwaves that completely obliterated the secret realm of the Dark Time Empire…
 Following that, both of them emerged in the cosmic starry sky amidst the chaotic spatial currents…
 As the two appeared in the cosmic starry sky, the terrifying auras and pressure they emitted instantly spread to extremely distant star domains, causing countless powerful cultivators to turn their heads in shock…
 They had never expected that in this end-of-law era, a battle between great emperors would suddenly break out…
 “No, that’s not right, this isn’t a battle between two great emperors. Though one of them is indeed a great emperor, the other seems to have only the cultivation level of a quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection?”
 Soon, a great emperor noticed the anomaly, showing a shocked expression…
 After all, a battle between a quasi-emperor and a great emperor is extremely rare…
 Furthermore, typically, it would be a top-tier quasi-emperor fighting an aging ordinary great emperor…
 But the current situation was clearly different…
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor was not an aging ordinary great emperor but a great emperor in the prime of his life…
 Although the Blue Robe Great Emperor did not seem to have any special constitution and was considered an ordinary great emperor, his cultivation had reached the mid-stage of the great emperor realm…
 One must understand that the great emperor realm is different from other realms, with only four minor stages: early-stage, mid-stage, late-stage, and perfection…
 Hence, the gap between each minor stage in the great emperor realm is far larger than that in other realms…
 A mid-stage great emperor’s cultivation is on a completely different level from an early-stage great emperor…
 Yet now, a quasi-emperor at the Great Perfection stage was able to battle a mid-stage great emperor in his prime, which was truly monstrous…
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 “Is that the Young Master?”
 “When did his cultivation reach the Great Perfection of the quasi-emperor realm? And he can even fight an emperor.”
 “The Devouring Body is truly terrifying! After devouring divine sources, he can elevate to such a level in a short time.”
 At this moment, the three quasi-emperor ancestors of the Dark Time Empire, who were wandering in the Large Universe, noticed the battle and recognized one of the combatants as Wang Ping. They all gasped, feeling their scalps tingle.
 This Devouring Body is truly a monster… In just a few months, Wang Ping has ascended through so many realms.
 “Something’s not right, though. The cultivation increase can be explained by the Devouring Body, but what about the Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture and the seventy percent comprehension of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning?”
 The First Ancestor muttered to himself again.
 “This…”
 The Second Ancestor and the Third Ancestor exchanged glances, feeling that Wang Ping had hidden too much.
 At this point, they couldn’t pursue the matter further. They were only left in shock and joy, thinking that following such a monster, the future of the Dark Time Empire was promising.
 While everyone was in shock, the battle between Wang Ping and the Blue Robe Great Emperor had reached an extremely intense level. The battle’s scope gradually expanded, destroying several star regions. The Spacetime Divine Ability distorted the void, causing time and space to become chaotic. The Water Divine Ability produced incredible phenomena in the star region, with heavy water covering the galaxy and shattering spacetime.
 “Junior, I have to admit, you’re even stronger than I imagined. Creating the Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture, mastering the Spacetime Dao Body, comprehending seventy percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, and attaining the Great Completion of the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes… These indeed give you the power to fight and kill a rookie emperor. Even facing me, a mid-stage Great Emperor, you still have a fighting chance.”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor spoke solemnly.
 “However, if you wish to defeat me, the power you’ve shown is not enough.”
 Pausing for a moment, the Blue Robe Great Emperor’s eyes sharpened, and his words took a turn as he unleashed eighty percent of the Water Heavenly Dao true meaning.
 The Heavenly Dao true meaning undergoes a qualitative change at every ten percent.
 Eighty percent is far stronger than seventy percent.
 Although the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning is extremely powerful, surpassing ordinary Heavenly Dao true meanings, eighty percent is still one level higher than seventy percent, making it stronger.
 Moreover, the Blue Robe Great Emperor relied heavily on his much stronger cultivation compared to Wang Ping.
 As soon as the eighty percent Heavenly Dao true meaning was unleashed, countless emperorial waters turned black, with not only extreme weight but also unimaginable corrosiveness that could even corrode spacetime.
 Thus, the originally evenly matched battle changed, and Wang Ping gradually found himself suppressed.
 Although this suppression only occurred in direct clashes, making Wang Ping capable of handling it with ease if using evasive tactics, he didn’t intend to.
 Wang Ping had struggled to become so powerful precisely to clash head-on with an emperor and defeat him.
 “The Way of Spacetime is ultimately a bit weak. Since you’re serious, I will be too.”
 Wang Ping gazed at the Blue Robe quasi-emperor, speaking lightly.
 His words caused the many strong observers’ pupils to contract, and their hearts to stir.
 They hadn’t expected that Wang Ping still had something hidden.
 To achieve a stalemate with a mid-stage Great Emperor with the cultivation of a quasi-emperor at Great Perfection was terrifying enough… Yet he still had something hidden? This was too monstrous.
 Such talent, such combat power, was rare through the ages.
 Soon, Wang Ping revealed his true trump card.
 His Spacetime Dao receded, revealing the Chaos Dao Fruit. The sixfold Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning erupted, shaking the entire Upper Realm with astonishing phenomena.
 For a moment, the Great Emperors of the Nine Minor Universes showed astonished expressions, gazing at the phenomena in confusion.
 “This is the Chaos Heavenly Dao True Meaning and the Chaos Dao Fruit!?”
 As Wang Ping went all out, using his true trump card, many strong observers’ pupils contracted in disbelief.
 The path of Chaos had always been a legend; no one had ever successfully walked it.
 Now, someone had indeed taken this path, which was utterly shocking. Even Great Emperors found it hard to remain calm and couldn’t regain their composure.
 Even the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family, in their mystical states, were awakened, casting odd glances.
 “It’s worthy of the Chaos Dao Fruit… Even just a quasi-emperor Dao Fruit rivals ordinary Great Emperor Dao Fruits. Moreover, the sixfold Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning is stronger than most eighty percent Heavenly Dao true meanings… Truly incredible.”
 The quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family marveled.
 Living for immeasurable eons, they had witnessed much.
 Yet even they hadn’t seen anyone succeed in cultivating the Chaos path, let alone condensing the Chaos Dao Fruit and comprehending sixfold Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.
 “The Immortal Gate will open in a hundred thousand years. Now, such a monstrous character has appeared; is this an omen of something?”
 Numerous thoughts flashed in the minds of the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family.
 “The Way of Chaos…”
 At this moment, the Blue Robe Great Emperor looked at the power displayed by Wang Ping, falling into silence.
 He had thought he had overestimated Wang Ping enough and anticipated that he had more cards to play, but he never imagined Wang Ping had hidden so deeply, silently walking this terrifying path of cultivation.
 “Since I’ve revealed the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, it’s time for you to die.”
 Wang Ping stared at the Blue Robe Great Emperor, his voice cold.
 Revealing the Chaos path was an unwise choice, fully exposing him to the eyes of various ancient monsters.
 But to Wang Ping, since he had already fought the Blue Robe Great Emperor, his earlier display would have already drawn the attention of emperors and even supreme beings, so there was nothing to worry about.
 As for the quasi-immortals…
 Wang Ping knew that condensing the Chaos Dao Fruit would not escape their notice.
 As long as they notice, they can easily see through that he has condensed the Chaos Dao Fruit.
 Especially the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Leng Yue.
 So, revealing it proactively wouldn’t be an issue.
 After all, Wang Ping still had a way out. If he encountered insurmountable danger, he could just temporarily escape the Upper Realm, bide his time, and return to wipe out all his enemies.
 “Inviting me to my death? Let’s see if you have the capability to achieve that.”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor was silent for a moment, then his gaze turned sharp.
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor let out a cold snort, clasped his hands together, and chose to directly burn his essence, elevating his combat power to the extreme, using his most powerful Divine Ability.
 In an instant, endless emperor water transformed into a cage, thoroughly sealing off the area where Wang Ping and the Blue Robe Great Emperor stood.
 At the same time, a black and red azure dragon formed, roaring and tearing towards Wang Ping, turning everything it passed into nothingness.
 In response, Wang Ping’s expression remained indifferent, showing no interest in using his talent of Divine Ability Nullification.
 This time, he wanted to send off this Emperor-grade transmigrator with dignity, without relying on any talent.
 “Chaos Emperor Fist!”
 In the next moment, Wang Ping’s gaze sharpened to the extreme, his pupils radiating divine light. He took a step forward, and the true meaning of the Chaos Heavenly Dao surged, the anomalies across the Upper Realm becoming even more dazzling.
 Immediately, Wang Ping delivered a punch, turning endless chaos energy into a gigantic fist, carrying boundless emperor might towards the black-blooded azure dragon.
 As the two collided, time and space annihilated, and nothingness trembled.
 In the end, the black-blooded azure dragon exploded, shattered by Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist, turning into countless droplets shooting towards the surrounding star regions, causing widespread destruction.
 Even after shattering the black-blooded azure dragon, Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist continued its momentum, striking towards the Blue Robe Great Emperor, intending to obliterate him completely.
 Witnessing this scene, the other emperors were shocked. Even top emperors bore extremely grave expressions.
 The Chaos Emperor Fist Wang Ping displayed was too terrifying, far surpassing other emperor-level divine abilities, even potentially outclassing the legendary Immortal Scriptures.
 “What a Chaos Emperor’s Scripture, what a Chaos Emperor Fist. Such power, even the lesser Immortal Scriptures our clan treasures can’t compare. The Dao of Chaos truly is the origin of all Daos.”
 The quasi-immortal of the Gu family was also shocked by the terrifying punch, continuously praising.
 The quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace was similarly awed.
 Then, the two old monsters’ eyes flickered, harboring many thoughts.
 As for the Blue Robe Great Emperor, his expression changed drastically for the first time, revealing a look of fear.
 Facing this punch, he couldn’t block or escape it; he would be completely annihilated.
 The power of this punch was truly terrifying.
 However, the Blue Robe Great Emperor quickly calmed down, directly summoning a doll-like object.
 As this doll appeared, eerie red light began to emerge, and a figure gradually formed within it.
 It was a monster resembling a demon from Western mythology, exuding a bloody and violent aura, yet it was overwhelmingly powerful, far exceeding the emperor level.
 “Roar!”
 Upon its appearance, the demon roared.
 With just one roar, Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist shattered, causing his expression to change. Without hesitation, he activated the effect of his Golden Talent: Damage Nullification.
 However, the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification clearly couldn’t withstand the power of this monster, which surpassed the emperor level, failing to provide full immunity to damage. Wang Ping was still shaken, causing his blood and energy to churn, and his body to crack.
 Although Wang Ping’s body quickly healed, he still suffered injuries.
 Furthermore, not only was Wang Ping injured, but the demon’s roar also completely shattered more than a dozen star regions in front of it, utterly destroying them.
 Even an unfortunate ordinary emperor was affected, his body also shattering.
 Although he quickly regained his body, he was clearly severely injured.
 This scene shocked many cultivators; they never expected such an event to occur.
 They had originally thought the emperor battle was coming to a close, with a miracle of you, a quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivator, overpowering and slaying the Emperor.
 But who would have thought this would happen…
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor summoned a monster far above the emperor level, whose single roar shattered the Chaos Emperor Fist, destroyed many star regions, and almost killed a nearby emperor.
 “This is not a creature from our world; he comes from the multiverse. Such terrifying power… could he have reached the realm of immortals?”
 Soon, many emperors were cautious and wary, recognizing the demon’s true nature, muttering to themselves.
 Even the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and Gu family couldn’t remain calm, their eyes fixed on the suddenly appearing demon.
 As quasi-immortals, they naturally saw more.
 The monster before them, based on combat strength alone, had likely reached the quasi-immortal level.
 Moreover, the two felt that if they fought this monster, they might not be its match.
 “What kind of background does this quasi-emperor have, to draw an Emperor from the extraterrestrial realms here, bringing such a terrifying monster?”
 All the emperors and the two quasi-immortals were disturbed, speculating about Wang Ping’s identity, who also came from the multiverse.
 “Seniors, you really do think highly of me. It’s one thing to send an Emperor to kill me, but to bring a quasi-immortal level creature…”
 Wang Ping looked at the demon, feeling its unparalleled oppression, and sighed.
 “I used to think it was overkill. But it seems that the lord had more foresight. I thought sending me, an Emperor, to deal with a Supreme was overestimating you and underestimating me. Now it seems I was too shallow. To handle a ‘cheating’ transmigrator like you, you indeed need some heavy weaponry.”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor’s robe fluttered as he sighed and slowly spoke.
 “Since you’ve used this thing, descendant, you can rest assured and die… I know very well that you want to perform teleportation, but at your current level, you should understand that teleportation has a prelude and requires time. During this time, even a Great Emperor can intervene, let alone a quasi-immortal.”
 Pausing for a moment, the Blue Robe Great Emperor’s eyes gleamed with killing intent as he spoke in a deep voice.
 “Of course, I’m well aware of that.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained calm, not entirely denying the Blue Robe Great Emperor’s words.
 Naturally, he knew the flaws of the chat group’s teleportation.
 However, that was under normal circumstances. If Alpha made a significant effort to protect him, he could still escape.
 Evidently, the Blue Robe Great Emperor and other transmigrator seniors didn’t believe that Alpha would value a group member enough to sacrifice her interests to protect him.
 Perhaps, during the Second-Generation Chat Group, these transmigrator seniors had developed a stereotypical impression of Alpha’s methods.
 Indeed, Alpha often appeared unreliable; the deaths of so many Great Emperor-level group members didn’t seem to faze her.
 Maybe she didn’t even bat an eye if an immortal died during a mission.
 Of course, from Wang Ping’s perspective, the Blue Robe Great Emperor also had an element of gambling and intimidation.
 If before his assault, the big shots of the Second-Generation Chat Group hadn’t known that he was so monstrous and overpowered, they might have believed Alpha would never protect him.
 But, given the growth speed and combat strength he has shown, Alpha might change her mind and choose to protect him, and the probability was significant.
 After all, members of the Second-Generation Chat Group could clearly see, Alpha wasn’t what she used to be.
 “Since you understand this point, then go and die! Kill him for me!”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor’s face turned cold as he issued the order to the demon.
 “Roar!”
 As the Blue Robe Great Emperor’s command resounded, the demon’s scarlet eyes grew even stranger. It roared, unleashing terrifying power, and charged at Wang Ping.
 At this moment, the many Great Emperors watched with sparkling eyes, none wanted to intervene.
 In fact, they all preferred this monstrous Wang Ping to fall.
 Otherwise, if Wang Ping became an Emperor, his strength would be unimaginable.
 If so, in the future’s struggle for immortality, they could only watch as Wang Ping monopolized it.
 Such a thing was unbearable for them.
 As for the quasi-immortal of the Gu family, his face also remained indifferent, not intervening.
 In fact, if the demon hadn’t appeared, he might have been moved to suppress Wang Ping after he killed the Blue Robe Great Emperor.
 The quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace frowned, contemplating action.
 Just as the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace was about to act, and Wang Ping prepared to have Alpha take him away, a figure appeared in the universe, blocking the quasi-immortal strength demon.
 This sudden change left all the Upper Realm experts stunned.
 Even Wang Ping was taken aback.
 Because the one who stood before him, blocking the quasi-immortal strength demon’s attack, was none other than the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, a transmigrator senior.
 “Who is that? To actually withstand the attack of that monster, could he be an immortal?”
 “If he’s an immortal, doesn’t that mean it’s still possible to become an immortal in this world?”
 Since Leng Yue had worn a mask this time, hiding his true face, none of the other Great Emperors recognized him.
 However, because of the terrifying power Leng Yue displayed, they were all thrilled.
 “Nine-Star Pavilion Master, why did he come out to save people?”
 As for the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family, they naturally recognized Leng Yue, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, and were all surprised.
 After all, in their view, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master wouldn’t do such a thing.
 For someone as dangerous as him, it was already surprising that he didn’t personally kill Wang Ping, let alone saving him.
 At this moment, Wang Ping didn’t understand why the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue saved him. Coming to his senses, he was deeply wary and quickly used his Spacetime Divine Ability to distance himself from Leng Yue.
 Simultaneously, he had Alpha ready to take him away at any moment.
 “If I wanted to kill you, you’d be dead by now; Alpha wouldn’t have had time to save you.”
 The Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue didn’t stop Wang Ping’s actions but spoke lightly.
 “Why did you save me?”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping calmed down and asked in a deep voice.
 The Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this transmigrator senior, wasn’t exaggerating.
 With his combat power and means, if he wanted to kill Wang Ping, he indeed had the capability to do so before Wang Ping could even react.
 Moreover, since Wang Ping’s attention had been solely on the demon earlier, he hadn’t paid any mind to Leng Yue, the transmigrator senior, and couldn’t have observed him.
 Of course, whether Alpha could react in time was uncertain.
 “I save who I want to save, I kill who I want to kill. It’s that simple.”
 The ancient-looking eyes of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue stared at Wang Ping, and he said this indifferently.
 This made Wang Ping frown, a bit puzzled by what this dangerous individual was thinking.
 At this moment, the Blue Robe Great Emperor also fell into silence, not expecting a surprise intervention.
 And this surprise intervener was also a well-known figure within their Second-Generation Chat Group.
 The transmigrators from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group could be considered his seniors.
 Indeed, the transmigrators from the three generations of chat groups have all gathered here…
 “Senior, do you want to protect him? This doesn’t seem to be of any benefit to you…”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor looked towards the Emperor of the Cold Moon, speaking in a deep voice.
 “I have said before, if I want to save, I will save; if I want to kill, I will kill. It’s not up to others to interfere. And you, even less so.”
 The Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue stared coldly at the Blue Robe Great Emperor.
 “If that’s the case, then I’ll kill you along with him.”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor responded in a deep voice.
 Upon finishing his words, the demon roared, unleashing terrifying evil energy as it lunged towards the Blue Robe Great Emperor.
 “A mere wretched demon, yet you dare dream of killing me? Ridiculous.”
 The Nine Star Pavilion Master remained calm, speaking indifferently.
 As he said this, he also struck out with his palm.
 In an instant, endless brilliance showered down, immortal energy swirling around, forming a giant palm that slammed towards the demon.
 With just this strike, the demon, possessing quasi-immortal battle power, was instantly blasted apart, turning into nothingness.
 Moreover, not much of the leftover force dispersed from this strike, avoiding any horrific destruction to the surrounding star fields.
 This showed the vast gap in combat strength between the two sides.
 !!!
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor’s expression froze as he witnessed this, a look of fear crossing his face.
 Although he had expected this senior transmigrator from the First Generation to be very strong, he hadn’t anticipated him to be this overwhelmingly powerful.
 With just one strike, he had obliterated a demon with quasi-immortal level combat prowess.
 Had this person stepped into the realm of immortals?
 It wasn’t just the Blue Robe Great Emperor who was terrified; other observing Great Emperors, quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace, and the Gu family’s quasi-immortals were all equally shocked.
 Especially the quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace and the Gu family; their feelings ran even deeper.
 In their view, if they faced a demon with quasi-immortal combat power, their chances of victory would only be fifty-fifty.
 Yet, the Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue had destroyed it with one strike; this level of combat prowess was too terrifying.
 Didn’t this mean that if Leng Yue wished, he could single-handedly massacre all the forces in the Upper Realm?
 Wang Ping also fell into silence.
 He had always known that the Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, was very strong. However, because Leng Yue had never truly made a move in the life simulations, Wang Ping didn’t realize that this senior transmigrator had already reached such a level at this time.
 Didn’t this mean that Leng Yue could completely disregard other forces in the Upper Realm and directly set up a grand array?
 It seemed that the reason Leng Yue commenced the World Refining Array so late in the life simulations was either that he hadn’t yet gathered all the necessary conditions, or he was unsure of the strength of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family and chose to act cautiously.
 Both of these possibilities were very likely.
 Especially the second point, given the way the transmigrators operated, they wouldn’t act recklessly unless they were extremely confident.
 The senior transmigrators from the Second-Generation Chat Group were also very cautious in their dealings, always sending people several major realms higher to handle him, throwing all kinds of tools at him without any hesitation.
 However, he was a cheat player, growing at a speed that always exceeded their expectations, causing their hunting plans to fail.
 If it were any other transmigrator facing such hunting schemes, their graves would be unknown heights by now.
 Yet, Wang Ping still didn’t understand why the senior transmigrator Leng Yue would save him.
 This seemed to offer no benefit to him…
 “Youngster, do you have any last words?”
 At this moment, the Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue ignored the gazes of the others, looking indifferently at the Blue Robe Great Emperor.
 Facing Leng Yue’s cold gaze, the Blue Robe Great Emperor’s face turned pale, and he fell silent.
 He knew that today, he was destined to die and would fall here completely.
 However, dying at the hands of such a person was not a disgrace.
 At least, it was more dignified than being killed by someone like Wang Ping, a junior.
 “I failed to see the truth… However, this matter will not end here.”
 The Blue Robe Great Emperor took a deep breath and spoke expressionlessly.
 Although he still had an instinctive fear of death, even after enduring many hardships, at this critical moment, he wouldn’t disgrace himself by doing something undignified.
 “You’ve said your regrets, now let me send you on your way.”
 The Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue spoke calmly.
 Then, he casually grabbed, capturing the Blue Robe Great Emperor in his hand.
 Immediately after, he took a step and instantly disappeared.
 Once the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue left, Wang Ping also breathed a sigh of relief.
 However, he had even more questions in his heart.
 But he knew now wasn’t the time to think about these things. After casting a glance at the powerful onlookers, he left the war-torn starfield as well.
 With that, the great battle concluded.
 However, Wang Ping’s reputation would soon spread throughout the Upper Realm, making every cultivator aware that a quasi-emperor, invincible and capable of suppressing ordinary emperors, had emerged.
 As for the reputation of Leng Yue, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, it went without saying… every power would mark him as untouchable.
 At this moment, Wang Ping stepped through the starry sky, asking Alpha some questions in his mind.
 “Alpha, what’s the deal with that Leng Yue? Can you tell?”
 “If I knew everything, I wouldn’t have fallen to this state…”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed.
 “Uh, what you said makes so much sense that I have no words to counter.”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 “It seems to understand everything, I must become even stronger. Only by surpassing Leng Yue can I uncover his secrets.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he silently thought.
 “No matter when, only strength allows one to uncover numerous secrets.”
 Alpha’s cold voice echoed again.
 “However, correspondingly, you’ll encounter even more terrifying secrets.”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping couldn’t help but ridicule.
 “Good that you know. This time, Leng Yue saved you. Though his purpose is unclear, he revealed one thing. Right now, he doesn’t have the Chaos Body. This is your chance.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out, causing Wang Ping’s eyes to brighten.
 “So, Leng Yue hasn’t obtained the Chaos Body yet?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, muttering to himself.
 If that’s really the case, it’s indeed his opportunity.
 As long as he quickly acquires the Essence of Time and Essence of Space, perfects his Spacetime Dao Body and integrates it with his Small Chaos Body, he could obtain the genuine Chaos Body.
 “But doing so, if Leng Yue notices, he will surely come after me.”
 Wang Ping frowned, thinking silently.
 If Leng Yue discovers he obtained the Chaos Body, it would undoubtedly ruin his plans. Given his nature, he would never let him go.
 After all, Leng Yue’s core plan involved obtaining the Chaos Body, then refining the Upper Realm to elevate the Chaos Body to its consummate state, and achieving immortality.
 Without the Chaos Body, his eons of planning would collapse.
 Thinking from a different perspective, Wang Ping would be furious, breaking bones and scattering ashes of those ruining his plan, punishing them for a million years.
 “Speaking of which, although I didn’t use the Small Chaos Body in battle, with Leng Yue’s strength, he should realize I already have it. Given his understanding of the Chaos Body, he should know I’m only one step away from obtaining it.”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brows, suddenly feeling it might be a conspiracy.
 Perhaps, Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator, is just waiting for him to get the Chaos Body, then directly refine him.
 At that time, he could obtain an extra Chaos Body essence—a great chance for him.
 “In any case, I need to test the waters in the simulation first. Though real-time developments and simulated outcomes vary greatly, the intelligence from simulations remains somewhat useful.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his forehead, thinking silently.
 Then he collected his thoughts and looked into the distance.
 At this moment, three quasi-emperors of the Dark Time Empire appeared beside him, looking at him like a monster.
 “Young Master, are you sure you were truly a Supreme just months ago?”
 The Third Ancestor asked in astonishment.
 “I really doubt, Young Master, you were joking with us then. No matter how perverse the Devouring Body is, it can’t let one reach such cultivation in a short time, let alone walking the legendary Chaos Dao…”
 The Second Ancestor also wore a subtle expression, marveling.
 “No wonder Young Master took just a quarter-hour to come out of the Ancient Path of Time. With your power, that quarter-hour was probably spent strolling…”
 The First Ancestor lamented.
 “Just think of it that way.”
 Wang Ping laughed, uninterested in explaining.
 Such matters couldn’t be explained anyway.
 “After being out for months, what gains have you acquired?”
 Wang Ping paused and looked at the seemingly injured three quasi-emperors, asking.
 “Regarding that…”
 Upon hearing this, the three quasi-emperors looked a bit embarrassed.
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 “You couldn’t rob them and got beaten instead?…”
 Wang Ping looked at the expressions of the three quasi-emperor ancestors, his gaze becoming peculiar.
 “We weren’t robbing; we were just collecting a debt!”
 The Third Ancestor’s face turned red.
 “But… we did get beaten up.”
 As he spoke, the Third Ancestor’s tone softened.
 “No one expected that the ancestor of the Hongyun Clan would turn out to be a powerful quasi-emperor, second only to the top-tier ones. We were no match for him. If it weren’t for you, Little Lord, drawing his attention with your terrifying battle with the Great Emperor, we might not have made it back.”
 The Second Ancestor also sighed.
 “A battle involving emperors holds unparalleled allure for those at the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection. Maybe through such a battle, they could comprehend something to help them become true emperors.”
 The First Ancestor shook his head, sighing with emotion.
 “The ancestor of the Hongyun Clan…”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, recalling who this person was.
 This quasi-emperor had teamed up with the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and the Destruction Quasi-Emperor against him in the secret realm of the Immortal Tower.
 Unexpectedly, the Dark Time Empire also had enmity with him.
 In that case, he could settle both old and new scores together.
 Just in time, with his cultivation level raised, he needed a lot of resources for Paid Simulation.
 Thinking of this issue, Wang Ping silently asked in his heart: “System, how many top-grade divine sources do I need for the Paid Simulation now?”
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the level of quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection, the Paid Simulation will now consume five hundred million jin of top-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping’s face to twitch.
 Damn, five hundred million jin of top-grade divine sources… This cost was outrageous! Where could he get so many resources in such a short time?
 Especially in this era of declining Dharma.
 “Sigh, jumping directly from the Origin Supreme to the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection, the triple consumption of cultivation can be seen as normal. However, where to find so many resources is really a problem.”
 Wang Ping thought, feeling a headache.
 The Dark Time Empire could only produce eighty million jin of top-grade divine sources. To gather enough for one Paid Simulation, wouldn’t Wang Ping need to rob several quasi-emperor powers?
 Of course, the Dark Time Empire had fewer resources due to its concealed nature. Other forces might have more resources, and thus, he might gain more.
 “Sadly, quasi-emperor weapons can’t be used for simulations. Otherwise, that would be a way.”
 Wang Ping looked at the three quasi-emperor ancestors of the Dark Time Empire with a subtle gaze.
 “Little Lord, what is that look?”
 Feeling Wang Ping’s gaze, the three quasi-emperor ancestors felt uneasy, asking nervously.
 “Nothing, just a pity.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “Uh…”
 The three ancestors looked at each other, not knowing how to respond.
 However, their intuition told them that they seemed to have kept something important.
 “The Hongyun Clan… If they are that arrogant, then I’ll personally visit them. If they can’t offer something that satisfies me, I’ll eliminate that old ancestor from the Hongyun Clan.”
 Wang Ping composed himself and spoke calmly.
 “Little Lord, the Hongyun Clan has the backing of Emperor Fengxin. They have a good relationship with him; we should handle this carefully.”
 The Third Ancestor reminded.
 “Ha, Emperor Fengxin? If he dares to come, I’ll destroy him as well.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, speaking coldly.
 Emperor Fengxin had dealings with the Saint of Slaughter from the Slaughter Paradise…
 Wang Ping previously lacked the strength to trouble them.
 If Emperor Fengxin really dared to show up to protect the Hongyun Quasi-Emperor, Wang Ping would dare to take him on.
 Just in time, Wang Ping was terribly short of resources now.
 As a Great Emperor, Emperor Fengxin surely had more wealth than the Hongyun Clan.
 As for whether he could defeat Emperor Fengxin?
 Sorry, let’s not discuss whether I can or can’t win. Even if I can’t, Wang Ping still has a summoning technique…
 Emperor Tianyu, a top-tier Great Emperor, could slay Emperor Fengxin without breaking a sweat.
 “Hiss… As expected of the Little Lord, truly domineering.”
 The three ancestors gasped, thinking Wang Ping was really showboating. No wonder he almost crushed a Great Emperor and confronted quasi-immortals.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping had no intention of showboating further, and took the three ancestors to the Hongyun Clan.
 At this time, the unsealed or unable-to-seal-again old monsters of the Hongyun Clan were having a meeting.
 After all, such a shocking event had occurred in the Upper Realm, drastically affecting its landscape; they had to convene to discuss the Hongyun Clan’s future development strategy.
 However, the main topic of this strategy discussion was actually very simple: how to find Wang Ping, the invincible quasi-emperor, and establish connections with him.
 Not just the Hongyun Clan thought this way; most forces in the Upper Realm had the same idea.
 However, before the Red Cloud Clan could discuss a suitable plan to find someone and form an alliance, three quasi-emperor auras suddenly descended on their territory, causing all the old monsters of the Red Cloud Clan to frown.
 Especially Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor, who showed displeasure and snorted coldly: ‘These three defeated generals are truly unafraid of death… Do they really think I wouldn’t dare kill them?’
 ‘The Dark Time Emperor has been missing for a long time and is likely already fallen. It’s bad enough that the Dark Time Empire doesn’t stay hidden, but they repeatedly come to our clan to cause trouble. They are courting death. In that case, we might as well eliminate them completely this time, find the Dark Time Clan’s location, and exterminate them all. Moreover, the treasures left behind by the Dark Time Emperor, especially the Dark Time Emperor’s Scripture, are not to be missed.’
 Another quasi-emperor of the Red Cloud Clan also showed a fierce light in his eyes and said in a deep voice.
 Hearing this, the Supreme and other quasi-emperors of the Red Cloud Clan all nodded, thinking it was a good idea.
 Time-related Emperor’s Scriptures are extremely rare. If they obtain it, the Red Cloud Clan would have an incredible base.
 However, before they could go out to fight the three quasi-emperors of the Dark Time Empire, the expression of Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor stiffened, showing a terrified look.
 Because when he used his divine eye-type ability to look at the three ancestors of the Dark Time Empire, he saw Wang Ping standing in front of them.
 This person was the invincible quasi-emperor who recently made a name for himself, with unfathomable combat power and background.
 Earlier, they were thinking about finding Wang Ping to form an alliance, but now he had come to the Red Cloud Clan himself.
 However, this was not a cause for celebration since it was clear the other party came to support the Dark Time Empire.
 Not only did Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor realize this, but the originally murderous and mocking Supreme and quasi-emperors of the Red Cloud Clan also fell silent, with the atmosphere becoming rather oppressive and awkward.
 ‘Immediately contact Emperor Fengxin, let’s stabilize them first.’
 Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor, being an old monster, quickly calmed down. He took a deep breath and said in a deep voice.
 Hearing these words, the ancestors of the Red Cloud Clan all nodded and began to act.
 Then, Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor, with a group of strong individuals, came out with a face full of smiles and respectfully said to Wang Ping: ‘Esteemed senior, your presence truly brings glory to our Red Cloud Clan.’
 ‘This old guy has a thick skin.’
 Seeing Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor blatantly ignoring them and choosing to fawn over Wang Ping, the three ancestors of the Dark Time Empire cast contemptuous looks his way.
 Then, they were gloating…
 They wanted to see what this old guy could do next.
 The more ruthless he was earlier, the more miserable he would be later… this was so satisfying.
 It felt great to have someone backing them up again; it had been many years since they experienced this.
 ‘Red Cloud, my purpose here is to seek justice for my three followers.’
 Wang Ping’s expression was calm, revealing no emotions, and he spoke faintly.
 ‘I see, senior, there is indeed a misunderstanding between us. If we Red Cloud have done anything wrong, I am willing to compensate.’
 Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor’s heart sank, but he still kept a warm expression and began to laugh apologetically.
 One must bow under the eaves… Even though he was only a step away from becoming an emperor, he still had to keep a fawning face in front of someone who could kill him at any moment.
 There was no other way. In this world, the strong prey on the weak; dignity comes second, and staying alive is paramount.
 ‘Your attitude is good, so I won’t destroy the Red Cloud Clan.’
 Wang Ping stared at Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor and spoke faintly.
 Upon hearing this, Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor sighed in relief.
 But soon, Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor’s expression stiffened.
 ‘As long as your Red Cloud Clan can provide a hundred billion catties of top-grade divine sources, the grievances between you can be settled. How about it?’
 ‘A hundred billion catties of top-grade divine sources?’
 Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor’s expression stiffened, clenching his fists, feeling the urge to swear.
 A hundred billion catties of top-grade divine sources, could you ask for more?
 Damn, even a top-notch Heavenly Venerable like Black Abyss Demon Sovereign would only have a family fortune of ten thousand catties of top-grade divine sources, which would be comparable to a poor quasi-emperor’s wealth.
 Even for a quasi-emperor-level force, collecting one billion catties of top-grade divine sources would already be very impressive.
 Although the Red Cloud Clan was a very powerful quasi-emperor force, the accumulation over the years was only five billion catties of top-grade divine sources.
 Even if they sold their immovable properties and Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, they could barely scrape together ten billion catties of top-grade divine sources.
 A hundred billion is a figure they couldn’t gather even if they were killed.
 Not only was Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor’s expression stiff, wanting to curse, but the other quasi-emperors of the Red Cloud Clan were also the same.
 If it weren’t for their lack of strength, they really wanted to fight Wang Ping.
 …
 At this moment, the three ancestors of the Dark Time Empire were also twitching their faces.
 Goodness, the young master is really ruthless.
 They thought Wang Ping would ask for a few billion catties of top-grade divine sources.
 Unexpectedly, he asked for a hundred billion.
 A hundred billion catties of top-grade divine sources, even a general Emperor-level force wouldn’t be able to provide that all at once.
 ‘What’s the matter, are you unwilling to compensate?’
 Wang Ping looked at the expressions of Red Cloud ancestors and others, frowning, his expression instantly turned cold.
 ‘Our Red Cloud Clan doesn’t have a hundred billion catties of top-grade divine sources. Even a general Emperor-level force couldn’t produce so many top-grade divine sources at once.’
 Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor could only suppress the grievances and anger in his heart, smiling bitterly to apologize.
 ‘Heh, seems like your Red Cloud Clan isn’t worth that much… So, let me ask you, what is your Red Cloud Clan worth in top-grade divine sources?’
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes and spoke coldly.
 As he spoke these words, a horrifying pressure erupted from him, causing the ancestors of the Red Cloud Clan to turn pale and gasp for breath.
 At the same time, they understood the meaning behind Wang Ping’s words.
 Price your Red Cloud Clan yourselves, and determine how many divine sources you are worth.
 If the amount offered is too little, don’t blame Wang Ping for annihilating your clan…
 “Senior, you should also understand how precious divine sources are, especially in this era of declining laws, making them even more valuable. Our Red Cloud Clan has numerous members, and the consumption is hefty. For this, the development funds… Our Red Cloud Clan has only accumulated four billion jin of top-grade divine sources. If senior is willing, I am willing to offer three billion jin of top-grade divine sources with both hands…”
 The Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor took a deep breath, enduring Wang Ping’s pressure, and spoke through gritted teeth.
 Although their clan had five billion jin of top-grade divine sources, it was impossible to give all of it to Wang Ping.
 If they lost that many divine sources, the Red Cloud Clan would be finished too.
 “Not enough…”
 Wang Ping gazed at the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor with his Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes and spoke indifferently.
 “Moreover, do you think you can deceive me with lies?”
 After pausing, Wang Ping spoke again.
 As he spoke, his gaze turned cold, and the space-time around the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor began to twist.
 Then, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor’s arms exploded directly.
 The Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor grunted in pain, filled with fear, not daring to meet Wang Ping’s gaze. He could only speak bitterly: “Senior, please show mercy. My clan is not without a Great Emperor’s backing.”
 “Are you threatening me?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze grew even colder.
 “Senior, please don’t misunderstand, this is not a threat. It’s just that the cultivation world is not just about fighting and killing; there’s also human relationships and customs. When doing things, one shouldn’t be too absolute.”
 The Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor seemed to have resigned himself, speaking another sentence after saying that.
 If he weren’t an ancestor of a clan, he wouldn’t have suffered such humiliation, nor would he fear death. He would choose to curse at Wang Ping and then go all out, directly self-destructing.
 In that case, even if he fell, it wouldn’t be too disgraceful.
 But he was ultimately an ancestor of a clan, with billions of clan members behind him, unable to act wilfully.
 No way, the clan members are his soft spot.
 Therefore, some rogue cultivators who grew to Supreme, Quasi-Emperor, or even Great Emperor levels through shocking opportunities or luck did not establish families or great forces.
 By not establishing families and forces, they had no soft spots.
 Of course, without establishing forces, it was also impossible to easily obtain resources and focus on cultivation. They had to venture into dangerous places to seize resources.
 “When you dealt with them, did you ever think not to be too absolute? If it weren’t for me fighting with the Great Emperor, they would have already fallen at your hands. Besides, what you discussed earlier, I heard it clearly.”
 Wang Ping spoke coldly and mockingly.
 Upon hearing this, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor was left speechless.
 They didn’t expect that their communication via spiritual thoughts was heard by Wang Ping.
 However, this seemed quite normal—Wang Ping’s strength was so formidable, and with a special divine eye that could see through the divine and break the void, it was normal.
 Of course, when Wang Ping arrived, they did not notice.
 If they had known about Wang Ping’s arrival earlier, they would not have communicated like that.
 Then, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor sighed inwardly.
 It made no sense whether Wang Ping overheard or not.
 After all, strength reigns supreme. They were weak, so they were like fish on Wang Ping’s chopping board.
 What he could do now was to delay time and wait for Emperor Fengxin to arrive.
 “Senior, I am willing to offer all the divine sources of my clan with both hands and also present all the treasures of the clan, only hoping senior can spare my clan a path of survival.”
 The Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor adjusted his emotions and sighed.
 “I don’t care what you offer, as long as there are enough divine sources. Since you can’t come up with a hundred billion jin of top-grade divine sources, then twenty billion jin of top-grade divine sources. If it’s not enough, find a way to make up the difference. My patience is limited.”
 Wang Ping spoke coldly and mercilessly.
 Of course, on the surface, Wang Ping appeared cold, but inside, his feelings were quite complex.
 Right now, he always felt like a major villain.
 “This…” The Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor’s expression twisted, and he could only anxiously wait for Emperor Fengxin to arrive.
 The other experts of the Red Cloud Clan were also incredibly aggrieved, wishing they could fight Wang Ping.
 “Fellow Daoist, you are going too far.”
 At this moment, a sudden Emperor’s might descended with a deep voice.
 Then, the space rippled, and a figure walked out.
 “Emperor Fengxin!”
 Feeling this Emperor’s might and seeing the newcomer, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor instantly changed his expression, showing a look of joy and secretly sighing in relief.
 “Finally arrived? You really made me wait.”
 Before Emperor Fengxin appeared, Wang Ping had already sensed it and had long since looked in the direction where Emperor Fengxin would appear.
 Having comprehended seventy percent of the Spacetime Heavenly Dao true meaning, no space anomaly, even from a late-stage Great Emperor, could escape his notice.
 Previously, Wang Ping deliberately made things difficult for the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor, not out of idle boredom, nor did he really think the Red Cloud Clan could produce a hundred billion jin of top-grade divine sources. He simply intended to force Emperor Fengxin to appear.
 Now it seemed, his goal was achieved.
 “Hehe, you say I went too far, but do you think the Hongyun Clan was justified in slaughtering the Dark Time Empire?”
 Wang Ping stared at Emperor Fengxin, his eyes slightly narrowed, sneering.
 “That was a past grievance between two clans, it has nothing to do with you. If everyone were like you, conquering an empire to settle old grudges, the Upper Realm would be in chaos.”
 Emperor Fengxin spoke calmly.
 “You’re really good at twisting the truth… You speak so splendidly, can you even do such things? I know you took in a disciple and then exterminated all of his enemies for him.”
 Wang Ping’s expression was indifferent, his tone dripping with sarcasm.
 “A disciple is like my own child; how could followers compare?”
 Emperor Fengxin replied impassively.
 “Enough, I won’t argue right and wrong with you today. Since I’m here, how about doing me a favor, settle the enmity between both sides with four billion jin of top-grade divine sources and spare the Hongyun Clan?
After pausing for a moment, Emperor Fengxin spoke again.
 “Hahaha!”
 Hearing Emperor Fengxin’s words, Wang Ping couldn’t help but laugh out loud.
 This caused a slight frown on Emperor Fengxin’s face.
 “Your favor, huh? How much is your face worth? You want to make me laugh to death and inherit my Ant Credit Pay?”
 After laughing, Wang Ping’s expression turned mocking, ridiculing Emperor Fengxin.
 This made Emperor Fengxin’s brow furrow deeply.
 Although he didn’t know what Ant Credit Pay was, there was no doubt it was exceedingly mocking.
 Wang Ping gave him no face at all.
 “Since you are so ruthless, there is no other way but to fight. If I win, you leave. If I lose, I’ll have the Hongyun Clan pay twenty billion jin of top-grade divine sources.”
 Following that, Emperor Fengxin’s expression turned icy, speaking calmly.
 Although the Nine-Star Pavilion Master had saved Wang Ping, suggesting a certain connection between them, their earlier conversation hinted that the Pavilion Master saved Wang Ping out of interest.
 If that’s the case, there’s no need to fear.
 He didn’t believe the Nine-Star Pavilion Master would intervene for Wang Ping again.
 As long as he severely injured Wang Ping, that guy could control Wang Ping, making their future plans smoother.
 “Interesting.”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping narrowed his eyes, his gaze deepening.
 With Emperor Fengxin’s character, would he really be so kind to go to such lengths for the Hongyun Clan?
 Even if Emperor Fengxin had a good relationship with the Hongyun Clan in the past and owed them a favor, he wouldn’t fight such a big battle for them.
 After all, he had just demonstrated the strength to kill a mid-level ordinary emperor.
 Offending someone like him, once he became an Emperor, even top-notch Emperors would fall.
 Emperor Fengxin must understand this.
 Besides, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Leng Yue, had once protected him, which was also a significant deterrent.
 Hence, Wang Ping had a suspicion.
 “Alpha, investigate if there is an anomaly hiding in the Hongyun Clan.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he spoke in his mind.
 “No need to investigate, this area indeed has an anomalous aura. Most likely, the anomaly is self-sealed deep within the Hongyun Clan.”
 The moment Wang Ping’s voice fell, Alpha’s voice rang out.
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled, and his lips curved slightly.
 This is like getting something without any effort…
 Wang Ping had been most troubled about how to locate the anomaly.
 Previously, when he was at the Origin Supreme level, he could self-abolish his cultivation to enter a secret realm and suppress the anomaly.
 Now, having reached the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection level, self-abolishment wasn’t an option anymore.
 Thus, obtaining information about the anomaly’s hiding place from ten thousand years ago was incredibly difficult.
 As a result, while causing trouble for the Hongyun Clan, settling old scores, and collecting divine sources, he not only forced Emperor Fengxin to show himself, potentially exploiting him for coins, but also unexpectedly discovered the anomaly’s whereabouts.
 This is truly a double blessing!
 “You want to fight, then let’s fight. That previous emperor didn’t perish by my hands, which is a real pity. In that case, I’ll use you, Emperor Fengxin, as a stepping stone.”
 Following that, Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and he spoke coldly.
 “Though your combat power is strong enough to call me a peer and address each other as Daoist friends, your audacity in referring to yourself as ‘this seat’ in front of me is sheer arrogance!”
 Emperor Fengxin was completely provoked by Wang Ping’s words, shouting angrily, his killing intent palpable, and his imperial aura overwhelming.
 As an Emperor, he had never been so humiliated.
 As Emperor Fengxin unabashedly erupted with his terrifying imperial aura, the entire Large Universe trembled once again. Many powerful beings were astonished and looked in this direction.
 They never expected that shortly after the previous disturbance had subsided, another emperor would unleash a terrifying imperial aura, clearly indicating another imperial battle was about to erupt.
 “That’s Emperor Fengxin’s aura… What kind of provocation did that guy face to be so enraged?”
 All the Emperors, sensing the aura’s owner, had flickering eyes and looked this way.
 When they saw Emperor Fengxin confronting Wang Ping, their expressions turned strange, silently lamenting about Wang Ping.
 This guy… He really knows how to stir up trouble.
 Previously, he provoked an Outer Realm Great Emperor to come chase and kill him with quasi-immortal level power. He only survived due to the intervention of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Leng Yue.
 Not long after, Wang Ping managed to provoke Emperor Fengxin. They truly didn’t know what to say anymore.
 This guy… is a pure trouble magnet.
 Though it’s said that monstrous talents are bound to cause major disturbances on their path to growth, there’s truly no one like Wang Ping, who battles with two Great Emperors in a single day.
 “The monstrous talents in our Taiyi Emperor Palace really don’t let people rest easy…”,
 Emperor Tianyu had also returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace because of Wang Ping’s previous incident. From the mouth of the Supreme Palace Master, he had learned some things about Wang Ping.
 Regarding this, he was both amazed and helpless.
 Looking at Wang Ping’s growth speed and his ability to cause trouble, he always felt that even Taiyi Emperor Palace might not be able to cover for him.
 No, that’s wrong. They couldn’t cover for him even before.
 After all, the quasi-immortal level enemies from before were not something Taiyi Emperor Palace could deal with.
 Perhaps only someone like the Nine-Star Pavilion Master could cover for Wang Ping.
 When everyone was shaken, Emperor Fengxin coldly snorted, took a step forward, and headed towards the starry sky.
 There were too many forces on the Central Immortal Continent, making it difficult to engage.
 The battle of Great Emperors would have too great an impact and was likely to anger other forces, which was not a wise move.
 Seeing Emperor Fengxin heading towards the starry region, Wang Ping also had an indifferent expression and followed.
 When the two of them arrived in the boundless starry sky, Emperor Fengxin suddenly made his move.
 The terrifying true meaning of the Wind-based Heavenly Dao erupted, divine abilities manifested. Gale winds swept across the Large Universe, intending to suppress Wang Ping.
 Emperor Fengxin’s cultivation was not weak; he was also at the mid-stage of Great Emperor, just like the Blue Robe Great Emperor, the second-generation chat group transmigrator.
 However, what made Emperor Fengxin stronger than the Blue Robe Great Emperor was that he possessed a Wind Sacred Body.
 Although Emperor Fengxin’s Sacred Body hadn’t reached the Great Perfection domain and was inferior to the special quasi-emperors like Yu Daoyi and the White-Robed Quasi-Emperor in terms of physique development, he was, after all, a Great Emperor. The blessing of a mature Sacred Body still gave him combat power far surpassing the Blue Robe Great Emperor.
 This was the reason why Emperor Fengxin was confident he could severely injure Wang Ping.
 Though Wang Ping had defeated ordinary Great Emperors like the Blue Robe Great Emperor, fighting him would still not be easy.
 The final result would only be mutual destruction.
 At that moment, as long as his anomalous ability was activated, he could control Wang Ping.
 Of course, the reason Emperor Fengxin was so confident was also because he had allies. The Emperor of Slaughter could strike at any moment.
 “A mature Sacred Body? If this is your confidence, then be defeated.”
 Wang Ping’s expression was indifferent, completely devoid of the desire to have a fierce battle with Emperor Fengxin.
 He had shown some restraint when battling the Blue Robe Great Emperor to test his strength and was wary of any tricks the Blue Robe Great Emperor might have.
 However, now that he had gauged his strength level, there was no need to hold back.
 “Chaos Emperor Fist!”
 Wang Ping shouted coldly, throwing a punch. Boundless chaotic energy spread out, forming a pair of Emperor Fists, carrying the might to obliterate the endless starry domain, and struck at Emperor Fengxin.
 This time, Wang Ping directly activated the effects of the golden talent: Multiple Symphony and the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade.
 Perhaps it was Emperor Fengxin’s bad luck.
 This time, the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade triggered a tenfold critical hit effect.
 As the tenfold critical hit activated, the power of Wang Ping’s punch soared to a terrifying level, splitting into two, directly shattering Emperor Fengxin’s divine abilities, and continued to blast towards him.
 This made Emperor Fengxin’s face reveal an expression of fear. He had not anticipated that Wang Ping still held back some strength in their previous battle.
 This punch was too terrifying. If he took it head-on, even if he didn’t die, he would be severely injured.
 This was clearly different from what he had imagined.
 He had severely underestimated Wang Ping’s combat strength.
 However, it was not his fault as to who the hell knew that a quasi-emperor could be so abnormally strong, possessing such terrifying combat power with quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation.
 At that moment, Emperor Fengxin wanted to use his trump card survival divine ability to avoid this attack.
 Although it would come at a great cost, it was better than facing these Chaos Emperor Fists head-on and perishing.
 But as Emperor Fengxin just activated his divine ability, his expression froze.
 Because he found that his divine ability had failed.
 Then, he could only watch as the Chaos Emperor Fists struck him, completely engulfing him.
 Thus, the void collapsed and annihilated, and Emperor Fengxin was obliterated by Wang Ping’s punch, turning into nothingness, without even a chance to resurrect his body.
 With Emperor Fengxin’s fall, the entire Upper Realm trembled. An illusory Great Emperor Dao Fruit shone, gradually dispersing and turning into nothingness.
 Then, blood rain began to fall on all the ancient life stars in the Upper Realm.
 Great Emperor were quite special in the Upper Realm. Once a Great Emperor fell, such phenomena would occur, which was considered a mourning by the Heavenly Dao.
 This also made the living beings in the Upper Realm understand that a Great Emperor had fallen.
 For a moment, the Upper Realm and the infinite beings of the Ten Great Universes, whether they were weakly cultivated or self-sealed strong ones, were all immensely shocked.
 The fall of a Great Emperor was a major event that hadn’t happened in countless years.
 As for those old monsters observing the battle, even the many Great Emperors, they all fell silent, looking at the figure standing proudly in the starry sky with an incredulous gaze, unable to come to their senses.
 


  
    266 – Wang Ping’s Prestige!
 
 A quasi-emperor at the Great Perfection level, with a single punch, exploded a powerful Emperor… What a display of brilliance…
 Such terrifying combat power, even in the most dazzling era of the Upper Realm, perhaps even in the era when the celestial beings coexisted, no one could have achieved this…
 For a moment, the Emperors felt complex emotions, wishing to take action and eliminate Wang Ping before he could ascend to Emperor…
 If Wang Ping remained alive, their hopes of obtaining immortality were truly dashed…
 However, they feared failure…
 If they failed and offended Wang Ping, they would certainly perish with no chance of survival…
 Not to mention, they were uncertain if the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Leng Yue, would intervene again to save Wang Ping and annihilate them…
 “What struggle for immortality? With an undefeated quasi-emperor and a supposed immortal Nine-Star Pavilion Master, where do we stand in front of such figures?”
 In the end, some of the old monsters felt disheartened, their Dao hearts affected…
 Today’s events had been too overwhelming, leaving them feeling despondent and significantly diminished…
 If they were simply facing Emperors of the same realm, even if they were much weaker, they would dare to devise any scheme to obtain immortality…
 But facing anomalies like Wang Ping and the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, they had no courage left to compete…
 Immortality… let whoever wants to contest it, contest it; as for them, they gave up the chase, only hoping to live peacefully and protect their factions in the coming chaotic times…
 “This child is truly astonishing…”
 The quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace’s eyes gleamed with brilliance, revealing a smile…
 As for the Gu family’s quasi-immortal, he wanted to strike and kill Wang Ping, but he was also wary of the attitudes of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, Leng Yue, and the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace, so he could only watch and wait…
 Wang Ping did not care about the thoughts of the old monsters from the Upper Realm…
 At this moment, he came to his senses, feeling somewhat depressed…
 He really had not intended to completely explode Emperor Fengxin…
 The corpse of an Emperor was invaluable, not to mention that most of Emperor Fengxin’s valuable items were within his inner world; Wang Ping had undoubtedly obliterated the Emperor along with his inner world…
 As a result, he gained nothing from it…
 “Seven-colored Talent: Explosive Blade, you really messed up my grand plan…”
 Wang Ping clenched his fist, feeling increasingly depressed…
 Emperor Fengxin, being a relatively powerful Emperor, even though he was a rogue cultivator and had not established any faction, his wealth must have been extraordinary, at least possessing hundreds of billions of top-grade divine sources…
 Plus those rare treasures he had collected, which could also be worth many top-grade divine sources…
 In the end, with one punch, everything was blown up, and he got nothing…
 “Eh, what’s this?”
 At this moment, Wang Ping saw something, revealing a look of surprise…
 In the shattered void, a cracked stone was emitting a faint glow…
 This was clearly no ordinary stone…
 After all, Wang Ping’s strike had exploded Emperor Fengxin along with his Emperor’s Weapon…
 An attack that even an Emperor could not withstand, yet a stone had withstood it, which spoke volumes about its extraordinary nature…
 “Such a hard stone, could it be the legendary Immortal Stone?”
 Wang Ping reached out and grabbed it, studying it closely, feeling quite astonished…
 However, if it were an Immortal Stone, it should have some immortal aura, but it seemed oddly devoid of it…
 “Forget it, whatever this thing is, I’ll keep it for now…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, unwilling to continue researching, and chose to place the stone into his inner world…
 Then, Wang Ping set up a world-shaking Killing Formation at the place where Emperor Fengxin had fallen and left…
 Although after the Life Simulation, Wang Ping was very sure that Emperor Fengxin had no revival methods, this did not hinder Wang Ping’s caution, leaving him no chance of survival…
 After all, there was a possibility that simulation might differ from reality; Wang Ping was guarding against such deviations…
 Afterward, Wang Ping returned to the Hongyun Clan…
 At this moment, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor and the powerful members of the Hongyun Clan were pale-faced, extremely terrified of Wang Ping…
 “Senior, our Hongyun Clan is willing to compensate with 20 billion jin of top-grade divine sources, hoping you can spare our Hongyun Clan…”
 The Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor, full of fear and trepidation, expressed their willingness without hesitation…
 “Alpha, where is the anomaly? Can you sense its approximate location?”
 Wang Ping did not respond to the old monsters of the Hongyun Clan’s pleas but inquired in his heart…
 “The anomaly is dead. It was most likely hidden and self-sealed within Emperor Fengxin’s inner world. Just now, it was blown up along with Emperor Fengxin…”
 Alpha’s cold voice resounded…
 “So, the anomaly was dealt with in passing…”
 Wang Ping’s expression became subtle…
 He had previously been pondering how to find the anomaly thousands of years ago…
 Now it seemed that without enough power, even if he found the anomaly, he wouldn’t be able to kill it…
 After all, it was hidden within Emperor Fengxin’s inner world; without killing Emperor Fengxin, there would be no chance to deal with the anomaly…
 “But this isn’t right, didn’t the anomaly have a revival ability? I’ve only killed it once, how could it be dead already?”
 Wang Ping recalled the anomaly’s ability and frowned…
 “Most likely, the anomaly’s ability isn’t about consuming a servant’s life with each revival, but rather judging based on the damage it suffers. In other words, the greater the damage you inflict, the more servants it needs to consume for revival. Besides, there should be a limit to the number of entities it can control…”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded again…
 “As a result, your strike, which could instantly annihilate Emperor Fengxin, directly consumed all its substitute puppets…”
 “I see… that explains everything…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he sighed in realization…
 “However, Alpha, what about my reward for killing the anomaly?”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping reminded.
 “Ding, congratulations on successfully killing the anomaly and obtaining ten billion group points.”
 With Wang Ping’s urging, the voice of the System from the chat group rang out.
 “Ten billion group points? This anomaly is indeed quite valuable.”
 Wang Ping mused slightly, feeling somewhat satisfied.
 “However, Alpha, does this anomaly meet the conditions to enter Allheavens Playground and participate in the game?”
 At this moment, Wang Ping recalled the conditions for obtaining the Stone of Rules and asked.
 “No. This anomaly hasn’t grown to that level yet.”
 Alpha’s cold voice responded.
 “That’s a pity.”
 Wang Ping felt a bit disappointed.
 The anomaly in the cultivation world where Qin Tian resides, although much weaker than this one, has already invaded most of the cultivation world, which is quite a special situation.
 As for this one, it hasn’t developed much, and its impact on the Upper Realm was minimal before Wang Ping killed it, leaving no other option.
 However, letting Wang Ping wait until it develops to that point would be quite troublesome for him.
 “Still have to focus on the anomaly from the sci-fi world. By eliminating it, I can obtain a trillion group points and a game entry ticket.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he recalled the anomaly from the sci-fi world.
 “However, the sci-fi anomaly is extremely difficult to deal with; without thorough preparation, I absolutely can’t face it.”
 Wang Ping muttered in his heart, no longer pondering over the anomaly.
 He had ample time to grow, so there was no need to rush.
 At this moment, the strong members of the Red Cloud Clan felt like every second was as long as a year.
 Wang Ping remained silent, and their pressure was immense, with cold sweat covering their entire bodies.
 However, they also couldn’t produce more top-grade divine sources.
 Even gathering two billion pounds of top-grade divine sources was challenging for them.
 To gather these two billion pounds of top-grade divine sources, they had prepared to abandon everything.
 Although the Red Cloud Clan would fall into decline, it was better than complete annihilation.
 “First, give me all the top-grade divine sources of your Red Cloud Clan. Then, I will give you a year to gather the remaining top-grade divine sources.”
 Wang Ping looked at the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor and spoke indifferently.
 “Thank you, senior, for sparing us!”
 Hearing this, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor felt bitter in his heart but finally heaved a sigh of relief.
 Next, without a word, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor gathered all the top-grade divine sources from the clan and presented them with both hands.
 Thus, Wang Ping obtained five billion pounds of top-grade divine sources from the Red Cloud Clan, just enough for him to conduct a Paid Simulation.
 Then, spatial ripples appeared around Wang Ping, forming a passage. He stepped into it.
 Seeing this, the three quasi-emperor ancestors from the Dark Time Empire followed closely.
 After Wang Ping left, the Red Cloud Quasi-Emperor and other strong members of the Red Cloud Clan were all despondent, with expressions full of sorrow.
 At this moment, after Wang Ping’s departure, another emperor appeared here, looking at the Red Cloud Clan with an extremely cold expression.
 He was indeed the Emperor of Slaughter, a powerful emperor nearing the pinnacle, much stronger than Emperor Fengxin.
 He could have chosen to ambush Wang Ping just now, attempting to kill him.
 But he didn’t do so, as he couldn’t gauge what hidden cards Wang Ping might have, and the risk was too high.
 “This guy is collecting divine sources so urgently, he must have many secrets… The reason he has grown so quickly is probably due to acquiring some special talent. The ability to upgrade by devouring isn’t uncommon in Allheavens Playground. However, his ability to swiftly devour such massive energy and reach this level, while simultaneously elevating other aspects to such terrifying heights, is indeed rare.”
 The Emperor of Slaughter looked down at the Red Cloud Clan, feeling a strong sense of dread towards Wang Ping.
 With Wang Ping’s growth speed, it wouldn’t take long for him to surpass the Emperor of Slaughter.
 When that time comes, the Emperor of Slaughter would be in danger too.
 Therefore, he planned to delay Wang Ping’s growth as much as possible.
 At the very least, he needed to delay until he could return to Allheavens Playground.
 Traveling to Allheavens Playground isn’t as simple as coming and going as you please.
 Each visit consumes the world’s origin power, and there are also intervals between visits.
 Currently, he was in a state where he couldn’t go to Allheavens Playground.
 So he had to buy time, delaying until his cooldown period was over, and he could travel to Allheavens Playground.
 As long as he returned to Allheavens Playground, he wouldn’t have to worry about being killed by Wang Ping in the short term.
 Thinking this, the Emperor of Slaughter snorted coldly, unleashing a terrifying killing intent. With a single strike, he completely annihilated the Red Cloud Clan.
 As soon as the Emperor of Slaughter made his move, the other emperors of the Large Universe frowned, not expecting another emperor to take action.
 They couldn’t tell who this hidden emperor was.
 At this moment, Wang Ping sensed this imperial aura and realized that the Red Cloud Clan had been annihilated.
 “Was the Red Cloud Clan wiped out?”
 Wang Ping frowned, feeling very displeased.
 The fifteen billion pounds of top-grade divine sources from the Red Cloud Clan hadn’t been delivered yet, and now they were wiped out.
 This caused him to lose fifteen billion.
 Immediately, Wang Ping activated the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to see through the remaining aura and identify the attacking emperor.
 “The concealment skills are impressive… However, it also indicates that the attacking emperor comes from the multiverse and bears a grudge against me.”
 Wang Ping retracted his Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, and sneered…
 His Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes could pierce through illusions. At his level, not even methods used by an Emperor to hide their identity could deceive him…
 Yet, he couldn’t see through this one…
 In this situation, it must be those quasi-immortals acting, or it involves items from the Allheavens Playground…
 Only these two scenarios could evade his sight…
 Quasi-immortals wouldn’t act against a member of the Red Cloud Clan…
 So the culprit is quite clear…
 “Emperor of Slaughter, it looks like you’re scared of me. You’ve guessed some truths about my talent, so you’re impatiently trying to hinder me from gaining more resources to become stronger?”
 Wang Ping’s face was cold, his eyes filled with killing intent…
 In the Upper Realm, only the cultivators from the Slaughter Paradise and transmigrators from the Second-Generation Chat Group knew his growth trajectory. They knew it took him less than ten years to reach his current level and that he needed large amounts of divine sources to grow stronger…
 Thus, the Emperor of Slaughter has done this…
 Because he panicked and feared…
 “If you hadn’t done this, I wouldn’t have been able to deal with you so soon. Unfortunately, you did. Do you think this can stop me from getting stronger rapidly?”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned mocking as he murmured to himself…
 “Acting rashly only exposes the fact that you’re scared… It also reveals that you can’t go to the Allheavens Playground in the short term…”
 “Just as well. Emperor Fengxin didn’t drop the gold, but I could use you as a practice target…”
 After saying this, Wang Ping reined in his emotions, his expression returning to normal, showing no joy or anger, and continued on his journey…
 Soon, Wang Ping arrived at the Great Origin Ancient Star and retrieved the Soul Devouring Pearl…
 Then, he traveled to the Eternal Ancient Star and acquired the Mana Devouring Pearl…
 Finally, Wang Ping crossed the universe, arriving at the Fourth Minor Universe, descending upon the Phoenix Clan, intending to take the Essence Devouring Pearl…
 “In just a short time, Daoist Friend has defeated an emperor and slain another. Truly impressive. But why have you come to the Phoenix Clan? If you are here as a guest, we warmly welcome and will treat you as an honored guest.”
 As Wang Ping descended upon the immortal mountain where the Phoenix Clan resided, Emperor Feng, alerted by his arrival, emerged, solemnly observing Wang Ping…
 “Haha, Daoist Friend, I’m here to propose a trade…”
 Wang Ping’s expression was kind as he spoke…
 “Oh? What kind of trade?”
 Emperor Feng’s eyes flickered with curiosity…
 “I want the Essence Devouring Pearl your Phoenix Clan guards. Would you part with it? If you’re willing to give me the Essence Devouring Pearl, I will provide a reward that will satisfy you.”
 Wang Ping didn’t hesitate, directly stating his purpose…
 “Essence Devouring Pearl?”
 Emperor Feng stared at Wang Ping, quite surprised. He hadn’t expected Wang Ping to know that the Essence Devouring Pearl was in the Phoenix Clan’s possession…
 “Haha, since Daoist Friend desires it, take it. Consider it an early gift from the Phoenix Clan to celebrate your becoming an Emperor.”
 Emperor Feng cupped his hands slightly, speaking generously…
 Emperor Feng was well aware of Wang Ping’s combat prowess and potential…
 Such a person should never be an enemy, and should be befriended whenever possible…
 If they could trade the Essence Devouring Pearl, which was useless to them, for Wang Ping’s goodwill, it was highly worthwhile…
 “Haha, since you’re so generous, I won’t be courteous.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with strangeness. He hadn’t expected Emperor Feng to be so generous…
 His power and talent were truly too intimidating, even someone as strong as Emperor Feng had to treat him politely, almost to the point of currying favor…
 However, this wasn’t shameful but understandable…
 Thus, Wang Ping didn’t refuse or force a trade…
 Truthfully, while Wang Ping had many valuables, none were truly equivalent to the inherently Emperor-level Essence Devouring Pearl…
 If he had traded, he might have had to offer his understanding of the Spacetime Emperor’s Scripture…
 Afterward, Wang Ping accepted Emperor Feng’s enthusiastic invitation to stay with the Phoenix Clan as a guest…
 During his stay, Wang Ping saw Emperor Feng’s daughter, Huang Qin, and her two faintly discernible unborn children…
 Regarding Huang Qin, Wang Ping felt utter disdain…
 However, he had good impressions of Huang Qing and Huang Yin…
 Thus, Wang Ping decided not to act against Huang Qin…
 Given his current strength, Huang Qin and her Daoist partner could no longer cause trouble…
 Now well-known and having decisively defeated and killed an emperor, those two would likely not even dare to feel greedy…
 For instance, though Huang Qin knew he came for the Essence Devouring Pearl, her reaction was completely different from the life simulation, without any resentment, instead warmly toasting him…
 This showed the vast difference strength made…
 Such change was beyond what Emperor Tianyu standing up for him could achieve…
 Strength makes true power…
 After the feast, Emperor Feng gave the Essence Devouring Pearl to Wang Ping…
 Wang Ping expressed his thanks, demonstrating his goodwill, which made Emperor Feng smile brightly. He then left the Phoenix Clan and returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 Upon returning to Taiyi Emperor Palace, Wang Ping saw the Taiyi Emperor Tower and felt quite troubled…
 To fully master the Taiyi Emperor Tower, he had to traverse the Supreme Heavenly Path…
 But the Supreme Heavenly Path was only accessible to Supreme-level individuals. It’s not like he could cripple his cultivation for the Taiyi Emperor Tower…
 Even if he crippled himself, the cost of Paid Simulation would remain unchanged…
 Now, with his notoriety and the great commotion he had caused, crippling himself would be too risky…
 Although this can be done in the Life Simulation, it is ultimately troublesome.
 “Fellow Daoist, please come over.
 At this moment, the voice of Emperor Tianyu resounded, bringing Wang Ping back to his senses.
 Wang Ping then composed himself, stopped thinking about the Taiyi Emperor Tower, and took a step forward to the mountain peak where Emperor Tianyu was located.
 “Fellow Daoist, what brings you to my Taiyi Emperor Palace?
 After Wang Ping arrived, Emperor Tianyu gestured for him to sit on the opposite stone chair and asked seriously.
 Earlier, he was too shocked to think clearly.
 However, after calming down, he felt that something like the Devouring Body was too outrageous, an extraordinary constitution that couldn’t possibly exist.
 From Emperor Tianyu’s perspective, he estimated that Wang Ping already had such astonishing cultivation when he came to Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Therefore, his purpose for coming to Taiyi Emperor Palace was worth investigating.
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, knowing that Emperor Tianyu was starting to doubt him.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t find Emperor Tianyu’s suspicion unreasonable; his rapid growth and some behaviors were indeed very suspicious.
 After all, how long had it been since he jumped from being a Great Saint as the Supreme Palace Master mentioned to quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection?
 His cultivation was secondary, but that terrifying combat power capable of killing an emperor was the most frightening.
 Even if he was from the multiverse, his growth speed couldn’t be so monstrous.
 At least in the eyes of Emperor Tianyu and other emperors, such a thing was impossible.
 After all, they had seen cultivators from the multiverse and might have even fought against them.
 Therefore, Wang Ping couldn’t explain that he really joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace as a Great Saint to seek shelter; he could only follow Emperor Tianyu’s words.
 “Taiyi Emperor Tower? Why do you have thoughts about it?
 Emperor Tianyu frowned.
 The Taiyi Emperor Tower was special but not enough for someone like Wang Ping to sneak in and become a disciple.
 “The Taiyi Emperor Tower is a key to a certain secret realm. Only by making the Taiyi Emperor Tower recognize its owner can we use it to open that secret realm. Within that secret realm, there is an Immortal Tower. Additionally, the barrier of the Immortal Tower requires the cooperation of some jade talismans along with the Taiyi Emperor Tower to open it.
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment and did not intend to hide the truth, speaking frankly.
 “Immortal Tower!?
 Upon hearing this, Emperor Tianyu’s pupils contracted with astonishment.
 Even as a top emperor, hearing about the existence of the Immortal Tower made it hard for him to stay calm.
 After all, if he obtained the Immortal Tower, he could avenge himself.
 “No wonder you want the Taiyi Emperor Tower.
 Emperor Tianyu looked deeply at Wang Ping.
 He felt that Wang Ping was not lying, but such a great opportunity, which Wang Ping easily revealed, made him somewhat suspicious.
 “But why do you know so much? If the Taiyi Emperor Tower is the key, you shouldn’t have entered that place before, right?
 After a pause, Emperor Tianyu asked in a solemn tone.
 “Because I not only have the ability to rapidly grow stronger but also have the ability to foresee the future.
 Wang Ping replied calmly.
 “Moreover, I harbor no malice towards Taiyi Emperor Palace, and my desire to join Taiyi Emperor Palace is sincere.
 …
 Emperor Tianyu frowned slightly, unable to determine if Wang Ping was telling the truth.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping sighed inwardly, knowing that his fate with Taiyi Emperor Palace and Emperor Tianyu was over; it seemed he could not stay in Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 However, he still needed to strive for the Taiyi Emperor Tower.
 After all, it concerned the Immortal Tower.
 “Only cultivators below the emperor level can enter that secret realm. If Taiyi Emperor Palace is willing to cooperate with me and help me obtain the Immortal Tower, I can take Taiyi Emperor Palace to the Immortal Domain once I become immortal in the future.
 Wang Ping then spoke seriously.
 “An alliance?” Emperor Tianyu looked deeply at Wang Ping, pondered for a moment, and finally responded, “Alright. On the condition that everything you said is true and you can subdue the Taiyi Emperor Tower on your own.
 Other forces were eager to form a deep bond with Wang Ping, and now this was indeed an opportunity.
 If possible, he would like to make Wang Ping a figure equivalent to an ancestor in Taiyi Emperor Palace, with the same status as himself.
 However, such a powerful person joining Taiyi Emperor Palace was ultimately too risky, making him hesitate a lot. This cooperative approach was safer.
 As for Wang Ping’s claim of taking Taiyi Emperor Palace to the Immortal Domain, Emperor Tianyu only listened without taking it seriously.
 “Thank you, senior, for your trust. In that case, I will try to subdue the Taiyi Emperor Tower.
 Wang Ping nodded and looked at the Taiyi Emperor Tower, intending to subdue it.
 However, an unexpected event happened between Wang Ping and Emperor Tianyu.
 Before Wang Ping could make a move, the Taiyi Emperor Tower shrank suddenly and flew towards Wang Ping, floating in front of him and recognizing him as its master.
 “This…
 Emperor Tianyu was speechless, unable to speak.
 “It seems I’ve saved myself some trouble.
 Wang Ping was also startled, chuckling lightly.
 The Taiyi Emperor Tower selects its owner through the Supreme Heavenly Path.
 But ultimately, the existence of the Supreme Heavenly Path is to select the most excellent geniuses, and is there anyone more monstrous than him?
 Clearly, there isn’t.
 At least among the Supremes and quasi-emperors, there couldn’t be anyone more extraordinary than him.
 Therefore, it was normal for the Taiyi Emperor Tower to voluntarily pledge allegiance.
 Of course, Wang Ping also guessed one thing.
 That is, this incident was led by Emperor Taiyi.
 Sure enough, just as Wang Ping was speculating, a shadow appeared on the scene.
 It was none other than the shadow of Emperor Taiyi.
 “Greetings, Ancestor!”
 When Emperor Taiyi appeared, Emperor Tianyu showed a look of astonishment and quickly saluted.
 Wang Ping also slightly bowed and saluted, saying, “Junior greets the elder.”
 “Hehe, Tianyu, how could such a genius plot against us at the Taiyi Emperor Palace? Just make him the factual leader of the Taiyi Emperor Palace directly.”
 As soon as the shadow of Emperor Taiyi appeared, he began to reprimand Emperor Tianyu.
 The shadow of Emperor Taiyi had always been watching the development of the Taiyi Emperor Palace and knew that Emperor Tianyu was a very decisive and domineering junior.
 It’s just that when it came to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, he didn’t dare to act rashly.
 After all, letting such a person join involves too many worries.
 “Ancestor’s reprimand is right.”
 Emperor Tianyu did not dare to refute and expressed his agreement with a smile.
 He had immense respect for Emperor Taiyi, the founder of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 “Little fellow, I now hand over the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the Taiyi Emperor Palace to you. I hope you can fulfill my dying wish and lead the Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascend to the Immortal Domain.”
 The shadow of Emperor Taiyi looked at Wang Ping and said with emotion.
 “Rest assured, Ancestor, I will definitely lead the Taiyi Emperor Palace to the Immortal Domain.”
 Wang Ping said with a smile, his expression calm and confident.
 “Hehe, with your words, I can be at ease.”
 The shadow of Emperor Taiyi nodded with satisfaction.
 After instructing Wang Ping and Emperor Tianyu on some matters, he disappeared.
 “Senior Tianyu, I also know the whereabouts of your daughter, Yu Daoyi.”
 After the shadow of Emperor Taiyi disappeared, Wang Ping mentioned another matter.
 “What!?”
 Upon hearing this, Emperor Tianyu’s pupils shrank, and his spirit instantly tensed up.
 “Ghost Demon Sea, inside the stomach of a sea monster.”
 Wang Ping said.
 “Thank you, Palace Master, for the information. The Ghost Demon Sea is too dangerous. I must rescue her as soon as possible. So, the affairs of the Taiyi Emperor Palace will be handled by the Palace Master.”
 Hearing this, Emperor Tianyu’s expression was uncertain, but he finally chose to trust Wang Ping.
 “There’s no need to be in such a hurry. She won’t be in any immediate danger.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, stopping Emperor Tianyu from immediately heading to the Ghost Demon Sea.
 “That’s good.” Emperor Tianyu sighed in relief.
 “By the way, Senior, if I become the Palace Master, how many top-tier divine sources can I access from the Taiyi Emperor Palace?”
 Wang Ping coughed lightly and asked seriously.
 “As the Palace Master personally recognized by the Ancestor, your status is above mine. As long as you don’t empty the treasury, you can take whatever you need for your cultivation.”
 Emperor Tianyu replied without thinking.
 “You said it, Senior.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened instantly, extremely excited.
 “Wait, Palace Master, you can’t really have a Devouring Body, can you? That’s how you grew to this level in such a short time, right?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s strange reaction, Emperor Tianyu had a bad premonition and asked in amazement.
 “What I said is the truth. Sometimes, the truth is the least believed.”
 Wang Ping sighed with a helpless expression.
 “…”
 Emperor Tianyu’s face twitched, not knowing what to say.
 It wasn’t that he didn’t want to believe, but it was too absurd.
 Growing from a small shrimp in the Saint Realm to a being that could overpower an emperor in just a few years… this was something out of a fairy tale in any era.
 But now, Wang Ping’s attitude left him at a loss.
 If it was true, then Wang Ping’s talent was exponentially more monstrous than he had imagined.
 Compared to Wang Ping, talks of becoming immortal or ancient immortals were all nonsense.
 As for them, who have cultivated for millions of years only to remain emperors, it makes them feel utterly worthless.
 Frankly, it’s quite demoralizing.
 Even as an emperor with a firm Dao heart, Emperor Tianyu was feeling a bit shaken.
 “If you want divine sources, use them as you please… However, the resources in the Taiyi Emperor Palace’s treasury are allocated for the cultivation of the cultivators in the palace and cannot be entirely taken. But I have some divine sources here that you can use.”
 After calming down, Emperor Tianyu took out a large amount of top-tier divine sources from his internal world.
 These top-tier divine sources amounted to two hundred billion jin.
 Seeing this enormous amount, Wang Ping’s eyes couldn’t help but shine.
 Damn it, if he had known that Emperor Tianyu was so rich, he wouldn’t have gone through all the trouble to fleece the Hongyun Clan. He could have just thickened his skin and asked Emperor Tianyu for resources.
 Of course, Wang Ping was just thinking about this in hindsight.
 Without causing trouble in the Hongyun Clan, he wouldn’t have easily caught Emperor Fengxin and killed him along with the anomaly.
 


  
    267 – The Seventh Seven-colored Talent! The Celestial Source!
 
 Next, after Emperor Tianyu instructed the Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace and some old monsters on a few things, he left Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This left the Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace completely baffled.
 Goodness, in the blink of an eye, his position as Palace Master was gone. He didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.
 However, since Wang Ping, such a monster, was taking over his position, he dared not complain.
 One could even say he was eager for Wang Ping to become the new Palace Master.
 With a Palace Master like Wang Ping, Taiyi Emperor Palace was truly about to embark on its most glorious era. Elevating the entire sect to become immortals wasn’t just a dream.
 By that time, he could comfortably retire and make his way to the Immortal Realm for a leisurely long life.
 However, the Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace hadn’t been happy for long before Wang Ping delegated the tasks to him, making him the acting Palace Master to handle various trivial matters.
 There was no choice; Wang Ping didn’t have the free time to deal with all the large and small matters of Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 To Wang Ping, time in the real world was still very precious.
 As such, although the Supreme Palace Master of Taiyi Emperor Palace felt helpless, he had no choice but to continue handling those trivial matters.
 On Wang Ping’s end, after becoming a hands-off boss, he came to the secret land of Taiyi Emperor Palace, intending to conduct another Paid Simulation.
 This time, he hoped to climb to the top of the Immortal Tower, gain its recognition, and become an Emperor.
 If that happened, it would be immensely satisfying.
 Once he became an Emperor, perhaps the only cultivators in the Upper Realm who could make him cautious would be characters of the Emperor level and those three quasi-immortals.
 Of course, places like the forbidden land of Great Origin, the Realm of Life and Death, and the Source of Darkness didn’t count. Wang Ping was considering the threats among cultivators.
 “System, I want to conduct a Paid Simulation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming five billion jin of top-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talent…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the Seven-Colored Talent: Cassine’s Guillotine; and the Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword.”
 Seven-Colored Talent: Cassine’s Guillotine: A one-time use talent. After using this talent, you can designate a target and decapitate them, causing them to die completely.
 PS: To use this talent, you must see the target’s face and know their name or title. However, this talent only works on individuals at or below the Great Emperor level. Please use cautiously.
 Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword: With this talent, the host can convert some damage into healing effects during combat.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned upon seeing this newly refreshed Seven-Colored Talent.
 There was no way around it; this Seven-Colored Talent was just too overpowered. It’s no exaggeration to say that whoever it was used on, they would definitely die, and it would be an absolute death, impossible to resurrect.
 You must know, Emperor-level characters are Great Emperors. They’re not above the Great Emperor level, just revered among Emperors. It’s not to say their cultivation exceeds the Great Emperor level by half a step.
 It’s just that becoming an Emperor is incredibly difficult.
 First, one must comprehend the true meaning of the Heavenly Dao to the Great Perfection level and possess a special constitution surpassing the Sacred Body, also reaching Great Perfection.
 For instance, powerful physiques like the Spacetime Dao Body or the Destruction Dao Body.
 The third point is the cultivation level of Great Perfection in the Great Emperor realm.
 Only by meeting these three conditions can one be called an Emperor Sovereign, the Sovereign among Emperors.
 Take Emperor Tianyu, for example. The reason he is only a top-tier Great Emperor and not an Emperor Sovereign is because he lacks the conditions to become one.
 Emperor Tianyu’s physique cannot compare to the Spacetime Dao Body, a physique that surpasses the top-tier Sacred Body.
 Moreover, Emperor Tianyu’s comprehension of the Heavenly Dao true meaning has not reached the level of Great Perfection. Achieving perfection in the Heavenly Dao true meaning is incredibly difficult.
 Besides, ordinary Dao cannot compare to the Spacetime and Destruction Dao, creating a difference.
 Thus, an Emperor Sovereign is far stronger than a top-tier Great Emperor.
 Even Wang Ping, if he were to prove his Dao and become an Emperor, would find it difficult to fight an Emperor Sovereign with an initial-stage Emperor realm cultivation. The gap in cultivation and comprehension of the Heavenly Dao true meaning would be too vast.
 Although the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning is invincible in the same realm, the difference in levels is still a problem.
 Therefore, the effect of this seven-colored talent is truly powerful, capable of causing an Emperor Sovereign to die instantly.
 This effect is undoubtedly a top-tier seven-colored talent.
 After all, the level of the seven-colored talents usually corresponds to supreme, quasi-emperor, or great emperor. Talents that significantly affect Emperor Sovereigns are extremely rare.
 Besides, Wang Ping also thought of another use for this talent.
 “Alpha, if I use this talent on the sci-fi anomaly, can I kill it?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed expectantly as he asked.
 “Theoretically, yes. However, you must know the host and the name or code name of the anomaly.”
 Alpha contemplated before replying.
 “As long as it’s effective, it’s another trump card against it.”
 Wang Ping’s lips curled slightly as he murmured to himself.
 “Of course, in the upcoming paid simulations, this talent will also be greatly useful.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping added another sentence.
 Then, Wang Ping calmed his mind and silently said in his heart, “System, I choose the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice echoed, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness sway as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text floated into view.
 【On the first day, you chose to find a way to collect the jade talisman of golden light. It must be said, your current reputation is truly useful; no one dares show you disrespect. Those quasi-emperors meekly handed over the jade talismans of golden light to you, eager for you to take them. After all, this was a chance to build a connection with you.】
 【You were quite satisfied with this and once again marveled at how beneficial strength and reputation are.】
 【After collecting the jade talismans, you did not immediately open the secret realm of the Immortal Tower but chose to wait for Emperor Tianyu to return with Yu Daoyi and then have Yu Daoyi join you in entering the secret realm. After all, you couldn’t let Yu Daoyi miss out on the benefits.】
 【When Yu Daoyi and Emperor Tianyu returned, you chose to use the Taiyi Emperor Tower to open the secret realm of the Immortal Tower.】
 【A startling phenomenon occurred, attracting the attention of Upper Realm cultivators. The Upper Realm cultivators were shocked. You did not pay them any mind and chose to enter the secret realm.】
 【This time after entering the secret realm, instead of foolishly waiting for the Immortal Tower to appear and then entering at the first opportunity, you chose to explore the secret realm, intending to find some fortuitous encounters.】
 【Initially, in prior simulations, you lacked strength and often waited for the Immortal Tower to appear. Either your strength was insufficient, so you could only hunt in secret and use the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons to increase your power; in terms of seeking fortuitous encounters, you had never truly put your heart into it and had chosen a more conservative approach, not keen on contending with others.】
 【Subsequently, you started wandering in the secret realm, hunting fierce beasts and using the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons to absorb them. This time, whenever a major battle broke out, you rushed over. Because your strength was terrifying enough, combined with your understanding of spacetime and chaos, you could always arrive at the battle instantly.】
 【As a result, many cultivators who wanted to quickly resolve their battles and take their treasures had their plans thwarted. When they saw you, they felt more miserable than eating feces, yet they couldn’t say anything harsh or claim they found the treasure first. They could only awkwardly salute you and leave the scene hastily, fearing that if they stayed a bit longer, they would be directly killed by you.】
 【Regarding this result, your expression was quite subtle. However, you didn’t say much, merely silently memorizing the location of the treasure, taking it away, and then heading to the next destination.】
 【In your view, there are many good things in this secret realm. As long as you memorize the locations of all the treasures, you can come back in reality to take them all, which would make you quite comfortable.】
 【However, your behavior of instantly rushing to the battlefield whenever an earth-shattering battle broke out caused the ancient monsters in the secret realm to grumble with resentment, but they didn’t dare say much. After all, your strength was too formidable; you could annihilate an Emperor in seconds—not to mention them. Additionally, this secret realm was opened by you, so they dared not say much at all.】
 【Because of this, you reaped significant rewards and obtained many good things, including world-shocking medicinal herbs useful for healing Emperors.】
 【In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred years have passed. At the time when the Immortal Tower is about to appear again, you found another fortuitous encounter.】
 【This fortuitous encounter turned out to be the Yuan Tian Emperor Crystal, a stone mine known in the Upper Realm as the most suitable material for forging Emperor’s Weapons. When you saw this stone mine, you revealed a look of surprise.】
 【After all, although you possess three Natural Emperor’s Weapons and the Taiyi Emperor Tower, an Emperor’s Weapon close to a quasi-immortal artifact, and even have thoughts about immortal artifacts, you still have not given up on nurturing your Life-bound Weapon.】
 【After all, a Life-bound Weapon is the weapon that can most closely align with one’s own Dao. At the same level, it can allow you to exhibit greater combat strength. Therefore, if you could forge a Chaos Emperor Weapon with the Yuan Tian Emperor Crystal, it would undoubtedly be a great thing.】
 【After the joy in your heart, you looked towards the Destruction Quasi-Emperor next to the Yuan Tian Emperor Crystal, squinting your eyes, as a murderous intent rose in your heart. You swore in a past simulation to kill the Destruction Quasi-Emperor, a vow you have not forgotten. Additionally, given the deep hatred Emperor Tianyu holds for the Emperor of Destruction, and the gratitude for the favors you received from Emperor Tianyu, it is necessary to help him avenge by exterminating the Emperor of Destruction and his descendants.】
 【At this moment, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor hadn’t yet realized you had murderous intent. His expression fluctuated, but ultimately he gritted his teeth and reached for the Yuan Tian Emperor Crystal, claiming he discovered it first and it should rightfully belong to him.】
 【Seeing this, you let out a cold snort and directly performed a divine ability. Before the Destruction Quasi-Emperor could react, his body twisted, causing one side of his body to explode.】
 【Suffering such damage, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor grunted in pain, his face pale. Even at his level, with astonishing recovery abilities, it still depended on who made the move. Even if another top-tier quasi-emperor attacked him, his origin would still be damaged. Although he could recover quickly, being injured was still reality. In front of someone like you who can defeat Emperors, it was impossible for him to recover quickly, and a simple strike caused him severe wounds.】
 【Although top-tier quasi-emperors are powerful, they are ultimately just beings who can fight against aging ordinary emperors. Fighting for too long would lead to defeat, thus they are no match for you now.】
 【Immediately, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor’s face turned ugly, and he shouted that his father was the Emperor of Destruction. If you dared to kill him, even if his father was in seclusion, he would come out and completely kill you.】
 【Upon hearing this, you laughed coldly, saying you were just troubled about not knowing where the Emperor of Destruction was. If killing the Destruction Quasi-Emperor would make him appear, it would be another reason to kill him.】
 【Then you stated that you hated being threatened the most in your life, so he should just die.】
 【Seeing your resolve to kill, and even intending to target his father, the Emperor of Destruction, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor felt a bit of despair. However, to become a top-tier quasi-emperor, he was not a coward afraid of death, and he decisively chose to self-destruct.】
 【However, as the Destruction Quasi-Emperor was about to self-destruct, you used the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to see the abnormal energy within his body. You revealed a mocking expression, directly suppressing him and causing his self-destruction to fail.】
 【This caused the Destruction Quasi-Emperor’s expression to change drastically. Unexpectedly, he couldn’t even self-destruct, making him extremely aggrieved. He also realized he would face extremely humiliating treatment in the future.】
 【The Destruction Quasi-Emperor’s guess was correct. After suppressing him, you summoned three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons. Seeing these three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, he revealed a look of terror.】
 【He wasn’t afraid of death, but if dying meant becoming a nutrient for your power, he would undoubtedly die with unresolved resentment. Moreover, the Soul Devouring Pearl was too sinister. If used to devour his soul, it could extract his memories.】
 【Immediately, the Destruction Quasi-Emperor attempted to destroy his own soul. However, by the time he had this thought, it was already too late. You used a divine ability combined with the Soul Devouring Pearl to suppress his soul directly, then proceeded with the devouring.】
 【This made the Destruction Quasi-Emperor cry out in agony. Even with his top-tier quasi-emperor’s indomitable will, the feeling of being devoured alive, with his soul being violently torn apart, was too painful.】
 【Eventually, everything of the Destruction Quasi-Emperor was devoured by the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons, and you gained his memories, learning many secrets, including the whereabouts of the Emperor of Destruction.】
 【You had heard from Emperor Tianyu that the Emperor of Destruction had disappeared without a trace, and you were curious about where he went. As an Emperor, it was impossible for him to suddenly vanish without a cause; self-seclusion was highly likely.】
 【As an Emperor, he couldn’t hide without a purpose, and it was likely he had acquired a significant fortuitous encounter. Now, your speculations seemed to be confirmed.】
 The Emperor of Destruction unexpectedly discovered a place where a quasi-immortal had entered a seated meditation and passed away. After the quasi-immortal’s passing, their essence transformed into an immortal source, turning that place into an astonishing sanctuary. Of course, the sanctuary itself is not the key; the most crucial part is the immortal source…
 The immortal source left by a quasi-immortal is an incredibly rare opportunity. If the Emperor of Destruction could successfully refine it, he might have a chance to break through to the quasi-immortal level and become the world’s fourth quasi-immortal…
 Of course, although that’s the case, given that the Emperor of Destruction has been missing for many years, and he didn’t show up even when the Nine-Star Pavilion Master was refining the Upper Realm, the possibility of him successfully refining the immortal source is very low. Either there wasn’t enough time, or he failed…
 Nevertheless, this opportunity excites you. If you could reach that secret place and obtain the immortal source, it would bring extraordinary benefits to your cultivation…
 “Well, well, even before the immortal fate appears, the immortal source has emerged. This truly is an earth-shattering opportunity…”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulated by the System, feeling emotional…
 “Without the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine, confronting the Emperor of Destruction would be extremely difficult. Unfortunately for him, I drew this talent, so it’s time for the Emperor of Destruction to fall…”
 Wang Ping thought of the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine again and couldn’t help but smile…
 Next, Wang Ping calmed his emotions and continued staring at the screen…
 Following that, you did not choose to absorb the energy from the three innate Emperor’s Weapons but went to the place where the Immortal Tower is located. Shortly after, the Immortal Tower appeared…
 The appearance of the Immortal Tower startled many cultivators, and they all rushed over. As for you, you directly used the key formed by the Taiyi Emperor Tower and the jade talisman of golden light to enter and begin climbing the tower…
 Because your cultivation reached the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection, your opponents also reached the level of quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection, becoming extremely powerful. You’ve already prepared mentally and didn’t take them lightly. Despite this, at the beginning, you still swept through all your opponents with ease…
 Soon, you reached the top thousand, the top five hundred, and advanced to the top three hundred…
 This scene shocked the cultivators who followed you in. They immediately thought of you, believing it must be you climbing the tower. After all, in the Upper Realm, only you have such monstrous combat power. Your strength is so abnormal that everyone thinks even a legendary Immortal couldn’t compare with you when you were a quasi-emperor…
 Under everyone’s watchful eyes, you continued to dominate your way up, rapidly increasing your ranking, surging into the top two hundred and even the top one hundred…
 When you reached the top one hundred, your progress slowed down a bit but you still showed a stance of breaking through each level…
 Eventually, you successfully broke into the top fifty and then the top thirty. This scene left countless cultivators in awe. They believed you were likely going to reach the top of the Immortal Tower. No one doubted you, given your truly abnormal performance…
 Thinking of you about to reach the top, these cultivators became inexplicably excited. After all, they had the honor of witnessing the rise of an individual capable of dominating past and present, an unrivaled figure throughout history…
 At the same time, they felt you might have the power to forcibly penetrate through to the Immortal Domain. If so, they might follow you to the Immortal Domain…
 For this reason, some cultivators gave up competing for immortal fates, instead eagerly anticipating your ascent to the top of the Immortal Tower, hoping to see you become immortal…
 Under everyone’s watchful eyes, you continued storming through the levels, successfully reaching the top ten. When you reached the top ten, the pressure significantly increased. These monsters in the top ten of the Immortal Tower were indeed extremely strong…
 Nonetheless, you faced them without fear, fought fiercely, and defeated them…
 In the end, you battled your way to the second rank of the Immortal Tower. The second in the Immortal Tower was far stronger than the others, leaving even you astonished. Because he not only had dual-immortal bloodlines but also possessed a world-shaking immortal physique, stronger than the Great Thunder Immortal Physique, and had developed it to perfection. Besides, he had comprehended eighty percent of the Heavenly Dao true meaning. To comprehend eighty percent of the Heavenly Dao true meaning with quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection cultivation was indeed monstrous…
 Facing such an opponent, even you felt immense pressure and were at a disadvantage more than once. After all, your Great Perfection Spacetime Dao Body and undeveloped Small Chaos Body couldn’t match such a terrifying perfect immortal physique. Although your Chaos Emperor’s Scripture was extraordinarily powerful, giving you an advantage in terms of techniques, it still couldn’t make up for the other shortcomings…
 However, you are not one to be trifled with. Under such circumstances, you stubbornly refrained from activating the talent ability of seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack. Instead, you relied on your own battle strength to contend, aiming to break through your limits…
 In the end, you truly broke through your limits, comprehending seventy percent of the Chaos true meaning. Relying on the effect of seventy percent Chaos true meaning, you fought him fiercely, gained the upper hand, and after an extremely intense battle, you successfully defeated him and took his ranking…
 Seeing this, everyone was astonished. However, they also wondered if you would reach the top, given that you were stuck for a long time during the battle with the second rank…
 You didn’t know what others were thinking, but you remembered the name of this opponent who forced you to break through your limits: Lu Daoxian…
 Next, with your state fully restored, you arrived at the next level. Then, you were shocked because this person’s physique was actually the Chaos Body…
 This surprised you a lot, as you didn’t expect that even in ancient times, there were those with a Chaos Body. But again, you felt this was totally normal. After all, if the world hadn’t seen a Chaos Body before, the legends surrounding it wouldn’t exist…
 Then, you became excited. Though you knew very well that the likely result of a battle with this Chaos Body was your defeat, you didn’t care about losing. What mattered to you was learning something from this Chaos Body. Perhaps in the process of fighting the Chaos Body, you could grasp the true essence of the Chaos Body, which would greatly aid in refining and developing your own Chaos Body…
 Next, you engage in an intense battle with him. From the very start, you unleash all your power without any reservation. However, you still underestimate the true strength of your opponent…
 Facing your terrifying attacks, he effortlessly deflects them and counters with even more horrifying attacks. He too has mastered the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture, though the content and abilities clearly differ from yours. Moreover, he has also comprehended the true meaning of the Chaos Heavenly Dao to a terrifying degree of eighty percent.
 Even though he is not going all out, he still easily deflects your attacks and puts you in a situation of mortal danger.
 Faced with such terrifying attacks, your face changes dramatically, and you unhesitatingly use the effect of your Golden Talent: Damage Nullification to successfully block the attack. Then, you activate all your seven-colored talents, intending to fight him with everything you have.
 This time, you are very fortunate; you trigger a high multiplicative critical damage effect along with a dual-attack effect. However, even with this, the owner of the Chaos Body easily deflects it. The gap between the two of you is simply too vast…
 Feeling unwilling, you have the impulse to use your seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine. However, you suppress the thought and continue to fight him. This time, you shift from a strong offensive to a more tactical combat, trying to stall for time and grasp his Dao’s mysteries.
 Despite this, the gap in your battle prowess is still too great. You are not his match and are killed by him within a quarter of an hour. This happens even when he isn’t taking the fight seriously; if he were serious, you would probably have died even quicker.
 Upon being defeated by him, you are not disheartened but surprisingly excited. The battle with him has yielded many gains for you. As long as you return and consolidate these gains, there is hope you can comprehend eighty percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning and further perfect your Chaos Emperor’s Scripture.
 Of course, before that, you have an even stronger desire to acquire a complete Chaos Body. In your view, having a complete Chaos Body would not only provide a massive boost to your battle prowess but also better assist you in understanding the Dao of Chaos.
 Next, thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you revive and continue the intense battle with him. This time, after considering your options, you decide to use your seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine.
 Although you originally intended to save this talent for dealing with the Emperor of Destruction, you are but one step away from reaching the top rank of the Immortal Tower. You are deeply curious about the reward for becoming the first to reach the summit and whether the Immortal Tower will acknowledge a master.
 You believe the likelihood of the Immortal Tower acknowledging a master is very slim, but you haven’t given up trying.
 Finally, leveraging the tyrannical effect of your seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine, you forcefully eliminate the Chaos Body owner Ye Cang.
 However, something unexpected happens. After killing Ye Cang with your talent, the Immortal Tower does not acknowledge your victory and still ranks you in second place.
 You feel quite helpless about this. Evidently, the spirit of the Immortal Tower has noticed something and refuses to recognize this battle’s outcome. Clearly, to truly claim the top spot, you must rely on your own formidable combat power and face your opponent head-on, rather than using such underhanded tactics.
 Due to this, you feel a sense of regret, thinking that you have failed miserably in trying to outwit others. You somewhat regret wasting the one-time use of your seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine. Yet, since it’s already been used, you have no choice but to calm your mind and learn from this lesson.
 Next, you commit Ye Cang’s appearance to memory, believing there’s a chance you may encounter him again in the Immortal Realm. Though you wonder how strong he has become now…
 The Chaos Body is a top-tier physique even in the Immortal Realm, rivaled only by the extremely rare top-level Immortal Physique. Someone like Ye Cang, even in the Immortal Realm, could never remain obscure and must have grown to an unimaginable level.
 Subsequently, you are teleported out of the Immortal Tower. Those outside, seeing you fail to conquer the tower and rank only second, reveal expressions of disbelief.
 You have grown so powerful yet still can’t claim the top spot of the Immortal Tower. Just how terrifyingly strong is the first rank of this Immortal Tower?
 Yu Daoyi is also deeply shocked and regretful, asking just what kind of monster holds the first rank that even you cannot defeat.
 You do not hide the truth and choose to tell them. Upon hearing that the first rank of the Immortal Tower belongs to someone with the legendary Chaos Body, both Yu Daoyi and the others are utterly stunned. They also understand why you failed.
 After all, both of you follow the Dao of Chaos. How could someone with a Chaos Body possibly lose to you, who do not possess a Chaos Body? Although your ability to tread this path without a Chaos Body is already astonishing, it ultimately cannot compare to a true Chaos Body…
 At the same time, the Cultivators present finally learn who is the greatest prodigy since the Upper Realm’s inception. It is Chaos Body: Ye Cang, who truly stands undefeated across all time.
 At that moment, a celestial voice appears, announcing that your reward for reaching second place is a lump of divine source. Then, an incredibly pure divine source materializes before everyone.
 With the appearance of the celestial voice, everyone is stunned, showing expressions of fervor. After all, this is divine source. While the requirements for becoming immortal remain unknown, possessing divine source definitely makes it easier to achieve immortality. Even if one cannot become truly immortal, there is still hope to become a quasi-immortal or a pseudo-immortal.
 At that level, one would certainly possess incredible longevity, and their combat power would rise to unimaginable heights.
 You, too, are quite surprised. You didn’t expect the reward for reaching second place in the Immortal Tower to be a lump of divine source. Originally, you planned to seek out the Emperor of Destruction to seize divine source; now, you have already obtained a lump.
 You then glance at the Cultivators, whose faces are full of fervor and greed, and let out a cold snort. As you snort, the Cultivators come to their senses, sweat covering their faces…
 After all, it’s you who holds the divine source. Even though you didn’t reach the summit of the Immortal Tower, with your combat power, wiping out all of them by yourself would be an easy task…
 


  
    268 – The Fusion of Three Pearls! Major Happenings at the Source of Darkness!
 
 “This number one ranked Ye Cang in the Immortal Tower is truly freakish… As expected of the Ye Family. But, does the Immortal Tower also contain a Divine Source? This is truly surprising. Just how many good things are hidden within this Immortal Tower?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text and various thoughts flashed in his mind. His desire for the Immortal Tower grew stronger.
 As long as he could subdue the Immortal Tower, all the treasures within would belong to him, Wang Ping. Just thinking about it was exhilarating.
 “However, this Divine Source is also a hot potato… Once the matter is exposed, it would certainly draw the pursuit of all the Emperors of the Upper Realm and even quasi-immortals.”
 Wang Ping remembered this point and frowned slightly.
 Although he has already demonstrated terrifying talent and combat power, the Divine Source is right in front of him… Who could ignore it?
 Not to mention those Emperors who desperately long to become immortal, even the quasi-emperors almost couldn’t suppress their greed.
 In the end, if it wasn’t for the simulated Wang Ping’s cold snort, they might have really attacked the simulated Wang Ping out of greed.
 “How about… killing all of them? To conceal the matter of the Divine Source,”
 This thought flashed through Wang Ping’s mind.
 However, after thinking about it, Wang Ping felt it was not feasible.
 If all these people died in the secret realm, all the factions would certainly come after him, causing a lot of trouble.
 At that time, it would also be a big problem.
 “Forget it, let’s see how the simulated Wang Ping handles it… I won’t intervene, just watch silently.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and continued to stare at the screen.
 【Just as all parties were successfully intimidated by you, something unexpected happened to you and the cultivators present. All three Natural Emperor’s Weapons you possessed floated out, starting to revolve around the Divine Source, devouring it.】
 【Seeing this scene, your complexion changed, wanting to stop the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons from devouring the Divine Source. After all, it is an extremely precious Divine Source. Once your cultivation reaches the Great Perfection of the Emperor level, you could hope to break through to the quasi-immortal level by using the Divine Source.】
 【However, the Mana Devouring Pearl, Essence Devouring Pearl, and Soul Devouring Pearl quickly fed back to you about an important matter. Their condition to fuse into an Immortal Artifact requires the Divine Source. Without the Divine Source, it was like a rootless duckweed, impossible to successfully merge.】
 【Hearing the feedback from the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, you fell into silence, quite astonished. You hadn’t expected that to make the Essence Devouring Pearl, Mana Devouring Pearl, and Soul Devouring Pearl fuse into an Immortal Artifact, you’d need a Divine Source.】
 【This made you finally understand the situation in previous simulations. Previously, after numerous attempts, you ultimately achieved nothing, as you lacked the crucial Divine Source.】
 【In the end, you could only sigh, no longer stopping the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons from devouring the Divine Source, hoping they would successfully devour it and transform into an Immortal Artifact. If that happened, having an Immortal Artifact would considerably boost your combat power.】
 【Additionally, the emergence of this Immortal Artifact would help you rapidly improve your cultivation. The previous three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, at the Emperor level, could no longer assist you in swiftly improving your cultivation. But if the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons merged into the Devouring Immortal Pearl, the situation would be different.】
 【At this moment, the cultivators present could not believe that you would allow the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons to devour the precious Divine Source, each with wide eyes and reddened faces, thinking you were wasting divine treasures.】
 【However, since the Divine Source belonged to you, they didn’t dare to say anything and just stared enviously. If they had the strength, they would have jointly attacked you to take these items.】
 【During the multitude of thoughts from all sides, you looked at them, using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to see through their thoughts, and couldn’t help but snort coldly.】
 【Initially, you thought killing them all would have too much impact and make you and Taiyi Emperor Palace the enemies of the Upper Realm. Now it seemed… you must kill them all.】
 【Only by doing so could you protect the secret of the Immortal Artifact and the Divine Source. Otherwise, upon leaving the secret realm, you would face the pursuit of various Emperors and even quasi-immortals.】
 【Facing the pursuit of these powerful beings, no matter how defiant your combat power was, you wouldn’t be their match and would be killed and fall permanently.】
 【Thinking of this, you erupted with killing intent, directly using the Spacetime Divine Ability to completely seal off this area.】
 【Seeing this scene, all the cultivators’ expressions changed drastically, realizing your intention, their faces full of fear, warning you that doing this would make you the enemy of all forces.】
 【You sneered coldly, disregarding their warnings, and attacked directly. In an instant, dozens of quasi-emperors fell at your hands.】
 【Seeing you mercilessly slaughtered, the remaining quasi-emperors could no longer sit back and joined forces against you.】
 【However, even if they joined forces, they were no match for you with your full combat power.】
 【In a short time, almost all the quasi-emperors and Supremes present were slaughtered by you, leaving only a few quasi-emperors who weren’t killed by you.】
 【These quasi-emperors were from Peach Village, including a one-eyed quasi-emperor, a white-robed quasi-emperor, a quasi-emperor who gave you the jade talisman of golden light, and Huang Qin from the Phoenix Clan. After all, you owed some favors to these people and naturally couldn’t kill them in return. Of course, you didn’t owe Huang Qin any favors; you just considered that Huang Qing and Huang Yin were her children.】
 In the end, you considered the fact that Emperor Feng gave you the Soul Devouring Pearl so readily…
 However, although you did not kill these people, you did not intend to let them go either. You directly placed restrictions on them, indicating that you required them to stay by your side for a prolonged period. Only after you had gained the power to contend with emperors or quasi-immortals, would you release them…
 These quasi-emperors dared not disobey you; each one was as meek as a lamb. Even the ferocious quasi-emperors of Peach Village were no different. They had no choice; your massacre of the majority of quasi-emperors in the Upper Realm was far too brutal. Compared to your actions, their previous conduct appeared insignificant…
 As for the quasi-emperors from Taiyi Emperor Palace, they remained silent. They understood the significance of the divine source—it was something that would drive all emperors mad and absolutely could not be exposed…
 It was at this moment, when you slaughtered the strong present and warned the survivors, that the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons began to emit astounding light, devouring the vital essence of the fallen strong to accelerate the devouring of the divine source…
 At this moment, outside, all emperor-level forces and quasi-emperor forces could no longer sit still; the experts within their forces were extremely grim-faced. Because at this moment, the Soul Tokens of all experts who possessed them shattered…
 Although many cultivators do not leave Soul Tokens in order to keep their souls intact, some strong ones, whose potential had reached the peak and had little progress left, would still leave them…
 However, within a very short period, all Soul Tokens shattered. This signified that all these strong ones had perished in the secret realm. It was not difficult to guess that those strong ones who didn’t leave Soul Tokens likely met the same fate…
 Eventually, by cross-referencing, the many forces in the Upper Realm discovered that other forces had experienced the same situation. This made the faces of all the emperors extremely ugly…
 However, forces like Emperor Tianyu, Emperor Feng, and the forces spared by Wang Ping found that none of their Soul Tokens had shattered. While they sighed in relief, they refrained from participating in the topic, intended to lower their presence and maintained their silence…
 They knew very well that something unimaginable had happened in the secret realm. If other forces learned that none of their experts had perished during this time, they could become the target of hostility…
 Next, some emperors began joint calculations, attempting to discern what had happened in the secret realm. Because this matter even alarmed the Immortal Palace and Gu family, the Immortal Palace directly invited the Divine Calculator, and the Gu family also summoned a peculiar figure proficient in the Calculation Technique, though not as skilled…
 Finally, after deducing heavenly secrets, it was revealed that the divine source had emerged, and the instance of you slaughtering strong experts from various forces became known…
 This made the experts present furious, their eyes turning towards Emperor Tianyu…
 Seeing this, Emperor Tianyu’s expression changed, knowing that the heritage of Taiyi Emperor Palace was about to be annihilated. As expected, the emperors didn’t say much and acted immediately…
 Although Emperor Tianyu was immensely powerful, he was ultimately outnumbered and was completely killed. Even after killing Emperor Tianyu, the forces continued to the Taiyi Emperor Palace and obliterated it…
 “This…” Wang Ping frowned at the content of this simulated text, falling into silence…
 He truly had not expected that Emperor Tianyu and the Taiyi Emperor Palace would be so thoroughly ruined by the simulated Wang Ping…
 The divine source… indeed a hot potato…
 “However, the choice made by simulated Wang Ping can’t be said to be wrong. After all, if those people weren’t killed and the news leaked out, the simulated Wang Ping and the Taiyi Emperor Palace would have been targeted the same way, ending in the same result. The difference is that the simulated Wang Ping could have tried to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to flee with Emperor Tianyu and others…”
 Wang Ping sighed internally, muttering to himself…
 “If possible, next time should not be so aggressive. You might try suppressing and sealing them first, then after simulated Wang Ping exits, making a run for it with Emperor Tianyu and Taiyi Emperor Palace…”
 After a pause, Wang Ping thought again…
 Yet he pondered, a new question arose…
 That is, if Wang Ping didn’t kill those strong ones, could the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons successfully merge into an Immortal Artifact…
 After all, during the fusion process of the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, the vital essence of those killed seemed to play a very important role…
 “It’s quite troubling…”
 Wang Ping frowned deeply…
 Not killing them meant the news would likely leak, and without the support of so much vital essence, the fusion might fail…
 But killing them would mean the annihilation of Emperor Tianyu and Taiyi Emperor Palace…
 It seems necessary to have Emperor Tianyu and Taiyi Emperor Palace move in advance…
 However, the Calculation Technique is a headache…
 Although the Divine Calculator had always seemed useless in previous simulations, that was only in comparison to the Heavenly Calculator… he was of little use…
 When anomalies stir up trouble, it’s likely due to the support from the Emperor of Slaughter from the Slaughter Paradise and tools from the Allheavens Playground that shielded heavenly secrets, making the Divine Calculator seem useless as well…
 However, the Divine Calculator is not entirely useless.
 If he truly were worthless, he wouldn’t have such a great reputation, wouldn’t be able to predict future events, and certainly wouldn’t hold such a transcendent status in the Immortal Palace.
 Yet, the simulated Wang Ping doesn’t have the means to obscure the heavenly secrets. Strictly speaking, the golden talent: Concealment of Heavenly Secrets had long become ineffective, useless at this level.
 Therefore, some of the things Wang Ping did could indeed be deduced by these old-timers.
 Although the Calculation Technique surely has immense limitations and cannot possibly uncover many of the simulated Wang Ping’s secrets, it can still reveal events in the secret realm, which is more than enough.
 Unless a Devouring Immortal Pearl could be refreshed as a reward, it’s a bit of a deadlock.
 Wang Ping furrowed his brows, feeling somewhat troubled.
 After becoming an emperor and further developing, he could naturally fear nothing.
 But once he becomes an emperor, he won’t be able to enter the secret realm again.
 If he doesn’t become an emperor, he won’t be able to compete with those top-tier emperors, emperor lords, and quasi-immortals. Even if he gains groundbreaking opportunities in the secret realm, it’d be easy for others to reap the benefits.
 Of course, in the secret realm, he could naturally use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to try to run away, but this talent has too many limitations and isn’t safe. Wang Ping dares not use it in the real world.
 Moreover, even if he were to teleport, unless he teleports to another world, staying within the Ten Great Universes, he wouldn’t be able to escape these powerhouses’ clutches. Sooner or later, he would be found.
 “No, wait, I seem to have missed something…”
 Wang Ping pondered for a moment, a gleam flickering in his eyes.
 Simulation and reality are two different matters.
 In reality, the Heavenly Calculator went mad, likely because of him.
 In the simulation, the Heavenly Calculator remained clear-headed because the simulated Wang Ping couldn’t use the Life Simulator, hence the heavenly secrets weren’t as chaotic, and the Heavenly Calculator recovered his sanity.
 This also applies to the Divine Calculator in reality.
 The Divine Calculator’s abilities aren’t on par with the Heavenly Calculator. Would he dare to predict? If he really aimed for Wang Ping, he might end up in an even more miserable state than the Heavenly Calculator.
 In other words, Wang Ping might actually be safer if he takes action in the real world.
 “However, all of this is based on my assumptions being correct. If there’s a mistake, it would be troublesome. Although I won’t fall, Emperor Tianyu and Taiyi Emperor Palace might face dire consequences. It’s one thing for them to meet their end in the simulation; it’s a real crime if they die in reality because of me.”
 Wang Ping sighed again, calming his mind, not daring to gamble in reality.
 Wang Ping thought it would be better to keep simulating a few more times, attempting to refresh a seven-colored talent that could obscure heavenly secrets or a powerful talent that could help him break the impasse.
 That would be much safer.
 Then, Wang Ping shook his head and continued to stare at the screen.
 【You don’t know what’s happening outside, unaware that Emperor Tianyu and Taiyi Emperor Palace have perished because of you. You continue to focus on the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, hoping they can successfully merge into an Immortal Artifact.】
 【Only Yu Daoyi is uneasy, feeling like she has lost something important, which makes her inexplicably restless. This creates an urge within her to leave the secret realm.】
 【Not just Yu Daoyi, but some strong individuals from Taiyi Emperor Palace in the secret realm also have such feelings.】
 【However, after glancing at you and the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, Yu Daoyi and the others suppressed the impulse, deciding to continue observing the fusion of the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons, wanting to witness the birth of an Immortal Artifact.】
 【Indeed, everyone isn’t foolish. After the initial shock, they realized that the legend of the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons merging into an Immortal Artifact might be true, and they guessed your intention behind allowing the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons to devour the divine source.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred years have passed. During this hundred-year period, the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons have been continuously devouring the divine source. Until now, the divine source has finally been fully consumed, and the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons have begun the true fusion.】
 【Meanwhile, the many forces outside tried various methods to forcibly enter the secret realm, all to no avail. They also considered sending other quasi-emperors, but after thinking about the disparity in combat power, they ultimately abandoned this futile move, opting to wait patiently at the secret realm’s entrance for you to come out.】
 【In another fifty years, the fifty years passed swiftly, and the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons finally completed their perfect fusion, transforming into an Immortal Artifact.】
 【The Immortal Artifact – Devouring Immortal Pearl emerged, its immortal light dazzling, causing a shocking immortal radiant phenomenon across the Upper Realm that astonished countless cultivators. Even the great emperors, quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace, and the quasi-immortals from the Gu family turned their attention, somewhat unable to remain seated.】
 After all, they know what you did in the secret realm. In other words, this is a sign of the Essence Devouring Pearl’s emergence. That is an Immortal Artifact! If they obtain it, it’s hard to imagine how powerful they will become. Perhaps, with the help of this Essence Devouring Pearl, becoming immortal is not out of the question…
 However, although their hearts are restless, they have no way to forcibly enter the secret realm; they can only watch helplessly, feeling quite depressed. Ultimately, the quasi-immortal of the Gu family chose to emerge, and the quasi-immortal’s power shook the Upper Realm.
 This shocked the various emperors; they did not expect such a figure like the Nine Star Pavilion Master to be hidden in the Upper Realm. However, when they discovered that the quasi-immortal was from the Gu family, they were somewhat relieved. The Gu family is mysterious, and it is very normal for them to have such a powerful individual presiding over them.
 Next, the quasi-immortal of the Gu family chose to take action, attempting to forcibly break open the secret realm to seize the Immortal Artifact.
 But something unexpected happened. Even though the quasi-immortal of the Gu family took action, the secret realm remained unmoved, showing no changes whatsoever.
 It even seemed that the secret realm’s rules were angered by the quasi-immortal’s actions, as terrifying Immortal Light burst out of the secret realm, directly severely injuring the quasi-immortal of the Gu family.
 This scene astonished the various emperors; they did not expect this secret realm to be so terrifying that even a being beyond an emperor who forcibly entered would be severely injured.
 For a moment, all the powerful ones present furrowed their brows, feeling that if you kept hiding in the secret realm, they would indeed have no way to deal with you…
 “This secret realm is truly terrifying; even the quasi-immortal of the Gu family was severely injured. If one hides in it, it would indeed be an extra lifeline. However, I wonder if one can become an emperor within this secret realm, and how long can this secret realm remain open…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text and marveled in his heart, also letting out a sigh of relief.
 As Wang Ping was thinking this, the simulation continued.
 After the quasi-immortal of the Gu family was severely injured, the celestial phenomena in the Upper Realm became even more shocking. Because of this, everyone lost interest, and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family, with a gloomy face, withdrew his power and did not dare to act again after recovering his body.
 Meanwhile, on your side, you were ecstatic about the birth of the Essence Devouring Pearl. With this, you successfully obtained an Immortal Artifact. However, before you could be happy for long, terrifying tribulation clouds began to gather. This is a tribulation for the birth of the Immortal Artifact; only by successfully passing this heavenly tribulation can the Essence Devouring Pearl exist for a long time and further evolve.
 But if it fails to withstand this terrifying tribulation, the emergence of the Immortal Artifact will be all for naught.
 You have no other way but to watch and hope that the Essence Devouring Pearl can withstand this tribulation.
 Just as the Essence Devouring Pearl was about to face the tribulation, white light started to emanate around you all, and you were all teleported out of the secret realm, arriving in the outside world.
 The Essence Devouring Pearl was also teleported outside. This made your expression change. Although you did not know if it was the Immortal Tower despising the Essence Devouring Pearl for undergoing tribulation inside or the secret realm had reached its time limit, the current situation was undoubtedly very unfavorable.
 An ordinary Immortal Artifact might not hold as much attraction to emperors as the divine source, but a unique Immortal Artifact like the Essence Devouring Pearl is another story. It is something even more precious than the divine source; even quasi-immortals would definitely attempt to seize it.
 As it turns out, your guess was correct. As you and the Essence Devouring Pearl appeared, the quasi-immortal of the Gu family and the various emperors all exhibited fervent expressions. Even the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace could no longer sit still, choosing to emerge, staring intently at the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 This scene left you feeling helpless. Facing an emperor, you could still rely on the seven-colored talent: God of Escape to flee, but if a quasi-immortal is present, the seven-colored talent: God of Escape would be intercepted, rendering it ineffective.
 Just then, the Essence Devouring Pearl’s Immortal Artifact tribulation began to erupt, and everyone, including you, started to retreat, fearing they would be caught in it.
 At this moment, you had the impulse to abandon the Essence Devouring Pearl and immediately use the seven-colored talent: God of Escape to leave here while the on-site powerhouses had not noticed. If you stayed here, you might very well perish.
 You are not someone who hesitates and immediately used the seven-colored talent: God of Escape. However, something that left you silent occurred: the seven-colored talent: God of Escape was blocked.
 Although it seemed that the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family did not pay attention to you, they were clearly watching you, preventing you from escaping.
 You did not know whether it was the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace or the quasi-immortal of the Gu family, but in your eyes, neither of these two people was good. Particularly the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace, you didn’t think this guy was a saint who opened the Immortal Gate for the sake of all living beings; he must have some kind of plan in mind to recruit the geniuses of the Upper Realm and open the Immortal Gate.
 Next, the Essence Devouring Pearl successfully survived the Immortal Artifact tribulation, evolving again, with celestial phenomena becoming even more intense.
 At this moment, all the cultivators were fervent. Simultaneously, the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family attacked at the same time, attempting to seize the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 However, before the two could act, another quasi-immortal’s pressure descended. It was a figure emerging from the Source of Darkness, exuding a far more formidable aura than both the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family.
 Moreover, this person’s identity was not the Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue but an unfamiliar face.
 This scene shocked all the cultivators present, including you. Your expression turned extremely grave. Evidently, this quasi-immortal in front of you was one that had slumbered in the Source of Darkness and awakened due to sensing the birth of the Immortal Artifact, joining in the fray.
 It was no secret to the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace and the quasi-immortal of the Gu family that fallen quasi-immortals existed in the Source of Darkness.
 After all, the Upper Realm has existed for an extremely long time. Before the passage to the Immortal Domain was sealed, no quasi-immortal or immortal would choose to fall into the Source of Darkness; most would head to the Immortal Realm.
 But after the passage to the Immortal Domain was sealed, quasi-immortals had no place to go. Although quasi-immortals have a far longer lifespan than emperors, they ultimately do not possess the eternal life of immortals. Thus, some quasi-immortals chose to fall into the Source of Darkness to continue living in this world.
 Therefore, it is normal for quasi-immortals to exist in the Source of Darkness. However, even the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family did not know how many dark emperors and quasi-immortals are indeed slumbering in the Source of Darkness.
 Because it has been so long, many things are impossible to trace back now. Today, the two only hope that the number of quasi-immortals sleeping in the Source of Darkness is not too many; otherwise, it would be truly perilous…
 However, sometimes, the more you hope for something not to happen, the more likely it is to occur. With the appearance of this quasi-immortal, more quasi-immortals continued to emerge. The number of quasi-immortals appearing this time turned out to be as many as nine.
 This means that, over the long years in the Upper Realm, a total of ten quasi-immortals had been sleeping in the Source of Darkness, unknown to the outside cultivators.
 This is still a speculative result. After all, in the eyes of the quasi-immortal from the Immortal Palace and the quasi-immortal from the Gu family, the emergence of the Immortal Artifact should definitely stir all the quasi-immortals sleeping in the Source of Darkness; it was impossible for them not to come out.
 Seeing this scene, you also fell silent, not expecting that the Source of Darkness would hide so many dark quasi-immortals. This time, you have really made a wedding dress for others.
 It remains unknown who will become the final winner in this great war, whether it will be one of the dark quasi-immortals or your fellow transmigrator, the Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue.
 Soon, the chaotic battle among the quasi-immortals broke out. The terrifying shockwaves swept through the Large Universe, affecting extremely distant star regions. As for you, facing these quasi-immortals’ battles, you wanted to escape but ultimately couldn’t get away. The quasi-immortals were too powerful; the shockwaves from their chaotic battle were beyond what you could withstand at present.
 Though you possess formidable combat power now, it still lags significantly behind in terms of defense and vitality compared to your offensive prowess…
 As a result, you received severe injuries after being affected. However, you still managed to protect Yu Daoyi and survive together. As for the other strong cultivators from Taiyi Emperor Palace, they were ruthlessly wiped out…
 But then, something that made your expression grave occurred. Though you and Yu Daoyi escaped the center of the battlefield, you were targeted by multiple Emperors all at once.
 It’s true that you knew you were too high-profile before and would definitely be a target. Now that the Immortal Artifact has emerged and the war has broken out, the other people think it’s impossible for the Nine Star Pavilion Master to protect you. Still, you didn’t expect that you would be targeted by all the Emperors at this moment. This situation is undoubtedly unusual…
 Meanwhile, you also discovered the absence of Emperor Tianyu, which made you change your expression slightly, guessing that the matters in the secret realm might have been exposed…
 Sure enough, one of the Emperors, filled with killing intent, stared at you and revealed what happened in the secret realm, telling you not to argue since it was deduced by the Divine Calculator and thus absolutely true.
 Upon hearing this, you sighed, knowing that Emperor Tianyu had indeed fallen and you might also perish here today…
 However, you still showed no fear, facing the Emperors present and intending to fight them. Nevertheless, even though your combat power is unparalleled in the same realm, there is still no chance of winning in this situation. Yu Daoyi was killed by the Emperors present, and you were also severely injured by them and ultimately killed by the Emperor of Slaughter who ambushed you…
 With your death, this simulation came to an end.
 As the text simulation ended, many insights and scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and then his figure appeared in the starry sky. He saw the terrifying scenes of the simulated Wang Ping’s fall and the chaotic battle of the quasi-immortals.
 “Immortal Artifact, Immortal Artifact… it’s really a hot potato, even if it’s given to me, I can’t protect it unless I can refresh it through the Life Simulator’s reward. But unfortunately, based on my current analysis, the current Life Simulator can hardly refresh even Emperor’s Weapons, let alone Immortal Artifacts.”
 In the end, Wang Ping shook his head, feeling very helpless.
 “Speaking of which, why didn’t the Nine Star Pavilion Master show up during this quasi-immortal chaotic battle? Was he too disdainful to take action, or is he planning to sit back and reap the benefits after the chaos subsides?”
 Wang Ping also thought of the Nine Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this fellow transmigrator, and couldn’t help but frown.
 Just as Wang Ping was thinking, his consciousness wavered and he exited the immersive simulation state.
 At the same time, the System’s voice also sounded.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two items from the following rewards:
  	Seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine.
 	A random Emperor’s Weapon.
 	A random quasi-emperor weapon.
 	Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword.
 	Chaos Emperor’s Scripture (Ye Cang version).”
 
 Seeing the rewards refreshed this time, Wang Ping’s face twitched, and his gaze became peculiar.
 Goodness, he had just complained that the current Life Simulator probably couldn’t even refresh an Emperor’s Weapon…
 As a result, the Life Simulator directly refreshed an Emperor’s Weapon reward, as if it was deliberately slapping him in the face…
 “Life Simulator, you win.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his brow and complained.
 Of course, this was actually a good thing, at least it indicated that he had underestimated the upper limit of the Life Simulator’s reward refreshing capability.
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 “System, I choose ①. seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine and ⑤. Chaos Emperor’s Scripture.”
 Then, after glancing at the reward list, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Although an Emperor’s Weapon is precious, for Wang Ping now, it is nothing significant. He does not lack Emperor’s Weapons; an extra one wouldn’t enhance his combat power.
 Thus, choosing the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture is the best option.
 The Chaos Body’s Chaos Emperor’s Scripture, understood by Ye Cang, is more profound than what he had grasped. If he could absorb its essence, it would definitely help him advance further.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The System’s voice rang out, and Wang Ping felt an influx of knowledge in his mind.
 It was clearly the Ye Cang version of the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture.
 Wang Ping absorbed the profound mysteries of this scripture with rapt attention.
 Not knowing how much time had passed, Wang Ping finally snapped back to reality, revealing an expression of amazement.
 Ye Cang’s understanding of the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture was indeed far more profound. As long as he could fully absorb its essence and integrate it into himself, he could successfully comprehend 80% of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.
 Eighty percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning is already on the level recorded in the Immortal Tower about the Chaos Body: Ye Cang.
 By then, as long as Wang Ping obtained the Chaos Body, he could compete with him.
 Of course, Ye Cang’s Chaos Body is definitely not in a basic state; it is very likely it has already reached the Small Success Domain.
 Thus, if Wang Ping wants to completely surpass him, he not only needs to obtain the Chaos Body but also needs to further advance it.
 “No rush, I have all the time to refine it. Even if I can’t obtain the Chaos Body and advance it to the Small Success Domain in the short term, I can still comprehend 90% of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning over time to increase my strength to defeat him…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he thought quietly.
 “Next simulation, I mustn’t rush to activate the secret realm. I must first find a way to obtain the essence of a space-type Emperor…”
 After Wang Ping had the thought, he silently said in his heart: “System, I want to perform a Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming five billion jin of top-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activating, talent refreshing…”
 The System’s voice resounded.
 “Ding, talent refreshed successfully, congratulations to the Host for successfully refreshing the Golden Talent: Heavenly Secret Technique; and Purple Talent: Sword Can Commune with Gods.”
 Golden Talent: Heavenly Secret Technique: Using this talent, the Host can deduce the heavenly secrets to learn whatever they wish to know or shield themselves from the heavenly secrets.
 However, this talent is a one-time use talent, with a limit on its capability, and it will consume one of the Host’s lives upon use. Please use it cautiously.
 Purple Talent: Sword Can Commune with Gods: With this talent, the Host will have a fairly good talent in Sword Dao.
 “This is truly a case of wanting something and it coming to you. I wished for a heavenly secret type talent, and here it is. However, the side effects of this talent are a bit too much…”
 Wang Ping slightly raised his eyebrows at the talents refreshed this time.
 A one-time use talent with a limit on its capability and would consume a life upon use—this is outrageous.
 “Although it’s a Golden Talent, with so many side effects, its maximum capability should at least reach the seven-colored domain. Otherwise, this talent is too weak…”
 After silently evaluating, Wang Ping made his choice.
 “System, I choose the Golden Talent: Heavenly Secret Technique.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, you continue to comprehend Ye Cang’s version of the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture, aiming to perfect your own and help you grasp 80% of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a thousand years have passed. During this millennium, you have been diligently seeking the Dao. Ultimately, you successfully absorb the essence of Ye Cang’s version of the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and comprehend 80% of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.】
 【This makes you very happy, feeling that your combat power has greatly increased.】
 Then, you began to think about the next plan. You felt that using the Golden Talent: Heavenly Secret Technique to find the whereabouts of a space-type emperor was a good choice…
 However, you also felt that this was somewhat wasteful. Because you already knew the whereabouts of one space-type emperor, and that was Devour Space Emperor. In a previous simulation, Emperor Tianyu had traded with Devour Space Emperor on your behalf…
 Now, you believed you could also find him and ask him for some essence. As for the Golden Talent: Heavenly Secret Technique, you thought the best time to use it would be in the secret realm to block the joint deduction of the Divine Calculator and other emperors…
 Next, you found Emperor Tianyu, hoping he could help you contact Devour Space Emperor so you could make some trades with him…
 Hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu was quite surprised and curious about what kind of trade you wanted to make with Devour Space Emperor…
 After thinking it over, you decided not to hide anything and directly told Emperor Tianyu. In your opinion, trading for essence was something that could not be concealed, so it was better to be honest…
 After hearing your words, Emperor Tianyu frowned, then shook his head, indicating that it was impossible for Devour Space Emperor to trade with you. The essence of an emperor was too precious, and once injured, it was too troublesome to recover. Moreover, the amount you wanted was obviously not just a little…
 For this reason, even if you offered something extremely precious, Devour Space Emperor would not trade with you. Not to mention, you clearly did not have anything that would drive Devour Space Emperor crazy…
 Upon hearing this, you also felt it made sense and began to feel a headache. After all, Devour Space Emperor was not Emperor Feng; Emperor Feng’s essence could regenerate, but other emperors could not. Unless you offered a divine source in exchange, but that was clearly impossible…
 While you were pondering this, Emperor Tianyu asked if you must obtain the essence of a space-type emperor…
 You nodded, indicating you had the Small Chaos Body. If you wanted to evolve it into a true Chaos Body, the Essence of Time and Essence of Space were indispensable…
 Your words greatly shocked Emperor Tianyu. He did not expect you to possess the Small Chaos Body, which was deeply hidden. Then he understood why you could comprehend the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning and walk the path of Chaos. Having the Small Chaos Body, it was normal to walk this path…
 Then, Emperor Tianyu’s eyes showed a fierce light. He indicated that since you needed the essence of a space-type emperor, he had a way…
 Seeing the ferocity in Emperor Tianyu’s eyes, you were startled and made a throat-slitting gesture, asking if he intended to eliminate Devour Space Emperor…
 Hearing this, Emperor Tianyu laughed and said he had no grudge against Devour Space Emperor, so how could he possibly kill him? Not to mention, Devour Space Emperor was equally a top-tier emperor with strong combat power; it was impossible to forcibly obtain his essence through battle…
 You nodded in understanding, feeling this reasoning was sound. Then, you grew curious about what Emperor Tianyu meant by his earlier suggestion…
 Seeing this, Emperor Tianyu told you some things. It turned out that in the distant past, there was an emperor who walked the path of space, whose combat power was extremely strong, and like Dark Time Emperor, he was honored among emperors, known as Emperor Kongxuan…
 Emperor Kongxuan, in his later years, fell into the Source of Darkness. As long as you could eliminate him, you could obtain his essence…
 Hearing the name Emperor Kongxuan, you were quite surprised. You had seen his name on the stele ranking of the Immortal Tower, ranking slightly lower than Dark Time Emperor. You didn’t expect Emperor Tianyu would target Emperor Kongxuan…
 Then, you curiously asked Emperor Tianyu if Emperor Kongxuan was an emperor; you two weren’t his match. Not to mention, the Source of Darkness was extremely dangerous, and entering it could be life-threatening…
 Emperor Tianyu shook his head, indicating that Emperor Kongxuan’s situation was special. When he fell into the Source of Darkness, he had already been severely injured by Dark Time Emperor, significantly reducing his combat power. So, he only stayed in the outer region of the Source of Darkness. If you two worked together, there was a good chance of eliminating him…
 Hearing Emperor Tianyu’s words, you felt it made sense and thought it was worth a try. Emperor Tianyu would be the main combat force, and you would assist in the attack. As long as you could trigger the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, you could eliminate him…
 If anything unexpected happened, you could also use the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine to directly eliminate him…
 Next, Emperor Tianyu reminded you to keep your mind steady and not be affected by the darkness of the Source of Darkness. Otherwise, you might fall into the darkness…
 Hearing this, you nodded, indicating you understood. The Source of Darkness was formed from a single hair of the anomalous big boss polluting the Upper Realm. In truth, the Source of Darkness had never gone on a rampage. Dark chaos and such events were mostly caused by the emperors or quasi-immortals in the Source of Darkness causing some disturbances…
 In this regard, emperors could actually enter the Source of Darkness. As long as they could keep their minds steady, it would be fine. It was not a place where entering meant immediate fall; it was not an absolute forbidden zone where entry was impossible…
 Of course, although the Source of Darkness did not target emperors nor intentionally cause them to fall, if they stayed in it for a long time, they would fall. Going deeper would be even more dangerous…
 For this reason, under normal circumstances, most emperors would never enter the Source of Darkness. It was too dangerous, not only needing to guard against dormant dark emperors but also preventing oneself from falling…
 Only a top-notch emperor like Emperor Tianyu had the strength and courage to venture into the Source of Darkness, though even he only dared to stir things up in the outer regions and not delve deeper…
 This time, if it weren’t for the future path to enlightenment of Wang Ping, Emperor Tianyu would not risk entering the Source of Darkness and fight a figure of emperor level, even if this emperor-level figure was severely wounded…
 “Emperor Tianyu is still as kind to simulated Wang Ping as always…”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the simulated content. Although Emperor Tianyu was so good to him purely because he wanted to lead Taiyi Emperor Palace to ascend, it was still something to be grateful for…
 “I hope there’s no accident. Otherwise, I’ll have to find another way in the next simulation.”
 Afterward, Wang Ping thought silently and continued to gaze at the screen…
 After preparations, you both set off and entered the Source of Darkness without alerting other emperors. Upon entering, you immediately felt an extremely anomalous dark aura invading your mind…
 In response, you felt a heavy weight in your heart. You guarded your mind with the true essence of the Eightfold Chaos Heavenly Dao and several Emperor’s Weapons, suppressing the dark aura, not daring to be careless in the slightest.
 Next, you and Emperor Tianyu arrived at the resting place of Void Profound Emperor. Without any unnecessary words, Emperor Tianyu directly unleashed his terrifying power, launching an attack on Void Profound Emperor, hoping for a swift battle.
 However, something unexpected happened; Void Profound Emperor’s injuries had somewhat recovered, making him much stronger than Emperor Tianyu had anticipated. Additionally, his mastery of the Dao of Space made him very challenging to deal with, capable of unleashing the battle power of a peak emperor instead of the late-stage emperor strength that Emperor Tianyu had estimated.
 This situation was undoubtedly troublesome. After all, this was the Source of Darkness. If a swift battle could not be achieved, staying here for too long would be highly dangerous and might attract attacks from other dormant dark emperors.
 Seeing this, you didn’t hesitate to unleash your astounding battle power, activating all your talent effects, and using 80% of the true essence of the Chaos Heavenly Dao. The display of 80% of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true essence shocked both Emperor Tianyu and Void Profound Emperor alike.
 Subsequently, when Void Profound Emperor discovered that your attacks had reached a level capable of rivaling the late-stage power of emperors with special physiques, his expression changed dramatically. He hadn’t expected a quasi-emperor like you to have such formidable strength.
 However, he then sneered without panic. Although you two were fighting two against one, and dragging out the battle would inevitably lead to his defeat, this was the Source of Darkness. You couldn’t fight for long, and he had support from other dark emperors. Over the years, he had maintained relations with several dark emperors.
 After all, only emperors were qualified to fall into the Source of Darkness and slumber within it. Hence, the Source of Darkness housed too many terrifying entities, with extremely complex internal power dynamics. Even he had to band together for survival. Otherwise, in single combat, he could easily be devoured by other dark emperors.
 Soon, you and Emperor Tianyu felt the presence of several more dark emperors. This change in the air worried both of you. Emperor Tianyu even transmitted a message to you, indicating that continuing to delay would be dire, and you had to retreat.
 Emperor Tianyu then mentioned that although they hadn’t obtained the essence of Void Profound Emperor this time, they would target Devour Space Emperor after leaving. Although they had no grudges, for you to achieve the Dao, you couldn’t hesitate.
 Hearing this, you sighed inwardly, knowing you couldn’t hesitate any longer. You immediately utilized the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine.
 As you activated the effect of Cassine’s Guillotine, Void Profound Emperor’s expression froze for a moment, then he was directly decapitated and fell completely.
 This scene stunned Emperor Tianyu. He never expected you to possess such an astonishing trump card, silently eliminating Void Profound Emperor.
 Next, you took Void Profound Emperor’s corpse and fled, with Emperor Tianyu swiftly following.
 As you fled, the dark emperors who initially planned to support Void Profound Emperor halted their actions and did not pursue. After all, Void Profound Emperor was dead, and engaging you in a big battle would be exhausting and thankless. As dark emperors, being extreme egoists, they would never do such a thing.
 Ultimately, you successfully escaped from the Source of Darkness, feeling a quiet sense of relief. Next, Emperor Tianyu did not question how you suddenly managed to kill Void Profound Emperor. He merely gave you a deep glance, lamenting the many secrets you held, then returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace with you.
 Shortly after your return to Taiyi Emperor Palace, a dark turmoil erupted. Clearly, this was instigated by those few dark emperors, aiming to warn you and exact some revenge.
 Since you and Emperor Tianyu caused this dark turmoil, you both chose to act together to suppress this not-so-small dark turmoil, preventing it from affecting too many innocent cultivators.
 After the dark turmoil ended, you went to the Ji family and Wang family, hoping they would open the secret realm ahead of schedule.
 Although with your current means, forcibly opening the secret realm and taking the Essence of Time would be easy, and the rules of the secret realm could not constrain you, you didn’t wish to do so. Therefore, you first notified the Ji family and Wang family, who held the ownership of the secret realm.
 This put the Ji family and Wang family in a difficult position. However, wanting to build a connection with you and not daring to offend you, they complied.
 Ultimately, you successfully obtained the Essence of Time. The Ji family and Wang family also gained many benefits from you, their ancestors grinning from ear to ear.
 With everything gathered, you returned to the secret grounds of Taiyi Emperor Palace to begin seclusion and the fusion of the Chaos Body.
 Eventually, after ten thousand years, you successfully absorbed the Essence of Time and perfected the Spacetime Dao Body.
 Next, it was time to fuse the Small Chaos Body with the perfected Spacetime Dao Body. You knew very well that without the myriad means of Dao Yi and Leng Yue, who were both transmigrators, you couldn’t fuse them into the Chaos Body in the outside world, as it would cause a huge commotion, attracting the attention of many cultivators.
 In that case, you would be placing yourself in danger again.
 After careful consideration, you chose to head to the forbidden land of Great Origin. If you could enter the land and have it shield the myriad phenomena, no one could disturb you, allowing you to safely obtain the Chaos Body.
 Although entering the forbidden land is very dangerous, if it allows you to successfully obtain the Chaos Body, it is worth it—better than dying outside. Simultaneously, you wanted to test if you could use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ in the forbidden land.
 If you could use ‘God of Escape’ in such a place, it would be fantastic.
 Not long after, you arrived at the forbidden land of Great Origin and entered directly. You then set up a grand array and began the fusion.
 After thousands of years, the Small Chaos Body successfully fused with the perfected Spacetime Dao Body, transforming into the true Chaos Body.
 “Good heavens, I didn’t expect to obtain the Chaos Body so smoothly; I thought there would be more twists and turns.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation, quite surprised.
 He thought, based on previous developments, this attempt would likely fail or lack some conditions, eventually requiring him to use the World Essence to adjust.
 This time, however, everything went absurdly smoothly, making Wang Ping feel somewhat unreal.
 “Looks like I’ve gotten too used to being tormented.”
 Wang Ping gave himself a subtle self-deprecating remark.
 No way around it, after dying in so many different ways and meeting various setbacks, he had grown accustomed to it…
 For example, the last time he obtained an Immortal Artifact, it also ended in tragedy, making him form a habitual way of thinking…
 [With the true Chaos Body emerging, terrifying anomalies swept through the entire Upper Realm, shocking all the cultivators in the realm. Even you were quite surprised. Then, you mused endlessly, thinking that the methods of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue were indeed astonishing. He obtained the Chaos Body without any anomalies appearing, and no one knew when he obtained it.]
 [However, you can’t worry about that now because the emergence of the Chaos Body has already started brewing the Heavenly Tribulation.]
 [A terrifying Heavenly Tribulation brewed in the forbidden land of Great Origin, striking down on you. In response, you fearlessly resisted, standing up to the Heavenly Tribulation. One has to say, the Chaos Body’s Heavenly Tribulation is extremely terrifying. Even you felt immense pressure.]
 [But in the end, you made a very crazy move. To help the Chaos Body transform, you stopped resisting and chose to withstand it, using the Heavenly Tribulation to cleanse the Chaos Body. Moreover, you gained great benefits, allowing the Chaos Body to reach the Small Success Domain.]
 [Achieving this was thanks to the Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, the Golden Talent: Damage Nullification, and triggering the effect of the Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound. Otherwise, this kind of crazy behavior would only result in being reduced to ashes by the Heavenly Tribulation, leaving nothing behind.]
 [However, the outcome was ultimately pleasing. You gained a lot, leaving you very excited.]
 [Just as you were successfully passing the tribulation, full of youthful exuberance, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue suddenly appeared by your side, giving you quite a fright.]
 [In response, your smile vanished, and your face was filled with solemnity, staring intently at the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, the veteran transmigrator, ready for a life-and-death battle.]
 [You know very well that obtaining the Chaos Body hindered the path of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, the veteran transmigrator, ruining all of his plans. He will not let you go. Between you two, only a life-and-death battle awaits.]
 [However, you also understand that even though you have obtained the Small Success Chaos Body and your combat power has soared, you are no match for the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue. He is a quasi-immortal and an extremely powerful one at that, with cultivation far superior to yours.]
 [Yet, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue didn’t immediately take action. Instead, he stared at you and slowly said, ‘I am me; you are not you, but I so wish you were you…’]
 [Listening to the Nine-Star Pavilion Master’s words, you were filled with doubt, not knowing what he meant. After all, what he said this time was different from before. Moreover, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue did not say anything about killing you.]
 [After a moment of silence, you asked the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue what he meant by those words.]
 [Facing your inquiry, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue remained stern and said again, ‘The you with infinite possibilities is the real you, but now you don’t have that infinite potential, so you aren’t the one he’s waiting for. Since you’re not the one, you must die.’]
 [Hearing the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue’s words, you were shaken, confirming that he had learned something about your Life Simulator. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have said such things. This left you feeling cold all over, unsure of what he was thinking or planning.]
 [Just as you were filled with uncertainty, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue made a move and killed you instantly.]
 [Because of your death, this simulation ended here.]
 As the text simulation ended, numerous insights and scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Finally, his figure appeared in the forbidden land of Great Origin, witnessing this scene.
 “The situation is getting more and more troublesome…”
 Wang Ping remained silent, his expression extremely grave.
 The difference in attitude between the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue towards the real Wang Ping and the simulated Wang Ping was truly stark.
 Towards the real Wang Ping, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master chose to save him, even though he appeared quite cold-hearted, he was indeed protecting him.
 However, in the Life Simulation, he was so indifferent. Although he wouldn’t deliberately target the simulated Wang Ping, as long as the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue’s plans truly started or the simulated Wang Ping ruined his plans, he would be filled with killing intent.
 These two attitudes were night and day.
 To be honest, Wang Ping really couldn’t understand what this veteran transmigrator, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, was about.
 “He is waiting for me, why is he waiting for my true self? What’s his reason for waiting?”
 Wang Ping clenched his fist, his expression constantly changing, numerous thoughts flashing through his mind, unable to calm down.
 Could it be, to get past the Nine-Star Pavilion Master, it cannot be done through paid simulations but must be done in the real world?
 “Whatever, as long as I raise my cultivation, I don’t believe I can’t beat him.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 However, Wang Ping quickly fell silent again.
 He seemed to have encountered another difficult problem.
 Even if he refreshed and got the reward of the Chaos Body, it would still be detected by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue…
 By then, he will definitely come looking for me…
 If that happens, I won’t have time to continue using the Paid Simulation to enhance myself…
 Unless, at the same time as obtaining the Chaos Body, I can raise my cultivation to the level of the Great Perfection Emperor, and then choose both the Chaos Body and cultivation as rewards. Only then might I have a chance to fight Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue…
 But this is a paradox…
 Because once I obtain the Chaos Body, I will be targeted by Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, and I won’t have time to enhance my cultivation…
 Unless, I try to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ to travel to other worlds each time…
 “Even in the secret realm of the Immortal Tower, I can’t hide… After all, that place can’t stay open for thousands of years, allowing me to successfully merge with the Chaos Body inside. Besides, even if I obtain the Chaos Body at the entrance of the secret realm and then go in, it still won’t work. I would definitely be kicked out of the Immortal Tower. Last time, I was kicked out because of the Immortal Artifact Tribulation…’
 “What’s more, I highly doubt that with the methods of quasi-immortals like Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, they would be afraid of my Chaos Body’s Heavenly Tribulation’…
 Wang Ping felt a headache coming on…
 It’s true: the higher your cultivation, the greater the trouble you encounter…
 In the end, Wang Ping could only suppress his thoughts and exit from his immersive simulation state…
 Then, the voice of the System followed…
 “Ding, the rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Small Success Chaos Body (Upon receiving this reward, other physiques will automatically be replaced.)
 ②. Golden Talent: Secret Technique of Heavenly Mechanism…
 ③. Purple Talent: Sword Connects to the Divine…
 ④. A random quasi-emperor weapon…
 “It actually refreshed a Small Success Chaos Body!?”…
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards refreshed this time and was quite surprised…
 Honestly, from Wang Ping’s understanding of the Life Simulator, the value of the Small Success Chaos Body is several times higher than that of an Emperor’s Weapon. The probability of it refreshing is theoretically very low…
 Unexpectedly, it refreshed this time. His luck should be considered extremely good…
 However, whether to choose it or not is really a question…
 Once I choose it, I will definitely be detected by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master and be targeted…
 If I don’t choose it, trying to obtain the Chaos Body in the real world would be extremely troublesome. It would take a long time, and Wang Ping really can’t afford to waste that time…
 “Choose it!”…
 In the end, Wang Ping’s expression became determined, and he made up his mind…
 He didn’t believe that Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator, would immediately detect his newly acquired Chaos Body…
 After all, this Chaos Body was refreshed by the Life Simulator. After receiving it, there shouldn’t be so many anomalies, unless Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue also tried to obtain the Chaos Body. Otherwise, it would definitely take time to detect that it had been intercepted…
 Moreover, even if he was detected, Wang Ping could choose to escape immediately and head to Allheavens Playground…
 For the Chaos Body, it’s worth taking the gamble…
 As long as I win the bet, whether it’s the Immortal Tower’s secret realm or other issues, they will soon be resolved…
 “System, I choose ①. Small Success Chaos Body and ②. Golden Talent: Secret Technique of Heavenly Mechanism!”…
 With determination in his heart, Wang Ping spoke directly…
 Choosing the Chaos Body is a no-brainer…
 As for the Golden Talent: Secret Technique of Heavenly Mechanism, although this talent didn’t show much in the simulation, and it seemed unable to resist the methods of Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, as long as it could block the methods of the Divine Calculator, that would be enough…
 Furthermore, there were no other rewards better than the Golden Talent: Secret Technique of Heavenly Mechanism…
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he felt a tremendous change in his physique. His previous Spacetime Dao Body and the Mystical Physique package all vanished, transforming into the Small Success Chaos Body…
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 “With the Small Chaos Body in hand, my current combat power is already sufficiently strong. In this Upper Realm, there are very few Cultivators who can defeat me…”
 Wang Ping felt his strength and nodded with satisfaction.
 In the Life Simulation, the simulated Wang Ping’s performance could rival the strength of late-stage Emperors with special constitutions. Although this was slightly weaker than top-tier Emperors like Emperor Tianyu, it was still considered extremely powerful in the Upper Realm.
 After all, among the hundreds of existing Emperors in the Upper Realm, those who could reach this level were very few in number; it was questionable if there were even twenty.
 “When I become an Emperor and develop a bit more, I will be invincible among the Emperors.”
 Wang Ping grew increasingly confident in his combat prowess.
 Of course, this was under the premise that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master hadn’t discovered he had obtained the Chaos Body; otherwise, he would face significant trouble.
 “System, continue the simulation.”
 After calming down, Wang Ping spoke again.
 He didn’t have much time to dawdle; he needed to quickly become an Emperor and gain even greater power.
 “Ding, five billion jin of top-grade divine sources consumed. Life Simulator starting; talents are being refreshed…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talents successfully refreshed. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword; Purple Talent: Grand Summoning Spell.”
 Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword: Can heal by drinking blood.
 Purple Talent: Grand Summoning Spell: The host can summon a certain number of divine realm experts to assist in battle.
 “Is my luck turning bad again? Not a single golden talent this time.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly as he looked at the talents refreshed this time.
 Then, he casually made his choice: “System, I choose Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life Simulation starting.”
 The System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, a screen appeared, and familiar words floated out.
 【On the first day, you chose to have the quasi-Emperor of the Taiyi Emperor Palace collect the jade talisman of golden light while you went directly to the hidden place of the Emperor of Destruction to seize his divine source.】
 【When you arrived at his secluded location, you encountered an obstruction; a stunning array was set up there. With your current power, you couldn’t break through it.】
 【However, you weren’t in a hurry; you activated the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack continuously, hoping to trigger its effect. Ultimately, you successfully triggered the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, breaking the Emperor of Destruction’s carefully arranged array, and stormed in.】
 【Then, you witnessed a scene that made you frown. The Emperor of Destruction’s condition was clearly very anomalous, seemingly in a state of demonic trance. Using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, you saw the abnormal state of his soul.】
 【This made you realize that the so-called divine source was just a trap, set by a demonic quasi-immortal close to his fall, to lure people like the Emperor of Destruction. The trap aimed to erode his soul and seize his body.】
 【If he could survive this ordeal and eliminate the demonic quasi-immortal’s will, he would gain tremendous rewards and easily become a quasi-immortal. But if he couldn’t, he would either be possessed or perish together with the demonic quasi-immortal.】
 【By observing that the Emperor of Destruction did not appear for ten thousand years in the future, it can be concluded that he must have chosen to perish together with the quasi-immortal of the demonic path.】
 【Thinking of this, you can’t help but feel that the Emperor of Destruction is quite pitiful. Despite having become an emperor among emperors, in the end, he was still outsmarted, becoming a moth caught in a spider’s web, ultimately having to exhaust all his strength to die together with the will of the quasi-immortal of the demonic path. It can be said that his cultivation ended in vain.】
 【As you lament the pitiful state of the Emperor of Destruction, he also looks at you. His eyes reflect entirely different emotions; one filled with pain and rage, the other brimming with malice and treachery.】
 【Finally, the Emperor of Destruction speaks, laughing heartily, expressing that he never expected someone with such a precious heart to deliver themselves to his door, and possessing the legendary Chaos Body, this was truly an unexpected joy.】
 【You listen to these eerie words without expression, stating that a quasi-immortal wants to devour you, but he is lacking a bit. Then, you directly use the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine against the Emperor of Destruction.】
 【Due to the effect of the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine, the Emperor of Destruction’s expression freezes, and his soul rapidly perishes. Even the will of the quasi-immortal of the demonic path faces the same fate. Although it is the will of a quasi-immortal, it is ultimately entangled with the soul of the Emperor of Destruction, thus falling within the range of the ability’s power.】
 【However, you are not particularly happy about the complete annihilation of the Emperor of Destruction and the quasi-immortal of the demonic path. Because your purpose in coming here was for the divine source. As it turns out, the divine source is gone, you gained nothing, and you wasted the effect of the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine, which is a significant loss.】
 【Although, after absorbing and refining the flesh and essence of the Emperor of Destruction with the Devouring Emperor’s Weapon, you did not entirely lose out and actually gained quite a lot, it still pales in comparison to the divine source.】
 【In the end, you store the body of the Emperor of Destruction into your internal world, while also checking his accumulated treasures. Finally, you smile because the wealth of the Emperor of Destruction is truly astonishing, much more than Emperor Tianyu’s.】
 【The Emperor of Destruction possesses a top-grade divine source amounting to as much as fifty billion jin. In addition, there are world-shocking miraculous medicines and minerals that even have effects on emperors.】
 【Next, you decide to leave, preparing to return to the Taiyi Emperor Palace. Once you get hold of all the jade talismans of golden light from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you will directly open the secret realm. This time, you have no intention of waiting for Yu Daoyi.】
 【To you, time is money, you must become stronger as quickly as possible before Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue realizes.】
 【Shortly after, you open the secret realm of the Immortal Tower. Then, you follow your memories to collect various treasures in the secret realm.】
 【Once the Immortal Tower opens, you begin the challenge. This time, you are truly going all out, defeating everyone in your path with ease.】
 【Ultimately, under the astonished gazes of all the cultivators present, you instantly kill Lu Daoxian, engaging in a world-shaking battle with Ye Cang, the Chaos Body.】
 【In this battle, unlike the last time when you had to fully use your talents while being in a sorry state, this time you fight with great ease even without using your talents. Moreover, because you had already fought Ye Cang and absorbed the essence of his Chaos Emperor’s Scripture, and you could continue improving during the battle, your combat power surpasses that of his created shadow.】
 【Therefore, as the battle reaches its climax, Ye Cang is completely outmatched. However, you are very clear that if you want to completely kill him, you must pay a high price. Still, since getting injured or dying here would not matter, you continue to fight without hesitation, not intending to use your talents.】
 【In such a seemingly even battle, your comprehension of the path of chaos deepens. Thus, by the end of the fight, you actually comprehend ninety percent of the true meaning of the Chaos Heavenly Dao, your strength surges again, and you powerfully kill Ye Cang with terrifying force. At this moment, your combat power already completely surpasses Ye Cang’s.】
 【As expected, after you kill Ye Cang, you successfully take the first place in the Immortal Tower. This scene shocks all the cultivators outside the tower, they realize they have witnessed a miracle, witnessing the birth of the strongest genius since the Upper Realm’s inception. You are very likely the number one person from ancient times to the future, with no one able to surpass you.】
 “This time, I finally got my revenge, ninety percent of the true meaning of the Chaos Heavenly Dao, defeating Ye Cang, and becoming the number one in the Upper Realm.”
 Wang Ping looked at the words simulated, his face beaming with a smile.
 He just doesn’t know if after reaching the first place, he can subdue the Immortal Tower and what kind of rewards he can obtain.
 As Wang Ping was contemplating, the simulation continued.
 【Amidst the shock of everyone around, you hear a voice in the Immortal Tower. It is exactly the voice of the spirit of the Immortal Tower. The spirit congratulates you on becoming the number one in this realm. Then, it begins to ask you a question, whether you are willing to accept the Immortal King’s Trial.】
 【If you accept the Immortal King’s Trial and successfully pass it, it will recognize you as its master.】
 【Hearing the Immortal Tower’s words, you are deeply shocked. Although you know the origin of the Immortal Tower must be extraordinary, the burst of Immortal Light in the secret realm severely injuring the quasi-immortal of the Gu family is not something a typical Immortal Artifact can compare to.】
 【After all, the newly becoming Immortal Artifact, the Essence Devouring Pearl, can’t match a quasi-immortal on its own. If the Essence Devouring Pearl could rival a quasi-immortal or even kill one, then you would not have perished in the previous simulation. However, this is very normal, as an Immortal Artifact ultimately needs an immortal to bring out its true power, relying solely on its burst of power, it cannot be a match for a quasi-immortal.】
 In this aspect, it’s the same in the Upper Realm. The Emperor’s Weapon is very powerful, but once it reaches the general quasi-emperor level, it can be suppressed. However, a quasi-emperor wielding an Emperor’s Weapon can gain a significant advantage in battles with other quasi-emperors of the same level…
 Immortal Artifacts are more powerful and cannot be suppressed by great emperors, not even by emperors themselves. In this regard, the performance of Immortal Artifacts far surpasses that of Emperor’s Weapons. But quasi-immortals are different; this level has one foot in the realm of immortality, too powerful to be suppressed by a single artifact…
 The Immortal Tower, however, can seriously injure a quasi-immortal, performing much better than the Essence Devouring Pearl, and you suspect it hasn’t even given its all. For this reason, you had previously guessed that the Immortal Tower is definitely not an ordinary Immortal Artifact, but you didn’t expect that it was related to the Immortal King, possibly an Immortal King’s Weapon…
 Although, due to historical gaps, the Taiyi Emperor Palace doesn’t have much record about immortals and doesn’t know what rank the Immortal King holds in the Immortal Realm, it is certainly many times stronger than ordinary immortals…
 After being shocked, you ask what rank the Immortal Tower actually is. The spirit of the Immortal Tower does not hide, directly stating its level. The Immortal Tower is an Immortal King’s Weapon, the life-bound Immortal King’s Weapon of the Celestial Spirit Immortal King, the Celestial Spirit Immortal Tower…
 Hearing this answer, you anticipated it but are still very astonished, confirming that this Immortal King’s Weapon, the Celestial Spirit Immortal Tower, certainly held back when dealing with the quasi-immortal from the Gu family; otherwise, that quasi-immortal from the Gu family would have long been reduced to ashes…
 Next, you ask about the classification system of the Immortal Realm. In response, the spirit of the Immortal Tower doesn’t hide anything and chooses to inform you. The levels in the Immortal Realm are not numerous. Above the great emperor is the immortal, a true transformation that grants eternal life and limitless lifespan. The specific ranks are True Immortal, Mystic Immortal, and Immortal King…
 You are very surprised to hear the Immortal Tower’s answer. You originally thought the cultivation system of the Immortal Realm would be like that of the Upper Realm, with many realms, but you didn’t expect that the Immortal Realm has only three major realms, which is quite shocking…
 The spirit of the Immortal Tower notices your surprise and calmly states that becoming immortal is difficult, whether in the Lower Realm or the Upper Realm. Thus, immortals in the Upper Realm are definitely first-class powerhouses and cannot be numerous. Even great emperors in the Upper Realm are considered powerhouses. As for Immortal Kings, an era is a hundred million years long, and even with over a hundred eras’ accumulation, the number of Immortal Kings born in the Immortal Domain has not exceeded a hundred. In other words, an era may pass without the birth of even one Immortal King…
 Hearing the answer from the spirit of the Immortal Artifact, your mood is complex. Because after becoming a god and ascending, discovering that Void Gods are as common as dogs in the Upper Realm, you thought that in the Immortal Domain, emperors would be as common as dogs and Immortal Kings everywhere, but you didn’t expect such a situation…
 In the Immortal Domain, great emperors are still powerhouses, and Immortal Kings are genuinely top-tier experts. Since the birth of the Immortal Domain, fewer than a hundred Immortal Kings have been born…
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation and was quite amazed.
 He didn’t expect the Immortal Tower to be an Immortal King’s Weapon, nor did he expect to learn some things about the Immortal Domain here.
 “It seems that going to the Immortal Domain, I won’t have to experience becoming a weakling again after ascending. If I can become immortal before going to the Immortal Domain, with my Chaos Body’s enhanced strength, I would be considered a powerhouse among True Immortals. However, at the immortal level, fighting above one’s level will probably become extremely difficult, and it won’t be possible to act as recklessly as in the Lower Realm.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 Just as Wang Ping was thinking, the text simulation continued, and the subsequent information shocked Wang Ping even more.
 At this moment, you recall the matter of the immortal guarding the passage to the Immortal Domain, and you curiously ask the spirit of the Immortal Tower about it. Hearing your question, the spirit of the Immortal Tower falls into silence…
 Then, he slowly speaks a sentence. It seems that the situation in the Immortal Domain is worse than he imagined. Perhaps it is the right choice not to go to the Immortal Domain…
 This statement leaves you very surprised, not understanding why the spirit of the Immortal Tower would say such a thing, and you can’t help but ask further…
 After a moment of silence, the spirit of the Immortal Tower states that you are not yet qualified to know. If in the future you can become immortal, you will then be eligible to learn some secrets. But by that time, once you know what has happened in the Immortal Domain, you may not choose to go there. Of course, not going to the Immortal Domain would actually be a good thing…
 Listening to the spirit of the Immortal Artifact, you are speechless. Whether it’s the Dark Time Emperor or the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, or even the spirit of the Immortal Artifact now, each one of them speaks in riddles…
 However, you also know that continuing to ask won’t yield the truth from the spirit of the Immortal Artifact, so you can only give up the idea of asking and instead recall something else…
 That is, since the Immortal Tower is still here, does it mean that Ye Cang, the prodigy with the Chaos Body, also never passed the trial of the Celestial Spirit Immortal King? If so, the difficulty of this Immortal King trial must be beyond imagination…
 As if seeing your thoughts, the spirit of the Immortal Artifact gives an answer, stating that the Immortal King’s trial is indeed difficult, and even prodigies with the Chaos Body may not necessarily pass it. However, Ye Cang did not fail the Immortal King’s trials; rather, Ye Cang was born much earlier than his master, the Celestial Spirit Immortal King’s descent to the lower realm…
 It should be said that among those ranked on the stele, there are many like Ye Cang. This ranking on the stele was made by the spirit of this Immortal King’s Weapon observing the marks left by the Heavenly Dao of this world…
 Hearing this, you finally feel relieved. If even a prodigy with the Chaos Body like Ye Cang couldn’t pass the trial, the difficulty would have been too high…
 However, you also have more questions. What exactly happened in the Immortal Domain, and why did the Celestial Spirit Immortal King descend to the lower realm and leave behind the Immortal Tower…
 While you were contemplating, the Immortal Tower’s artifact spirit once again asked whether you wanted to undergo the tower’s trial. You nodded seriously, indicating your desire to participate in the Immortal King trial.
 Upon receiving your response, the artifact spirit teleported you to a peculiar space. In this space, there was no light, only eternal darkness, which made you feel solemn and somewhat uneasy.
 Your past trials mostly tested your combat abilities and talents, but these had already been tested in the previous trials of the Immortal Tower. It was clear that the trial would not be repetitive. Hence, this trial would undoubtedly be unique, requiring utmost caution.
 However, something astonishing occurred. Even after a year’s time, no enemies or sounds appeared, leaving you puzzled, unable to comprehend the nature of the trial.
 As time passed, three more years went by. You finally sensed an anomaly… A sinister thought began to sprout within you, seeking to erode your will.
 This made you feel solemn, trying to maintain your mind and crush this sinister thought with your will.
 In the blink of an eye, ten years passed, but you couldn’t resist the sinister thought and were completely eroded by it. At that moment, your vision brightened, returning to the space where you had previously battled Ye Cang, regaining consciousness.
 Cold sweat ran down your back as you recalled the moment of complete erosion, feeling terrified. The sinister thought had appeared silently, exuding an inconceivable anomaly, preventing any defense.
 The Immortal Tower’s artifact spirit looked at you with disappointment, stating that although your talent was immense, with few in the Immortal Realm matching you, your will was too weak, not aligned with your talent. If you entered the Immortal Domain after becoming immortal in such a state, the chances of survival would be slim.
 Hearing this, you felt very depressed, yet you couldn’t argue. Your growth largely relied on your ‘cheats,’ and some memory fragments couldn’t significantly increase your willpower. Although, in many simulations, the simulated Wang Ping’s will would become stronger after time-honing, this simulation hadn’t started long, thus resembling a pure ‘cheater.’
 In the end, you sighed, knowing that obtaining this Immortal King artifact this time was impossible. Even after becoming immortal, you probably wouldn’t receive the artifact spirit’s approval. This test was about willpower, unrelated to talent, combat abilities, or cultivation levels.
 However, you didn’t understand why willpower was of such importance to the Immortal Kings, far outweighing talent and combat abilities. Was willpower the key to becoming an Immortal King? Or was the Immortal Domain’s situation even more complex and dangerous than you imagined?
 While you were pondering, the artifact spirit awarded you the first place in the Immortal Tower ranking. The reward was an Immortal Scripture and a divine source. The Immortal Scripture was created by the Immortal King Xiaoling, holding immense value. If you could comprehend its mysteries, it would tremendously aid in creating your own Chaos Immortal Scripture.
 Even if you couldn’t immediately comprehend the Chaos Immortal Scripture using this, mastering it would significantly boost your combat abilities. The Immortal King Scripture surpassed the Emperor’s Scripture by several levels. Although the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture was more profound than many Immortal Scriptures, it still fell short compared to the Immortal King Scripture. The martial arts techniques recorded in the Immortal King Scripture were undoubtedly stronger than those you created in the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture.
 Of course, you knew you must follow your own path. Thus, you won’t rely solely on the Xiaoling Immortal King Scripture but use the recorded techniques as trump cards while referencing and comprehending them. The Chaos path you understand on your own would always be the most suitable for you.
 After joyfully storing the two items in your inner world, the artifact spirit teleported you outside the Immortal Tower. You appeared before everyone.
 “It seems I need to find a way to temper my willpower. Also, if possible, obtaining a seven-colored willpower talent would be best.”
 Wang Ping pondered silently as he looked at the text simulation’s content.
 However, whether the seven-colored talent level of willpower talent could withstand the willpower tempering of the Immortal King trial was indeed a question.
 After all, without optimizing the Golden Finger, the highest level corresponding to the seven-colored talent was merely Emperor-level, quite far from the Immortal King.
 As for the seven-colored floor tiles, corresponding only to the Supreme, it was needless to say more.
 Although the Immortal King trial definitely did not take the Immortal King level as a reference, and the difficulty would surely be much lower, the hope that the seven-colored talent could bear the resistance was still poor.
 “It seems the Golden Finger must be optimized.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 “However, does my present thought mean I’ll never be able to escape the Life Simulator’s dependency?”
 After a pause, Wang Ping fell into deep thought again.
 Indeed, Wang Ping had to admit that even though his body had experienced some things since transmigrating, most of the time, he was living comfortably, relying excessively on the Life Simulator. His extreme dependency on it was an unavoidable reality.
 “Sigh… I can only take it one step at a time. Let’s see what happens after optimizing the Life Simulator first. If there’s no path ahead, then I’ll just have to hone myself further.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighed, and continued staring at the screen.
 【With your appearance, all the cultivators present showed eyes of reverence towards you. The ancestors of the Taiyi Emperor Palace were even more excited to the extreme. After all, you, the number one person through the ages, are their Palace Master, who can lead them and the entire sect to ascension in the future.】
 【Next, you didn’t intend to speak much with others, choosing instead to lead the people of the Taiyi Emperor Palace away from there, letting them continue to seek fortuitous encounters while you started secluded cultivation to attain the Dao and become an Emperor.】
 【In the blink of an eye, more than a hundred years passed. During these years, you had no intention of letting the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons absorb the divine source to upgrade into Immortal Artifacts, as the commotion it would cause would be too great. You wanted to wait until the timing was right.】
 【Therefore, for the past hundred years, you have been making the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons devour the corpse and essence of the Emperor of Destruction, intending to quickly refine your Emperor Body and then attain the Dao and become an Emperor.】
 【When you made substantial progress, you sensed a power of time and space, snapping you back from your cultivation state, realizing that the time limit for the opening of the secret realm had arrived. Apparently, last time it wasn’t the Immortal Tower disdaining the Essence Devouring Pearl undergoing the Immortal Artifact tribulation, but the time limit for the opening of the secret realm had arrived.】
 【Therefore, you ended your cultivation and waited to be teleported out. However, you suddenly remembered one thing. At this point in time, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue might have already discovered the Chaos Body situation. If you go out now, you will likely be caught and taken away by him.】
 【Facing the senior transmigrator, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, even if you use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape,’ you can’t escape his grasp. After some thought, you decided to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ directly to teleport, intending to take advantage of it to teleport to another world and develop yourself.】
 【I have to say, you were very fortunate this time and really did teleport to another world. However, as usual, the location you were teleported to was very tricky, clearly within an extremely dangerous forbidden area.】
 【Nevertheless, you were not flustered. With your current combat power, breaking out of such a forbidden area is just a matter of spending more time.】
 【While you were exploring the forbidden area in another world, intending to break out of it, those cultivators who had left the secret realm of the Immortal Tower spread your deeds widely. For a time, your reputation skyrocketed, shaking the entire Upper Realm. Eventually, your identity as the number one person through the ages began to spread, talked about with great relish by countless cultivators.】
 【However, these Emperors and cultivators were quite puzzled, not knowing why you didn’t come out. Therefore, the Immortal Palace started to use the Divine Calculator to deduce the future. The Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue also had the Heavenly Calculator deduce it.】
 【However, the result of their deductions caused the Immortal Palace and the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue to frown because the results showed that you do not exist in this realm.】
 【You were unaware of the subsequent developments in the Upper Realm where you previously resided. Now, you finally broke out of the dangerous area of the forbidden zone and quickly rushed out. You didn’t know if you were still in the Upper Realm. After all, a forbidden zone doesn’t prove much; some terrifying forbidden zones that haven’t been discovered do exist.】
 【Just as you were about to leave the forbidden zone, you encountered a woman, thus obtaining an answer in advance. This woman’s cultivation was extremely formidable, having reached the Great Perfection level of the Great Emperor, giving you a sensation no weaker than Emperor Tianyu. However, you had never encountered such a woman in your previous simulations.】
 【This means you were teleported to another world by the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape.’ This caused your eyes to shine brightly and you felt incredibly joyous. After all, in your original world, you would definitely be done in by the senior transmigrator and Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue; fleeing wouldn’t have worked, you wouldn’t have had any time to develop.】
 【Now that you’ve come to another world, you can completely bide your time and develop. As long as you have enough time, you can absolutely attain the Dao and become an Emperor, and even rapidly advance your cultivation. If that happens, you can completely dominate and hope to become immortal in this world.】
 【As various thoughts flashed through your mind, the Empress before you stared at you with surprise and gravity. After all, the feeling you gave her was too peculiar. Your cultivation was clearly only quasi-emperor, yet you gave her an intense sense of danger.】
 【This was undoubtedly incredible. For a quasi-emperor to be able to match an ordinary old Great Emperor was already quite astonishing. To threaten her, a top-tier Great Emperor, was entirely fantastical.】
 【Therefore, this Empress took an interest in you. After some thought, she decided to make a move on you to test your combat strength.】
 【Seeing the Empress suddenly make a move on you, you frowned. However, you felt no killing intent and guessed the Empress was curious about you, thus making a move to test your combat strength.】
 【However, as you had just arrived in this world, you weren’t familiar with its situation. Therefore, you had no intention of using your real skills and deliberately concealed many of your trump cards. Now, you just wanted to develop quietly and quickly attain the Dao to become an Emperor.】
 【To this end, you only displayed combat strength commensurate with a mid-stage Great Emperor. This made the Empress feel that her earlier sense of danger might have been a misunderstanding. Nevertheless, your performance still impressed her greatly.】
 【After all, people who can achieve what you did are exceedingly rare.】
 【Therefore, the Empress stopped, apologized to you, and said she was merely curious and wanted to spar with you. You smiled slightly, indicated it was okay, and mentioned you also wanted to spar.】
 【Seeing your magnanimous heart, the Empress took a liking to you and invited you to visit her palace.】
 


  
    271 – Wang Ping Becomes an Emperor!
 “This is indeed an unexpected development, directly teleporting to another world… Next, it’s time to become an Emperor…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content, pondering silently in his heart.
 “However, the simulated Wang Ping probably won’t look for a Dao companion…”
 As Wang Ping thought silently, the simulated text continued.
 【You were quite surprised by the Empress’s invitation. After some consideration, you accepted her offer. After all, you are now powerful enough not to worry about being tricked by other Cultivators. As long as you don’t encounter a quasi-immortal, you even have the confidence to escape from an Emperor of Destruction.】
 【Thus, accepting this invitation and using the ancient texts from their forces to understand this world seems to be a good choice.】
 【Seeing you accept the invitation, the Empress was quite pleased and revealed to you her true name and emperor title. Her name is Empress Qingyuan. In response, you revealed your title—Great Emperor Tianyan, named Bai Tianhong.】
 【Hearing your words, Empress Qingyuan was quite surprised, thinking that you dare to call yourself an emperor without actually becoming one, and such a domineering title, it was truly astonishing. Of course, she then considered your unmatched strength and thought that while you’re a quasi-emperor, you indeed have the qualifications to be called a great emperor.】
 【After that, Empress Qingyuan didn’t say much and abandoned her plan to explore the forbidden area. Instead, she took you to Qingyuan Emperor Palace, which she had established. Qingyuan Emperor Palace was exclusively for female Cultivators, surprising you greatly.】
 【After arranging your residence, Empress Qingyuan, with great curiosity, began discussing Dao with you. Very soon, she was captivated by your Dao, becoming increasingly astonished by you.】
 【Ultimately, she felt that your combat power was not as simple as it appeared, making her unable to see through you.】
 【Not long after, you finished discussing Dao. The relationship between you two became much closer. Through this process, you realized that Empress Qingyuan was indeed worthy of becoming a Dao friend, making you trust her even more.】
 【Therefore, you proposed staying at Qingyuan Emperor Palace for a while to read through their ancient texts.】
 【To this, Empress Qingyuan was extremely hospitable and generous, saying that you could read through any ancient text in Qingyuan Emperor Palace, even her Emperor’s Scripture for cultivation and reference.】
 【You silently noted this favor and then began to delve into the ancient texts of Qingyuan Emperor Palace to understand the situation of this world.】
 【Soon, you understood the conditions of this world. This world was different from the original Upper Realm and the previously teleported worlds. Its power scale was in between the two.】
 【This world had thirty Great Emperors and even an Emperor of Destruction. However, this world had no legends of immortals. It seemed that history had broken off.】
 【You felt this world was quite safe for your development, but you were quite worried about whether one could become immortal in this world. If not, it would be a real problem.】
 【Of course, your worry about becoming immortal was meaningless. This world, like the previous ones, also had the Source of Darkness.】
 【You could only sigh inwardly, thinking the Source of Darkness had indeed invaded many worlds. You even suspected that the Immortal Domain might also be infiltrated by the Source of Darkness, and in a much worse situation than the Lower Realm.】
 【Thus, your current concern about becoming immortal in this world was meaningless, for in two hundred thousand years, the Source of Darkness would erupt. Even if you became immortal, you might not survive. After all, the myriad of Great Emperor-level dark beings in the previous world remained vivid in your mind.】
 【Those dark beings were not Great Emperors who fell into the Source of Darkness; they were dark creatures created by the Source of Darkness. You even wondered if those dark beings were actively created by the Source of Darkness. If not, it would be too terrifying.】
 【Bearing many thoughts, memorizing the secrets of this world, and suppressing your worries for the future, you left the scripture library and found Empress Qingyuan, informing her of your intention to leave.】
 【Empress Qingyuan was quite surprised and asked why you wouldn’t stay for a while.】
 【You smiled faintly, saying that you needed to find a secluded place to undergo closed cultivation and prove the Dao to become an emperor.】
 “These words left Empress Qingyuan quite astonished. After all, proving one’s Dao to become an Emperor is no trivial matter. Moreover, given your displayed combat strength, if you were to become an Emperor, the level your power would soar to is unimaginable. At that time, perhaps even she would not be able to easily defeat you.”
 “As numerous thoughts flashed through Empress Qingyuan’s mind, she congratulated you on your imminent ascension to Emperorhood and expressed that there was no need to go through such trouble searching. She could prepare a secluded cultivation site for you immediately.”
 “To this, you chose to decline, not wanting to trouble Empress Qingyuan. However, after her persistent insistence, you ultimately decided to go to the secluded cultivation site she prepared.”
 “Soon, you entered a state of seclusion, beginning to devour the flesh and essence of the Emperor of Destruction using the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons, rapidly progressing towards Emperorhood.”
 “In the blink of an eye, several decades passed. Just as you were secluding yourself and charging towards the Emperor realm, an unforeseen event occurred.”
 “The Qingyuan Imperial Palace was attacked. The attackers turned out to be a peak Emperor and a late-stage quasi-Emperor. The arrival of these two Emperors caused a tremor in this world, leaving the ancestors of Qingyuan Imperial Palace extremely frightened.”
 “Empress Qingyuan’s expression turned grim. On the road to becoming an Emperor, one must often kill many. For this reason, she naturally accumulated many enemies. She was never lenient with enemies, always ensuring to kill them thoroughly without leaving any future troubles. However, sometimes, it is not possible to completely kill all enemies, some manage to escape the pursuit.”
 “However, that enemy, who had only been at the late Emperor stage a hundred thousand years ago, had now broken through to the Great Perfection stage, with an aura no weaker than hers. Now, he had come with a late-stage quasi-Emperor to launch an attack, clearly aiming to completely annihilate her and destroy Qingyuan Imperial Palace.”
 “For this reason, Empress Qingyuan felt a bit anxious. Although she was strong, it was impossible for her to win in a one vs. two battle. Although Qingyuan Imperial Palace now had Wang Ping as a comrade, since Wang Ping was in the midst of charging towards Emperorhood, she could not disturb him at this time.”
 “Thus, Empress Qingyuan chose to face the battle alone, trying to delay as much time as possible.”
 “The imperial battle erupted, the clash of the three Emperors shook this world, drawing the attention of many powerful cultivators. However, it was obvious that Empress Qingyuan was not a match for two Emperors, gradually falling into a disadvantage, and her defeat was only a matter of time.”
 “In such a grand battle, it is indeed not easy to kill an Emperor. Empress Qingyuan could hold on for a long time, and might even strike back desperately before her death, causing considerable damage to her enemies.”
 “Seeing this, the two Emperors sneered. Many more cultivators appeared, attacking Qingyuan Imperial Palace, attempting to kill everyone there to affect Empress Qingyuan’s will and distract her.”
 “In the blink of an eye, a month passed. Empress Qingyuan received severe injuries and became weakened, and Qingyuan Imperial Palace was also on the verge of collapse.”
 “Just when the Upper Realm cultivators believed that Empress Qingyuan was finished and Qingyuan Imperial Palace would be destroyed, a force of spacetime power suddenly appeared, wiping out all the quasi-Emperors and the cultivators below them attacking Qingyuan Imperial Palace.”
 “Then, a figure stepping on the starry sky appeared on the battlefield. The newcomer was none other than Wang Ping.”
 “This scene left the observing cultivators all shocked, and the two Emperors frowned, feeling you were extremely dangerous, but they didn’t understand why this strange quasi-Emperor would help Empress Qingyuan.”
 “As for Empress Qingyuan, she showed a look of guilt and embarrassment. After all, she clearly realized that your aura still seemed to be at the quasi-Emperor level, meaning she had interrupted your cultivation and affected you.”
 “At this moment, you did not care about Empress Qingyuan’s apology. After all, coming out of seclusion at this time meant you were ready to prove your Dao to become an Emperor and summon the Heavenly Tribulation. Otherwise, you wouldn’t have emerged at this time.”
 “You ignored the two Emperors, ordering them to come over and die. Such domineering words shocked many cultivators, and even the Emperors frowned, thinking you were too arrogant, putting them below you in your eyes.”
 “The two Emperors insulted by you were even more enraged, especially the late-stage quasi-Emperor, who roared that you were too insolent, and he would kill you today.”
 “However, just as he made his move, you let out a cold snort and threw a punch. Unleashing your talent, revealing your Small Chaos Body and ninety percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning without holding back, you erupted with terrifying power, directly killing him with one punch.”
 “Seeing this, all the cultivators gasped, showing a look of disbelief. They witnessed a quasi-Emperor casually killing an Emperor with one punch, and not just any ordinary aged Emperor, but a late-stage quasi-Emperor with a special constitution. Such combat strength was outrageous, beyond common sense.”
 “Even Empress Qingyuan, a top-tier Emperor and the only Emperor-level figure in this world, was extremely shocked and even terrified. Your performance exceeded their understanding.”
 “At this moment, you did not care about what others thought, but looked at the peak Emperor fighting with Empress Qingyuan, coldly shouting for him to come over and die.”
 “The peak Emperor felt a chill in his heart and was terrified, abandoning his fight with Empress Qingyuan and trying to escape. A peak Emperor, scared out of his wits by you, a quasi-Emperor…”
 Seeing this scene, the Emperors fell silent once more. However, they did not think the actions of the top-tier Emperor were shameful. After all, your performance was indeed too monstrous, something even top-tier Emperors could not achieve. If he didn’t run, he would surely die.
 In response, you showed a mocking expression. Your Spacetime Divine Ability erupted, blocking his retreat. The Chaos Emperor Fist struck out again, aiming to completely annihilate him.
 Seeing this, Empress Qingyuan came to her senses and attacked the top-tier Emperor with you, attempting to kill him outright.
 Facing the joint attack from the two of you, the top-tier Emperor roared in anger, unable to escape. Enraged, he decided to drag Empress Qingyuan down with him.
 It was at this moment that another terrifying aura emerged, shocking all the Emperors. This was the aura of the only Emperor in this world, the Red Lotus Emperor.
 The Red Lotus Emperor wasn’t here to help you and Empress Qingyuan kill the top-tier Emperor. Instead, he chose to attack you, intending to suppress and kill you. Clearly, the Red Lotus Emperor had his eyes on your Chaos Body, believing that killing and refining you would greatly benefit him.
 Seeing this, you snorted coldly, displaying disdain for Red Lotus Emperor’s actions. Then, you directly exchanged a blow with him.
 Undoubtedly, an Emperor-level figure is indeed powerful. Even now, you are not his match; a simple clash made your body explode, almost heavily injuring you. After you recovered, you mocked the Red Lotus Emperor for his sneak attack, taunting him for being unworthy of the Emperor title.
 In response, the Red Lotus Emperor remained unmoved. His expression was cold as he stated that on the path to becoming a Dao, any means could be used. Your appearance could allow him to take that step, perhaps helping him reach a higher realm. Therefore, regardless of the methods used, he must suppress and refine your essence.
 Hearing this, you developed an intense killing intent toward the Red Lotus Emperor and placed him on your must-kill list. The other Emperors sighed, not expecting such actions from the Red Lotus Emperor. Simultaneously, they believed your recklessness led to such an outcome. After all, the tallest tree in the forest is always the first to fall. If you had waited to become an Emperor before revealing yourself, no doubt even the Red Lotus Emperor would be unable to suppress you.
 Then, under such circumstances, the entire world would be yours to take, without any life-threatening danger.
 Empress Qingyuan’s expression changed, feeling that she had brought disaster upon you. Her guilt deepened, and she secretly communicated with you, expressing that she would try to block the Red Lotus Emperor while you seized the opportunity to escape.
 As for the top-tier Emperor who had been severely injured by you and Empress Qingyuan, he sneered, thinking you deserved this outcome.
 While everyone had various thoughts, you first reassured Empress Qingyuan not to worry. Then, you looked indifferently at the Red Lotus Emperor, stating that you would become an Emperor today and use the blood of the Emperor as your celebration.
 Upon saying this, you directly broke through the bottleneck that had been suppressed for a long time, condensing the Dao Fruit of the Emperor and verifying your path to become an Emperor.
 In an instant, this world witnessed a shocking phenomenon of your ascension. At the same time, the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation brewed quickly. This scene shook everyone, making them question reality, as they couldn’t believe you became an Emperor so easily. Becoming an Emperor was as easy for you as saying it, giving no one time to react… this was simply absurd.
 For them, becoming an Emperor involved finding a highly secretive place to cultivate in seclusion, carefully breaking through. Who would come out to fight during their ascension, which would only cause failure? Moreover, you became an Emperor just by saying it… this had never happened before. Once again, they witnessed history being made.
 The Red Lotus Emperor’s expression fluctuated. He wanted to strike before you passed the tribulation, but the Heavenly Tribulation for this monstrous quasi-Emperor becoming an Emperor would undoubtedly be extremely terrifying. If he took action and got involved, he might also face the risk of falling.
 As a result, he could only reluctantly watch you and chose to retreat, not wanting to be swept into the range of the Heavenly Tribulation.
 ‘Finally became an Emperor… it’s truly been a long journey.’
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content of the text, feeling quite emotional.
 From the moment he first stepped into Chi Village to today, it truly wasn’t easy. Although only about ten years had passed in the real world, in the time of the Life Simulation, far too long had passed, and he had died too many times.
 ‘I wonder if after becoming an Emperor, I can defeat the Red Lotus Emperor. Theoretically, becoming an Emperor is a transformation, and the increase in combat power should logically place the simulated Wang Ping above the Emperor level.’
 Wang Ping then began to speculate about his combat power after becoming an Emperor, filled with anticipation.
 As Wang Ping anticipated, the text simulation continued.
 Next, your Heavenly Tribulation for becoming an Emperor began. The scope of your Heavenly Tribulation was extremely vast, reaching the peak of terror. Even you suffered severe injuries multiple times. However, you still laughed heartily, enduring the Heavenly Tribulation directly without any evasion, drawing it out until the tribulation ended.
 【Finally, under the shocked gazes of the many Emperors, you successfully passed the Heavenly Tribulation, becoming a Great Emperor. This world started to reveal your Emperor’s Dao fruit, announcing the birth of a new Great Emperor.】
 【Just as you were basking in triumph, Emperor Red Lotus, his eyes cold with killing intent, attacked you again. He knew that since he had struck at you before, it was now a fight to the death. You had the power to fight top Great Emperors even before reaching this realm; now, as an Emperor, you posed a significant threat.】
 【Therefore, he had to kill you before you could advance any further. Conveniently, you bore the Heavenly Tribulation head-on and were now injured, not at your peak state, making this the best opportunity to take your life.】
 【As Emperor Red Lotus attacked, you snorted coldly, declaring that if he wished to die, you would grant his wish. As you spoke, you unleashed a terrifying combat strength and engaged in a direct, fierce battle with him.】
 【Surprisingly, your clash with Emperor Red Lotus ended in a draw. It was evident that, even without using your talents, you now possessed the power to match an Emperor.】
 【This made Emperor Red Lotus’s expression extremely grim, prompting him to use even greater strength, holding nothing back.】
 【In response, you sneered and also held nothing back, activating your golden Talent: Multiple Symphony and your seven-colored Talent: Explosive Blade, and you ceased suppressing the effects of your seven-colored Talent: Instant Death Attack.】
 【With your full might unleashed, Emperor Red Lotus, who thought he would have the upper hand, was shocked by the revelation of another hidden ace up your sleeve. He was quickly injured and fell into a dire situation, defeat becoming inevitable.】
 【Seeing this, the other Emperors remained silent; none of them anticipated such an event. You had just become an Emperor and were already beating Emperor Red Lotus with the momentum to slay him.】
 【The top Great Emperor who had battled with Empress Qingyuan felt chills in their heart, becoming even more fearful of you and choosing to flee.】
 【Empress Qingyuan shouted coldly and was about to pursue, but a pair of Chaos Emperor Fists struck, killing him on the spot. The scene made the other Emperors sigh in awe. You were incredibly powerful, fighting Emperor Red Lotus in a fierce battle yet still managing to effortlessly kill a top Great Emperor… This strength, this dominance, was unparalleled.】
 【Emperor Red Lotus’s face turned extremely ugly, not just because he was now in a desperate situation, but also due to the humiliation of you casually killing other Emperors during your battle. His path had always been smooth, suppressing all enemies, and as an Emperor, he had been invincible for years… Such disgrace was intolerable.】
 【Thus, Emperor Red Lotus, eyes red with rage, chose to burn his essence and used a terrifying Secret Technique to reverse the situation and kill you.】
 【In response, you mocked him, saying that even burning his essence wouldn’t save him, that no one could save him today.】
 【At your words, you were fortunate to trigger the tenfold critical strike effect, blasting Emperor Red Lotus’s body apart. Although Emperor Red Lotus quickly recovered, he was undoubtedly weakened, filled with terror at discovering yet another hidden strength of yours.】
 【Therefore, he abandoned the idea of fighting to the death, realizing that continuing would only lead to his demise, whereas your chances of falling were slim. He planned to flee to the edge of the Cosmos, to hide and wait until he could break through his limits and surpass the Emperor realm, returning then for revenge.】
 【Thus, Emperor Red Lotus started his flight, leaving the other Emperors to sigh… They hadn’t expected a day when an invincible Emperor would flee so miserably. But, after all, he had brought it on himself, having picked a fight with such a monster.】
 【Seeing Emperor Red Lotus flee, you sneered and mocked him for being unworthy of the Emperor title. Then, you gave chase. During the pursuit, you used the Divine Ability Nullification Talent to inflict further heavy damage.】
 【This time, the combined effects of Golden Talent: Rock Bottom Rebound and seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack were triggered. As a result, Emperor Red Lotus died on the spot, falling instantly.】
 【Witnessing this, the other Emperors fell silent. They hadn’t expected that even when trying to flee, an Emperor would be killed on the spot by you, becoming a laughingstock.】
 【Afterwards, a Great Emperor sighed, declaring that Emperor Red Lotus’s era had ended, giving way to yours as the new Great Emperor. The other Emperors had to silently acknowledge this truth.】
 【Against Emperor Red Lotus, they had a chance if they united, but against a monster like you, there was no hope. With your rapid growth, soon you would be an existence they couldn’t challenge even together. Even if they all joined forces, they would be instantly annihilated.】
 【Thus, in their view, it was your era of dominance, possibly even dictatorship.】
 【Ignoring the thoughts of the other Emperors, after killing Emperor Red Lotus, you applied multiple seals and restrictions to his corpse, then stored it in your inner world and set up a grand formation to prevent any unforeseen events.】
 【Next, you stepped over to Empress Qingyuan and handed her a precious healing herb, stating that you had just broken through and needed to continue in seclusion. The rest would be up to her.】
 【For this, Empress Qingyuan felt both ashamed and increasingly fond of you. She expressed that the situation was her fault and that the ensuing matters were hers to handle. She also stated that she would remember this great favor.】
 You shook your head and without saying much, left the place and went into seclusion again.
 Not long after, you achieved great fame in this world and were known as the Emperor of Heaven’s Evolution, the greatest Emperor of all time, the only Cultivator to receive such terrifying titles upon becoming Emperor.
 However, you did not pay much attention to this and continued to cultivate. After stabilizing your cultivation and healing your injuries, you began to contemplate your next move, considering whether to let the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons devour the divine source and become Immortal Artifacts, to help rapidly increase your cultivation.
 Although ancient texts do not record the existence of immortals in this world, and the realm of immortality is unknown, you remained cautious. After all, the monsters lurking in the Source of Darkness were still an enigma. It could be similar to the original Upper Realm, where quasi-immortals existed. In that case, you would be in serious trouble.
 After all, the difference in power between an Emperor and a quasi-immortal was too great. You wondered if even at the Great Perfection level of the Emperor’s realm, you could face a quasi-immortal. Of course, all this was speculation, and it was uncertain who was stronger until a fight occurred.
 After some thought, you decided to play it safe, preferring a slower progression in cultivation rather than putting yourself in danger. If a slumbering quasi-immortal truly existed, the presence of an Immortal Artifact would undoubtedly wake them.
 Thus, you made your choice, planning to follow the old path and spread the Dao to this world to quickly enhance your cultivation. This time, you intended to emulate Hongjun.
 Soon after, you used your immense power to create the Heaven’s Evolution Emperor Realm. Then, your voice echoed throughout this world, declaring your intent to spread the Dao to the people. Anyone with the heart to achieve the Dao, be them an Emperor or an ordinary Cultivator, could come to the Heaven’s Evolution Emperor Realm.
 This announcement caused a great stir in the world. Countless Cultivators were thrilled and rushed to the Heaven’s Evolution Emperor Realm, eager to listen to the teachings of the greatest Emperor of all time. Even the Emperors were no exception. Though they were Emperors, they were far inferior to you, and perhaps they could gain significant insights by listening to your teachings.
 However, upon arriving at the Heaven’s Evolution Emperor Realm, they discovered that it wasn’t a place accessible to everyone. There were trials that tested talent, luck, and willpower. Sometimes, even Great Saints couldn’t pass, while a Cultivator in the divine realm could.
 As more and more people gathered in the Heaven’s Evolution Emperor Realm, you couldn’t help but feel a mix of emotions. You used to be the one tested by various sages and ancestors, now you had reached this position, even surpassing many of your predecessors. At this moment, you were testing countless Cultivators of this world, including Emperors, who were within your scope of trials. Though, generally, Emperors could pass.
 Five years later, when the number of people in the Heaven’s Evolution Emperor Realm was sufficient, you were satisfied and began to preach, stating that those who heard your teachings had to become your disciples, and those unwilling should leave.
 Upon hearing your words, Cultivators below the Emperor level naturally couldn’t leave. However, the Supremes and quasi-Emperors from certain factions were quite awkward, looking to their own Emperors for guidance. The Emperors fell into silence.
 As Emperors, they were exceedingly proud and could not easily acknowledge a master, even though you were immensely powerful. After all, you were in the same realm as them, and for them to take you as their master, it would be a significant blow to their pride.
 As for the female Emperor Qing Yuan, she looked conflicted, unsure whether to acknowledge you as her master because you were Dao friends, and now you might become master and disciple?
 Seeing the Emperors in silence, you smiled slightly and indicated that you knew the realm beyond the Emperor; if they were interested, you could explain.
 Upon hearing this, the Emperors were shaken; they hadn’t expected you to know the realm beyond the Emperor. For a moment, all the Emperors made their choice. Pride? What dogshit. Compared to the realm beyond the Emperor, it was nothing.
 Seeing everyone accept this, you nodded in satisfaction. Then, you began to preach. Soon, everyone was captivated by your teachings, listening in an entranced state.
 As you continued preaching, some even broke through on the spot, filled with joy. However, they quickly suppressed their emotions and continued to listen to you, not wanting to miss any moment of your teaching.
 In this manner, your cultivation also improved rapidly and silently. As you delved deeper into your preaching, your cultivation advanced from the early Emperor stage to the mid-Emperor stage, and finally to the late Emperor stage.
 Finally, you spoke about the realm of immortality, informing the Cultivators that the realm above the Emperor was immortality, where one’s lifespan was infinite, never to age or die. Upon hearing this, all the Cultivators showed fanatical expressions, and even the Emperors became excited, deeply yearning for immortality.
 Subsequently, the Emperors led the way, kneeling deeply before you. Spreading the Dao and dispelling doubts was the greatest kindness, and they were deeply grateful to you, taking you as their master.
 At this moment, your cultivation once again saw an increase, soaring directly to the Great Perfection stage of the Emperor realm, reaching the pinnacle of the Emperor’s realm. It must be said, the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples was indeed powerful. Your current method of spreading the Dao was also the correct way to activate the seven-colored talent: Growing Stronger by Accepting Disciples.
 “Blowing up an Emperor, emulating Hongjun to spread the Dao, cultivation skyrocketing to the Great Perfection stage of the Emperor realm… this all truly feels incredibly exhilarating.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text and felt deeply emotional.
 The simulated Wang Ping, who had left the original Upper Realm, with no longer so many old monsters scheming against him and the threat of death, truly felt as if he could leap freely in the vast ocean, had an invincible momentum, and an incomparably rapid growth rate.
 


  
    272 – Killing a Quasi-Immortal!
 
 “I hope I can directly become a quasi-immortal next… Although the possibility is not high…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he pondered silently in his heart.
 Becoming a quasi-immortal is not easy. Wang Ping hasn’t even comprehended the Great Perfection of Chaos true meaning; he is still far from the level of a quasi-immortal.
 Moreover, Wang Ping doesn’t know what conditions are needed to break through to the quasi-immortal level, or if one needs to comprehend an even more powerful Dao.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the textual simulation continued.
 【After the sermon, you became the Emperor Sovereign, signifying the most noble emperor among emperors. At this moment, your prestige reached its peak.】
 【However, you did not become arrogant. After ending the sermon, you continued to seclude yourself, stabilize your cultivation, and refine your understanding of Dao. You wanted to develop the Small Chaos Body to the Great Success Domain or comprehend the Great Perfection of Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.】
 【In the blink of an eye, ten million years passed. During these ten million years, you diligently cultivated but were still unable to comprehend the Great Perfection of Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning. One could say that your previous path has been too smooth; your quick understanding of Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning was also due to the help of the tower’s trial.】
 【Now, in this world, you can only rely on your own perception. There are no life-and-death battles, so your cultivation progress has slowed down naturally. Additionally, the Great Perfection Heavenly Dao true meaning is a qualitative leap; it is naturally not easy to comprehend, especially the Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning. Hence, although you have had some insights, you are still a long way from comprehending the Great Perfection of Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning.】
 【As for the Great Success of the Chaos Body, there is likewise no progress. After all, Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, achieved perfection of the Chaos Body by refining the Ten Great Universes. It is unrealistic to think you can reach the Great Success Domain of the Chaos Body merely through understanding Dao.】
 【However, you were not flustered and continued to cultivate calmly. During this period, Emperor Qing Yuan continually hinted at forming a Dao union with you, but you consistently refused, not interested in becoming her Dao partner. In your heart, you only wanted to achieve Dao and become stronger.】
 【Emperor Qing Yuan was quite helpless about this, but had no choice but to give up her thoughts, inspired by your diligent cultivation to also enter a state of rigorous training.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another ten million years passed, and you still had not comprehended the Great Perfection of Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning. This made you somewhat anxious, considering the Source of Darkness’s eruption was imminent.】
 【After consideration, you finally decided to give up on comprehension and first focus on upgrading the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons to Immortal Artifacts.】
 【In the end, the three Natural Emperor’s Weapons devoured the divine source, successfully becoming Immortal Artifacts. The Immortal Artifact tribulation also appeared in this world. The emperors of this world felt the breath of immortal for the first time and were extremely shocked and fervent.】
 【Ultimately, the Essence Devouring Pearl successfully passed the tribulation, becoming a true Immortal Artifact and returning to your hand. Seeing this, the emperors could only put away their thoughts, inwardly admiring you as their master, the most noble emperor, who could even obtain an Immortal Artifact.】
 【Just when the emperors were marveling, the Source of Darkness erupted. Seeing this, your expression changed slightly, your gaze became extremely solemn. According to your memory, there should have been some time before the source erupted, but it erupted now, likely influenced by the immortal tribulation.】
 【However, you quickly abandoned this thought because you discovered that this eruption was much smaller in scale compared to your memory. Although many dark beings appeared, even Dark Empire level beings, it was still far less than the previous appearance of thousands of Dark Empire level beings.】
 【For this reason, you easily suppressed them with a casual strike. However, you did not let the Essence Devouring Pearl absorb them. After all, these were dark beings condensed by the dark breath of the Source of Darkness. Even if not actively condensed by it, its dark breath was difficult to refine. You feared that the Essence Devouring Pearl would be polluted. As for the Dark Emperors, although fallen, their sources and Dao fruits were not utterly polluted and could be partially refined.】
 【While all beings extolled your unmatched power in instantly suppressing such a terrifying dark calamity, an anomaly occurred again. A terrifying aura descended… the aura of an immortal, though not true immortal, but quasi-immortal.】
 【A quasi-immortal walked out from the Source of Darkness.】
 【Feeling the terrifying pressure and power fluctuations of this quasi-immortal, the emperors’ faces changed drastically. They understood the quasi-immortal realm through your sermon. Originally, they thought their world did not have quasi-immortals. Unexpectedly, a quasi-immortal emerged from the Source of Darkness.】
 【This is undoubtedly a bad signal, suggesting they could live in this world solely because the other side chose not to act against them. If the other side had intentions, they would all be dead.】
 【You faced this quasi-immortal without fear, stared at him, and coldly questioned if he woke up just to die.】
 【Unfazed by your ridicule, the quasi-immortal commented on how quickly time had passed, remarking that another era had ended and the cultivation world should restart. He noted that this era had produced a remarkable genius, offering good gains for him.】
 【You frowned, finding the implications in his words deeply unsettling.】
 “Could the Source of Darkness’s eruptions be orchestrated by these fallen quasi-immortals, rather than the Source’s inherent will?”
 Wang Ping’s expression shifted as he read the simulation’s content.
 If so, then these quasi-immortals clear the strong from the cultivation world at the end of every era…
 No, maybe not clearing; perhaps they’re absorbing the life essence for their own power or practicing some secret technique. After all, as quasi-immortals, the ways to grow stronger in the Lower Realm are extremely limited.
 But if so, why do the eruption times of the Sources of Darkness across various worlds coincide?
 Could it be that the Sources of Darkness in the Immortal Domain’s affiliated Lower Realms are connected, allowing them to transfer between worlds, albeit with great difficulty?
 If that’s the case, the number of hidden masters in the Source of Darkness would be terrifyingly high…
 “Forget it, thinking about this now is meaningless. It’s better to watch how simulated Wang Ping handles this quasi-immortal. Although the current simulated Wang Ping is very strong, fighting a quasi-immortal is still incredibly difficult. Perhaps, only by comprehending the Great Perfection Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning and perfecting the Chaos Body can he have a chance to battle and even kill it.”
 Wang Ping calmed his thoughts, shook his head slightly, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【While you were deep in thought, the emperors were also quite shocked, amazed at your formidable presence. Even when facing a quasi-immortal, you still exude dominance. They were also astonished by the words of the quasi-immortal.】
 【Next, the quasi-immortal didn’t say much and casually launched an attack at you. The power of the quasi-immortal was too strong, and you, with a serious expression, didn’t dare to underestimate it. You unleashed your full battle power and talents, erupting with the Chaos Emperor Fist, aiming to deflect the attack.】
 【This time, you were very fortunate and triggered a tenfold critical hit effect, directly withstanding the attack. You managed to block the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s attack head-on.】
 【Seeing this, the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal was quite surprised and became increasingly interested in you. A mere emperor being able to block his attack was astonishing. Although it was just a casual strike, it still showcased Wang Ping’s strength.】
 【Subsequently, the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s expression turned a bit serious as he launched another attack, displaying even greater battle power. In response, your expression turned solemn as you summoned the Essence Devouring Pearl, utilizing its power to fight against the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal.】
 【Although the Essence Devouring Pearl’s performance was disappointing in the last simulation, where it couldn’t even come close to you, it was logical at the time because it was facing more than ten quasi-immortals and was in an unmanned state. Now, your cultivation has reached the Great Perfection Emperor level, allowing you to better wield the Essence Devouring Pearl, significantly boosting your battle power to unimaginable levels.】
 【Therefore, as you fought using the Essence Devouring Pearl, you absorbed the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s essence, weakening its power and converting it into your own; absorbing its attacks to reduce the lethality of its divine abilities.】
 【Under these circumstances, you did not fall behind. This made the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal even more eager for the Essence Devouring Pearl. This Immortal Artifact was far superior to any ordinary Immortal Artifact he knew of, and its devouring capabilities were extremely suitable for a Black Dark Quasi-Immortal like him.】
 【Finally, after praising you and the Essence Devouring Pearl a bit, the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal stopped holding back entirely and revealed all his battle power, truly showcasing the strength of a quasi-immortal, shocking the other emperors.】
 【As for you, your expression turned as serious as ever, realizing you were completely overpowered. Deep inside, you sighed, knowing you were still lacking. With the help of an Immortal Artifact, if you could comprehend the Great Perfection Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning, you wouldn’t need the Great Success Chaos Body to battle the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal, potentially killing it.】
 【Unfortunately, comprehending the Great Perfection Chaos Heavenly Dao true meaning is too difficult. Although you believe that given more time, you could comprehend it, time waits for no one. For now, you must think of a way to overcome the immediate crisis.】
 【Fortunately, you aren’t entirely without means. Over the years, you have always been wary of the Black Dark Quasi-Immortals and have made considerable preparations for this day.】
 【Next, you activated a trump card, transforming into the formation’s core. Countless starlights shone over the universe as a large amount of chaotic energy appeared, forming a massive array in the cosmos.】
 【With the creation of your self-invented Chaos Star River Formation, your battle power began to increase rapidly. This caused the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s expression to change slightly, not expecting you to have such means hidden.】
 【However, he remained unphased, calmly engaging in battle with you, mocking you by predicting that the formation couldn’t last forever. He didn’t believe you could hold out for long, asserting that in terms of endurance, a quasi-immortal like him was far superior to an emperor like you.】
 【Unmoved by the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s taunts, your battle power soared rapidly due to the formation, turning the tide and even suppressing the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal, injuring him. With the advantage, you launched a frenzied attack, intending to kill him.】
 【However, you hoped more to trigger the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack effect, instantly killing the quasi-immortal before you.】
 【Unfortunately, as the battle continued, the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack effect did not trigger, causing you to frown and feel a sense of dread. You realized that the level of the seven-colored talent was ultimately only at the Emperor’s stage, while the quasi-immortal exceeded this level, rendering it ineffective.】
 【Thinking this way, you suddenly felt that the special ability type of seven-colored talent was not as useful as the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade, which could directly enhance your battle power. Of course, you also knew that if you reached the quasi-immortal level or became immortal, the seven-colored talent’s effect would likely become ineffective. Then, you could only hope for the Life Simulator to optimize and refresh more powerful talents.】
 【Of course, this was not something for the simulated Wang Ping to contemplate but rather for Wang Ping himself.】
 【At this moment, as the battle dragged on, the formation you set up began to waver while the quasi-immortal remained formidable. Despite significant consumption, he recovered quickly and only felt slightly weakened. This made the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal smirk coldly, believing he was about to gain the upper hand and kill you.】
 【At this moment, you discarded all distracting thoughts and activated another trump card. You called upon the emperors and quasi-emperors of this world to enter the formation and assist you in killing the enemy.】
 【Upon hearing your call, most of the emperors and quasi-emperors, led by Emperor Qing Yuan, entered the formation without hesitation to lend you strength. A small group felt conflicted but, recalling your kindness in imparting the Dao, sighed and entered the formation as well. Only a very few remained unmoved, choosing to watch silently and plotting in their minds.】
 【You didn’t mind this, as the entry of most powerful figures into the formation significantly boosted your battle power. You intensified your attacks, shattering the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s body multiple times and using the Essence Devouring Pearl to absorb a portion of its power.】
 【This infuriated the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal, filling him with hatred for the interfering emperors and quasi-emperors. However, he couldn’t understand why these emperors and quasi-emperors obeyed your command and cooperated so fully. Such cooperation went beyond mere self-preservation, as emperors could also fall into the Source of Darkness.】
 【However, at this point, the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal’s thoughts were futile. If this continued, he would definitely fall here and be killed by you.】
 【Thus, the Black Dark Quasi-Immortal roared, demanding to know how long you would stay hidden, warning that the next to die would be you.】
 【As these words fell, disturbances emerged from the Source of Darkness again. This made your pupils contract and your expression change slightly, realizing the worst-case scenario had arrived. This world didn’t just have one Black Dark Quasi-Immortal; there were others.】
 【Although the number of Black Dark Quasi-Immortals here couldn’t compare to your previous Upper Realm, two Black Dark Quasi-Immortals were still enough to be lethal. After all, dealing with one Black Dark Quasi-Immortal at full strength was already your limit. Another appearance would spell your death.】
 【However, you had no other choice now and had to go all out, making all the emperors and quasi-emperors in the formation burn their essence madly, elevating your power to the highest level. Then, you launched an unrestrained attack, not using your self-comprehended Chaos Emperor’s Scripture, but instead, for the first time, used the celestial techniques from the Heaven Spirit Immortal Scripture, aiming to kill the first Black Dark Quasi-Immortal before the second could strike…】
】
Over the years, although you’ve devoted most of your energy to comprehending the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning, you also found time to cultivate the Immortal King Scripture. After all, once mastered, it can significantly enhance your combat power…
 As you unleashed the Immortal King Technique, a terrifying immortal aura appeared, accompanied by a dreadful attack capable of slaughtering immortals and Buddhas. This sight caused the first Dark Quasi-Immortal to show a horrified expression, never expecting you to have such a hidden trump card.
 This strike made the Dark Quasi-Immortal sense the threat of death. If he couldn’t withstand it, he would truly fall here…
 To counter this, the Dark Quasi-Immortal’s eyes turned red. He resorted to a self-harming secret technique to boost his combat power, hoping to block your strike.
 Just as you were intensifying your assault at all costs, the second Dark Quasi-Immortal appeared, looking down at you with a cold and aloof expression… then, he decided to take action.
 With the appearance of the second Dark Quasi-Immortal attacking the formation from the outside, the formation showed signs of breaking immediately.
 At this moment, your attack collided with the first Dark Quasi-Immortal, resulting in a terrifying explosion. The first Dark Quasi-Immortal’s body was blown apart, and he was completely killed by you. Thus, despite countless arrangements, you finally managed to kill a Dark Quasi-Immortal.
 Although you didn’t accomplish this feat on your own; you calculated your opponent and used the support of numerous powerful beings to nail the kill. However, slaying a Dark Quasi-Immortal with an Emperor’s cultivation is still something to be proud of…
 At this moment, the second Dark Quasi-Immortal launched his attack again, directly breaking the formation.
 With the formation shattered, all the Cultivators, including you, spat out large mouthfuls of blood, suffering severe backlash. These Cultivators, who had already been weakened to the extreme due to burning their essence to provide you with power, could no longer withstand the backlash. Most of the quasi-emperors and emperors died instantly. Those who survived were easily wiped out by the second quasi-immortal.
 As for the emperors who hadn’t joined the battlefield earlier, their complexions also changed drastically as they attempted to escape into the Source of Darkness to save their lives. However, before they could hide, the second Dark Quasi-Immortal grabbed them and refined them on the spot…
 Thus, only you remained in the starry sky, confronting the second Dark Quasi-Immortal. At this moment, you had no trump cards left and couldn’t possibly match these two Dark Quasi-Immortals…
 However, even knowing you faced certain death, your expression remained unchanged. Seeing this, the second Dark Quasi-Immortal put away his aloof demeanor and began to genuinely admire you. Despite borrowing external power, your previous performance of killing a Dark Quasi-Immortal with Emperor’s cultivation impressed him, earning you his respect as a worthy opponent…
 However, after a brief admiration, his expression turned cold again, demanding that you hand over your Immortal Artifacts and Scriptures before committing suicide to avoid unnecessary suffering.
 In response, your expression remained indifferent, unmoved. You attacked him, with a spirit of seeking life through death, hoping to break through your limits in this desperate situation and comprehend the Great Perfection.
 Yet, now, without the formation’s support and the power provided by many Cultivators, combined with the immense energy you expended using the Immortal King Technique earlier, you only had around twenty to thirty percent of your peak combat power left. How could you possibly be a match for the second Dark Quasi-Immortal?
 Thus, you were easily killed by him. Thanks to the Rebirth Talisman, you revived. However, the second Dark Quasi-Immortal sensed the time anomaly and seemed to have anticipated your revival. He ambushed and killed you again…
 With your death, the simulation ended.
 As the textual simulation concluded, Wang Ping’s mind was filled with numerous insights and memory scenes, finally finding himself in the starry sky, gazing at everything from afar.
 “Still dead, huh… But this time, it wasn’t a battle I could win…”
 Wang Ping looked at the Dark Quasi-Immortal and sighed inwardly…
 This time, the simulated Wang Ping performed admirably, knowing that the Immortal Artifact might attract a Dark Quasi-Immortal and made extensive preparations in advance…
 His preparations were indeed worth it and successfully allowed him to kill a Dark Quasi-Immortal.
 However, the appearance of the second Dark Quasi-Immortal was beyond the simulated Wang Ping’s capabilities to handle; there was truly no way out of this…
 Thus, the simulated Wang Ping, though defeated, retained his honor.
 Just as Wang Ping was filled with complex emotions, his consciousness flickered, exiting the immersive simulation state and returning to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice timely sounded.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Great Perfection Emperor Cultivation.
 ②. Essence Devouring Pearl.
 ③. A random Emperor’s Weapon.
 ④. A random quasi-emperor weapon.
 ⑤. Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword.”
  	Purple Talent: Grand Summoning Spell.
 
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards refreshed this time, utterly stunned.
 Getting cultivation refreshed is something worth celebrating, though the probability of refreshing cultivation is quite high. It’s surprising but acceptable.
 However, seeing an Immortal Artifact being refreshed genuinely shocked Wang Ping.
 After all, since he acquired the Life Simulator, it had never refreshed a reward for an Immortal Artifact.
 Originally, he thought Immortal Artifacts couldn’t be refreshed, even Emperor’s Weapons couldn’t be refreshed.
 Now, this was another surprise for him.
 Therefore, the Essence Devouring Pearl was definitely a must-pick.
 In his previous battle with the dark quasi-immortal, without this Essence Devouring Pearl, he couldn’t have fought the dark quasi-immortal to such an extent, even using the Immortal King Technique with the help of a grand formation might not have killed him.
 In short, the combat power boost brought by the Essence Devouring Pearl was quite significant.
 As for cultivation… to be honest, Wang Ping was a bit conflicted about whether to choose cultivation.
 This time, he could directly advance to the Great Perfection stage of the Emperor Realm, but he might not be so lucky next time.
 After all, being transported to such a world this time was indeed incredibly fortunate; there might not be such luck in the future.
 Although he could gamble with the number of uses of the Life Simulator, the real-world situation was very grim, and he might not have the time.
 His current situation was very delicate, really fearing that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, a senior transmigrator, would block his door.
 After all, the plots in Life Simulations can be used as references but can’t be entirely trusted.
 The real world has the multiverse, has Allheavens Playground, the situation is too complex; the Life Simulation has flaws.
 If he gets cornered, Wang Ping would indeed be in trouble.
 Therefore, quickly enhancing his power is a necessary thing.
 As for the Immortal King Artifact, the Immortal Tower, and the increased fee for Paid Simulation after raising his cultivation, that couldn’t be helped.
 Although the Immortal Tower is tempting, Wang Ping didn’t think he could train his willpower to the level needed to pass the Immortal King Trial in a short time. Only optimizing the Life Simulator might refresh a similar talent.
 Moreover, Wang Ping really didn’t dare to accept this Immortal King Artifact.
 After all, he had too many secrets on him unless it is a weapon he can control himself or a weapon he truly subdued or cultivated; other people’s Life-bound Weapons are too dangerous to keep around. His secrets would be spied on.
 At that time, it would be like planting a landmine around himself. If the artifact spirit of this Immortal Weapon had any designs on him, he might really get into trouble.
 Therefore, from any perspective, Wang Ping had to temporarily give up on this Immortal Tower and prioritize enhancing his cultivation and combat power.
 As for the fee issue, who cares… at worst, find a way to extract some top-grade divine sources.
 Isn’t the Emperor of Destruction that foolish big spender waiting for him to exploit?
 “System, I choose 1. Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm and 2. Essence Devouring Pearl.”
 With a clear mind, Wang Ping made his choice and said in his heart.
 “Ding, reward selection successful, distributing…”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 Then, Wang Ping felt his cultivation rapidly increasing.
 Early Emperor Stage!
 Mid Emperor Stage!
 Late Emperor Stage!
 Until he reached Great Perfection Emperor Stage!
 “Phew, this feeling of skyrocketing cultivation… No matter how many times I experience it, it’s always so exhilarating…”
 Wang Ping felt the incredibly powerful strength within his body, very satisfied and with a great sense of accomplishment.
 At that moment, Wang Ping was surprised to find that the Essence Devouring Pearl had not appeared, which made him frown. He couldn’t understand what was going on with the Life Simulator and even suspected there might be a bug.
 Just as Wang Ping was thinking this, he was shocked to find that the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons in his internal world floated out.
 Simultaneously, a divine source mysteriously appeared here, and then, under Wang Ping’s watchful eye, was rapidly absorbed and refined by the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons.
 Then, the three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons directly merged into the Essence Devouring Pearl, transforming into an Immortal Artifact.
 This scene caused Wang Ping’s pupils to contract sharply. There was no thrill, only fright.
 After all, the way this reward was delivered was too anomalous. It didn’t add an extra Essence Devouring Pearl; instead, it synthesized an Immortal Artifact from his existing three Devouring Emperor’s Weapons and a suddenly appearing divine source.
 Obviously, this indicates that the reward wasn’t created out of thin air by the Life Simulator but rather accelerated some process.
 This couldn’t help but make Wang Ping have some speculations.
 Low-level items might be created or replicated by the Life Simulator, but at the level of Immortal Artifacts, the current Life Simulator can neither create nor replicate them, so it uses existing materials from reality.
 The rules involved in the Life Simulator pertain to time, space, creation, and causality.
 Such rules are not the kind of ‘Dao’ understood in the fantasy world.
 In the fantasy world, there are myriad paths, each leading to power.
 But the rule-level abilities and concept-level abilities of the multiverse are irrational abilities.
 The talent refresh mechanism and reward mechanism, their truth might be like this.
 If that’s the case, then Wang Ping feels he’s touched upon some of the truths of the Life Simulator.
 Perhaps, after reaching the Allheavens Playground, he will understand more profoundly the operating mechanism and principles of this Golden Finger.
 It’s also possible that an optimized Life Simulator will provide him with a different experience, no longer operating under the previous mode.
 Wang Ping’s heart was restless, with numerous thoughts swirling within.
 Just as these thoughts crossed Wang Ping’s mind, a wave of Heavenly Tribulation’s aura suddenly began to brew, bringing him back to his senses, his expression changing once more.
 “Is this… the Immortal Artifact Tribulation? Damn, Life Simulator, you’re screwing me over!”
 Wang Ping looked at the brewing Immortal Artifact Tribulation, breaking down and couldn’t help but curse.
 Had he known the Life Simulator’s limit truly wasn’t capable of creating an Immortal Artifact as a reward, but rather chose this compromise to deliver the reward, Wang Ping would have absolutely not chosen this reward now.
 Even if it meant not getting the Essence Devouring Pearl for a long time, he wouldn’t have chosen it.
 After all, once the Immortal Artifact Tribulation appears, it means his current situation is truly exposed to the eyes of all powerful beings in the real world.
 Simultaneously, all those quasi-immortals will come out early to snatch the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 In other words, unless Wang Ping flees, he really can’t survive in this realm anymore.
 


  
    273 – Combat Power Soaring! Confronting the Immortal Lord!
 
 Escaping, definitely, he could run away, and he could even come back.
 However, doing so would also make him targeted by Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, the veteran transmigrator.
 The most troublesome issue is not Wang Ping’s own safety; he isn’t particularly in danger.
 After all, he has too many ways to escape; even a quasi-immortal can’t capture him.
 The most troublesome issue lies with the forces or individuals associated with Wang Ping like Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 If Wang Ping runs away, these forces and persons related to him will definitely be implicated and utterly destroyed.
 By then, it would truly be Wang Ping’s fault.
 He owes them so much gratitude, yet not only did he fail to repay, he caused them to be annihilated. It’s a grave sin.
 But if he doesn’t run, unless he abandons the Essence Devouring Pearl, Wang Ping couldn’t think of a good solution.
 “It seems I can only abandon the Essence Devouring Pearl…”
 Wang Ping thought again and again, unable to come up with a perfect solution. He couldn’t help but sigh inwardly. The joy of becoming an emperor vanished in an instant.
 He was still too weak, unable to even protect an Essence Devouring Pearl and Taiyi Emperor Palace. He had no right to be proud here.
 “It’s just an Essence Devouring Pearl, nothing much. Once my strength improves further, I will surely reclaim what’s mine.”
 Wang Ping looked into the direction where the Essence Devouring Pearl was undergoing tribulation, eyes gleaming with cold light.
 No matter if it’s the quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace, the Gu family, or those dark quasi-immortals, Wang Ping will not let any of them off. He will settle accounts with each one.
 Just as Wang Ping’s mind was racing with many thoughts, the tribulation for the Essence Devouring Pearl becoming an immortal artifact had truly begun, affecting the Large Universe.
 Though the tribulation area was just one star domain, the terrifying anomalies and tribulation aura covered most of the Large Universe, making many powerful cultivators feel suffocated.
 At this moment, all the emperors looked towards the Essence Devouring Pearl with gleaming eyes and excited looks.
 Even the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family were awakened, staring at the Essence Devouring Pearl, extremely covetous.
 The dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals from the Source of Darkness also began to stir restlessly.
 The entire Upper Realm started to grow chaotic.
 In the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue looked towards the Essence Devouring Pearl with a calm expression, without the slightest ripple of emotion.
 As if an immortal artifact meant nothing to him.
 A few days later, the Immortal Artifact Tribulation completely passed. The Essence Devouring Pearl, as expected from the Life Simulator, successfully overcame the tribulation, becoming a genuine Immortal Artifact, an event that caused numerous celestial anomalies in the Upper Realm, as if celebrating the birth of this Immortal Artifact.
 At this moment, Wang Ping decisively severed his connection with the Essence Devouring Pearl and set it free.
 However, something unexpected happened.
 Because Wang Ping suddenly cut off the contract and freed it, the Essence Devouring Pearl was somewhat bewildered. Then it got anxious; without any sense of pride, it flew directly towards Wang Ping.
 Following a master with potential like Wang Ping has great prospects.
 As long as it followed Wang Ping, becoming a true immortal artifact wouldn’t be its limit. It might achieve even greater heights.
 Seeing the Essence Devouring Pearl flying towards him at a terrifying speed and arriving before him in no time, Wang Ping’s expression stiffened.
 “Master, I’ve become a true immortal artifact. I’m amazing, right…”
 The Essence Devouring Pearl, not realizing the severity of the situation, proudly radiated immortal light, showing off in front of Wang Ping.
 “You’ve got to be kidding me…”
 Wang Ping, looking at the flaunting Essence Devouring Pearl in front of him, almost spat blood in anger.
 For self-preservation and to protect Taiyi Emperor Palace and all those associated with him, he chose to give it up. Yet, this guy flew back itself, completely clinging to him.
 Such loyalty would undoubtedly be a good thing under normal circumstances, but right now, this behavior has completely ruined his plan.
 Now, the factions and beings related to him are in extreme danger.
 From now on, even if he continues to abandon the Essence Devouring Pearl to show his stance, it’ll be of no use.
 As long as those quasi-immortals know this thing is his, their first thought after seizing it will undoubtedly be to exterminate him.
 Otherwise, would they leave Wang Ping to fully grow and take revenge?
 Besides, his physique and cultivation level probably can’t be concealed anymore.
 In a short time, he has grown this much and obtained a true Chaos Body; what would those old monsters think?
 Wang Ping’s value is definitely higher than the Essence Devouring Pearl, infinitely higher.
 Especially Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, the veteran transmigrator, is likely already planning how to deal with him.
 Now, even if Wang Ping acts like an ungrateful bastard, abandons Taiyi Emperor Palace and all who helped him, and runs away, the veteran transmigrator Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue will likely use all means to hunt him across the multiverse.
 As long as he’s willing to pay the price, he might really find him.
 After all, teleportation surely leaves spatial and temporal fluctuations, and Allheavens Playground must have locating tools.
 Therefore, being exposed to Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue and other multiverse factions, even if he runs away, he might not be entirely safe.
 Previously, he didn’t have the qualification to make people like Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue pay such a high price to hunt him down across the multiverse. But now, that might not be the case.
 “You wretched pearl.”
 Wang Ping ground his teeth in anger, wishing he could crush the Essence Devouring Pearl on the spot.
 At the same time, he deeply regretted his choice. Had he known this reward option held such a huge pitfall, he would never have chosen it.
 Ultimately, he was blinded by the allure of the Immortal Artifact and overestimated the upper limit of the capabilities of the unoptimized Life Simulator.
 “Master, how am I a wretched pearl? I am an Immortal Artifact.”
 The Essence Devouring Pearl retorted with some grievance when it heard Wang Ping curse at it.
 …
 Wang Ping fell silent, his face twitching, and could only once again recognize it as his master.
 At this point, nothing could be done. All he could do was think of an escape plan.
 “Alpha, if I consume all my world origins, can I achieve Great Success with my Chaos Body or comprehend the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked in his heart.
 “Achieving Great Success with your Chaos Body is far beyond the reach of your current world origins. However, comprehending the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning is possible. After all, you’re just lacking a breakthrough opportunity for the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning. Your sentiment from twenty millennia in previous simulations wasn’t wasted… However, it would still exhaust all your current world origins to gain that breakthrough opportunity. Honestly, it’s somewhat wasteful. The correct choice would be to abandon everything and flee immediately.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded.
 “I want to flee too but I’m not an ungrateful scoundrel.”
 Wang Ping smiled bitterly.
 “If I can comprehend the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning by consuming world origins, I have confidence in fighting quasi-immortals.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping said in a deep voice.
 Upgrading from ninety percent Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning to Great Perfection is a qualitative leap.
 Especially since the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning is much stronger than other dao’s true meanings, the leap to Great Perfection brings a terrifying increase in combat power.
 At that time, Wang Ping would truly have confidence in fighting a quasi-immortal. If paired with the Essence Devouring Pearl, Wang Ping believed he could kill a quasi-immortal with his own strength.
 By then, he would no longer be a fish on the chopping block but a fierce predator. Anyone trying to snatch the Essence Devouring Pearl from him should be prepared to be counter-killed.
 As long as he showcased enough strength to intimidate these old monsters and had the ability to escape anytime, who would dare recklessly attack forces or beings related to him?
 Just as Wang Ping and Alpha were conversing, numerous Emperors and quasi-immortals looked towards Taiyi Emperor Palace, focusing on You.
 However, all the Emperors were very wary of Wang Ping and did not act rashly.
 After all, the strength you exhibited previously was immense, and you were suspected to be under the protection of Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue. If they attacked you, their own situations would become very perilous.
 Moreover, the Emperors had to admit one thing: even if they could defeat you and seize the Immortal Artifact, could they survive against invincible powerhouses like Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue who surpassed the Emperor level?
 With such a powerhouse present, they didn’t believe Leng Yue was the only one in the world who surpassed the Emperor level.
 Going forward, they planned to be mere observers, hoping to benefit opportunistically. Taking action would be courting death.
 As for the quasi-immortals from Immortal Palace and Gu family, they furrowed their brows, deeply astonished.
 As quasi-immortals, they differed from the Emperors and saw your cultivation changes clearly.
 Although they didn’t recognize your Chaos Body, your cultivation changes were shocking enough.
 After all, in such a short time, your cultivation had soared from the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection directly to the Emperor’s Great Perfection. Such absurd cultivation speed left even them at a loss for words.
 You should know that these two quasi-immortals had spent over a million years to progress from the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection to the Emperor’s Great Perfection.
 And you achieved it in less than a year. Such a gap couldn’t be described merely as exceptional talent.
 In the words of those extraterrestrial visitors, you were practically cheating.
 “Has an era passed, and have cultivators become so timid that they do not dare to seize an Immortal Artifact right before them?”
 While everyone harbored different thoughts, a cold voice came from the Source of Darkness.
 Subsequently, a figure emerged from the Source of Darkness.
 The figure’s pressure was immensely strong, his cultivation had reached the Emperor’s Great Perfection.
 Quickly, an Emperor recognized his identity.
 This figure was the Void Prison Emperor who had fallen into the Source of Darkness millions of years ago.
 This surprised the Emperors and current quasi-immortals.
 Though the Void Prison Emperor was powerful, in front of quasi-immortals who surpassed Emperors, he was insignificant and weak.
 But the Void Prison Emperor dared to mock Wang Ping and attempt to seize the Essence Devouring Pearl, implying his actions had a deeper meaning.
 This meant there was likely a quasi-immortal backing the Void Prison Emperor, probably a dark quasi-immortal urging him to act.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t dare attempt to test Wang Ping and seize the Immortal Artifact at such a critical moment.
 After all, at this stage, no one was foolish; everyone understood the consequence of drawing unwanted attention.
 “Void Prison Emperor? His rank on the stele is not even above Void Profound Emperor’s. Just an ant.”
 Wang Ping ignored the Void Profound Emperor, speaking indifferently…
 As these words were spoken, the expressions of the other Emperors became strange…
 When did Wang Ping become so dismissive of Emperors? Not only did he dare to use the Void Profound Emperor as a unit of measurement for combat power, but he also mocked the Heavenly Prison Emperor for being inferior to the Void Profound Emperor…
 They admitted that Wang Ping was very strong, but his combat strength was still far from the top Emperors, let alone the level of an Emperor Lord…
 Although Wang Ping had now obtained an Immortal Artifact, which had undoubtedly boosted his combat power greatly, how much power could he exert from the artifact without having become an Emperor himself?
With only a quasi-emperor cultivation level, even with the help of an Immortal Artifact, it would be very difficult to contend with an Emperor Lord…
 Because of this, they couldn’t understand Wang Ping’s extremely arrogant statement…
 Or maybe, Wang Ping was bluffing, pretending to be strong, and trying to intimidate powerful enemies with the name of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master…
 Just as the Emperors had their own thoughts, the expression of the Heavenly Prison Emperor also turned extremely cold, filled with killing intent. He spoke icily: ‘Very well, you are the first to dare to look down on this Emperor so much. In that case, you shall fall here.’
 With these words, the Heavenly Prison Emperor unleashed a Divine Ability, countless black chains appeared out of thin air, seemingly possessing the power to imprison everything…
 At the same time, a terrifying phantom of a prison appeared, seemingly containing hellish scenes…
 Seeing this, the expressions of all the Emperors became serious and wary…
 As an Emperor Lord, the Heavenly Prison Emperor’s combat strength was truly formidable. If the Emperors faced an Emperor Lord, they believed they would undoubtedly die, unable to withstand this strike…
 However, facing this terrifying Divine Ability, Wang Ping remained unmoved, calm and collected, stepping forward to shatter the Heavenly Prison Emperor’s Divine Ability…
 Just as Wang Ping was about to act, countless silver feathers appeared out of thin air, and the silhouette of Emperor Tianyu appeared in the starry sky, intending to take this strike on Wang Ping’s behalf…
 ‘Courting death.’
 Seeing this, the Heavenly Prison Emperor sneered, thinking that Emperor Tianyu was overestimating his abilities…
 The gap between a top-level emperor and an Emperor Lord was immense, and the result of Emperor Tianyu taking this strike would be his fall…
 Even if he survived by luck, he would be in a near-death state, his essence damaged, difficult to recover…
 ‘Senior Tianyu, it’s just an Emperor Lord, no need for you to act. I can handle it myself.’
 Seeing Emperor Tianyu suddenly appear, intending to take this strike for him, Wang Ping was touched, then smiled as he said this…
 As he spoke, Wang Ping no longer hid any of his strength, revealing his cultivation at the level of Great Perfection of the emperor realm…
 Simultaneously, ninety percent of the true meaning of Chaos Heavenly Dao was fully unleashed…
 Then, Wang Ping threw a punch, the Chaos Emperor Fist stirring up endless chaos energy, fiercely striking towards the Heavenly Prison…
 ‘Crack!’
 In an instant, the Heavenly Prison shattered, and Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist continued inexorably towards the Heavenly Prison Emperor…
 This left the Heavenly Prison Emperor’s face dramatically changing, never expecting Wang Ping to have the Great Perfection of the emperor realm cultivation and comprehending ninety percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning…
 Such power completely surpassed him, and he sensed an imminent death…
 For this, the Heavenly Prison Emperor shouted: ‘Immortal Lord, save me!’
 However, his cry for help received no response, no one from the Source of Darkness came to his aid…
 ‘This Emperor is unwilling!’
 Seeing this, the Heavenly Prison Emperor’s face became fierce, trying to resist Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist with his own strength, but Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist was clearly beyond his capability to block…
 Thus, the Heavenly Prison Emperor was directly blasted apart by Wang Ping in a single punch, completely perishing…
 Seeing this scene, the Emperors fell silent, unable to believe Wang Ping had become this abnormal…
 Not only had his cultivation level skyrocketed to the Great Perfection of the emperor realm in a very short time, but he also defeated the Heavenly Prison Emperor in a single punch with ease, like crushing an ant…
 Such combat power, such feats, were truly too outrageous…
 For a moment, all the Emperors felt like frogs in a well, unable to understand this fantastical world…
 ‘Wang Ping, you…’
 Emperor Tianyu also stared blankly at Wang Ping, completely stunned…
 He had just returned from the Ghost Demon Sea shortly after discovering the celestial phenomenon in the Large Universe, and had witnessed Wang Ping being attacked…
 Therefore, he decided to intervene…
 He had not expected Wang Ping’s current strength to be so abnormal…
 ‘Devouring Body, terrifying… This kind of physique, could it really be born in this world? Or is it from the multiverse… No, it must come from the multiverse. Two hundred billion jin of top-grade divine sources, absorbed by Wang Ping, turned him into this powerful.’
 Emperor Tianyu came to his senses, thinking of the Devouring Body, more shocked and his eyes burning with desire…
 With Wang Ping, how could Taiyi Emperor Palace worry about not reaching the Immortal Domain…
 ‘Ninety percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning… Truly terrifying. His power has completely surpassed the Emperor Lord’s, but he is still far from being a quasi-immortal. Even with the help of an Immortal Artifact, he is not my match and will be easily suppressed by me.’
 ‘Since his bottom was probed, there’s no need for scruples anymore.’
 Compared to the shock of the Emperors, the quasi-immortal hidden in the Source of Darkness was surprised but also felt reassured more than anything…
 For this reason, the dark quasi-immortals chose to emerge.
 In an instant, ten dark quasi-immortals appeared, and their overwhelming pressure swept across the Large Universe. Terrifying anomalous phenomena emerged one after another, causing all cultivators to be terrified to the extreme. Even great emperors were filled with dread.
 As for the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family, after recovering from the shock caused by Wang Ping, they fell silent, hesitating whether to make their appearance.
 On Wang Ping’s side, facing ten dark quasi-immortals, his expression remained unchanged, but his heart was extremely heavy.
 He knew clearly that if there was even a slight mistake, he could escape, but the Taiyi Emperor Palace and other forces would be doomed.
 “Alpha, consume all my world origins and let me comprehend the Great Perfection of the Heavenly Dao’s true meaning.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming all world origins, you have entered an ethereal state, and your comprehension has rapidly increased in a short period of time.”
 The voice of the System sounded.
 Then, Wang Ping felt himself entering a wonderful state. What was previously difficult to comprehend could now be easily understood, as if it had come naturally.
 This feeling was very marvelous, allowing Wang Ping to easily comprehend the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s true meaning.
 Although this was based on Wang Ping’s already sufficient foundation, it still showed how powerful this state was.
 “Is this what it feels like to pay to win? It truly is a delightful experience…”
 Soon, Wang Ping exited this ethereal state, but he was not regretful, only somewhat sentimental.
 Previously, he had always been reluctant to use world origins, but now he had indulged.
 However, it was considered a good use of resources when most needed. Frankly speaking, it was worth it!
 “Hand over the Immortal Artifact. This is not something an emperor can covet.”
 As Wang Ping was filled with emotions, the ten dark quasi-immortals confronted each other, but one of them looked down at Wang Ping and said arrogantly.
 “Covet? This is inherently mine, how can it be called coveting? On the contrary, for survival, you chose to fall into darkness, disgracing your title as quasi-immortals. Now, you speak of robbery so grandly, it is truly laughable.”
 Wang Ping looked at the dark quasi-immortal who spoke and mocked.
 These words caused the dark quasi-immortal to frown, and his eyes were filled with killing intent.
 Meanwhile, the great emperors of the Upper Realm, the quasi-immortals of the Gu family, and the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace were all amazed at Wang Ping’s toughness.
 This was in the face of quasi-immortals, and yet Wang Ping could still be so domineering and forceful, completely disregarding the quasi-immortals. Such boldness was truly admirable.
 “Hehe, Immortal Lord, he killed your subordinate and mocks you like this, can you still tolerate it?”
 At this moment, another quasi-immortal spoke, mocking the dark quasi-immortal who had spoken earlier, clearly trying to provoke the Immortal Lord to act and kill Wang Ping.
 The Immortal Lord frowned but still showed no intention of acting.
 “I see, so you are the Immortal Lord? The master of the Emperor of Hell. However, a quasi-immortal who can’t even protect his own subordinates dares to call himself the Immortal Lord, it’s truly laughable.”
 Wang Ping looked at the Immortal Lord and mocked.
 Since these dark quasi-immortals all had their own motives and didn’t want to be the first to act, Wang Ping could only provoke one into action.
 Otherwise, if these quasi-immortals chose to act together and first kill him, the holder of the Immortal Artifact, it would be truly troublesome.
 Even if Wang Ping was strong, it was impossible for him to battle ten dark quasi-immortals at once and win.
 “Youngster, you are too arrogant!”
 The Immortal Lord’s expression became extremely grim. Even he couldn’t endure such extreme mocking from Wang Ping.
 If their combat strength were equal, it would be okay to confront each other. However, he was much stronger than Wang Ping, and Wang Ping dared to mock him in front of so many quasi-immortals. This truly embarrassed him.
 Because of this, the furious Immortal Lord directly attacked Wang Ping, throwing a casual punch.
 This punch didn’t use any Divine Abilities; it was just a casual strike.
 However, this casual strike was enough to easily kill an emperor-level figure.
 Clearly, the Immortal Lord wanted to use this casual strike to kill Wang Ping and maintain his quasi-immortal dignity.
 “Heh, a casual strike? How arrogant. Immortal Lord, do you know that the last quasi-immortal who tried to kill me in this way is already dead?”
 Wang Ping sneered, not taking the Immortal Lord’s attack seriously.
 Then, Wang Ping no longer held back and directly revealed the Small Success of Chaos Body.
 As the Small Success of Chaos Body appeared, chaotic anomalies emerged, suppressing the phenomena caused by the emergence of the quasi-immortals, shocking everyone.
 The quasi-immortals present all had slight changes in their expressions, very surprised.
 After all, they hadn’t realized before that Wang Ping possessed the legendary Chaos Body, and it had clearly reached the Small Success domain.
 Only the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue remained calm, showing no sign of surprise. He quietly watched from afar, staring at Wang Ping, not knowing what he was thinking.
 At this moment, after Wang Ping used the Small Success of Chaos Body, he launched the Chaos Emperor Fist again, blocking the Immortal Lord’s strike.
 “Immortal Lord, if this is all you’ve got, then you shall be the first quasi-immortal to die by my hand!”
 After blocking the Immortal Lord’s strike, Wang Ping shouted loudly and, under the astonished gazes of the crowd, actively charged towards the Immortal Lord.
 “So what if you have achieved the Small Chaos Body… Today, I will let you understand the vast difference between an Emperor and a quasi-immortal!”
 The Immortal Lord’s face turned grim. With a cold snort, he no longer held back. Unleashing his full strength, he displayed terrifying divine abilities. Immortal Light filled the sky, transforming into a swarm of terrifyingly powerful rare beasts, rushing toward Wang Ping to shred him completely.
 “Chaos Emperor Fist!”
 Facing these strange beasts, Wang Ping chose to strike. The Chaos Emperor Fist exploded with terrifying power, shattering many of the beasts.
 However, after these beasts were shattered, they reassembled again, as if possessing an immortal body, continuing to lunge toward Wang Ping.
 “It’s useless. Although you are strong, relying solely on your current strength to oppose me is still insufficient.”
 The Immortal Lord clasped his hands together, summoning even more beasts, and sneered.
 “Ninety percent of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s True Meaning isn’t working… Then, what about the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s True Meaning?”
 With a cold expression, Wang Ping yelled and directly used the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s True Meaning. The Chaos Emperor Fist struck again, obliterating numerous beasts, truly showcasing his quasi-immortal combat power.
 This time, those beasts did not regenerate and were completely annihilated.
 Evidently, Wang Ping’s attack had surpassed the beasts’ damage threshold.
 “What!?”
 Upon seeing this, both the Immortal Lord and other quasi-immortals were shocked, their expressions changing drastically.
 None of them had anticipated that Wang Ping had already comprehended the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s True Meaning, displaying quasi-immortal combat power.
 With the cultivation at the Great Perfection of the Emperor realm, exerting quasi-immortal combat power was incredibly terrifying.
 After all, the higher one climbs in cultivation, the harder it is to surpass a level.
 Instances like an Emperor battling a quasi-immortal had only occurred during the most illustrious eras of the Upper Realm.
 Even in those ages, as recorded, only one or two monsters had accomplished such feats.
 In other words, Wang Ping’s current achievements had reached that level and might even surpass those few.
 Wang Ping had the qualifications to claim the title of the greatest across all ages.
 “I truly underestimated you.”
 The Immortal Lord’s face turned exceedingly unpleasant, and he spoke in a deep tone.
 Now, he somewhat regretted being the first to have an Emperor test Wang Ping’s strength.
 After all, who could have expected Wang Ping to be so monstrous?
 “However, do not think that just because you’ve touched the quasi-immortal combat power, you can oppose me. Quasi-immortals are not so easily defeated.”
 Subsequently, the Immortal Lord calmed his emotions, sneered coldly, and summoned even more beasts.
 Then, as he combined his hands, the beasts formed a mysterious connection centered around the Immortal Lord.
 “All Beasts Immortal Formation, activate! Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts, emerge!”
 The Immortal Lord shouted, and a beast exuding an immortal aura appeared before everyone.
 It was a beast with a tiger’s head, a snake’s tail, and phoenix wings.
 Though its appearance was odd, its power fluctuation was terrifying, causing all the quasi-immortals present to wear grave expressions.
 The Immortal Lord’s title was derived from his mastery of the Way of Ten Thousand Beasts, capable of summoning and controlling countless beasts.
 Now, his mastery had reached such a degree that people could mistake him for having summoned a genuine immortal beast.
 Although this beast, with an immortal aura, was far from a true immortal beast, its power was formidable enough to trouble an ordinary quasi-immortal.
 Not to mention, the presence of the Immortal Lord could not be ignored. Despite his mediocre combat power on his own, paired with the Ten Thousand Immortal Beast, he posed a significant threat to their enemies.
 “You picked the wrong opponent if you plan to use me as an example.”
 The Immortal Lord rode on the Ten Thousand Immortal Beast, sneering.
 Based on Wang Ping’s display, his prior actions were understandable, clearly intending to provoke the Immortal Lord and make an example of him.
 If Wang Ping had decisively slain the Immortal Lord, it would indeed make others wary of competing for the Immortal Artifact.
 “Picked the wrong opponent? No, I don’t care who it is. You just happen to be an eyesore, so you must die here.”
 Wang Ping’s robe fluttered, his expression cold. Despite the terrifying beast summoned by the Immortal Lord, he showed no trace of fear.
 Through the previous battle, Wang Ping had already realized his true power after comprehending the Great Perfection of the Chaos Heavenly Dao’s True Meaning.
 Now, he could battle a quasi-immortal head-on. With his talent’s enhancement, he was undoubtedly stronger than an ordinary quasi-immortal.
 Perhaps, only when facing a quasi-immortal like the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, who was a senior transmigrator, might he suffer a great loss.
 “Boy, your repeated contempt for me is unbelievably arrogant. Since that’s the case, I will shred your body and burn your soul for a million years.”
 The Immortal Lord roared in fury, riding the Immortal Beast and charging at Wang Ping.
 In response, Wang Ping snorted coldly and activated his Golden Talent: Multiple Symphony and seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade. Then, he unleashed the Chaos Emperor Fist.
 Luck seemed to favor Wang Ping, as this time, he triggered a ninefold critical hit effect!
 


  
    274 – Annihilating the Immortal Lord! The Dominance of Leng Yue!
 
 With Wang Ping directly triggering the effect of ninefold critical damage, the destructive power of his Chaos Emperor Fist soared to an extremely terrifying level.
 Its might was enough to easily obliterate a dark quasi-immortal.
 This scene shocked all the Emperors. Even though they were not directly facing this punch, a shadow of death still loomed in their hearts. They felt a chill all over, feeling as insignificant as dust before such power.
 Even the quasi-immortals present changed their expressions drastically, showing fear. They hadn’t expected that Wang Ping had such a hidden power, a terrifying force that threatened their lives.
 For a moment, all the quasi-immortals moved away without hesitation, afraid of being caught in the blast.
Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts
As for the Immortal Lord who was targeted by Wang Ping, he was equally terrified. But he was already locked onto and had no way to avoid this punch. He had no other choice but to take it head-on.
 Grimacing, the Immortal Lord directly manoeuvred his Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts to meet the attack.
 As for himself, he opted to retreat quickly.
 Clearly, at this critical moment, the Immortal Lord made the most correct choice, letting the Immortal Beast bear the brunt of the Chaos Emperor Fist.
 “Boom!”
 In an instant, the Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts collided with the Chaos Emperor Fist, resulting in a terrifying clash capable of shaking the entire Large Universe.
 The result was that the Chaos Emperor Fist easily obliterated the Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts.
 However, as the Immortal Beast was obliterated, it suddenly exploded, blocking the Chaos Emperor Fist.
 The aftermath of this terrifying collision and explosion directly swept through hundreds of thousands of star regions nearby, leaving nothing but destruction.
 The cultivators on these star regions were naturally wiped out as well. Even Emperors did not survive the blast.
 Only the star regions behind Wang Ping survived, shielded by his protection.
 This terrifying scene made all the powerful cultivators below the quasi-immortal level shiver in fear.
 As powerful beings, they had often affected many innocent lives in their battles, but this was the first time many of them experienced being the ones caught in the crossfire.
 The most crucial point was that they could not escape. Under this level of quasi-immortal battle, they felt that the entire Large Universe was no longer safe.
 Unless they fled to the edge of the Large Universe or to the Small Universe, they had no chance to save their lives.
 Forced by the circumstances, many Supremes and quasi-Emperors had no choice but to emerge from hiding. They had lost interest in watching the fight and started fleeing for their lives.
 “Immortal Lord, it seems you have some skills. At least in escaping, other quasi-immortals can’t match you.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping didn’t pay attention to the other cultivators. Instead, he glanced at the Immortal Lord, whose face was filled with terror, and mocked him.
 “You!”
 Mocked by Wang Ping, the Immortal Lord’s face turned ashen. His previous confidence was gone, replaced only by fear. His dread of Wang Ping reached an extreme level.
 Previously, when Wang Ping unleashed quasi-immortal-level power, he wasn’t afraid.
 After all, he believed in his own strength and believed he could kill Wang Ping.
 As a quasi-immortal, having self-confidence and an invincible belief was natural.
 But Wang Ping’s punch just now completely shattered his belief in his own invincibility.
 As a quasi-immortal, he was almost killed in one punch by Wang Ping, an Emperor.
 The shadow of death sent chills down his spine.
 Since his emergence, he had faced many life-or-death situations, but never had he encountered one where he was almost instantly defeated.
 Therefore, he truly broke down, and even his Dao heart became unstable.
 “What do you mean ‘You’? What? Are you afraid to fight me again?”
 Wang Ping stared at the Immortal Lord, tauntingly.
 “If you dare not fight me, then I’ll come to you and cut you down, ending the miserable life of a fallen one like you.”
 With these words, Wang Ping placed one hand behind his back and began to walk towards the Immortal Lord across the starry sky. Each step traversed a tremendous distance and carried an aura of invincibility.
 Now, the stronger Wang Ping appeared, the better.
 Only by showing enough strength and leaving others unsure of his true power could he intimidate this group of dark quasi-immortals.
 The earlier ninefold critical hit was purely due to luck. Wang Ping didn’t think he could trigger a ninefold critical hit every time.
 If he couldn’t intimidate the other dark quasi-immortals and they saw through his capabilities, he might not be able to leave unscathed.
 He could certainly retreat safely, but powers like the Taiyi Emperor Palace would surely be destroyed.
 Even Bai Tianhong and others in the Purple Spirit Realm might die.
 This was something Wang Ping didn’t want to see.
 Although Wang Ping was confident that once his cultivation reached a terrifying level in the future, he could revive them, the future was full of uncertainties. Naturally, avoiding any fatal outcomes was the safest approach.
 “What are you all waiting for? If he kills me, none of you will escape unscathed. If this guy lives in the world, once he advances further, you all will become corpses under his fists. Even if he doesn’t kill you, your chances of becoming immortals will be nonexistent.”
 Seeing Wang Ping step by step walking towards him, the Immortal Lord felt a chill in his heart, clenched his fists, and roared angrily at the other quasi-immortals of darkness.
 As soon as these words were spoken, the gazes of the other nine dark quasi-immortals flickered, staring dead at Wang Ping.
 Since they had already emerged and wanted to seize Wang Ping’s Immortal Artifact, the enmity was already established.
 It should be said that even if there was no enmity, they could not tolerate the existence of a character like Wang Ping.
 No one would be willing to place their own life in someone else’s hands. The threat from someone like Wang Ping was too great. The safest course of action was to completely kill him before he broke through to the quasi-immortal level or further improved his battle strength.
 Besides, with the future opportunity for becoming immortal, if Wang Ping did not die, their chances of seizing it would indeed be reduced.
 However, wanting them to directly act as the Immortal Lord’s pawns was impossible.
 Among the quasi-immortals present, none were fools. Even if they had to make a move, they preferred to see the Immortal Lord killed by Wang Ping first, then act.
 Moreover, they also wanted to see through the Immortal Lord how much of Wang Ping’s power was real.
 That terrifying punch just now, was it casually thrown by Wang Ping, or did it require using some secret technique with massive side effects?
 If it required a secret technique with massive side effects or couldn’t be used continuously within a short period, only then would they consider making a move.
 Otherwise, they’d rather watch.
 After all, making a move meant a never-ending feud with Wang Ping and possibly being used as pawns by other dark quasi-immortals.
 The dark quasi-immortals present were all shrewd, none would do something foolish.
 “Hahaha, since you won’t help me kill this Chaos Body and want to watch me die, then I’ll see you all off on your way with me!”
 Seeing that he couldn’t convince this group of dark quasi-immortals, the Immortal Lord’s expression sank to the extreme, full of mockery.
 The path he walked was the Path of Ten Thousand Beasts, with over half of his battle strength in the Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts.
 Summoning the Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts, his battle strength ranked in the upper middle among the dark quasi-immortals.
 But without the Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts, his battle strength would rank last among the dark quasi-immortals, and other quasi-immortals could easily kill him.
 Now that the Ten Thousand Immortal Beasts were already blown away by Wang Ping, he was absolutely no match for Wang Ping.
 Even if Wang Ping merely exerted an explosive attack before, unable to deliver that terrifying second punch, it would still be the same.
 Before him, the Chaos Body was so terrifying that even if the opponent couldn’t burst out that terrifying power again, after killing him, those other dark quasi-immortals who wanted to reap the benefits and attack Wang Ping, the Immortal Lord didn’t think they could genuinely kill Wang Ping.
 After all, he could see that Wang Ping came from the multiverse and might be hiding other escape trump cards.
 Otherwise, how could he have the courage to face so many dark quasi-immortals simultaneously?
 However, against the sarcasm of the Immortal Lord, the other nine dark quasi-immortals remained unmoved, watching coldly.
 Seeing this, the Immortal Lord was utterly desperate, knowing it was impossible to make these old foxes take action.
 For this, the Immortal Lord’s face twisted in rage, roaring as he proactively charged towards Wang Ping, intending to fight to the death, seeking a way out.
 “Xiao Ling Immortal Technique – Xiao Ling Chaos Heaven.”
 Facing the attacking Immortal Lord, Wang Ping’s expression didn’t change. Coldly uttering these eight words, he used the terrifying killing Immortal Technique from the Xiao Ling Immortal Scripture, intending to strike the Immortal Lord dead with one blow, shocking the other dark quasi-immortals.
 At Wang Ping’s use of the killing Immortal Technique, a beam of extreme light appeared, illuminating the pitch-black starry sky, making the entire Large Universe seem bright.
 Then, this beam of extreme light transformed into a terrifying human figure sitting cross-legged in the cosmic starry sky, shaking the heavens.
 This was the phantom of an immortal, possessing the terrifying majesty of an Immortal King radiating across the starry sky, snapping fingers that could collapse a universe.
 Upon seeing this stunning scene, all the great emperors were shocked, even the nine dark quasi-immortals, as well as the Gu family’s quasi-immortals and the Immortal Palace’s quasi-immortals, had their pupils contract suddenly, their faces filled with shock.
 After all, the immortal grace of this phantom was incredibly dense, giving a feeling akin to the actual descent of a true immortal.
 Even the phantom carried such majesty; it was unimaginable how terrifying the true master of the phantom would be.
 This was a genuine Immortal Technique, surpassing Divine Abilities, and it wasn’t an ordinary Immortal Technique, manifesting the phantom of an invincible strong person.
 “Immortal King Technique”
 Quickly, a dark quasi-immortal with astonishing insight spoke out the grade of this Immortal Technique, his face filled with disbelief, shock, and fervor.
 Immortal King, what a terrifying existence that was. Even in the era when the Immortal Domain passage wasn’t sealed, they were lofty figures.
 No, precisely speaking, regardless of the era, whether in this realm or in the Immortal Domain, Immortal Kings were always lofty existences.
 If a true immortal explodes with full force, it could destroy a universe in a short time. Then figures like Immortal Kings, who only exist in legends, could collapse a universe with a flick of a finger.
 If an Immortal King exerted full force, the terror would be unimaginable for these dark quasi-immortals.
 After all, true immortals are realms they look up to but can’t reach; let alone Immortal Kings.
 Now, they saw the appearance of the Immortal King Technique in the Lower Realm, which was truly shocking.
 Therefore, even the quasi-immortals couldn’t remain calm; they wished to immediately suppress Wang Ping and seize the Immortal King Scripture.
 However, they quickly calmed down.
 After all, Wang Ping had too many trump cards. Nobody knew what other methods he had, so it’s better to observe the situation first.
 Among the quasi-immortals, only the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue remained expressionless, showing no emotional fluctuations.
 It seemed that the Immortal King Scripture meant nothing to him.
 Just as everyone was still in shock, Wang Ping coldly said to the Immortal Lord, ‘Immortal Lord, time to send you on your way!’
 With these words, the shadow of the Immortal King spread its palm and moved to suppress the Immortal Lord.
 Faced with an attack powerful enough to shatter the sky, the Immortal Lord was filled with shock, unwillingness, despair, and finally, madness. He laughed wildly and said, ‘Hahaha, dying at your hands is not unjust! But those cowards, they’re all just a bunch of wimps, unworthy to be quasi-immortals! With the Immortal Artifact and the Immortal King Scripture right in front of them, they dare not make a move. Laughable! Truly laughable! With such guts, how dare they dream of becoming immortals… What a joke!’
 ‘Pfft!’
 As soon as the Immortal Lord finished saying this, he was killed on the spot by Wang Ping’s Immortal Technique, completely annihilated.
 After his demise, his dissipating essence was mercilessly devoured by the Essence Devouring Pearl, becoming its nourishment.
 A dark quasi-immortal was so easily defeated in front of everyone, which was extremely shocking. The many cultivators of the Upper Realm were stunned, speechless as they looked at Wang Ping.
 At this moment, they felt like they were witnessing history.
 The nine dark quasi-immortals were also displeased by the Immortal Lord’s last words, but they couldn’t refute.
 Because they indeed feared Wang Ping and didn’t dare to act rashly.
 ‘Without using an Immortal Artifact, I can still kill a quasi-immortal. Do you still wish to challenge me?’
 Wang Ping coldly shouted at the nine dark quasi-immortals with a dominant attitude, causing their expressions to waver, unsure of what to do.
 Seeing this, the many Great Emperors were filled with amazement. Who would have thought that a Great Emperor could kill a dark quasi-immortal with just two moves, and scold the remaining nine into not daring to act recklessly?
 Such might… even a true immortal descending might not be any better.
 ‘Hehe, young one, you are indeed very strong. Even I must admit that. But your methods are ultimately too immature. You tried to intimidate us, which isn’t wrong, but you were too eager, revealing that you lack the confidence.’
 After several seconds, an extremely elderly quasi-immortal spoke, his smile sinister as he stared at Wang Ping.
 These words made Wang Ping’s heart sink, but he still maintained a calm exterior, coldly laughing, ‘Lack confidence? You can try. I won’t mind staining my hands with the blood of a second dark quasi-immortal today.’
 ‘Don’t be hasty. Let this old man explain. The power of your first punch was indeed terrifying, enough to kill a dark quasi-immortal. But unfortunately, you chose the wrong opponent; the Immortal Lord’s means of self-preservation were very strong, and you failed to kill him. Forced to strike again, you didn’t use the same power but employed an even more terrifying Immortal Technique.’
 The elderly quasi-immortal continued nonchalantly.
 ‘Why did you expose an Immortal King-level technique unnecessarily? You should know very well what it signifies, potentially making us covet and target you, giving us a reason to act.’
 ‘Yet, you still did it. This can only mean one thing: your earlier outburst was accidental, possibly due to some ability or artifact from the multiverse, some secret technique you can’t reproduce. So you had to use a more powerful Immortal King-level technique for a killing blow.’
 ‘In other words, you are strong, but not invincible; you’re just putting on a brave front. After using such enormous power consecutively, how much strength do you have left? Can you be certain of victory against any of us, let alone all of us?’
 The elderly quasi-immortal’s expression turned extremely sinister, his killing intent steadily rising.
 ‘Moreover, it seems you want to protect the starry region behind you, specifically your faction. The correct move with the terrifying aftermath of your earlier punch would have been to dodge, to avoid consuming your own strength unnecessarily. But due to your protection for your faction, you had to resist the aftermath, thus depleting your strength.’
 With these words from the elderly quasi-immortal, the universe fell into a dead silence, everyone looking at Wang Ping.
 The elderly quasi-immortal’s words made sense.
 The dark quasi-immortals deep in the Source of Darkness might not know that Wang Ping was from Taiyi Emperor Palace, but the cultivators of the Upper Realm were well aware.
 Wang Ping had indeed protected Taiyi Emperor Palace just now.
 Moreover, the elderly quasi-immortal’s analysis of the battle was highly reasonable.
 In other words, Wang Ping might have indeed been forcefully exerting power to intimidate others.
 Unfortunately, the elderly quasi-immortal had seen through it all.
 ‘An old ginger is spicier,’
 Wang Ping’s face darkened, clenching his fists.
 These old undying ones had sharp eyes, seeing through the truth at a glance.
 Indeed, he had already used a large amount of mana in his first Chaos Emperor Fist, and with the nine-times critical hit activated, he could unleash such exaggerated power.
 And the second time he fully exerted his Immortal Technique was due to not trusting the second hit to trigger a high critical hit.
 His thoughts were proven correct; the second time only yielded a fourfold critical damage.
 Without using the Immortal King Kill Technique, it was impossible to kill the Immortal Lord.
 After all, he had experienced the tenacity of a quasi-immortal’s life force in the Life Simulator.
 Now, his true capabilities had been fully exposed, the situation turning dire.
 As a result, Wang Ping could only prepare for the worst.
 ‘Boy, I don’t want to be your enemy. How about you hand over the Immortal Artifact and the Immortal King Scripture, and I’ll stand with you against the other dark quasi-immortals?’
 The elderly quasi-immortal’s expression suddenly turned kind and gentle as he spoke.
 “Heh, do you take me for a three-year-old child?”
 Wang Ping looked at the elderly quasi-immortal and snorted coldly.
 “That’s truly unfortunate. Since you are so stubborn, we have no choice but to join hands and suppress you. Then, everyone related to you will be cleaned up, leaving no survivors.”
 The elderly quasi-immortal said regretfully.
 As he said this, he looked at the other dark quasi-immortals, and the meaning was clear: they would strike together to kill Wang Ping.
 Seeing the elderly quasi-immortal’s signal, the other dark quasi-immortals squinted their eyes and stared at Wang Ping. Finally, they all took a step forward, directly using their means to seal a large area of space, preventing Wang Ping from having any chance to escape. Their stance was clear.
 Since things had come to this point, there was no room for a truce between the two sides. Only by killing Wang Ping could they find peace.
 Once they killed Wang Ping, they could then compete for the Immortal Artifact and the Immortal King Scripture among themselves.
 Of course, this was based on the premise that the Immortal King Scripture could be found on Wang Ping; otherwise, it would all be for naught.
 However, they couldn’t care about that much now; killing him first was the priority.
 Seeing this scene, the emperors of the Upper Realm sighed. Wang Ping’s performance had been outstanding, enough to defy the heavens, but in the end, his cultivation level was too far behind to turn the tide.
 A generation’s invincible emperor, the first person of all time, was he really going to fall here?
 The quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family were also moved, filled with mixed emotions.
 But they were just lamenting, without any intention of stepping in to save him. With their battle power, they couldn’t save Wang Ping anyway.
 In this world, no one could face nine dark quasi-immortals at the same time and survive.
 “Wang Ping, run! Don’t worry about the Taiyi Emperor Palace. As long as you live, avenge us later. Also, if you can, kill the Emperor of Destruction and save my daughter.”
 At this time, Emperor Tianyu was also anxious, unable to hold back his voice transmission to Wang Ping, urging him to try to escape and not to care about the Taiyi Emperor Palace anymore.
 “Is it over for me? Given my current strength, I am still too weak.”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart, feeling helpless.
 He had already done his best, and his luck was good enough, but ultimately, his strength was insufficient.
 At this moment, the joy Wang Ping had felt in becoming an emperor completely vanished, and his heart was once again filled with a longing for power.
 An emperor… it wasn’t enough, far from enough.
 He wanted to become immortal!
 He wanted to become a king among immortals!
 Just as Wang Ping was preparing to retreat, an unexpected quasi-immortal aura appeared in the starry sky of the universe.
 This quasi-immortal pressure was much stronger than the nine dark quasi-immortals that had appeared earlier, even overwhelmingly so.
 Following that, an even more astonishing quasi-immortal phenomenon appeared: a full moon that illuminated the Large Universe.
 The full moon suppressed all the other phenomena, as if it were a king ruling the world.
 Subsequently, a masked figure in white treaded the star river under the full moon’s phenomenon.
 “Nine-Star Pavilion Master”
 The quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family were all shaken, murmuring to themselves.
 Because of Wang Ping’s terrifying performance, they almost forgot that this person seemed to have an unusual relationship with Wang Ping, having previously helped Wang Ping.
 Now, did it seem like he intended to save Wang Ping again?
 “Wait, that’s not right…”
 At this moment, the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family suddenly thought of a problem.
 With the battle power Wang Ping had shown now, did he need Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue to save him back then?
 Could it be that there was some hidden secret back then?
 As for Wang Ping’s battle power increasing from the late stage of the Great Emperor to the level where he could suppress a quasi-immortal in just one year, they absolutely did not believe it.
 They firmly believed that Wang Ping had been pretending to be weak back then, deliberately hiding his strength to mislead the powerful beings of the Upper Realm. That way, it would be more convenient for him to plan his schemes later.
 Just as the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace and the Gu family were frantically imagining this scenario, believing Wang Ping had been hiding his true strength, Wang Ping cast his gaze towards the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator.
 Wang Ping wasn’t naive enough to think that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue had come to save him, as he had last time. On the contrary, he was extremely wary of this senior transmigrator.
 Thanks to the Life Simulator, Wang Ping knew many secrets and had seen through many cultivators, but he could not see through the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator.
 Wang Ping did not know how powerful Leng Yue had been before he refined the Chaos Body from the Upper Realm, nor did he know how strong the current Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue was.
 What’s more, battle power was secondary; what made people even more wary was whether the Nine-Star Pavilion Master had any abilities or artifacts from the multiverse. That was the most frightening part.
 Previously, when the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue had arrogantly claimed that even Alpha could not protect someone, perhaps he wasn’t referring to his own battle power reaching a level where Alpha could not react, but rather to possessing some terrifying artifact.
 After all, those things were the most dangerous.
 “Leng Yue also wants to interfere?”
 At this moment, the elderly quasi-immortal also looked at the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, revealing a look of dread, and said in a deep voice.
 Not only the elderly quasi-immortal, but other dark quasi-immortals also reacted the same.
 Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, this person from the multiverse, they also couldn’t see through.
 Even among quasi-immortals, there are distinctions in strength, and Leng Yue’s combat power is undoubtedly the strongest among all the quasi-immortals in the Upper Realm.
 In addition to his strength, what he did back then was even more terrifying.
 Leng Yue once ventured deep into the Source of Darkness and somehow managed to siphon off some dark power from it.
 These were feats that none of them could ever achieve.
 These fallen ones mostly relied on the special characteristics of the Source of Darkness to survive, rather than actually absorbing its power.
 Not to mention them, even true immortals wouldn’t dare to do so.
 They wouldn’t even have the courage to steal power from the Source of Darkness.
 After all, the Source of Darkness was extremely dangerous, and its true terror was unknown.
 However, Leng Yue had the audacity to do such a thing and even succeeded in siphoning off some of the power from the Source of Darkness.
 What was most shocking was not just that, but also that Leng Yue managed to shed his identity as a fallen one and return to being a normal quasi-immortal.
 This was something unheard of in history; no one had ever achieved it before.
 Because Leng Yue had accomplished many unbelievable feats, all quasi-immortals couldn’t see through him and were extremely wary of him. If possible, no one wanted to be his enemy.
 “I give you two choices; you have ten seconds to consider.”
 “Either you cut off your origin and roll back to the Source of Darkness, or you all die here.”
 Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue’s cold gaze swept over the elderly quasi-immortal and other strong ones as he spoke indifferently.
 With those words, all the Upper Realm cultivators, whether they were emperors, quasi-immortals from the Immortal Palace, or the Gu family’s quasi-immortals, including Wang Ping, were all stunned. They never expected Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue would say such a thing.
 It had to be said, this was excessively domineering.
 Throughout the Upper Realm, there probably wasn’t anyone more domineering than the current Nine-Star Pavilion Master.
 As for the nine dark quasi-immortals, their expressions instantly became grim, staring at Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue. The pressure from the quasi-immortals erupted recklessly as they spoke, some angry, some mocking.
 “Leng Yue, you are excessively arrogant! Although we fear you, we are on the same level and not someone you can humiliate at will!”
 “Leng Yue, you are strong, but do you really think you can fight all nine of us at once? If you don’t give us an explanation today, even if it costs us greatly, we will kill you.”
 “Heh, I have disliked him for a long time. Why not take this opportunity to kill him?”
 “Leng Yue, I don’t understand why you would risk being our enemy just to protect him? Is he your illegitimate child?”
 Facing the fury and ridicule of the nine dark quasi-immortals, Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue remained unmoved, ignoring them as if they were clowns, and spoke indifferently.
 “3.”
 “Leng Yue, don’t be so arrogant!”
 Seeing Leng Yue start to count down, the nine dark quasi-immortals, who had been spewing words, grew even more furious, their veins bulging in rage. If Leng Yue had only been reprimanded before to make them wary, now they were truly enraged.
 As quasi-immortals, they had never been so humiliated before.
 “2.”
 Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue still paid no heed, spitting out another word.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping couldn’t help but admire this predecessor transmigrator’s domineering aura.
 When it came to acting cool, Wang Ping felt he couldn’t compare to this predecessor transmigrator.
 “1.”
 At this time, Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue uttered another word.
 With this word, the entire universe’s atmosphere instantly became extremely oppressive. Many cultivators felt a bone-chilling cold, as if their souls were freezing.
 As for that round moon phenomenon, it became even brighter and more glaring, its whiteness causing palpitations.
 “Since you choose death, I will grant your wish.”
 Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue looked at the nine dark quasi-immortals who still showed no sign of retreating. His gaze was cold, and he spoke with an icy calm.
 “Hmph, I want to see how you will kill us!”
 A quasi-immortal with copper-colored skin, towering ten thousand feet high, snorted coldly.
 “Ice Moon.”
 Just as he spoke, Leng Yue suddenly appeared in front of him, placing a pale palm on his chest and softly uttering two words.
 As those words fell, terrifying cold instantly engulfed the quasi-immortal, completely freezing him.
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 Leng Yue suddenly made a move, catching all the quasi-immortals present off guard.
 By the time they reacted, they had already seen the bronze quasi-immortal being encased in a giant blood-red crescent moon of ice.
 This caused the remaining eight dark quasi-immortals’ pupils to contract, revealing expressions of horror. Instinctively, they retreated and distanced themselves from Leng Yue.
 Just as they were retreating, the giant blood-red crescent moon shattered into tiny ice fragments.
 As for that bronze quasi-immortal, he died without leaving a corpse, completely annihilated.
 Seeing this scene, everyone became even more terrified.
 A powerful dark quasi-immortal was so easily killed in seconds by the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue. It was truly shocking.
 This display was even more exaggerated and shocking than when Wang Ping blasted the Immortal Lord earlier.
 Because when Leng Yue attacked, there was no exaggerated energy fluctuation affecting numerous star regions, only swift, calm, and effortless extermination of a dark quasi-immortal.
 This also meant that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue’s combat strength far surpassed that of ordinary quasi-immortals, reaching an inconceivable level.
 Simultaneously, it also indicated that the words of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue earlier were not arrogant; he did indeed have the capability to fight one against nine and completely annihilate nine dark quasi-immortals.
 Earlier, giving these dark quasi-immortals two choices was merely giving them a chance to survive.
 However, these nine dark quasi-immortals did not cherish this opportunity to live.
 “So strong…”
 Wang Ping was also full of amazement.
 “Alpha, when the first-generation chat group was destroyed, are you sure he was just an Emperor? And fallen into the Source of Darkness?”
 Immediately, Wang Ping couldn’t help but ask in his heart.
 “Confirmed.” Alpha was silent, then slowly spoke: “I didn’t expect that, after over a hundred million years, he could still reach this point even having fallen into the Source of Darkness.”
 “Any predecessor from the first-generation chat group who can survive till now is indeed monstrous.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh again.
 “No, I always feel that he is somewhat different from the other first-generation transmigrators. It might be that there is some great secret in him, or it could be because I’ve become too weak, I can no longer see through him.”
 Alpha’s cold voice sounded, with some doubt.
 “Who doesn’t have some secrets? For him to achieve such feats, his secrets must be astounding. I just don’t know what his attitude towards me is.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head, sighing.
 In the Life Simulation, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue didn’t specifically target him, but also killed him without hesitation.
 However, in the real world, that attitude took a 180-degree turn. Not only did Leng Yue not kill him but also protected him, having a demeanor akin to a Supreme Protector.
 Wang Ping couldn’t understand what exactly was on his mind.
 What exactly was this predecessor transmigrator scheming against him?
 “Leng Yue, don’t go too far!”
 The expressions of the other eight dark quasi-immortals turned extremely ugly, shouting angrily.
 For a fellow quasi-immortal to be killed in seconds by Leng Yue’s casual move, even as dark quasi-immortals, they felt fear and developed a sense of dread towards Leng Yue.
 They wanted to retreat, but they knew very well that even if they escaped back to the Source of Darkness, it would be useless in the face of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue.
 If Leng Yue wanted to kill them, unless they escaped to the Realm of Life and Death, they would die no matter where they went.
 But if they went to that ghost place, the Realm of Life and Death, they would also die.
 It could be said that now, unless Leng Yue stopped, they would truly perish here.
 “I gave you all a chance. Unfortunately, you didn’t cherish it.”
 The Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue spoke indifferently.
 “Since you’re forcing us to death, we won’t let you off easily. Let’s go all out. Even if we die here, we must inflict severe damage on his essence, making it difficult for him to progress further.”
 The ancient quasi-immortal’s face was full of killing intent, shouting angrily.
 As soon as the words fell, the ancient quasi-immortal was the first to charge.
 At this moment, running away was useless, hesitating would lead to defeat.
 Upon seeing this, six other quasi-immortals also showed fierce expressions and charged at the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue together.
 However, there was one dark quasi-immortal who chose to escape when the others made their move.
 “I said, you all must die.”
 Leng Yue spoke indifferently.
 As the voice sounded, Leng Yue appeared behind the fleeing dark quasi-immortal.
 Then, another blood-red crescent moon formed, signifying the death of another dark quasi-immortal, completely fallen.
 “As a fellow quasi-immortal, why do you have such terrifying spatial abilities? You’re clearly not on the path of space!”
 Seeing Leng Yue ignoring them and casually killing the fleeing dark quasi-immortal, the ancient quasi-immortal’s expression turned ugly as he spoke in disbelief.
 “I come from the multiverse.”
 Leng Yue said these six words indifferently, causing the ancient quasi-immortal to fall silent.
 “Hehe! The multiverse! The multiverse! What a multiverse!”
 The aged quasi-immortal laughed self-deprecatingly.
 There are too many secrets in the multiverse. Unfortunately, the multiverse has rejected them, and they cannot enter that broader world, forced to eke out a living in this Upper Realm.
 Leng Yue hails from the multiverse, so having such unbelievable means is only reasonable.
 “I don’t understand! Since you come from the multiverse, why do you, like us fallen ones, struggle to survive in this world! With your abilities, becoming immortal in the multiverse or even taking another step further is a piece of cake, isn’t it…”
 The aged quasi-immortal roared unwillingly.
 This roar woke everyone up, making them think of this question, equally baffled.
 From Leng Yue’s performance, he shouldn’t only have such achievements, and there’s no need for him to remain in this world.
 “Leng Yue, what exactly are you thinking…”
 Wang Ping also finally realized he had overlooked something.
 Leng Yue’s behavior was too strange. With Leng Yue’s means, becoming immortal or even going further in the Allheavens Playground was easy.
 Perhaps, he couldn’t compare to the proxy group master of the Second-Generation Chat Group or that figure from the first generation, but he shouldn’t be too far off from the proxy group master of the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 Yet, he remained in this world, always maintaining his quasi-immortal cultivation level, which seemed very odd.
 If it were said that he was after the Chaos Body, that wouldn’t be possible.
 Before, Wang Ping thought Leng Yue didn’t act because he was wary of the Gu family quasi-immortal and the Immortal Palace quasi-immortal.
 Now it seems, how could Leng Yue be wary of those two?
 Let alone those two, even if all dark quasi-immortals, Immortal Palace quasi-immortals, and Gu family quasi-immortals joined forces, they would only meet their demise at Leng Yue’s hands.
 In other words, Leng Yue never activated the World Refining Grand Formation, waiting until ten thousand years later to initiate his plan, seemingly waiting for something.
 What exactly was he waiting for?
 “What this seat wants to do, what’s it to you all?”
 At this moment, Leng Yue’s gaze was cold, still without any emotional fluctuation as he spoke indifferently.
 With those words, Leng Yue took a step forward, appearing before the aged quasi-immortal, casually sweeping a palm, and with an understated move, finished off another quasi-immortal.
 It must be known, the aged quasi-immortal was much stronger than other quasi-immortals, being the strongest among the dark quasi-immortals.
 However, even he couldn’t escape the fate of being instantly killed.
 Leng Yue’s spatial ability was simply too much of a cheat.
 Compared to Leng Yue’s spatial abilities, the spatial divine abilities Wang Ping had comprehended before were indeed quite lacking.
 “Leng Yue… Since you won’t let us live, we won’t let you have it easy either!”
 Seeing Leng Yue kill the aged quasi-immortal in an instant, the other six dark quasi-immortals all had eyes turning red, charging in different directions simultaneously and choosing to self-destruct.
 Quasi-immortal self-destruction, how terrifying it is.
 Six quasi-immortals self-destructing together would cause millions of starry regions to be implicated, turning into dust, no longer existing, forming a massive hollow region in the Large Universe, creating a life forbidden zone.
 At this moment, all other cultivators were scared out of their wits, even the Gu family quasi-immortal and Immortal Palace quasi-immortal’s faces changed dramatically, knowing they were about to be caught in the crossfire.
 Wang Ping’s face also changed.
 The six dark quasi-immortals were desperate and wanted to self-destruct. If he stayed here, he would also be affected and couldn’t survive.
 Although he had revival methods, the cost was too great.
 Let alone that the starry region where the Central Immortal Continent was located was right behind him.
 Furthermore, looking further out, the Dao Palace and other forces were also in the range of impact.
 “Immortal Technique: Blood Moon Freeze.”
 Leng Yue looked at the six dark quasi-immortals about to self-destruct, slightly frowned, put his hands together, and terrifying immortal charm gushed out from around him.
 In an instant, an immense part of the boundless starry sky was frozen, and blood-colored ice crystals sealed all six quasi-immortals ready to self-destruct in different directions, turning into an oval-shaped blood-colored ice crystal.
 The reason it was oval instead of a full moon was purely because Leng Yue chose to avoid affecting Wang Ping and the Central Immortal Continent behind him.
 Otherwise, everything would be frozen.
 “Even quasi-immortals about to self-destruct can be frozen instantly? What kind of technique is this?”
 The expressions of the Gu family quasi-immortal and Immortal Palace quasi-immortal were extremely serious, having a clearer understanding of the power of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue.
 Leng Yue was simply too strong. Could this really be the level ice attributes could reach? They found it hard to understand.
 “The gap between myself right now and him is just too great.”
 Wang Ping watched this scene, feeling that terrifying power, and sighed inwardly.
 If he faced Leng Yue now, he would also be instantly killed.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t feel inferior, after all, Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, had taken a long time to reach this point.
 And he had spent only about ten years.
 Next, as long as he was given more time, once he broke through to the quasi-immortal level, he would have the confidence to fight Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, and defeat him.
 “Crack!”
 Just as Wang Ping had many thoughts in his mind, many blood moon ice crystals began to crack and then shattered, with those dark quasi-immortals completely disappearing, thus falling.
 With the fall of these dark quasi-immortals, many anomalies also disappeared.
 Thus, the entire Large Universe fell into a deathly silence. Even the emperors and quasi-immortals from the Gu family and the Immortal Palace didn’t dare to breathe loudly, fearing that Leng Yue would casually wipe them out.
 Wang Ping remained silent, quietly watching the departing figure of Leng Yue.
 As for Alpha, it was always ready to take Wang Ping away from here at any moment.
 “You have already become an Emperor. Using your talent now is meaningless. Don’t rely on it too much…”
 At this moment, Leng Yue turned around, taking a step to appear before Wang Ping, speaking calmly.
 “!!!”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping’s pupils suddenly contracted, and he instinctively clenched his fist.
 Although he had long suspected it, Wang Ping was still somewhat shocked.
 As expected, Leng Yue knew about his talent.
 If that’s the case, then the shift in attitude between reality and the simulation is truly understandable.
 “What is your purpose? Why are you protecting me?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and spoke in a steady voice.
 “If you want to know the truth, then come with me to the Time and Space Forbidden Domain.”
 Leng Yue’s gaze was cold as he spoke calmly.
 After speaking, Leng Yue tore through space and stepped into it.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping hesitated for a second, but eventually stepped inside as well.
 With Wang Ping entering, the space rift disappeared.
 After Wang Ping and Leng Yue left, numerous powerful beings let out a collective sigh of relief, snapping out of their shock.
 However, today’s events are destined to go down in history. Whether it’s Wang Ping or Leng Yue, both will become legendary figures, forever remembered in the history of the Upper Realm.
 In the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, Wang Ping and Leng Yue arrived.
 This was also Wang Ping’s first time visiting such a forbidden land in reality, where even top-tier Emperors might face life-threatening danger.
 However, with Wang Ping’s current immense strength, capable of slaying even quasi-immortals, this level of danger was negligible.
 “Why do you think I protect you?”
 Leng Yue’s robes fluttered as he strolled through the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, ignoring numerous spatial rifts. His voice was as calm as ever.
 “Because I’m your pawn? You’ve had your eyes on me since I transmigrated?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly. After thinking it over, he provided this answer.
 “A pawn? No, I don’t have the guts to treat you as a pawn.”
 Leng Yue turned to look at Wang Ping, speaking calmly.
 “What do you mean by that?” Wang Ping’s eyes shimmered with surprise.
 “There are some things I can’t say, nor do I dare to say.”
 Leng Yue’s voice remained calm, but Wang Ping could hear a slight change in his tone.
 Wang Ping remained silent.
 Leng Yue’s words implied far too much.
 Could it be that Leng Yue wasn’t plotting against him, but someone else was?
 Someone whom even Leng Yue dared not offend.
 At this moment, Wang Ping recalled what happened to the Dark Time Emperor in the River of Time, causing his pupils to contract slightly.
 If the person who directed the Dark Time Emperor was also someone Leng Yue dared not offend, then it would make sense.
 The one truly scheming against him wasn’t Leng Yue, but an even more terrifying existence.
 However, since this person directed Leng Yue to do these things, it meant there was likely some connection between them.
 For a moment, Wang Ping thought of the main figures in the first-generation chat group.
 But he couldn’t be sure, nor could he ask Leng Yue.
 Leng Yue’s attitude and words already indicated he wouldn’t reveal the truth.
 “In that case, I have a question. Are you a watchdog arranged by some higher existence to protect me?”
 Wang Ping let out a breath, staring at Leng Yue, and spoke in a steady voice.
 “A watchdog? You could say that.”
 Leng Yue gazed at Wang Ping and nodded slightly, without any intention of hiding it.
 “A watchdog… really?”
 Wang Ping was quite surprised.
 If Leng Yue was a watchdog, then he could understand why the Dark Time Emperor said he would never die.
 It’s a joke… With such a notable figure like Leng Yue protecting him, how could he die?
 Moreover, Leng Yue was arranged by some greater power…
 Perhaps only if the Source of Darkness truly erupted and targeted him might he die unexpectedly.
 “I don’t understand. What value do I have to make you do this?”
 Wang Ping tried to calm his emotions and spoke steadily.
 Although his Life Simulator currently has bugs, in the eyes of the entity behind Leng Yue, it might not amount to much.
 Or perhaps, what he wants is a further optimized version of the Life Simulator.
 “Your talent is indeed very strong. But I don’t care about your value; I only do what I should do.”
 Leng Yue’s voice was cold, still not inclined to explain.
 “Is that why you killed me so many times? What about being a Supreme Protector?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 “I see, have I killed you many times? In parallel futures, you were just an ordinary cultivator. If you didn’t meet the expected growth, I naturally wouldn’t care for you and would do what’s beneficial for myself.”
 Leng Yue looked at Wang Ping, her voice turning icy cold again…
 “Expected growth?”
 At this, Wang Ping frowned. Based on Leng Yue’s attitude, he thought of some things.
 It seems that only by becoming an Emperor would he meet some condition.
 In the Life Simulator, if he becomes ordinary again and doesn’t meet Leng Yue’s or the entity’s requirements, it would trigger the death option. Leng Yue wouldn’t protect him anymore; instead, he would be killed because he affected her plan.
 “I am still me, but you are no longer you, so you must die.”
 Wang Ping murmured this phrase.
 “So, have I met your expected growth now?”
 Wang Ping sighed and spoke up.
 “More or less.”
 Leng Yue nodded slightly, then stepped onto a stone platform.
 Wang Ping followed and arrived there.
 This place was not unfamiliar to him, as the simulated Wang Ping had been here many times in the Life Simulator and had many impressions of it.
 “You now possess the Chaos Body. As long as you sit at the center of this stone platform and I activate the Great Formation, it will help you refine this world. Then, you can become immortal and achieve a perfect Chaos Body. You can then choose to go to the Immortal Domain or venture into the Allheavens Playground. As for me, I will gain my freedom.”
 Leng Yue pointed to the center of the altar and spoke calmly.
 “The World Refining Formation was prepared for me?”
 Wang Ping was full of shock, somewhat in disbelief.
 Leng Yue spent so much effort and plotted so much, and it was all for him?
 However, because in the Life Simulator, the simulated Wang Ping became ‘ordinary’ and didn’t meet the expectations of this senior transmigrator Leng Yue, plus the simulated Wang Ping wasn’t the real Wang Ping, Leng Yue chose to use it herself?
 Besides, what Leng Yue said also answered many of Wang Ping’s questions.
 As the elderly quasi-immortal said, he couldn’t understand why a terrifying figure like Leng Yue from the multiverse would stay in this world as a quasi-immortal. With his ability, going to the Allheavens Playground to become immortal or even further was an easy task.
 Now, he finally got the answer.
 It turns out Leng Yue was really waiting for him. All the arrangements and the World Refining Formation were for him.
 Although this was obviously a mission assigned by that mysterious figure for Leng Yue to protect him until he becomes immortal, and only then would Leng Yue gain freedom, this truth was enough to make Wang Ping feel complicated.
 In the end, both he and Leng Yue were just pawns.
 He had thought Leng Yue was the big boss.
 Leng Yue did all this for freedom.
 Moreover, Wang Ping finally understood what the Dark Time Emperor said about his parallel line refining the Upper Realm.
 “Is this World Refining Formation also a method given to you by that figure?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he subtly probed.
 Leng Yue shook her head slightly, not answering Wang Ping’s question.
 In response, Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.
 However, based on his understanding of this senior transmigrator, it should be his own method.
 Otherwise, if such a strong figure gave him something, Leng Yue wouldn’t need to make it so complicated.
 “Go in, I will activate the World Refining Formation now.”
 At this moment, Leng Yue looked at Wang Ping and urged.
 “I won’t refine this world.”
 After a moment of silence, Wang Ping sighed.
 He wasn’t a naive child; he wouldn’t believe everything Leng Yue said.
 Perhaps, it was all fabricated by Leng Yue. Only when he stepped in could Leng Yue bypass Alpha’s abilities and directly kill him.
 Moreover, Wang Ping wasn’t interested in becoming immortal by refining the Upper Realm.
 After all, many forces like the Taiyi Emperor Palace were here; if the Upper Realm vanished, they’d all be doomed.
 As for taking everyone to the Immortal Realm, Wang Ping didn’t think his newly immortal self could oppose the entity guarding the passage to the Immortal Domain.
 That existence was definitely not as simple as a true immortal.
 Lastly, though Wang Ping wasn’t a saint, he wasn’t an evil person either. Refining the Upper Realm and slaughtering countless beings was something he truly couldn’t do.
 “You are too naive.”
 Leng Yue frowned and spoke in a deep voice.
 “Perhaps… Becoming immortal in such a way is not something I wish to see. I want to become immortal on my own.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said firmly.
 “You’re not going to force me to refine the Upper Realm, are you?”
 Pausing, Wang Ping feigned a playful tone.
 “If you don’t want to, I won’t force you. But I’ll give you a deadline. If you don’t become immortal within the stipulated time, I will use every means to make you refine the Upper Realm.”
 Leng Yue shot Wang Ping a deep glance, finally uttering this sentence.
 “…”
 Wang Ping felt helpless.
 Such development was truly unexpected.
 Other cultivators were dying to become immortal, but when it came to him, it had instead turned into being forced into immortality; it was quite dramatic.
 “Rest assured, I will definitely become immortal.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and spoke solemnly.
 “Perhaps.”
 Leng Yue responded faintly.
 “More importantly, can you show me your true face under the mask? I always feel like we’ve met before, especially your eyes, they seem very familiar.”
 Wang Ping smiled and suddenly spoke.
 He was indeed curious about the true face of Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator.
 Of course, more importantly, he wanted to confirm something.
 “I must say, your intuition is quite sharp.”
 Leng Yue, seemingly having guessed Wang Ping’s thoughts, placed her pristine hand on her mask, then removed it.
 Then, a stern face appeared before Wang Ping.
 However, this was just the beginning.
 Soon, this face gradually aged and turned into a very familiar visage for Wang Ping.
 This face was none other than the Village Chief of Chi Village.
 “It really is the Village Chief… So, from the moment I transmigrated, it had already been arranged?”
 Wang Ping looked at the Village Chief of Chi Village who had turned back into Leng Yue and said with a bitter smile.
 “The Village Chief of Chi Village is a manifestation of a sliver of my will. If I hadn’t created him to assist you, you would have died in the forest after transmigrating.”
 Leng Yue reverted to her original appearance, her voice still as cold, vastly different from the kind and warm-hearted Village Chief of Chi Village.
 “Alright then.”
 Wang Ping remained silent.
 He finally understood why the Village Chief of Chi Village had treated him so well. Although he mysteriously entered the village as a stranger, the Village Chief showed him great kindness, handing over precious spirit stones without hesitation.
 In hindsight, all his excuses about being attacked and the guards covering his retreat were full of loopholes; no normal person would believe it, let alone an Innate Realm martial artist who had survived a family’s massacre like the Village Chief of Chi Village.
 Moreover, Wang Ping finally understood why the Village Chief often gave him such meaningful looks.
 Initially, he thought the Village Chief found him mysterious and was merely curious. But now, it seemed, it wasn’t so simple.
 “What about the Scarlet Clan’s curse? Was the fallen Incinerating Heaven Emperor also your arrangement?”
 Wang Ping posed another question.
 “I have no interest in scheming against a mere Incinerating Heaven Emperor.”
 Leng Yue responded faintly.
 “I only created the Village Chief of Chi Village. The other members of Chi Village were not created by me. If you want to save them, just kill the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and lift the Heavenly Dao curse.”
 “Got it.”
 Wang Ping’s expression grew complex.
 At this point, he no longer knew what was true and what was false.
 He had an illusion that everything he had experienced was all preordained.
 However, Wang Ping soon calmed down.
 Perhaps Leng Yue knew some things and arranged some things, but he couldn’t anticipate everything.
 Most of what he experienced through life simulations were real, navigated by himself.
 “Senior Leng Yue, you used the Heavenly Calculator to speculate about my situation, didn’t you?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked in a confirming tone.
 “If the Heavenly Calculator is in a deranged state, then you are you. If the Heavenly Calculator is normal, then you are not you. Yet, even without such methods, guessing your condition based on your rate of improvement is possible, just less accurately.”
 Leng Yue nodded, affirming Wang Ping’s speculation.
 “So it’s like that…”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 At this point, the many doubts in his heart were finally answered. Despite his complex feelings, he felt a sense of relief.
 “Since you refuse to refine the great formation, then you should leave now.”
 At this moment, Leng Yue spoke again.
 “In that case, this junior will take his leave first.”
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping nodded and prepared to leave.
 “If you wish for your Chaos Body to reach major completion, you will need to refine the nine Great Heavenly Dao beings and even stronger sources of spacetime. The so-called stronger sources of spacetime refer to the quasi-immortal sources cultivated through the Spacetime Dao. As for achieving the perfect Chaos Body, in this world, only by using my method to refine the Ten Great Universes can it be done.”
 Just as Wang Ping was stepping away, Leng Yue’s voice suddenly resounded again, causing Wang Ping to pause.
 “Thank you for the guidance, Senior.”
 After a slight bow and a word of gratitude, Wang Ping quickly left.
 After Wang Ping completely departed, Leng Yue withdrew his gaze, closed his eyes, and continued to sit cross-legged on the stone platform of the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, lost in thought.
 As for Wang Ping, upon leaving the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, he returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 When Wang Ping returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace, all the ancestors were deeply respectful of him.
 Especially the previous Supreme Palace Master, who was exceedingly reverent. In his heart, he pondered the terrifying power of the Devouring Body, becoming exceedingly fanatical about it, convinced that even in the Immortal Realm, the Devouring Body was the strongest constitution.
 Although Wang Ping demonstrated the fearsome Chaos Body, in his heart, the Chaos Body was merely an enhancement for combat power, nowhere near as powerful as the Devouring Body.
 “Palace Master, did you really become stronger through the Devouring Body?”
 Emperor Tianyu looked at Wang Ping with some apprehension, cautiously asking.
 At this moment, Emperor Tianyu had instinctively lowered his stance, no longer the domineering figure from Wang Ping’s memories.
 There was no other way; Wang Ping’s display had been too monstrous.
 “If I said it was true, would you believe me, Senior?”
 Wang Ping smiled and retorted.
 “Palace Master, please don’t call me Senior. Just call me Tianyu.”
 Emperor Tianyu chuckled wryly.
 “So, you still don’t believe me.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head. It was as expected.
 The change in status brought by strength, Wang Ping had experienced it several times.
 Emperor Tianyu’s change in attitude was also within Wang Ping’s expectations.
 This indicated that Emperor Tianyu did not believe he had become stronger in such a short time and thought he had been hiding his strength.
 However, Wang Ping couldn’t explain much.
 “After all, energy can’t be created nor destroyed. Two hundred billion pounds of top-grade divine sources enabling your cultivation to jump from quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection to emperor’s Great Perfection? That’s quite absurd. Besides, Heavenly Dao true meaning and the Immortal King Scripture, these things cannot be comprehended just by absorbing energy.”
 Emperor Tianyu smiled wryly.
 “Energy conservation…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar.
 He always felt this term was something those transmigrators had spread.
 Otherwise, hearing it from Emperor Tianyu sounded too odd.
 “Forget it. Just think of it as I was hiding my strength.”
 Wang Ping sighed, too lazy to explain.
 “There’s no other way. If I don’t think this way, even my Dao heart wouldn’t be steady.”
 Emperor Tianyu smiled wryly.
 Breaking through from quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection to emperor’s Great Perfection in just a year and being able to kill quasi-immortals?
 If such a speed of becoming stronger were real, it would be too disheartening. Even an emperor would feel imbalanced in their heart.
 One could say, it’s not just him, even quasi-immortals would feel extremely unbalanced.
 After all, to reach this stage, how many years and life-and-death battles had they experienced?
 Yet, Wang Ping reached this level in just a year…
 Facing such a situation, it’s rare for anyone not to be mentally affected.
 Of course, being affected or not, Wang Ping being able to take over his Taiyi Emperor Palace was still a cause for joy.
 With Wang Ping here, the dream of the entire sect flying to immortality seemed just within reach.
 After chatting with Emperor Tianyu for a while, Wang Ping returned to his palace.
 “Alpha, do you think Leng Yue’s words are credible?”
 Wang Ping calmed his expression, performed numerous secret arts, set up multiple formations, and then asked in his heart.
 “I don’t know. If it’s really the person behind all this scheming, then that person is most likely the one who destroyed the first-generation chat group. Perhaps, only he could have done such things.”
 Alpha remained silent for a few seconds before giving this answer.
 “That aligns with my guess. From before I transmigrated, the plotting had already begun, and they directly pinpointed my transmigration location. Such means are exceedingly terrifying.”
 Wang Ping sighed, filled with emotions.
 Now, he still felt no fear.
 After all, facing such a person, fear was useless. If the other party wanted to kill him, he would have died long ago and wouldn’t be alive today.
 If the other party truly wanted to kill him, there was no need for so many calculations. As Leng Yue said, without Leng Yue, he might have died in the forest when he first transmigrated.
 At that time, Alpha was very cold-blooded and might not have protected him.
 Moreover, Alpha was also really poor back then, stingy to the extreme. Protecting him wouldn’t have reached very far.
 “Forget it, there’s no need to think so much. When I become strong enough, the truth will be revealed one by one. Sooner or later, I will stand in front of that person and uncover the truth.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself.
 “System, how many top-grade divine sources do I need for a paid simulation with my current level?”
 Immediately, Wang Ping gathered his thoughts and asked inwardly.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor Realm, the resource consumption for a paid simulation is two hundred billion jin of top-grade divine sources.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, warm reminder: The current Life Simulator has nearly reached its limit for simulation. It needs further optimization. Otherwise, even if you achieve quasi-immortal cultivation in the simulation, it might be challenging to manifest it due to the upper limit issue.”
 “Alright, it seems Senior Leng Yue’s reminder is indeed correct. From now on, I can’t rely on the paid mode of the Life Simulator to become stronger.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly.
 He had long known that the Golden Finger of the chat group had an upper limit. The regular optimization limit was at the Emperor level and could not exceed it.
 The previous Immortal Artifact reward was also quite deceiving. It wasn’t a creation reward but formed by real conditions, almost costing him his life.
 His Life Simulator was like this. Lin Yuanyuan’s Golden Finger was also the same, at most able to drain the power of an Emperor, unable to touch the quasi-immortal level.
 Unless, it gets optimized again.
 “It seems like I need to complete more group tasks to earn group points, then find a way to eliminate that sci-fi anomaly and get the ticket to Allheavens Playground. As of now, I have no choice but to go to the Allheavens Playground.”
 Wang Ping exhaled lightly, making a plan in his heart.
 “Of course, even though the Life Simulator has reached its limit, I can still perform paid simulations to try and refresh more seven-colored talents, giving me some cards to deal with the sci-fi anomaly.”
 “I just don’t know if Leng Yue will still kill me in the Life Simulation. I always feel that with his previous attitude, unless I become immortal, as long as I simulate, he will strike at me.”
 After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping started calculating again.
 Leng Yue, this Senior Transmigrator, really made one feel both love and hate.
 “Forget it, who cares, even if he kills me, as long as I can refresh my talents, it’s fine.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, not wanting to think much more.
 Then, Wang Ping tested with a free simulation.
 The test result was that he really would be killed.
 After all, simulated Wang Ping was not the real Wang Ping, but Leng Yue didn’t consider himself a fake, so Leng Yue would choose to kill Wang Ping, to obtain a perfect Chaos Body and become immortal.
 “Sigh, this really cuts off my last bit of hope.”
 Wang Ping gave up his last bit of wishful thinking, stood up, tore apart space, and left Taiyi Emperor Palace, heading to the place where the Emperor of Destruction was, intending to first take the Emperor of Destruction’s gold coins.
 As for Qingyu Quasi-Emperor and Azure Bamboo Emperor, he would deal with them one by one.
 Wang Ping had always been a man of his word. Since he promised the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign and others, he would keep his promise.
 Soon, Wang Ping arrived at the secret place where the Emperor of Destruction resided.
 Then, with a casual strike, he shattered its grand formation, completely not needing to rely on the activation of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack as in the previous simulations.
 When Wang Ping stepped inside, he attracted the attention of the Emperor of Destruction and the quasi-immortal will that was eroding his divine soul.
 However, this time was different from the simulation.
 In the simulation, the quasi-immortal will saw Wang Ping and was ecstatic, thinking Wang Ping was here to offer his life.
 Now, the quasi-immortal will saw Wang Ping and was greatly shocked, extremely apprehensive of him.
 This also caused the Emperor of Destruction’s right pupil to contract violently.
 As for his left eye, it was filled with pain, shock, and joy.
 After all, the quasi-immortal battle that swept the Large Universe, even if they were in a secret place, they noticed it.
 Therefore, both the Emperor of Destruction and the quasi-immortal will recognized Wang Ping, knowing that he was the Chaos Body who had slain a quasi-immortal.
 “Senior, save me. If you are willing to save me, I am willing to follow you.”
 The Emperor of Destruction made an effort to control his body and said these words.
 “Hehe, as an Emperor, you are truly pathetic. To stay alive, you actually choose to submit to others.”
 The quasi-immortal will mocked.
 “Submitting to a person of Chaos Emperor’s stature is not disgraceful; rather, it is my honor. You, a quasi-immortal who wants to possess others to survive, are the foolish one.”
 The Emperor of Destruction roared.
 One had to admit, the scene in front of him was quite dramatic. The Emperor of Destruction seemed to be arguing with himself, giving an impression of having a split personality.
 “Boring.”
 Wang Ping coldly uttered these two words and then directly summoned the Immortal Devouring Pearl.
 As the Immortal Devouring Pearl emerged, a terrifying devouring force swept out, aiming to consume the Emperor of Destruction.
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 Seeing that the Essence Devouring Pearl was about to devour him, the Emperor of Destruction was first stunned, then laughed heartily: ‘Well, it’s better to die cleanly than to be possessed and turned into neither human nor ghost.’
 ‘Damn it, I am unwilling to submit!’
 The quasi-immortal consciousness also sighed, very unwilling, but not afraid of death either.
 Thus, both of them were devoured by the Essence Devouring Pearl, their bodies turning into essence, their origins and mana into energy, and their souls into pure soul energy.
 As for the items within the Emperor of Destruction’s internal world, they were spat out by the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 ‘He was indeed a character; although unwilling to die, he did not beg for mercy in the face of certain death.’
 After retrieving the Essence Devouring Pearl, Wang Ping gave the Emperor of Destruction a fairly objective evaluation.
 Next, after storing all those top-grade divine sources and precious herbs in his internal world, Wang Ping absorbed a portion of the soul energy, wanting to see if there were any secrets left by the Emperor of Destruction and the quasi-immortal will.
 A quasi-immortal of the demonic path, who had fallen to this point, must have a story; Wang Ping wanted to see what he had experienced.
 Soon, Wang Ping found the answer.
 The Emperor of Destruction did indeed have secrets, but his secrets were of no use to the current Wang Ping.
 As for the secrets of this demonic path quasi-immortal, they surprised and pleasantly surprised Wang Ping.
 This quasi-immortal of the demonic path was actually not from the Upper Realm but from another world.
 Like the Purple Spirit Realm, the Upper Realm also has different worlds, some separated by great distances, some closer together.
 And this quasi-immortal of the demonic path came from a world quite close to the Upper Realm.
 In that world, he was already invincible, and that world held no more secrets for him, so he made an extremely domineering choice, attempting to forcefully connect to another world.
 His combat power was indeed terrifying, much stronger than the ten dark quasi-immortals Wang Ping had seen before; he actually succeeded in such an outrageous endeavor.
 However, after breaking the barrier of the Upper Realm and arriving in this world, he was ambushed, the assailant being a hidden dark quasi-immortal.
 This dark quasi-immortal was extremely powerful, following the Spacetime Dao, possessing a Spacetime Dao Body that had reached the Great Perfection Domain.
 In the battle with this dark quasi-immortal, he lost. His physical body was destroyed, his origin severely damaged, his soul mostly annihilated, and he barely escaped with his life through a secret technique.
 In the end, he created this secret place, quietly attracting strong individuals to refine them and help heal his injuries.
 Unfortunately, his injuries were too severe. Even refining emperors didn’t help much; he would eventually perish.
 For this reason, he harbored the thought of possession.
 Later, the Emperor of Destruction also fell for it and came here. The demonic path quasi-immortal found the Emperor of Destruction to be a suitable host for possession to live another life.
 ‘The Emperor of Destruction really is unlucky. But, it turns out there are other dark quasi-immortals in this world? And one with a Great Perfection Spacetime Dao Body.’
 Wang Ping sighed and began to ponder.
 It seems that the ten dark quasi-immortals who emerged before were not all of the dark quasi-immortals slumbering in the Source of Darkness; there are probably other dark quasi-immortals.
 The dark quasi-immortal with the Great Perfection Spacetime Dao Body is one of them.
 However, this one is extremely patient, disregarding even the emergence of the Immortal Artifact and Wang Ping’s Chaos Body.
 ‘Or perhaps, these dark quasi-immortals who haven’t emerged are more aware of Senior Leng Yue’s true strength and are very wary, so they have no intention of making a move.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought of this, finding it very reasonable.
 It seems that in this era, the Upper Realm has remained unscathed without the emergence of any dark quasi-immortals, largely due to Senior Leng Yue’s deterrent effect.
 ‘With my combat power, I can fight and even kill an ordinary dark quasi-immortal. However, if I were to face that dark quasi-immortal with the Great Perfection Spacetime Dao Body, I would likely not be a match.’
 Wang Ping frowned, thinking silently.
 However, his Chaos Body needs the origin of a quasi-immortal who cultivates the Spacetime Dao to reach the Great Success Domain.
 It seems there is no more suitable existence than the quasi-immortal with the Great Perfection Spacetime Dao Body.
 But the current him is no match, which is quite frustrating…
 “It seems that Senior Leng Yue knew about the existence of this quasi-immortal with the Great Perfection Spacetime Dao Body long ago and deliberately told me the conditions for achieving the Great Success Chaos Body. This too is a test for me, right…”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head, guessing Leng Yue’s intentions.
 If he couldn’t even kill a dark quasi-immortal, dreaming of becoming immortal by himself would simply be a fool’s errand.
 “To kill him, I either need to draw a seven-colored talent that can greatly enhance my combat strength, or break through to the quasi-immortal level. Unfortunately, breaking through to the quasi-immortal level requires refining an immortal spirit or an immortal source. Currently, there’s no such condition…”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling a headache.
 A seven-colored talent depends on luck.
 As for the immortal spirit, the Immortal Gate in the Immortal Palace has it, but it can’t be opened right now.
 The immortal source is in the Immortal Tower, but since Wang Ping is already an emperor in cultivation, he can’t enter any longer.
 Perhaps, his emperor-level cultivation was chosen too early.
 “I thought Senior Leng Yue, the transmigrator, would block the door anytime, but who knew he was a Supreme Protector, scaring me into frantically increasing my cultivation.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but complain a bit.
 “Master, you still have me. As long as you give me enough emperors and even quasi-immortals to devour, that vast energy can help you condense a quasi-immortal body, quasi-immortal soul, and also the most crucial immortal source, assisting you to break through to the quasi-immortal level.”
 At this moment, a crisp voice sounded.
 Then, the Essence Devouring Pearl floated out by itself, looking somewhat showy.
 “You can really condense the immortal source?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened, and he asked happily.
 “I have devoured the immortal source, and after analyzing its structure, I can completely refine it through a quasi-immortal.”
 The clear voice of the Essence Devouring Pearl sounded again, quite proud and smug.
 “Hahaha, great!”
 Hearing this, Wang Ping immediately burst into laughter, very delighted.
 It seems that besides enhancing combat power, the Essence Devouring Pearl’s greatest effect remains unchanged, which is to be a cultivation cheat.
 With the Essence Devouring Pearl, he could smoothly hit the quasi-immortal realm.
 As for becoming immortal, it’s probably impossible to rely on the Essence Devouring Pearl, even if he wanted to break through by devouring a large number of quasi-immortals. This world doesn’t have the conditions.
 In addition, becoming immortal might have enlightenment conditions, which is something the Essence Devouring Pearl can’t help with.
 “With the top-grade divine sources I have, I can simulate three times. I hope I can refresh a seven-colored talent. Then, I need to use the Life Simulator to experiment and see how many dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals I need to slaughter to condense the immortal source. Besides, I also need to know the positions of the nine innate creatures and that spacetime quasi-immortal through simulations.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with brilliance as he thought silently.
 Then, he sat cross-legged directly and said in his heart: “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming 20 billion jin of top-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, talents refreshing…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor; golden talent: Explosive Garment Maniac.”
 Seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor: As long as this talent is activated, the host’s strength will soar to a terrifying level within a very short time. However, this burst is extremely short-lived, and once the time ends, the host will lose a life.
 PS: Due to the significant side effects of this talent, its effect somewhat exceeds the scope of seven-colored talents.
 Golden talent: Explosive Garment Maniac: Having this talent, the host will love to blow up his own clothes in battle, and after that, the host’s combat power will get a slight boost.
 “This is really like getting exactly what I need…”
 Looking at the newly refreshed seven-colored talent, Wang Ping was full of surprise.
 The seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, allows him to gain terrifying power within a short time. Although the side effect is significant, costing a life each time it’s used, he has the Rebirth Talisman, so one life can still hold up.
 He just didn’t know how strong this talent, which supposedly exceeds the scope of seven-colored talents, really is, if it could give him the power to crush the spacetime quasi-immortal.
 As for the golden talent: Explosive Garment Maniac, it was truly a mischievous talent. It’s surprising he could touch something at the golden talent level.
 “System, I choose the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor…”
 After venting, Wang Ping said firmly to himself.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The voice of the System rang out again, and Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, then he entered an immersive simulation state.
 The screen lit up, and familiar text appeared in front of Wang Ping, causing his eyes to flicker unpredictably.
 “I don’t have much time left. Once I’m discovered to have entered the immersive simulation state, Senior Leng Yue will act against me. This point in time is even earlier than in previous simulations, only one year. I estimate that after I enter the simulation state, Heavenly Calculator will wake up in a year and inform the simulated Senior Leng Yue that I have again conducted a Life Simulation.”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 The simulated Senior Leng Yue did not consider himself a false existence, so he would strike against the worthless simulated Wang Ping to take back what belonged to him.
 Therefore, this senior transmigrator Leng Yue is really frustrating…
 In reality, he’s the Supreme Protector, but in the simulation, he’s the big boss. These identity changes are too absurd.
 Then, Wang Ping composed himself and stared at the screen.
 【Day 1, you chose to take immediate action, heading to the Hell Ancient Star, directly breaking the seal of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and releasing the Innate Emperor Flame. After releasing the Innate Emperor Flame, it attempted to escape, but you easily suppressed it.】
 【This time, your act of taking the Innate Emperor Flame did not provoke an attack from the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, who cowered within the Source of Darkness, having no intention of emerging. Clearly, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor had no courage to fight you. This is quite understandable; your previous performance was too monstrous, even quasi-immortals feared you, let alone a top-tier emperor.】
 【However, despite the Incinerating Heaven Emperor having no intentions of seeking you out, you chose to actively seek him. For this, you boldly entered the Source of Darkness.】
 【Your invasion into the Source of Darkness terrified many Dark Emperors within. Along the way, they all avoided you, fearing they’d be annihilated. Although you wanted to eradicate them, your primary goal was to kill the Incinerating Heaven Emperor first to lift the curse on the people of Chi Village.】
 【You captured a Dark Emperor at random, asking for the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s location. This Dark Emperor, desperate to survive, betrayed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor and revealed his whereabouts.】
 【Upon hearing the location, you casually killed the Dark Emperor, allowing the Essence Devouring Pearl to absorb it. This process was casual and effortless, like crushing an ant.】
 【Soon after, you found the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, killed him with ease, and let the Essence Devouring Pearl absorb and refine him.】
 【After achieving your main goal, you began a killing spree within the Source of Darkness, hunting down every Dark Emperor hiding there.】
 【Your rampant actions infuriated the Dark Emperors. Despite their fear of your combat power, they realized that fleeing was futile and must unite against you.】
 【Thus, tens of thousands of Dark Emperors gathered together, forming a massive array in an attempt to suppress you. Surprised, you did not expect so many Dark Emperors to be hiding in the Source of Darkness.】
 【However, reflecting on the countless epochs the Source of Darkness had existed and the numerous emperors who fell into it with time, it made sense that it housed so many Dark Emperors.】
 【Simultaneously, you discovered many Emperors mentioned in ancient texts. Among them, there was even the third Emperor of Taiyi Emperor Palace. Evidently, not all Emperors of Taiyi Emperor Palace possessed the inherent nobility like Emperor Tianyu and Emperor Taiyi, who chose self-demise over falling.】
 【You had no interest in speaking with them. Since they had fallen, they were enemies and must be killed.】
 【Thus, the battle between you and tens of thousands of Dark Emperors erupted. It must be said, the force of tens of thousands of Dark Emperors is indeed terrifying. Even a quasi-immortal would be severely threatened, but you were stronger than an ordinary quasi-immortal. Most importantly, emperors, after all, fell within the realm of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack.】
 【Following, during the fierce battle, you repeatedly injured the Dark Emperors. Though you also suffered, as soon as the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack was triggered, numerous emperors wounded by the counterforce perished violently.】
 【After this battle, you earned an achievement of standing alone against thousands. Then, you used the Essence Devouring Pearl to absorb all these Dark Emperors. Though due to their immense number, the Essence Devouring Pearl couldn’t refine them immediately, but you were in no rush.】
 【Considering whether to retreat first to absorb the gains, a quasi-immortal appeared before you. This quasi-immortal, to your surprise, was the dark quasi-immortal with the Perfect Spacetime Dao Body you were searching for.】
 【Seeing you, the dark quasi-immortal’s eyes turned cold, stating that your actions were too extreme.】
 【In response, you sneered coldly and rebuked his words, saying that fallen ones are tumors of this world and deserve to die, there was no such thing as being too extreme.】
 【With killing intent, the spacetime quasi-immortal announced that given your stubborn cruelty, even with Leng Yue’s protection, he would make you pay the price.】
 【Mocking him, you pointed out that the spacetime quasi-immortal did not stand up for the fallen ones, but sought a pretext to defend himself. After all, your continued growth will make him restless.】
 【With his intentions exposed, the spacetime quasi-immortal’s expression darkened further. He wasted no words and attacked you directly.】
 【It must be said that this dark quasi-immortal with the Perfect Spacetime Dao Body was exceedingly powerful, stronger than the ten dark quasi-immortals you had fought before. Despite using every technique and immortal skill, you still couldn’t defeat him.】
 【Of course, this was assuming your tenfold critical strike wasn’t triggered. If it were, you were confident you could injure him… However, killing him seemed far off.】
 【With no hesitation, you activated the effect of the seven-colored talent: Instant Glory. In an instant, your strength soared to terrifying levels, reaching the ranks of a quasi-immortal within a short period.】
 【This scene shook the spacetime quasi-immortal; even you were startled. You never expected this seven-colored talent: Instant Glory to be so powerful, elevating your cultivation to the quasi-immortal level instantly.】
 【Originally, you thought the effect of Instant Glory would boost your strength beyond that of an emperor but still far from quasi-immortal. Now, it directly elevated you to the quasi-immortal level…】
 This time, you finally understood the weight of surpassing the seven-colored effects. You also acknowledged that this seven-colored talent should be the pinnacle of all seven-colored talents…
 Next, without waiting for the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal to react and without wasting any time on the talent’s effect, you began a frenzied attack…
 Facing your wild assault, the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal no longer remained composed. Instead, they were terrified to the extreme, sensing a mortal danger. After all, when you were at the Great Perfection of the Emperor realm, you already possessed quasi-immortal level combat power. Now, with your cultivation directly boosted to the quasi-immortal tier, equal to him, this power surge was utterly monstrous, a complete qualitative change…
 Therefore, the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal was utterly no match for you, being consecutively blasted to pieces in a short time. Although he quickly recovered each time, he grew significantly weaker with every recovery…
 In other words, he could perish at any moment. This filled him with even greater fear. He couldn’t comprehend which secret technique could elevate cultivation by so much…
 However, he knew this wasn’t the time to ponder so much; he had to escape immediately, or he would surely die…
 Naturally, you noticed the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s intention to flee. Seeing this, you sneered coldly and stopped fooling around. Your previous attacks were just testing blows; you hadn’t used the critical effect of golden talent: Multiple Symphony or the explosive effect of the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade, nor had you employed the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique…
 This time, you no longer held back, directly activating the talent effects and employing the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique…
 Unexpectedly, neither the Multiple Symphony effect triggered, and the Explosive Blade merely triggered a double effect…
 Furrowing your brow, you realized that at this level, the golden talent: Multiple Symphony had become obsolete. As for the Explosive Blade, although still usable at the quasi-immortal tier, it seemed less potent…
 However, at your level, even a double critical hit was terrifying enough. With the full execution of your fatal immortal technique, the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal was utterly horrified, trying to escape and defend, but all was in vain. You easily subdued and killed him…
 Thus, an immensely powerful Dark Quasi-Immortal fell at your hands. With the fall of the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, the Essence Devouring Pearl became excited and began frantically devouring him…
 Quickly, you stopped him, preventing it from directly devouring the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s Spacetime origin…
 Feeling a bit wronged, the Essence Devouring Pearl refrained from consuming the Spacetime origin. However, it did swallow the shattered flesh of the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, indicating that after refining, it might still extract some Spacetime origin…
 Hearing this, you were quite surprised. It reminded you that the Spacetime Dao Body could also refine Spacetime origin, and you felt that the Essence Devouring Pearl was indeed very useful, capable of doing many things for you…
 At that moment, your body trembled, and you felt your life rapidly fading away, nearing death. You knew this was the side effect of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor…
 Trying to use the purple talent: Substitute Puppet to transfer the damage was in vain, as it seemed to have long exceeded its capacity. This left you quite helpless…
 In the end, you still had to die. However, before dying, you swiftly left the Source of Darkness to prevent anyone from lurking when your revival countdown began…
 After you left, three more Dark Quasi-Immortals appeared deep within the Source of Darkness. They were no weaker than the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal. Gazing in the direction you left, their eyes flickered with dread. They never expected you to have hidden cards. The combat power you displayed was too terrifying…
 Although the side effect of such a hidden card was obvious, it elevated your cultivation to the quasi-immortal tier and swiftly killed the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, a fact. In facing you, even if they acted, it would probably end in their defeat…
 Hence, even though it seemed you had weakened, they dared not pursue and could only let you go, fearing they might fall into your trap…
 Finally, the three Dark Quasi-Immortals exchanged glances and sighed. There were originally fourteen Dark Quasi-Immortals in this world’s Source of Darkness. One was killed by you previously, and Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue killed nine. Now, you killed another one, leaving only three old fellows…
 They knew clearly that staying in the Source of Darkness would spell doom once you grew stronger. Hence, they decided to break the world barrier and escape to other worlds to preserve their lives. They couldn’t stay in this wretched place any longer…
 Unaware of the three remaining Dark Quasi-Immortals’ intention to flee, you had already arrived at a secret location. When you reached it, the side effects fully erupted, and you died…
 As your method of death had surpassed the revival limit of the Rebirth Talisman, you couldn’t resurrect and thus died completely…
 With your death, this simulation ended…
 The text simulation came to an end here, with Wang Ping’s figure appearing, his face full of speechlessness.
 “Good heavens! As my cultivation and combat power rose, all sorts of talent tools are now obsolete… It’s frustrating. But this time, the Rebirth Talisman failed due to the severity of the death method. Seems like the side effects of this seven-colored talent are much greater than I imagined…”
 Wang Ping grumbled…
 Still, he understood…
 Talent abilities always had corresponding caps…
 As for the Rebirth Talisman, using it to the Great Emperor level was already extraordinary. After all, this thing was initially created with just 100,000 Group points…
 A revival tool created with 100,000 Group points, being used until now, was already astonishing. Wang Ping even felt that Alpha gave him special treatment…
 While Wang Ping was reflecting, his consciousness flickered, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world…
 “Ding, reward generation success. The host may choose one of the following rewards:
  	Seven-Colored Talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor.
 	Golden Talent: Manic Battle.
 	Random quasi-emperor weapon.
 	Random precious herb.
 
 “System, I choose number one… seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list, shook his head slightly, and made his choice.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, the method of using the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor appeared in his mind.
 “This talent is strong, indeed, but the side effects are truly severe… Even a standard Rebirth Talisman cannot revive from it. It seems that unless I refresh a seven-colored resurrection talent or get a better resurrection items from the Allheavens Playground, I can’t use it casually…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he muttered to himself.
 “Alpha, how many group points are needed to enhance the Rebirth Talisman to the point where it can revive me?”
 After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping felt it was more reliable to have Alpha create a new Rebirth Talisman than to rely on himself to refresh a seven-colored resurrection talent.
 “In Allheavens Playground, talents and abilities have corresponding levels. The previous Rebirth Talisman was indeed secretly enhanced by me; otherwise, it would have long lost its effect.”
 Alpha’s voice confirmed Wang Ping’s speculation.
 “Uh, how many group points do I need now to enhance it so that it can restore its effect and revive me after I use that seven-colored talent?”
 Wang Ping was stunned, then smiled and asked.
 “Five billion group points.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded.
 “Wait, how many did you just say?”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, thinking he might have heard it wrong.
 “I said five billion group points.”
 Alpha’s voice repeated.
 “Goodbye, sorry to bother you.”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched again, and he said silently.
 After all, Wang Ping, after the previous splurge, was already broke.
 Now, he was likely not as wealthy as Lin Yuanyuan, who crazily did tasks. Expecting him to come up with five billion group points was impossible.
 “Next, let’s continue the simulation. This time, let’s first try to gather intelligence on the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings, and then take action on the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly and, calming his mind, intended to continue the simulation.
 “System, I want to do a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming twenty billion jin top-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, refreshing talents successful. The host has successfully refreshed a red talent: Drunken Fist.”
 Red Talent: Drunken Fist – The host’s combat power will slightly increase after getting drunk, and they will be able to fight using Drunken Fist.
 “What’s the use of this useless talent…”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes at the refreshed talent.
 However, he had no choice but to select it.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation starting…”
 Then, the System’s voice sounded, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred, entering an immersive simulation state.
 Immediately, the screen appeared, with familiar text emerging.
 【On the first day, you did not act the same as in the previous simulation, capturing the Emperor Flame and killing the Incinerating Heaven. Instead, you directly visited the Immortal Palace.】
 【The Immortal Palace was shocked by your arrival and dared not refuse your visit, treating you with great politeness. Even the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace came forward to converse with you in person.】
 【To this, you revealed your purpose, hoping the Divine Calculator of the Immortal Palace could help you observe the celestial phenomena to locate the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings.】
 【Hearing this, the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace was quite surprised but decided to do you this favor, asking the Divine Calculator to start deducing the celestial phenomena. However, concerning the Nine Great Heavenly Dao beings, deducing celestial phenomena was no small task. Thus, you and the quasi-immortal of the Immortal Palace assisted in this endeavor.】
 Ultimately, after performing the Heavenly Calculation, you finally discovered the locations of the nine Heavenly Dao beings. It must be said, the nine Heavenly Dao beings were quite miserable… apart from two who were still free, the rest were sealed like the Innate Emperor Flame. The Gu family alone suppressed four of these Heavenly Dao beings.
 However, the Gu family did not imprison and refine them like the Incinerating Heaven Emperor. They simply captured them and kept them confined within their clan, so they did not suffer from the Heavenly Dao curse. Of course, considering the Gu family’s level of quasi-immortal power, they might already be able to deal with the current Heavenly Dao curse.
 Next, after thanking the Divine Calculator and the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace, you started gathering the scattered Heavenly Dao beings. Once you had collected all the external Heavenly Dao beings, you headed to the Gu family.
 Your sudden visit greatly surprised the Gu family. Therefore, the quasi-immortal of the Gu family, just like the quasi-immortals of the Immortal Palace, decided to formally receive you with great respect.
 After a pleasant conversation, you directly stated your intention, hoping the Gu family could hand over the four Heavenly Dao beings and promising a satisfactory reward in return.
 The Gu family’s quasi-immortal was quite surprised to hear this. Although he had many thoughts, he smiled and said he could hand over the four Heavenly Dao beings, provided that you didn’t destroy the Gu family’s heritage in the future as long as they didn’t provoke you.
 You naturally accepted and agreed to this condition. The Gu family’s quasi-immortal was very pleased and handed over the four Heavenly Dao beings to you.
 Thus, you easily and happily collected all nine Heavenly Dao beings. Now, you only needed the essence of the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.
 After some thought, you proposed another deal with the Gu family’s quasi-immortal, asking him to help you kill the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal and seize his essence.
 Hearing your request, the Gu family’s quasi-immortal’s expression changed, and he tactfully refused. He also reminded you that the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal is very powerful, and even if the two of you teamed up, it wouldn’t be possible to defeat him. Unless… you also breakthrough to the quasi-immortal realm or achieve Great Perfection in the Chaos Body, otherwise, you wouldn’t be able to triumph over him.
 After saying this, the Gu family’s quasi-immortal tentatively suggested that you invite the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue instead. If Leng Yue were to take action, the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal would surely fall.
 You chuckled and said that you already knew this, then ceased mentioning the matter and chose to leave.
 After you departed, the Gu family’s quasi-immortal was lost in thought, unable to understand your relationship with the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue. After all, if you wanted to deal with the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, asking Leng Yue to take action would undoubtedly be the best choice. Unless… you couldn’t persuade Leng Yue and came to him instead.
 You didn’t care about the Gu family’s quasi-immortal’s subsequent thoughts. Instead, you went alone to the Source of Darkness and started a massacre, slaughtering the Dark Emperor.
 This massacre also attracted the attention of the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal and the other three Dark Quasi-Immortals. However, this time you had no intention of confronting the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal and merely indicated that if he took action, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue might intervene.
 Your threat made the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s expression change repeatedly. In the end, he coldly snorted and let you leave. You left easily.
 After leaving, you checked the time and realized that Leng Yue should come looking for trouble soon. Therefore, after some thought, you decided to use the seven-colored talent: ‘God of Escape,’ attempting to escape to a better world to refine the emperor corpses within the Essence Devouring Pearl, enhance your combat power, and then return to this world to confront the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.
 Unfortunately, you miscalculated, and the seven-colored talent: ‘God of Escape’ failed to transport you to another world. You still remained in this world.
 Shaking your head, you chose to rely on your own power to break through the world barrier and journey to another world. Fortunately, you had some memories of the demon path quasi-immortal, knowing the coordinates of his world.
 Thus, you took action, breaking the world barrier, attempting to move to another world for development.
 Regrettably, the commotion of breaking the world barrier was too big, and you were detected. Leng Yue blocked your path again, discovering your situation.
 However, this time, he didn’t choose to kill you but instead invited you to accompany him to the Source of Darkness.
 You chose to follow. Upon arrival, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue attacked the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.
 This caused the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s expression to drastically change. He stated that he hadn’t attacked you previously and that Leng Yue’s action was indeed unreasonable. This puzzled you; after all, you hadn’t asked Leng Yue for help, he acted on his own.
 Furthermore, you were quite confused about why Leng Yue’s attitude differed from the free simulation. Initially, Leng Yue had discovered the simulated Wang Ping a year later and killed him immediately.
 You could only speculate that the differing plot progression might have led Leng Yue to notice the nine Heavenly Dao beings on you and intended to help you this time. Or perhaps, he planned to let you achieve Great Perfection before striking you down, allowing you a dignified death.
 While you were pondering, the other three Dark Quasi-Immortals, upon seeing that the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal was about to be killed by Leng Yue, couldn’t stay idle and joined forces to counter Leng Yue.
 But, Leng Yue was truly too powerful. Even when fighting four formidable Dark Quasi-Immortals simultaneously, he still handled them with ease, effortlessly killing them.
 Thus, the four Dark Quasi-Immortals perished at Leng Yue’s hands. Apart from the one Dark Quasi-Immortal you had killed, Leng Yue alone exterminated all the others in the Source of Darkness.
 Next, he handed you the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s corpse and essence, allowing you to devour and refine them, attempting to achieve the Great Success Domain in your Chaos Body.
 Naturally, you wouldn’t miss this opportunity and began using the Essence Devouring Pearl to assist, devouring and refining the nine Heavenly Dao beings and the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s essence.
 Finally, after nearly ten thousand years, you completely refined and absorbed them, integrating them into your Chaos Body.
 Thus, your Chaos Body reached the Great Success Domain, filling you with immense excitement and curiosity about your current combat power.
 Therefore, you looked to Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator, seeking a battle to test your strength.
 Leng Yue did not refuse your challenge, expressing coldly that if you could defeat him, you could live… if you lost, you would die and become nourishment for him.
 You showed no fear, leaving the Source of Darkness with him to fight outside.
 It must be said, Leng Yue was truly too powerful. Even though your Chaos Body had reached the Great Success Domain, giving you a significant advantage in physique, you still couldn’t defeat him. Fighting opponents above your level depends on the opponent’s strength. Now, you could easily crush the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, but against Leng Yue, you were still lacking. Leng Yue had created the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, empowering himself further, and had also comprehended the Immortal Scripture and possibly the Dao above the Heavenly Dao true meaning.
 In other words, Leng Yue could no longer be considered a mere quasi-immortal. He remained in this world only because the environment of the Upper Realm restricted him. If he were in the Immortal Domain, he would likely become immortal at any time.
 


  
    277 – The Secret of the Golden Finger!
 
 “Senior transmigrator Leng Yue is truly terrifying. Even with the Great Success Chaos Body, the simulated Wang Ping is no match for him, and that’s without Leng Yue going all out. If he did, it’s uncertain if Wang Ping could defeat him even at the same level…”
 Wang Ping read the textual simulation content and sighed inwardly.
 “Are all the senior transmigrators from the first-generation chat group who are still alive this exceptional? If so, that’s genuinely frightening.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but comment again.
 He had to admit that he, Wang Ping, was just an ordinary person who had come this far by cheating. When it came to skills, he really couldn’t compare to these senior transmigrators.
 After all, they had reached this stage on their own, so their brilliance was quite normal.
 Of course, this specifically referred to the senior transmigrators from the first-generation chat group who were still alive. Those who had fallen were probably ordinary people like him, or rather exceptional ordinary people.
 The only difference was that they had no ‘Golden Finger’, while Wang Ping had an exceptionally powerful one. That’s all.
 Although Wang Ping had developed an addiction to cheating, he always believed that he was essentially an ordinary Earthling. If he weren’t ordinary, he wouldn’t have struggled so much on Earth.
 If pressed to mention any advantage he had, it might just be his slightly better luck. Without some luck, he wouldn’t have been able to awaken the Life Simulator, such a top-tier Golden Finger.
 While Wang Ping was lost in his thoughts, the textual simulation continued.
 【Leng Yue fought you with ease, saying that if this was all you had, he was very disappointed. You were destined to die here today.】
 【Upon hearing this, you looked solemn and no longer hid your trump card, directly using the talent effect of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor. In an instant, your cultivation skyrocketed to the quasi-immortal level, and your combat power surged dramatically.】
 【As your cultivation rose to the quasi-immortal level, Leng Yue’s eyes lit up. After a brief praise, he also started to take the battle seriously.】
 【This time, with your cultivation at the quasi-immortal level, you gained the upper hand. The advantage of the Great Success Chaos Body finally manifested, coupled with your seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade, providing twice the critical hit effect, allowing you to press Leng Yue.】
 【Of course, you were well aware that your current advantage was based on the combination of the Great Success Chaos Body, Chaos Dao Fruit, and the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade. The Chaos Emperor’s Scripture and Heaven Spirit Immortal Scripture were ineffective against Leng Yue.】
 【Because Leng Yue had comprehended his own Immortal Scripture, which, although far inferior to the Immortal King Scripture, allowed him to fully utilize his power. Besides, you were not well-matched with the Immortal King Scripture, and hadn’t understood it deeply, only being able to exert a small portion of its power. Therefore, the combat effectiveness of both sides in terms of Immortal Scripture was similar.】
 【Although using your trump card gave you an edge in power clashes, you felt no joy because Leng Yue was too agile. Unable to match your strength, he employed his terrifying spatial abilities to render your attacks ineffective.】
 【As the saying goes, no matter how strong your power, it’s useless if you can’t hit your target. This was precisely your experience during the fight, making the combat increasingly frustrating. If this continued, once the effect of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor ended, you would surely die. Even if you defeated Leng Yue, you would still face death.】
 【But since death was inevitable, you were determined to defeat Leng Yue, or at least force him to use his true power rather than be worn down by him.】
 【You, therefore, resorted to taunting Leng Yue, challenging whether he was too afraid to fight you head-on.】
 【Leng Yue responded calmly that while your power far exceeded his, you severely lacked combat experience, wasting too much strength. Moreover, such taunts would be ineffective against other formidable foes.】
 【After saying this, Leng Yue paused and remarked that you should be grateful he was your opponent, as he would show you what true power in the domain of immortality looked like.】
 【Upon hearing this, your eyes lit up, understanding that Leng Yue was about to start fighting seriously, in effect teaching the real you.】
 【Leng Yue then displayed an intent surpassing the true meaning of Heavenly Dao—the power of Immortal Dao. When the extremely cold Immortal Dao power appeared, you were profoundly shocked and delighted. As the saying goes, to hear the Dao in the morning makes dying in the evening okay. You had a personal experience of the path beyond the quasi-immortal, which would be immensely beneficial for Wang Ping’s future cultivation.】
 【Although experiencing the power of Immortal Dao in the Allheavens Playground was possible, it required going there. Wang Ping’s true self could go, but you couldn’t.】
 【Ultimately, after experiencing the power of Immortal Dao, you felt deeply satisfied and were effortlessly frozen by Leng Yue, resulting in your instant death.】
 【Because of your demise, the simulation ended there.】
 With the end of the textual simulation, many images and insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and eventually, he found his consciousness back in the battlefield.
 “The power of Immortal Dao is incredibly strong. It seems that to defeat Leng Yue, not only must I have quasi-immortal power, but I must also comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao. Otherwise, it will be hard to contend with him. Besides, it might be necessary to improve the Chaos Emperor’s Scripture to understand the Chaos Immortal Scripture, meaning I must strengthen myself in all aspects.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought secretly.
 Of course, if the Life Simulator was optimized and produced more extraordinary talents, perhaps it wouldn’t be so troublesome.
 However, optimizing the Life Simulator was also a challenging path.
 Then, Wang Ping’s consciousness flickered, leaving the immersive simulation state and returning to the real world.
 “Alpha, is Leng Yue’s spatial ability similar to the abilities of us third-generation transmigrators’ Golden Fingers?”
 After pondering, Wang Ping asked.
 “Yes. Every Earthling can potentially awaken their talents, which vary in strength.”
 Alpha paused before explaining.
 “So you’re saying these talents aren’t bestowed by you, Alpha, but are powers we inherently possess, only awakened by you through the world’s origin. In the Allheavens Playground, awakening talents and obtaining so-called Golden Fingers isn’t a difficult thing?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone, deducing the truth about talents, the so-called reality of the chat group’s Golden Fingers.
 “No, in the Allheavens Playground, awakening talents is not simple either. There are many ordinary players who may never get the chance to awaken their talents in their lifetime.”
 Alpha denied Wang Ping’s statement.
 “I see. So, the technology or resources to awaken talents are only available to certain high-level forces in the multiverse.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes, continuing his speculation.
 “If that’s the case, how come all members of our third-generation chat group can awaken their talents? Alpha, you wouldn’t be providing subpar abilities, right? For those unable to awaken their talents, you casually created some abilities with the world’s origin, and that’s what they consider their Golden Fingers. That’s why most members’ Golden Fingers are so ordinary.”
 “Yes. After all, not everyone can awaken their talents. That’s what makes you so special. Even in the Allheavens Playground, your talent’s potential would be extremely rare.”
 Alpha’s cold voice confirmed Wang Ping’s suspicion.
 “Perhaps that’s also why you caught that person’s attention.”
 After a pause, Alpha’s tone became rather complicated.
 Originally, she thought she was raising Wang Ping, that he was her future hope, but who knew Wang Ping had already been marked, and she had become a pawn for that person as well.
 From being her pawn to growing to the point where he could treat her as a pawn and manipulate her at will, it must be said, that person is truly a monster.
 Of course, it’s still unclear whether that person was secretly controlling all this, but Alpha felt there was more than seventy percent chance it was him.
 “I see. With you saying that, I feel relieved.”
 Wang Ping didn’t mind being calculated; after all, he had suspected it long ago.
 In fact, ever since he first transmigrated, Wang Ping had given up hope.
 The result was merely shifting his identity from being Alpha’s pawn to that person’s pawn.
 The gap was too big; what else could he do?
 To resist, he had to grow stronger first.
 Just like that person who grew from a pawn and directly destroyed Alpha and the first-generation chat group, he could follow that path in the future. Even if he couldn’t reach that level, he could still try to become a player from being a pawn.
 Whether he could make it or not depended on Wang Ping’s destiny.
 “Speaking of which, why can people change their Golden Fingers? Is that considered a second awakening?”
 Wang Ping thought of Cai Yonglong and others changing their Golden Fingers and couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow in curiosity.
 “No. What’s called re-drawing Golden Fingers is just my under-the-table operation, another way to earn group points. In reality, unless they’re valuable members, changing Golden Fingers won’t get them much better ones. As for someone like Cai Yonglong, I swapped his original talent, replacing it with one I had in reserve.”
 Alpha’s voice rang out again.
 “Oh wow, you’re really shady.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 It seemed he had underestimated Alpha’s methods of exploiting group points, which indeed were ‘exploitations’ everywhere.
 “But, can talents really be taken and replaced?”
 Wang Ping recalled the talent swapping incident and frowned.
 “In the Allheavens Playground, anything can be traded: power, talent, items, even one’s own ownership.”
 Alpha spoke coldly and mercilessly.
 “Many people have lost their power, talent, and items in Allheavens Playground. The worst is losing ownership. Once someone gains your ownership, you become their slave, doing as they command. This contract, even those powerful figures who dominate the multiverse can’t change it.”
 “Is it really that terrifying?”
 Wang Ping’s eyelids twitched.
 It seemed Allheavens Playground was crazier than he had imagined.
 Furthermore, its rules were terrifying. Once ownership was lost, even those powerful figures couldn’t forcibly break the contract.
 Of course, the talk was like that, but those powerful figures didn’t need to forcibly break the contract to get someone’s ownership from the weak, right?
 “Allheavens Playground is crazier than you think, but it indeed offers opportunities beyond imagination. The weak sharpen their wits and with wisdom can rise to the skies.”
 Alpha once again emphasized the importance of wisdom.
 “Wisdom…”
 Wang Ping had a headache.
 Although he had some wit, that was all. His previous growth mainly relied on cheats; when it came to wisdom, he wasn’t a match for those old monsters.
 It seemed he had to put his hopes in the Life Simulator.
 After all, Wang Ping suspected that the reason the first-generation noticed him was likely because of his special talent.
 His talent: Life Simulator, probably had a lot of untapped potential.
 Once he went to Allheavens Playground and optimized it, everything would become clear.
 “Since talents can be replaced, why didn’t you take my talent? Or, did it require my consent for the exchange, or needed a re-drawing of Golden Fingers for you to take away?”
 Wang Ping pondered this and asked Alpha.
 “Yes.” Alpha didn’t hide it, nodding honestly. “Besides, there aren’t many smart ones in the third-generation chat group, instead of wasting efforts, it’s better to cultivate the original talent holder like you.”
 “You’re indeed honest. This pit is indeed deep.”
 Wang Ping felt speechless, finally understanding how difficult it had been for him to survive and grow so far.
 Being targeted by Alpha, and yet also targeted by that person from the first-generation chat group, left him quite helpless.
 Of course, the weak had no power to resist and could only endure silently.
 Just as Leng Yue, an elder transmigrator, had once said, he didn’t hate Alpha or the chat group. Because of Alpha, he was able to live an extraordinary life, rather than withering away on Earth and turning into yellow soil.
 Just when Wang Ping was feeling complicated, the System’s voice finally sounded.
 “Ding, reward generated successfully, the host can choose one of the following rewards:
  	Great Success Chaos Body
 	Random quasi-emperor weapon
 	Random Emperor’s Weapon.”
 
 “Huh, this time even the Complete Chaos Body was refreshed? Logically, given the breakthrough condition for the Complete Chaos Body, the current Life Simulator shouldn’t be able to refresh it.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward that was refreshed this time and was quite surprised.
 However, he quickly regained his composure, thinking about the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 The Essence Devouring Pearl was truly a huge pitfall, it had tricked him once.
 This time with the Complete Chaos Body, a similar situation might occur.
 Once chosen, an anomaly might occur in the real world, compressing time and reversing cause and effect so that he would obtain the Complete Chaos Body.
 At that time, perhaps all nine Heavenly Dao beings would be transferred here and be absorbed by him.
 Then, a tremendous chaos would ensue.
 He didn’t know whether the spacetime quasi-immortal would die.
 Many guesses flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, and he had some concerns.
 However, Wang Ping thought about it and decided to take it as it comes.
 Not choosing the Complete Chaos Body would be akin to being a fool. Anyway, there were not many people in this world who could be his match now.
 Moreover, Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator, was his Supreme Protector in the real world… What was there to fear.
 “System, I choose option ①: Complete Chaos Body.”
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 As Wang Ping discovered he did not immediately obtain the Complete Chaos Body.
 This made him squint his eyes, feeling that his guess might very well come true.
 Sure enough, the Innate Emperor Flame from Hell Ancient Star rapidly underwent an anomaly, unsealing as in the Life Simulation and quickly disintegrating as it gravitated toward Wang Ping.
 Not just the Innate Emperor Flame, the other Heavenly Dao beings were also the same.
 The Heavenly Dao beings sealed by the Gu family suddenly and uncontrollably transferred and flew towards Wang Ping.
 The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal was greatly shocked and tried to stop them but could not, so he could only follow behind.
 In the end, all nine Heavenly Dao beings appeared before Wang Ping, directly entering his body and being absorbed by him.
 Wang Ping then obtained the Complete Chaos Body, and a terrifying chaotic aura began to appear in this world.
 “It seems there’s another process… Because the spacetime quasi-immortal is beyond the scope of the Life Simulator, I need to kill him myself to complete this causal chain and truly obtain the Complete Chaos Body. Nowadays, the Life Simulator has already begun to influence the real world in various ways.”
 Wang Ping felt a certain discord within his Complete Chaos Body and sighed.
 At this moment, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal arrived here as well, looking at Wang Ping with great astonishment.
 “Friend, your Heavenly Dao beings flew to me on their own, so you can’t blame me for this…”
 Wang Ping looked at the astonished expression of the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal and teased with a smile.
 “Hehe, what are you saying, friend? Since the Heavenly Dao beings have a destiny with you, naturally, our Gu family won’t have much to say. In fact, seeing the Complete Chaos Body emerge can be considered a blessing.”
 The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal laughed heartily and spoke generously.
 “Congratulations, friend, on successfully breaking through and achieving the Complete Chaos Body.”
 “Hehe, friend, you’re too kind. Since you are so courteous, even if an immortal fate appears, I won’t arbitrarily act against the Gu family from now on.”
 Wang Ping smiled, seeing how tactful the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal was, and said.
 “With such words from you, friend, I am truly at ease. Rest assured, our Gu family will not participate in the competition for immortal fate. If we happen to obtain it by chance, we will offer it to you with both hands.”
 The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal said solemnly.
 “Hehe, no need for that. Immortal fate should be gained by the capable. Your words make it sound like I’m bullying you.”
 Wang Ping naturally did not believe the empty promises of the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal and teased in return.
 “Ahem, friend, I have some matters to attend to, so I will take my leave first. If you have time, you are always welcome to visit our Gu family. I will personally receive you and offer rare immortal tea as a treat.”
 Knowing that continuing this conversation would be counterproductive and meaningless, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal found an excuse to leave.
 “Since you have things to do, go ahead and get busy.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Hearing this, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal cupped his hands slightly, then quickly tore through space to leave, fearing that Wang Ping would act to detain him.
 However, his worries were quite understandable.
 After all, who didn’t know Wang Ping possessed the Essence Devouring Pearl?
 If Wang Ping wanted to break through to the quasi-immortal level quickly, the fastest way would be to kill other quasi-immortals in this realm, then use the Essence Devouring Pearl to refine and break through.
 Therefore, being alone with Wang Ping in a secret place made the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal feel extremely unsafe.
 “I, Wang Ping, have never killed the innocent indiscriminately. Although you have acted against me in the Life Simulation, it’s not enough to warrant your death.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly at the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal’s concerns, talking to himself.
 Then, Wang Ping moved, stepping into the starry sky, heading towards the Source of Darkness.
 Today, he would go to the Source of Darkness, slaughter the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, end all consequences, and truly achieve the Great Success Chaos Body.
 At this moment, because of the anomaly caused by Wang Ping’s Great Success Chaos Body, the Upper Realm trembled once again. The myriad emperors were astonished, and the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal was immensely surprised. However, unlike the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, they did not pursue because of the existence of a Heavenly Dao lifeform.
 Soon, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and a few powerful Emperors discovered Wang Ping heading towards the Source of Darkness. They were all very surprised, not understanding why Wang Ping would go to the Source of Darkness after causing such a significant anomaly.
 Besides, they also felt rather peculiar.
 After all, the Upper Realm had been peaceful for so many years, and now, in just a short period, various major events had erupted one after another, with many Emperors and Quasi-Immortals falling successively.
 All of this began with Wang Ping’s rise.
 One could only say, Wang Ping was truly a trouble magnet.
 Of course, these thoughts could only be kept to themselves. If they really dared to speak out and offend Wang Ping, they wouldn’t dare, not even the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal.
 There was no choice…Wang Ping was not someone even Quasi-Immortals could afford to offend.
 Wang Ping paid no attention to the focus of the Upper Realm powerhouses and entered the Source of Darkness on his own.
 Once Wang Ping entered the Source of Darkness, all those Dark Emperors scattered in panic like mice encountering a cat.
 Wang Ping was not interested in killing them all right now; dealing with the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal was the priority.
 “However, before that, there’s something I need to confirm.”
 Wang Ping took another step, heading directly to where the Incinerating Heaven Emperor was hiding.
 He wanted to see if the Incinerating Heaven Emperor had died because of the Life Simulator’s influence.
 “Is he still alive?”
 Soon, Wang Ping got his answer, showing a pensive expression.
 It seems that the Incinerating Heaven Emperor wasn’t directly connected to the reward options, so nothing happened.
 Otherwise, with the Life Simulator’s power, even if it couldn’t kill a Quasi-Immortal, it could still take down an Emperor.
 “Elder, I wonder why you are looking for me?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s thoughtful expression after finding him, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor asked with a solemn and cautious face.
 “Haha…”
 Seeing the Incinerating Heaven Emperor in this manner, Wang Ping found it quite amusing.
 In the previous Life Simulations, how arrogant was the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, even daring to test the waters with the Immortal Palace?
 Though he almost got beaten to death by the Immortal Palace in the end, ending in a miserable state, at least he took action.
 Now, he was so humble in Wang Ping’s presence.
 It could only be said that the Incinerating Heaven Emperor in the Life Simulations was truly watching the sky from the bottom of a well, unaware that there were Quasi-Immortals in the Immortal Palace.
 To be fair, whether it was the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, or the ten Dark Quasi-Immortals in the Source of Darkness, their existences were incredibly secretive, hidden in the shadows, unknown to most Emperors.
 In their minds, the Emperor was the strongest, which is why the Incinerating Heaven Emperor dared to act so recklessly.
 “Incinerating Heaven Emperor, you and I can be considered fated.”
 Next, the corners of Wang Ping’s mouth slightly curled, and he suddenly used the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture.
 This greatly surprised the Incinerating Heaven Emperor.
 Then, he let out a slight sigh of relief.
 It seemed that Wang Ping had come across his Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s Scripture during his growth and used it for cultivation. In this case, their fates were indeed intertwined, and Wang Ping would not make things too difficult for him.
 “Unfortunately, I have a good relationship with your descendants. They have been cursed because of you; only your death can save them.”
 Wang Ping then said this.
 Although with his current power, suppressing the curse would be easy, he still preferred killing; this way, it was easy and enjoyable.
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping’s words caused the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s pupils to suddenly contract, and a chill shot from his feet to his head.
 “Elder, I know a secret about becoming immortal, please don’t kill me!”
 Immediately, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor said this instinctively.
 This caused Wang Ping to raise his eyebrows slightly.
 In the Life Simulations, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor never said such a thing.
 However, that was understandable. In the Life Simulations, Wang Ping directly killed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor upon sight, without any unnecessary words.
 Now, with some unnecessary words, he had obtained an additional piece of information, which was an unexpected surprise.
 Otherwise, even if he killed the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, he would not deliberately read his memory.
 After all, he had to kill too many Dark Emperors and Quasi-Immortals. Such vast memories, if entirely absorbed, would influence him, even if they didn’t contain a soul imprint.
 “By killing you, I can obtain the secret just the same. So, you still have to die.”
 Wang Ping spoke indifferently and casually delivered a blow, instantly shattering the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, causing him to completely perish.
 Then, Wang Ping used the Essence Devouring Pearl to devour, refine, and select, finally reading the memories of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor.
 “So that’s it… The so-called secret is related to the forbidden land of Great Origin? No wonder after the Incinerating Heaven Emperor rose to power, he specifically migrated part of his people to the Great Origin Ancient Star…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, rather surprised.
 By chance, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor obtained an extremely peculiar stone tablet, which recorded some things about the forbidden land of Great Origin.
 In the forbidden land of Great Origin, an ‘immortal’ is sealed. This ‘immortal’ is not an ordinary immortal, but a demon immortal. In the distant past, he committed a monstrous crime, enraging an even more powerful immortal who dismembered and sealed him. Over time, due to the resentment of this ‘immortal’, the forbidden land was formed.
 The so-called opportunity to become immortal was entirely fabricated by the Incinerating Heaven Emperor.
 In the eyes of the Incinerating Heaven Emperor, since an immortal was sealed in the forbidden land of Great Origin, if he could obtain its secret and find the immortal’s body parts to refine, maybe he could become immortal.
 As for whether he could refine it, in the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s view, this immortal has been sealed for so many years and must be weak. If he waited a few more million years, it might be feasible.
 “Too fanciful…”
 Regarding the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s thoughts, Wang Ping could only give this evaluation.
 According to the Incinerating Heaven Emperor’s memory, Wang Ping found the aura on that stone tablet somewhat familiar… Isn’t it the aura of the Heaven Spirit Immortal King? Goodness… an immortal who needed the Heaven Spirit Immortal King to personally seal must at least be a Mystic Immortal.
 A Mystic Immortal, even if sealed, even after so many years, could not be provoked by a mere top-tier emperor.
 Moreover, in the previous life simulation, Leng Yue, a predecessor transmigrator, couldn’t handle the forbidden land of Great Origin even when refining the Upper Realm and deliberately avoided it. This implies that even the World Refining Grand Array wouldn’t work. This thing can’t be trifled with.
 In comparison, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor appeared even more naive.
 Of course, the Incinerating Heaven Emperor didn’t know how terrifying this immortal was, so having such thoughts might be quite normal.
 “It seems, to safely enter and exit the forbidden land of Great Origin, one needs at least strength comparable to Leng Yue. To uncover the secret of the forbidden land, to release or refine that immortal, one needs at least the cultivation of a True Immortal.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he analyzed silently.
 In a previous simulation, when he fell into the forbidden land of Great Origin, Leng Yue chose to venture in to save him, indicating that Leng Yue could leave safely.
 It’s just unclear whether Leng Yue relied on his own strength or his awakened space-type talent.
 “Forget it… There’s no need to worry. With my current strength, attempting to explore the secrets of the forbidden land of Great Origin or that Mystic Immortal’s secrets is a suicidal act.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, casting away numerous distractions from his mind.
 Then, Wang Ping continued moving towards the depths of the Source of Darkness.
 After Wang Ping left for the depths of the Source of Darkness, the observing dark emperors collectively sighed in relief, feeling that this calamity star had finally left.
 At the same time, they mourned for the unfortunate Incinerating Heaven Emperor.
 Soon, Wang Ping arrived in the deeper regions of this world’s Source of Darkness, finding the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.
 “Fellow Daoist, for what purpose do you seek me?”
 Wang Ping’s appearance made the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s expression quite solemn. He asked in a deep voice.
 “I came here to borrow your life.”
 Wang Ping’s clothes fluttered as he spoke indifferently.
 “Fellow Daoist, there should be no enmity between us. Your actions are somewhat too presumptuous.”
 The Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s face darkened instantly, scolding.
 “If you don’t die, I cannot progress in my Dao, so you must die. It’s a simple logic.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly.
 “Moreover, you are a Dark Quasi-Immortal, have committed numerous heinous acts deserving death. Killing you is acting on behalf of the Heavens.”
 “Hahaha… On behalf of the Heavens. At our level, why should we concern ourselves with the Heavens?”
 The Spacetime Quasi-Immortal laughed heartily, mocking Wang Ping.
 “Since Fellow Daoist wants my life, let’s see who is stronger. Don’t think that because Leng Yue protects you, I won’t dare kill you. After killing you, I have the means to break through the Upper Realm’s barriers and flee to another Upper Realm. Even Leng Yue can’t do anything to me then.”
 The Spacetime Quasi-Immortal spoke sinisterly.
 “You fear Senior Leng Yue, but do you not fear me?”
 Wang Ping mocked.
 “Hmph! Arrogant child. Even if you have some strength and can slay ordinary quasi-immortals, what can you do to me?”
 The Spacetime Quasi-Immortal snorted coldly, stopping the chatter. He directly unleashed his terrifying quasi-immortal pressure, with spacetime divine abilities intertwining in his palms, stirring the heavens.
 The area trembled, attracting the attention of many Dark Emperors, causing their hearts to race in shock.
 They hadn’t expected that in the Source of Darkness, after ten Dark Quasi-Immortals had died, there was still another Dark Quasi-Immortal hiding, one evidently stronger than the ten who had fallen.
 At the same time, they hadn’t expected Wang Ping to come for the Dark Quasi-Immortal.
 For a moment, many Dark Emperors were both fearful and intrigued. After all, being able to witness such a high-level battle again was greatly beneficial for them.
 “What can you do to me? With one punch, I will kill you!”
 At this moment, Wang Ping ignored the many Dark Emperors and the three dark quasi-immortals observing him. He took a step forward, displaying his Great Success Chaos Body, causing this area to brighten up.
 “Arrogant!”
 Wang Ping’s words infuriated the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal to the extreme. He immediately utilized his terrifying Spacetime Divine Ability.
 In an instant, this area twisted and contorted, with space and time distorting, shattering, and turning into chaos, transforming into a devouring forbidden land, aiming to tear Wang Ping apart.
 “Chaos Emperor Fist!”
 Facing this terrifying divine ability, Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with brilliance. With an unparalleled aura, he punched out.
 In the blink of an eye, endless chaotic energy erupted, forming an invincible pair of emperor fists, striking directly at the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.
 At the same time, the effect of the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade also erupted, doubling the power of Wang Ping’s punch.
 Thus, with the explosion of Wang Ping’s punch, the previously terrifying Spacetime Divine Ability was directly shattered along with numerous dark auras.
 Then, the Chaos Emperor Fist continued unabated towards the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal.
 This caused the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s pupils to contract violently. He wanted to escape using his Spacetime Divine Ability.
 However, Wang Ping revealed a mocking expression.
 The Chaos Emperor Fist also contained the Spacetime Dao, capable of interfering with spacetime, primarily manifesting as a terrifying burst of power.
 Therefore, the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal couldn’t escape.
 “I’m done for!”
 After discovering that he couldn’t escape, the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal showed a look of despair as he was directly shattered by the Chaos Emperor Fist, completely falling to his death.
 Wang Ping’s punch had already surpassed his limit for recovery.
 Seeing this scene, the many Emperors were shocked. They didn’t expect Wang Ping to become even stronger, to the point of destroying a dark quasi-immortal stronger than the Immortal Lord with a single punch.
 At this moment, the three dark quasi-immortals hiding in the shadows chose to ambush Wang Ping simultaneously.
 In their view, since Wang Ping had spoken of making the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal die for the sake of his Dao, his purpose was very clear. He had come to slaughter them.
 To kill them, refine them with the Essence Devouring Pearl, and use this to attain the Dao and break through to quasi-immortal.
 Since that was the case, they had no retreat and had to fight Wang Ping to the death.
 They even regretted not coming out earlier to deal with Wang Ping together with the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, but instead using the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal to probe Wang Ping’s abilities.
 As a result, Wang Ping obliterated the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal with one punch, leaving them with one less top-tier combatant.
 However, they still had confidence in dealing with Wang Ping. After all, they had somewhat figured out Wang Ping’s tactics. Back when he killed the Immortal Lord, he had used his trump card to unleash such powerful force, but that strength couldn’t be used continuously.
 Just now, Wang Ping’s punch, in their views, was an explosive use of his trump card.
 Therefore, ambushing Wang Ping at this moment was considered an excellent opportunity.
 “Hmph, three against one? Since you wish to die early, I shall grant you your wish.”
 Facing the ambush of the three dark quasi-immortals, who were only slightly weaker than the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal, Wang Ping’s expression remained indifferent and unmoved. He directly used the Immortal Technique of the Heaven Spirit Immortal Scripture.
 Although it was hastily executed for defense, it was still strong enough to help Wang Ping block the attacks of the three dark quasi-immortals.
 The price was merely Wang Ping being knocked back, spitting out a mouthful of blood, and nothing more.
 “Heh, you really are out of trump cards. In that case, I want to see who will die here.”
 “Don’t expect Leng Yue to save you. In the Source of Darkness, even Leng Yue can’t sense anything.”
 “Arrogant whelp, die now.”
 The three dark quasi-immortals shouted in unison, continuing their assault on Wang Ping.
 “Heh, killing you all, I alone am enough. Why would I need others to save me?”
 Wang Ping sneered.
 Then, Wang Ping punched again.
 This punch was also the Chaos Emperor Fist.
 With the Chaos Emperor Fist unleashed, its power was no less than before. The three dark quasi-immortals all showed frightened expressions, not expecting this outcome.
 However, the three were seasoned dark quasi-immortals, with quick combat experience and reactions. They simultaneously countered Wang Ping’s Chaos Emperor Fist.
 It must be said that their teamwork was indeed far stronger than fighting alone. They actually managed to block Wang Ping’s punch.
 But, they still paid the price of their bodies shattering, vomiting blood, and suffering injuries.
 This result made their expressions extremely grim.
 After all, being three against one and almost getting killed in return was hard to accept.
 Most importantly, Wang Ping was merely an emperor, while they were quasi-immortals, very powerful quasi-immortals. This made it even more unacceptable.
 “All emperors, obey my command and form a formation to slay the Chaos Emperor! If we wait until the Chaos Emperor kills us three, you will all die as well. Even if the Chaos Emperor doesn’t kill you, the two old geezers from the Immortal Palace and the Gu family will act against you after we die.”
 In an instant, one of the dark quasi-immortals roared in rage.
 The quasi-immortal’s wrath was terrifying, spreading throughout the Source of Darkness in this realm, causing all the emperors to tremble in their hearts.
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 Numerous dark emperors had varying expressions.
 If possible, they really didn’t want to intervene in this terrifying fight and offend Wang Ping.
 However, what this dark quasi-immortal said made sense. They were dark emperors, destined to stand against ordinary cultivators. If these dark quasi-immortals died, they would face worse consequences later. External cultivators could then attack them freely.
 This assumption was based on the premise that Wang Ping and the others wouldn’t act against them first.
 If Wang Ping killed these three dark quasi-immortals, they might also be eliminated by Wang Ping, becoming nourishment for his growth.
 Thus, after a brief inner conflict, these dark emperors ultimately chose to act and help.
 “Trying to form an array with the power of dark emperors to deal with me? How naive.”
 Wang Ping sneered.
 With that, Wang Ping directly used the immortal technique of the Heaven Spirit Immortal Scripture.
 The phantom of the Immortal King appeared. With a wave of his hand, endless immortal light appeared, beautiful yet dangerous, overwhelming the dark emperors.
 However, because his move was too fast and the power too dispersed, Wang Ping’s attacks couldn’t kill the dark emperors.
 Of course, this puzzled the dark quasi-immortals, who couldn’t comprehend why Wang Ping would use such a seemingly meaningless battle strategy.
 It wasn’t just the dark quasi-immortals who were confused, but also the numerous dark emperors.
 However, they soon understood the reason behind Wang Ping’s actions. As countless beams of immortal light fell like raindrops and hit the dark emperors, they were instantly injured.
 Although these injuries could be quickly healed and didn’t seem significant, the density of these attacks put them in a state of high-frequency injuries.
 Thus, the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack was directly triggered in this highly frequent state of accumulated injuries.
 Many dark emperors died one after another, mysteriously and inexplicably.
 This scene made the three dark quasi-immortals’ faces change dramatically, their hearts filled with fear.
 Moreover, the few dark emperors who were lucky and hadn’t encountered the Instant Death Attack were also extremely terrified.
 Those who had reached this stage were no fools. They all guessed the truth behind Wang Ping’s recent attack.
 Wang Ping seemed to have some kind of anomalous ability; as long as he could inflict damage, he could trigger an instant death effect.
 In other words, they couldn’t afford to be injured by Wang Ping. If they were hurt at a high frequency, they could instantly die, inexplicably and wrongfully.
 This ability was too dangerous!
 Anyone fighting against Wang Ping had to avoid being injured, but avoiding injury was impossible unless they were far stronger than Wang Ping.
 Besides, their strength was much weaker than Wang Ping’s.
 “Escape!”
 The few dark emperors who survived by luck had this thought. They chose to flee without hesitation, losing all will to fight.
 It must be said that with only these few remaining dark emperors, continuing the battle was meaningless.
 “Pfft!”
 However, before they could escape far, immortal light appeared again.
 This time, the attack wasn’t the previous drizzle of weak and scattered strikes but a real, deadly blow.
 Thus, the fleeing dark emperors were all instantly killed, completely falling.
 However, just as Wang Ping was annihilating the dark emperors, the three dark quasi-immortals made their move.
 This time, instead of taking advantage of Wang Ping’s attack to ambush him, they chose to flee in three different directions without hesitation, escaping decisively.
 “Trying to run? Can you escape?”
 Wang Ping mocked, sending a punch.
 In an instant, the Chaos Emperor Fist reappeared in the world, directly killing a dark quasi-immortal on the spot.
 At the same time, the phantom of the Immortal King attacked again. A nimble white dragon appeared, instantly catching up to another dark quasi-immortal and devouring him.
 As for the third dark quasi-immortal, he had some tricks for escaping and had disappeared without a trace, completely blending into the darkness.
 However, this didn’t trouble Wang Ping. The Immortal King Scripture contained searching techniques.
 Thus, when Wang Ping used the searching technique, the Immortal King’s phantom’s eyes emitted immortal light, directly illuminating the darkness and forcing the dark quasi-immortal out.
 Then, the Immortal King’s phantom pressed down with one palm, directly killing the dark quasi-immortal on the spot.
 With that, three dark quasi-immortals and tens of thousands of dark emperors all perished at Wang Ping’s hands.
 It must be said that the combat power brought by the Complete Chaos Body was too astonishing, making Wang Ping someone capable of slaughtering quasi-immortals like dogs.
 Although in the previous simulation, the simulated Wang Ping with a Complete Chaos Body still ended up being killed in a second by Leng Yue, that didn’t mean the Complete Chaos Body was weak. Rather, it was because Leng Yue, who had comprehended the Dao of Immortality, was too powerful.
 “I slaughter all emperors and immortals in the world; there’s no one like me in this world.”
 Wang Ping’s clothes fluttered, feeling extremely delighted, and he couldn’t help but say these arrogant words.
 “Master, why don’t you say this after you defeat that Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue?”
 At this moment, the Essence Devouring Pearl flew out, excitedly devouring the numerous corpses of dark emperors and quasi-immortals, murmuring these words slyly.
 “Little Pearl, are you asking for a beating?”
 Wang Ping’s face darkened as he gritted his teeth and spoke.
 “Ahem, Master, I was just joking earlier. My Master is invincible in the world, who can oppose him? Even that Leng Yue is but an ant before my Master and would be crushed with a single punch…”
 Seeing that Wang Ping was angry, the Essence Devouring Pearl hurriedly tried to mend the situation, flattering Wang Ping.
 “Forget it, I can’t be bothered to argue with you…”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 Next, after the Essence Devouring Pearl had devoured numerous corpses and could slowly refine them later, Wang Ping took a step forward and left the Source of Darkness.
 Just as Wang Ping left, a pair of anomalous blood-red eyes appeared deep within the Source of Darkness, staring in the direction of Wang Ping’s departure.
 Eventually, the blood-red eyes slowly closed again.
 With that, the Source of Darkness once again fell into silence, as if nothing had happened.
 At this moment, outside, when Wang Ping stepped out of the Source of Darkness unscathed, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal, and a few powerful Great Emperors paying attention showed expressions of shock.
 Earlier, there was a very intense quasi-immortal aura explosion inside the Source of Darkness, seemingly an earth-shattering battle.
 However, due to the Source of Darkness blocking perceptions and most power fluctuations, they did not know what had happened inside.
 Now, seeing Wang Ping leaving the Source of Darkness unscathed and looking quite relaxed, they were very puzzled.
 If there really was a quasi-immortal battle, Wang Ping could not possibly be so at ease, as if he had just taken a stroll in the Source of Darkness.
 In the end, after some thought, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and Gu Family Quasi-Immortal chose to emerge and step into the Source of Darkness to check the situation.
 When the two saw that the Source of Darkness had fallen into a deathly silence, with no dark Great Emperors or dark quasi-immortals present, they both showed expressions of shock and even horror.
 Those Great Emperors might not know the situation within the Source of Darkness, but as quasi-immortals existing for many long years, they naturally did.
 There were tens of thousands of dark Great Emperors within the Source of Darkness, and if they joined forces, they would be a headache even for quasi-immortals.
 Moreover, within the Source of Darkness, there were not only ten quasi-immortals who were killed, but also four hidden and even more powerful dark quasi-immortals.
 Such a lineup was actually completely annihilated by Wang Ping alone, and it did not take long.
 This was truly terrifying.
 “The Complete Chaos Body, indeed a terrifying existence…”
 The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal said with full trepidation.
 “I see, that astonishing phenomenon was the Chaos Emperor breaking through the Chaos Body to the Great Success Domain?”
 The Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal also showed full amazement and trepidation.
 “Chaos Emperor? No, we should call him Chaos Supreme now, a figure even we quasi-immortals must revere.”
 The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal spoke with complex feelings.
 The Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal remained silent… unable to refute that statement.
 In the future, the Upper Realm would likely become Wang Ping’s domain.
 Now, with his Complete Chaos Body, Wang Ping’s combat prowess was no less than that of the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue.
 Additionally, the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue herself was on Wang Ping’s side and very protective of him.
 With these two around, Wang Ping was the uncrowned king, and everyone would have to take his words seriously and dare not disobey.
 “It looks like this immortal opportunity is his.”
 The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal said to the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal with deep meaning.
 “Hehe, the immortal opportunity, the destined one shall obtain it. When the Immortal Gate opens, the Chaos Supreme indeed has the highest possibility of obtaining it.”
 The Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal chuckled and said these words.
 Then, without saying more to the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal moved and left.
 Seeing this, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal also chose to leave.
 Wang Ping was unaware of the interactions and investigations of the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal regarding the Source of Darkness. By now, he had already returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, checking his gains from this time.
 With so many dark Great Emperors devoured by the Essence Devouring Pearl, plus the four dark quasi-immortals, Wang Ping felt that the probability of the Essence Devouring Pearl condensing a divine source to help him break through to the quasi-immortal level was extremely high.
 “Master, that Spacetime Quasi-Immortal’s body has a problem, all the spacetime essence is gone. Master, please believe me, I really didn’t consume it myself.”
 The Essence Devouring Pearl’s voice suddenly sounded, somewhat anxiously explaining.
 “No need to mind. You just continue to refine the other bodies.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered but he didn’t mind, speaking indifferently.
 Obviously, the spacetime essence of the Spacetime Quasi-Immortal was to make up for the causality.
 Now, he had truly gained the Complete Chaos Body.
 “Yes, yes, I understand.”
 The Essence Devouring Pearl heaved a sigh of relief and began to continue working diligently, truly a model laborer, the kind of worker capitalists love the most.
 “With the capabilities of the Essence Devouring Pearl, refining a divine source to help me break to the quasi-immortal level is practically guaranteed. However, once I start the Life Simulation, senior Leng Yue will take action to kill me. And if I want to break through to the quasi-immortal level in reality, I would have to endure it over time. Although the Essence Devouring Pearl can speed up this process, the transition from Great Emperor to quasi-immortal is clearly not something that can be accomplished in just a few years and might even take more than a thousand years.”
 While the Essence Devouring Pearl diligently worked, Wang Ping was also contemplating the issue of breaking through.
 A thousand years… Although it’s nothing in the simulation, it’s incredibly lengthy in the real world.
 After all, he had only taken a little more than ten years to grow to his current state.
 A thousand years is a hundred times that amount.
 If he spent a thousand years breaking through in the real world, the chat group would probably have changed drastically, with familiar members falling and new ones rising.
 Additionally, after a thousand years, he felt that the anomalous forces of the sci-fi world would have fully matured and destroyed their universe.
 “If you want to save time on your breakthrough, you can go to the Allheavens Playground. Within the Playground, there are training rooms capable of altering the flow of time without affecting your breakthrough.”
 Alpha’s voice echoed.
 “Really? Is it expensive?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes brightened, and he asked curiously.
 Changing the flow of time was already basic for Wang Ping at this point.
 However, using altered time for cultivation wasn’t very useful because insights into the laws of the Heavenly Dao would be distorted by the shift in time flow, making it easy to go astray.
 So, hearing about such training rooms in the Allheavens Playground surprised Wang Ping a bit, but he was more curious about their cost.
 “It depends on the level. For someone of your level, spending ten years in a room with a hundred times time flow would cost about a hundred billion group points, equivalent to a world with a million scale.”
 Alpha’s cold voice resonated.
 “Damn, a hundred billion, might as well go rob someone.”
 Wang Ping was speechless at this price.
 Darn it, he had painstakingly gathered the world’s source and barely saved up a hundred billion group points. Using it all up in one cultivation session was just ridiculous.
 “It is indeed a ripoff. However, the price is reasonable. The higher the level of the cultivator, the higher the requirements for breaking through. Thus, training rooms with high time flow rates naturally cost more.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out again.
 “Besides, there are very few cultivators in the Allheavens Playground who honestly cultivate. The quickest way to gain power has never been through cultivation but through playing games to plunder others’ strength. Of course, participating in these games requires you to offer something of equal value. If not, you can’t partake in gambling games or those breakthrough games.”
 “Therefore, these training rooms are somewhat useless in the Allheavens Playground, and very few people use them, which is also why they are so expensive. After all, they fleece whoever they can.”
 Alpha’s voice concluded coldly.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned odd. He didn’t know what to say.
 Are people in the Allheavens Playground that restless? Although not all of them, most seemed to prefer gaining power through games rather than cultivation.
 “The Supreme Feng Mo you killed was a tragic loser in a gambling game. If he hadn’t been obsessed with gambling games, his future achievements might have been greater.”
 Alpha once again mentioned a character Wang Ping had killed long ago, offering an evaluation.
 “Of course, without the Allheavens Playground, he might also not have grown to his current level. It’s all a matter of timing and fate.”
 “It seems that many of my predecessors mixed around in the Allheavens Playground and got hooked on games.”
 Listening to Alpha, Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 At the same time, he reminded himself to avoid deadly and overly dangerous games if he ever went to the Allheavens Playground.
 Unless his Life Simulator provided significant advantages…
 Otherwise, he should play it safe.
 “So, what’s your plan? Stay in this world to break through, or head to the Allheavens Playground?”
 Alpha’s cold voice chimed in, asking about Wang Ping’s next move.
 “I want to know something… The sci-fi anomaly can suppress cultivators, turning them back into ordinary people. If I were to set up extraordinary countermeasures in advance during teleportation, releasing them in the form of energy beads, would that work?”
 After musing for a bit, Wang Ping asked.
 “No. Any extraordinary power will be suppressed. In their world, only certain talents and technological methods work.”
 Alpha’s cold voice replied.
 “Honestly, your current talent levels are still far from theirs. Last time, Wu Jun’s talent was effective, allowing you to return because it didn’t target the anomaly. Otherwise, it would have failed as well.”
 “These anomalies are really tough to handle.”
 Wang Ping felt exasperated.
 It seems that in the short term, dealing with the sci-fi anomaly is impossible. Heading to Wu Jun’s world again would be akin to throwing one’s life away.
 “I’d better keep developing… I can consider earning the world’s source at the Allheavens Playground. As for the entry tickets to the games involving the Stone of Rules, it’ll have to wait.”
 Wang Ping sighed, thinking this way.
 “Your choice is right. Actually, participating in games doesn’t necessarily mean hunting an exceptionally powerful anomaly; there are other ways. But for you, compared to hunting anomalies, these methods are less cost-effective.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded again, intriguing Wang Ping.
 “What methods?”
 Wang Ping asked directly.
 “Gamble your talent or gamble your ownership.”
 Alpha’s icy voice rang out.
 These words made Wang Ping’s face twitch.
 Earlier, he had said to avoid participating in overly dangerous games.
 Goodness gracious, these other options directly want him to gamble his talent and ownership.
 How could he possibly use his Life Simulator as a wager?
 As for ownership, it’s even more out of the question; he absolutely would never gamble it.
 Just thinking about the consequences of losing his ownership sends chills down one’s spine…
 “Forget it, let’s just take it slowly, there’s no need to be so hasty.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, completely dismissing the idea of trying it.
 “Alpha, what is the true nature of anomalies? To be honest, I feel like they aren’t that different from other beings; they just possess stronger and more dangerous abilities.”
 Wang Ping, recalling the anomalies, couldn’t help but ask.
 “I don’t know. It’s not a secret I can access. There are rumors that anomalies are manifestations of the darkness in the multiverse, and there are also rumors that they were created by some terrifying existence out of boredom.”
 Alpha was silent for a moment before speaking.
 “Even you can’t access the truth? Haven’t you asked the creator behind you?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he tentatively asked.
 “You overestimate my status and level in the multiverse. As for the creator behind me, contact has been lost long ago.”
 Alpha was silent for a long time. Just as Wang Ping thought Alpha would not answer, Alpha surprisingly responded to Wang Ping’s question.
 This shocked Wang Ping quite a bit.
 It seems that because he was trapped from the beginning, Alpha has become somewhat despondent and now reveals many things he previously kept hidden.
 “It looks like the level of our chat group is really low… If the creator was still around, the situation might be better.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, sighing.
 Honestly, Wang Ping felt that Alpha’s creator might have been bored when they created Alpha and then lost interest in managing it.
 Of course, it’s also possible that they had some scheme in mind.
 After all, having experienced so much, Wang Ping really doesn’t trust those old monsters at all.
 Those old monsters from the Upper Realm are constantly scheming and plotting, not to mention those who have lived longer in the Allheavens Playground.
 Their minds are certainly very deep… No one knows what they’re plotting.
 “Wang Ping, do not disrespect my creator.”
 Alpha’s stern warning came.
 “I didn’t… I was just making a simple comment.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 “Forget it, let’s continue the simulation. After I accumulate more talents, I’ll go to the Allheavens Playground. Though, when I get there, probably only the seven-colored talent will be valuable, and the rest of the talents might not even be worth trading.”
 Then, Wang Ping shifted the topic.
 “Indeed, they aren’t very valuable… But they can be traded for some world origin.”
 Alpha’s icy voice sounded.
 “Really, they can be traded? My Life Simulator might actually be an instrument for earning world origins.”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar.
 “You’re overthinking. Only talents above the purple level are worth something; anything below that, people may not even want if given for free.”
 Alpha coldly snorted and explained further.
 “Uh, aren’t there ordinary people in the Allheavens Playground? Though red talents are a bit crappy, they’re still decent for cultivators below the Void God Realm, right?”
 Wang Ping said helplessly.
 “There are no ‘ordinary people’ in the Allheavens Playground below the Void God Realm. Because anyone with power below the Void God Realm can’t even enter, and if they did, the rules would crush them.”
 Alpha’s voice rang again.
 “So, the weakest ordinary person there is a Void God… This place is really outrageous. But don’t people have children there? Newborns wouldn’t have power above the Void God Realm, right?”
 Wang Ping remembered a question and frowned.
 “Due to the rules, newborns would directly possess power at the Void God Realm level. However, people from different systems gain different powers. The Allheavens Playground has a new power system, so levels aren’t divided according to individual worlds’ powers.”
 “Once in the Allheavens Playground, power transforms into two components: spirit orb and talent. The spirit orb is something formed by consolidating your power. In the Allheavens Playground, everyone has a spirit orb, whether born there or coming from outside.”
 “The spirit orb determines your rank, divided into seven tiers. Using your fantasy world as a comparison, the seventh-tier spirit orb is roughly from above the Void God Realm to below the Supreme Realm. The sixth tier corresponds to the Supreme Realm to quasi-immortal levels.”
 “Only after becoming immortal can one obtain a fifth-tier spirit orb. As you progress, the disparity between the tiers grows larger… The differences between smaller levels are so vast it can be daunting.”
 Listening to Alpha’s explanation, Wang Ping was at a loss for words.
 Damn, this Allheavens Playground is just absurd, even ordinary beings’ children can automatically reach the Void God Realm.
 Six-digits, one level directly includes Supreme, Quasi-Emperor, Great Emperor, and Quasi-Immortal… This is too ridiculous.
 “I want to know, in the Allheavens Playground, does a five-digit count as a powerful figure?”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and asked Alpha.
 “The Allheavens Playground is divided into four circles: upper, upper-middle, middle, and lower. The upper circle is a place only two-digit big figures can enter; the upper-middle circle is where only three-digit and above figures can live; the middle circle is where four to five-digit figures live; and the lower circle is where six to seven-digit figures survive. Three-digit big figures must seal their spiritual grids to four-digits to enter the lower circle because they are too powerful. Forcing entry would cause the lower circle to collapse.”
 Alpha continued explaining.
 “As for whether a five-digit counts as a powerful figure, in the lower circle, a five-digit absolutely counts as a local tyrant. But in the middle circle, a five-digit is only considered a regular strong figure.”
 “Five-digits… that’s achieving immortality, yet it’s only a regular strong figure?”
 Wang Ping’s face slightly twitched, feeling that the Allheavens Playground was really perverse.
 He could only say… no wonder this place gathered all the big shots from across the multiverse. Perhaps such perverseness is quite normal.
 “Wait, you didn’t seem to mention the existence of single-digit figures. Does that mean there aren’t any single-digit figures in the Allheavens Playground?”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of this point and asked curiously.
 “Do you know what single-digits represent?”
 Alpha spoke quietly.
 “What do they represent?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, curious.
 “They represent omniscience and omnipotence, they represent eternity. As per my current information, there are no single-digit figures in the Allheavens Playground. In the Allheavens Playground, single-digits do not exist, and there are only thirty-six two-digit figures.”
 Alpha’s voice was very agitated.
 “I’ve mentioned before that only special Earthlings, or Transmigrators, can enter the Allheavens Playground, right? But I didn’t finish that statement. Ordinary people certainly have to be special Earthlings to receive this treatment, but there are other ways to enter the Allheavens Playground, such as summoning and entering by themselves.”
 “Summoning requires a special invitation letter. As for entering the Allheavens Playground by oneself, those who reach the four-digit Domain can generally sense the existence of the Allheavens Playground and enter it accordingly.”
 “This means the Allheavens Playground includes all the strong figures and prodigies from across the multiverse. Yet, even so, when the Allheavens Playground was established, there were still only thirty-six figures. You must understand that the Allheavens Playground was established shortly after the creation of heaven and earth, a very ancient era. Wang Ping, do you know what this means?”
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping was at a loss for words.
 Wang Ping initially thought the Allheavens Playground was just another high-level instance, still far from the ultimate peak instance.
 But Alpha’s explanation left him speechless.
 Good grief, he had thought the Allheavens Playground was a transition instance, but it turned out to be the ultimate instance, the final map?
 To know that he had once equated the importance of the Immortal Domain with the Allheavens Playground… that disparity was just outrageous.
 “I don’t know what this means, I just know that two-digits are top-tier figures in the entire multiverse. However, I am curious how strong a two-digit figure really is. Forget about rules and methods, just simply describe their destructive power.”
 After considering it, Wang Ping gave his response.
 “Destructive power… such a shallow perspective. I don’t know the exact strength of two-digit figures. However, it’s rumored that two-digit figures can destroy the multiverse and recreate it.”
 Alpha responded, slightly speechless.
 “Damn, that’s a bit too perverse.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue.
 Good grief… they can destroy the multiverse and recreate it… that’s just too perverse.
 “Even being this perverse, they still can’t be called omniscient and omnipotent, eternal beings?”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 “You’re still far from these things. Thinking about them is meaningless. I don’t have high expectations for you; reaching four-digits will satisfy me.”
 Alpha said quietly.
 …
 Wang Ping’s face twitched; he was speechless.
 However, he couldn’t really argue.
 If Alpha hadn’t explained how perverse the Allheavens Playground was, he would have definitely retorted, questioning why he, Wang Ping, would only stop at four-digits.
 But now knowing the disparity between digits and the terror of the Allheavens Playground, he couldn’t really boast.
 Boasting… requires capital.
 And right now, he seemed to lack that. Unless the Life Simulator talent was still potent in the Allheavens Playground and could be optimized to let him cheat again, he had no confidence to reach three-digits.
 As for two-digits, Wang Ping felt he should just forget about it… In the past, Wang Ping had been a cheater. If relying on a single talent could elevate him to two-digits, then it wouldn’t be restricted to only thirty-six figures.
 Unless… Wang Ping was the illegitimate son of an unknown single-digit, becoming two-digits was just a daydream.
 “Alpha, before the destruction of the first-generation chat group, what digit were you rated?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping asked another question.
 “When I was first created, I was five-digits. After growing, my rating reached four-digits.”
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 ‘Only five digits initially, and only four digits after development? This…’
 Upon hearing Alpha’s response, Wang Ping’s expression turned strange.
 ‘You want to say it’s too weak?’
 Alpha’s voice turned cold, somewhat irritated.
 ‘I didn’t say that at all.’ Wang Ping said with utter seriousness.
 ‘You thought it. Don’t forget, I can eavesdrop on your inner thoughts.’ Alpha snorted coldly.
 ‘Don’t underestimate the five digits. The range within each digit is too vast; you can’t compare it using the realms of a fantasy world. Just as the six digits include Supremes, Quasi-Emperors, Emperors, and Quasi-Immortals. The lower limit of five digits is True Immortal, while the upper limit is Quasi-Immortal King.’
 Paused for a moment, Alpha further explained.
 ‘Alright, it does seem a bit ridiculous.’
 Wang Ping couldn’t argue.
 Indeed, the disparity between digits is far greater than the difference in major realms in the fantasy world; they can’t be generalized.
 ‘Four digits, the threshold being the Immortal King? That’s truly terrifying.’ Wang Ping sighed. ‘So, the leader of our Second-Generation Chat Group is a four-digit level?’
 ‘He hasn’t reached that level yet; he’s still within the five digits. It’s just that five digits are divided into entry-level, elite, legendary, and extreme. His spiritual level is at the extreme of the five digits, which in terms of cultivation, is equivalent to Quasi-Immortal King.’
 Alpha’s voice was icy as she explained.
 ‘Five-digit extreme… it’s a bit weaker than I imagined, but it also makes sense.’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he nodded.
 It’s only been a few thousand years since the disbandment of the Second-Generation Chat Group. It’s impossible for the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group to have undergone as significant a change in strength as the first generation.
 Of course, it can’t be ruled out that he participated in some terrifying game, drastically boosting his strength. But even then, he’d only reach the entry level of the four digits at most.
 It was also said that if Wang Ping could grow to the level of the Immortal King, he could battle the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group and even kill him.
 ‘Don’t become complacent. As long as he’s within the city of Allheavens Playground, you won’t be able to kill him forcibly. Unless he agrees to a game with you, or you become a Demon King.’
 Alpha sensed Wang Ping’s thoughts and reminded him.
 ‘Demon King, what’s that?’
 Wang Ping frowned.
 ‘A Demon King is a special entity with the authority to forcibly engage others in a game with themselves. Once targeted by a Demon King, it’s extremely dangerous. However, becoming a Demon King is very difficult and requires passing a highly dangerous game to earn the title.’
 As an interpreter, Alpha was undoubtedly very qualified. Seeing Wang Ping’s confusion, she immediately explained.
 ‘However, while a Demon King has such authority, it also becomes a target of many forces due to the danger of this power. If there’s a chance to kill a Demon King, they won’t miss it. This is true for numbers below three-digits. In the three digits, gods, demons, immortals, and anomalies are all no different.’
 Upon hearing this, Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed, and he couldn’t help but sigh, ‘Demon King, a special existence in Allheavens Playground, quite awe-inspiring. If possible, I’d like to become a Demon King someday. Of course, the prerequisite is having enough combat power; otherwise, I wouldn’t court death.’
 Wang Ping’s muttering left Alpha speechless.
 With Wang Ping’s current state, wanting to become a Demon King was nothing but a pipe dream.
 ‘Alright, since I’m not in Allheavens Playground yet, many things can’t be asked. Once there, I’ll ask if there’s anything I don’t understand.’
 Wang Ping shook his head, collected his thoughts, and prepared to continue his life simulation.
 He had killed so many dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals, plundering their treasures. Now, he was as rich as could be. The top-grade divine sources were too numerous to count, and all kinds of rare treasures were countless.
 ‘By the way, can these items be traded in Allheavens Playground? By logic, they should be, right? Even if you go to Allheavens Playground, your power automatically changes to a spiritual level, entering this special system. But these treasures shouldn’t become useless, right?’
 Wang Ping thought of this matter and inquired.
 ‘Not for sale. The currency of Allheavens Playground is the world origin, and these currencies can only be used to trade goods produced within Allheavens Playground. External items can be brought in for personal use but can’t be traded.’
 Alpha provided the answer.
 ‘If it were possible, I’d have told you to do so long ago.’
 ‘What a lousy place, not allowing external items for trade?’
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 ‘Many people have complained about this point. However, rules are rules and can’t be helped. Unless you become someone who can set the rules, you can’t change anything. Unfortunately, once you reach that level, you won’t care about such insignificant matters.’
 Alpha’s voice was cold.
 ‘Well, if it doesn’t work, it doesn’t work. At worst, I’ll trade these resources with the chat group members, who can earn the world origin through group tasks, and then exchange it for my resources.’
 Wang Ping smacked his lips and could only say this.
 “Next, let’s continue with the life simulation. With so many resources, I want to keep refreshing for seven-colored talents. At the same time, I need to explore the last two forbidden lands in the Upper Realm through various simulations.”
 Wang Ping then pondered for a moment, thinking silently.
 With his current strength, the Upper Realm no longer held many secrets for him.
 Only places like the forbidden land of Great Origin and the Realm of Life and Death still made him wary, containing secrets he couldn’t fully grasp.
 Especially the Realm of Life and Death. Even with Wang Ping’s current perspective, he was still deeply apprehensive about it.
 That eerie place… It’s not a situation where an Emperor has a slim chance of survival; even a quasi-immortal going there would surely die, with no chance of survival.
 “I wonder what secrets the Realm of Life and Death hides, and if Senior Leng Yue knows any of its secrets.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “I can try asking him in the simulation. If he doesn’t answer in the simulation, then I’ll ask him in reality.”
 “System, I want to do a Paid Simulation.”
 With that, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and silently voiced his command in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming 200 billion jin of top-grade divine sources, life simulator starting, talents refreshing.”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 “200 billion jin? Just a drizzle…”
 Nowadays, Wang Ping was abundantly wealthy. Hearing this amount, which had once made his face twitch, he now responded with a dismissive laugh.
 At this moment, the System’s voice rang out again.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for obtaining a red talent: I Love Beast Taming.”
 Red Talent: I Love Beast Taming: The host’s talent in beast taming will be enhanced; the more you love it, the greater the enhancement.
 “Another red talent, huh? But it’s nothing special, just a stepping stone…”
 Wang Ping said nonchalantly.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation starting.”
 The System’s voice continued, and Wang Ping’s consciousness blurred as he entered an immersive simulation state.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【Day One, you aim to find a place to break through to the quasi-immortal level. To achieve this, you choose to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Teleportation’ to teleport to another world.】
 【Unfortunately, your luck was poor, and you failed to teleport to another world.】
 【Seeing this, you felt a bit helpless and decided to use brute force, intending to break through the world barrier and forcibly head to another world to avoid the pursuit of the transmigrator senior Leng Yue.】
 【Unfortunately, just as you were taking action, Leng Yue made a move, found you, and tried to kill you.】
 【Obviously, your anomalous behavior caught Leng Yue’s attention. Even without the Heavenly Calculator waking up, he could deduce you were no longer the original.】
 【Thus, you were quite helpless and chose to put all your effort into fighting a world-shaking battle with Leng Yue. Unfortunately, under Leng Yue’s true power, you still perished.】
 【With your death, this simulation ends.】
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping’s consciousness returned to the real world.
 This time, the simulation contained too little content and offered no insight at all.
 “This is too miserable.”
 Wang Ping smiled wryly.
 It seems that to continue simulating breakthroughs, senior transmigrator Leng Yue stands in his way like a final boss. Running away proactively is useless.
 Perhaps only borrowing the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’ could offer a chance at survival.
 Otherwise, all efforts would lead to death.
 “Ding, reward generation successful, the host can choose one of the following rewards:
 ①. Red Talent: I Love Beast Taming.
 ②. One Random Supreme Artifact.”
 “System, I choose ②. One Random Supreme Artifact.”
 Looking at these meager rewards, Wang Ping made a casual choice.
 “I don’t believe it. If it doesn’t work once, I’ll try a hundred times. I don’t believe I won’t succeed in teleporting to another world at least once.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and continued the simulation.
 However, the following simulations left Wang Ping completely numb.
 Because after simulating dozens of times in a row, he never once refreshed a golden talent, let alone a seven-colored talent.
 Most importantly, in these simulations, he never successfully teleported to another world.
 The result was that no matter how he struggled, he was easily killed by Leng Yue.
 As long as he had the intention of running away, Leng Yue would deliver a painful blow.
 One could say his luck was incredibly rotten, and the simulated Wang Ping died too miserably.
 If these were just warm-ups for a better result, there have been far too many… It should rebound now, allowing me to have an unbelievable stroke of luck!
 “One last time, if my luck is still that bad, I can really give up on simulations… One simulation uses up 20 billion jins of top-grade divine sources… Even the richest cannot sustain such consumption.”
 Wang Ping thought somewhat painfully.
 These resources should be used to trade for world origins held by other group members in the chat group, gaining the most profit, rather than this meaningless simulation consumption.
 With such consumption, even if he could refresh a seven-colored talent, it wouldn’t be worth it—he’d be losing money.
 Thus, even if this paid simulation could refresh a seven-colored talent, he wouldn’t continue simulating.
 He couldn’t help it; the cost-performance ratio was too low.
 He would rather wait for the Life Simulator to optimize itself before doing any paid simulations again.
 “Ding, consuming 20 billion jins of top-grade divine sources, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the Host for successfully refreshing a seven-colored talent: Resurrection of the Dead; and a purple talent: Blood Drinking Sword.”
 Seven-Colored Talent: Resurrection of the Dead: With this talent, the host can revive after death, and the time of rebirth can be defined by oneself. Additionally, this talent can be used on others, reviving them.
 PS: This talent can only be used below the True Immortal realm. If struck by a special attack or a powerful ability or tool at the True Immortal level, resurrection is not possible.
 Finally, this talent is a one-time use. Please use it cautiously.
 Purple Talent: Blood Drinking Sword:
 “Ah, finally, a seven-colored talent, and it’s the one I wanted…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with joy as he looked at the refreshed seven-colored talent.
 The seven-colored talent Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor that Wang Ping possessed was incredibly powerful, allowing his strength to surge, but the side effects were too big… He was troubled by the lack of a revival method…
 This was truly what he desired, and it felt very satisfying.
 “Your luck is good… The effect of this seven-colored talent reaches the pinnacle of revival items in the six-digit value range. After all, it’s only when you’re hit by a special attack of True Immortal level that you can’t revive… This means that if a True Immortal doesn’t have special means, you can revive after being killed. This feature isn’t something ordinary six-digit revival items can achieve.”
 At this moment, Alpha’s voice rang out.
 “As expected, items also have detailed classifications… It seems this seven-colored talent is stronger than I thought… Like Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, it’s also a top-tier seven-colored talent. The only pity is that it’s a one-time talent…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes were bright as he lamented and somewhat regretfully said.
 “Don’t be too greedy… Revival abilities and items are more precious than other abilities and items of the same level, usually being one-time use. If this talent wasn’t one-time and could be used continuously, you could sell it at a sky-high price.”
 Alpha said somewhat speechlessly.
 “A revival item that can be used repeatedly… Many important figures from major forces would buy it for their valued juniors as a life-saving amulet.”
 “I was just lamenting…”
 Wang Ping chuckled and quickly changed the topic.
 Then, Wang Ping said in his heart, “System, I choose Seven-Colored Talent: Resurrection of the Dead.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out again, and Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur, entering a fully immersive simulation state again.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar texts floated up.
 [On the first day, you once again chose to use Seven-Colored Talent: God of Teleportation, hoping to teleport to another world.]
 [It must be said, this time you were extremely fortunate to successfully teleport to another world. And this world happens to be one you are somewhat familiar with – it’s the world where the demon quasi-immortals reside.]
 [Because of this, you are very pleased. In such a world, you can finally cultivate in peace, attempting to break through to the quasi-immortal level. As long as you reach the quasi-immortal level, you have the confidence to challenge Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator.]
 [After all, if you break through to the quasi-immortal level and then use the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, it might bridge the gap in the immortal path. Even if it can’t fully bridge it, you shouldn’t be easily slaughtered.]
 Aside from this, you also plan to diligently comprehend the Dao in this world, aiming to glean insights into the Chaos Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal Scripture. Although you feel that comprehending the Chaos Immortal Dao might be impossible, this does not hinder your ambition.
 With this mindset, you randomly find a place to seclude yourself and begin your efforts to comprehend the Dao.
 In the blink of an eye, fifteen hundred years have passed. You successfully broke through to the quasi-immortal level by refining the divine sources produced by the Essence Devouring Pearl. With your breakthrough to the quasi-immortal level, terrifying phenomena appeared in this world, shocking many cultivators.
 However, you paid no attention to this. After your initial joy, you settled your cultivation and diligently sought to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal Scripture.
 In the blink of an eye, around 200,000 years have passed. During this time, you successfully condensed your own quasi-emperor weapon. However, you still failed to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal Scripture, which troubled you greatly.
 You could only sigh, realizing that in the Lower Realm, trying to comprehend the Immortal Scriptures and the Immortal Dao is incredibly difficult. You think that Leng Yue might have been able to create the Immortal Scripture and comprehend the Immortal Dao due to living for over a billion years or perhaps because of the Allheavens Playground.
 Subsequently, the Source of Darkness in this world also became anomalous, with numerous dark beings appearing and causing calamities. In response, you sneered and destroyed them all. Eventually, you even rushed into the Source of Darkness and killed the Dark Emperor and dark quasi-immortals who were causing chaos.
 After dealing with these matters, you decisively chose to return to the original Upper Realm. In your view, continuing to seek Dao enlightenment in this world is meaningless; perhaps only by battling Leng Yue and experiencing the power of the Dao in combat can you transcend limits and comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao.
 Although you do not know whether the current Upper Realm has been refined like in previous simulations, you still decided to risk returning.
 When you returned to the original Upper Realm, you discovered that the Upper Realm had not been refined. At this moment, the Upper Realm was far more prosperous than in the previous simulation. Talents like Gu Xuan, without various sinister plots, had finally grown up safely. Some relatively weaker talents were either Supremes or quasi-emperors. Talents like Gu Xuan had already proved the Dao to become emperors, shining brightly.
 However, when you returned, the chaotic phenomena reappeared, making them all look dim by comparison.
 The Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal were also quite surprised, not expecting that you, who had disappeared for many years, would suddenly appear and radiate quasi-immortal phenomena.
 You quietly stood in the starry sky, waiting for Leng Yue, this transcending predecessor, to appear for a battle.
 Soon, Leng Yue appeared. Seeing that you had already broken through to the quasi-immortal level, his expression remained calm and unsurprised. He merely said indifferently that you came back to seek death in order to pursue the Immortal Dao?
 You laughed freely, stating that you indeed wanted to seek Dao and thus returned. However, you didn’t think that returning meant seeking death. After saying this, you curiously looked at Leng Yue and asked whether only one Chaos Body could emerge in each era of the Lower Realms under the Immortal Domain.
 Leng Yue nodded, stating that within the Upper Realm and its affiliated planes, only one Chaos Body could be born per era. Sometimes, not even one would be born in an era. However, when a Chaos Body was born in an era, no other Chaos Body could appear in either the Immortal Domain or the lower planes within that era.
 Upon hearing this, you nodded in understanding. No wonder Leng Yue always wanted to kill you. The reason he had not refined the Upper Realm this time was that he was waiting for your return. Only after your death could he activate the refining formation, otherwise, all efforts would be in vain.
 You then teased Leng Yue, this transcending predecessor, saying that if you didn’t return, wouldn’t he never be able to obtain the Chaos Body or refine the Upper Realm?
 Leng Yue indifferently replied that if you didn’t return, he would come to find you, and the outcome would be the same.
 You felt speechless, thinking that Leng Yue probably truly had a way to find you, meaning it would be useless to flee to other worlds. Perhaps Leng Yue had not sought you out earlier simply because he didn’t want to bother yet.
 However, this was quite normal. Having plotted for so long, it would be strange if he had no backup plans; it wouldn’t be so easy for simulated Wang Ping or other cultivators to stop him.
 Then, without further ado, you started the battle.
 As soon as the battle began, you showcased your quasi-immortal cultivation and instantly used the seven-colored talent ‘Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor’ to fight with all your might. At this moment, your strength reached its peak.
 Although the power of ‘Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor’ was less terrifying because you had reached the quasi-immortal level, not boosting your strength directly into the Immortal realm, it was still far superior to purely quasi-immortal cultivation.
 Leng Yue, too, was quite surprised and became serious, using the power of the Immortal Dao from the start to clash with you head-on.
 It must be said that the current you was indeed powerful. Even when facing Leng Yue, you were not instantly killed as in the previous encounter. Despite going all out and having a critical-hit talent, you were still at a distinct disadvantage but could still fiercely battle Leng Yue.
 Leng Yue had to commend your performance, admitting that your growth was indeed astonishing and worthy of one with infinite potential. Of course, this simulation wasn’t of the real you, but your performance was still enough.
 While Leng Yue praised you, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal were overwhelmingly shocked. The battle was too terrifying; both you and Leng Yue unleashed forces that made them question their understanding of life. Was it really possible for quasi-immortals to reach such power? Was this not the power of those who had become immortals?
 You paid no attention to their reactions, continuing your battle with Leng Yue, striving to understand his Immortal Dao power and integrate it into yourself, hoping to grasp the Dao.
 Unfortunately, despite gaining immense insights, you still failed. In this battle, you were ultimately defeated, dying from the side effects of the ‘Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor’ talent. There was no other way; the duration was too short. Even if the battle had continued, your eventual fate would have been defeat; the side effects simply hastened your death… perhaps dying this way was more dignified.
 However, due to your seven-colored talent ‘Revival of the Dead,’ you came back to life. As you revived, Leng Yue didn’t immediately attack but calmly stated that he would give you ten thousand years to comprehend the Dao. If you couldn’t, he wouldn’t show any mercy.
 You took a deep breath, understanding that Leng Yue’s attitude towards you had subtly changed, even if you were a simulated Wang Ping.
 Thus, seizing the opportunity, you chose to go into seclusion again, seeking to comprehend the Dao from the insights gained in the intense battle, hoping to grasp the Chaos Immortal Dao.
 Regrettably, after ten thousand years, you had gained some insights but still failed to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao. With a helpless smile, you felt that comprehending the Dao and stepping into the Immortal realm in this era, where the Immortal Dao did not exist, was extremely difficult.
 As you were feeling bitter, Leng Yue appeared again, disappointed. He coldly stated that you could now die.
 Upon hearing this, you laughed serenely, facing life and death calmly, and chose to commit suicide.
 With your death, this simulation came to an end.
 The text simulation stopped at this point. Numerous insights and images appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, and his figure appeared in the place where the simulated Wang Ping had last gone into seclusion.
 “Still failed, what a pity,” Wang Ping murmured regretfully.
 In the Life Simulation, the simulated Wang Ping ultimately had too few cards to play, relying only on himself.
 However, in this Lower Realm without the Dao of Immortality, comprehending the Dao was easier said than done—it would take at least millions or even tens of millions of years.
 The simulated Wang Ping had too little time to comprehend the Dao.
 Of course, Wang Ping would not blame Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator, for he had been truly good to him.
 This time, regarding the attitude towards the simulated Wang Ping, it was still acceptable, giving so much time for survival.
 Just as Wang Ping was filled with countless emotions, his consciousness flickered, his vision shifted, and he returned to the real world.
 Then, the System’s voice followed.
 “Ding, the rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose one of the following rewards:
①. Seven-colored talent: Resurrection of the Dead.
②. Purple talent: Blood Drinking Sword.
③. A random quasi-emperor weapon.”
 “System, I choose ①. Seven-colored talent: Resurrection of the Dead.”
 After glancing at the rewards list, Wang Ping quickly made his choice.
 Soon, information about the Seven-colored talent: Resurrection of the Dead and its usage method appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Next, Wang Ping had no intention of continuing with simulations as it would be meaningless and a waste of resources, with too low a cost-effectiveness.
 Instead of piling up understandings through simulations, it would be better to think of a way in Allheavens Playground.
 Wang Ping then opened the chat group, planning to earn some group points in the group, and then head to Allheavens Playground.
 After all, he was currently impoverished.
 If he went to Allheavens Playground and couldn’t even afford a little of the world’s origin, it would be too tragic.
 Perhaps, he wouldn’t even have the qualification to participate in some games to earn rewards.
 “It’s been a long time since I opened the chat group page.”
 Wang Ping looked at the chat group page he had summoned and felt a myriad of emotions.
 Ever since his growth speed skyrocketed, the presence of the chat group had drastically decreased.
 After all, he used to participate in group tasks and brag with the group members.
 But after optimizing the Life Simulator, becoming stronger rapidly, and leaving the other group members far behind, he seldom bragged with them.
 There was no helping it, the immersive simulation was too time-consuming; he didn’t even have time to brag, let alone participate in tasks.
 On this point, it was thanks to Alpha who pampered him and assigned all tasks to other group members.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping would have been quite troubled.
 On this note, one couldn’t help but mention Lin Yuanyuan, the diligent model worker, who had taken on too many responsibilities for Wang Ping.
 “Hmm, as a reward, let’s give her more resources and also let her take down an Emperor-level figure. I think the Emperor of Slaughter is quite suitable.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, pondering silently.
 In reality, he still had some people to deal with.
 Whether it was the Azure Bamboo Emperor or the Qingyu Quasi-Emperor, based on their actions in Life Simulation or to repay the kindness of the Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, he had to teach them a lesson.
 As for figures like the Emperor of Slaughter, there was no need to mention more.
 The chat group and Slaughter Paradise were sworn enemies, and the Emperor of Slaughter had meddled with him before; he was definitely on the must-kill list, making him the best candidate for Lin Yuanyuan to exhaust.
 “Yuanyuan, you are indeed fortunate.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and then appeared in the chat group.
 However, he wasn’t just idly chatting but instead put many valuable items in the store and directly mentioned all group members, informing them that there were good things for sale.
 Then, Wang Ping closed the chat page.
 As for the various upheavals and flattery in the chat group, Wang Ping didn’t bother to look.
 The praise from group members was no longer capable of bringing a sense of accomplishment to Wang Ping.
 After all, he was now someone even quasi-immortals had to praise… the flattery from group members wasn’t worth much.
 “Yuanyuan, come over, I have something to discuss with you.”
 Next, Wang Ping privately chatted with Lin Yuanyuan, directly starting a video call, and said.
 “Brother Wang, I will be right there.”
 Hearing this, Lin Yuanyuan didn’t wait for Wang Ping to say what it was about, but immediately responded without hesitation, opting to forcibly leave her current task and transferred back.
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 “Brother Wang, what is it that you need from me?”
 After teleporting back, Lin Yuanyuan asked curiously.
 “Yuanyuan, just now, were you…”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan, who appeared somewhat tousled, his gaze turning peculiar.
 “Brother Wang, don’t worry about it. I was on a mission, killing a formidable enemy.”
 Lin Yuanyuan replied without a change in her expression.
 “As expected from you, the mission king of the chat group.”
 Wang Ping gave Lin Yuanyuan a thumbs up.
 “The reason I called you here is because my growth in this world has reached its limit; I can no longer grow rapidly. So, I need to go to the Allheavens Playground.”
 Then, Wang Ping began to talk about serious matters.
 “I don’t know how long it’ll take before I return from the Allheavens Playground, so I plan to capture an emperor to help you increase your strength before I leave.”
 “An Emperor…”
 Wang Ping’s words utterly dumbfounded Lin Yuanyuan, her mouth agape with shock.
 Because of her previous group mission, she wasn’t aware of the major events happening in this world.
 The same went for Cai Yonglong and others who had left this world.
 After all, for these transmigrators from the chat group, completing various group missions to earn world origins and improve their strength was undeniably more efficient than quietly cultivating in the Upper Realm.
 And facts have proven their method to be correct.
 Lin Yuanyuan had accumulated a lot of world origins, and by draining various opponents through tasks, her power had skyrocketed, reaching the level of a half-step Supreme.
 And this was only her power; her various abilities were even more astonishing. It could be said that now that she could drain the insights and comprehension of cultivators she had become a jack of all trades, master of all just by slow accumulation.
 However, compared to the power of an Emperor, she was still insignificant.
 Lin Yuanyuan was genuinely shocked by this.
 “Thank you, Brother Wang! As a reward, I will give you all the world origins I have. It might not be much, but I’ll repay you over time.”
 After regaining her senses, Lin Yuanyuan said excitedly.
 “No need to be so polite. I’ve always said I would nurture you. Even if I go to the Allheavens Playground, I believe you will become my best teammate.”
 Wang Ping patted Lin Yuanyuan’s shoulder and smiled.
 Although Lin Yuanyuan definitely accumulated a lot of world origins, definitely in the billions, which would be helpful to Wang Ping, he would not take her world origins.
 Since he’s nurturing her, taking her world origins would turn it into a transaction.
 As for Wang Ping’s current lack of world origins…
 This was actually not urgent for Wang Ping.
 When he arrives at the Allheavens Playground, he can sell some useless talents and earn back through a few games with the advantage of the Life Simulator.
 Though Wang Ping didn’t expect to quickly earn hundreds of billions of group points, earning a hundred billion should not be too difficult.
 “I understand. Whether now or in the future, I’ll always be your loyal subordinate, doing my best to be the most useful assistant to you.”
 Lin Yuanyuan nodded seriously and vowed.
 “Don’t be so serious. Don’t call yourself a subordinate. Naturally, I see you as my little sister. Since we are family, helping you is only right.”
 Wang Ping said without a flush of his face or a beat in his heart.
 “Brother Wang…” Lin Yuanyuan was somewhat touched.
 Although she knew Wang Ping’s words had a slight manipulative undertone, she was still moved.
 She couldn’t help it; Wang Ping was indeed good to her, the only man she trusted and admired.
 “In that case, let’s go.”
 Wang Ping laughed and led Lin Yuanyuan away from there.
 Then, he went directly to the Immortal Palace and found the Divine Calculator, taking out a precious reward to ask for his help in calculating the location of the Emperor of Slaughter.
 The Divine Calculator naturally did not dare to refuse Wang Ping’s request.
 Soon, the Divine Calculator calculated the hiding place of the Emperor of Slaughter and relayed the location to Wang Ping.
 With that information, Wang Ping took Lin Yuanyuan and headed straight for the Emperor of Slaughter’s location.
 At that moment, the Emperor of Slaughter was cultivating in a secret place.
 To be more accurate, he was merely resting with his eyes closed.
 The current Emperor of Slaughter was extremely fearful, filled with unease.
 It couldn’t be helped; Wang Ping’s performance recently had been too monstrous.
 If Wang Ping found him, he would definitely be killed instantly without a doubt.
 Therefore, he could only pray that Wang Ping wouldn’t find him and let time pass quickly.
 In two years, he would be able to go to the Allheavens Playground.
 By then, although the dangers of the Heavenly Tower Game awaited him, it would be better than waiting to die here.
 At least in the Heavenly Tower Game, there was a slim chance of survival, while staying in this realm meant certain death.
 While the Emperor of Slaughter was anxiously waiting, the array in his secret place suddenly exploded.
 Wang Ping appeared here with Lin Yuanyuan.
 Seeing this, the Emperor of Slaughter shivered, a chill running down his spine, making his soul leave his body in extreme terror.
 “Old man, you hid pretty well, but you couldn’t escape the Heavenly Divination after all.”
 Wang Ping teased the terrified Emperor of Slaughter.
 I have to say, although the Divine Calculator made a fool of himself in the Life Simulation, he does have some skills…
 However, this is normal. If he didn’t have some abilities, it wouldn’t be possible for him to hold a transcendent status in the Immortal Palace with his quasi-Emperor cultivation, second only to the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal.
 “Chaos Emperor, do not kill me. I can provide you with information on Slaughter Paradise…”
 The Emperor of Slaughter’s face turned pale as he forced himself to speak.
 “No need…”
 Wang Ping replied indifferently…
 These words made the Emperor of Slaughter completely despair.
 However, he did not give up and turned into a black shadow, attempting to escape.
 “Ridiculous. In front of me, not even a quasi-immortal can escape. Do you, a mere Emperor, hope to flee?”
 Wang Ping sneered and struck with his palm, suppressing everything.
 Facing Wang Ping’s strike, the Emperor of Slaughter was directly forced out of the space, about to be suppressed…
 An Emperor was simply too weak before Wang Ping…
 However, even in such a situation, the Emperor of Slaughter did not give up. He brought out an artifact, trying to block the attack.
 Unfortunately, it was still useless; Wang Ping’s power exceeded the artifact’s limit.
 As a result, the defense formed by the artifact directly shattered…
 In the end, the Emperor of Slaughter was still suppressed and rendered immobile…
 “This…”
 Lin Yuanyuan was dumbfounded at the sight…
 Brother Wang is just too abnormal now…
 That was an Emperor after all, taken down instantly and captured alive…
 “Wait, Brother Wang just said that not even a quasi-immortal can escape, right…”
 At this moment, Lin Yuanyuan remembered Wang Ping’s previous words and admired him even more…
 Though she hadn’t heard of the quasi-immortal realm, it surely must be above the Emperor’s realm…
 In other words, Brother Wang has reached the level where he can casually suppress quasi-immortals…
 No wonder Brother Wang said this world can’t help him grow any faster…
 It seems the ceiling has been reached, with no one able to challenge him anymore…
 “Yuanyuan, it’s your turn. Drain him.”
 After suppressing the Emperor of Slaughter, Wang Ping spoke to Lin Yuanyuan…
 This brought Lin Yuanyuan back to her senses, and she nodded with anticipation…
 Then, under the astonished gaze of the Emperor of Slaughter, Lin Yuanyuan approached him, tore her clothes, and began a familiar routine…
 Seeing this, Wang Ping couldn’t help but praise Lin Yuanyuan; she was indeed getting more and more proficient…
 After a while, the Emperor of Slaughter perished completely, and Lin Yuanyuan absorbed all of his powers, becoming an Emperor herself…
 When Wang Ping saw the Emperor of Slaughter fall, he didn’t waste time and directly tore open the inner world of his opponent, extracting all his treasures…
 Top-grade divine sources, Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures… Wang Ping only gave them a glance before losing interest…
 What intrigued Wang Ping more was the item the Emperor of Slaughter possessed…
 He remembered the Emperor of Slaughter had a means of resurrection, just unsure if it was an artifact or something else…
 “Found it. Alpha, is this a resurrection item?”
 Wang Ping took out a special card, feeling the unique power within, and asked in his mind…
 “Six-digit resurrection item. It can bring back a soul entity with a six-digit level. Although it’s on par with your seven-colored talent: Resurrection of the Dead, its effect is a bit inferior to yours.”
 Alpha provided the answer…
 “If I use seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, could this item still be effective?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pressed for more…
 “Yes, it works.” Alpha affirmed.
 “Phew, that’s good.”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction…
 Seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor doesn’t have a usage limit; if you have multiple lives, you can use it to revive again…
 Therefore, this six-digit resurrection item practically gives him another life and another opportunity to use his talent…
 Though Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor may become redundant after he becomes immortal, it still serves its purpose now…
 Besides, if he doesn’t get a chance to use it in reality, he could always trade it or give it to Lin Yuanyuan, ensuring it doesn’t go to waste…
 “Next, Yuanyuan, are you going back to continue your mission, or will you follow me to Allheavens Playground?”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and asked…
 “I’ll head back and continue the mission. After all, I can’t leave my teammates behind.”
 Lin Yuanyuan was tempted but ultimately shook her head…
 In response, Wang Ping smiled wryly…
 Oh boy, you really left your teammates behind earlier, didn’t you…
 Of course, Wang Ping knows her nature well—she must have ensured her teammates were safe before teleporting over…
 “With your Emperor-level strength, handling the task will be easy. I can wait for you.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment before speaking…
 The Allheavens Playground is a very dangerous place. For this reason, Wang Ping felt it necessary to bring along Lin Yuanyuan as a teammate.
 “Brother Wang, wait for me. I’ll be right back.”
 Lin Yuanyuan nodded without hesitation; she didn’t feel that following Wang Ping to the Allheavens Playground would be dangerous.
 In Lin Yuanyuan’s heart, as long as Wang Ping was around, it would surely be safe. Even if they couldn’t defeat their enemies, there would undoubtedly be a way out.
 “Alright, I’ll wait for you for a while.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Lin Yuanyuan took a deep breath and teleported back to the task world to continue her mission.
 However, since Lin Yuanyuan had already become an Emperor, she directly used her divine sense to locate the enemy and then killed them with a single oppressive force.
 One must say, it was simple and straightforward.
 This move stunned Cai Yonglong and others who were on the mission with her.
 When they learned that Lin Yuanyuan had recently returned to the Upper Realm and became an Emperor with Wang Ping’s help, they were all envious.
 However, despite their envy, they had no choice; they didn’t possess Lin Yuanyuan’s talent and could only level up slowly.
 Soon, Lin Yuanyuan returned to Wang Ping’s side.
 “Alpha, open the passage. We need to go to Allheavens Playground.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he spoke in his heart.
 Instantly, Alpha initiated the operation, and a pitch-black passage appeared before Wang Ping.
 Upon seeing this, Wang Ping and Lin Yuanyuan exchanged a glance and then entered in succession.
 As the two stepped inside, the passage closed behind them.
 At this moment, Wang Ping felt his consciousness blur and found himself in another world, inside a villa.
 Simultaneously, Wang Ping noticed that after coming to this world, his powers underwent a profound transformation. His physical body, mana, and divine soul all merged into what was called ‘Spirit Quality.’
 Spirit Quality encompassed all these powers.
 As for special constitutions like the Chaos Body and Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes, they were redefined as physical tools, or equipment.
 The Heavenly Dao True Meaning and Emperor’s scripture divine abilities he mastered were redefined as skills.
 As for talents, talents remained independent.
 “What a wondrous feeling… No wonder everything can be traded here.”
 Wang Ping marveled at his transformation.
 He also found that upon arriving at Allheavens Playground, a cartoonish clown card appeared in his hand.
 It was a Playground Pass issued by Allheavens Playground.
 Anyone who arrives at the Allheavens Playground receives this item.
 The Playground Pass cannot be discarded, traded, or destroyed.
 As long as one possesses a Playground Pass, they can freely enter and exit Allheavens Playground.
 Of course, whether leaving or entering, it requires a consumption of world essence.
 The specific cost depends on one’s strength.
 “Brother Wang, my powers have changed.”
 Lin Yuanyuan was quite astonished.
 “Don’t worry; regardless of the power system, it will transform into this system upon entering Allheavens Playground.”
 Wang Ping reassured Lin Yuanyuan.
 Then, he looked up and saw a familiar figure.
 White hair, mechanical wings on the back, feminine appearing, yet genderless—Alpha.
 “Alpha, this is considered our first official meeting, right? Honestly, I didn’t expect you to have a physical body.”
 Wang Ping gazed at Alpha sitting above and laughed.
 “Alpha, is this the administrator of the chat group, as Brother Wang mentioned… Alpha?”
 Lin Yuanyuan also looked at Alpha with amazement.
 “Indeed, this is our first meeting. But you already speculated that I had a physical body, so there’s no need to express such surprise.”
 Alpha stared at Wang Ping with red eyes, her face devoid of much expression, still as cold as ever.
 As for Lin Yuanyuan, Alpha just glanced at her before losing interest.
 “Is this our base? I’m curious, what’s your situation in Allheavens Playground? What’s your current status?”
 Wang Ping smiled, shifting the topic to serious matters.
 “After just establishing the third-generation chat group, I’m in a semi-crippled state, so my status isn’t very high. Although the world origins you’ve collected from missions have helped me recover quite a bit, I still am at only a five-digit entry-level.”
 Alpha said after a moment of silence.
 “Therefore, I’ve relocated our base to the lower levels. The lower levels are divided into four regions: east, south, west, and north. We are currently in Eastern City No. 10086.”
 “As for the Transmigrator Chat Group, none of the former members remain, and no one in Allheavens Playground dares to join. So, you are the only official members.”
 “This is really a headache.”
 Wang Ping sighed upon hearing this.
 He had thought Alpha was much stronger, but it turns out it’s only still at the entry level, even after recovery.
 No wonder Leng Yue said even Alpha couldn’t protect him.
 Indeed, Leng Yue’s power was terrifying enough. If there were some dreadful items obtained from Allheavens Playground, Alpha might really struggle to protect him.
 After all, Alpha is just at the five-figure entry level, equivalent to the standard of a true immortal…
 Moreover, Alpha’s true form is not in the Upper Realm but in the Allheavens Playground, which makes Alpha even weaker…
 It seems that he was overly optimistic in thinking of Alpha as his last trump card for survival…
 But, there was no way to know that the mysterious Alpha would be so weak…
 “Wang Ping, you are going too far…”
 Alpha, with a tsun face, stared at Wang Ping in discontent…
 “Ahem…” Wang Ping coughed lightly, composed himself, and his expression turned serious again as he posed a new question: “Alpha, is your situation so dire because of the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group? Is he doing everything he can to target you and prevent people in the Allheavens Playground from joining the Transmigrator Chat Group?…
 “Yes… He has been targeting me, causing the Transmigrator Chat Group to have no new members joining. I can only continue the old path and develop through selecting people from Earth via the chat group’s functions…”
 Alpha said reluctantly…
 Seeing this, Wang Ping felt that Alpha was showing more and more emotions…
 “The leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, my predecessor… What is his name? Also, where is he now?”
 “He used to be called Dao Yi, and is currently nicknamed ‘The Eerie Card’ in the Allheavens Playground. This title is related to his awakened talent. He can manifest a card, and each card has a different ability, allowing him to fight flexibly. Many people have fallen victim to him, hence the title ‘The Eerie Card’…”
 Alpha said, full of hatred, his voice cold…
 “So, if you confront him and play his game, you must be careful. Even if you have the Life Simulator, you might still fall into his trap. After all, in this Allheavens Playground, there is no shortage of perverse talents. Although his talent is not as good as yours, it is still of the very troublesome type…”
 “I understand this well enough…”
 Wang Ping nodded…
 Regarding the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, who once dismantled Alpha, Wang Ping would never underestimate him…
 Although the other party did not dismantle Alpha on his own but cooperated with other forces, he himself is absolutely a highly dangerous existence…
 Facing such a person, anyone who underestimates him is courting death…
 “As for where he is, he established his Second-Generation Chat Group in East District City No… 10086…”
 Alpha’s voice sounded again…
 “In other words, he doesn’t have the power to find the Demon King, nor the qualification to ask the Demon King to act. Otherwise, I would have been eliminated long ago…”
 “It seems that Demon Kings are indeed rare creatures… Even the five-figure limit Second-Generation Chat Group Leader Dao Yi doesn’t have the qualification to ask the Demon King to act… It looks like Demon Kings are all four-figure existences…”
 Wang Ping pondered…
 “Not necessarily… Some people gained the title of Demon King by clearing some special game while still in the five or six-figure range… However, such people will certainly hide and develop after becoming Demon Kings. If they act, it’s a guaranteed kill with no survivors left. Otherwise, if they are exposed, they will surely die without a complete corpse…”
 Alpha shook his head, explaining…
 “So, even if Dao Yi is lucky to find a five-figure Demon King, the Demon King would not act and would instead spare no effort to play the game and seal Dao Yi’s mouth…”
 “I see…”
 Wang Ping nodded, finally understanding Alpha’s situation…
 The leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group Dao Yi does not have the ability to forcibly compel Alpha to play the game, so he can only target Alpha’s forces…
 The intimidation and threats from a five-figure limit expert would naturally prevent bystanders from daring to join the Transmigrator Chat Group…
 Over time, Alpha’s forces cannot develop…
 Moreover, Wang Ping has already linked to a certain point…
 That is, when they were in the multiverse, they were also targeted by the Second-Generation Chat Group…
 When the members of the Third-Generation Chat Group arrive at the Allheavens Playground, they will surely be targeted even more tragically…
 By then, how many members of the Third-Generation Chat Group will remain loyal to Alpha is really a question…
 Although Alpha seems to have a strong control over the members, currently, Alpha is so weak that he is not even as strong as the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group…
 In other words, it is entirely possible to transfer allegiance through the game…
 “No wonder Alpha would be dismantled; I finally understand the reason…”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, finally understanding the causes and effects…
 In a place like the Allheavens Playground, maybe all the ownership is in Alpha’s hands, but it can also be deliberately lost to others, resulting in betrayal…
 Although people without ownership probably cannot play the game on their own, they can completely act out within the game…
 As the members’ strength in the chat group grows, Wang Ping does not believe that Alpha can perfectly eavesdrop on their true thoughts…
 Even if she could, the first two generations still managed to deceive her with their means and abilities…
 No wonder Alpha repeatedly asked him if he would betray…
 Given his growth speed and demonstrated potential, once he enters the Allheavens Playground, it would indeed be uncontrollable…
 If the Life Simulator is further optimized, there would be no control at all, even possibly overturning Alpha’s position…
 Moreover, Wang Ping learned that after arriving at the Allheavens Playground, unless they deliberately lose their ownership to Alpha, even if they are in the same force and Alpha is the leader, she cannot forcibly compel them to play a game that bets their ownership…
 Not to mention, even if it is a real bet, both sides must bring out equivalent stakes, and Alpha must bet her own ownership, too…
 By then, if Alpha loses, she would be in despair…
 Perhaps, the ownership of the members of the first two generations’ chat groups was not in Alpha’s hands; that’s why it was so easy for them to betray…
 “.” Hearing Wang Ping’s thoughts again, Alpha’s face darkened…
 This child Wang Ping is getting increasingly outrageous, openly deriding her in every way imaginable…
 However, Wang Ping’s words did strike a chord with her; it was like sharpening a knife in her heart…
 In the past, she indeed did not have ownership of the members of the first two generations’ chat groups…
 Because the stakes for ownership were too risky, she was also afraid of losing…
 Moreover, she used to be quite conflicted, wanting Wang Ping to grow quickly while not wanting him to come to the Allheavens Playground and optimize the Life Simulator…
 After all, as Wang Ping grew stronger, her control over him would indeed weaken…
 However, she later figured it out.
 Since she had failed to take control the first two times, this time it would be better to go the route of cooperation, fully devoting herself to nurturing Wang Ping.
 She had been observing Wang Ping’s actions all along.
 Wang Ping was not someone who bites the hand that feeds him; he was the type to repay even the smallest of favors generously.
 Therefore, Alpha thought Wang Ping was a very suitable investment.
 Precisely because she had this idea, she proceeded with a series of subsequent actions, giving Wang Ping various personal guidance and protection, to the point where she almost became his personal artifact spirit.
 “Ahem, since I have understood the situation already. So, what should we do next? Should we first study and fully understand the world before playing the game? Or are we going to play the game immediately? I remember you once said that those who enter Allheavens Playground for the first time must play a game within a short period, right?”
 Wang Ping noticed Alpha’s face turning darker and knew he couldn’t continue mocking her in his heart, so he quickly put on a serious face and asked.
 “You should first go to the library to read. Some things must be understood by yourself. As for the must-play game, you’ll understand after you finish reading.”
 Alpha glared at Wang Ping coldly and said.
 “Alright.”
 Wang Ping laughed and prepared to read.
 As for Lin Yuanyuan, she was still in a daze, the information overload was too much for her to understand in a short time.
 However, she didn’t mind too much, as long as she followed Brother Wang, she would be fine.
 Whatever Brother Wang did, she would do the same.
 Three days later, in the library, Wang Ping closed the book in his hands, his eyes flashing. He had roughly understood most of the matters in Allheavens Playground, including the various forces and powerhouses.
 Of course, these were documented in books, so he had a general understanding. There must be many undocumented things he didn’t know.
 But those forces and powerhouses… he would understand them once he encountered them in the future.
 “The Heavenly Tower, what a strange place. You can’t use the power of Destiny Imprint there, only the capabilities of your talent… It’s practically a separate system.”
 As Wang Ping closed his book, Lin Yuanyuan, who had also finished most of her reading, sighed with emotion.
 “Yes.”
 Wang Ping nodded in agreement.
 In Allheavens Playground, there were various games.
 But they were generally divided into six types.
 ①. The unique games hosted by major forces, which offer rewards upon completion.
②. Individual betting games.
③. Mandatory dangerous games under the Demon King’s domain.
④. Regional trial games in special areas.
⑤. Personal trial games of wild lords.
⑥. Heavenly Tower games.
 The first two types were not mandatory; participation was optional.
 ③④⑤ were all mandatory games.
 However, there were different points.
 Losing to the Demon King meant losing all ownership rights.
 In regional trial games and personal trial games, losing might not be dangerous, but it could also result in death.
 As for ownership rights, they could not be lost unless one voluntarily bets them.
 And if one can pass such games, they often receive astonishing rewards.
 As for the sixth type, the Heavenly Tower game.
 This game was the most unique type in Allheavens Playground.
 The Heavenly Tower is the heart of Allheavens Playground; it’s rumored that Allheavens Playground was built around the Heavenly Tower.
 The Heavenly Tower has a total of one hundred levels.
 It’s said that those who reach the top can become a single-digit Eternal One.
 However, the games in the Heavenly Tower generally ignore the power of Destiny Imprint and only allow the use of talents and special items.
 This extremely tests one’s wisdom and courage, making most people in Allheavens Playground very fearful.
 Not just because of the unique nature of its games, but also because, except for those above triple digits, everyone must challenge the Heavenly Tower once when they first enter.
 Then, they have to challenge it once every ten thousand years, with the difficulty level self-chosen, and the reward limits varying based on the difficulty.
 Due to this mechanism, the number of ‘players’ who died in the Heavenly Tower is as numerous as the stars; even those with four-digit or even triple-digit strengths can’t guarantee they’ll survive the Heavenly Tower game.
 However, although the Heavenly Tower game mandates a challenge once every ten thousand years, ‘players’ can spend corresponding world origin to buy delay items to postpone the time.
 Buying a delay item once lets you avoid participating in the game after the ten thousand-year limit, thus delaying it to the next ten thousand years.
 Additionally, another way is to escape from Allheavens Playground, but upon re-entering, one still needs to challenge the tower and can’t choose the easy mode anymore.
 “The Heavenly Tower game… it’s really shocking, considered as a shortcut to become a single-digit Eternal One?”
 Lin Yuanyuan sighed.
 “Haha, a shortcut? More like a dead end. How many years have Allheavens Playground and the Heavenly Tower been around, yet no one has reached the top. Over all these years, there are only thirty-six two-digit powerhouses, and the record for the highest level reached in the Heavenly Tower remains at the eighty-ninth floor. And the record holder, a two-digit powerhouse, also died in it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he shook his head.
 “That’s true.”
 Lin Yuanyuan sighed deeply.
 A two-digit powerhouse… she now understood what kind of existence that was—capable of destroying or creating the multiverse with a single thought.
 However, even such a powerhouse died in the Heavenly Tower trial; it was truly terrifying.
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 “Based on the intelligence we’ve gathered, we can determine that regardless of what kind of resurrection method one possesses, as long as they fail the Heavenly Tower trial, they will completely perish. Otherwise, with the means of those in the [double digits], resurrecting would be an extremely easy task…”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin and began analyzing.
 “Heavenly Tower is truly terrifying, possessing power that surpasses even the [double digits].”
 Lin Yuanyuan sighed once again.
 “That’s also normal. If it didn’t have such power, it couldn’t possibly trial those in the [double digits], and rumors about becoming a [single digit] by reaching the top of the Heavenly Tower wouldn’t exist.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glimmered as he sighed.
 “Just don’t know whether the Heavenly Tower was naturally formed or created by some terrifying entity. If it’s the latter, that’s too terrifying; it means they can even create [single digit] entities…”
 “But, aren’t [single digits] said to be omniscient and omnipotent, representing eternity? Can such an existence really be created?”
 Lin Yuanyuan doubted.
 “Who knows. This world is too vast and filled with too many secrets. With us only being [six-digit] entities right now, it’s impossible to know so much. Only by striving to become stronger can we slowly unveil the truth…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighing.
 “That’s true.” Lin Yuanyuan nodded.
 “Brother Wang, we’re about to undergo the Heavenly Tower trial soon. The Heavenly Tower trial randomly allocates teammates. This means, we’ll likely have to rely on ourselves to pass the levels…”
 Lin Yuanyuan was a bit worried.
 “Don’t worry. This is just the first level. You’ve executed so many [Group] missions and have grown a lot; the first level shouldn’t be difficult for you.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and comforted Lin Yuanyuan.
 Due to the rules of the Heavenly Tower, the contents of the Heavenly Tower trial are strictly confidential.
 Participants who have undergone the trial cannot reveal any details in any way. If they attempt to do so, they will instantly die on the spot, and the circulated information will be immediately blocked.
 Similarly, no one can provide help or any kind of hint to those about to participate in the trial; if they do so, they too will be obliterated.
 Therefore, the exact details of each level’s trial are well known to those who have participated, but they cannot disseminate it.
 This is why countless people fear the Heavenly Tower.
 As long as it’s a game and there’s intelligence available, the difficulty of strategy will greatly diminish.
 However, the lack of any information regarding the Heavenly Tower trial makes everything reliant on oneself, making it exceedingly dangerous.
 The fear of the unknown is human nature.
 “I’ll try my best to clear it. However, Brother Wang, should I choose the easy mode or the difficult mode?”
 Lin Yuanyuan bit her lip.
 The Heavenly Tower trial becomes increasingly difficult the higher one goes. It’s rumored that the first few levels are relatively easy and not so deadly.
 Of course, that’s provided one chooses the simple mode; if one opts for the difficult mode, hell mode, or even the most terrifying abyss mode, that’s a different story.
 The higher the difficulty, the more astonishing the rewards after clearance, achieving a snowball effect.
 If one constantly picks the simple mode and receives average rewards, the subsequent levels will become increasingly challenging, drowning them in the Heavenly Tower trial.
 This applies to both ordinary players and the terrifying entities in the [Allheavens Playground].
 Because in the Heavenly Tower trial, one can only rely on their awakened life talents and special items.
 Meaning, normal items, skills, and Destiny Imprints cannot be used, making it relatively fair.
 However, it’s only relatively fair since the strong ultimately possess abundant resources, allowing them to procure powerful special items outside and enhance their life talents to an astounding level.
 These advantages are completely unattainable for ordinary [multiverse] players, who might not even have the opportunity to awaken their life talents.
 “Go for the difficult mode. The starting point is too low with the simple mode, significantly affecting your future. Of course, if you’re scared, it’s okay to choose the simple mode. After all, your life is yours, and you need to consider it carefully.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “Hmm.” Lin Yuanyuan nodded.
 At the moment Lin Yuanyuan nodded, a Park Access Pass suddenly appeared in Wang Ping’s and Lin Yuanyuan’s hands.
 Then, the Park Access Pass started to emit light, enveloping Wang Ping and Lin Yuanyuan, bringing them into the Heavenly Tower.
 When Wang Ping’s vision cleared up again, he saw himself in a white blank room, which felt very empty.
 In response, Wang Ping wasn’t surprised.
 Although the contents of the Heavenly Tower trial are confidential, this part is documented.
 This blank room is each player’s exclusive room and can be adjusted through one’s will.
 However, this sort of benefit can’t really be called a benefit. With a cultivator’s means, they can achieve this easily.
 Then, with a thought, Wang Ping wanted to create a scene of primordial chaos.
 However, while the scene of primordial chaos did appear, it was merely superficial, without any power of the laws.
 “This is really useless. The Heavenly Tower indeed won’t give any advantage…”
 Wang Ping shook his head. Although he had anticipated this, he was still a bit disappointed.
 “Player, please enter your Heavenly Tower game alias.”
 At this moment, a lively voice sounded.
 “Tianyan.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment, feeling that it wouldn’t be appropriate to continue using Bai Tianhong’s name here, so he chose his own title.
 “Ding, Heavenly Tower game alias selected successfully. Player Tianyan, would you like to adjust your height, weight, appearance, and other data?”
 The lively voice sounded again.
 “Of course, adjust.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he said.
 In the Heavenly Tower game, no one would be foolish enough to use their original body data and information to play.
 The protection mechanism of the Heavenly Tower is very strong. After adjusting the data, no matter how powerful your teammates are outside, they can’t find your true self.
 Unless that player chooses to expose themselves.
 However, such idiotic action of exposing oneself is quite rare, and those who did it before are mostly dead.
 After all, the rewards of the Heavenly Tower game are astonishing, and everyone desires them.
 As Wang Ping adjusted his appearance, his once handsome look, enhanced due to cultivation, became plain and unremarkable again, blending into the crowd without standing out. His height, weight, and physique also significantly differed from his real self.
 “Ding, adjustment successful. Please choose your game difficulty.”
 The lively voice sounded again.
 “Difficulty…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered. He was just planning to play it safe and choose the difficult mode.
 However, he was soon dumbfounded.
 Because a virtual screen appeared before his eyes.
 On the screen, there was only one mode.
 This mode was the Abyss Mode.
 “Damn, are you playing with me? You said there would be simple, difficult, hell, and abyss modes, but now there’s only one abyss mode for me to choose from?”
 Wang Ping could no longer stay calm and said, somewhat agitated.
 “Ding, please quickly choose from the four modes. If no choice is made within ten minutes, the system will regard it as the player forfeiting the trial and will subject them to Heavenly Tower’s punishment.”
 The lively voice sounded again.
 “Did you hear that? There’s clearly only one option here, and you’re saying there are four options for me to choose from?”
 Wang Ping grew even more irate.
 “Please make your choice quickly.”
 The lively voice sounded again.
 “What the f***…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t hold back anymore, his expression turning twisted as he started cussing.
 Hell, is this really the Heavenly Tower’s artificial intelligence?
 This f***ing thing is probably an artificial idiot, even worse than Alpha.
 “No… Could it be that the Heavenly Tower is targeting me? Or is some big player interfering?”
 However, Wang Ping quickly calmed down, frowned, and began pondering.
 His current situation was clearly abnormal.
 Considering that he had been schemed against since his transmigration, the possibility of external interference wasn’t small.
 But if the other party could even mess with the Heavenly Tower’s options, how strong must they be…
 “Or could it be that he can only interfere with the options of the first few levels? However, even if he can only intervene in the options of the first few levels, that’s terrifying enough…”
 Wang Ping’s expression kept changing.
 The other party was clearly either forcing him or reminding him that choosing the Abyss Mode was the right path. Otherwise, it would surely be troublesome in the future.
 It’s also possible that in order to achieve the other party’s goal, he had to select Abyss Mode in every trial of the Heavenly Tower from now on.
 “It seems like I have no choice…”
 Wang Ping sighed, and reluctantly made his decision.
 “Ding, congratulations to player · Tianyan for choosing Abyss Mode. The game map is · Rampaging Zombie Horde. The game is about to start; the Heavenly Tower will teleport the player to the game world in ten minutes. Please prepare yourself mentally.”
 The system’s voice rang out, surprising Wang Ping.
 Rampaging Zombie Horde? It sounds related to zombies? Could it be that the first trial of the Heavenly Tower is that simple?
 One should know that the first group mission I, Wang Ping, participated in was the zombie world.
 And in that zombie world, I went on a massive slaughter.
 “No, this time it’s different from that time; Destiny Imprints can’t be used, skills can’t be used. Only innate talents and special items can be used. This means it’s very likely that I’ll have to pass this with the attributes of an ordinary person.”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brows again and murmured to himself.
 Moreover, the mode he chose was Abyss Mode. It probably won’t be that simple; he must be extremely cautious.
 Otherwise, he might end up in a tragic situation.
 Next, Wang Ping began to close his eyes and rest, quietly waiting for the game to begin.
 In a blink of an eye, ten minutes passed, and Wang Ping was enveloped in white light, transported to the game world.
 When Wang Ping opened his eyes again, he found himself in a van.
 In addition to Wang Ping, there were three other people.
 Two men and one woman, all of whom looked extremely ordinary.
 Obviously, not only Wang Ping, but the others also understood the importance of making their appearance look ordinary.
 This is normal; anyone brave enough to choose Abyss Mode clearly isn’t a fool. Their wisdom and courage are definitely up to par.
 “Ding, the game will officially start in thirty minutes. During this time, you can silently recite the details of the task in your mind to obtain basic information about the game world and related tasks.”
 Before Wang Ping and the others had a chance to greet each other, the system’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping to squint his eyes.
 Then, Wang Ping silently recited the task details in his mind, and he instantly received basic information and related tasks about the game world · Rampaging Zombie Horde in his mind.
 The background of this world is an ordinary Earth setting, with no extraordinary abilities.
 However, a zombie virus will appear in this world in thirty minutes, which will rapidly infect humans and spread.
 The players’ tasks are threefold.
 The first is the main task: to survive in this world for twenty-four hours.
 After completing the task, they can choose to exit the world.
 At that time, the most basic rating will be given, and corresponding rewards will be obtained.
 The second task is a side task: hunting zombies. The more zombies killed, the higher the rating after surviving for twenty-four hours, and the richer the rewards.
 The third task is also a side task: killing the hidden BOSS to obtain special rewards and further improve the rating.
 “It seems quite similar to the mode of the Lord God’s Space.”
 Wang Ping pondered as he looked at these tasks.
 The difference is that the Heavenly Tower’s positioning is much higher than the general Lord God’s Space.
 Perhaps, spaces like Samsara Space are training through such methods to cultivate people who can pass the Heavenly Tower trials.
 After all, that kind of training method is more suitable for challenging the Heavenly Tower.
 “Hehe, one main task and two side tasks. Is this Abyss Mode? Interesting.”
 At this moment, a flat-headed young man chuckled lightly, looking quite relaxed and not at all nervous.
 “You can’t tell what’s special about Abyss Mode just from the tasks. Of course, since this is our first tower challenge, there’s no way to compare.”
 The woman pushed her glasses and spoke silently.
 “In my opinion, Abyss Mode most likely increases the strength of the zombies. Honestly, we must quickly find a suitable hiding spot and not waste time here.”
 “Compared to this, I think we should introduce ourselves and state our talents, then discuss cooperation.”
 The second man, with pockmarks on his face, spoke indifferently.
 “Please, do you think anyone would reveal their talent in abyss mode? Cooperation is just a joke.”
 The flat-topped youth mocked and pushed open the car door, stepping out.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping also followed, equally disinterested in cooperation.
 After all, being with these people provided no sense of security.
 What Wang Ping wanted to do now was simple — find a secluded place to conduct a free simulation and gather information.
 Information is the most important thing.
 Seeing the flat-topped youth and Wang Ping walking away, the pockmarked man frowned but said nothing more.
 As for the bespectacled woman, she didn’t leave, chose to stay, and smiled slightly, saying, “I think we can discuss cooperation.”
 “Hehe, you’re smart. This is the choice of a wise person.”
 The pockmarked man smiled.
 After that, Wang Ping ignored the others and directly found a quiet coffee shop to sit in.
 At the same time, through analysis, Wang Ping figured that the background here might be a city in the Free Nation.
 “System, I want to start a free simulation. By the way, can we do a text-based simulation instead of an immersive one?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he asked silently in his heart.
 After experiencing so many things, knowing that someone behind the scenes was plotting something through him, Wang Ping’s view of the Life Simulator had changed, thinking he could attempt to change some things proactively.
 Sure enough, this time he got a response.
 “Ding, immersive simulation deactivated, text-based simulation mode starting.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Hehe, this is much better.”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 Immersive simulation took too much time. Once in an immersive simulation state, it could take a long time. Even taking thirty minutes to simulate once was a problem.
 Meanwhile, his physical body in the real world would be completely unguarded.
 In that state, he could be ambushed and killed by the three players.
 Even if not deliberately ambushed by the three players, he could be bitten to death by zombies once the game officially started.
 At that point, it would be truly tragic.
 Just as Wang Ping was feeling happy, the screen appeared, with familiar text appearing.
 【You know the game is about to start. After thinking it over, you decide that heading to the rooftop of a tall building is a great choice.】
 【To this end, you quickly take action, find a tall building, and head towards it. During your advance, you also study your current situation.】
 【Through your study, you are pleasantly surprised. Because you discover that although your physical strength has reverted to that of a normal adult, the talents refreshed through the Life Simulator, which is your innate talent, can still be used.】
 【Of course, the usable talents are limited to abilities, and talents classified as physical items cannot be used.】
 【However, you are unsure if those low-level talents can be used and if they are effective against zombies. If they are, your advantage will become immensely significant, making you a bug-like existence in the Heavenly Tower game.】
 【Soon after, you reach the rooftop of a high-rise building, lock the iron door, and wait for the game to start.】
 【A few minutes later, the game officially begins. From the rooftop, you witness a horrifying scene. On the streets, many people suddenly collapse and then get up rapidly within ten seconds.】
 【At this moment, they have turned into zombies, pouncing on the surrounding people. You solemnly realize that these zombies’ speed is incredibly abnormal, reaching the level of Acquired Realm cultivators.】
 【This means that this is a terrifying world where even ordinary zombies have the strength of Acquired Realm cultivators. If these zombies mutate again, just thinking about their strength induces a shiver down the spine.】
 【At this moment, you finally understand why the main quest is only to survive for twenty-four hours. In such an abnormal world, surviving for twenty-four hours with an ordinary person’s body is really difficult to achieve. Even if someone awakens a terrifying talent, as long as the talent isn’t abnormal to a certain degree, the chance of surviving to clear the game is still very low.】
 【Of course, you also understand that the reason these zombies are so abnormal is that this is an abyss mode game world. If it were easy or hard mode, it wouldn’t be this terrifying.】
 【Thinking of this, you start cursing the Heavenly Tower’s AI and the mastermind behind the scenes, feeling like they’ve put you in a terrible situation.】
 【Just when you are feeling depressed, you find that everyone on this street has been wiped out in a short span.】
 【This makes your heart feel heavy. Just then, you notice a huge commotion. Looking in the direction of the sound, you see a giant several meters tall walking around, trampling on the rapidly increasing zombies with impunity.】
 【Seeing this, you are quite surprised, astonished at the giant’s talent. If this talent could only transform into a giant, it would be useless. But if it enhances combat power by increasing body size in proportion, then it’s quite decent.】
 【Of course, though you don’t know the talent’s manifestation in the external world, in the first trial of Heavenly Tower’s game world·Rampaging Zombie Tide, its performance seems rather good.】
 This also makes you think that it’s necessary to differentiate the strength of talents in the Heavenly Tower trials. Some initially unimpressive innate talents from the outside world might perform well under the various restrictions of the Heavenly Tower trials, while some powerful talents from the outside world might lose their advantage due to these restrictions…
 For example, Cai Yonglong’s Absolute Defense could help him withstand powerful attacks from enemies far stronger than him in the outside world. However, in this game world, standing from the perspective of the giant player, it becomes somewhat useless… Even if he survives a bit longer, he will ultimately be overwhelmed by zombies…
 As you are contemplating, you notice a change in the situation. Initially, the giant, tens of meters tall, with enormous strength and incredible defense, was able to crush these zombies like stepping on ants. However, as the giant continued to slaughter zombies, something seemed to trigger a mechanism, causing the zombies to rapidly mutate and grow stronger…
 Their strength quickly increased from the Acquired Realm to the Innate Realm. As the zombies grew stronger, the giant’s advantage disappeared, and he was overwhelmed by the zombies, his defenses shattered.
 In the end, the giant screamed and was also infected, turning into a zombie. Thus, an extremely terrifying giant zombie appeared…
 This scene leaves you speechless. Although you understand that he must have been driven to desperation to use his talent and transform into a giant, facing the enemy head-on, it is still a bit reckless. His speed of defeat is astonishing…
 At first, you thought he might be a hidden expert when you saw him casually stepping out of the van, but it turns out he was a boorish brute.
 Of course, you are still very grateful to this brute. After all, he provided you with a lot of intelligence, and the importance of this information is self-evident.
 “As expected of the Abyss Mode, the difficulty is simply outrageous, leaving no way for people to survive…”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the simulated text.
 The newly infected zombies already possess the strength of the Acquired Realm.
 The time to infect a human is within ten seconds, sometimes as fast as just three to five seconds.
 Moreover, once zombies encounter a strong enemy, they will quickly mutate and their strength will soar…
 As for the players, aside from their talents which can be used freely, their attribute panels are like those of ordinary people… Not to mention fighting against such rapidly mutating zombies, even facing a single zombie would make their hair stand on end…
 As for special items, those must either be rewards from the Heavenly Tower or obtained from special trials in the Allheavens Playground. Otherwise, ordinary items cannot be used.
 And such items are obviously difficult for novice players like them to possess.
 “However, there is no need to panic. I still have many talents that I can use. I just don’t know if the green talent: Immunity to All Poisons can block the virus infection. If it can, then it would be incredibly useful…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 In the first team mission, it was also the green talent: Immunity to All Poisons that blocked the virus infection, giving Wang Ping a chance to complete the mission. Otherwise, it would have been a deadly situation.
 Perhaps now is another moment for the green talent: Immunity to All Poisons to shine.
 As Wang Ping was pondering, the simulation continued.
 With the giant being infected and turned into a zombie, he also noticed your presence, looked towards you, and roared. This caused your expression to change slightly. Although you knew you would eventually be discovered by these mutated zombies, being noticed so quickly still made you uncomfortable.
 As your expression grew serious, the giant zombie burst forth with far more terrifying speed and strength than before it was infected, charging towards you.
 But you had already anticipated this, unhesitatingly using the golden talent: Teleportation. As you used the golden talent: Teleportation, your figure instantly disappeared, leaving the rooftop of the high-rise building.
 Just a moment after you were teleported away, the entire high-rise building was directly smashed into rubble by the giant zombie.
 At this moment, due to the effect of the golden talent: Teleportation, you were teleported to the street. This street, too, was devoid of any living beings, only filled with zombies.
 Your pupils contracted at this. According to your observations, there was no high-rise building here like before, and even if there was one far away, it would certainly have caused significant commotion due to the giant zombie’s destruction. However, there was no such factor present, indicating you were teleported a considerable distance away from your original location.
 Yet, despite being teleported far away, there were still zombies present. This implies that the source of the zombies is not just one place, but possibly a global, premeditated infection event.
 However, you can’t afford to think too much now, as the zombies have already set their sights on you, who suddenly appeared, and are starting to pounce.
 With a heavy expression, you unhesitatingly activated the blue talent: Berserker’s effect, forcibly enhancing a portion of your physical attributes and entering a state immune to negative effects. Of course, the effect of the blue talent is limited, and you aren’t expecting too much from it. Right now, you only want the temporary enhancement of physical capabilities, nothing more.
 However, you also clearly notice that the blue talent: Berserker, though usable, offers a much smaller boost compared to when you were in the Lower Realm.
 At that time, you were in the Transcendent Realm, still experiencing a significant enhancement. Currently, you are just an ordinary person, only able to increase to the strength of the Vitality Period.
 Nevertheless, the strength of the Vitality Period is sufficient. After all, your control over power is not what it used to be. You can easily unleash strength far surpassing the Acquired Realm simply through technique, even with just the physical strength of the Vitality Period.
 However, you cannot engage in combat with the zombies, as there are too many of them, and killing them would cause rapid mutations.
 Therefore, you have no choice but to run, taking advantage of the talent’s effect to escape as fast as possible. This time, the green talent: Escape Genius also shows some effect, making you run even faster.
 This makes you sigh; the once-abandoned low-level talent surprisingly still has its uses.
 However, as you escape, you quickly notice a problem. This twisted zombie world is not like those in zombie movies, where you can hide in a room by shutting an iron door. Their strength allows them to easily break through any building, rendering such an escape method futile.
 Moreover, these zombies do not rely solely on hearing to detect humans. Their senses are fully functional and far exceed those of a normal person. The only flaw, if it can be called one, is that they have no wisdom, only the desire to bite.
 But even without intelligence, you cannot shake them off. This makes you anxious as the effect of the blue talent: Berserker is gradually wearing off. Once the talent effect disappears, you will be forced to use the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor to enhance your combat power or the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’…
 However, using the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor requires you to die once. Although you can be revived, death is inevitable. Besides, as long as the zombies remain unslain, your situation will not change…
 But then you think of something: the seven-colored talent: Resurrection of the Dead allows you to define the time of resurrection. You consider setting the resurrection time to the point when the main mission is completed to pass the trial…
 You think this might be feasible and worth a try. But before that, you want to find a way to survive and gather more information…
 Since you’re going to do it, you should aim for the best evaluation and the highest reward…
 Therefore, when the effect of the blue talent: Berserker wears off, you use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape,’ intending to relocate…
 As you use the talent, your figure once again disappears, leaving the zombies pouncing on empty air. Subsequently, you are teleported to a new location, where you see two familiar yet unfamiliar faces…
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 These two familiar faces are indeed two other players: the pockmarked-faced man and the glasses-wearing woman. At this moment, both are looking at you with astonishment, not expecting you to suddenly appear before them.
 However, they quickly calm down, smiling as they congratulate you on your successful escape. Hearing this, you realize that they have guessed your situation and respond with a chuckle, saying it was just luck.
 Next, they start probing, asking if your talent is related to spatial transfer and whether you can transfer others. If so, then great, cooperating would greatly increase the survival chances of the three of you.
 You chuckle without acknowledging or denying, silently observing the surroundings. You discover this place is likely a very concealed basement, currently quite safe.
 For this, you can’t help but admire their luck and methods, managing to find such a hidden place within just thirty minutes, unlike that guy who could transform into a giant. Because of a poor hiding spot, he was directly caught by zombies, forced into combat, then ended up dead.
 Subsequently, you decide to cooperate with them. Both also introduce themselves. The pockmarked-faced man calls his game name ‘A Blade of Grass,’ and the glasses-wearing woman says her game name is ‘Little Cow.’
 They also reveal their talents to you. The pockmarked-faced man’s talent is Hardening, which can super-hardify objects. Confidently, he claims that as long as they hide here without making too much noise, they can delay for a long time, possibly clearing the level.
 As for the glasses-wearing woman, she says her talent is Resurrection and can revive dead teammates.
 Listening to them describe their abilities, you chuckle, pretending to believe them while secretly staying on guard.
 You continue to feign cooperation while being cautious to prevent any unforeseen circumstances, hoping to last twenty-four hours.
 Time flies, and sixteen hours go by without incident, making both the glasses-wearing woman and the pockmarked-faced man relax. They think the Abyss Mode isn’t that bad and can be survived easily.
 But you remain solemn. After seeing the giant’s tragic end and the zombies’ freakish physical capabilities and mutation speed, you suspect that as time progresses, even if no zombies are killed, they will gradually mutate.
 You believe that once the zombies mutate to a certain extent, this place might not be safe anymore.
 You also ponder over another issue: perhaps in this world, the sky is the safest place. As long as you fly high enough, the threat of zombies can be effectively avoided. In other words, finding an airport and taking off before the game officially starts might be a way to clear the level.
 Of course, you’re unsure if birds will get infected. If they do, it’s also a problem. In Abyss Mode, any situation could happen.
 While you’re deep in thought, a sudden change occurs. A loud noise rings out, causing the three of you to change expressions. The pockmarked-faced man, with an unpleasant expression, says that zombies have discovered you. There are already zombies at the basement’s entrance, destroying the massive iron door.
 The pockmarked-faced man tries to reassure you and the glasses-wearing woman, saying not to panic, as the zombie’s strength, although formidable, is still insufficient to destroy the iron door after hardening.
 But the pockmarked-faced man quickly eats his words. Shocked, he finds the zombies’ strength increasing rapidly over time, eventually smashing open the hardened iron door.
 With the door broken, you see five zombies in the basement.
 The pockmarked-faced man’s expression changes, turning himself into a statue-like stone figure without hesitation. Apparently, he had hidden some of his talent’s abilities before.
 As for the glasses-wearing woman, she looks terrified, seemingly without any hidden intentions.
 In this critical moment, you can’t afford any more hesitation. With zombies pouncing at you, if you don’t retaliate, you’ll truly die here.
 Hence, you activate your seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor. Under this talent’s effect, you gain incredible strength, and your physical power escalates to a level that can rival the Innate Realm.
 With your Innate Realm-level physical strength and your skills, even those in the Spirit Origin Realm would fall before you like pigs to slaughter. The few zombies, no matter how powerful they’ve mutated, are no match and are easily killed by you.
 However, you know clearly this is just a temporary solution. Once the effect of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor dissipates, you’ll die here immediately. Then, you’d have to rely on the seven-colored talent: Revival of the Dead to revive and attempt to clear the level by dragging time.
 Just as you’re pondering, the glasses-wearing woman, filled with joy, suggests cooperating with her, believing that you might clear this Abyss Mode’s rampaging zombie world together.
 You look at the glasses-wearing woman, calmly stating that the premise of cooperation is for her to reveal her true talents and demonstrate her worth. Without that, there’s no need for cooperation.
 Hearing your words, the glasses-wearing woman’s expression shifts. She finally reveals her true talent. It turns out her talent is named ‘Death Control.’ As long as she kills a target, she can revive it as her servant.
 In other words, if the glasses-wearing woman kills enough zombies, she might control them to hunt other zombies and snowball her strength, thus reaching the goal of clearing the level. She might even receive a good rating.
 Hearing her description, you’re amazed, feeling her talent is pretty good. Perhaps in the Allheavens Playground or her own world, she has already developed an enormous force through this snowballing ability. After all, even some severely injured or terminally ill strong figures would willingly be killed by her to be revived in such a manner.
 In this game world, her ability is quite handy. Unfortunately, her overconfidence led her to choose Abyss Mode. As a result, the zombies are too abnormal. Her ordinary human body couldn’t kill the rapidly mutating zombies to snowball her strength, forcing her to hide here with the pockmarked-faced man.
 Of course, in your view, if her ability is truly this, it also has evident flaws. If she weren’t foolish, she’d preemptively kill some uninfected ordinary people to revive them, securing zombie henchmen.
 However, she didn’t do so, either because she didn’t think of it or because the revived human servants’ state underwent some alteration that couldn’t achieve her goal.
 After considering many issues, you decide to cooperate with the glasses-wearing woman. You’re currently interested in clarifying her true talent.
 As you begin cooperating with her, the pockmarked-faced man returns from his petrified state, proposing collaboration and claiming he can increase your combat power through hardening.
 You chuckle and immediately knock him out. The strength gap left him thoroughly unable to react.
 Next, you let the glasses-wearing woman kill and revive the pockmarked-faced man. You want to see her true ability.
 The bespectacled woman looked at you with some fear but dared not disobey your order. She chose to kill the pockmarked man and then revived him…
 With the pockmarked man’s revival, you finally understood why the bespectacled woman didn’t kill ordinary people earlier and then revive them. Because the revived pockmarked man was no longer human but rather a battle puppet without flesh and blood. Though combat power did increase to a certain extent, it was nothing remarkable. Additionally, it would not be infected by zombies…
 That is to say, there was no point for the bespectacled woman to kill ordinary humans earlier; it would only foster suspicion among her companions and possibly lead to her arrest by the police. After all, before the zombie outbreak, society was governed by laws…
 However, you didn’t say much. Taking advantage of the time you still had your power, you led the bespectacled woman to kill zombies, wanting to see the limits of her ability…
 As you went on a killing spree in the city, the bespectacled woman increased her combat power by scavenging. Together, you started forming a powerful battle line. Because the bespectacled woman’s battle puppets lacked flesh and blood, they did not attract the attention or attack of zombies. Thus, the battle puppets could slaughter other zombies, exponentially increasing your side’s combat power…
 You couldn’t help but marvel at the bespectacled woman’s snowballing ability. Perhaps in her plan, she could first cooperate with the pockmarked man, then ambush and kill him, turning him into her battle puppet. The battle puppet could then kill more zombies, achieving the snowball effect…
 However, the pockmarked man’s superb defense abilities left the bespectacled woman speechless. Such a teammate was unkillable…even in an ambush. She could hardly do anything. Killing zombies alone was as hard as climbing to heaven…
 Just as you both were reveling in the kill, you noticed that the time for Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor was almost up and began setting the revival time, planning to exploit it to attempt a trial clearance…
 With that, your consciousness sank into darkness, and you collapsed to the ground…
 Seeing you suddenly collapse brought a gleam of joy to the bespectacled woman. After all, to her, you were a greater threat. She wanted to check your condition; if you were merely unconscious, she would kill you and revive you as her strong puppet…
 But just as she started to act, a terrifying zombie appeared before her. It grabbed her neck and injected a substance into her, making her pass out…
 The terrifying zombie then took both the bespectacled woman and your body away…
 When you woke up again, you found you hadn’t cleared the game but were still within the game world. This confused you…was it a game mechanism to prevent deliberate time-wasting, or an anomaly because this was the Life Simulation?…
 Regardless of the reason, you realized one thing: Wang Ping couldn’t clear the game using risky methods full of hidden dangers. Thus, you had to find a different way out…
 You quickly noticed your current situation: you seemed to be soaked in a special liquid with lasers around you. Also, four tall and strong zombies were guarding you…
 This made you frown. You knew you were imprisoned. Maybe it had something to do with the mastermind behind the scenes. They had been monitoring the situation above ground, treating it as some sort of experiment…
 Soon, you relaxed, your mouth slightly curving up. This situation couldn’t be more favorable for you…
 After all, now you could find out who the mastermind was. Once you knew who he was, your talents would handle him: purple talent: Destiny Connection, Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, Golden Talent: Life-for-Life, seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine…
 With so many talents, even if he had several lives, it would not be enough…
 Soon, your situation was detected by the monitoring staff, making them look like they had seen a ghost. They quickly informed the boss…
 Then, the boss appeared before you, amazed at your revival. He had the zombies bring you back because seeing such powerful abilities in an ordinary human intrigued him; he thought your body had research value. He didn’t expect you to come back to life…
 The boss smiled faintly, expressing hope that you would reveal the truth about your abilities, promising to consider sparing you…
 Upon hearing this, you chuckled and immediately used Destiny Connection to bind the mastermind…
 Then you began to self-harm. When you slashed your own hand, the boss’s hand started to bleed, stunning him…
 Smirking, you explained Destiny Connection’s effect, urging him to cooperate and divulge all secrets, or face death…
 Your words darkened the boss’s expression. Though stunned by your dangerous ability, he didn’t fully believe you and tried a reverse threat…
 In response, you resumed self-harm, making the boss bleed all over, further souring his mood. Although he had evolved into a Zombie King with powerful abilities and control over many zombies, he hadn’t anticipated your bizarre ability to transfer damage to him…
 Soon, he smiled again, stating that while your ability was impressive, he could put you into a permanent sleep, rendering you powerless…
 With another cold laugh, you dared him to try. Then, you used the seven-colored talent: Cassine’s Guillotine, causing the nearby zombie to die suddenly…
 This eerie death silenced the boss. Clearly, before he could put you to sleep entirely, you had the power to kill him…
 Next, you gently persuaded him, stating that if he let you go and cooperated to make you a perfect evolutionist too, you would do nothing against him and might even help his research for better evolution…
 Although the boss disliked your carrot-and-stick approach, he couldn’t afford to gamble now and had to reconcile and cooperate with you…
 Thus, you learned many secrets, including the boss’s name, Link Siger. His research institute had developed the zombie virus and deployed virus devices worldwide, activating them a day ago, turning the world into a zombie apocalypse…
 Everything was for research. Yet, as the plan unfolded, they didn’t expect the zombies to mutate so rapidly. Not only did city zombies mutate quickly, but their specially cultivated zombies also evolved faster, exceeding those outside…
 They were puzzled by these anomalies, but it thrilled them, confirming their research was right. This was the path to human rapid evolution, heralding a new era…
 Besides that, the emergence of strange ability users caught their attention and excitement…
 You listened from start to finish, noting everything from the research institute’s rise to the zombie crisis and their philosophy and research plans…
 Finally, you repeatedly chanted in your mind, ‘Van near the high-rise passage to the underground research institute,’ hoping to transmit the information to Wang Ping…
 “The free simulation still isn’t good enough; there are too many details missing. If only it could truly predict the future with every detail in mind, that would be fantastic… Text simulations ultimately have too many gaps.”
 Wang Ping frowned as he looked at the text simulation and sighed.
 But this is already good enough; at least he now knows the enemy’s stronghold location.
 At the very least, he has obtained a lot of information, especially knowing the boss’s name, which allows him to complete the task efficiently.
 After all, as long as he knows the boss’s name, he can use various talents to kill the boss and complete a side mission.
 As for the main mission and the group task of killing zombies, Wang Ping also has ideas as long as he goes to the research institute.
 Thus, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen.
 The following simulations were quite uninteresting, basically focusing on how the simulated Wang Ping tried to gather more information.
 However, in the end, the zombies’ mutation speed was too fast, making it difficult even for Linck Sieg, the boss, to control them.
 In the end, everyone died.
 With that, the simulation ended.
 “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping then began to act, directly activating his Blue Talent: Berserker to enhance his physical strength for traveling, while silently thinking in his mind.
 Although he had many ideas, time was tight, and he couldn’t leisurely sit in the café to simulate; he had to take action immediately.
 Of course, simulating while acting was also necessary.
 Otherwise, if there were problems with the plan, it would be awkward.
 Of course, simulations were just an insurance; real-life situations could change, and he shouldn’t fully rely on them.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s incredibly fast running speed, far exceeding that of a car, stunned countless passersby.
 Even the three players noticed Wang Ping and showed strange expressions, not understanding what kind of madness he was displaying.
 The game hadn’t even started, yet Wang Ping was already exposing some of his cards, drawing a lot of attention. This was a self-destructive act.
 Wang Ping didn’t care; he ran full tilt, heading straight to the target underground research base.
 Because Wang Ping was running at full speed, he managed to arrive at the entrance of the underground research base ten minutes before the game officially started.
 The security measures here were obviously astonishing.
 However, this wasn’t a problem for Wang Ping, who forcibly broke through the door made of special metals.
 When Wang Ping burst inside, dozens of armed men in black pointed their guns at him.
 Besides, zombies were also staring at Wang Ping.
 Clearly, zombies had already appeared, but the boss Linck Sieg hadn’t yet ordered their global spread.
 “Step aside, I want to see Linck. I have a proposition for him.”
 Wang Ping shouted loudly, causing the ears of the men in black to ache.
 At the same time, his voice echoed throughout the underground research base.
 “Bring him to me.”
 Linck Sieg, sitting in his office, saw the scene through the monitors and squinted his eyes, speaking in a deep voice.
 He had initially thought that their superhuman creations were strong enough, heralding the era of human evolution, but Wang Ping’s appearance shocked him.
 Could an ordinary human be this strong? Or is Wang Ping also an evolved human?
 Following Linck Sieg’s orders, the men in black immediately holstered their guns, and one of them led Wang Ping to Linck Sieg’s office.
 When Wang Ping saw Linck Sieg, the boss, he immediately used his Purple Talent: Substitute Puppet, and then self-harmed in front of Linck.
 “My ability allows me to transfer any harm I endure to a designated target. In other words, your life is now in my hands. I have only one demand: delay the virus’s spread by twenty-five hours, or I will kill you.”
 Wang Ping inflicted self-harm, causing Link’s wrist to bleed profusely, and said in a deep voice.
 Upon hearing this, Link’s expression instantly changed. He looked at Wang Ping, then at his own bleeding wrist, a sullen look on his face.
 To be honest, he really hadn’t expected that this sudden visitor, Wang Ping, not only had a strong physical body but also supernatural abilities.
 “Do you think I will believe what you say…?”
 Link Sig’s face looked grim as he said in a somber tone.
 “I think you will believe what I say.”
 Wang Ping sneered and inflicted self-harm again.
 This time, his throat bled directly, making Link Sig’s face turn pale.
 His goal was to evolve himself, becoming a perfect new human being.
 Now, his dream was not yet accomplished; he absolutely did not want to die.
 “I can agree to your request.”
 Immediately, Link Sig hurriedly spoke up, stopping Wang Ping from continuing to harm himself.
 Although he didn’t know who Wang Ping was, nor the purpose behind delaying the virus spread, he had no choice but to comply for his own survival.
 To this end, Link directly started making phone calls, notifying various teams to delay spreading the virus.
 “Very well. Link, now pour me a cup of coffee.”
 Seeing Link’s cooperation, Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction and sat comfortably on the office sofa, asking Link to pour him a cup of coffee.
 Seeing Wang Ping treat him like a servant, Link’s face turned very unpleasant.
 However, Link had no choice but to comply and brewed a cup of coffee for Wang Ping.
 Then, Wang Ping quietly waited for the time to pass.
 Side quest one: The more zombies killed, the higher the score obtained.
 So, if he prevented the zombies from appearing at all, would that mean he eliminated all zombies and could get the highest rating?
 Or does it mean, since the zombies didn’t appear, he wouldn’t get any bonus points at all?
 Of course, it shouldn’t be that bad. After all, Wang Ping had wiped out all the special zombies within the research institute, so he should get some score boost.
 In no time, more than twenty-three hours had passed.
 At this moment, the three players outside were thoroughly confused. They found no sign of zombies appearing at all.
 This made them somewhat suspicious if the Heavenly Tower had a bug.
 “Hehe, this isn’t too bad either. Although we can’t complete the mission, we can pass the Abyss Mode lying down, which is an amazing achievement.”
 The pockmarked-faced man looked at the livestream on the stolen phone and said happily and relaxedly.
 “Is this really the Abyss Mode? Could there be a mistake…”
 The bespectacled woman, Little Cow, was doubtful.
 “Maybe that player did something? If it was really him, it’s equivalent to him leading us through the Abyss Mode flawlessly.”
 The pockmarked-faced man speculated, his eyes twinkling.
 “Makes sense.”
 The bespectacled woman, Little Cow, pondered.
 They saw Wang Ping’s unusual behavior, evidently he had discovered a way to clear the mode and took action to stop the zombies from appearing.
 If that’s truly the case, then this person’s methods are terrifying.
 If we can find him in the future and cling to him, perhaps I could also become a big figure in the Allheavens Playground.
 The bespectacled woman couldn’t help but fantasize.
 As the thoughts of the three players were racing, Wang Ping glanced at the time and realized there was only one minute left to complete the main quest.
 “Link, thank you for your cooperation.”
 Wang Ping looked at Link and smiled gently.
 “It was my duty. Is there anything else you need me to do, sir?” Link’s heart harbored a foreboding feeling, squeezing out a relatively natural smile, and spoke very politely.
 “I do have one last thing.” Wang Ping chuckled.
 “What is it?” Link asked nervously.
 “Please go die.” Wang Ping’s lips slightly curved upward as he said these words.
 Then, Wang Ping struck, crushing his brain and shattering his heart.
 This caused Link to die on the spot.
 “Ding, twenty-four hours have passed, the main quest is completed. Congratulations to the player for passing the first level of the Heavenly Tower game world: Rampaging Zombie Tide.”
 Just a few seconds after Link Siegel’s instant death, the melodious voice of the Heavenly Tower’s AI rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping was enveloped in white light and left this game world, returning to his exclusive room.
 Immediately, the melodious voice of the Heavenly Tower sounded again.
 “Ding, the player has chosen the Abyss Mode, survived for twenty-four hours, completed the main quest, and has received an A-grade evaluation.”
 “Ding, the player successfully killed the final boss, Link Siegel, evaluation increased to S-grade, awarded a special treasure box.”
 “Ding, the player perfectly annihilated all zombies, evaluation increased to SSS-grade, awarded an SSS-grade Abyss treasure box.”
 “Ding, full tower announcement: Player ‘Tian Yan’ has chosen Abyss Mode, perfectly passed the first level of the Heavenly Tower game world, obtained an SSS-grade evaluation, becoming the 99th player to receive an SSS-grade evaluation.”
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping was quite astonished seeing the series of information on the screen.
 Goodness, obtaining an SSS-grade evaluation directly, and it’s being announced to the entire server… this is outrageous.
 However, isn’t this a bit too high-profile?
 “Forget it, doesn’t matter. I’d be famous sooner or later anyway. Since it’s a mandatory announcement, there’s nothing to change… better to accept it calmly.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and muttered.
 “But, the minimum evaluation for Abyss Mode is A-grade. Even just staying alive will earn an A-grade evaluation, which is quite remarkable. It seems that if you choose simple mode, even doing the same things, you probably wouldn’t get a high evaluation.”
 Wang Ping thought about the evaluation issue, pondering.
 It looks like, if you don’t choose Abyss Mode, you can forget about obtaining the highest SSS evaluation or the best rewards.
 “Maybe, only by choosing Abyss Mode every time can there be hope of reaching the top of the Heavenly Tower and becoming a top-ranked player.”
 Wang Ping had this random thought.
 However, Wang Ping soon shook his head again, thinking these goals were still too far off to contemplate too much.
 Then, he shifted his attention to the rewards from this time, eager to see what good things he could get.
 Firstly, Wang Ping claimed the special treasure box from killing the final boss.
 As for the SSS-grade Abyss treasure box, he planned to open it later since he liked saving the best for last.
 As Wang Ping claimed and opened the special treasure box, golden light appeared, and a very peculiar stone came into view.
 It also included some textual information.
 Rules Stone: Can successfully evolve a six-digit level talent to a five-digit level.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was astonished by this reward.
 


  
    283 – Opening the SSS Treasure Chest! Optimization!
 
 Wang Ping never expected to directly obtain a Rules Stone here.
 You should know that to participate in special games that reward a Rules Stone, the conditions are to kill a sufficiently powerful anomaly and accumulate trillions of group points, which, when converted to the basic currency of this world, is equivalent to one billion units of world origin.
 “Abyss mode, it’s really too enticing…”
 Wang Ping looked at the Rules Stone in his hand, filled with joy.
 Abyss mode, though dangerous, offers incredibly good rewards. Wang Ping was truly thrilled.
 This was just a special reward; the actual SSS-level Abyss Treasure Chest had not even been opened yet.
 Who knows what kind of reward might come when the SSS-level Abyss Treasure Chest is opened? It’s unimaginable.
 Immediately, Wang Ping calmed his mind and directly claimed the SSS-level Abyss Treasure Chest.
 In an instant, a pitch-black treasure chest with mysterious patterns appeared in front of Wang Ping.
 “Open.”
 After Wang Ping touched the patterns on the treasure chest, he decided to open it.
 Then, the intelligent voice of the Heavenly Tower rang out, accompanied by some images.
 “Ding, congratulations on opening the SSS-level Abyss Treasure Chest. You have received the following rewards:
 ①. Heavenly Tower game character · Physique +100.
②. Special Item · Holy Light Staff.
③. Special Item · Voodoo Doll.”
 Special Item · Holy Light Staff: A low-level five-digit item, using this item can unleash powerful holy light. Any five-digit entry-level and below creatures with dark attributes will suffer great damage; even those above five-digit entry-level will be harmed, though the damage will decrease the stronger the target’s strength.
 Simultaneously, the holy light has healing and purification effects.
 PS: Since this is a special item from the Heavenly Tower, it can be used in the Heavenly Tower game. However, in the game, the item’s effects will be specially adjusted.
 Special Item · Cursed Doll: A mid-level five-digit item, using this item can form a Voodoo Doll. As long as you know the target’s appearance and name, you can curse the target. The voodoo doll will take on the target’s appearance; any damage you inflict on the voodoo doll will equally harm the cursed target.
 PS: This item is a one-time use item, and because of this, its effect is extraordinarily powerful. Even a five-digit limit powerhouse will be cursed.
 Similarly, this item can also be used in the Heavenly Tower game, and its effects will be adjusted based on the game.
 “Two five-digit items, indeed worthy of an SSS-level Abyss Treasure Chest. These rewards are astonishing.”
 Wang Ping marveled at the excellent items from the Abyss Treasure Chest.
 This is just the reward from the first level of the Heavenly Tower’s game world. It’s hard to imagine what rewards will come with higher levels.
 No wonder daring individuals in the Allheavens Playground challenge the abyss difficulty game world. If they accidentally succeed, it’s like skyrocketing from a bike to a motorcycle, with the potential to become a significant figure in the Allheavens Playground.
 “However, the first reward from the Abyss Treasure Chest is a full attribute boost? It seems that the Heavenly Tower game does not intend for players to always clear stages with ordinary physical attributes; players can improve their characters’ physical attributes through treasure rewards. This feels like the character development games I used to play…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned thoughtful.
 Then, Wang Ping tried to call up his attribute panel, and surprisingly, it appeared.
 Name: Wang Ping
Game Name: Tianyan
Gender: Male
Age: 37
Race: Human
Physique (110)
Spirit (10)
Mystery (10)
Special Skills: None
Special Items: Holy Light Staff (low-level five-digit item); Voodoo Doll (mid-level five-digit item)
 PS: Physique represents physical strength; Spirit represents mental strength, needed for using special skills obtained from the Heavenly Tower; Mystery represents mysterious resistance, which can resist the abilities of Heavenly Tower monsters to a certain extent.
 “It really does feel like a character development game. My hundred-point physique boost will be a great advantage in my next game.”
 Wang Ping looked at his attribute panel and nodded with satisfaction.
 Afterward, Wang Ping pondered how to leave the Heavenly Tower and return to the headquarters.
 Just as Wang Ping had this thought, he was enveloped in white light and disappeared, returning to the library at the headquarters.
 “Yuanyuan hasn’t returned yet? I hope she can clear the stage. The difficulty mode shouldn’t get her killed in there, right?”
 Wang Ping looked around and, not seeing Lin Yuanyuan’s figure, began to worry.
 “But with Lin Yuanyuan’s talent, it’s hard to have an advantage in this game world.”
 Thinking of Lin Yuanyuan’s ability, Wang Ping grew anxious.
 As Wang Ping was worrying, the entire Allheavens Playground was shaken by a full-tower announcement.
 After all, someone had cleared the abyss mode and received an SSS rating, which was incredible.
 Although this was only the first game world where an SSS perfect clearance was achieved, it was still astonishing.
 Before Tianyan’s appearance, only 98 players had accomplished this. The significance of this achievement is obvious.
 With this, Wang Ping’s name was now prominent in the Allheavens Playground. From ordinary players in the lower ranks to four-digit powerhouses in the middle ranks and even some three-digit powerhouses in the upper-middle ranks, all were astonished and took an interest in Wang Ping.
 In the Allheavens Playground, achieving this accomplishment means a promising future as a formidable powerhouse, provided one doesn’t fall prematurely. It’s worth their attention.
 However, while they were very interested in Wang Ping, Heavenly Tower’s rules made it impossible for them to find out Wang Ping’s true identity. They could only investigate in secret, hoping to uncover it.
 “Tianyan, could it be Wang Ping…”
 Alpha was stunned.
 She never expected that Wang Ping would be so crazy as to directly choose the Abyss difficulty and even achieve an SSS-level terrifying evaluation.
 “This doesn’t seem like Wang Ping’s character… With his steady nature, it’s impossible for Wang Ping to do something so reckless…”
 Alpha’s heart was in turmoil, unable to calm down.
 “It must be a duplicate name; it’s someone else who chose the game name ‘Tian Yan’.”
 Alpha thought silently, believing this to be the truth.
 Given Wang Ping’s nature, he wouldn’t court death by choosing the Abyss difficulty.
 No, Alpha still felt uneasy, so she decided to find Wang Ping.
 When Alpha arrived at the library, she saw Wang Ping leisurely sipping celestial tea, looking relaxed and unburdened, not at all like someone who had experienced a life-and-death game.
 “Wang Ping, what difficulty did you choose?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s nonchalant demeanor, Alpha felt he most likely chose the Difficult mode, but she couldn’t help but ask.
 “You don’t know what difficulty I chose?”
 Wang Ping asked with a strange look.
 “The Heavenly Tower has strict confidentiality measures. After you enter and leave the Heavenly Tower, any ability to eavesdrop on your inner thoughts is ineffective. If you cleared a higher floor than me, daring to eavesdrop on you would be suicidal.”
 Alpha gave an answer after a silent moment.
 “Haha, that’s really quite secure… The Heavenly Tower is impressive.”
 Wang Ping chuckled.
 “Alpha, I chose the Difficult mode. But, for my own safety, I didn’t say anything. And I think it’s best if you stop monitoring my inner thoughts; otherwise, you might bring danger to me.”
 Wang Ping didn’t state it directly but hinted meaningfully.
 He wasn’t threatening Alpha, nor was he disregarding her just because he now had a powerful mid-level item called the Voodoo Doll.
 He was simply stating the fact.
 If Alpha knew about his affairs, he might really encounter danger.
 After all, those old monsters couldn’t locate him through various means, but they might use someone like Alpha as a point of entry.
 For this reason, Wang Ping preferred to play it safe.
 At the same time, Wang Ping actually regretted using the game name Tian Yan.
 He felt that when he returned to the fantasy world, he should change the memory of everyone who knew his alias Tian Yan.
 Though the multiverse is vast, and many people use the name Tian Yan, Wang Ping still wanted to be cautious.
 After all, Wang Ping never expected to be forced into choosing the Abyss mode and inadvertently achieving an SSS-level terrifying evaluation.
 If he had stuck to his initial idea before naming himself, choosing the Difficult mode would have kept him unremarkable, unnoticed by anyone.
 “!!!”
 Wang Ping’s words made Alpha frown, staring at Wang Ping.
 She knew Wang Ping well; he wouldn’t easily say such things, especially not to her in a near-treachery tone.
 However, since Wang Ping said it, he must have his reasons.
 Perhaps…
 A startling guess emerged in Alpha’s mind.
 But she quickly suppressed and killed that guess.
 “Got it. I won’t eavesdrop on your thoughts in the future… Since I chose you, naturally, I should trust you completely. Wang Ping, I hope you don’t disappoint me.”
 After a long silence, Alpha finally gave Wang Ping a deep look and said this.
 “Don’t worry, when have I ever let you down…”
 Wang Ping smiled upon hearing this.
 “However, to be safe, we should play a game, using the Allheavens Playground rules for protection… only then can we completely avoid any intelligence leaks.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping added another sentence.
 “Okay.”
 Alpha nodded decisively without saying much.
 Next, Alpha and Wang Ping swore by the Heavenly Tower and played a game.
 Alpha deliberately lost to Wang Ping and could no longer intentionally leak any information about Wang Ping.
 “Is this considered rebelling against my superior?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, muttering as he looked at the somewhat displeased Alpha after losing the game.
 “Hmph.”
 Alpha glared at Wang Ping, snorting coldly to express her displeasure.
 Although she did it voluntarily, it still felt terrible.
 After all, she had been dismantled twice by the previous two generations, and though not dismantled by Wang Ping, she did feel like she had been rebelled against.
 Even though she knew this day would come sooner or later, given her growth couldn’t match Wang Ping’s, but it came too early.
 “Alright, let’s continue waiting for Yuanyuan… I hope she’s okay.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed.
 “If Lin Yuanyuan dies in the Heavenly Tower game, it means complete death, with no way to revive her.”
 Alpha spoke coldly:
 “It’s not just Lin Yuanyuan, even those in the double-digit ranks are no exception. No matter how many contingencies they leave in the outside world, once they die in the Heavenly Tower game, they will be completely eradicated, and their outside contingencies will be wiped out as well…”
 “In Allheavens Playground, rules are the most powerful force, but rules can vary in strength. The rules of the Heavenly Tower surpass everything else…”
 “I understand this…”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Previously, he and Lin Yuanyuan had read many books together, so he naturally knew a lot about Allheavens Playground.
 After that, Alpha and Wang Ping continued to wait.
 A few minutes later, a ray of white light appeared, and Lin Yuanyuan emerged in front of Wang Ping and Alpha.
 This also made Wang Ping and Alpha finally breathe a sigh of relief.
 “Yuanyuan, congratulations on completing the level.”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and congratulated her.
 “I was just lucky to have a strong teammate…”
 Lin Yuanyuan shook her head with some lingering fear.
 Those zombies were too terrifying. If she hadn’t met a powerful teammate, she might have been done for.
 This Heavenly Tower game seemed to be somewhat unfriendly to someone with her talent…
 “Luck is also a part of strength.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 “Speaking of which, Brother Wang…”
 At this moment, Lin Yuanyuan hesitated, wanting to ask something.
 “Don’t ask, don’t think, play a game with me.”
 Wang Ping knew what Lin Yuanyuan wanted to ask and did the same thing Alpha did.
 Upon hearing this, Lin Yuanyuan was stunned for a moment, then obediently started playing games with Wang Ping.
 Therefore, Lin Yuanyuan could not possibly reveal Wang Ping’s secrets.
 “Alpha, how do I use the Rules Stone to optimize my Golden Finger?”
 Wang Ping took out the Rules Stone and inquired.
 “Rules Stone…?”
 Alpha was astonished, not expecting Wang Ping to have obtained such a reward.
 “It’s very simple. Just connect with the Rules Stone through your mind and silently chant the optimization command in your heart.”
 After being astonished, Alpha gave an answer.
 “So, it’s quite simple then…”
 Wang Ping smiled and proceeded with the operation.
 Then, the Rules Stone emitted a radiant light, as if rune symbols of rules appeared and integrated into Wang Ping’s body.
 Next, Wang Ping felt his Life Simulator responding, undergoing optimization, and upgraded to a five-digit level talent.
 As the Life Simulator evolved into a five-digit level talent, its working mechanism also underwent a dramatic change, achieving effects that Wang Ping had long desired.
 The Free Simulation remained unchanged.
 However, the Paid Simulation experienced significant changes.
 During the simulation process, after the text simulation ended, a complete memory picture would appear in Wang Ping’s mind, ensuring no information was missed.
 This was obviously a significant improvement compared to before.
 Previously, to achieve this effect, one had to undergo immersive simulation, which came at the cost of too much time elapsing in the real world, putting oneself in a dangerous position.
 Additionally, it was proven during the Heavenly Tower challenge that immersive simulations were genuinely lethal. If not for the ability to switch to regular text simulation, Wang Ping would have been in real danger.
 Secondly, the talent level would no longer be confined to the seven-colored range but would follow Allheavens Playground’s mechanism for grading, starting at a minimum of six-digit level talent and potentially upgrading to five-digit talents.
 Moreover, the reward mechanism also underwent changes.
 For instance, cultivation rewards, once claimed, would no longer be directly infused into Wang Ping to instantly elevate him to that level. Instead, they would provide a cultivation process.
 However, with the aid of the Life Simulator, this cultivation process would be very brief but would have a magical effect of feeling like many years of time had passed.
 Regarding the resource consumption issue of Paid Simulations, significant changes were also present.
 Although the resource consumption would still rise with cultivation levels, the Life Simulator’s resources were now mutable. They could come from fantasy world resources or be the world’s essence.
 Nonetheless, Wang Ping thought the probability of using the world’s essence for simulations was quite low, except in emergencies.
 “My talent is really too terrifying…”
 After understanding the full capabilities of the evolved Life Simulator, Wang Ping sighed.
 Other people’s talents were singular and mostly not powerful.
 However, his five-digit level talent allowed him to refresh and obtain various talents frequently, ensuring at least a six-digit level, and potentially five-digit level talents for mass production.
 Wang Ping alone could build a terrifying Allheavens faction with everyone having bug-level talents.
 Provided, of course, he was willing to share his talents with others.
 “The six-digit talent ‘Different Strength Upon Accepting Apprentices’ is useless to me now and can be sold. The six-digit talent ‘Instant Death Attack’ seems useless now but may be useful in the Heavenly Tower game, so I can’t sell it. The seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’, I am not sure if it still works in the Immortal Domain, so I will hold off on selling it for now…”
 Then, Wang Ping started considering the situation with his seven-colored talents.
 Abilities are definitely not for sale, but talents like the six-figure Talent·Getting Stronger by Taking Disciples, which is now useless to him, could be considered for sale.
 Of course, before selling it, he needs to see if he can take disciples in the Heavenly Tower game. If that’s possible, then it shouldn’t be sold. However, he feels it won’t be useful.
 Besides, although selling it would be a pity, this talent could also be rented out.
 After all, owning this talent theoretically means one can rapidly grow stronger.
 In some fantasy worlds, there might be the challenge of comprehension, but in other worlds, this problem might not exist.
 If this seven-colored talent allows people in Allheavens Playground to quickly reach six-figure legendary levels, its value would be extremely remarkable.
 “Wang Ping, how did it go? Did you successfully optimize your talent?”
 Alpha saw Wang Ping deep in thought and couldn’t help but ask with concern.
 Lin Yuanyuan also looked at Wang Ping curiously.
 “Successfully optimized, but as for the specific ability, I won’t go into details for now. In short, our faction is definitely going to soar.”
 Wang Ping smiled and said.
 Alpha remained silent, feeling somewhat uncomfortable.
 Now, Wang Ping had finally broken free from his control and was beginning to hide things from her.
 “Alpha, I feel like your emotional fluctuations are becoming more and more apparent. It seems you’ve finally gained a human heart.”
 Wang Ping teased Alpha with a smile.
 “Don’t worry, I’ve said before, I’m very grateful to you, I won’t dismantle you.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping continued.
 “I’ve also said that I believe in you.”
 Alpha calmed down and spoke faintly.
 Then, Alpha looked at Lin Yuanyuan and asked, “Lin Yuanyuan, what is your rating and what rewards did you receive?”
 Seeing Alpha asking Lin Yuanyuan, Wang Ping also looked over, very curious about Lin Yuanyuan’s rating and rewards.
 “I… I just got an E-level rating, received an E-level treasure chest, a reward of Physical Strength +5, and a seven-figure top-grade special item that temporarily boosts my combat power.”
 Lin Yuanyuan said somewhat awkwardly.
 “E-level rating, huh? That was expected. But to receive a seven-figure top-grade item for an E-level rating? The Heavenly Tower is indeed generous.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, shaking his head slightly.
 A seven-figure top-grade item may seem worthless, but this is a special item. Although it may not be very useful outside, its value is significant in the Heavenly Tower.
 Of course, since it only boosts combat power and isn’t an ability, its value is relatively smaller.
 “Yuanyuan, from now on, team up with me to climb the tower. If you’re afraid, then forget it.”
 Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and spoke.
 In the first trial of the Heavenly Tower, you can’t form teams, but in the second level, you can.
 However, generally, people wouldn’t team up with a weakling in the Abyss Mode, as it would be suicidal.
 After all, the number of participants in a game is fixed. Having a burden means one less powerful teammate, potentially dooming everyone.
 For this reason, people in Allheavens Playground are deeply averse to carrying weaklings.
 But after optimizing his Golden Finger, Wang Ping had enough confidence to carry Lin Yuanyuan along.
 This way, she could grow faster, and they could gain more rewards.
 “Forget it, Brother Wang, I don’t want to drag you down. I’ll keep sticking to the Hard Mode.”
 Lin Yuanyuan said with a bitter smile.
 “If you’re unwilling, then that’s it.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, not insisting that Lin Yuanyuan follow him into the Abyss Mode.
 “Wang Ping, are you planning to continue climbing the tower without resting?”
 Alpha asked with a frown.
 Climbing the tower continuously is a reckless move.
 After all, who wouldn’t want to delay as much as possible, strengthen themselves, and gather various special items before climbing the tower?
 In the first level of the Heavenly Tower, there’s no choice; new arrivals in Allheavens Playground must climb the tower within three days or face punishment.
 For those born in Allheavens Playground, they must climb the tower upon reaching a certain age.
 After passing the first level, there’s plenty of breathing space, with many choosing to delay for thousands of years before attempting the tower again.
 Some wealthy individuals even buy delay cards to extend their time further.
 “I wouldn’t climb the tower consecutively.”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes.
 Of course, with his current foundation much stronger than other players, Wang Ping still wouldn’t be in a rush.
 By delaying, he could draw more powerful talents and find more special items, wouldn’t that be wonderful?
 Even after earning an SSS rating in the Heavenly Tower game, Wang Ping didn’t get complacent; instead, his reverence for the Heavenly Tower grew.
 The Heavenly Tower game is certainly no joke.
 “That’s good. I was worried you’d act recklessly.”
 Alpha breathed a sigh of relief.
 “I wouldn’t court death unless it was out of sheer carelessness. Alpha, I’m going back to the fantasy world,” Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “It’s good to go back. Although you can quickly grow through participating in various games, I worry that the guys from the second-generation chat group might sabotage you. Before you reach five digits, you are still a bit vulnerable,” Alpha nodded and said.
 “So, it’s better to return quickly before they notice you. Perhaps heading to the Immortal Domain would be more suitable for your growth. As long as you become strong enough, even high-level talent won’t be able to affect you,”
 “That’s exactly my thought,” Wang Ping nodded.
 In Allheavens Playground, talent is indeed important, but the importance of Destiny Imprints cannot be ignored.
 If one’s Destiny Imprint is strong enough, even abnormal talents can’t affect them. For example, a six-digit talent would find it difficult to affect a five-digit expert with a five-digit Destiny Imprint, no matter how abnormal the talent is. Although it might irritate or interfere with them, direct death is still hard to achieve. Most of the time, it just hampers the opponent or assists teammates in battle.
 “Yuanyuan, do you want to go back?” Wang Ping looked at Lin Yuanyuan and asked.
 “I want to go back and continue doing the group tasks. Only by earning a large amount of world essence and then trying to get the Rules Stone can I optimize my talent and become stronger,” Lin Yuanyuan said firmly.
 “Yuanyuan, you live up to your reputation as a task model,” Wang Ping teased with a smile.
 “Speaking of which, Wang Ping, didn’t you want to break through in Allheavens Playground by using the special training room? By disguising your identity and participating in games, you could earn world essence and then go to the special training room,” Alpha said thoughtfully.
 “Forget it. Staying in Allheavens Playground and spending a huge amount of world essence to break through quickly has no point now. I’d better return to training,” Wang Ping shook his head.
 Though he wanted to earn more world essence to use Paid Simulation, Wang Ping was still a bit apprehensive about the second-generation chat group’s senior transmigrators. Even though he had acquired a five-digit mid-level special item, the Voodoo Doll, he decided it was safer not to take risks.
 When he first arrived at Allheavens Playground, Wang Ping did not expect Alpha’s situation to be so dire, always targeted by the second-generation chat group’s senior transmigrators.
 “Alright,” Alpha nodded without saying more.
 Next, Wang Ping and Lin Yuanyuan summoned their Playground Passes and chose to return to their original world.
 Soon, they were both enveloped in white light and disappeared, leaving Alpha somewhat dazed.
 “Back already? From now on, everything will be under my control,”
 As soon as his vision changed, Wang Ping revealed a confident expression, thinking to himself.
 After optimizing his Golden Finger, he feared nothing, whether in the Upper Realm or the Immortal Domain.
 “Bro Wang, another new task has appeared. I’m going to handle it,” Lin Yuanyuan said as soon as she returned, quickly opening the chat group and grabbing a task.
 Wang Ping nodded slightly, watching the task model leave.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping did not choose to meditate but started a Paid Simulation.
 “System, I want to do a Paid Simulation,” Wang Ping said silently in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming 20 billion jin of the top-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the Host for refreshing six-digit talent: Dragon’s Wrath.”
 Six-digit talent: Dragon’s Wrath: If the Host possesses dragon lineage, they can fully awaken the bloodline’s power and unleash the strong force known as Dragon’s Wrath.
 “A six-digit talent as the baseline… But this talent is useless to me,” Wang Ping sighed in disappointment after seeing the new talent.
 After all, he did not have any dragon bloodline and could not use it.
 “But…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar, recalling past events in the Life Simulation.
 When he fell into the anomaly-trapped secret realm, he had dual cultivated with Huang Qing and Huang Yin.
 By dual cultivating with Huang Qing and Huang Yin, he gained part of the phoenix bloodline and essence, acquiring the Phoenix’s Nirvana Rebirth ability.
 “So, if I repeat this with a pure-blood dragon, I might obtain the dragon bloodline and qualify to use Dragon’s Wrath,” Wang Ping muttered.
 But he hadn’t encountered any pure-blood dragons, let alone quasi-immortal dragons, in the worlds he’d visited. The difficulty of implementing this was high.
 “No matter… In the Life Simulation, I’ll seek a strong enough pure-blood dragon or raise one myself. If it still doesn’t work, I’ll trade the six-digit talent in Allheavens Playground. I won’t suffer a loss either way,” Wang Ping murmured, rubbing his chin.
 


  
    284 – Opportunities At Hand! Breaking Through to the Quasi Immortal!
 
 “System, I choose the six-figure Talent: Dragon’s Wrath.”
 Then, Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, the Talent has been successfully selected. Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar words floated into view.
 【On the first day, you know that after entering the simulation state, Leng Yue will become your enemy, and you must avoid him. However, you’re reluctant to use the five-figure intermediate special item, the Cursed Doll, against Leng Yue, as it would be overkill. After all, this is an item capable of cursing even an immortal king, so using it against a quasi-immortal is a real waste. Even though Leng Yue isn’t a typical quasi-immortal, this holds true.】
 【So you chose first to settle many karmic causes and effects, then directly utilized the six-figure Talent: Divine Escape, to travel more safely to other worlds.】
 【One must say, you were incredibly fortunate this time, as you were directly transported to another world, specifically the one belonging to Emperor Qing Yuan, where you had been before. Your sudden disappearance caught Leng Yue’s attention. However, he didn’t take any further action, simply watching quietly. He could sense that after you went to Allheavens Playground, something remarkable had happened.】
 【Because of this, he surmised that the day you would defeat him might not be far away. What his fate would be then, Leng Yue did not know, but he was very at ease and mentally prepared to face anything.】
 “Senior Leng Yue is still Senior Leng Yue… It seems he’s already mentally prepared for me to kill him after I become stronger, and he still shows no fear.”
 Wang Ping watched the content of the simulation and sighed inwardly.
 “However, although I will defeat you after I become stronger, I won’t kill you. After all, you are also a pitiable person and a respectable senior transmigrator who has indeed helped me a lot in reality.”
 Pausing, Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he quietly thought.
 As Wang Ping contemplated, the simulated text continued.
 【After you crossed worlds and arrived in the realm where Emperor Qing Yuan resided, this world instantly trembled, anomalies emerging, shaking the heavens and earth.】
 【There’s no help for it; you’re too powerful. Although you aren’t a quasi-immortal, you’re far stronger than an ordinary quasi-immortal. Without any intention to conceal yourself, you forcibly broke through the world barrier, naturally causing a reactive response from this world.】
 【This also caused the powerful cultivators of this world to reveal expressions of shock, not knowing what had happened.】
 【You did not pay attention to the thoughts of this world’s cultivators. With one step, you left the original place, heading directly to Qingyuan Imperial Palace. When you suddenly arrived at Qingyuan Imperial Palace, appearing in front of Emperor Qing Yuan, her pupils shrank abruptly in fright.】
 【Then, she immediately erupted with imperial aura, instinctively attacking you. This strike did not hold back in the slightest, fully showcasing the might of a top-tier emperor. Facing this attack, you simply smiled and extended a finger, lightly tapping in the air, directly dispelling Emperor Qing Yuan’s Divine Abilities.】
 【This caused Emperor Qing Yuan’s expression to stiffen, her face full of incredulity and a touch of fear. She was a top-tier emperor. Even though the previous strike was launched hastily, it shouldn’t have been so easily parried by anyone, not even an imperial sovereign could have managed such a feat. Clearly, your power had surpassed her understanding.】
 【Seeing Emperor Qing Yuan, this old acquaintance, being frightened by you, you smiled but still did not reveal any aura. You simply walked over, patted her shoulder, and said, ‘Don’t be nervous, I’m just here to borrow a place to break through, and incidentally, help you solve a problem.’】
 【In response, Emperor Qing Yuan was filled with reverence, curiously asking about your background.】
 【You smiled slightly, indicating that Emperor Qing Yuan’s former enemy had already reached the top-tier emperor level and would bring a late-stage emperor sovereign to kill her.】
 【Your words made Emperor Qing Yuan’s pupils contract, guessing who you were referring to. This gave her some doubts. However, in the end, Emperor Qing Yuan didn’t say much. She chose to believe you.】
 【Because a senior at your level, seemingly beyond the emperor realm and reaching an unfathomable level, wouldn’t tell such easy-to-disprove lies. Moreover, you had no reason to deceive her.】
 【For this reason, Emperor Qing Yuan held many thoughts in her mind. She bowed deeply to you and thanked you earnestly, stating she would be on guard against them.】
 【In response, you said there was no need for that, as they would soon die. These words caused Emperor Qing Yuan to be slightly taken aback, not knowing what you meant. Because your current words seemed to contradict your previous ones.】
 【Soon, Emperor Qing Yuan understood the meaning behind your words. This was because you directly made a hand seal, and a shadow appeared, emitting Immortal Light. This Immortal Light pierced through the void and immediately disappeared into the depths of the universe’s starry sky.】
 【Immediately after, the heavenly phenomenon of the Heavenly Dao mourning an Emperor’s death with blood rain appeared one after another. This process was extremely quick, not exceeding ten seconds.】
 【This scene left Emperor Qing Yuan both shocked and horrified, her scalp tingling. After all, two emperors, and not ordinary ones at that, fell just like that. And they were killed from such a faraway distance, which was simply too terrifying.】
 【For this, she now felt very fortunate that you were not her enemy, but rather very kind to her. Otherwise, with someone like you in the world, she would never sleep peacefully.】
 【Then, Emperor Qing Yuan couldn’t help but sigh, stating that everyone in the world says emperors stand at the pinnacle of existence, but now it seems that emperors are just frogs in a well, ants that stronger beings can casually crush.】
 【Hearing this, you also sighed, saying that the world is vast, and emperors indeed don’t count for much. Not to mention that emperors don’t count for much, even quasi-immortals and immortals can’t be considered true powerhouses.】
 【However, in this world, they don’t even know about quasi-immortals, let alone immortals. For this reason, they believe emperors are the end of cultivation. So, Emperor Qing Yuan having such feelings after meeting you is normal.】
 【Your words brought a look of delight to Emperor Qing Yuan’s face, as she asked if immortals are a realm above emperors.】
 【In response, you provided an explanation. This made Emperor Qing Yuan even more curious and greatly admired you, believing you had already become an immortal. Otherwise, there’s no way you could do such an astonishing thing.】
 【You perceived Emperor Qing Yuan’s admiration and, with a faint smile, said you had not yet become immortal, still at the emperor level, but your combat strength was slightly stronger. You came here to break through to the quasi-immortal level.】
 【Your words shocked Emperor Qing Yuan. She had thought Wang Ping had already become immortal, but it turned out you were merely an emperor. How did you have such combat strength? She felt it wasn’t just a matter of being slightly stronger; it was a matter of being immensely stronger!】
 【In Emperor Qing Yuan’s view, your terrifying combat strength was already above quasi-immortal level!】
 【Next, Emperor Qing Yuan suddenly bowed to you, expressing her desire to become your follower and asking you to teach her the mysteries of becoming immortal. This scene was accidentally witnessed by a quasi-emperor ancestor from Qingyuan Imperial Palace, who was stunned and dumbfounded.】
 【Regarding Emperor Qing Yuan’s request, you thought about it and felt that Emperor Qing Yuan could help you with some things. Therefore, you accepted her.】
 【Your words made Emperor Qing Yuan overjoyed, and she promptly swore her loyalty. To Emperor Qing Yuan, although becoming someone’s follower seemed a bit humble, she didn’t mind. As the saying goes, ‘Better to hear the Dao in the morning and die in the evening.’ And now she didn’t even have to die—plus, she had the hope of understanding the mystery of becoming immortal. Was there anything more worthwhile than this?】
 【Not to mention, following a mysterious powerhouse like you, who could display quasi-immortal combat strength at the emperor level, was not something shameful.】
 【Seeing the joy on Emperor Qing Yuan’s face, you sighed about the great allure of becoming immortal, then asked her to do something. That is, to go to Ghost Valley Cliff and fetch the Ghost Valley Stone.】
 【According to the ancient records of this world, Ghost Valley Cliff is extremely mysterious. Once entered, an emperor will inevitably fall, making it highly feared by the cultivators of this world.】
 【However, the cultivators of this world did not know the origin of Ghost Valley Cliff, whereas Wang Ping knew, because Wang Ping had spent a long time in this world and had obtained various treasures offered by those ‘disciples’. Among them, Wang Ping used the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to uncover a secret, discovering the hidden truth about Ghost Valley Cliff recorded within.】
 【Ghost Valley Cliff was created by the immortals of this realm before the passage to the Immortal Domain was sealed. Within it, there is a Ghost Valley Stone that absorbs the essence of heaven and earth. After so many years, the level of the Ghost Valley Stone has reached an astonishing stage and can be used to forge an Immortal Artifact.】
 【Ghost Valley Cliff appears once every hundred thousand years, and now, there are still five hundred years left until its next appearance. Previously, the simulated Wang Ping had never entered it and couldn’t, but now is a good opportunity. If he retrieves it, there is hope of forging his own natal Immortal Artifact.】
 【Of course, forging an Immortal Artifact requires a divine source. However, for Wang Ping, this is not a problem. As long as he has the Essence Devouring Pearl, he can go to various worlds, slaughter dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals of those worlds, and refine the divine source.】
 【Although this also takes some time, the time invested is negligible compared to the gains. Besides, the real Wang Ping can do this through Life Simulation, without spending much time in reality. The real Wang Ping can refresh rewards in reality. After all, the Life Simulator has been upgraded and can refresh rewards like Immortal Artifacts and divine sources.】
 【As for the issue of emperors falling, you didn’t think it was a big deal. Ghost Valley Cliff is a place of evil, and you have things to counter it.】
 【At this moment, Emperor Qing Yuan was also taken aback, then gravely stated that although she wanted to help you fetch the Ghost Valley Stone, her strength was too weak, and she would surely fall within. Her death was not a big deal, but failing the task and causing you to miss the Ghost Valley Stone would be a huge sin.】
 【Hearing this, you chuckled, telling Emperor Qing Yuan not to worry. You would give her the strategy for dealing with Ghost Valley Cliff, so she didn’t need to fear falling within.】
 You then took out a softly glowing staff from within your inner world, indicating to her that this was the Holy Light Staff. In terms of level, you can consider it as an Immortal Artifact, but it is more powerful than typical Immortal Artifacts. With this item, all the sinister beings in Ghost Valley Cliff would be turned to ashes and would not be able to harm her.
 The Holy Light Staff is your exclusive item. As long as you wish, you can retrieve it with a single thought. Others cannot forcibly take it away.
 This is the benefit of the special items rewarded by the Heavenly Tower; they are protected by the Heavenly Tower. Unless the holder dies or loses them in a game, others cannot forcibly seize these special items.
 Upon hearing this, Emperor Qing Yuan looked at the white staff in your hand with an expression of disbelief, utterly shocked. She felt that you, her master, were incredibly generous. You casually brought out an Immortal Artifact—something only immortals can use—and gave it to her.
 Afterward, Emperor Qing Yuan received the Holy Light Staff, stroking it with great fondness and joy. She confidently stated that with this Immortal Artifact in hand, she would definitely complete the mission and bring back the Ghost Valley Stone.
 You nodded, expressing your trust in her. Then you extended your index finger and lightly touched her forehead, imparting the ancient text’s strategy for Ghost Valley Cliff to her before disappearing.
 After you left, Emperor Qing Yuan finally processed what happened. She felt an immense peace in her heart and deeply bowed in the direction you disappeared. She then instructed the quasi-emperor ancestor who witnessed the scene to keep it a secret. Following this, she began preparing for the challenge of Ghost Valley Cliff five hundred years later.
 You paid no attention to the events unfolding at Qingyuan Imperial Palace. You had already arrived at the secret place of the Qingyuan Imperial Palace and began to seclude yourself there. The Essence Devouring Pearl diligently refined the corpses of the Dark Emperors and dark quasi-immortals, condensing their divine sources. Meanwhile, you were preparing to break through to the quasi-immortal level.
 In the blink of an eye, five hundred years had passed. With the divine sources refined, you began your assault on the barrier with their help.
 At the same time, five hundred years later, Ghost Valley Cliff reappeared. Emperor Qing Yuan entered it, leveraging the Holy Light Staff and the strategies you taught her, moving in and out of Ghost Valley Cliff with ease and obtaining the Ghost Valley Stone.
 This made Emperor Qing Yuan admire and revere you, her master, even more. The Holy Light Staff, this ‘Immortal Artifact,’ was incredibly powerful, far beyond her imagination. It was the ultimate nemesis of sinister beings. She even suspected that even an immortal sinister being couldn’t withstand the Holy Light of the staff.
 Such a powerful Immortal Artifact was handed over by Wang Ping with such ease, as if it was an ordinary item. Such a feat—could an immortal achieve this? For this reason, in Emperor Qing Yuan’s heart, you, her master, though not an immortal, had abilities and methods that surpassed those of immortals.
 Although Emperor Qing Yuan did not know how strong immortals really were, nor what methods they possessed, she believed this wholeheartedly.
 When Emperor Qing Yuan emerged from Ghost Valley Cliff alive, she was attacked by Emperor Red Lotus, who also knew the legends of Ghost Valley Cliff and had seen her enter it immediately after it reappeared.
 Now, seeing Emperor Qing Yuan come out unscathed, Emperor Red Lotus believed that she must have discovered the secrets of Ghost Valley Cliff and obtained its fortune. Otherwise, how could a top-tier emperor come out alive?
 For this reason, Emperor Red Lotus demanded that Emperor Qing Yuan hand over the method to safely enter and exit Ghost Valley Cliff, as well as the fortune obtained.
 This made Emperor Qing Yuan snort coldly, revealing a mocking expression. She considered Emperor Red Lotus’ actions disgraceful, deeming him a clown. She then declared that if Emperor Red Lotus dared to take action, he would be offending her master and would surely fall here.
 Emperor Qing Yuan’s words caused Emperor Red Lotus’ pupils to contract, filled with doubt and uncertainty. After all, the existence that could make a top-tier emperor like Emperor Qing Yuan acknowledge as master should theoretically not exist. Not even someone at the Sovereign level could achieve this. Thus, he suspected that someone had already stepped into the level above Emperor before him.
 Only someone of that level could possibly make a top-tier emperor willingly recognize them as master. Additionally, Emperor Red Lotus recalled the incident five hundred years ago when two emperors suddenly fell.
 It was rumored that a late-stage emperor was cultivating in their palace when they suddenly died under mysterious circumstances. Such means were beyond what an Emperor could accomplish. Coupled with Emperor Qing Yuan’s sudden entrance into Ghost Valley Cliff and her safe exit, Emperor Red Lotus had a foreboding feeling.
 However, Emperor Red Lotus’ face turned grim as he was unwilling to let someone enter that level before him. He snorted coldly, conjuring a red lotus, ready to attack Emperor Qing Yuan.
 This great power fluctuation naturally attracted the attention of nearby emperors. They were all astonished, not expecting Emperor Red Lotus to attack Emperor Qing Yuan.
 Seeing Emperor Red Lotus about to strike, Emperor Qing Yuan shook her head. Facing his attack, she showed no intention of fighting back or defending. This made Emperor Red Lotus frown deeply, feeling even more uneasy. As for the observing emperors, they were quite puzzled.
 At that moment, a figure suddenly appeared in front of Emperor Qing Yuan and effortlessly crushed Emperor Red Lotus’ attack. This scene shocked Emperor Red Lotus, driving him to instinctively retreat a significant distance. The existence before him was evidently just an incarnation, merely an avatar of an emperor.
 However, Emperor Red Lotus felt a deadly sense of danger from him. This made him suspect that the entity before him was indeed Emperor Qing Yuan’s master.
 Just as Emperor Red Lotus guessed, the figure was indeed your incarnation. Upon appearing, you stated that since Emperor Red Lotus wanted to die, you would grant him his wish…
 For your contempt, Emperor Red Lotus was furious. He unleashed his full power, gathering his strongest divine ability, intending to kill your incarnation.
 In response to Emperor Red Lotus’s attack, you remained calm and commented, ‘Like a mayfly trying to shake a tree, overestimating one’s abilities.’
 Then, your incarnation clasped his hands together, and the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique erupted. Endless Immortal Light transformed into Sky Spirit Chains, breaking through the enormous red lotus and binding the quasi-emperor Red Lotus, sealing his power and thoroughly suppressing him.
 Emperor Red Lotus, the first supreme red lotus to attain the rank of Emperor, was a peerless divine medicine. In previous simulations, you lacked the strength to easily suppress Emperor Red Lotus and could only kill him, resulting in the waste of this peerless treasure.
 Now, with your strength sufficiently formidable, you naturally wouldn’t miss out on this peerless treasure. After all, this guy was courting death. Wang Ping suppressed him, capturing and erasing his consciousness to restore him to his original form, nurturing him without any psychological burden.
 Emperor Red Lotus, realizing he had been instantly suppressed and his power sealed, was filled with terror. He didn’t know what manner of power this was. He could only sense that it was a force surpassing the Great Emperor, far beyond emperor-level divine abilities.
 To Emperor Red Lotus’s terror, you responded, explaining that this was the power he had always desired, the power above the Great Emperor — the power of Immortal Techniques. He had devoted his life to pursuing this power, and now, being suppressed by it was like a dream come true.
 Hearing this, Emperor Red Lotus was momentarily stunned, then laughed bitterly. The realm and power he had pursued all his life, to become immortal, sparing no expense, had now suppressed him, and he was about to be devoured alive… it was truly too pathetic.
 Your incarnation did not say more, simply instructing Emperor Qing Yuan to take Emperor Red Lotus back to Qingyuan Imperial Palace before disappearing.
 Emperor Qing Yuan naturally obeyed the command and swiftly returned to Qingyuan Imperial Palace.
 This battle concluded, but it left the observing Great Emperors in turmoil. After all, they had also learned something about the Immortals and realized that a human Immortal had appeared in the world. They then associated it with the terrifying anomaly from five hundred years ago, leading to much speculation.
 In the blink of an eye, another thousand years passed. During this millennium, there were no more earth-shattering wars in this realm. All the powerful beings became subdued due to the events a thousand years ago, seeking every possible means to visit Emperor Qing Yuan and strengthen their relationships.
 This led to Qingyuan Imperial Palace becoming the foremost power of the time, truly a dominant force. This was the influence brought about by Wang Ping’s incarnation’s actions.
 However, Emperor Qing Yuan did not care about the development of Qingyuan Imperial Palace. Her primary concern was when her master Wang Ping would be able to break through the quasi-immortal level.
 As Emperor Qing Yuan was lost in thought, a terrifying aura suddenly erupted from a secret place belonging to Qingyuan Imperial Palace, sweeping towards the starry sky of the universe. It was the aura of a quasi-immortal.
 Simultaneously, an even more astonishing chaotic anomaly appeared in this world, shocking many cultivators. Those aware of certain hidden truths speculated that Emperor Qing Yuan’s master had another breakthrough, perhaps ascending from a human Immortal to a true Immortal.
 At this moment, many cultivators could not stay calm, witnessing the joyous birth of an Immortal. They yearned to become Immortal themselves and envied your ascension.
 However, more profoundly, they felt an innate reverence for Wang Ping and immediately set off for Qingyuan Imperial Palace. In the eyes of other Great Emperors, if Emperor Qing Yuan could become Wang Ping’s servant, they could too. For the sake of becoming Immortal, they would put aside their Great Emperor dignity.
 Meanwhile, within the Source of Darkness, two deeply slumbering dark quasi-immortals were awakened by the anomaly caused by your breakthrough. When you came to this world, they sensed it, guessing that another world’s quasi-immortal had broken through.
 However, since there was no enmity, they naturally would not engage this quasi-immortal for the so-called protection of this world. After all, they were dark quasi-immortals, not ordinary quasi-immortals.
 Moreover, even if they were not dark quasi-immortals, in their view, ordinary quasi-immortals would not exist to battle another quasi-immortal over such a matter. As for when your incarnation suppressed Emperor Red Lotus, the commotion was too small to disturb them.
 But at this moment, such a significant commotion finally awakened the two dark quasi-immortals who had acted against you in previous life simulations.
 As a result, they both stepped out of the Source of Darkness, looking towards the direction of Qingyuan Imperial Palace with solemn expressions. The first quasi-immortal stated that this anomaly was similar to the one from over a thousand years ago but much stronger, speculating it was the work of the same person.
 The second dark quasi-immortal agreed with the first, stating that you were too terrifying. Even before you had broken through the quasi-immortal level, you could trigger such anomalies, indicating extremely powerful combat strength. Now that you had broken through to the quasi-immortal level, your combat strength would fundamentally transform, posing a significant threat to them.
 The first dark quasi-immortal chuckled, suggesting that they could strike during the critical moment of your breakthrough, causing you to fail and even suffer a backlash.
 The first dark quasi-immortal also speculated that, in this era, anyone who could break through to the quasi-immortal level must have unimaginable secrets, and the path you walked was terrifying. The secrets you bore were probably more astonishing than he imagined. If they could kill you and absorb your origin, obtaining your secrets, they might progress further.
 He paused and noted that, aside from this, if they did not act, once you completed your breakthrough, they would no longer have good days ahead.
 The second dark quasi-immortal’s eyes flickered, clearly tempted, seemingly convinced. Indeed, if they could devour you and obtain your secrets, they might really take the next step. If they could become immortal, they wouldn’t have to hide in the Source of Darkness any longer…
 After all, the Source of Darkness is too dangerous a place. No one knows when it might completely corrupt them, turning them into dark beings that know nothing but slaughter. Only by becoming immortal can they free themselves from dependence on the Source of Darkness, and exist forever in the world…
 Ultimately, the second dark quasi-immortal accepted the first dark quasi-immortal’s proposal. Together, they traversed an immense distance and appeared in the sky above the Qingyuan Imperial Palace. The oppressive aura of the dark quasi-immortals was released without reservation, and their quasi-immortal visions manifested in the universe…
 This shocked all the emperors. Emperor Qing Yuan was also pressed pale by the quasi-immortal’s aura, her pupils contracting sharply, feeling an immense pressure…
 This also made her realize that these two were definitely beings that surpassed the emperors, very likely quasi-immortals. She truly did not expect that her world would hide quasi-immortals, and not just one, but two…
 These two were planning to attack her master. However, Emperor Qing Yuan quickly calmed down. She reasoned that with your mastery, you must have foreseen this. In other words, there must be a backup plan, so there was no need to panic…
 Thus, Emperor Qing Yuan took a deep breath and loudly called out, declaring that the two seniors were too despicable to attack her master during a breakthrough, asking if they were afraid to fight you on equal terms…
 Faced with Emperor Qing Yuan’s mockery, the two dark quasi-immortals were furious. Being scolded by an emperor, they felt their quasi-immortal dignity insulted. They were extremely angry and immediately attacked, intending to kill Emperor Qing Yuan…
 But what happened next caught them off guard. Their strike didn’t just fail to target Emperor Qing Yuan and kill her, it didn’t even break the grand array of Qingyuan Imperial Palace…
 Emperor Qing Yuan was stunned but then revealed a joyful expression, realizing this was the contingency plan left by you, her master…
 At the same time, she recalled that facing the pressure of two quasi-immortals, the people of Qingyuan Imperial Palace should theoretically all perish. However, none of them were hurt, indicating that you had already taken action to protect them…
 At this moment, your figure appeared before the cultivators of Qingyuan Imperial Palace, causing everyone to show expressions of reverence. Your robes fluttered as you ignored the two dark quasi-immortals, stating that having killed a dark quasi-immortal with imperial cultivation before, it was laughable that they thought to hinder your breakthrough…
 This made the first dark quasi-immortal snort coldly, claiming you were talking nonsense, asking when he had been defeated by you with imperial cultivation, sarcastically noting that you were good at boasting…
 The second dark quasi-immortal narrowed his eyes at your figure, seeming to peer through reality, coldly stating that you appeared to still be at the critical moment of a complete breakthrough, hastily dividing your power to appear as an avatar, in an attempt to intimidate them…
 He then sneered, saying that relying on an avatar to intimidate them was absurd, questioning if you truly thought you had become immortal…
 Upon hearing this, your avatar, with a carefree demeanor, stated that to kill them, even a hastily condensed avatar was enough with just one punch…
 This statement made the two dark quasi-immortals furious, feeling that you were overly arrogant. The first dark quasi-immortal then prepared to use a great divine ability to obliterate your avatar…
 In response, your avatar cast a glance at him, clenched his right fist, and casually launched a Chaos Emperor Fist, directly blasting him apart like crushing an ant. You then indifferently declared that the loser should not disgrace himself here…
 This scene left all the emperors, including Emperor Qing Yuan, utterly speechless. After all, this was a being above the emperors, yet he was blasted to death by your avatar with one punch. It was astonishingly abnormal…
 Seeing this, the second dark quasi-immortal’s expression became rigid, his face full of fear. He had never expected you to be monstrous to this extent, that even a hastily condensed avatar could one-shot a dark quasi-immortal…
 He then immediately reacted, trying to flee without hesitation, deeply regretting having acted against you out of greed…
 Seeing the second dark quasi-immortal fleeing, your avatar sneered and directly summoned the Essence Devouring Pearl, activating its devouring power. At the same time of devouring the remains of the first dark quasi-immortal, it was also devouring the second…
 Although the Essence Devouring Pearl had not shown much performance in previous life simulations, this did not mean it was weak. After all, that time your cultivation was indeed too weak…
 Now, you had already become a quasi-immortal. Even an avatar’s power was no less than that of an ordinary dark quasi-immortal, perhaps even stronger…
 Thus, with your current strength, fully activating the Essence Devouring Pearl’s power in battle to devour a dark quasi-immortal is an easy feat…
 In terms of why in previous simulations you couldn’t use the Essence Devouring Pearl against Leng Yue after bursting to your peak with Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, it was because Leng Yue was too strong and also had an Immortal Artifact…
 The second dark quasi-immortal found himself unable to escape, being drawn in along with time and space by the Essence Devouring Pearl. He was utterly terrified, never imagining that you possessed such a terrifying Immortal Artifact. In disbelief, he exclaimed once more…
 Soon, the second dark quasi-immortal was also devoured alive by the Essence Devouring Pearl. He couldn’t even self-destruct.
 With that, the fierce battle came to an end, and the world returned to its quiet state. Everyone was left in shock, fear, and awe, and not a single person dared to speak.
 Next, your avatar ignored the terrified onlookers and quickly disappeared. Shortly after, you fully broke through to the quasi-immortal level, reigning supreme in the world.
 However, you had no intention of staying long in this world. After heading to the Source of Darkness and killing all the dark emperors there, you left to find new worlds to hunt more dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals, aiming to collect more divine sources.
 In the blink of an eye, thousands of years passed. During this time, you visited five different worlds, each varying in strength. Powerful worlds, like the one Emperor Qing Yuan ruled, had many emperors, even dark quasi-immortals. Weaker worlds couldn’t even produce an emperor.
 This reminded you of the world you once visited, home to the Group members. In that world, even Saints were rare, and their cultivation was incomplete. This made you realize something: the difference between Upper Realms is greater than the difference between people and dogs. Worlds like your original Upper Realm, with so many strong individuals, are truly rare.
 Moreover, finding worlds took more time than you had imagined.
 Because of this, you realized that your previous thought of easily traversing many worlds to hunt and kill numerous dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals was wrong.
 However, you didn’t mind. As long as the senior transmigrator Leng Yue didn’t attack you prematurely, you had plenty of time to refine Essence Devouring Pearl and gather enough divine sources.
 In a flash, another ten thousand years passed, and you visited ten more worlds. Finally, you refined three clusters of divine sources.
 Also, during these ten thousand years, your understanding of the Chaos Immortal Scripture deepened. However, you were still far from creating it.
 Nevertheless, you weren’t worried because the latest world you visited was exceptionally powerful and held great opportunity. This great opportunity lay in an Immortal Tree.
 At the center of this world stood the main trunk of the ancient Immortal Tree, its massive form creating a central region where countless cultivators resided.
 Without a doubt, this world was a paradise for wood-attribute cultivators. Therefore, wood-attribute cultivators were revered here, while those of other attributes were considered less significant.
 Upon arriving in this world, and seeing the ancient Immortal Tree from the starry sky, you were greatly amazed. You never expected to find a living Immortal being, specifically a free-living Immortal, in a lower dimension of the Immortal Domain.
 Without a doubt, in terms of sheer combat power, this world was far stronger than yours and Leng Yue’s worlds. It wasn’t just due to the presence of the ancient Immortal Tree but also the number of quasi-immortals actively moving around, totaling fifteen. As for the number of dark quasi-immortals in the Source of Darkness, it was unknown.
 Of course, it’s possible that this world had no dark quasi-immortals because the ancient Immortal Tree might have the ability to exterminate them. Unless a true dark immortal was hiding within the Source of Darkness.
 However, this possibility was very low because true immortals are already immortal and have no reason to hide in the dangerous Source of Darkness.
 Afterwards, you headed to the Ancient Immortal Continent, intending to participate in the Ascension to Immortality Conference. This conference, initiated by the ancient Immortal Tree, was a grand event for cultivators to discuss the Dao.
 The Ascension to Immortality Conference occurs once every million years. It is said that whoever secures first place in discussing the Dao, earning the recognition of the ancient Immortal Tree, will be bestowed with Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves. These tea leaves are a rare product of the ancient Immortal Tree, taking hundreds of thousands of years to produce a small amount, and can aid in comprehending the Dao.
 Historical records mention that those who obtain these tea leaves and brew them in a special way can enter a remarkable state of Dao comprehension, with the hope of understanding the Immortal Dao. In the past, a quasi-immortal who obtained these tea leaves had successfully comprehended their own Immortal Dao.
 Unfortunately, after comprehending the Immortal Dao, that quasi-immortal’s ambitions grew tremendously. They were no longer satisfied with just understanding the Immortal Dao and desired to fully become an immortal. However, this world lacked the resources for such a transformation.
 Therefore, he set his sights on the ancient Immortal Tree. He believed that having comprehended the Immortal Dao and possessing immense strength, the ancient Immortal Tree, being a transformed treasure herb with limited combat capabilities, would be weak compared to a true immortal. He thought that by setting up a grand formation, he could defeat and refine the tree to attain immortality.
 However, he overestimated himself and underestimated the ancient Immortal Tree. Even though the tree was not adept at fighting and had a gentle nature, it was still fundamentally an immortal, drastically different from a quasi-immortal. No matter how many plans the quasi-immortal had or how formidable his physique was, he was ultimately suppressed like an ant by the ancient Immortal Tree.
 After that battle, the world was shaken. Not only was everyone amazed by the effect of the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves, but they were also thoroughly convinced by the ancient Immortal Tree’s combat power. No one dared to harbor any more ambitions. Countless cultivators began to revere the ancient Immortal Tree as an idol.
 Although you, as an outsider, don’t worship the ancient Immortal Tree, you are extremely curious about it and very eager to acquire the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves.
 


  
    285 – Wang Ping’s Enlightenment!
 
 “I never expected that a true immortal still existed in the Lower Realm. Even though it’s an immortal tree transformation, it’s still astonishing…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the Life Simulator and was somewhat amazed.
 “However, for this ancient Immortal Tree to survive until now, that in itself is a miracle.”
 Wang Ping pondered this point.
 Before the Immortal Domain passage closed, there were numerous powerful beings. An entity like the ancient Immortal Tree would definitely catch the attention of stronger immortals and be taken away for cultivation.
 However, it wasn’t captured.
 It might be that it was not discovered before the passage closed, surviving by keeping a low profile. Or perhaps it hadn’t yet become an ancient Immortal Tree by that time.
 If it became an ancient Immortal Tree after the Immortal Domain passage closed, then that would be incredible. The secrets contained within it would be terrifying.
 “Maybe, the simulated Wang Ping could obtain the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves this time and easily comprehend the Chaos Immortal Scripture and Chaos Dao.”
 Then, Wang Ping shook his head, silently thinking and anticipating the developments.
 【Not long after, the Immortal Ascension Conference began, and you arrived on the scene. Your arrival did not attract the attention of other cultivators because you were very low-key and did not exhibit any unique traits.】
 【With your current abilities, as long as you don’t display any unique characteristics, even other quasi-immortals can’t fathom your background. Of course, if they did notice you, they would definitely regard you as one of their own, given that they couldn’t see through you.】
 【A month later, under your watchful eye, countless cultivators arrived. The Immortal Ascension Conference officially began, and the ancient Immortal Tree started emanating immortal aura, guiding the quasi-immortals to ascend and overlook all beings.】
 【For this scene, no one was surprised. Although anyone could expound their Dao and discuss their paths at the Immortal Ascension Conference, it was ultimately the stage for those grand powers. According to historical records, quasi-immortals have always been recognized by the ancient Immortal Tree at these conferences, with only a few emperors surpassing the quasi-immortals in Dao discussions. And those emperors are all anomalies; they were destined to become immortals in an era where immortality was achievable.】
 【Just when everyone was marveling at the grace of the quasi-immortals, something surprising happened: another branch from the ancient Immortal Tree descended, which was thicker and more brilliant than any previous branches.】
 【The quasi-immortals were also very surprised, looking in the direction where the branch extended, and finally all noticed you.】
 【At this, you sighed inwardly. Unable to fathom the depths of the ancient Immortal Tree, you initially planned to observe, but were still discovered. It could only be said that an immortal is an immortal, incomparable to a quasi-immortal like you. Your concealment techniques were nothing before it.】
 【However, you weren’t worried, holding two five-figure special items. Although the Holy Light Staff could only be used against evil things, its purification and healing effects could help you out of many predicaments. As for the five-figure intermediate item, the Cursed Doll, that’s even more self-explanatory. If you wished, the King of Quasi-immortals would die.】
 【If the ancient Immortal Tree acted against you, you’d also remain unflustered, capable of using the five-figure intermediate item, the Cursed Doll, to kill it. Although it would be wasteful to use it against a true immortal, it should be used when needed.】
 【Of course, from a certain perspective, you wouldn’t feel it’s a loss to use it on the ancient Immortal Tree. If you annihilated it, perhaps you could truly become immortal.】
 【Thinking this far, you suddenly hoped the ancient Immortal Tree was a scheming boss. That way, you wouldn’t have the slightest guilt in killing it. If it wasn’t a boss, killing it without reason would be excessively malevolent, inconsistent with your style.】
 【While you harbored various thoughts, the ancient Immortal Tree’s old and yet immortal voice rang out, welcoming you, a quasi-immortal from another world, to expound your Dao. Of course, if you were unwilling, it wouldn’t force you.】
 【The voice of the ancient Immortal Tree astonished many cultivators, not expecting you to be a quasi-immortal from another world. However, the powerhouses among them were all thoughtful, as they were aware of the boundary-breaking phenomena from not long ago, evidently your doing.】
 【Because of this, all these quasi-immortals became intensely curious about you, wondering what abilities garnered you such high regard from the ancient Immortal Tree. After all, the ancient Immortal Tree had never treated any other quasi-immortal so courteously.】
 【At this moment, you composed yourself, smiled slightly, and expressed your gratitude to the ancient Immortal Tree senior for its recognition. Since the senior invited you, you were naturally willing to expound your Dao.】
 【Subsequently, you began to be the first to expound your Dao. Without reservation, you shared your insights into Daoist techniques, which not only explained your Dao but also benefited your comprehension greatly.】
 【Your explanation astounded everyone, as they listened intently, even the other quasi-immortals’ expressions changed, realizing your comprehension far surpassed theirs.】
 【With your explanation progressing, many experienced breakthroughs. When you finished, anomalies descended from the heavens, and everyone, even other quasi-immortals, bowed deeply to you with renewed respect, finally understanding why the ancient Immortal Tree treated you with such courtesy.】
 【It had to be said that someone like you, placed in an era where one could still become immortal, would undoubtedly be a prominent figure who could easily attain immortality and likely advance beyond the true immortal realm.】
 【Of course, given your situation, even in this time when becoming an immortal is extremely difficult, it’s still likely that you could genuinely become one.】
 【After you finished expounding your Dao, the ancient Immortal Tree was also greatly impressed with your Dao techniques, marveling at how extraordinary a Chaos Body is.】
 【At this, you smiled slightly without saying much more.】
 Next, there were other quasi-immortals preaching, and even a few daring emperors sharing their wisdom. You did not show any disdain but listened attentively, gaining quite a bit.
 Once the lectures concluded, the ancient Immortal Tree announced the results of this ascension conference, stating that your teachings were the strongest of the era. For this, he was willing to grant you Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves.
 Hearing the ancient Immortal Tree’s words, everyone revealed envious expressions. However, although they were envious, there was no resentment. In terms of teachings, you were indeed the best, undeniably the first place.
 After receiving the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves, you cast a deep look at the ancient Immortal Tree, feeling grateful for his generous gift. The ancient Immortal Tree told you not to be courteous, stating it was a reward you deserved.
 Then, the ancient Immortal Tree announced that the ascension conference was over and would resume in millions of years.
 Upon hearing this, you cupped your hands and slightly bowed to the ancient Immortal Tree before preparing to leave. However, many quasi-immortals approached you, inviting you for a visit to establish connections.
 With a polite smile, you declined and left. This made the quasi-immortals feel a bit regretful but they didn’t say much and dispersed.
 Soon after, you found an appropriate place, set up a grand formation, and began brewing the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves, entering a closed-door meditation with the intent to use the tea’s effects to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Scripture and Chaos Immortal Dao.
 In the blink of an eye, a hundred years passed. There’s no denying that the effects of the Enlightenment Immortal Tea were truly astonishing, putting you in a wonderful state of enlightenment, saving a great deal of time.
 After a hundred years, you successfully comprehended the Chaos Immortal Dao and also understood the Chaos Immortal Scripture.
 When your retreat concluded, you were extremely excited, laughing heartily, completely satisfied with your gains.
 Now that you have comprehended the Chaos Immortal Scripture and the Chaos Immortal Dao, your combat power has already significantly surpassed that of Leng Yue, the predecessor transmigrator.
 In your opinion, you could kill him if you wished. However, you do not intend to kill Leng Yue. Though he has killed you many times in simulations, he is ultimately a pitiful person and has helped the real Wang Ping many times; he’s more of a benefactor than an adversary.
 Hence, you are more willing to become fellow Daoists with him and grow together.
 You chuckled wryly, thinking that you might be getting ahead of yourself. Leng Yue, the transmigrator, has never revealed his true capabilities. Having traversed the Allheavens Playground, his combat skills must be multifaceted. Yet, you have never seen him use any special tools or similar means in battle.
 Therefore, if you truly faced him, you ought to be cautious to avoid falling into a trap, which would be quite embarrassing.
 “Finally, I have taken this step…”
 Wang Ping, looking at the simulated content, felt filled with emotions.
 Chaos Immortal Scripture, Chaos Immortal Dao.
 As of now, the simulated Wang Ping, at the quasi-immortal level, would be considered top tier among the top tiers.
 As for the perfect Chaos Body, it’s not something one can force.
 However, even the complete Chaos Body is an unmatched advantage among quasi-immortals in the Lower Realm.
 Indeed, even in the Immortal Domain, few could rival it.
 “Next, it’s time to return and look forward to a battle with Leng Yue.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he thought, looking forward to this fight, feeling hopeful for a triumphant resurgence.
 While Wang Ping’s thoughts wandered, the simulation continued.
 Next, after a period of consolidation, you prepare to forge your life-bound Immortal Artifact. During your travels across various worlds, you had found numerous powerful materials with side effects and, for security, gathered three clusters of divine source. Now, it’s time.
 Without hesitation, you began forging your Immortal Artifact using various materials. The process of forging an Immortal Artifact is extremely intricate and consumes a lot of time and energy.
 In the blink of an eye, thousands of years passed. Over these thousands of years, you were entirely focused on forging the Immortal Artifact, constantly infusing your Chaos Immortal Dao into it, consuming a lot of energy.
 Nevertheless, your efforts were worthwhile. After thousands of years, you finally forged your life-bound Immortal Artifact: Chaos Immortal Robe!
 With the birth of the Immortal Artifact: Chaos Immortal Robe, an Immortal Artifact Tribulation reappeared. This time, the Immortal Artifact Tribulation was even more terrifying than when you created the Chaos Immortal Pearl because the Chaos Immortal Robe, as your life-bound Immortal Artifact containing the Chaos Immortal Dao, few Immortal Artifacts could compare at the same level.
 However, you weren’t worried that your Chaos Immortal Robe wouldn’t survive the Immortal Artifact Tribulation, confident it would successfully overcome the tribulation, and with the tribulation’s power, become stronger.
 As you observed the Immortal Artifact Tribulation, the quasi-immortals of this world also looked over, showing shock. They didn’t expect an Immortal Artifact Tribulation to descend.
 However, when they saw the Chaos Immortal Robe, they knew it must be your life-bound Immortal Artifact. Knowing this, they guessed you must have comprehended the Chaos Immortal Dao, as only those who have grasped the Immortal Dao are qualified to forge their own life-bound Immortal Artifact.
 Of course, this is merely a qualification, a prerequisite. Many who comprehend the Immortal Dao cannot forge their own Immortal Artifact at the quasi-immortal level. According to records, most quasi-immortals can only forge their life-bound Immortal Artifact after becoming true immortals. It can be said that any cultivator who can create their own Artifact at the quasi-immortal level is absolutely extraordinary.
 Thus, they could only admire you and did not dare to have any covetous thoughts. They were clear that despite being quasi-immortals themselves, if they were to face you, there was a high possibility you could easily kill them. They would not risk such suicidal actions.
 Therefore, the Immortal Artifact Tribulation proceeded smoothly. You noticed that the other quasi-immortals were just watching and had no intention of intervening. With a slight smile, you remarked inwardly on how rational these people were, unlike the previous two dark quasi-immortals who recklessly sought death. Of course, this was also related to your earlier discourse with them, which made them aware of how strong you approximately were. Otherwise, there might still have been someone who would have acted out of greed.
 In the end, your Chaos Immortal Robe successfully endured the Immortal Artifact Tribulation, becoming stronger and truly an Immortal Artifact, emitting boundless Immortal Light. It returned to your side, and you wore it on your body.
 Then, the Immortal Light disappeared, making it look like an ordinary white garment. You were very satisfied with this scene.
 At this moment, the many quasi-immortals courteously congratulated you on successfully refining your life-bound Immortal Artifact. In response, you did not arrogantly ignore their congratulations but politely responded to each one.
 Next, just as you were considering whether to return to your original world, the voice of the ancient Immortal Tree called out, asking you to come over.
 You were quite surprised by this, and after some thought, chose to head to the location specified by the ancient Immortal Tree.
 You then saw an old man manifested by the ancient Immortal Tree. The old man congratulated you on acquiring your life-bound Immortal Artifact.
 You smiled at this and, after some polite words, asked him why he had called you over.
 The ancient Immortal Tree’s expression turned serious, and he expressed his hope that you could go to the Source of Darkness in this world to eliminate a dark creature.
 Hearing this, you were astonished and did not immediately agree to the ancient Immortal Tree’s request. Instead, you earnestly asked what that dark creature was and why even the ancient Immortal Tree, as a true immortal, was so wary of it. Could it be that even he could not destroy it?
 The ancient Immortal Tree shook his head and explained that while beings below true immortals could enter the Source of Darkness, once one becomes a true immortal, they can no longer enter. If they tried, they would be devoured. Thus, even though he could eliminate the dark creature, he did not dare to enter.
 His words made you apprehensive, leading you to infer certain things. Perhaps the Source of Darkness does not mind the presence of beings below true immortals, but once someone becomes a true immortal and enters it, they will attract its attention and be eaten as snacks.
 Of course, it could also be that no special attention is drawn; it is merely a simple reaction from the Source of Darkness to devour anything that enters.
 Numerous thoughts ran through your mind, and you asked the ancient Immortal Tree why it was necessary to eradicate that dark creature. Was it extremely dangerous?
 The old man, manifested by the ancient Immortal Tree, nodded, indicating that the dark creature was created by someone from the multiverse using a special tool. It continuously grows by absorbing dark energy from the Source of Darkness. If it continues unchecked, it may gain the power of a true immortal or even become stronger.
 By then, this world would be doomed. Quasi-immortals may break through and escape, but the countless beings in this world would all be annihilated.
 Moreover, it wouldn’t just be this world in danger. Once that monstrosity is fully formed, it could trigger a chain reaction, leading to the destruction of many worlds affiliated with the Immortal Domain.
 Hearing this, you understood why the ancient Immortal Tree was so dedicated to cultivating powerful quasi-immortals and even hoped for a new true immortal to emerge. The ancient Immortal Tree wanted to solve this hidden danger and thus organized the Ascension Conference and was persistent in nurturing strong individuals. One must acknowledge that the ancient Immortal Tree indeed cared deeply for the world’s beings.
 Now, you could feel its genuine nature, coupled with the Holy Light Staff having no reaction towards the ancient Immortal Tree, indicating its truly gentle and kind character.
 After some thought, you asked if the ancient Immortal Tree could leave this world.
 To you, it seemed that the ancient Immortal Tree might be unable to leave since it was rooted in this world. Perhaps this was one reason for its urgent desire to resolve the hidden danger.
 The ancient Immortal Tree shook his head, indicating that he could leave but with some cost. However, he believed that resolving the hidden danger would be safer, considering that if that creature emerged in the currently closed Immortal Domain passage, escaping to another world might not help.
 You nodded thoughtfully but still did not immediately agree to the ancient Immortal Tree’s request. Evidently, the dark creature was extremely dangerous, and there was no need for you to take risks fighting it. After all, as long as you left this world and returned to your original world, things wouldn’t fall apart for another one to two hundred thousand years, giving you plenty of time to cultivate, which would be greatly beneficial.
 Seeing your hesitation, the old man manifested by the ancient Immortal Tree smiled wryly, stating that the dark creature had not yet reached the true immortal level and that you should be able to destroy it with your current strength. If you agreed to act, he would also give you some Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves and a drop of life essence to help you refine your true immortal body.
 The ancient Immortal Tree also mentioned that this drop of life essence took millions of years to gather, being extremely precious and enough to tempt true immortals.
 Hearing this, your eyes brightened instantly, and you chuckled, saying you would take care of it.
 The old man, formed by the ancient Immortal Tree, laughed and cursed you for being someone who wouldn’t act without seeing the benefits.
 Afterward, the old man gave you some information before disappearing, saying he would give you the rewards once you returned.
 You nodded and then looked toward the location of the Source of Darkness, taking a step forward to go there.
 You did not particularly fear the dark creature. Even if its power reached the true immortal realm, you had the Holy Light Staff to deal with it…
 After all, this thing is the nemesis of evil spirits. Although this dark being was nurtured through the Source of Darkness, the Holy Light Staff, as a five-figure special item, would not be useless.
 Your entry into the Source of Darkness was noticed by the quasi-immortals who had been observing your movements; they were a bit surprised. However, they soon thought it should be related to the ancient Immortal Tree, and all shook their heads thinking you were too reckless, fearing that today you might perish inside.
 The fact that the ancient Immortal Tree wanted to destroy a certain presence within the Source of Darkness was no secret to these quasi-immortals. However, in their view, since even the ancient Immortal Tree was so wary of this presence, they naturally could not be its match.
 Thus, no matter how many benefits the ancient Immortal Tree promised, no quasi-immortal throughout history had ever agreed. After all, reaching the level of a quasi-immortal, they cherished their lives too much, and no one was willing to venture into the Source of Darkness to slay enemies at the risk of near-certain death.
 Moreover, the Dark Emperor and dark quasi-immortals within the Source of Darkness also caused them great dread. They didn’t want to enter and become the nourishment for these entities or, at the very least, be forced into corruption.
 You were unaware of the other quasi-immortals’ thoughts and had no interest in them, thus proceeded into the Source of Darkness on your own.
 As you entered, you frowned. Because you discovered that within the Source of Darkness in this world, there was not a single sign of the Dark Emperor or dark quasi-immortals.
 Logically speaking, a world so powerful should have more accumulation of dark quasi-immortals and the Dark Emperor compared to other worlds. However, you didn’t see even a single dark quasi-immortal or Dark Emperor.
 This situation was highly abnormal, making you immediately think of the existence of the dark being mentioned by the ancient Immortal Tree. Perhaps, it was that dark being that had devoured all the dark quasi-immortals and the Dark Emperor within the Source of Darkness, making it so desolate.
 This made you frown, your face full of seriousness, always on guard against an attack by the dark being.
 However, your vigilance was unnecessary because as you ventured deeper, you did not encounter any attack until you reached the depths of the Source of Darkness, where you understood the reason.
 In the depths of the Source of Darkness, there was a blood-black cocoon surrounded by numerous tentacles and tens of thousands of beings… These beings were originally dark quasi-immortals and the Dark Emperor.
 Most of these beings had been stabbed by the tentacles and turned into dried corpses; only a very few, bearing faces full of pain, clung to life… all of them were dark quasi-immortals.
 Witnessing this scene, you narrowed your eyes, your face becoming even more serious. To be able to capture and absorb all these dark quasi-immortals and the Dark Emperor, it was clear that the power of this dark being had reached a terrifying level, quite possibly far beyond the quasi-immortal level.
 Now, it had even turned into a cocoon-like existence, very likely undergoing another transformation. Perhaps once it broke out of the cocoon, it would become immortal. By then, it would be unstoppable, slaughtering across realms and turning into a nightmare for countless worlds.
 While your mind was heavy with thoughts, the dark quasi-immortals who were still alive also noticed your presence. Despite their faces contorted in pain, they looked joyous and begged you for help, hoping you could either save or kill them.
 To this, you remained unmoved, your expression calm as always, silently using the Origin-Breaking Divine Eyes to observe this cocoon-like object.
 At this moment, the cocoon seemed to feel threatened, starting to tremble, and the tentacles began to absorb the dark quasi-immortals’ divine source with greater intensity.
 Seeing this, you snorted coldly, no longer ignoring it, and directly unleashed an immensely powerful force. The Chaos Immortal Dao manifested, and you struck the cocoon with Chaos Immortal Fist.
 However, something surprising happened. The cocoon was extremely resilient; even with your current strength, striking it with Chaos Immortal Fist did not shatter it in one blow but only created numerous cracks.
 Bear in mind that you have now comprehended the Chaos Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal Scripture, coupled with the Chaos Battle Armor, pushing your combat power near the peak level of quasi-immortals. Even when faced with severely weakened true immortals, you had the confidence to engage. Yet, despite this, the cocoon remained unbroken with a single punch.
 Soon, you launched another attack. This punch struck the cocoon, making its cracks more dense, seemingly on the verge of shattering at any moment.
 Simultaneously, you realized a problem: the critical effect of the seven-colored talent: Explosive Blade was further reduced, from doubling the damage to merely increasing it by 50%. Clearly, upon reaching an extremely high combat power, the enhancement from the seven-colored talent was once again diminished.
 But you understood. After all, it was just a six-figure talent; for someone who had far surpassed the quasi-immortal level, it was indeed falling behind. Perhaps after you become immortal, this six-figure talent would be useless, and the true Wang Ping could sell it or use it to nurture Lin Yuanyuan and others.
 Of course, if you could use it during the Heavenly Tower trial, you wouldn’t choose to hand it over and would definitely use it yourself.
 While you had many thoughts in your mind, you once again burst forth with powerful attacks, forcibly shattering the cocoon and killing all the dark quasi-immortals absorbed by it.
 After you broke the cocoon, a shrill sound rang out, and then you saw a hideous, insect-like dark being staring at you with its scarlet compound eyes, looking extremely eerie.
 To this, you remained expressionless, without a shred of fear, only mocking this insect-like dark being, saying it looked really ugly and should just kill itself.
 Your words thoroughly enraged this insect-like dark being; its wings quivered, bursting out with terrifying speed… attacking you.
 You were quite surprised because the speed of this insect-like dark being was even faster than that of Leng Yue, the experienced traveler, of course, without utilizing spatial talent. If space talent was used, it would be a different story.
 Although you were surprised by the speed of the insect-like dark being, you remained unmoved and untroubled. Because the power fluctuations you felt from it had not reached the level of a true immortal.
 Though its power fluctuations were far above the quasi-immortal level, worthy of being called pseudo-immortal, it still wasn’t a true immortal. Therefore, you only felt excitement facing this insect-like dark being.
 You eagerly anticipated battling it to see how terrifying your power had become.
 Soon, the insect-like dark creature realized that merely showing speed couldn’t scare you or make you reveal any weaknesses, so it launched its attack.
 In response, you sneered and erupted with terrifying combat prowess. The Chaos Immortal Dao manifested, and with Chaos Immortal Fist, you clashed head-on with the insect-like dark creature.
 However, this insect indeed was close to stepping into the true immortal level. Not only was its speed astonishingly swift, but its strength was also exceedingly fearsome, pushing you to a disadvantage.
 Unfazed, you continued to battle, familiarizing yourself with your own power. As the fight progressed, you gradually mastered your strength and began fighting evenly with the insect-like dark creature.
 Seeing that it could not defeat you after a long while, the insect-like dark creature grew even more furious. Interrupted during a critical breakthrough and forced to emerge prematurely was already stifling enough; now, being unable to take you down infuriated it further.
 Thus, the insect-like dark creature decided to use its true power. Initially planning to conserve energy, intending to kill you and then absorb your strength to continue its metamorphosis, it now realized it couldn’t save any power.
 As the insect-like dark creature unleashed its true power, you instantly found yourself in a perilous situation, with your life in constant danger.
 You frowned slightly, realizing that this insect-like dark creature had been hiding its strength earlier. Considering whether to use the Holy Light Staff or the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor…
 In the end, you decided it wasn’t necessary to waste a life force fighting to the death with this insect-like dark creature. Testing your extreme combat power in this manner was sheer folly, wasting valuable life-saving trump cards.
 Then, you directly took out the Holy Light Staff, unleashing its terrifying holy light. As the holy light appeared, even true immortal-level foul things would turn to ashes, let alone this insect-like dark creature.
 Therefore, with an extremely miserable scream, the dark creature eventually turned to ashes, completely perishing.
 Seeing this, you smiled, satisfied with the effect of the Holy Light Staff, marveling at its unbeatable power as a special artifact from the Heavenly Tower.
 However, you were clearly celebrating too early. The Holy Light Staff, being a five-digit special artifact, could unleash holy light to purify foul things. But using such terrifying holy light in the Source of Darkness undoubtedly disturbed it.
 Although this level of holy light only produced an itching sensation akin to an insect crawling on human skin, it was still dangerous enough. After all,… When people see insects crawling on them, causing an itch, they instinctively slap them dead. The Source of Darkness would naturally have the same reaction.
 As a result, dark energy appeared instantly, engulfing you completely. Before the Source of Darkness, none of your revival methods worked, and you perished instantly.
 Because of your death, this simulation has ended.
 As the simulated text ended, Wang Ping’s mind was flooded with vivid memories, without any errors.
 Of course, this vast amount of memory wouldn’t affect Wang Ping himself.
 It could only be said that the Life Simulator, after being optimized again, was indeed much more useful than before.
 ‘This was really careless… Should I say, the simulated Wang Ping got too cocky?’
 After swiftly absorbing the memories, Wang Ping sighed.
 The simulated Wang Ping wielded two five-digit special artifacts, two Immortal Artifacts, and had broken through to the quasi-immortal level, comprehending the Chaos Immortal Scripture and Chaos Immortal Dao.
 Theoretically, besides true immortals, no one was his match.
 Perhaps even true immortals might not be able to completely kill the simulated Wang Ping.
 Thus, the simulated Wang Ping indeed got cocky. From his fantasy of returning and thrashing the transmigrator Leng Yue, it was evident.
 The huge boost in strength made the simulated Wang Ping lose his former extreme caution, forgetting the significant risk posed by the Source of Darkness.
 Of course, this was also due to the Source of Darkness never taking active action before.
 Even after hearing the ancient Immortal Tree’s warning that true immortals entering would be swallowed, there was some negligence.
 Ultimately, this led to the tragedy.
 Naturally, the simulated Wang Ping couldn’t be entirely blamed. His true self, upon seeing the simulated Wang Ping’s skyrocketing strength, also got a bit carried away, just not as much as the simulated Wang Ping.
 ‘But now, I know the roadmap… Next time I simulate this world, I won’t use the Holy Light Staff against this dark creature. Moreover, as long as I arrive earlier, this dark creature’s strength will definitely not match the end of this simulation. At that time, even without using numerous trump cards, there’s a high chance of single-handedly defeating it.’
 Wang Ping thought to himself as his eyes flickered, contemplating various matters.
 Just then, as Wang Ping pondered over many things, the System’s voice sounded at the perfect moment.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host must choose two items from the following rewards:
 ①. Six-digit Talent: Dragon’s Wrath.
②. Quasi-immortal Cultivation.
③. A cluster of divine source.
④. Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves.
⑤. Life-bound Immortal Artifact: Chaos Battle Garb.
⑥. A random quasi-immortal artifact.
⑦. Ghost Valley Stone.”
 “Is this the optimized Life Simulator? I love it, I love it…”
 Wang Ping looked at the freshly generated rewards, his whole being stunned.
 Oh my, although he had guessed that after the optimization of the Life Simulator, the rewards would become even richer with increased tiers, this was too abundant… Immortal Artifacts, divine source, Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves…
 For a moment, Wang Ping’s rare indecisiveness flared up again.
 “First, let’s exclude the Ghost Valley Stone, divine source, and quasi-immortal artifact. Although these three items are precious, they don’t mean much to me now. Of course, the divine source is relatively valuable; it could be used for post-advancement Paid Simulation, or to help Emperor Tianyu break through to the quasi-immortal level.”
 “But since they can be refreshed now, they can definitely be refreshed later, so there’s no need to choose them now. It’s more important to select rewards that can enhance myself.”
 After thinking it through, Wang Ping filtered out these three rewards.
 Then, Wang Ping looked at the six-digit talent: Dragon’s Wrath.
 A six-digit talent is quite precious. If it were before, Wang Ping would definitely have chosen it, as the probability of it being refreshed was still low.
 However, with the optimized Life Simulator, it guarantees a six-digit talent refresh, lowering the priority for selection.
 Of course, this six-digit talent doesn’t seem that significant now; otherwise, Wang Ping might still consider choosing it.
 Next, Wang Ping looked at the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves, quasi-immortal cultivation, and Chaos Battle Garb.
 Wang Ping really wanted the Chaos Battle Garb, his life-bound Immortal Artifact.
 Although he could easily obtain the Chaos Battle Garb through the Life Simulator, that’s the simulated Wang Ping’s accomplishment, not his own.
 Wang Ping had a hunch that the probability of refreshing the Chaos Battle Garb was definitely lower than the other rewards.
 However, Wang Ping also wanted the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves. This item helped the simulated Wang Ping comprehend the Chaos Immortal Scripture and Chaos Dao. If he chooses it, Wang Ping could have Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves every time, and also share them with people like Emperor Tianyu.
 Wang Ping felt that the promises he made should be realized.
 “Forget it, let’s not choose the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves. This item can be obtained in the ancient Immortal Tree world by asking the ancient Immortal Tree. As for fulfilling my promises, I’ll deal with that later. When I get stronger, making people like Emperor Tianyu into immortals will be a piece of cake. For now, the focus is on self-improvement.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping shook his head again.
 In the end, Wang Ping decided to choose the quasi-immortal cultivation and the Chaos Battle Garb.
 Choosing quasi-immortal cultivation might seem like a foolish move, but it’s not.
 After all, Wang Ping now has abundant resources and isn’t afraid of lacking resources for simulations after reaching quasi-immortal.
 Not to mention, resources can always be earned again.
 Wang Ping’s main concern was the group leader of the second-generation chat group causing trouble for him.
 The group leader of the second-generation chat group, being a terrifying strong practitioner at the quasi-immortal king level with five-digit peak strength, wouldn’t tolerate his rapid growth.
 


  
    286 – The First Five Digit Talent!
 
 “System, I choose option ②: Quasi-Immortal cultivation and option ⑥: Chaos Immortal Robe…“
 Since he had decided, Wang Ping said it in his heart without hesitation.
 “Ding, reward selection successful, distributing now…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, right before Wang Ping’s eyes appeared an immortal garment full of celestial charm—the very Chaos Immortal Robe.
 After the Chaos Immortal Robe appeared, it expressed an affectionate emotion towards Wang Ping, then proactively dressed itself onto him.
 Next, Wang Ping’s cultivation began to rise rapidly.
 This time, the process of improvement was different from before.
 This time, Wang Ping felt like an eternity passed in a blink; although it had only been less than a minute, the memories of arduous cultivation were very profound, bringing great benefits to Wang Ping.
 This sensation was simply marvelous.
 “As expected of the Life Simulator… It’s too powerful…”
 When Wang Ping opened his eyes, his cultivation had successfully halted at the quasi-immortal level, making him nod in satisfaction.
 “Next, let’s continue simulating…”
 Then, Wang Ping composed his thoughts, planning to continue the simulation.
 No becoming immortal, no rest.
 “System, next, I’m going to do a paid simulation. How many resources will it take?”
 His eyes flickered as he asked in his heart.
 “Ding, with the host’s cultivation already reaching the quasi-immortal level, the resources required for paid simulation are a trillion jin of top-grade divine sources.”
 The System’s voice rang out, making Wang Ping click his tongue.
 A trillion jin of top-grade divine sources… Though to Wang Ping now, it was still within reach—after all, he had slain so many dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals, he could never exhaust his supply of top-grade divine sources—but the quantity was still staggering.
 After all, even for an ordinary emperor, providing a hundred billion jin of top-grade divine sources was impressive. A trillion jin of top-grade divine sources was nearly the entire fortune of a Lower Realm quasi-immortal.
 “The Life Simulator really is a big spender, huh? But the upgrade speed is really exhilarating…”
 Wang Ping sighed, then spoke up.
 “System, spend a trillion jin of top-grade divine sources for the paid simulation. This time, be generous and refresh to a five-digit talent, OK?”
 “Ding, consuming a trillion jin of top-grade divine sources, Life Simulator starting, talents refreshing…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing to a five-digit talent: Innate Demon Immortal; and a six-digit talent: Bloodthirsty Emperor Blade.”
 Five-digit talent: Innate Demon Immortal: With this talent, the host will turn extremely ferocious and easily enter a demonic state. In this state, the host’s combat strength will become immensely powerful, making it easier to become immortal.
 Six-digit talent: Bloodthirsty Emperor Blade: With this talent, the host can summon an emperor-grade weapon, which has a bloodthirsty effect that can heal the host through the blood of enemies.
 “Uh… So it really refreshed to a five-digit talent, huh…”
 Wang Ping looked at the talents refreshed this time, quite surprised.
 A six-digit talent and a five-digit talent… Truly luxurious.
 Moreover, this refreshed five-digit talent seemed quite unique—it was a long-forgotten talent that allowed him to enter a demonic state.
 This kind of talent had appeared many times during his weaker days, significantly accelerating his growth and enabling him to create chaos, thereby gaining some critical intelligence.
 “While I can choose not to select rewards during the refresh, if a talent is strong enough during the Life Simulation, it’s undoubtedly compulsory to choose it.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pondered silently.
 Then, without hesitation, Wang Ping said in his heart, “System, I choose the five-digit talent: Innate Demon Immortal.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation beginning…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and the familiar text also emerged.
 【On the first day, you successfully succumbed to demonhood, becoming brutal and feeling the urge to destroy everything. Due to your demonic transformation, your talent’s effect has increased your combat power.】
 【At this moment, the disturbance caused by your demonic transformation made Emperor Tianyu feel anxious. He found you and wanted to discuss some matters. However, you were very impatient and casually crushed Emperor Tianyu’s head, then destroyed the Taiyi Emperor Palace, killing everyone around you.】
 “As expected of the demonic talent, such behavior is truly too brutal. Indeed, this kind of talent can only be used in Life Simulation.”
 Wang Ping saw the beginning of the simulation’s content, his facial muscles twitching slightly, feeling rather speechless.
 While Wang Ping was feeling speechless, the text simulation continued.
 【After destroying the Taiyi Emperor Palace, you directly headed to the Time and Space Forbidden Domain, found the transmigrator senior Leng Yue, and ordered him to immediately activate the World Refining Array. You intended to refine this world to perfect your Chaos Body and also use it to become immortal.】
 【Leng Yue frowned, noticing your abnormality. His expression turned cold, and he attacked you without hesitation.】
 【In response, you snorted coldly, saying Leng Yue wouldn’t accept your respect and chose to drink the penalty wine instead. If that’s the case, then he should die.】
 【Immediately, you erupted with terrifying combat power and engaged in a world-shaking battle with Leng Yue. Just as the fight began, Leng Yue fell into a severe disadvantage. The power boost provided by the Complete Chaos Body, Chaos Immortal Scripture, and Chaos Immortal Dao had already far surpassed Leng Yue’s basic combat power.】
 【In a head-on fight, he is not your opponent. Although he wouldn’t be instantly killed by you, if the battle continued a bit longer, he would be defeated.】
 【Your power surprised Leng Yue, forcing him to rely on his space-related talents to avoid direct confrontation. This time, Leng Yue used his true skills, maximizing his spatial talents’ flexibility to avoid direct combat, making you very angry.】
 【Due to his extreme agility, it felt as if, despite having the Six-Digit Talent: Explosive Blade and the combat power boost from the demonic talent, you could severely injure him with one punch, but you just couldn’t hit him. It was very frustrating.】
 【In response, you got angry and directly used the Six-Digit Talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor. With the activation of this talent, your combat power soared to another level.】
 【As your combat power surged, even Leng Yue’s agile use of spatial talents was insufficient to dodge. At this rate, he would eventually be killed by you.】
 【Despite his situation, Leng Yue’s expression remained unchanged, his eyes cold and calm as he fought.】
 【Next, after narrowly dodging your new round of assaults, Leng Yue directly summoned an item to trap you.】
 【Suddenly trapped, you were very displeased and unleashed terrifying power to break free. However, you realized you could not break out of this item’s confinement. You understood that this must be an extremely powerful six-digit top-grade item, strong enough to trap even a powerful quasi-immortal or six-digit extreme expert for a while.】
 【Leng Yue looked at you coldly and directly went to the stone platform, activating the World Refining Array. Although he didn’t have a Chaos Body, starting the World Refining Array seemed wasteful, but it could also be used for combat or aid him in becoming immortal.】
 【As Leng Yue activated the World Refining Array, you sensed a crisis and knew you couldn’t continue like this. You immediately summoned the Holy Light Staff to purify Leng Yue.】
 【However, Leng Yue was not a dark being, nor a fallen dark quasi-immortal; the Holy Light Staff didn’t work.】
 【This made you very angry and displeased. Consequently, you directly summoned your five-digit intermediate special item: Cursed Doll.】
 【As you summoned the five-digit intermediate special item: Cursed Doll, Leng Yue’s pupils contracted abruptly, sensing a fatal danger.】
 【He wanted to stop you from using the Cursed Doll, but it was too late. Therefore, he clasped his hands together, adjusted the array, and made a decision.】
 【At the moment when Leng Yue acted, you activated the Cursed Doll’s effect, attacking it. In an instant, Leng Yue’s body twisted and burned, his soul disintegrating. The damage inflicted on the Cursed Doll was perfectly reflected onto Leng Yue.】
 【This damage was irreversible. Even if Leng Yue had revival items, unless their grade was five-digit, they wouldn’t revive him.】
 【As a quasi-immortal, Leng Yue was indeed a six-digit extreme expert in Allheavens Playground, making it impossible for him to possess five-digit revival items. Of course, this was also related to him being ordered to stay in this realm; otherwise, he would’ve explored Allheavens Playground long ago and wouldn’t still be a quasi-immortal with insufficient trump cards.】
 【As a result, Leng Yue was ultimately killed by your Cursed Doll. Even at the moment of death, his expression remained cold and unchanged, as if he had no fear of death.】
 【With Leng Yue’s death, the item trapping you disintegrated into ashes and vanished.】
 【You snorted coldly at this, feeling that Leng Yue was too annoying. Despite being just a quasi-immortal, he forced you to use a special item capable of cursing a quasi-immortal king, making you lose a significant trump card.】
 【However, as long as you could refine this world, everything would be worth it.】
 【Yet, the next events left you disappointed. As you stepped into the World Refining Array’s formation eye, instead of becoming the array’s core, you were trapped within it.】
 【Evidently, Leng Yue had tampered with the array before his death, converting it into a trapping formation.】
 【This made you very angry. You hadn’t expected Leng Yue to have such a trick. Desperately wanting to break free, you found that this trapping formation was too terrifying for you to escape anytime soon.】
 “Senior Leng Yue is impressive indeed; his methods are truly strong.”
 Wang Ping sighed as he read the text simulation’s content.
 The combat power of the demonic simulated Wang Ping was so powerful; he was far stronger than Leng Yue, this transmigrator senior, in terms of raw strength.
 This was normal, as the simulated Wang Ping was now a top-tier quasi-immortal, coupled with the six-digit talent: Explosive Blade, six-digit talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, and the demonic power boost. His combat power had skyrocketed absurdly.
 In a head-on battle, it was natural for him to be able to easily crush Leng Yue.
 However, even so, Wang Ping almost suffered a setback, nearly being killed by Leng Yue through the World Refining Array, and was finally forced to use the five-digit special item: Cursed Doll to turn the tables.
 Even then, he was still trapped by Leng Yue’s final act, his life hanging in the balance…
 Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator’s combat experience and methods, are truly too strong.
 “Perhaps after I become immortal, venturing into the Heavenly Tower with Leng Yue would be a good choice…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he suddenly thought of the Heavenly Tower in Allheavens Playground, mumbling to himself.
 Leng Yue’s methods were astonishing, and he also possessed spatial talent. If they ventured into the tower together, he would undoubtedly be a very reliable partner, much stronger than Yuanyuan.
 Although Lin Yuanyuan’s talent was also exceptional, in the trials of the Heavenly Tower, she had no advantage…
 To be precise, she was at a great disadvantage.
 At least, judging from the results of the first level, this was the case.
 “Forget it. These matters can wait until I become immortal. For now, let’s look at the development of the simulated scenario. I have a feeling that the demonized Wang Ping might be trapped in this great formation before he can shine…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, collected his thoughts, and continued to stare at the screen.
 As Wang Ping continued to stare, the text simulation resumed.
 【After discovering you could not break through, you became very angry. Meanwhile, you died once because of the side effects of the six-digit talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor. However, you revived using a revival item you seized from the Emperor of Slaughter.】
 【Next, you started madly attacking the trap formation, attempting to break it through sheer attrition.】
 【At this moment, no one knew that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue had already died, nor that you were trapped. Outside, the world was shaken by the destruction of the Taiyi Emperor Palace.】
 【After all, you are now extremely influential, blazing like the midday sun. Theoretically, no one would dare provoke the Taiyi Emperor Palace, and you were set to soar. Yet, suddenly, everything was annihilated, and you vanished without a trace. This event appeared too strange.】
 【Many forces were shocked silent, adopting a very low profile. Some even chose to seal their mountain gates, fearing that provoking something strange could lead to their own destruction.】
 【Just like that, in the blink of an eye, ten thousand years passed. During this time, you remained trapped in the great formation, unable to escape.】
 【Meanwhile, the outside world entered the era of the Golden Age, developing along its original trajectory. People gradually forgot your existence, thinking you were perhaps eliminated by some terrifying figure from the multiverse, and that the Taiyi Emperor Palace suffered collateral damage.】
 【Simultaneously, many forces discovered that the Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue and the Nine Stars seemed to have disappeared, leaving the Nine Star Pavilion leaderless and chaotic. Consequently, the Nine Star Pavilion fell from its pedestal.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another one to two hundred years passed. With the Nine Star Pavilion in name only and the Black Dark Emperor and dark quasi-immortals wiped out, the world became one where the Immortal Palace and the Gu family contended for supremacy. The Immortal Palace evaluation proceeded as scheduled.】
 【This time, Gu Xuan stood out, unparalleled, showcasing his brilliance.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another 150,000 years passed. Numerous astonishing opportunities emerged, and the many geniuses born in the Golden Age all grew up. Demons like Gu Xuan, Lei Wanqian, and Shi Yuyan even proved the Dao and became emperors.】
 【In such a prosperous age, the Immortal Palace finally announced that the Immortal Gate was about to open, and Immortal Fates would emerge for those destined.】
 【This news caused a stir throughout the Upper Realm. All cultivators at the Supreme Realm and above mobilized to the Immortal Palace, vying for Immortal Fates.】
 【In such a scenario, another hundred years passed. With the time passing, the Immortal Gate officially opened, sending forth endless Immortal light and illuminating the world. Some cultivators were shocked, believing that the other side of the Immortal Gate was the Immortal Domain. However, many thought that even if it wasn’t the Immortal Domain, it was definitely a Small Universe associated with the Immortal Domain.】
 【Of course, though called a Small Universe, it was actually no smaller than the great universe of the Upper Realm.】
 【Next, an Immortal Palace quasi-immortal emerged, explaining that entering the Immortal Gate required the luck of those who achieved the Dao and became emperors in this era. This could trigger another space connection.】
 【Hearing this, many cultivators’ eyes shone with brilliance, finally understanding why the Immortal Palace had widely recruited disciples and diligently cultivated the era’s geniuses. Clearly, it wasn’t just for facing some impending terrifying catastrophe, but also for utilizing the era’s geniuses as well.】
 “The simulation of Wang Ping being trapped has indeed activated the long-lost original plotline…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he read the simulated text, surprised and curious.
 In previous simulations, he had never lived to this point. The opening of the Immortal Gate was naturally out of reach.
 “Next, we should finally find out what’s inside the Immortal Gate, and we should also get a grasp of the Immortal Palace’s schemes.”
 Wang Ping stroked his chin, feeling a hunch.
 Then, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, with the efforts of Gu Xuan and several dozen contemporary emperors and many supreme quasi-emperors, the Immortal Gate exhibited anomalies, successfully connecting to another space.】
 【Then, an Immortal Palace quasi-immortal announced that everyone could enter. Beyond the Immortal Gate, there were Immortal clans, Immortal spirits, and countless opportunities. Throughout history, many had broken through from quasi-emperor to emperor after entering the Immortal Gate, and some had even broken through from emperor to quasi-immortal.】
 【As for becoming immortal, although no one in the world beyond the Immortal Gate had achieved it, opportunities for it existed. It depended on one’s luck and fortune.】
 【After saying this, the Immortal Palace quasi-immortal added that opportunities came with dangers. If anyone perished inside, the Immortal Palace would not be held responsible.】
 【Hearing this, many cultivators were thrilled but nonchalant. They said there was no need to emphasize this point. Besides the opportunity to achieve immortality, how many times had they risked their lives during their cultivation journey for opportunities? To seize opportunities and break through limits, one must take risks. This was an undeniable truth.】
 【Seeing everyone had no objections, the Immortal Palace quasi-immortal chuckled and said they could enter.】
 【With these words, many cultivators, eyes burning with desire, rushed into the Immortal Gate without hesitation.】
 【After everyone entered, the benevolent face of the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal instantly turned cold, becoming expressionless.】
 【At this moment, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal also appeared here. His face was equally cold as he asked the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal about how many people he planned to let out alive this time.】
 【The Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal responded indifferently, saying he didn’t know. It would depend on their master’s wishes. He then reassured the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal that Gu Xuan would be fine, but as for the survival of the rest of the Gu family members, that would also depend on their master’s mood, which he should understand.】
 【The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal remained silent, sighed, and said he understood.】
 【Then, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal expressed his regret over your sudden death, saying it was a pity. If you hadn’t fallen and had been devoured by their master, it might have greatly shortened the time needed to break free from the seal.】
 【The Gu Family Quasi-Immortal sneered, saying it wasn’t that simple. Nine-Star Pavilion Master Leng Yue was a tough one and had a close relationship with you, and would not let you enter.】
 【Hearing this, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal shook his head and said it wasn’t certain. With the chance of achieving immortality ahead, who could ignore it, especially someone as talented as you? It was impossible to disregard.】
 “That old fox at the Immortal Palace really is up to no good. But I never expected that the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal and the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal were in cahoots.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the text and couldn’t help but frown.
 Initially, he thought the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal were balancing each other out, but it turned out they were actually allies.
 To be precise, they seemed to have a common master. When it came to serving their master, their interests aligned.
 However, under normal circumstances, both sides were indeed mutual subjects of suspicion.
 “But who is the master mentioned by the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal? Their goal seems to be to devour numerous cultivators and break free from a seal. If that’s the case, then the extermination of cultivators in the previous era, leading to a long age of decline, leaving only the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, becomes quite interesting.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he speculated.
 As Wang Ping considered, the text simulation continued.
 【Just as the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal were conversing, after enduring countless years, you finally broke through the trapping formation set by Leng Yue before her death and regained your freedom.】
 【After regaining your freedom, you were extremely weak. This situation made you increasingly irritable, and the killing intent that had been suppressed in your heart for over 200,000 years burst forth uncontrollably.】
 【Therefore, you began a massacre. You unleashed the immense power of the Essence Devouring Pearl, devouring numerous ancient stars and all the life forms on them, turning them into your nourishment.】
 【Such a massive commotion naturally did not go unnoticed by the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal and the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal, who both looked at you in astonishment.】
 【They never expected that you were still alive and seemed to have broken through to the quasi-immortal level. However, it appeared that you had already turned demonic.】
 【As the two were in shock, you also noticed their prying eyes and displayed a bloodthirsty expression. With a swift movement, you headed towards the Immortal Palace.】
 【When you appeared before the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, both their faces turned pale and cold sweat broke out. A chill ran from their feet to the top of their heads, and an instinctive fear gripped their hearts.】
 【As quasi-immortals who had lived for many years, their mindsets were naturally formidable. But now, you were too powerful, and your aura was too terrifying, giving them immense pressure that they could not bear, hence their disheveled appearances.】
 【In an instant, they both realized that even if they cooperated, they would be easily obliterated by you without any suspense. They understood that you probably had far surpassed quasi-immortal combat strength, and even if you hadn’t reached the true immortal level of power, you were no longer within the reach of quasi-immortals.】
 【Realizing this, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal took a deep breath and was about to use persuasive words to lure you into the Immortal Gate when you casually blasted him apart. You were irritable and not in the mood to listen to his nonsense.】
 【Seeing the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal blasted apart, the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal felt his soul leave his body. He tried to flee into the Immortal Gate, but with a cold snort, you wouldn’t let him escape and struck again, directly killing him.】
 【Afterwards, you used the Essence Devouring Pearl to devour their remains, transforming them into your recovery strength.】
 【After dealing with them, you looked towards the Immortal Gate and fearlessly charged in.】
 【Upon your entry into the Immortal Gate, you discovered that you had arrived in another secret realm. However, this was not a Small Universe, nor was it any typical secret realm. With your current strength, you naturally saw through the true nature of the so-called Immortal Gate world.】
 【The Immortal Gate world was within some monster’s body. All the cultivators entering the Immortal Gate world were basically wandering inside a monster’s body. If the creature wished to devour them, it would be but a thought away.】
 【However, you didn’t panic. You sensed that the monster seemed to be sealed and couldn’t pose a temporary threat to you.】
 【Therefore, you showed a bloodthirsty and savage expression, summoned the Essence Devouring Pearl, and fully activated its power, devouring everything surrounding you. You intended to absorb the power of this monster, who possibly had reached the true immortal level, and transform it into your own power.】
 【It must be said that this idea was incredibly reckless, but you had already gone mad and were capable of anything.】
 【Your actions undoubtedly enraged the sealed evil immortal to the extreme. He didn’t expect that among the ants running within his body, one would dare to attack him.】
 【Consequently, the sealed evil immortal manifested an energy body in front of you, intending to halt your destruction.】
 【You responded with loud laughter, showing no fear. If this sealed monster were to break free, you might fear him a bit, but in his sealed state, his power wouldn’t manifest fully. An energy avatar that could easily kill many quasi-immortals was still no match for you.】
 【Thus, you overpowered it brutally. This enraged the energy form of the evil immortal, who, after devouring all the cultivators within him, formed an even stronger energy body.】
 【Seeing this, you finally got serious because this energy form’s strength was no weaker than the dark being from your memories, even stronger.】
 【However, you remained unafraid and activated the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor. Although using this talent would make you lose a revival chance, you had no choice but to use it.】
 【After all, the five-digit special item: Holy Light Staff was unusable by you now, as you had fallen into the demonic path and could be considered an evil entity. Using the Holy Light Staff would potentially harm you immensely and might even kill you before you could kill your enemy.】
 You chose to use the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor. As the talent activated, your combat power soared crazily, reaching an extremely terrifying level…
 Feeling this powerful strength you had long missed, you laughed savagely, unleashing Chaos Immortal Fist madly, erupting with terrifyingly immense power…
 This made the Evil Immortal Energy Body also tremble with fear… He did not expect that you, a quasi-immortal, could be so terrifyingly strong. Such a powerful quasi-immortal, not only in the Lower Realm, but even in the Immortal Domain, few could match…
 For this reason, the Evil Immortal Energy Body knew it might really be in trouble this time. This made him very frustrated and unwilling. If it weren’t for being sealed, no matter how monstrous you were, you would not be a match for him, the Evil Immortal…
 Though, dying at the hands of a monstrous quasi-immortal like you isn’t too disgraceful, but if he could avoid death, who would want to be killed by someone of a lower rank…
 However, no matter how unwilling he was, the Evil Immortal Energy Body couldn’t change anything, being completely shattered by your rampage…
 After continuously shattering the Evil Immortal Energy Body, you swallowed it using the Essence Devouring Pearl. As for refining it, due to the immense energy, it obviously needed to be refined slowly…
 Next, before the side effects of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor could take effect, you continued madly devouring the Evil Immortal’s body and energy, causing him immense pain…
 When the time was almost up, you chose to retreat…
 This made the sealed Evil Immortal very happy, guessing that the side effects of the secret technique you used to enhance your combat power were about to kick in…
 For this reason, the Evil Immortal knew he couldn’t let you escape and chose to gather the energy body again to attack you. This greatly annoyed you…
 Ultimately, you couldn’t escape, and the side effects of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor set in, making you about to die inside the Evil Immortal…
 However, you did not plan to let your body be devoured by the Evil Immortal to regain his strength. If that happened, it would be troublesome when you revive…
 Thus, you chose to self-detonate before dying…
 With your self-detonation, a terrifying power unfolded, inflicting relatively severe damage on the sealed Evil Immortal. This greatly angered him…
 However, an even more infuriating event occurred, because after self-detonating, you revived again and began a new round of devouring with the Essence Devouring Pearl…
 Facing this, the Evil Immortal could only continue gathering energy bodies to obstruct you. Unfortunately, though your peak combat power decreased after reviving and you could no longer use the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, the Evil Immortal was also greatly weakened. The gathered energy bodies could no longer threaten you…
 Hence, you began bullying the sealed Evil Immortal without restraint…
 Thus, a year passed, and the sealed Evil Immortal seemed to have given up resistance, letting you abuse him without any counterattack…
 You were quite puzzled by this, but still had no intention of stopping, devouring wantonly, repeating the process of devouring, refining, and continuing to devour…
 In the blink of an eye, ten thousand years passed. During these ten thousand years, you had long devoured the sealed Evil Immortal completely and entered a state of secluded meditation, intending to break through to the True Immortal level and become utterly invincible…
 However, just when you were about to break through to the True Immortal level, an accident occurred; the Evil Immortal’s consciousness appeared, interfering with your breakthrough. He laughed wildly, saying that you really thought you had him? He deliberately let you devour him, waiting for this day…
 Now, you have only three choices: either coexist with him, be possessed by him, or self-detonate and die…
 This sudden change made your face extremely ugly. You wanted to use the Essence Devouring Pearl to devour his consciousness. However, you found it useless, which made you very angry…
 The Evil Immortal’s consciousness laughed wildly, mocking you, saying that he had lived so long, how could his methods be something you, a little kid, could compare to? Better give up on the idea of extinguishing him…
 The Evil Immortal’s mockery made you even more irritable. You chose to take out the Holy Light Staff and gamble once. Sitting and waiting for death was not your style. It wasn’t before, and now, with you falling into madness, you would not sit and wait for death even more. Whether it was coexisting or being possessed, both were unacceptable outcomes for you…
 As you took out the Holy Light Staff, the Evil Immortal’s consciousness sensed a great threat, yelling at you to stop immediately, otherwise, you would both die…
 Seeing the Evil Immortal afraid, you sneered, saying that if he got out of your body, you would stop. Otherwise, you would perish together…
 The Evil Immortal, threatened by you, chuckled, saying, at this point, do you think he still had a choice? If you dared to use it, then use it, both dying was no big deal…
 Seeing the Evil Immortal not intimidated, you snorted coldly and used the Holy Light Staff without hesitation, shining it on yourself…
 Indeed, your earlier judgment was completely correct; even after falling into madness, you would still be harmed by this five-digit special artifact, the Holy Light Staff…
 Thus, when you used the Holy Light Staff, you fell instantly. Similarly, the Evil Immortal merged within your body was equally destroyed by the Holy Light…
 With your complete fall, this simulation came to an end…
 The textual simulation stopped here, and many memory scenes and some cultivation insights also appeared in Wang Ping’s mind…
 Of course, due to the system’s adjustment, those negative emotions and memories could not affect Wang Ping…
 “Old monster is indeed an old monster, really tough to deal with…”
 After absorbing the memories, Wang Ping sighed…
 “I thought simulated Wang Ping had a chance to break free from the trap and become immortal this time, but it still failed. Becoming immortal in the Lower Realm is really difficult… It seems like I need to check out the world where the ancient Immortal Tree is, maybe with its resources, it will be easier to become immortal…”
 After a pause, Wang Ping silently pondered again…
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two rewards from the following options:
 ①. Five-digit Talent: Innate Demon Immortal.
 ②. Flesh and Blood of the Evil Immortal.
 ③. A random quasi-immortal artifact.
 ④. Six-digit Talent: Bloodthirsty Emperor Blade.
 ⑤. A portion of Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves.
 “Huh, this time I didn’t go to the world of the ancient Immortal Tree, but the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves still appeared as a reward? Looks like there are quite a lot of hidden benefits since the Life Simulator’s optimization…”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list, a sharp gleam in his eyes, somewhat surprised.
 “System, I choose ④. Six-digit Talent: Bloodthirsty Emperor Blade and ⑤. Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves.”
 At that moment, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Although the Innate Demon Immortal talent is good, its side effects are too great and can’t be chosen.
 As for the Flesh and Blood of the Evil Immortal, it’s not that precious, especially since you can get it anytime as long as you know the secrets of the Immortal Gate.
 Even though the six-digit Talent: Bloodthirsty Emperor Blade isn’t particularly rare, at least it can be traded or used in the Heavenly Tower trials.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, he discovered that he now had an additional talent and its usage method.
 At the same time, a jade box appeared before his eyes.
 When Wang Ping looked at this special jade box, he saw some Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves quietly lying inside.
 These Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves, even just smelling them without brewing, give one a feeling of relaxation and a desire to grasp enlightenment.
 This is not an illusion. If a cultivator with lower cultivation were to smell it, they would immediately enter a state of enlightenment.
 No wonder, as these Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves come from the ancient Immortal Tree at the true immortal level, their grade is extremely high.
 Next, Wang Ping closed the jade box and placed it in his internal world.
 “Let’s continue simulating. If all goes well, this time I should be able to become immortal…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with thought.
 “System, I wish to perform a Paid Simulation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming 200 billion jin of top-grade divine sources, the Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice echoed.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars.”
 Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars: As long as the host truly loves someone and becomes Dao companions, the host’s luck will improve; if cultivating together, your cultivation progress will also speed up significantly, and your Dao companion will receive many benefits from this talent.
 PS: This talent comes with a passive function, making it easier to attract the affection of the opposite sex, O(∩_∩)O haha~
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned strange as he looked at this talent.
 Wow, does this kind of talent really exist? And it’s a six-digit one.
 In previous simulations, Wang Ping would die for sure if he married.
 Of course, this is actually just a running joke.
 In fact, regardless of whether simulated Wang Ping had a Dao companion, the final outcome was always death, it’s just a matter of sooner or later.
 “I hope this strange six-digit talent can be of some use. Of course, utility is secondary; I hope simulated Wang Ping doesn’t get lost in love.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly and muttered.
 “System, I choose Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping said.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice echoed again, the screen appeared, and familiar words began to emerge.
 


  
    287 – The Onslaught of Five Digit Talents!
 
 On the first day, after thinking it over, you went with Emperor Tianyu to the Ghost Demon Sea and rescued Dao Yi. Because of your Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars, the opposite sex is more prone to develop feelings for you. As a result, Dao Yi developed a strong liking for you and was very curious about you.
 Next, when Dao Yi learned about your astonishing battle achievements from Emperor Tianyu, she was deeply shocked, admiring you greatly, and became even more curious about you.
 You already had a high favorability toward Dao Yi. Additionally, under the influence of your Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars, you no longer had any resistance toward matters related to a Dao companion and found them very interesting.
 Soon after, the two of you naturally became Dao companions.
 With your union, Emperor Tianyu was overjoyed and invited many heroes to celebrate. Who would dare decline Emperor Tianyu’s invitation? As a result, aside from some old monsters nearing the end of their lives and unable to leave seclusion, the major figures of the Upper Realm attended, including the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, offering extremely precious gifts.
 Even Leng Yue attended. Her arrival made you cautious, ready to battle at any moment. However, to your surprise, Leng Yue had no intention of fighting. She merely stared at you as if she had noticed something and eventually left after giving a gift.
 However, before leaving, Leng Yue challenged you to a duel. You smiled lightly and accepted the challenge.
 This scene left the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal bewildered. They couldn’t understand your relationship with Leng Yue, whether you were friends or foes.
 You glanced at the two old men, a flash of murderous intent crossing your mind. However, you ultimately decided not to act. After all, they still had some value alive; killing them after the opening of the Immortal Gate wouldn’t be too late.
 After the celestial banquet ended, you and Dao Yi consummated your marriage, thoroughly enjoying yourselves.
 To your surprise, during your dual cultivation, the Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars showed astonishing effects. Even though your cultivation had reached quasi-immortal level, your mana also slightly increased, subtly transforming towards immortal energy. Though the progress was small, it was not insignificant.
 You thought that this special Six-digit Talent might have a much higher upper limit compared to other talents of the same level.
 While you were contemplating this, the changes in Dao Yi after the dual cultivation shocked you even more. Her cultivation had a significant breakthrough, directly reaching the level of an Emperor.
 Dao Yi was overjoyed by this, summoned her clothes, and prepared to pass her tribulation.
 You smiled contentedly, arranging a large formation for Dao Yi to safely pass her tribulation.
 The appearance of an Emperor’s tribulation shocked the cultivators of the Upper Realm. They hadn’t expected anyone to become an Emperor in this era of declining spiritual laws. However, upon seeing who had become an Emperor, their expressions turned peculiar, while Emperor Tianyu burst into joyful laughter.
 With Dao Yi successfully passing her tribulation, a rumor spread throughout the Upper Realm. It was said that dual cultivating with you could easily allow someone to prove the Dao and become an Emperor. This rumor drove countless women crazy.
 Of course, that is a story for later. After Dao Yi became an Emperor, she secluded herself to stabilize her cultivation. Meanwhile, you remembered your duel with Leng Yue, the senior transmigrator, and decided to keep your appointment.
 Then, you and Leng Yue engaged in a world-shaking battle. This battle was not as fierce as in the previous simulation, leaning more towards a spar. Neither of you used your full arsenal, fighting only with your inherent strength. Ultimately, after an intense battle, you defeated Leng Yue.
 Leng Yue nodded, indicating that although you were not your original self, you were close to becoming immortal and might complete the journey to immortality soon.
 You nodded faintly, agreeing that you were indeed close to becoming immortal. However, you curiously asked if Leng Yue, as a senior transmigrator, would be able to regain freedom and leave this world once you became immortal.
 Leng Yue nodded slightly, confirming that it would be possible. Soon after, he speculated that the main body of Wang Ping must have optimized his talent again. The old Life Simulator shouldn’t have been able to simulate the multiverse.
 You nodded, admitting that Wang Ping’s main body had optimized the talent. However, you also mentioned that although the Life Simulator had reached five-digit talent level, it couldn’t fully simulate the multiverse, especially if the distance from this realm was too far.
 Leng Yue calmly remarked that this was normal. If a five-digit talent could completely simulate the multiverse, that would be strange. To achieve such a feat, it would have to be at least a three-digit level talent.
 You smiled, not finding anything wrong with Leng Yue’s statement. Then, you curiously asked what level Leng Yue’s talent was and how far he had progressed in the Heavenly Tower.
 Leng Yue looked at you, knowing it was meaningless to hide. Even if he didn’t tell you in this simulation, the main body of Wang Ping would find out sooner or later. Therefore, he revealed his details. His talent was six-digit, and he had reached the fourth level of the Heavenly Tower.
 This result didn’t surprise you. Instead, you were curious about which mode Leng Yue had chosen when venturing through the Heavenly Tower.
 Leng Yue frowned, staring at You for several seconds before finally answering. He always chose Hell Mode.
 Hearing this, You were quite surprised, yet found it entirely reasonable. For someone like Leng Yue, who possessed great audacity and ambition, choosing Difficult Mode was impossible. As for Abyss Mode, the danger level was too high. Leng Yue was cautious, just not as cautious as him. Thus, Hell Mode was the right choice.
 Next, You didn’t ask Leng Yue about the second, third, or fourth levels of the Heavenly Tower. You knew he wouldn’t say.
 After all, the rules of the Heavenly Tower wouldn’t accommodate your reasoning. If you dared to violate them, you’d be obliterated. Even in your Life Simulation, this was the case.
 Afterwards, You didn’t say much more to Leng Yue and planned to leave.
 However, as You were about to leave, Leng Yue asked again if You wanted to use the Refining World Grand Formation to become immortal. If You didn’t use it, he would. He would then avoid the starry region and ancient stars You valued.
 Leng Yue’s words left You momentarily stunned. After all, this was unexpected. But You quickly understood the reason. In previous simulations, Leng Yue might have had some desire for the Chaos Body, so he would always wait to kill the simulated Wang Ping before activating the formation.
 However, Leng Yue was no longer Your match. Although he also had trump cards, he guessed that You did too. Since he wasn’t confident, he naturally gave up on attacking You. But the Refining World Grand Formation couldn’t be wasted, and Leng Yue also wanted to become immortal, hence his words.
 You were slightly taken aback, not expecting Leng Yue to speak to You, as the simulated Wang Ping, about using the Refining World Grand Formation. Before this, only the real Wang Ping could enjoy such treatment. It made You marvel at the changes brought by increased strength and optimized talent.
 However, You still refused Leng Yue’s proposal. To become immortal by refining the Ten Great Universes was something You couldn’t bring Yourself to do. At the same time, You didn’t want Leng Yue to do such a thing either.
 Seeing Your response, there wasn’t much change in Leng Yue’s expression. He simply remarked that sometimes You’re too kind, and that in the pursuit of strength, other lives mean nothing.
 You were silent upon hearing this. Perhaps You were indeed naive. Without a demonic talent, You wouldn’t choose to do such a crazy thing. But everyone has their own Dao, and You didn’t think You were wrong.
 Next, You stated You had another way to become immortal and invited Leng Yue to join You.
 Surprised, Leng Yue hadn’t expected You to have another method for becoming immortal. But recalling Your Golden Finger, he shook his head, thinking it might be a very normal thing.
 Then, Leng Yue said that if You could become immortal through other means, he wouldn’t use the Refining World Grand Formation. The premise being, You must be able to become immortal by other means. Otherwise, he would activate the Refining World Grand Formation, even if it meant fighting You to the death.
 Faced with Leng Yue’s obsession, You felt helpless, indicating that while You couldn’t guarantee immortality, with Your current talent, there was a seventy-to-eighty percent chance.
 Hearing this, Leng Yue frowned slightly but chose to believe You. He then asked about Your method of becoming immortal.
 You didn’t hide anything, explaining about the ancient Immortal Tree and the sealed Evil Immortal, stating that as long as You go to the ancient Immortal Tree’s world and obtain its essence, You could condense an immortal body. Then, when the Immortal Gate opens, together You could defeat the sealed Evil Immortal to obtain enough energy to become immortal.
 Of course, You didn’t mention one thing: You possessed the Holy Light Staff, with which You could single-handedly deal with the Evil Immortal. However, using the Holy Light Staff was not ideal, as the Evil Immortal would turn to ashes, leaving nothing behind. That would mean You gain nothing useful.
 In that case, it would be meaningless to You. After all, You weren’t a zealot, and Your aim wasn’t simply to kill the Evil Immortal. Killing the Evil Immortal was just a means to become stronger. If the Evil Immortal turned to ashes and was of no use to You, Your actions would be pointless.
 However, if You act alone, You might not even be able to force the Evil Immortal to give up resistance. The demonic Wang Ping, who gained battle power through transformation, barely managed to do this. The current You is much weaker than the demonic Wang Ping, making it impossible to do it alone.
 Even if You condensed an immortal body, it wouldn’t drastically transform Your power. The immortal body mostly enhances physical strength, vitality, and recovery, slightly improving Your combat ability, but not transforming it. Therefore, Your power still wouldn’t surpass the demonic Wang Ping.
 Given these circumstances, recruiting Leng Yue to fight the Evil Immortal together was necessary. Of course, using the Cursed Doll was still wasteful for dealing with a sealed Evil Immortal.
 Instead of using that item, Wang Ping would rather share the opportunity for immortality with Leng Yue, this transmigrator senior.
 Hearing Your words, Leng Yue was surprised again. He then narrowed his eyes and remarked that while he knew the Immortal Palace had many secrets, he didn’t expect it to be involved with the sealed Evil Immortal. Apparently, the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal became quasi-immortal because of the Evil Immortal’s blessings.
 You nodded, having already anticipated this. It’s likely the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal both broke through to the quasi-immortal level with the help of the Evil Immortal. Thus, their lives were controlled by the Evil Immortal.
 Next, Leng Yue suggested collaborating with you to break through the quasi-immortal stage by slaying the Evil Immortal and proving the Dao to become immortal…
 In response, you smiled faintly, not surprised by Leng Yue’s choice as a senior transmigrator. You then invited him to go with you to the world of the ancient Immortal Tree to make a deal with it…
 Leng Yue nodded without hesitation and prepared to follow you out of this world directly…
 However, just as you were about to leave, an anomaly suddenly occurred. The barrier of the Upper Realm was abruptly breached, and a figure appeared in this world…
 This made your pupils contract as you looked over. Not only you, but Leng Yue also stared intently at the figure breaking through the boundary…
 As you looked over, the figure gazed down at you both, showing surprise, then sneered, saying that the group leader spent an enormous price to send him to deal with you, which was the correct choice. In such a short time, you had already become quasi-immortal and even reached the Great Success Domain with a Chaos Body…
 Hearing this, you squinted, realizing that the person before you was a significant figure from the Second-Generation Chat Group, superior to quasi-immortal, already immortal, or a terrifying strongman in the five-digit domain…
 However, a five-digit existence cannot easily come to this world, so this senior transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group must have been sent here at great expense by Dao Yi, and sealed his cultivation through some means, lowering his power to below the five-digit level…
 Of course, even though his level was suppressed, he still far exceeded ordinary quasi-immortals. Moreover, with the five-digit techniques, his strength was undoubtedly astonishing…
 Besides, it was no surprise that this senior transmigrator did not appear in the previous simulation because he was still on his way to this world. Due to the distance, he wasn’t simulated…
 This time, entering the simulation range, he suddenly appeared. Calculating the time, there should not be much time left in reality until this guy arrives. Considering this, no wonder the previous option was mandatory rather than optional…
 However, you knew now was not the time to dwell on this. You gathered your thoughts and stepped forward with a cold smile, saying that the Second-Generation Chat Group really liked sending people to their deaths one after another…
 Hearing your words, the transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group, Mu Xicheng, immediately turned grim, remarking that you were too arrogant. As a five-digit elite, he could kill you with a single glance, and even now, with his power restricted, killing you was still a piece of cake…
 Upon hearing this, you squinted, realizing how ruthless Dao Yi was, thinking that sending an entry-level five-digit expert wasn’t safe enough and directly dispatched an elite five-digit expert to kill you…
 However, you were already accustomed to Dao Yi’s style. He liked to send people several levels stronger than you to kill you, but he never anticipated your growth speed was more monstrous than he imagined, with more cards up your sleeve, leading to repeated failures…
 Predictably, this senior transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group must have brought many potent items to deal with you. Therefore, you must not underestimate him…
 While you were pondering this, Leng Yue’s gaze turned cold, and without hesitation, he attacked the transmigrator Mu Xicheng. As Leng Yue attacked, terrifying anomalies appeared, shaking the world…
 In response, Mu Xicheng snorted coldly, saying that since this trash transmigrator Leng Yue wanted to die, he would grant it…
 As he spoke, Mu Xicheng erupted with incredibly terrifying power and engaged in a fierce battle with Leng Yue. The terrifying power he unleashed was not weaker than the strongest Evil God energy, and perhaps even stronger. This was the result of his sealed power; otherwise, his outburst would certainly be extremely dreadful, beyond any true immortal’s ability to resist…
 Mu Xicheng’s power made Leng Yue cautious. However, using his space-based talent, he dodged the attacks and continued to launch astounding assaults. You also made a timely move, cooperating with Leng Yue to battle Mu Xicheng…
 With your combined forces, few in the world could match you, but Mu Xicheng was not a quasi-immortal and clearly had numerous techniques. Therefore, even with your joint efforts, you fell into a disadvantage…
 Nonetheless, you were not alarmed and each unleashed your ultimate moves. You activated the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, elevating your combat power to a terrifying level. Leng Yue also, for the first time, used a life-risking secret technique not used in the last simulation, significantly boosting his combat power…
 Your outburst caused Mu Xicheng’s face to change, feeling immense pressure, and he went from having the upper hand to being at a disadvantage, getting beaten up crazily by you and Leng Yue…
 Mu Xicheng felt extremely aggrieved, thinking that if his power wasn’t restricted, how could he be beaten like this by two six-digit limits…
 Finally, Mu Xicheng roared in anger and directly exploded, unleashing an item. This item split Mu Xicheng into five, with no decline in combat power…
 In an instant, you went from two against one to two against five, and the pressure was back on you…
 Seeing this, you felt a headache, knowing your opponent came prepared, with countless trump cards…
 Leng Yue furrowed his brows, knowing the opponent would be difficult to deal with. Thus, he transmitted a message to you, stating that he could buy some time while you directly activate the World Refining Grand Formation to refine everything. Now was not the time for hesitation.
 Hearing this, you felt helpless but knew it was indeed not the time to hesitate, so you followed Leng Yue’s suggestion.
 Immediately, Leng Yue used his trump card, utilizing a control-type item to lure the five Mu Xicheng into a space, trapping Mu Xicheng. Then he revealed the complete incantation of the World Refining Grand Formation to you.
 However, before you could put your plan into action, Mu Xicheng presented another item. The item was, surprisingly, a control release-type item.
 As he used this item, the tool trapping him disintegrated instantly. The five Mu Xicheng attacked Leng Yue and you again, leaving you no time to activate the World Refining Grand Formation.
 Seeing this, Leng Yue frowned, realizing this wasn’t a solution, and he began considering taking you away. Given his talent, if he intended to escape, the chances were pretty high.
 While Leng Yue contemplated escaping, you sent a message to Leng Yue, asking him to activate the World Refining Grand Formation while you bought some time.
 Upon hearing this, Leng Yue didn’t hesitate, fully believing in you, and went to do what he had to do.
 You laughed coldly, then seized Mu Xicheng and self-detonated directly. Your self-detonation affected the five Mu Xichengs, and the power of your detonation was terrifying enough to make the five Mu Xicheng quite embarrassed.
 This made him somewhat exasperated. At that moment, Leng Yue seized the opportunity, reached the stone platform, directly activated the World Refining Grand Formation, and you were revived.
 However, this activation of the World Refining Grand Formation wasn’t to refine the Upper Realm and help him break through to the True Immortal level, as there wasn’t enough time for that. This time, his purpose for using the World Refining Grand Formation was to attempt to refine Mu Xicheng.
 As Leng Yue utilized the power of the World Refining Grand Formation, Mu Xicheng also sensed the danger. However, he remained unperturbed, sneering as he produced another item. This item was a precious tool capable of instantly killing a targeted opponent, a rare five-digit item. Once it locked onto an enemy, it could kill the enemy.
 Seeing this item, your expression changed slightly. You had previously been attacked by such an item, but at that time, the item was only effective below the Supreme Realm, capable of killing unconditionally and preventing revival. That item was a six-digit item.
 The one at hand was a five-digit item, capable of killing any being below the five-digit level, preventing revival unless a five-digit level resurrection item was used.
 In other words, if Mu Xicheng used this item, either you or Leng Yue was destined to fall here.
 Therefore, you knew it wasn’t the time for hesitation, and without a second thought, you took out the five-digit item, the Cursed Doll, and destroyed it.
 The use conditions of the Cursed Doll were evidently much simpler than the item in Mu Xicheng’s possession. As you directly used the five-digit item, the Cursed Doll, to destroy it, Mu Xicheng’s expression turned rigid, and all the Mu Xicheng became motionless, subsequently turning to ashes, with no trace left behind.
 Seeing this, you finally breathed a sigh of relief. Following that, you felt somewhat apprehensive. Fortunately, you had the five-digit intermediate special item, the Cursed Doll, otherwise, you really wouldn’t have been able to deal with Mu Xicheng.
 It’s not that your strength was inferior to his suppressed power. As proven earlier, killing him when teaming up wasn’t challenging. However, Mu Xicheng had evidently brought numerous precious items this time.
 In the battles within the Allheavens Playground, it’s never just about one’s power, talent, items, and skills; they significantly influence the outcome. The weak can defeat the strong with the help of special items and skills.
 If you hadn’t used the five-digit special item, the Cursed Doll, this time, you would probably have fallen into this guy’s hands. After all, nobody knew how many terrifying items he still had.
 This Mu Xicheng is really a nuisance. Fortunately, I have the five-digit special item, the Cursed Doll…
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content, his brows tightly furrowed.
 At the same time, Wang Ping understood one thing, he must act first, immediately.
 Otherwise, when Mu Xicheng comes to this world in reality, there’s a chance he could fall into his hands.
 Although using a five-digit special item on Mu Xicheng might seem wasteful, for the sake of safety, it has to be done…
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he sighed.
 He had just returned from Allheavens Playground not long ago, and it would take some time to go back again.
 Although, because he had passed Abyss Mode, his cooldown time was much shorter than others; one month was enough. However, Wang Ping wasn’t sure if Mu Xicheng in reality would speed up his actions due to some sort of intuition.
 Intuition is quite an enigmatic thing, and no one can say for sure.
 For this reason, Wang Ping felt he had to guard against the other party and couldn’t afford to save on using items.
 “Perhaps, after killing him, all his items will belong to me…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but console himself in his heart.
 This wasn’t an entirely impossible scenario.
 Although the likelihood of such a thing happening was a bit low because many times the owners of items would have safeguards such that when they died, the items would either be reclaimed or self-destruct. However, since the Cursed Doll was doing the killing, unusual situations might arise.
 While Wang Ping was pondering, the text simulation continued.
 【Leng Yue looked at the dead Mu Xicheng with rare astonishment, then deeply glanced at you. Apparently, he had guessed something, but he didn’t openly say it.】
 【Next, you searched Mu Xicheng’s body, trying to find his items. Unfortunately, you were disappointed. All his items self-destructed the moment he died. This was obviously the doing of the Second-Generation Chat Group leader Dao Yi. It had to be said that this guy was indeed a crafty old fox.】
 【However, you soon smiled with joy, spotting an item. It was a special item shaped like a sphere. After grabbing it, your knowledge reserves informed you of its name and effect.】
 【The item’s name is Beast Summoning Orb, a five-digit item that can randomly summon a phantom beast to aid in battle. This phantom beast is at the five-digit entry-level and has quite decent combat power.】
 【You guessed in your heart that this item should belong to Mu Xicheng himself, so it hadn’t self-destructed. Moreover, since the summoned phantom beast is at the five-digit entry-level, he couldn’t summon it and thus hadn’t used it earlier, making it seem like a useless item.】
 【However, you quickly despised Mu Xicheng for being poor. As a strong five-digit elite, he only had a five-digit entry-level item, which was truly shameful. You couldn’t help but wonder if this guy had lost most of his fortune, or if he wasn’t doing well in Allheavens Playground.】
 【Of course, you also suspected that the previous effect from the Cursed Doll had caused all of the six-digit items he had to destroy upon his death, and only this five-digit item survived due to its quality.】
 【Next, after slightly recovering from his injuries, Leng Yue inquired about the ancient Immortal Tree world.】
 【You felt speechless about this. You had to admire Leng Yue’s mentality. Even after being heavily injured from using his trump card, he was still concerned about the opportunity to become immortal.】
 【Then, without saying much, you took out the Holy Light Staff and began to heal Leng Yue.】
 【Of course, as you had just used the Holy Light Staff, a thought crossed your mind: would Leng Yue, who had detached from the Source of Darkness, get killed by this light?】
 【But it was too late to take it back. Fortunately, Leng Yue seemed to have entirely escaped from the Source of Darkness. After being illuminated by the Holy Light Staff, he wasn’t destroyed but rather had most of his injuries healed, with the remainder healing rapidly.】
 【At this point, you looked at him with strange eyes but didn’t say much. Leng Yue, staring at your Holy Light Staff, also gave you a deep look. However, he still didn’t inquire.】
 【Next, you proceeded forward and reached the world where the ancient Immortal Tree resided. When you arrived, it triggered two astonishing phenomena.】
 【The appearance of these two phenomena left the numerous cultivators in shock, made the quasi-immortals apprehensive, and even caught the attention of the ancient Immortal Tree.】
 【Next, both you and Leng Yue retracted the phenomena and approached the ancient Immortal Tree directly. Your arrival made the ancient Immortal Tree take you very seriously, sensing the extraordinary nature of both you and Leng Yue.】
 【As a familiar elder manifested, you immediately brought up the topic of trading with the ancient Immortal Tree. Leng Yue, on the other hand, contemplated whether to directly chop down the ancient Immortal Tree.】
 


  
    288 – Wang Ping Becomes an Immortal! Revisiting the Life and Death Forbidden Zone!
 
 “Good heavens, ‘Cold’ Yue truly lives up to his name, he plans to just cut down the ancient Immortal Tree.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the textual simulation, his gaze turned peculiar as he made a remark.
 However, this was quite a normal thing. Given Cold Yue’s style, refining even the Ten Great Universes wouldn’t make him bat an eye, not to mention killing an ancient Immortal Tree.
 “However, the ancient Immortal Tree definitely can’t be killed. In many ways, it’s a good tree, killing it would be too much of a pity.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed, then continued to stare at the screen.
 【You don’t know what Cold Yue is thinking, so you continue to converse with the incarnation of the ancient Immortal Tree. The incarnation is surprised that you know about the matters in the Source of Darkness and his intent to eliminate the scourge within. If you were from this world, it wouldn’t be odd, but you are from another world, making it quite strange.】
 【However, after some contemplation, the ancient Immortal Tree decided not to ask why you know so much, and instead agreed to trade with you. If you can eliminate that scourge, he will give you some Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves and a drop of Immortal Tree essence.】
 【Upon hearing this, you shake your head and say one portion is not enough, you want two, as the task isn’t something you can handle alone and Cold Yue’s help is required. Naturally, the reward should be two portions.】
 【The ancient Immortal Tree was speechless, feeling you were asking an exorbitant price. Both the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves and the Immortal Tree essence are extremely precious and not easy to produce.】
 【You realized what the ancient Immortal Tree was thinking and smiled, mentioning that given its age, even if one drop of Immortal Tree essence takes hundreds of millennia to accumulate, it should have quite a bit by now, so there’s no need to hesitate over two drops.】
 【The incarnation of the ancient Immortal Tree sighed, knowing you were hinting that for a True Immortal senior, being stingy would be unbecoming. Ultimately, he agreed and chose to give you two portions.】
 【You were very satisfied with this and then set off with Cold Yue towards the Source of Darkness.】
 【Upon your arrival at the Source of Darkness, you encountered numerous dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals. This situation was different from your memory.】
 【However, this was expected, as the current timeline is over twenty thousand years earlier than before, and the dark entities have yet to capture these dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals to use as nutrients.】
 【You and Cold Yue then began a massacre of these dark emperors and dark quasi-immortals, consuming them with the Essence Devouring Pearl. Thus, the Source of Darkness in this world was thoroughly cleaned out by you two.】
 【Then, you delved deeper into the Source of Darkness, finding the chrysalis of that dark being. This time, with Cold Yue by your side, dealing with the much weaker dark being was effortless.】
 【After eliminating the dark being, you left the Source of Darkness and went to find the ancient Immortal Tree to claim your reward. The ancient Immortal Tree did not seem to have any intention of breaking the agreement and directly gave you and Cold Yue each a portion of Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves and a drop of Immortal Tree essence.】
 【With the reward in hand, you were very satisfied and decided to find a place to seclude yourself and absorb these items. Cold Yue did not oppose this, but once a suitable place was found for your seclusion, he covertly communicated to you whether you should join forces to cut down the ancient Immortal Tree and thereby easily become immortal.】
 【You found Cold Yue’s words quite speechless, stating that you wouldn’t do such a thing.】
 【Hearing this, Cold Yue didn’t say much more, coolly remarking that if you didn’t want to, then after he becomes immortal, he would handle the ancient Immortal Tree himself to advance further.】
 【Cold Yue’s statement made you cover your forehead, but you didn’t argue further as you knew you couldn’t stop him. Unless you ended up completely opposed to him. However, for the sake of an ancient Immortal Tree, opposing a reliable ally like Cold Yue was obviously not an option.】
 【Then, you each went into seclusion and began your cultivation. You started by brewing and drinking the two portions of Immortal Tea consecutively, hoping to gain enlightenment from them.】
 【However, you were somewhat disappointed to find that the Enlightenment Immortal Tea exhibited a significant effect only the first time, and its efficacy lessened on the second and third consumption.】
 【Hence, after consuming two portions of the Enlightenment Immortal Tea, you merely improved the Chaos Immortal Scripture somewhat, but it remained at the True Immortal Scripture level. As for the Chaos Immortal Dao, it also made some progress but failed to reach a transformative stage.】
 【Though disappointed, you remained philosophical. After all, the ancient Immortal Tree is merely a True Immortal, and thus can’t be expected to produce overly miraculous items. The first consumption having allowed you to understand the Chaos Immortal Scripture and Chaos Immortal Dao was already remarkably strong.】
 【Next, you consumed the Immortal Tree essence, combined with the divine source refined from the Essence Devouring Pearl, and began refining your immortal body.】
 【Time passed quickly, and after a thousand years, you succeeded in refining your immortal body, significantly enhancing your physical strength, vitality, essence, and recovery ability. The most notable benefit was that you could now burn your essence for even longer durations.】
 【Of course, under normal circumstances, it is impossible for you to burn your origin, after all, in this Lower Realm, the chances to restore one of your level are extremely rare.】
 【After you emerged from seclusion, you discovered that Leng Yue had already left seclusion as well. Leng Yue had also condensed an immortal body.】
 【Afterwards, you both left this world, beginning to search for other worlds to hunt down the Dark Emperors and dark quasi-immortals, refining the divine source, while also attempting to find more opportunities. If you could directly become immortal without waiting for the opening of the Immortal Gate in more than two hundred thousand years, it would undoubtedly be the best outcome.】
 【Unfortunately, the same issue persisted, other worlds were hard to find. After a hundred thousand years, despite discovering many worlds and achieving considerable gains, you did not find the opportunity to become immortal.】
 【Leng Yue was no longer interested in accompanying you in searching for those worlds to slaughter Dark Emperors and dark quasi-immortals, as it offered no benefit to him and was a waste of time.】
 【You also felt that continuing in this manner was meaningless, apart from refining more divine sources. Thus, you and Leng Yue returned to the original Upper Realm together.】
 【When you returned, you found that Yu Daoyi was already pregnant with your child and had even given birth, sealing the child to await the golden age.】
 【You felt very embarrassed, thinking you owed Yu Daoyi too much. After all, you had just become Dao companions not long before you left this world, and once you left, it was a hundred thousand years.】
 【Yu Daoyi harbored some resentment over your departure, and as soon as you returned, she held onto you, indulging in dual cultivation for a whole year.】( ͡° ͜ʖ ͡°)
 【This once again triggered the Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars, raising Yu Daoyi’s cultivation from the mid-Emperor stage to the late-Emperor stage, while your own mana also began to gradually transform into immortal power.】
 【You couldn’t help but admire the effects of the Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars. With this talent, you didn’t have to worry about your Dao companion dying of old age due to a lack of talent.】
 【Next, you turned your thoughts to Ji Bingyan. You had great affection for Ji Bingyan and didn’t want her to remain lonely, stuck at the level of Great Saint or quasi-Supreme for her whole life.】
 “This Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars even comes with an inherent promiscuous trait, huh…”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation, his face twitching slightly.
 He genuinely hadn’t expected that the Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars would turn the simulated Wang Ping into such a playboy. One Dao companion was not enough; he even wanted to take in Ji Bingyan as well.
 As for Wang Ping himself, he was a firm believer in solitude, not wanting even one Dao companion, but this simulated Wang Ping’s promiscuity was truly infuriating.
 As Wang Ping inwardly complained, the text simulation continued.
 【Therefore, you felt you could give her a hand. Thus, you took Ji Bingyan as a concubine and began cultivating her. When Ji Bingyan became your Dao companion, Yu Daoyi didn’t object much. After all, she knew Ji Bingyan was from the same lower plane as you and had known you earlier. Additionally, after interacting with her, she grew to like Ji Bingyan’s personality, so she could accept it.】
 【Hence, the three of you lived a shameless and unrestrained life. Dual cultivation, raising daughters… Your daughters shone infinitely, surpassing their peers. Even Gu Xuan was almost driven to insanity by your mischievous children.】
 【In the blink of an eye, more than hundred thousand years passed. During these hundred thousand years, Ji Bingyan also bore you a daughter, who was equally gifted and outshone her peers. Now, both of your daughters had become Emperors, becoming unparalleled Phoenixes of their generation.】
 【Meanwhile, during the more than hundred thousand years of dual cultivation, Yu Daoyi had already reached Great Perfection of the Emperor’s cultivation. With the aid of divine source, she successfully became a quasi-immortal. Your father-in-law, Emperor Tianyu, had also already achieved quasi-immortal status with the support of your divine source.】
 【Ji Bingyan also reached the Great Perfection of the Emperor level. As for you, your mana had already transformed into immortal power. Thus, it wouldn’t be an exaggeration to call you a pseudo-immortal. After all, your physical body had already transformed into an immortal body, your mana into immortal power, and you had comprehended the Chaos Immortal Dao. The only difference between you and a True Immortal was the lack of the most crucial True Immortal Dao Fruit.】
 【However, the True Immortal Dao Fruit could be condensed over time if you wished. Hence, you no longer needed to absorb the energy of sealed Evil Immortals to achieve immortality. This Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars continued to amaze you with its efficacy. You had never expected it to be so useful.】
 【Of course, this Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars was only a Six-Digit Talent, likely useless upon reaching True Immortal.】
 【While you were pondering, the Immortal Gate opened. As many cultivators from the Upper Realm entered it, Leng Yue found you, wanting to face the Evil Immortal together.】
 【You naturally agreed, as it was something you had long agreed upon. Furthermore, although you no longer needed to absorb the energy of sealed Evil Immortals to break through, such vast energy still had other uses. Naturally, it couldn’t be wasted. After all, this energy could help your two daughters become immortal.】
 【Just as you were about to depart with Leng Yue, he gazed at you, sensing that your cultivation level seemed far higher than his… You had walked further on the path to immortality. However, he didn’t question your intentions, simply accompanying you as you left.】
 Very quickly, you arrived at the Immortal Palace. Each of you, with a single move, casually obliterated the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal, devoured them, and then entered the palace.
 After that, you each utilized your methods to attack the sealed Evil Immortal, aiming to devour it. This provoked the sealed Evil Immortal into a fury, intending to annihilate you.
 However, what terrified him was that both you and Leng Yue were too powerful, completely unlike ordinary quasi-immortals, making him feel immense pressure. Yet, he had no choice but to engage.
 In the end, you and Leng Yue together eradicated the entirety of the Evil Immortal’s energy body. This time, due to the two-against-one situation and your enhanced combat power after refining immortal energy, you found dealing with the Evil Immortal’s energy body exceptionally easy, even without using your Six-Digit Talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor.
 After destroying the Evil Immortal’s energy body, you searched for the Evil Immortal’s consciousness hidden within the energy. Once found, you directly used the Holy Light Staff to utterly annihilate it, ensuring it was completely eradicated. However, on Leng Yue’s side, it was evident that problems arose during his devouring process.
 To your surprise, Leng Yue resolved it independently without requiring your assistance. Clearly, Leng Yue had his own means to handle such situations.
 You laughed lightly at this, feeling it was quite normal. Knowing Leng Yue’s cautious nature, he would undoubtedly have prepared various contingencies; otherwise, he wouldn’t have risked devouring the Evil Immortal’s energy body.
 Next, after thoroughly destroying the world holding the seal, you departed from there and returned to the Upper Realm.
 Then, Leng Yue nodded slightly towards you and left, planning to seclude himself for a breakthrough to become a True Immortal.
 You shared the same idea, choosing to enter seclusion, aiming to break through to the True Immortal level.
 In this manner, fifty thousand years passed in the blink of an eye. With the passage of these fifty thousand years, you successfully condensed a True Immortal’s Dao Fruit, becoming a True Immortal.
 With your ascension to True Immortal, the entire Upper Realm seemed to tremble, with infinite phenomena appearing and a terrifying immortal aura spreading out. This scene left all beings in awe. Even the Emperors gazed upwards in greater shock, followed by expressions of deep envy.
 Though they had never witnessed anyone becoming immortal, the terrifying phenomena unmistakably indicated that someone had become immortal. And that person was likely you, the first of all time.
 As for Emperor Tianyu, Yu Daoyi, Ji Bingyan, your offspring, and many disciples and friends, including Ye Chen, they all displayed expressions of astonishment and joy, feeling happy for your ascension.
 Leng Yue also sensed these phenomena but remained calm, with no particular reaction, as if he had long anticipated that you would ascend to immortality faster than him. Then, he continued to pursue his breakthrough to the True Immortal level.
 Next, the terrifying True Immortal Tribulation appeared. You were full of high spirits, laughing heartily with no trace of fear, confronting the True Immortal Tribulation head-on. In the end, with a single violent punch, you shattered the True Immortal Tribulation, receiving the Heavenly Dao’s baptism. Your True Immortal’s Dao Fruit manifested in the Ten Great Universes, with endless immortal mists spreading, as if the Heavenly Dao was celebrating your ascension to immortality.
 Following this, a spiritual rain fell, bestowing blessings upon countless beings. They understood the reason for this; ordinary people gained longevity and were cured of ailments, while cultivators experienced breakthroughs in their cultivation. This made them exceptionally joyful and deeply grateful to you, the contemporary True Immortal.
 After your ascension, with a single glance, the situation across the Ten Great Universes unfolded before your eyes, filling you with countless emotions. Ascending to immortality was once a legend, but now you had truly become immortal, a truly remarkable feeling.
 Next, with a sense of realization or perhaps interest, your immortal avatar appeared in the Ten Great Universes. Immortal music emanated from your lips, proclaiming that you had become immortal and would bestow fortune upon all beings, teaching them the Dao.
 Your words filled all beings with wild joy. Even the rebellious Nether Emperor was immensely delighted, directly prostrating in respect and offering you the highest veneration.
 After all, the mystery of becoming immortal was something everyone wished to understand. Throughout history, who had ever revealed the mystery of immortality? This opportunity, this blessing—bowing to you was the least they could do; even becoming your servant would be completely acceptable.
 Following this, you began to expound on the Dao. Immortal music spread throughout the Ten Great Universes, captivating countless beings and aiding innumerable people in achieving breakthroughs in their cultivation. Even ordinary people began to gain cultivation abilities due to the influence of the immortal aura.
 As your teaching concluded, the entire Upper Realm blossomed with prosperity and harmony. In this moment, all beings saw you as their common mentor. Though they knew they were merely considering themselves as your unofficial disciples, not even true entry-level disciples, they still revered you as their most highly respected teacher, the one who bestowed upon them the teachings of the Dao.
 Due to the changes brought about in the Upper Realm, the entire Heavenly Dao began to radiate light, as if coming to life, no longer in decline. Then, the ten forbidden lands began to disappear one after another, merging back into the Heavenly Dao. The entire Upper Realm became even more prosperous, and you noticed that the laws of the Upper Realm had become clearer and the spiritual energy richer, ushering in a golden era upon a golden era, perfect for cultivation.
 Though the current Heavenly Dao might not match the most glorious ancient Immortal Age, it was far superior to other eras. And all of this was brought about by you.
 For a moment, you felt boundless pride and satisfaction.
 In that very moment, another True Immortal aura appeared in the Upper Realm, and the True Immortal Tribulation resurfaced, astonishing all beings.
 This too surprised you, making you guess that Leng Yue had also successfully condensed the True Immortal’s Dao Fruit and was on the verge of ascending to immortality.
 As for Leng Yue becoming immortal, you are not surprised and are happy for him. However, you can’t help but marvel at the power of the Devouring Immortal Demon Body, which actually helped Leng Yue catch up to your progress. Of course, this isn’t entirely due to the Devouring Immortal Demon Body; Leng Yue himself is even more impressive.
 After all, the Devouring Immortal Demon Body is just a special constitution created by Leng Yue, this senior transmigrator.
 Next, Leng Yue successfully passed the tribulation to become immortal and appeared before you, wanting to have a final battle with you. To this, you laughed heartily and naturally had no reason to refuse.
 Thus, you both engaged in a great battle. How terrifying is a battle between True Immortals; the entire Large Universe trembled as if it were on the verge of destruction. Seeing this, you and Leng Yue simultaneously isolated the space and continued the duel.
 Your battle shocked everyone, making them fanatical and admiring. This battle was also recorded and will become a legendary fight.
 In the end, this battle concluded with your victory. Although after becoming immortal, the Six-Digit Talent: Explosive Blade was completely ineffective and could no longer amplify damage, and Six-Digit Talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor was also useless, your overall abilities were still stronger than those of this senior transmigrator, Leng Yue.
 Thus, even if it was just a friendly duel, after becoming immortal, the gap between you and Leng Yue not only didn’t narrow but widened. It can only be said that the advantages brought by your Chaos Body and Chaos Dao are indeed significant, with few equals in the same realm.
 Leng Yue was not surprised by this outcome and showed no sign of disappointment. After bidding you farewell, he disappeared.
 To this, you shook your head slightly, felt a moment of silence for the ancient Immortal Tree, and then no longer concerned yourself with this senior transmigrator, Leng Yue.
 Next, you consider whether to explore the forbidden land of Great Origin, or the Realm of Life and Death, or perhaps try to reach the Immortal Domain.
 In the end, you abandon all thoughts and decide to lay low in the Upper Realm. After all, the forbidden land of Great Origin is manageable, with your current cultivation level, there’s no danger in going there. Even if you can’t obtain any opportunity, you won’t perish there. But that eerie place, the Realm of Life and Death, leaves you unsure even after becoming immortal.
 As for going to the Immortal Domain, you also discard that idea, deeming it too dangerous. Various signs indicate that something may have happened in the Immortal Domain; otherwise, there wouldn’t be such a powerful immortal guarding the passage.
 If you forcibly enter the Immortal Domain passage, you might be killed by that immensely powerful immortal. Even if that immortal doesn’t kill you, there’s a high chance you’ll die violently in the Immortal Domain.
 Therefore, it’s best to lay low in the Upper Realm. After all, you are already immortal, with no need to take any more risks.
 “Alright, finally became immortal. But still too cautious…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulation text and couldn’t help but cover his forehead.
 Of course, he didn’t think that the simulated Wang Ping did anything wrong.
 Standing in the simulated Wang Ping’s position, this indeed was the safest course of action.
 After finally becoming immortal, without the concern of dying from old age, naturally, one should enjoy life.
 Although with this mindset, the path of cultivation would no longer see much progress, but the simulated Wang Ping wouldn’t care too much about it.
 Compared to reaching the peak, for him, living without an external cheat is most important.
 Moreover, he now has many attachments.
 ‘However, this does not align with my interests. I must understand the situation in the Immortal Domain, and make the simulated Wang Ping as strong as possible so that I can gain more benefits,’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, thinking silently.
 “So, simulated Wang Ping, I’m sorry, but I must make you change.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly and used his thoughts to communicate with the Life Simulator, instilling his ideas into the simulated Wang Ping.
 After the Life Simulator optimization, this was a hidden perk. There’s no need for immersive simulation; just instill the idea and make the change.
 As Wang Ping infused his own thoughts, the simulation content indeed changed.
 【The simulated Wang Ping felt a mysterious power; his thoughts subtly changed, feeling that living this way was unworthy of being the greatest person of ancient and modern times, unworthy of being a True Immortal. Therefore, he decided to continue cultivating, aiming to become an Immortal King, even beyond an Immortal King.】
 【For this reason, the simulated Wang Ping decided to first explore the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【With this thought, you set out directly for the forbidden land of Great Origin. When the simulated Wang Ping entered the forbidden land of Great Origin, that anomalous space tried to influence you, but you are now immortal, so this change in the anomalous space naturally couldn’t affect you.】
 【With a sweep of your mind, you found all the body parts of the demon immortal dismembered by the Sky Spirit Immortal King. In a flash, you arrived in front of the familiar giant heart.】
 【Then, you touched the seal and tried to unseal it. Unfortunately, the seal of the Immortal King was obviously not something you could break open. Even though you practice the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique, it’s difficult to unseal it.】
 【This made you frown, realizing that you couldn’t break the seal, nor could you devour the organs of the demon immortal with the Essence Devouring Pearl to improve yourself.】
 【Just as you were thinking, a cold voice echoed in your mind, saying, ‘You little brat, just became immortal and you dare to covet his secrets. Truly ignorant. If it was during his peak, whether you are a Chaos Body or an offspring of an Immortal King, he would suppress you with one palm.’】
 【This cold voice made you frown. You realized one thing: this sealed demon immortal had consciousness, knew about the events in the outside world. Before, he didn’t speak because he disdained to. Back then, you were too weak, as insignificant as insects in his eyes.】
 【Obviously, humans wouldn’t waste words with insects, just kill them directly.】
 【Various thoughts flashed through your mind, then you mocked, saying if he had such great ability, he wouldn’t have been hollowed out and dismembered, sealed here.】
 【To your taunt, the demon immortal snorted coldly, saying you knew nothing, that if it weren’t for the Sky Spirit Immortal King’s bullying through sheer power, he wouldn’t have ended up like this.】
 【After saying this, the demon immortal arrogantly stated that the Sky Spirit Immortal King only dared to seal him, not kill him, otherwise the Sky Spirit Immortal King would fall too.】
 【Upon hearing this, you narrowed your eyes, a guess forming in your mind. You guessed this sealed demon immortal must have some significant background, but because he committed a major mistake, he was suppressed and sealed in the Lower Realm by the Sky Spirit Immortal King.】
 【However, because his background was too strong, even the Sky Spirit Immortal King dared not kill him. This suggests that he has at least one Immortal King backing him, one much stronger than the Sky Spirit Immortal King.】
 【Thinking of this, you felt somewhat disinterested. After all, with such a huge background, even the Sky Spirit Immortal King dares not kill him, only seal him. If you kill him, you’d definitely get into big trouble.】
 【Of course, at the moment, you can’t even break the seal, let alone kill him. So, the demon immortal in front of you completely lost any appeal, becoming more of a huge problem, a massive pitfall.】
 【Next, you didn’t say much and turned to leave.】
 【However, just as you were about to leave, the demon immortal’s voice sounded again, calling you to stop and saying if you find the key to release him, he can be your backing when you go to the Immortal Domain, allowing you to roam freely.】
 【You had no interest in the demon immortal’s attempts at persuasion, ignoring him directly, choosing to leave. This greatly angered the demon immortal, who wished he could kill and devour you. But now, he doesn’t have the power to devour you, the Chaos True Immortal, through the sealing array. So, he could only be impotently furious, sensing the direction you left.】
 【After leaving the forbidden land of Great Origin, you thought of the Realm of Life and Death, considering going there for an adventure. After some thought, you decided to go to the Realm of Life and Death, as it seemed less dangerous than going to the Immortal Domain.】
 【Soon, you arrived at the Realm of Life and Death and stepped inside. Then, you encountered the same dangers as before: the deathly aura of the Realm of Death and the life aura of the Realm of Life.】
 【But now, this level of power couldn’t affect you anymore, so you seemed very composed.】
 【But your composure quickly vanished. Because you found that although the space seemed normal, you inexplicably arrived near the Forget River again.】
 【This scene made your pupils constrict, your brows furrow deeply, and a strong sense of danger and unease arose in your heart. You realized one thing clearly: this broken place isn’t somewhere the non-Emperors can tread. Even True Immortals or Mystic Immortals could easily fall here.】
 【As for Immortal Kings, that level is too far off for you to speculate.】
 【As the feeling of crisis grew stronger in your heart, the Forget River stirred, and a large number of corpses seemed to come alive, rushing towards you, wanting to drag you down.】
 【To this, you snorted coldly, bursting forth with terrifying power, shattering them all. These corpses were only at a level below that of Emperors, though strange, they were nothing to you.】
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 However, your expression quickly changed. Because as you killed these corpses, numerous whirlpools began to appear in the Forget River. New corpses emerged one after another from the river. None of these corpses had combat prowess below that of an emperor, and there were even quasi-immortals and true immortals among them…
 This proves one thing: there were once powerful beings at the true immortal level dragged into the Forget River. Of course, you have another guess in your heart, and this guess made you feel a chill down your spine.
 Just as you were feeling frightened, the true immortal corpse led other corpses in attacking you. However, because you attained immortality with your Chaos Body, your combat power far exceeded that of true immortals at the same level. As a result, you easily blasted apart this true immortal corpse and the other corpses.
 After that, you did not dare to linger, and you wanted to leave. However, the space here was even more bizarre than you imagined. No matter what method you used, you could not escape from the edge of the Forget River.
 Meanwhile, more and more corpses attacked you, with true immortal-level corpses emerging one after another, as if they were worth nothing. This weighed heavily on your heart, making you think that the second guess might be true.
 The Forget River, similar to the one in your memory, where souls not extinguished upon death or ascension will walk the Bridge of Helplessness to undergo reincarnation. Extremely evil individuals, however, cannot cross the bridge and will fall into the Forget River to suffer torture. Moreover, those trying to escape back to the world of the living will also be thrown into the Forget River, unable to transcend.
 If that’s the case, the connection between the Forget River and the Bridge of Helplessness is self-evident. However, you still don’t know whether this naturally formed environment encompasses the entire fantasy world or if it was created by some terrifying entity. If it’s the former, it indicates reincarnation genuinely exists in this world and is somewhat related to Earth’s mythology. Perhaps one day, you could meet mythic figures.
 If it’s the latter, it might have been created by some powerful being from the multiverse. Perhaps they are conducting some sort of experiment, or maybe they have someone specific they want to reincarnate.
 However, regardless of the situation, this Realm of Life and Death, the Forget River, and the Bridge of Helplessness are places that you, as you are now, cannot easily tread. Staying here would pose a threat to your life.
 Therefore, even though you know that reviving the withered Chaos Immortal Herb requires the power of the Realm of Life and Death, you still plan to retreat. After all, if you stay, not only will you fail to find a method to revive the Chaos Immortal Herb, but you yourself will also perish here.
 Unfortunately, you wish to leave, but you can no longer do so. As the Forget River churned once more, an extremely terrifying corpse emerged. This corpse’s aura was evidently above that of a true immortal.
 This caused your face to change drastically, and you wanted to escape. However, the disparity in combat power between you and the celestial immortal corpse was too great. As the celestial immortal corpse made its move, you were instantly killed on the spot, without any ability to resist. Moreover, due to the corpse’s overwhelming power, you couldn’t even revive.
 Because of your fall, this simulation ends here.
 As the text simulation ended, many memory images and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “It seems that I’ve still vastly underestimated the Realm of Life and Death. This cursed place is too dangerous. Could it be that the celestial immortal corpse is not the limit? If an immortal king corpse appears in the future, that would be terrifying…”
 After coming back to his senses, Wang Ping rubbed his temples and complained inwardly.
 “It looks like reviving the Chaos Immortal Herb and obtaining the Chaos Immortal Body in a short time is extremely difficult. Unless I draw an extremely powerful five-digit talent and my luck is good enough, only then might I be able to survive in the Realm of Life and Death and find a way to revive the Chaos Immortal Herb.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping shook his head, feeling somewhat helpless.
 The Chaos Body is very powerful, but in the Immortal Domain, there are still a few top-notch immortal bodies that can rival it.
 Only by obtaining the Chaos Immortal Body can Wang Ping truly dominate in the Immortal Domain, becoming invincible on the same level, and even fighting across levels with ease.
 Even above the true immortal level, where fighting across levels becomes increasingly difficult, Wang Ping believed that with the Chaos Immortal Body, he could still fight across levels with ease.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose one item from the following rewards:
①. Early-stage True Immortal cultivation.
②. A random immortal stone.
③. Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars.
④. Essence of the ancient Immortal Tree.
⑤. A cluster of divine source.
⑥. Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves.”
 “This time, there’s only one reward? It’s really stingy…”
 Wang Ping frowned at the rewards, complaining.
 However, after complaining, Wang Ping had to accept the reality and began to think seriously about what reward to choose.
 In theory, Wang Ping shouldn’t choose the cultivation reward.
 Because that would be a waste of resources. Once chosen, Wang Ping’s cultivation would advance, and he might not be able to use the top-grade divine sources for simulations anymore.
 But Wang Ping was a bit worried. Although the second-generation chat group’s member Mu Xicheng would probably arrive years later in the life simulation, in reality, no one knew if he might rush urgently or increase his speed due to an intuition of danger.
 If he were to arrive soon, that would be troublesome.
 To be honest, rather than boosting resources, Wang Ping preferred to keep the mid-tier five-digit special item, the Cursed Doll.
 That thing was his real trump card.
 If possible, Wang Ping didn’t want to use this trump card against Mu Xicheng of the second-generation chat group. That would be a real waste.
 “System, I choose ①. True Immortal cultivation.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping made his choice.
 With Wang Ping’s choice, he entered a peculiar state of cultivation, with a sense of time being distorted.
 Then, his cultivation rapidly advanced, reaching the level of a True Immortal.
 As Wang Ping reached the level of a True Immortal, he opened his eyes, feeling the power in him with considerable satisfaction.
 Now, as long as he doesn’t recklessly go to dangerous places, he is genuinely invincible in the Lower Realm; no one can do anything to him.
 “System, how many resources do I need for a paid simulation now?”
 Wang Ping then asked inwardly.
 “Ding, upon detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the True Immortal level, the resource consumption for a paid simulation is now one true immortal artifact.”
 The system’s voice responded.
 “How much?”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched slightly after hearing the System’s voice.
 “One Immortal Artifact.”
 The voice of the System sounded again.
 “Show-off.”
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 Wang Ping had initially thought the next simulation would require a divine source; who would’ve thought it would require an Immortal Artifact. This really caught him off guard.
 Although he had two Immortal Artifacts in his hand, whether it was the Essence Devouring Pearl or the Chaos Immortal Garment, he was reluctant to use them for the simulation. Not only did they have spirituality, and a sapience of their own but they were his personal artifacts, not plunder.
 There was no way; such behavior seemed rather wasteful.
 “Looks like I have to think of a way to go where I can steal—no, find an Immortal Artifact. There are so many worlds affiliated with the Immortal Domain; there must be a place where Immortal Artifacts exist.”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling a bit helpless, somewhat regretting his hasty choice to undergo simulation.
 “Crack!”
 However, just as Wang Ping started to regret, the space of the Upper Realm shattered like a mirror, and a figure exuding a terrifying aura stepped out from the shattered spatial barrier.
 That figure was none other than Mu Xicheng from the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 The sudden change left many cultivators in the Upper Realm stunned, showing expressions of fear.
 Even Leng Yue frowned slightly, staring at Mu Xicheng.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s expression became strange upon seeing the visitor.
 Is this what they call ‘speak of the devil, and he shall appear’?
 It seems his previous sense of crisis was indeed necessary; the other party’s actions did change.
 Indeed, the Life Simulator had already given a warning.
 Of course, as he had always known, the Life Simulation could only serve as a reference; such people’s thoughts could change at any time.
 After musing for a bit, Wang Ping silently disappeared from his spot.
 After Mu Xicheng descended, he retracted part of his power, then sensed Wang Ping’s absence from the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This made him frown slightly as he coldly snorted, “Wang Ping, there’s no need to hide; come out. If you don’t wish to come out, then I will annihilate the entire starry region surrounding the Taiyi Emperor Palace.”
 However, at the moment Mu Xicheng’s words fell, Chaos Immortal Fist suddenly appeared, shattering his body.
 The sudden change left many cultivators bewildered, not understanding why someone like Mu Xicheng, who had just unleashed a terrifying aura, suddenly exploded.
 There was no way; their strength was too weak; they couldn’t see what had happened.
 Even the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal couldn’t see what had happened.
 Only Leng Yue, after Mu Xicheng shattered, managed to barely discover some truth.
 “Wang Ping, have you become immortal? I must say, your talent is too strong…”
 Leng Yue’s heart wasn’t calm either, muttering to himself.
 While everyone was shocked, Wang Ping had already appeared at the place where Mu Xicheng had died, with a cold smile, quietly waiting.
 Although he had become a true immortal, Wang Ping would never talk about martial virtues with Mu Xicheng—taking action to kill him directly was the right choice.
 However, this guy clearly wasn’t dead, possessing strong revival methods.
 Although such revival methods were obviously useless against the special item, Cursed Doll, newly ascended Wang Ping clearly wasn’t enough to surpass Mu Xicheng’s revival capabilities.
 In the blink of an eye, six hours passed, and Mu Xicheng suddenly revived.
 As soon as he resurrected, Wang Ping punched again, intending to kill him completely.
 However, this time, Mu Xicheng was evidently prepared, frantically activating an item that formed a barrier before Wang Ping’s attack reached him, blocking the assault.
 Yet, Wang Ping’s attack was too powerful, far surpassing ordinary early-stage true immortals.
 As a result, Mu Xicheng’s defensive item was smashed by Wang Ping.
 Nevertheless, at the moment the barrier was crushed, an even stronger force rebounded towards Wang Ping.
 Evidently, this was a special item capable of both defense and counterattack.
 It could defend, and once attacked, would reflect the attack back in full, even amplifying the attack’s power.
 “A good item, but it’s useless to me.”
 Wang Ping snorted coldly, punching again.
 It must be known, his previous attack wasn’t at full strength; he had long been prepared for such abilities, and clearly, his judgment was correct.
 As the two attacks collided, Wang Ping’s later punch directly neutralized the previous terrifying attack…
 However, the terrifying aftershocks still formed, affecting many star regions and causing immense destruction…
 Now, Wang Ping was incredibly powerful; his every move influenced this entire universe…
 Seeing this, Wang Ping frowned slightly and employed the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique to seal the surrounding space, preventing the aftershocks from spreading too far…
 However, Mu Xicheng suffered tragically, becoming one of those affected. His body cracked open from the terrifying aftershocks, severely injuring him and nearly killing him again…
 This left Mu Xicheng terrified; he never expected you to have become so powerful…
 “Damn it… How much time has even passed? This guy shot from the quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection straight to the level of True Immortal, and his Chaos Body has also fully matured… This level of power is too terrifying. With the equipment I have now, there’s no way I can be his match… I have to run!”
 Mu Xicheng’s face twisted as he tried to open the passage to Allheavens Playground to escape…
 If he’d known earlier, he would never have taken this task…
 Neither he nor the Second-Generation Chat Group’s leader Dao Yi had underestimated Wang Ping; they sent Mu Xicheng, a five-digit elite powerhouse, and even provided a slew of equipment…
 In such a situation, even with his power suppressed, victory seemed assured…
 But who could have imagined that in such a short time, Wang Ping would leap from quasi-emperor’s Great Perfection to True Immortal…
 Even in Allheavens Playground, such a rapid ascent was akin to cheating!
 “Think you can run? Can you really?”
 Wang Ping noticed Mu Xicheng’s actions, let out a cold laugh, and unleashed a terrifying power, blasting towards Mu Xicheng…
 As Wang Ping’s fist struck, Mu Xicheng’s expression changed drastically, and the shadow of death loomed over him…
 He knew very well that if he took this hit head-on, he would certainly die…
 Thus, he instinctively unlocked his own seal, intending to block the attack and then crush Wang Ping…
 However, as soon as his seal was lifted, a shocking scene unfolded…
 Black order chains appeared out of nowhere, binding Mu Xicheng and mercilessly strangling him until nothing was left…
 Dead—just like that. Wang Ping hadn’t even gotten to kill him—still, killing with someone else’s knife was kind of satisfying, too.
 However, seeing this, even Wang Ping’s expression changed slightly, filled with dread…
 One must know that Mu Xicheng had just unlocked his sealed cultivation…
 As a five-digit elite, Mu Xicheng’s true power far exceeded that of ordinary True Immortals…
 Yet even so, he was instantly strangled…
 These black chains of order were simply too terrifying…
 “No wonder the Second-Generation Chat Group’s leader didn’t dare to set foot in this world… If he came, he might end up the same way… Under such rules, even suppressing one’s power alone might not be safe.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping collected his thoughts, silently retracted his True Immortal aura, and sighed…
 “By the way, where’s the gold coins this old man should’ve dropped?”
 At that moment, Wang Ping remembered Mu Xicheng dropping gold coins and quickly checked…
 In the end, Wang Ping found nothing, not even the five-digit equipment: Summon Beast…
 “This is a huge loss!”
 Seeing this, Wang Ping became quite frustrated…
 He didn’t want to use the Cursed Doll against Mu Xicheng not only because he was reluctant, but also because he wanted to kill Mu Xicheng himself to see if he could obtain plenty of good items…
 As a result, he forced Mu Xicheng to use his power, leading to him being strangled by those black chains…
 If there had been gold coins, it wouldn’t have been a bad outcome. But now, without any gold coins, it’s a massive loss…
 After all, the most joyous aspect of defeating a boss is obtaining those gold coins.
 “Forget it… When I climb Heavenly Tower myself, I don’t care about any six-digit equipment or five-digit beginner equipment…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his forehead, muttering to comfort himself.
 Next, Wang Ping collected himself and looked towards a certain direction…
 Over there, Leng Yue was stepping through the void, gazing at him…
 “Senior Leng Yue, I have fulfilled my promise; you are free now.”
 Wang Ping looked at Leng Yue with a smile and said…
 “Hmm… Indeed, I am free… Now, I can connect to Allheavens Playground and return to that place…”
 Leng Yue stared at Wang Ping with a complex expression and nodded…
 “So, are you planning to go to Allheavens Playground now, or will you wait until you become an immortal?”
 Wang Ping curiously asked…
 “Staying in this world holds absolutely no more meaning for me… I plan to return to Allheavens Playground… That place is more suitable for me and will allow me to grow faster…”
 Leng Yue’s voice was cold as she revealed her decision…
 “Hehe, then we’ll meet in Allheavens Playground someday… Perhaps one day, we might climb the tower together.”…
 Wang Ping smiled and continued the conversation, without stopping Leng Yue, nor mentioning that he could make her immortal.
 After all, in the real world, unless the ancient Immortal Tree was slaughtered, Leng Yue had no way to quickly become immortal.
 Wang Ping couldn’t wait for another two hundred thousand years.
 And Leng Yue couldn’t wait either.
 Of course, Wang Ping could try to actively open the Immortal Gate, but he didn’t plan to do so.
 Even if he opened the Immortal Gate and let Leng Yue devour the sealed Evil Immortal, it would still take years in seclusion to break through.
 And for Leng Yue to catch up with his progress, it was more suitable to go to Allheavens Playground.
 Wang Ping held high hopes for Leng Yue.
 Of course, Wang Ping felt that Leng Yue was also a very proud person, unless it was like the cooperation in the Life Simulation, otherwise, she would not accept his ‘feeding’.
 “Perhaps.”
 After giving Wang Ping a deep look, Leng Yue directly opened the passage to Allheavens Playground, preparing to step inside.
 “Wait.”
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly spoke.
 “Hmm?”
 Leng Yue paused, somewhat puzzled, not understanding what else Wang Ping had to say.
 “If your lifebound Immortal Artifact is not useful, you can give it to me, you know.”
 Wang Ping’s mouth slightly curled up, speaking jokingly.
 “…”
 Leng Yue’s face twitched, unusually speechless.
 A lifebound Immortal Artifact, is it something that can be given just like that?
 Although, a lifebound Immortal Artifact in Allheavens Playground would only be rated as a four-digit item at most, it still cannot be given away lightly.
 “Lifebound Immortal Artifact, there is no way I can give it to anyone. But, consider this as a promotion gift for your becoming immortal.”
 Then, Leng Yue sighed, directly took out an Immortal Artifact, and tossed it to Wang Ping.
 Immediately afterwards, as if afraid that Wang Ping would continue to extort him, he quickly stepped into the passage and disappeared.
 “Really, why run so fast, making me seem like a big villain.”
 Wang Ping looked at the place where Leng Yue disappeared, couldn’t help but roll his eyes.
 The Immortal Artifact sent out by Leng Yue listened to Wang Ping’s muttering, feeling speechless, and said coldly: “You snatched me from my master’s hand, and still say such things, I really admire your thick skin.”
 “Heh, little Immortal Artifact, sadly, now you have taken the narrow path.”
 Wang Ping was not surprised that this true Immortal Artifact could talk, but he was still amused by its words mocking him, showing a dangerous look.
 For a moment, this true Immortal Artifact couldn’t help but tremble, always feeling that something bad was going to happen next.
 After that, Wang Ping ignored the fearful true Immortal Artifact, nor did he care about those peeping emperors and quasi-immortals, directly leaving this place.
 As for giving lectures, Wang Ping in the real world had no interest in doing that.
 After all, it was too time-consuming.
 In the simulation, it seemed like not much time had passed as the text simulation directly skipped over it, but in reality, giving a lecture once would take hundreds of years.
 In the real world, he would only do such time-consuming things if he had nothing better to do.
 He, Wang Ping, was only in his thirties now, and a hundred years seemed long to him.
 Next, Wang Ping returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace and continued the simulation.
 However, this time, Wang Ping did not use the Paid Simulation, but chose to use the Free Simulation.
 After all, he only had this one Immortal Artifact, using it up would mean losing it, so he had to treasure it.
 Therefore, using the Free Simulation to test the waters and see the situation of the immortal in the Immortal Domain passage was undoubtedly the most appropriate choice.
 Of course, Wang Ping also thought of using the Free Simulation to wander through various worlds, seeking Immortal Artifacts.
 In this way, it could also help Wang Ping accumulate several simulation opportunities.
 Although the current Life Simulator can also use the world’s origin for simulation, if possible, Wang Ping did not want to use the world’s origin for simulation.
 Alright, to be honest, the most fundamental reason was still poverty.
 The world’s origin he currently owned was really too little, pitifully little.
 “It seems, after the travel cooldown ends, it is necessary to take a trip to Allheavens Playground and earn more world’s origin as a backup. Otherwise, it’s really too poor.”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 “Speaking of which, Alpha, with my current cultivation, can I handle that sci-fi anomaly? Can he really suppress my cultivation?”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of the sci-fi anomaly and initiated contact with Alpha.
 “You can’t handle it. This anomaly’s ability ignores the strength of destiny imprints. In other words, even if you become immortal, or even if you become an Immortal King, you will still be suppressed. Unless you become an even more powerful existence…”
 Alpha’s voice echoed.
 “Damn, not even an Immortal King can handle it… Then forget it…”
 Listening to Alpha, Wang Ping was speechless.
 This anomaly has completely grown… Even an Immortal King would be suppressed, but a being beyond the level of an Immortal King would never personally deal with an anomaly like this; it’s not cost-effective.
 In other words, it’s unsolvable.
 “If you want to kill him, the best way is to draw a talent that can blow up the entire universe or get a similar item…”
 Alpha’s voice sounded again, becoming icily familiar, as if the destruction of a universe was nothing.
 “Let’s talk about it later. Talents and items aren’t something I can just get whenever I want…”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling that earning those trillion group points is indeed hard.
 Moreover, he felt that this damn anomaly was worth only a trillion group points; it was really too little.
 “Looks like I still need to earn some world origins in the Allheavens Playground…”
 Wang Ping shook his head, once again giving up the idea of dealing with the sci-fi anomaly and shifted his focus to the game in Allheavens Playground.
 “System, I want to start a free simulation.”
 With that, Wang Ping composed himself and said in his mind.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting…”
 As Wang Ping finished speaking, the System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar words floated up.
 【On the first day, you chose to leave the Upper Realm, wandering through various worlds in search of Immortal Artifacts. In the blink of an eye, ten thousand years passed. You traversed various worlds, reaping little, only obtaining two Immortal Artifacts in the world of the ancient Immortal Tree, and these two Immortal Artifacts were the ancient Immortal Tree’s treasured artifacts.】
 【Disappointed, you returned to the Upper Realm, losing interest in continuing the search for Immortal Artifacts. Upon returning, you immediately exterminated the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal and the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal, forcibly breaking through the Immortal Gate and barging in.】
 【Your appearance frightened the sealed Evil Immortal. You looked down on him and asked if he had any Immortal Artifacts. If so, he should hand them over to save his life.】
 【The sealed Evil Immortal said you should lift the seal first, then he could take out his Immortal Artifacts.】
 【To this, you sneered, not fearing the sealed Evil Immortal, and forcibly broke his seal.】
 【As the seal broke, the Evil Immortal was overjoyed and laughed loudly, saying he would not keep his promise. Then, he tried to escape immediately. For the Evil Immortal’s betrayal, which you anticipated, you sneered and unleashed all your power to attack him.】
 【Your explosion of power terrified the Evil Immortal. As a result, he was smashed by you. Then you began to loot his body, successfully finding his true Immortal Artifact in his inner world. This was undoubtedly something you hadn’t obtained in your previous dealings with him.】
 【Obviously, the Evil Immortal was not lying about only being able to take out his life-bound Immortal Artifact after the seal was lifted. However, this guy was dishonest and never intended to give it.】
 【Regardless of his willingness to give it, you would have killed him, and this result wouldn’t change.】
 【Next, you suppressed the dishonest true Immortal Artifact, threw it into your inner world, and then destroyed that world before leaving.】
 【After returning to the Upper Realm, you spoke with Emperor Tianyu about the mass Ascension to the Immortal Domain. This made Emperor Tianyu and other high-level members of the Taiyi Emperor Palace extremely joyful and excited to the utmost. Even though they had lived many years and were very steady, they couldn’t contain their emotions.】
 【There’s no way around it. The mass Ascension to the Immortal Domain was the teaching of their Taiyi Emperor Palace, and it was the dream of their ancestors. Now, the dream was finally about to be achieved.】
 【Looking at the excited Emperor Tianyu and others, you shook your head slightly, saying not to get too happy too soon. The journey to the Immortal Domain might be dangerous. You told them they must make a choice; if they didn’t want to take the risk, they could stay back.】
 【Hearing this, Emperor Tianyu and others hesitated not a second, saying danger was nothing. As long as there was hope to reach the Immortal Domain, it was worth it. They also believed every disciple would think the same.】
 【You nodded, not surprised by their answer. Next, you contacted the Dark Time Empire, asking them to join the journey to the Immortal Domain. You provided all the promised benefits or brought along everyone you had promised.】
 【Then, you used your terrifying power to break open the entrance to the Immortal Domain channel, causing the channel entrance to appear. This scene shocked the cultivators of the Upper Realm.】
 【Then, under the envious gazes of the Upper Realm cultivators, you led a vast group into the Immortal Domain channel.】
 【After you entered, some daring Emperors, quasi-emperors, and even Supremes gritted their teeth and followed. After all, it was an opportunity to reach the Immortal Domain, a once-in-a-lifetime chance. Missing it would be a great pity.】
 【For this chance, they dared to risk death to go in.】
 【Those stowaways from the Upper Realm, you naturally noticed. However, you didn’t care; as long as they didn’t cause trouble, they could do as they liked.】
 【As you proceeded, you found that the Immortal Domain channel differed significantly from the Ascension channel from the Lower Realm to the Upper Realm. The latter was safe, but outside the reception light, there were space turbulences, very dangerous for Void God Realm cultivators.】
 【However, within the Immortal Domain channel, there was no such danger; only ethereal immortal energy provided a very serene feeling.】
 【This made everyone very curious and admiring of the unique Immortal Domain channel. They exclaimed that cultivation here would surely boost their cultivation speed many times over.】
 【However, compared to others’ surprise and optimism, you grew increasingly solemn. This serene environment didn’t make you curious and comfortable; instead, it felt as empty as death, making you uneasy.】
 【Moreover, the ‘Immortal’ at the end of the Immortal Domain made you extremely apprehensive.】
 【As you continued your journey, you arrived at the end of the Immortal Domain, seeing the ‘Immortal’ you had remembered.】
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 【Not only did you see this immortal, but others also saw it. They were all somewhat astonished and fearful, not expecting such a guardian to exist in the Immortal Domain. Instantly, everyone became wary, unsure if this immortal was friend or foe.】
 【As you were wary, this immortal also opened its eyes, sweeping its somewhat ancient and numb gaze over you all, finally resting its eyes on you, uttering the words: ‘The path is blocked.’】
 【These words made everyone’s hearts tense up even more. You too became more serious, inquiring of this immortal in front of you why the path was blocked, and why it prevented them from going to the Immortal Domain.】
 【This immortal stared at you, revealing a terrifying truth without concealment. The truth was, the Immortal Domain has been destroyed, and going there would only lead to death.】
 【These words shook your hearts; you had never imagined such a situation. That was the Immortal Domain! To think it was destroyed was too outrageous.】
 【However, after being shocked, you quickly calmed down. You had long anticipated there would be trouble in the Immortal Domain, but did not expect it to be this severe.】
 【Soon, you remembered the contradiction in this immortals’ words. You couldn’t help but take a step forward and ask in a deep voice, ‘If the Immortal Domain is destroyed, why say that going there means death?’】
 【The immortals’ expression remained unchanged, its eyes still cold. It spoke indifferently of the Immortal Domain being shattered by some terrifying existence, which is why it was destroyed. As for why it said going to the Immortal Domain means death, it’s because the Immortal Domain is no longer suitable for ‘immortals’ to survive. In the Immortal Domain, no one dares to claim immortality, and anyone who does will suffer a terrible curse. Not only that, the shattered Immortal Domain has been occupied by the Demon Domain.】
 【Upon hearing this, your heart quivered. You did not expect the situation in the Immortal Domain to be worse than you imagined. Under such circumstances, indeed, going to the Immortal Domain would mean certain death.】
 【Not only you, but the others were also looking at each other in dismay, not expecting that the Immortal Domain they longed for had turned into such a hellish state. In this case, it indeed seemed unwise to go to the Immortal Domain.】
 【After a moment of silence, you asked this immortal if it had come to guard this place just to preserve a spark of hope.】
 【The immortal remained silent, implying that since the Immortal Domain was destroyed, someone had to do something. However, it didn’t know how many more years it could guard this place. After all, although the Source of Darkness in the Lower Realm hadn’t stirred for a long time, it didn’t mean it wouldn’t erupt in the future.】
 【Upon hearing this, you felt deep admiration for this immortal and asked another question: who was the one who destroyed the Immortal Domain? Could it be the Source of Darkness in the Immortal Domain?】
 【The ‘immortal,’ upon hearing your words, revealed a look of fear, saying that the existence that destroyed the Immortal Domain was not the Source of Darkness in the Immortal Domain, but a human. He killed so many in the Immortal Domain that no one dared to claim immortality or become immortal. This is the reason why no one dares to claim immortality or become immortal.】
 【These words shook your heart. What kind of monster could have done such a horrifying thing, killing so many that no one dared to claim immortality or become immortal, and eventually even destroying the Immortal Domain?】
 【After your shock, you curiously asked what that person’s dao name was, or what their name was, and why they wanted to destroy the Immortal Domain.】
 【The immortal fell silent again, displaying a look of fear, and repeatedly said, ‘Cannot speak, cannot speak.’】
 【Seeing the reaction of this ‘immortal,’ you sighed internally. The immortal before you, with a cultivation level at least at the Mystic Immortal level or even at the quasi-immortal king level, was so utterly terrified. Just recalling events related to that person revealed an expression of extreme fear; this was unbelievably absurd. One could only imagine what terrifying things it had seen.】
 【Following this, you were left pondering whether or not to go to the Immortal Domain.】
 ‘This truth is truly lamentable.’
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 The Immortal Domain was destroyed and ruled by the Demon Domain, with no one daring to claim immortality or become immortal.
 Just thinking about it, one can understand how dangerous the Immortal Domain is.
 But who on earth was the person who destroyed the Immortal Domain, and why did they destroy it?
 ‘Alpha, do you know about the destruction of the Immortal Domain?’
 After thinking for a moment, Wang Ping began to contact Alpha.
 Although Alpha was already half-crippled, the existence of the first-generation chat group had lasted for more than 120 million years.
 Therefore, there was still a possibility that Alpha knew the truth.
 ‘Yes.’
 Alpha’s voice sounded, giving Wang Ping a definite answer.
 ‘Uh, you really know? What is the reason for the destruction of the Immortal Domain? Who is behind this?’
 Wang Ping asked curiously.
 ‘The one from the first-generation chat group.’
 After a moment of silence, Alpha gave Wang Ping an astonishing answer.
 ‘Pfft, the one from the first-generation chat group… Could it be the same predecessor who dismantled you?’
 Wang Ping’s face was full of astonishment, as he spoke in disbelief.
 “It’s really him.”
 Alpha was silent for a moment before reaffirming.
 “Holy crap…”
 Wang Ping was shocked, never expecting it to be the work of his transmigrator predecessor.
 This battle record is truly formidable.
 Demolishing Alpha, and destroying the Immortal Domain… it’s truly ruthless.
 One must know, this was something that happened over a hundred million years ago.
 Over a hundred million years ago, he could already achieve such feats.
 Doesn’t that mean that his unbelievably powerful transmigrator predecessor was already a four-digit entity more than a hundred million years ago? And it couldn’t have been just an entry-level four-digit entity, otherwise, it wouldn’t have been possible to accomplish such things.
 To kill until no one in the world dared to call themselves an immortal, and to destroy the Immortal Domain; it must take power at least a whole level above an Immortal King to achieve this.
 As if guessing Wang Ping’s doubts, Alpha didn’t keep him in suspense and began to explain directly.
 “One hundred and twenty million years ago, due to his extremely ruthless methods, he offended all the powerful forces in the Immortal Domain. Additionally, because of his excessive strength, he made everyone feel uneasy. As a result, all the Immortal King lineages in the Immortal Domain chose to join forces against him.”
 “That battle, which shocked the heavens and the earth, saw him single-handedly kill all the Immortal Kings in the Immortal Domain and annihilate the lineages of all the Immortal Kings and quasi-Immortal Kings. Then, he calmly said, ‘In this world, besides me, who dares to call themselves an immortal? Who is worthy of being called an immortal?’ It was these words that made all the immortals fall silent in fear and never dare to call themselves immortals again, even changing the names of their cultivation systems.”
 “It can be said that after that battle, there were no more immortals in the Immortal Domain, and the Dao hearts of all immortals were shattered.”
 “It was also because of that battle that too many strong ones fell, causing a blood rain to fall in the entire Immortal Domain, which was a mourning from the Heavenly Dao of the Immortal Domain. From then on, the Immortal Domain began its great decline.”
 At the end of her explanation, Alpha’s tone was quite unsettled, as if reminiscing about that era.
 Back then, the feats accomplished by that individual also left her in fear.
 It was after that incident that she became extremely wary of him and wanted to completely control him.
 However, before she could take any action, she was caught by him, and he dismantled her, seizing most of her Destiny Imprint, the world’s origin accumulated by the first-generation chat group, and a certain item.
 “All the Immortal Kings, dead…”
 Wang Ping gasped in astonishment.
 He truly hadn’t expected that all the Immortal Kings had been killed.
 So, the Xiaoling Immortal King had also fallen?
 If so, then the timeline for when the Xiaoling Immortal Tower and the sealed demon immortal descended to the Lower Realm must be at least one hundred and twenty million years ago.
 “Indeed, they were all killed. Back then, he showed no mercy. Moreover, his style has always been to eliminate the root cause; not only the Immortal Kings themselves, but anyone related to them would have their bones crushed and their ashes scattered.”
 Alpha’s icy voice resounded, with a hint of admiration for that individual, but also faint resentment.
 “By the way, Leng Yue’s style is also inherited from him, because Leng Yue is his eternal stan.”
 After a pause, Alpha revealed another piece of information.
 “Good heavens, that’s too ruthless.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue.
 Compared to his predecessor, he really was too ‘kind-hearted.’
 However, Leng Yue turned out to be his little fan? And even mimicked his style? That’s interesting.
 “Alpha, why did he choose to destroy the Immortal Domain? What benefits did he gain from it?”
 After thinking about it, Wang Ping recalled the destruction of the Immortal Domain and asked curiously again.
 “The reason for destroying the Immortal Domain wasn’t to refine and breakthrough realms; it was simply a response to a threat, shattering the Immortal Domain into several smaller ones instead.”
 Alpha was silent for a moment before vaguely explaining.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping raised an eyebrow, suspecting that the reason was not that simple.
 Perhaps it had something to do with the Source of Darkness.
 Otherwise, after the Immortal Domain was shattered, it wouldn’t fall under the rule of the Demon Domain.
 Of course, this was just Wang Ping’s personal speculation. As for the truth, Alpha wasn’t willing to disclose it, so he could only slowly explore it.
 After all, with the Life Simulator, uncovering the truth was just a matter of time.
 “However, speaking of which, if the timeline is 120 million years ago, it seems quite close to when the first-generation chat group was destroyed…”
 Wang Ping had an odd expression.
 “Because I was dismantled after that. I don’t want to elaborate on the specifics.”
 Alpha’s voice was cold.
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s expression grew even odder, realizing that the events in the Immortal Domain back then must have greatly impacted Alpha, triggering a series of reactions.
 “120 million years have passed… I wonder what level that predecessor has reached…”
 Wang Ping gathered his thoughts, feeling quite curious about that transmigrator predecessor’s strength.
 With his methods and growth speed, he could very well have become one of the top figures over the years…
 A triple-digit level… In the multiverse, that makes one a top-tier figure.
 After all, there are only thirty-six double-digit figures.
 Below the double digits, the top are the triple digits.
 “I’ve told you, don’t dig too deep into his matters, or it might bring disaster to you.”
 Alpha warned.
 “You’re just scared of him… Actually, there’s no need to be so afraid. With his methods, he likely already knows about our discussions. Furthermore, if he wanted to destroy you or me, it would only take a thought. If something were meant to happen, it would’ve happened already.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, speaking honestly.
 Hearing this, Alpha fell silent, lost for words.
 Following that, Wang Ping didn’t say much either, nor did he inquire further about the Demon Domain’s rule over the Immortal Domain. Instead, he continued to focus on the screen.
 Of course, while staring at the screen, Wang Ping also infused his own consciousness into the simulated Wang Ping.
 After all, knowing the situation of the Immortal Domain, the simulated Wang Ping might back down.
 This was obviously not acceptable.
 Wang Ping wanted to explore the Immortal Domain’s situation, so naturally, the simulated Wang Ping had to go to the Immortal Domain.
 As Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, words slowly emerged again.
 【Next, you calmed your mind and expressed your hope that the predecessor would let you pass and that you wanted to go to the Immortal Domain.】
 【Seeing how determined you were to go to the Immortal Domain, the ‘immortal’ before you furrowed his brows deeply and remained silent for a long time. Then, he glanced at you and the others before finally giving an answer.】
 【He said that if you wanted to die, he wouldn’t stop you. However, the others couldn’t go, as they would be instantly corrupted by the Dark Aura and completely fall. The current Immortal Domain was survivable only by those with immortal combat strength.】
 【Hearing this, you breathed a sigh of relief but also felt a bit helpless. Emperor Tianyu and the others, hearing this, exchanged glances and finally could only smile bitterly. To go to the Immortal Domain one had to become immortal… which was practically despairing. After all, who except you could become immortal in the Lower Realm?】
 【For a moment, many felt disheartened. Yet, led by Emperor Tianyu, they forcibly steadied themselves, expressing that you didn’t need to worry about them and should go to the Immortal Domain yourself. As for them, staying and cultivating in the Lower Realm might not be a bad thing.】
 【Hearing this, you were a bit helpless but couldn’t say much. In the end, you took out the Immortal Artifact obtained from the transmigrator predecessor Leng Yue, as well as numerous cultivation resources seized from the Dark Emperor and the dark quasi-immortal, handing them over to Emperor Tianyu.】
 With these resources, Taiyi Emperor Palace will be incredibly prosperous, and no one will dare provoke it…
 Next, after bidding farewell to Emperor Tianyu and others, you set off alone for the Immortal Domain…
 Just as you were about to step into the Immortal Domain portal, the immortal called out to you, soberly warning that in those small Immortal Domains, you must not claim to be an immortal; otherwise, grave calamities might befall you…
 Acknowledging this, you nodded, showing that you would remember his words, then resolutely stepped into the Immortal Domain portal, heading toward the Immortal Domain…
 After you entered the Immortal Domain, the immortal casually waved his hand, sending Emperor Tianyu and the others back to the Upper Realm. Then, he closed his eyes once more, appearing as an eternal sculpture…
 After an uneventful ascension, you arrived at one of the small Immortal Domains, which had been reconsolidated from fragments of the Immortal Domain. As soon as you arrived in this small Immortal Domain, you sensed an unusual atmosphere…
 Clearly, it was a small Immortal Domain, yet it lacked any immortal aura and was instead filled with demonic energy. This demonic energy was extremely potent; even though you had become an immortal, you could not absorb it recklessly, lest you suffer adverse effects…
 Caught in the gravity of this small Immortal Domain’s environment, a wolf-like creature the size of a mountain appeared, its scarlet eyes fixed unwaveringly on you…
 This caused you to narrow your eyes, sensing the creature’s strength. You then discerned that the strength of this wolf-like creature was at the true immortal level. Although such a level was immensely powerful in the Lower Realm, it was hardly a threat to you now…
 As you made this assessment, the wolf-like creature turned into a black shadow and lunged at you…
 In response, you snorted coldly, not using any immortal power or techniques, but relying merely on your physical strength to obliterate it completely, causing its Absolute Death…
 After killing the wolf-like creature, you glanced lightly towards your right front, indicating for the lurking observer to come out…
 No sooner had your words fallen when a man dressed in black animal skin emerged from the void, commending your strength. He then sighed, remarking how surprising it was that after all these years, a cultivator from the Lower Realm had ascended to the Immortal Domain once more…
 Hearing his words, you narrowed your eyes, aware that he must be an ancient powerhouse from the Immortal Domain, and you raised your guard…
 Seemingly sensing your wariness, the man in animal skins chuckled, stating there was no need to guard against him. In these small Immortal Domains, the cultivators of all major races are allies; only in this way can they resist the invasion of the Demon Domain. Otherwise, they all would perish…
 Therefore, he assured you he meant no harm, and that a prodigiously talented ascender like yourself was highly valued by the Holy Alliance. He invited you to follow him to the Eternal Holy City in this small Immortal Domain. However, you must remember you are not an immortal but a cultivator at the Eternal Realm. The term immortal is a taboo word in the small Immortal Domains…
 Hearing this, your eyes flickered with numerous thoughts. Clearly, after the invasion of the Demon Domain, the remaining cultivators in the Immortal Domain formed this Holy Alliance to resist the Demon Domain and for their survival…
 This information was beneficial to you, as it meant there were still many living beings in the small Immortal Domains, and there was still a safe haven, instead of it all being demonic territory. This way, the pressure on you to survive was greatly alleviated, and you could grow stronger in safety…
 Thinking of this, you accepted the animal-skin man’s proposal, intending to head to the Eternal Holy City with him…
 Happy with your agreement, the animal-skin man led the way, explaining the current state of the Immortal Domain…
 After the Immortal Domain was shattered, vast regions were destroyed, and the remaining areas formed four small Immortal Domains, known as the Heavenly Immortal Domain, Earthly Immortal Domain, Mystic Immortal Domain, and Yellow Immortal Domain. Their small Immortal Domain was the Mystic Immortal Domain, ranking third among the four. As for the Eternal Holy City, it was the central place of the Mystic Immortal Domain, gathering the strongest cultivators and being the frontline against the Demon Domain…
 Nowadays, the levels in the Immortal Domain are divided into the Eternal Realm, Profound Eternal Realm, and King of Eternity, corresponding to the previous three major levels…
 Hearing this, you couldn’t help but shake your head in admiration, marveling at how ruthless the leader of the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group had been. Even after all these years, their foes still feared to use the term immortal and opted to change the names of the levels instead. Perhaps, there were also some changes in the cultivation system…
 You then became curious about what reaction the cultivators in the four small Immortal Domains would have upon learning that you were the descendant of the one who slaughtered all the Immortal Kings and shattered the Immortal Domain. Would they eliminate you on the spot, be terrified of you, or choose to ingratiate themselves with you…
 Of course, this was merely a passing thought; you had no immediate intention of testing it…
 “Well, this simulated Wang Ping sure knows how to stir things up. But it’s definitely worth a try…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar as he viewed the simulated content…
 As Wang Ping mused, the text simulation continued…
 Just as you were deep in thought, the man in animal skins suddenly revealed a sinister smile and launched a sneak attack on you…
 Prepared for this, you sneered coldly and retaliated without hesitation. After all, you were no longer a naive youngster; naturally, you wouldn’t believe everything someone said. You had trusted less than half of his previous words…
 As you clashed with him, the man in animal skins was sent flying, his body nearly exploding, blood spurting everywhere as he spat mouthfuls of blood, displaying a look of disbelief…
 After all, he was at the late stage of the True Demon level, equivalent to the late stage of the True Immortal level, while you were merely a newly ascended one. Having the upper hand in cultivation, he couldn’t believe he was wounded by your counterattack, which defied logic…
 Realizing he had encountered a formidable opponent, the man in animal skins chose to flee without hesitation. Naturally, you wouldn’t let him escape, unleashing your full power to pursue and suppress him on the spot…
 Seeing your explosive strength, the demon’s face turned to horror, finally understanding why you were so powerful. The legendary Chaos Body had reappeared and even reached the Great Success Domain. Such a physical advantage indeed gave you the capital to fight across levels…
 Though at the True Immortal level, the disparity between each small realm was immense, the immense advantage brought by the Complete Chaos Body was enough to let one cross two small realms in battle…
 However, the man in the beast clothes quickly sneered again, indicating that although you are quite the monster, the current Immortal Domain is already ruled by his demon clan. All the living beings in the Immortal Domain have become their slaves and food. Even the powerful cultivators who survive in the Immortal Domain dare not show themselves and only hide one by one. For this reason, no matter how chaotic your body is, you will eventually be suppressed by the strong of their demon clan and become food.
 You snorted coldly, not wanting to waste words with this man in beast clothes, and directly killed him, then tried to use the Essence Devouring Pearl to refine his soul. However, as a powerhouse at the late stage of the True Demon Realm, it was obviously impossible for you to easily refine his soul. The Essence Devouring Pearl is merely an Immortal Artifact, and wanting to refine a soul of such a level of cultivator is undoubtedly very difficult.
 For this reason, you ultimately could not refine his soul to obtain useful information. This made you very unhappy and also filled your heart with heavy concern.
 Next, you had no thought of staying here any longer and quickly fled, wanting to find a safe place to hide. Once it’s safe enough, you will try to gather some intelligence.
 However, things often do not go as planned. The moment you unleashed your power and killed the man in beast clothes, it clearly attracted the attention of many demons.
 For this reason, some powerful demons began to search for your whereabouts, wishing to find and suppress or kill you.
 Among these powerful demons were ancient monsters of the Dark Immortal Realm, who were comparable to Mystic Immortal Realm experts. Facing the pursuit of such beings, it’s difficult for you to escape.
 In the end, you were still caught. Facing the ancient monsters of the Dark Immortal Realm, you were no match. Therefore, when you were about to be killed, you took out a five-digit special tool, the Cursed Doll, intending to curse him to death.
 Although you know very well that even if you use the Cursed Doll to curse the ancient monster of the Dark Immortal Realm to death, it will be difficult for you to survive. Killing an ancient monster of the Dark Immortal Realm will only attract even more powerful ancient monsters. By then, you will still be unable to escape a tragic end.
 For this, you sighed in your heart. The Immortal Domain has truly become too dangerous, leaving no way for its inhabitants to survive.
 Just as you were about to use the Cursed Doll, sighing in your heart, a woman suddenly appeared in front of you. With one finger, she killed the ancient monster of the Dark Immortal Realm, then took you away from there.
 During this process, you had no room for resistance. Obviously, this woman was unimaginably powerful.
 When you came back to your senses, you found yourself in a Small Universe, which made you slightly stunned, realizing that someone had saved you.
 Then, you saw the woman’s appearance clearly. She was perfectly beautiful, with an impressive figure, prettier than any woman you had ever seen. Even Liu Mei, who had used the Golden Finger to adjust her appearance to the highest level, couldn’t compare.
 For a moment, you were somewhat dazed looking at this perfect woman. While you were in a daze, the woman spoke. Her voice was cold but carried a hint of gentleness.
 She looked at you and said that Lu Daoxian had warned you not to come to the Immortal Domain, but unfortunately, you didn’t listen. If she had arrived a little later, you would have fallen.
 Hearing these words from the perfect woman, you were quite surprised. Lu Daoxian? Isn’t he the one ranked second on the stele of the Xiaoling Immortal Tower? Unexpectedly, she mentioned his name.
 Then, you recalled the immortal at the Immortal Domain passage and had some guesses. Without a surprise, the immortal guarding the passage was Lu Daoxian. He also experienced those events in the Immortal Domain and later chose to guard the passage for the safety of the Upper Realm. Who knows how many years have passed since then.
 For a moment, you felt a sense of admiration for this senior, Lu Daoxian.
 However, you quickly recovered and seriously told the perfect woman that since you have become immortal, there is no reason to hide in the lower realms of the Immortal Domain. You wish to become an Immortal King and even surpass that rank.
 There was a wave in the perfect woman’s eyes, surprised at the magnitude of your ambition. Then, the woman silently spoke a sentence that left you speechless.
 She said that you are a being from the multiverse, so you can completely go to the Allheavens Playground to become stronger quickly instead of risking your life in the Immortal Domain.
 You have no way to respond to this. After all, you’re just a simulated Wang Ping, not the real Wang Ping, and cannot enter the Allheavens Playground. You can only go to the Immortal Domain to try to advance further.
 The perfect woman seemed to see your unspeakable problem and did not continue this topic but introduced herself. Her name was Chu Lingyin, the daughter of the Xiaoling Immortal King.
 Hearing the perfect woman’s self-introduction, you were shocked, not expecting that she was the daughter of the Xiaoling Immortal King.
 However, you quickly thought that since she was the daughter of the Xiaoling Immortal King, it was no wonder she had an old connection with Lu Daoxian. Perhaps because of this, she had some connection to the Upper Realm as well.
 Next, you also introduced yourself and then asked Chu Lingyin about the current situation in the Immortal Domain.
 Chu Lingyin calmly stated that all the Immortal King’s lineages of the Immortal Domain were destroyed, and all Immortal Kings fell. Ninety percent of the quasi-Immortal Kings also fell. The top combat power was wiped out.
 Later, the Immortal Domain was shattered again, killing another group of strong people. At that time, the Immortal Domain didn’t even have ten quasi-Immortal Kings left, and the Mystic Immortals were top masters, marking the most declining period of the Immortal Domain.
 What’s more deadly is that the Demon Domain, always at odds with the Immortal Domain, found out that the terrifying presence had left the Immortal Domain, and then launched an invasion on the Immortal Domain. Of course, it was said that the Demon Domain invaded, but in reality, it was just a Demon King clan from the Demon Domain that launched the invasion.
 However, given the dire condition of the Immortal Domain at that time, even just a Demon King clan’s invasion was too much for the Immortal Domain to resist.
 As a result, a Demon King clan called the Fire Demon Clan easily ruled four small Immortal Domains, making them its territory. During this process, four more quasi-Immortal Kings fell in the war.
 In other words, among the Immortal Domain cultivators at that time, there were only five quasi-Immortal Kings left. Therefore, the Immortal beings, led by these five quasi-Immortal Kings, could only try their best to hide and avoid being found by the demons, or they would all die.
 Hearing Chu Lingyin’s words, you sighed in your heart. The situation of the Immortal Domain beings is indeed even worse than you imagined.
 Next, you calmed your mind and asked Chu Lingyin out of curiosity if her cultivation had reached the quasi-Immortal King level as well.
 


  
    291 – Chu Lingyin’s Shock! Cultivation Surges!
 
 Regarding your inquiry, Chu Lingyin nodded and then shook her head. You understood her meaning. She had reached the quasi-Immortal King level, but she couldn’t call herself an Immortal; it was a taboo.
 It seemed Chu Lingyin saw through your thoughts and sighed, explaining that their current realm titles were judged by the demon clan’s system. In the demon clan’s system, the levels are True Demon, Profound Demon, and Demon King. Thus, you could regard her cultivation as that of a quasi-Demon King level expert.
 Hearing Chu Lingyin’s words, you shook your head and cursed the previous demon clan member. That guy, really, not a single truth came out of his mouth, even his realm was a lie.
 Next, without you prompting further questions, Chu Lingyin began explaining the current situation of the Immortal Domain beings.
 The beings in the Immortal Domain are currently very miserable, hiding in small groups within the Small Immortal Domain, creating Small Universes to survive. If any group is discovered by the demon clan, they face destruction.
 The Fire Demon Clan is especially powerful, with a Demon King and five quasi-Demon Kings. They are too strong; even quasi-Immortal Kings in the Immortal Domain are at risk if discovered.
 Your current location is a human group protected by Chu Lingyin, a quasi-Demon King level expert.
 As you listened to Chu Lingyin, you sighed inwardly. Although that beast-clad demon lied about various things, the actual situation of the Immortal Domain beings was indeed tragic, far worse than the demon’s lies.
 Chu Lingyin didn’t say much more and directly took you to explore this Small Universe. Although it wasn’t very large compared to the Immortal Domain, it was still much larger than the Upper Realm.
 This was quite normal. With Chu Lingyin’s quasi-Immortal King level cultivation, creating such a secret realm wasn’t a difficult task.
 After understanding the Small Universe, Chu Lingyin brought you to the core area of this Lingyin Secret Realm, the Lingyin Immortal Palace, where you met other powerful beings. Although none matched Chu Lingyin’s strength, they were all at the Mystic Immortal level, considered the high-ranking members of the Lingyin Secret Realm.
 It could be said that the current beings of the Immortal Domain were too pitiful. Even Mystic Immortals could be considered top experts. In fact, in Chu Lingyin’s Lingyin Secret Realm, there were only eight Mystic Immortal level experts.
 Your arrival surprised these Mystic Immortals. They didn’t expect an ascender from the Lower Realm, especially a legendary Chaos Body.
 For a moment, they were quite curious about you. After all, in the past, a Chaos Body was one of the top physiques of the Immortal Domain, with only a handful of top Immortal Physiques capable of rivaling it.
 It could be said that a prodigy with a Chaos Body was destined to become a Mystic Immortal unless they perished prematurely. Becoming a quasi-Immortal King was also not difficult. As for becoming an Immortal King… it’s very challenging, and the impact of physique isn’t that significant. Thus, few Chaos Body holders became Immortal Kings.
 Of course, once a powerful physique holder like a Chaos Body became an Immortal King, their combat strength would be stronger than those with ordinary physiques. Although the influence of physique reduced at the Immortal King level, it still held a considerable advantage.
 There was once a Chaos Body holder named Ye Cang who ascended to the Immortal Domain, making a name for himself. He eventually became an Immortal King with astounding combat strength.
 Unfortunately, during a great battle 1.2 billion years ago, that Chaos Immortal King Ye Cang was also slain by that terrifying existence.
 Thinking of that terrifying existence, the expressions of the Mystic Immortals turned to fear. Compared to the being who slaughtered all Immortal Kings and shattered the Immortal Domain, even the Chaos Immortal King Ye Cang was nothing.
 Chu Lingyin noticed the Mystic Immortals’ sudden shift to horror and realized they were linking the Chaos Body to that terrifying existence, falling silent herself.
 She too was afraid of that terrifying existence, mixed with hatred. Without that being, her father, the Xiaoling Immortal King, wouldn’t have perished, the Xiaoling Immortal Clan wouldn’t have been exterminated, and the entire Immortal Domain wouldn’t have been shattered and bullied by the demon clan.
 But, what good was hatred? Without strength, she could only harbor resentment, unable to take substantial revenge.
 You looked at Chu Lingyin and the Mystic Immortals, feeling speechless. Whether it was Lu Daoxian, Chu Lingyin, or these Mystic Immortals, all seemed mentally troubled, as if they had been worn down by the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group’s predecessor.
 Of course, you could understand. The events they experienced were indeed horrifying.
 From this, you could infer the current state of the Immortal Domain beings. Most likely, their cultivation hadn’t advanced since and their Dao heart was shattered. As for new prodigies, there probably weren’t many.
 After all, without resources and with the previous generation in disarray, how could they nurture any prodigies? Perhaps there were some, but compared to a normal environment, they were few and far between.
 Chu Lingyin and the other Mystic Immortals quickly gathered themselves, realizing their earlier loss of composure, and started discussing the pressing matter at hand. This matter concerned the distribution of resources within the Xiaoling Secret Realm.
 Both Chu Lingyin and the other Mystic Immortals knew very well that after experiencing that event, most of the powerful Cultivators had their Dao hearts broken. To break the deadlock and survive the grasp of the demon clan, they had to cultivate someone strong enough to rival the Demon King.
 Only then would their situation improve slightly.
 Because of their conviction in these matters, they imposed strict standards on nurturing new prodigies and were even more stringent in resource allocation. With the Immortal Domain now under demon clan’s rule and tainted by demon aura, their available resources would only dwindle over time.
 Thus, for Cultivators lacking sufficient Talent, they were unwilling to even allocate resources needed for becoming immortal to them. Engaging in such actions seemed like a waste in their current perspective.
 “The Immortal Domain… How tragic. Even the resources for becoming immortal are being conserved like this…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, feeling speechless.
 At the same time, Wang Ping also felt a bit distressed.
 The Immortal Domain as it is now, looks so dreary. When he ascends there, how will he obtain the resources needed for his simulations?
 Immortal Artifacts… They’ll probably become rare commodities.
 Unless, he robs them from the demon clan.
 But robbing from the demon clan? He might as well wash up and sleep… That’s not how one should throw their life away.
 “Alas, considering it this way, it might be better to use the Cursed Doll and keep my cultivation at the quasi-Immortal level.”
 Wang Ping once again thought about his own cultivation, feeling somewhat helpless.
 However, it wasn’t entirely his fault. He had no idea the Immortal Domain turned out like this.
 Being unaware of the situation, naturally he thought that compared to a five-digit special item like the Cursed Doll, which can curse and kill quasi-Immortal Kings, top-grade divine sources were indeed not much.
 “Forget it, what else can I say? Let’s just take one step at a time. As the old saying goes, if things don’t work out, I’ll just go to Allheavens Playground to earn some world sources.”
 Shaking his head, Wang Ping composed himself and continued to focus on the screen.
 As Wang Ping stared at the screen, more text began to appear.
 “Listening to their discussions, you gained a clearer understanding of the state of living beings in the Immortal Domain, and couldn’t help but feel heavy-hearted, worrying about your future.”
 “Next, Chu Lingyin mentioned you, stating that there is indeed a quota for True Immortal-level resource allocation for you. In fact, your arrival gave her a glimmer of hope. After all, as a Chaos Body ascending from the Lower Realm, your probability of becoming an Immortal King is higher, and once you become an Immortal King, you would be more powerful and more capable of leading the living beings of the Immortal Domain out of their predicament.”
 “However, before you could say much, Chu Lingyin spoke again, stating that even though you possess a Chaos Body, you still need to compete. These rules weren’t set by her alone, so, to gain the most resources, you’ll need to demonstrate enough battle prowess and potential.”
 “Hearing this, you nodded, indicating that you had no objection. After all, having just arrived here, if you wanted to gain the most benefits and quickly become stronger, you naturally had to follow their arrangements.”
 “Seeing your calm demeanor, Chu Lingyin and the others nodded as well and continued discussing many issues. Among them was the matter of a discovered clan being exterminated by the demon clan. After this clan was found and wiped out, the living beings in the Immortal Domain lost many resources and five Mystic Immortals. It can be said that this loss is truly tragic.”
 “For a moment, Chu Lingyin and the others had dark expressions, with worry evident in their eyes for the future.”
 “The discussions of Chu Lingyin and the others made you realize one thing, which is that they clearly intended to cultivate you as part of the core group, not hiding any of their thoughts. This surprised you considerably.”
 “You have to understand, you just ascended, and you’re not at all familiar with Chu Lingyin and the others. In theory, even if you have a powerful talent, Chu Lingyin and others shouldn’t trust you so easily…”
 “However, as you think about it, what could be worse than the current situation? Whether they trust you or not doesn’t really need to be considered. Because you are an ascendant, plus the demon clan could not possibly send a Chaos Body as a spy. Even if you were a spy, Chu Lingyin should have ways to monitor you…”
 “You didn’t bother to think much about it. Next, after Chu Lingyin and the others finished their discussion, they took you to a place for a trial…”
 “The content of the trial was quite simple, it was a combat test. Your opponent was a simulated True Immortal prodigy that Chu Lingyin conjured from the past. Only by defeating him could you receive the best resources…”
 “You were not afraid at all, instead, you were excited to test the combat prowess of an Immortal Domain prodigy. Very soon, an earth-shattering battle erupted between you and him…”
 “As the battle commenced, you were surprised to discover that this prodigy phantom also possessed a very powerful physique, likely a top-tier immortal body. Throughout the battle, you did not have any physical advantage over him…”
 “Nevertheless, the Dao of Chaos ultimately surpasses other paths of cultivation. Therefore, your combat strength was greater than his. As the battle continued, you gradually gained the upper hand and finally crushed him decisively…”
 “Chu Lingyin watched your battle and nodded in satisfaction with your performance. Your self-created Chaos Immortal Scripture was already approaching the level of the Mystic Immortal Scripture. Although there was still a long way to go to truly reach the Mystic Immortal Scripture level, it was already quite good. Additionally, your Chaos Immortal Dao, though in the realm of True Immortal, was also nearing the bottleneck of the True Immortal stage…”
 “It could be said that now, at your current level, you have few opponents. Even the most powerful beings of the Immortal Domain in its prime would find it rare to encounter someone stronger than you in the same realm…”
 “You didn’t know about Chu Lingyin’s evaluation. If you did, you would probably sigh that drinking so much Dao Enlightenment fairy tea back then was somewhat useful. Although it became less effective with each drink, it ultimately helped you progress significantly…”
 “Next, Chu Lingyin calmed her emotions and praised your combat strength as very impressive. Without a doubt, you are the number one prodigy among the current Immortal Domain beings. Not even another prodigy with a top-tier immortal body could compare to you…”
 “These words made you smile and ask Chu Lingyin if she could now give you the best resources…”
 “To this, Chu Lingyin shook her head, indicating that it’s not enough. You also need to be tested on your mentality. Only if your mentality is strong enough can you receive the best resource supply…”
 “Listening to Chu Lingyin, you felt very speechless. The Xiaoling Immortal King liked to test mentality, and now his daughter also likes to test mentality. Truly like father, like daughter…”
 “However, you had nothing to say. Although you lacked confidence in your mentality, you had no choice but to brace yourself for the test…”
 “Soon, the trial began again. It must be said that Chu Lingyin’s methods were very similar to her father’s. The content of the test was also similar to the trials you went through in the Immortal Tower back then…”
 “However, this time, your performance was much better than back then. After all, you are now a True Immortal, and after being optimized by the Life Simulator, the memory scenes made Wang Ping’s main body feel as if he were there, thus honing his confidence and naturally making his mentality more resilient…”
 “It can only be said that even if you were a piece of trash, with the accumulation of time, you would develop a mentality far surpassing ordinary people. This is the joy of having cheats…”
 “In the end, the test concluded, but you still fell into darkness. However, you persisted much longer than you did in the Xiaoling Immortal Tower back then. For this, you were very satisfied…”
 “After your trial ended, you noticed Chu Lingyin frowned slightly, seemingly displeased with your results…”
 “You guessed that your performance wasn’t good, and couldn’t help but ask Chu Lingyin how your mentality test ranked among your peers…”
 “Seeing your inquiry, Chu Lingyin did not hide it, directly stating that your performance was only average, far from the level of a peerless prodigy. Therefore, your overall evaluation wasn’t top-tier. As such, it was impossible for her to apply for the best resources for you…”
 “After all, the Immortal Domain alliance is not ruled by her alone. Besides her, there are four other quasi-Demon King-level existences. Although Lu Daoxian stood on her side, Lu Daoxian was no longer involved in the affairs. Under these circumstances, she had no way to mobilize resources…”
 “Hearing this, you felt a bit of a headache, thinking you really needed to find a way to hone your mentality. After some thought, you modestly stated that you were still less than a thousand years old, so it was normal for your mentality to be lacking. Therefore, you hoped Chu Lingyin could help you hone your mentality…”
 “Hearing your words, Chu Lingyin, this quasi-Immortal King-level existence, was extremely shocked. A True Immortal under a thousand years old was simply too outrageous. Even in the most glorious eras of the Immortal Domain, no one had reached the True Immortal level at such a young age…”
 “As such, if what you said was true, your potential needed to be re-evaluated. Additionally, it was understandable why your mentality only ranked average. After all, being able to become a True Immortal in such a short time, your journey must have been smooth with few trials and tribulations…”
 Subsequently, Chu Lingyin recalled that you came from the Lower Realm, which made her even more astonished. To become immortal in that environment, in less than ten thousand years, is a rare achievement from ancient times to present. Perhaps, only that terrifying existence could compare…
 However, that person was not a cultivator in the Immortal Domain, so he is not counted. Therefore, you remain the most prodigious existence.
 Thinking of this, Chu Lingyin used her Heavenly Eye Immortal Technique to check your age. Then, she was stunned. Because she discovered that you were not even close to ten thousand years old but were less than a hundred.
 This caused Chu Lingyin to show a look as if she had seen a ghost; she could no longer maintain her cold and lofty demeanor and directly plastered an exaggerated expression on her face.
 There was no helping it; this was indeed terrifying. To have such a terrifying cultivation at less than a hundred years old, even if an Immortal King reincarnated, they could not reach this level, unless assisted by someone. But your situation clearly did not seem like such assistance.
 Of course, even with assistance, it would still require abiding by fundamental rules and absorbing slowly. This is not something that can be done in just a hundred years.
 Seeing Chu Lingyin’s somewhat existentially doubtful state, you couldn’t help but smile. One must say, Chu Lingyin’s reaction was truly amusing and filled you with a sense of accomplishment.
 Next, after Chu Lingyin recovered her senses, she looked at you with burning eyes, believing that you are the hope of the creatures in the Immortal Domain. As long as you can be nurtured in a short period, you can lead the creatures of the Immortal Domain to carve out a path forward, no longer having to worry about falling.
 For this, she assured you not to worry. She would discuss this matter with the other leaders. By then, your resources would definitely be abundant, and as for tempering your mental state, that could be left for later. After all, tempering one’s mental state is a time-consuming task, whereas the next resource allocation would only be in six months.
 Hearing Chu Lingyin’s words, the corners of your mouth slightly rose, expressing your gratitude for her attention. However, you were not surprised by her reaction. After all, breaking rules due to high talent is something you have experienced many times in your Life Simulations, and it is no longer surprising.
 Next, after telling you to cultivate diligently, Chu Lingyin used a special tool from the Allheavens Playground to contact other quasi-Immortal King level leaders and told them about your situation.
 Upon learning of your situation, they were equally shocked, having never expected such a prodigious individual to appear.
 For this, the other three quasi-Immortal King leaders also immediately approved the resource reallocation plan. As for Lu Daoxian, he appeared somewhat solemn and said nothing, as though he had known about this matter all along. However, he seemed indifferent to everything.
 After ending the communication, Chu Lingyin found you and told you that the resource issue had been resolved. Six months later, you could enter the Immortal Spirit Pool to cultivate. The Immortal Spirit Pool can quickly enhance the cultivation of true immortals but opens only once every million years. Originally, the pool was intended for multiple users, with the most prodigious talents taking forty percent of the resources. However, given your demonstrated talent, you will occupy eighty percent of the resources from the pool alone.
 Upon hearing this, you sighed at the imbalance in resource distribution. However, since you are the beneficiary, you were naturally delighted.
 But, you also thought of another matter. If your subsequent growth speed is not as fast, would Chu Lingyin and the others be greatly disappointed and then beat you up?
 This is not a trivial issue but one worth pondering. After all, your achievement in becoming immortal at less than forty years of age was entirely due to the Life Simulator, the result of countless simulated Wang Pings’ efforts. Now, besides the true Wang Ping, you as the simulated Wang Ping cannot cheat and can only contribute to the next simulated Wang Ping.
 Of course, you were merely contemplating. You did not want to think too much about what might happen in the future.
 As for revealing that you are related to that fearsome first-generation transmigrator from the Transmigrator Chat Group, it’s naturally out of the question. Joking aside, mentioning such a matter would likely cause Chu Lingyin to kill you on the spot.
 After all, Chu Lingyin harbors deep resentment towards that first-generation transmigrator. She cannot deal with him, so taking it out on you would be very easy. Although you possess the special item ‘Cursed Doll’ with a five-digit count to kill her in return, you do not wish for it to escalate to that point.
 Not to mention, even if you killed Chu Lingyin, you would still not be able to get past the other Mystic Immortals and would still face death.
 In this case, conducting experiments to satisfy your twisted amusements would undoubtedly be extremely brainless behavior.
 In a blink of an eye, six months had passed, and the Immortal Spirit Pool opened. Chu Lingyin teleported you inside. Immediately, you found yourself in a small secret realm with extremely dense immortal energy. However, the immortal energy in the air was secondary; the most astounding was the energy within the Immortal Spirit Pool itself, dense to the extreme.
 This made your eyes gleam with anticipation, eager to enter the Immortal Spirit Pool directly. At this moment, eight more people entered. These were other prodigies at the true immortal level.
 Among them, a handsome young man showed hostility towards you. He is a prodigy with a top-tier immortal physique, also a descendant of an Immortal King. Yet, despite his status, he lost his share of the resources to you, making him very unhappy.
 Noticing this handsome young man’s hostility, you guessed his identity and slightly frowned. However, you did not say more, simply entering the Immortal Spirit Pool to cultivate, seeking to quickly enhance your own cultivation.
 However, just as you moved, he blocked your path, coldly stating that if you wanted to cultivate, you had to defeat him first. As for the others, they all watched silently, showing no intention of taking sides.
 Seeing this, your expression also turned cold. You glared at this descendant of the Immortal King and told him to step aside as you had no interest in a meaningless battle.
 Your words enraged him. Immediately, he attacked first, unleashing a formidable power with the intent to defeat you.
 This made you quite angry as well, and you also used all your strength to clash with him. Upon this collision, the handsome young man was sent flying backward, his body riddled with cracks, and purple-golden blood spurted out.
 Although he quickly stabilized his form and his body recovered, his face looked extremely unsightly, and his aura became much weaker. This scene left the others in shock, giving them a clear understanding of your combat power, finally realizing why those influential people entrusted you with eighty percent of the resource share.
 From the previous collision, it was clear that although you couldn’t instantly defeat the Immortal King’s descendant, it was only a matter of time if you wanted to kill him. The gap between the two of you was glaringly visible.
 You looked indifferently at the handsome descendant of the Immortal King and coldly asked if he still wanted to continue fighting. Your words made his face extremely ugly, rendering him unable to respond.
 In the end, he could only snort coldly and turn to his designated cultivation area. Seeing this, the others greeted you with great respect before starting their own cultivation.
 You, too, had no intention of wasting more time and entered the place with the densest energy to begin cultivating.
 In the blink of an eye, three hundred years had passed. It must be said that the Immortal Spirit Pool was indeed powerful, a great opportunity. In just three hundred years, your cultivation had advanced from the early stage of the True Immortal Realm to the mid-stage.
 You must know that in the outside world, relying solely on yourself, it would take at least hundreds of thousands of years to advance from the early stage to the mid-stage of the True Immortal Realm. After all, in the eyes of long-living immortals, time is the least valuable thing; closing off for a hundred thousand years at a time is the norm.
 In another seven hundred years, your cultivation improved again, advancing directly from the mid-stage to the late-stage of the True Immortal Realm.
 As your cultivation reached the late stage of the True Immortal Realm, the energy in the Immortal Spirit Pool was nearly absorbed by you. Simultaneously, it was also time for the secret realm of the Immortal Spirit Pool to close.
 For this, you were teleported out. Not just you, but the descendant of the Immortal King and others were also teleported back to their original places.
 When you emerged, Chu Lingyin discovered that your cultivation had only advanced from the early stage to the late stage of the True Immortal Realm, and she was somewhat disappointed. Initially, she thought that with your talent of becoming an immortal at less than a hundred years old, you might have a chance at reaching the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm.
 However, your performance was not much different from those previous prodigies with Chaos Bodies or top-tier Immortal Physiques.
 Nonetheless, Chu Lingyin certainly wouldn’t say this to your face. Her expression remained unchanged as she merely remarked that your cultivation had improved considerably and that you needed to settle down and consolidate. She then left your side.
 You also sensed some of Chu Lingyin’s thoughts but didn’t say much.
 Just like that, ten thousand years passed in the blink of an eye. During these ten thousand years, you utilized some resources provided by Chu Lingyin to diligently improve your cultivation, eventually reaching the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm.
 At the same time, you continued to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Scripture and the Chaos Immortal Dao, aiming to elevate them from the True Immortal domain to the Mysterious Immortal domain. You gained quite a lot, but it seemed there was still a long way to go before successfully upgrading their levels.
 While you were diligently cultivating, the Small Universe you were in suddenly started to shake, showing signs of shattering. This caused all the beings within the Small Universe to reveal looks of terror.
 Chu Lingyin and the Mysterious Immortals also appeared very solemn, even somewhat grim. This Small Universe was found and attacked by the Fire Demon Clan.
 Instantly, Chu Lingyin issued an order to retreat, intending to use a fallback plan to relocate. But a silent realization dawned on her: the Small Universe couldn’t be moved. It was evident that the enemy came prepared, likely aware that someone as formidable as her, capable of rivaling a quasi-Demon King, was present, thus using powerful means.
 Chu Lingyin’s guess was right; the Fire Demon Clan indeed felt like they had caught a big fish this time and were well-prepared, aiming not to let anyone escape—especially Chu Lingyin.
 Under these circumstances, unless Chu Lingyin possessed the power to break through by force, everyone would die here.
 Thinking of this, Chu Lingyin sighed in her heart, resolved to fight to the death, planning to strike alongside the seven Mysterious Immortals, leaving one behind to see if they could escape with the prodigies. As for the ordinary beings, they could only take away as many as possible; most would likely be abandoned.
 


  
    292 – The Second Five Digit Talent! Perfect Chaos Body!
 
 “Something happened again? Why does it feel like every place I go, something goes terribly wrong… It’s really annoying…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, his gaze becoming peculiar.
 This time, does even Chu Lingyin, a quasi-Immortal King level powerhouse, have to fall?
 “It doesn’t seem right though. After all, the simulated Wang Ping still has a special item ‘Cursed Doll’ unused. As long as it’s not a Demon King level powerhouse leading the team personally, even with two quasi-Demon King level powerhouses, there’s still hope for escape.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he pondered to himself.
 As various thoughts ran through Wang Ping’s mind, the text simulation continued.
 【At this moment, you also found Chu Lingyin. After learning about the situation, you asked her how many quasi-Demon Kings had attacked here and if there were any other Immortal Alliance leaders to support.】
 【Chu Lingyin did not hide anything from you. She said that two quasi-Demon Kings had arrived, and no one from their side would support here because everyone had their own concerns and feared it might be a scheme.】
 【Hearing this, you felt a bit disappointed but understood. Then, with a serious face, you told her you had a trump card that could kill one quasi-Demon King. If you could shake off the other quasi-Demon King, there might be a chance for survival.】
 【Chu Lingyin showed a surprised expression, not expecting you to have such a method.】
 【However, she then thought that you came from the multiverse and likely had been to the Allheavens Playground. In such a case, it was understandable why you became immortal before 100 years old and your current state.】
 【So, she seriously said to give it a try. Although she was not very strong among the quasi-Immortal Kings, she still had a chance of escaping if she tried her best to run away.】
 【After all, there were no Demon King level powerhouses in the Small Immortal Domain. The Fire Demon Clan only sent four quasi-Demon Kings to lead many Profound Immortals and True Immortals to guard the place.】
 【You were a bit surprised by Chu Lingyin’s words. You didn’t expect there would be no Demon King level existence in the Small Immortal Domain. But on second thought, it made sense.】
 【After all, if a Demon King were stationed here, Chu Lingyin would have been in trouble the first time she saved you. In fact, if there was a Demon King, she wouldn’t have saved you at all.】
 【Moreover, the Fire Demon Clan’s main domain was still in the Demon Domain. These small Immortal Domains were just new territories for them, possibly even for training purposes.】
 【Therefore, the beings of the Immortal Domain had a chance to survive in the cracks and hadn’t been wiped out entirely.】
 【Next, time was pressing, and you didn’t waste any more words. You directly started acting with Chu Lingyin and the others. Chu Lingyin swiftly put away the Lingyin Secret Realm with a sleeve-like technique and then charged out of the soon-to-break grand formation.】
 【As Chu Lingyin rushed out of the formation, she immediately suffered a terrifying attack. Two quasi-Demon Kings from the Fire Demon Clan ferociously attacked her.】
 【In addition, dozens of Profound Immortals and even more True Immortals formed an array, besieging and aiding in the battle.】
 【In this situation, even a very strong quasi-Immortal King would fall here without causing much trouble.】
 【Chu Lingyin had just started fighting and was already in a dire situation. Fighting two while being in the enemy’s formation, she couldn’t hold on for long.】
 【You hid in Chu Lingyin’s internal world and took decisive action, using the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’. As the effect of the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’ appeared, one quasi-Demon King’s body instantly burst into flames, and his essence, energy, and spirit burned out in a short time, leaving nothing behind.】
 【This scene shocked Chu Lingyin and frightened the other quasi-Demon King and the Profound and True Immortals. After all, the sudden demise of a quasi-Demon King in such a manner was terrifying.】
 【At this moment, Chu Lingyin’s expression remained unchanged, but she sneered, saying that if the other quasi-Demon King still wanted to fight, he would meet the same end.】
 【Hearing this, the other quasi-Demon King came to his senses and sneered, saying your methods were indeed extraordinary, but you probably used some precious five-digit item. Such items couldn’t be too many, otherwise, you wouldn’t be hiding like rats.】
 【Hearing this, Chu Lingyin’s expression didn’t change, but her heart sank. You also understood the conversation, your face also changed slightly, and you sighed inwardly. These old monsters really weren’t easy to fool.】
 【In addition, since both Immortal Kings and Demon Kings were considered four-digit beings who could enter the Allheavens Playground, using various strange items and talent abilities no longer frightened the old monsters of the Immortal Domain, as they were well familiar with these things or even owned them.】
 【Sure enough, a moment later, flames surged, and a figure resurrected from the flames. This person was the quasi-Demon King who was previously cursed to death by the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’.】
 【The resurrection of this quasi-Demon King silenced both Chu Lingyin and you, knowing that death was inevitable today.】
 【After resurrecting, this quasi-Demon King was extremely displeased, filled with anger and fear. The sudden death had caught him off guard. Fortunately, he had a five-digit resurrection item bestowed by the Flame Demon King; otherwise, he would have perished here.】
 【However, even though he revived, he was still furious about consuming such a precious five-digit resurrection item.】
 【For this reason, he roared and launched a powerful attack at Chu Lingyin without holding back. Seeing this, the other quasi-Demon King also sneered, leaving no trump card unused this time to prevent any accidents.】
 【Under the siege of these two quasi-Demon Kings, Chu Lingyin couldn’t hold on and was eventually crushed and killed. With her death, you also perished.】
 【During the battle, you tried to use the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape.’ However, unfortunately, it couldn’t be used before, and now it was even more impossible. After all, even a quasi-Immortal could intercept it, let alone use it before a quasi-Immortal King. Besides, there were various sealing arrays.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends here.】
 “Sigh, still dead, huh. In front of such level powerhouses, there’s indeed no good way to escape. This is going to be troublesome.”
 With the end of the text simulation, Wang Ping felt a bit helpless.
 The Small Immortal Domain had become the territory of the demon clan, rendering it nowhere near safe.
 Staying with Chu Lingyin and other Immortal Domain beings also posed dangers, not knowing when they might all be wiped out.
 This really is a difficult situation.
 “Take it one step at a time… Continue simulating and see if I can use spoilers to make Chu Lingyin escape in advance, thus avoiding this crisis.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought silently in his heart and continued to start the simulation.
 “System, I want to conduct a free simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 【On the first day, you chose to act the same as in the previous simulation. After your ascension, you did not encounter the beast-clad demon clan this time.】
 【With this, you sighed in relief and chose to travel low-key in the Small Immortal Domain, trying to avoid too much contact with any demon clan members.】
 【However, the unexpected always happens. The demon clan seemed to have some means of searching for Immortal Domain beings. Shortly after, you were targeted while walking outside, leading to endless pursuit.】
 【This left you very distressed. Then, Chu Lingyin appeared again and took you away. You couldn’t help suspecting that Lu Daoxian contacted Chu Lingyin to have her come fetch you, otherwise, it couldn’t have been such a coincidence.】
 【However, this made sense. Lu Daoxian knew the situation in the Immortal Domain and knew what you would face there. Since he let you go, he must have arranged something, not letting a talented potential like you fall to the demon clan.】
 【Next, you developed as in the previous simulation, successfully reaching the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm. Meanwhile, you informed Chu Lingyin in advance about the impending attack here.】
 【At first, Chu Lingyin didn’t fully trust you. However, because you came from the multiverse, she listened to some extent and relocated.】
 【Still, disaster struck at the fixed time. This left you very silent. In such a circumstance, you couldn’t help but suspect two things.】
 【First, the Fire Demon Clan might have some powerful enemy-seeking tool. Second, there might be a traitor within the Immortal Alliance.】
 【The existence of a traitor is not surprising. After all, where there are people, there is strife. Immortals, despite their power and longevity, also have personal interests. Many Immortal Domain beings hold a pessimistic view of resisting the demon clan, choosing to survive under their hands.】
 【In such a situation, it’s not surprising that some would side with the demon clan, choosing to survive dishonorably.】
 【Of course, knowing the location of the Lingyin Secret Realm is beyond the reach of a True Immortal, at least a Profound Immortal level. Therefore, if there is a traitor, one of the eight Profound Immortals is highly likely to be the traitor. Apart from this, it could also be other clans’ betrayal.】
 【If it’s the latter, it’s even worse. Profound Immortals couldn’t know the positions of other clans, only the chiefs of the Immortal Alliance do. Meaning, it implies a betrayal by one of the Immortal Alliance chiefs.】
 【As you pondered, the end came, and both Chu Lingyin and you died successively, with no chance of survival.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation ends here.】
 “Dead again, how troublesome…”
 Wang Ping frowned at the text simulation’s results.
 The starting situation in the Immortal Domain is really tough, giving a severe headache.
 However, no matter how tough, Wang Ping had to find a way to clear it.
 Therefore, Wang Ping chose to continue with free simulations to gather information.
 However, the following dozens of free simulations left Wang Ping speechless.
 No matter how he tried to make Chu Lingyin relocate in various ways or escape from the Lingyin Secret Realm before the Fire Demon Clan’s attack, the final outcome was always death, with no chance of survival.
 This was truly despairing.
 Whichever path he took, upon entering the Immortal Domain, the final outcome was always death.
 “Perhaps I can only try a paid simulation…”
 Wang Ping stopped wasting free simulation attempts, exhaled lightly, and made a resolution.
 Now, he found himself in a deadlock. Only by refreshing a powerful five-digit talent could he possibly break through the predicament.
 Because of this, I can only use the precious Paid Simulation.
 “Counting the two Immortal Artifacts from the ancient Immortal Tree and one from the sealed Evil Immortal, if I don’t choose a cultivation reward, I still have four opportunities for a Paid Simulation. Four times… I must draw a talent that can break this deadlock. Otherwise, I can only return to the Allheavens Playground to earn World Origin,”
 Wang Ping clenched his fist and thought to himself.
 “System, consume one Immortal Artifact for a Paid Simulation.”
 Immediately after, Wang Ping exhaled lightly and said in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming one Immortal Artifact, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 After the System’s voice sounded, the Immortal Artifact given by Leng Yue and suppressed by Wang Ping disappeared, transforming into the fuel that started the Paid Simulation.
 “Ding, Talent refreshing succeeded. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a five-digit talent: Gemini.”
 Five-digit Talent: Gemini: With this talent, the host can create a perfect doppelgänger controlled by themselves, which will not rebel. The race of the doppelgänger can be chosen by the host.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping looked at the talent refreshed this time, showing an expression of surprise and delight.
 Well, this is really getting what you ask for.
 With this five-digit talent Gemini, Wang Ping can completely turn the doppelgänger into a member of the Fire Demon Clan, blend into the Fire Demon Clan to develop and find a way to break the impasse.
 “I originally thought four Paid Simulations wouldn’t be enough, but unexpectedly, one hit the mark. Indeed, Lady Luck is still on my side.”
 Wang Ping’s lips slightly curled up as he sighed.
 Then, Wang Ping decisively said, “System, I choose the five-digit talent: Gemini.”
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【On the first day, you planned to act as you did in the last simulation.】
 【However, after thinking carefully, you felt it was not feasible. You must gain more powerful strength for the local Wang Ping.】
 【To this end, you made a decision. That is to refine the Upper Realm, making yourself stronger and obtaining the perfect Chaos Body.】
 【With this decision, you began to act.】
 【Of course, before acting, you naturally took some prior actions and gathered some familiar people and forces in safe places.】
 【After everything was ready, you activated the World Refining Grand Formation and began to refine the Upper Realm.】
 【Your actions frightened Emperor Tianyu and others, making them think they had misjudged you.】
 【As for their thoughts, you could no longer care at this point. Since you had activated the World Refining Grand Formation, you would see it through to the end.】
 【Thus, you ultimately refined the Upper Realm, gained the perfect Chaos Body, and your combat power soared.】
 【At the same time, due to refining the Upper Realm, your cultivation level also significantly improved, reaching the late stage of the True Immortal Realm.】
 【Such an improvement was comparable to your growth in the Immortal Spirit Pool.】
 【For a moment, you felt a taste for the marrow, thinking that future simulated Wang Pings could do the same to quickly amass cultivation.】
 【Of course, you also knew clearly that this could only be tried a few times. It would be impossible to quickly improve later on.】
 【Next, you forcibly opened the Immortal Domain passage and walked into it.】
 【Then, you saw Lu Daoxian again.】
 【At this moment, Lu Daoxian’s attitude towards you was different from the previous simulations. Although his indifferent look remained, there was also a trace of coldness.】
 【Because you refined the Upper Realm this time and your methods were harsh.】
 【You noticed Lu Daoxian’s attitude, and sighed inwardly. However, you did not fear him. You just wanted him to make way for you to head to the Immortal Domain.】
 Regarding this, Lu Daoxian didn’t say much in the end, nor did he remind you of any taboos after entering the Immortal Domain, and simply let you pass.
 Similarly, you didn’t say much either, directly bypassing Lu Daoxian, and prepared to head to the Immortal Domain.
 However, you finally stopped and curiously asked Lu Daoxian why, since he was opposed to you refining the Upper Realm, he didn’t kill you.
 This point indeed made you curious. Logically, Lu Daoxian guarding here wouldn’t want anyone to destroy his birthplace. However, when Leng Yue did it before, he didn’t stop her, and now he didn’t stop you either.
 Lu Daoxian was silent for a while regarding your question. However, with an icy and hoarse tone, he answered your question.
 He said that the current Immortal Domain no longer needed an old man like him who has no fighting spirit. On the contrary, only ruthless and talented people like you could repel the Demon Domain.
 In the end, Lu Daoxian paused, then coldly stated that considering the larger picture, he could tolerate your actions, but your behavior still made him very unhappy.
 Upon hearing this, you smiled a little, finally understanding why there were no consequences for Leng Yue and you after refining the Upper Realm.
 If there were no issues in the Immortal Domain, what you and Leng Yue did would be akin to courting death. But since the Immortal Domain was in trouble, it was a different matter.
 Of course, it still remained that neither Lu Daoxian nor Chu Lingyin knew about your and Leng Yue’s connection with that terrifying existence from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group. Otherwise, your number of lives wouldn’t be enough to count.
 Afterward, you didn’t bother to continue talking nonsense with Lu Daoxian and set your steps towards the Immortal Domain.
 When you arrived at the Immortal Domain, you encountered a demonic beast attack. After killing it, you attracted the attention of the Fire Demon Clan.
 You had nothing more to say about this, you struck out a fist, killing it instantly, and then used its characteristic, employing the talent effect of the five-digit talent ‘Gemini’, creating an avatar of the Fire Demon Clan.
 This Fire Demon Clan avatar was different from ordinary ones, having only quasi-True Demon cultivation, something you did deliberately so you could blend better into the Fire Demon Clan.
 After all, whether True Immortals or True Demons, they are notable experts within the Fire Demon Clan, not numerous. Suddenly appearing as a late-stage True Demon would indeed be too conspicuous.
 Next, after leaving the demon clan avatar, you started escaping far away.
 Subsequent developments saw you stirring up trouble until Chu Lingyin came to pick you up.
 However, due to your refining of the Upper Realm this time, Chu Lingyin’s attitude towards you, while not as cold as Lu Daoxian’s, wasn’t as good as in the previous simulations.
 You didn’t mind this and continued doing your own things.
 In the blink of an eye, half a year passed, and the Immortal Spirit Pool opened, allowing you to enter and cultivate.
 As for your demon clan avatar, it had already infiltrated the Fire Demon Clan. Like you, this Fire Demon Clan avatar also possessed a Chaos Body. Although the Chaos Body is extremely rare, it’s not exclusive to the Immortal Domain. Thus, after the Fire Demon Clan’s quasi-Demon King conducted a bloodline test, they found out you were indeed a pure Fire Demon Clan member and didn’t doubt you. Instead, they chose to nurture you.
 After all, the value of a prodigious talent with a Chaos Body is incredible and worth significant investment, potentially adding a powerful quasi-Demon King to the Fire Demon Clan’s ranks in the future. This would, in turn, elevate the Fire Demon Clan’s status within the Demon Domain.
 One must realize that the competition for benefits within the Demon Domain is extremely intense. Moreover, due to the naturally violent nature of the demon clan, their internal struggles are fiercer than those of the former Immortal Domain.
 In such circumstances, having an additional prodigy who could potentially reach the quasi-Demon King level in the future is immensely significant. If the Fire Demon King knew about you, he would highly regard you.
 However, this quasi-Demon King did not intend to let the Fire Demon King know. Precisely speaking, not yet. He planned to have you reveal yourself during the Fire Demon Clan’s competition, making a grand appearance and seizing the top spot. By then, his faction of the demon clan would gain immense benefits.
 In the blink of an eye, five hundred years passed. Cultivating in the Immortal Spirit Pool, you were not far from breaking through to the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm.
 As for your Fire Demon Clan avatar, it thrived within the Fire Demon Clan. The quasi-Demon King Yan Qingchi valued you greatly, allowing you to practice the Fire Demon Clan’s demonic scripture and allocating vast resources to you. Your avatar’s blank Chaos Body even reached the Great Perfection Domain directly. It can be said that the resources spent were enough to make a Profound Demon Realm expert jealous.
 Regarding this, you were filled with emotion, never expecting a day when you would thrive by posing as a demon, obtaining resources more freely than you did in the immortal path.
 However, this quasi-Demon King Yan Qingchi did not intend to let you break through to the True Demon level.
 According to him, this is a competition for the young generation, and thus, only demons below the True Demon level could participate.
 In addition to the Fire Demon Clan’s internal competition, there’s also the greater Demon Domain competition.
 The Demon Domain prioritizes strength even more than the Immortal Domain and places the highest importance on the growth of the younger generation. As such, many resources are allocated based on the results of these competitions.
 Every hundred thousand years, the Demon Domain holds a quasi-demon and True Demon grand competition, with participants from various major Demon King clans. Whichever clan’s young generation achieves better results will receive more benefits and resources.
 However, these competitions are always death matches, without mercy or rescue, akin to nurturing gu.
 As for the Profound Demons, they have already outgrown the younger generation category.
 If there are numerous True Demons due to the accumulation over hundreds of eras, Profound Demons are much fewer. Even among Demon King clans that have existed for tens of eras, the number of Profound Demons does not exceed two hundred. In some weaker Demon King clans, the number of Profound Demons is even less than one hundred.
 Even if you count those outside the Demon King clans and the scattered cultivators, the total number of Profound Demon Realm experts in the whole Demon Domain does not exceed ten thousand.
 【Ten thousand, which seems a lot, but this is the accumulation of hundreds of eons, which means more than ten billion years of accumulation. In this time dimension, the number ten thousand is really not much.】
 【Therefore, having the core forces of the Dark Immortal Realm engage in a life-and-death battle is something the old monsters of the Demon Domain would never do unless they collectively went crazy.】
 ……
 “This demon clan incarnation is really living it up… Back then, I spent an untold amount of effort to cultivate my Chaos Body to the Great Perfection Domain. My main body hasn’t even reached perfection, only the simulated Wang Ping managed to refine the Upper Realm to achieve it. Yet, this demon clan incarnation directly reached the perfect Chaos Body domain by being fed, which is quite frustrating.”
 Wang Ping looked at the textual simulation content with mixed feelings.
 What can be said? It just goes to show the importance of having strong background and abundant resources.
 By this calculation, the top prodigies of the Demon Domain definitely won’t receive fewer resources than the demon incarnation of the simulated Wang Ping, maybe even more.
 If these are the offspring or disciples personally nurtured by the Demon King, it would be even more astonishing.
 “It seems it will take time and patience to make a name in the Demon Domain…”
 Wang Ping pondered, his eyes flickering.
 Initially, Wang Ping thought True Immortals and Dark Immortals were insignificant in the Demon Domain, but he was wrong.
 The number of Dark Immortals in the Demon Domain is less than ten thousand, which he never expected. He thought there were tens of thousands, even more.
 After all, in previous simulations, during the encirclement of Chu Lingyin, dozens of them were mobilized.
 It seems that the quasi-Demon King valued Chu Lingyin enough to mobilize most of the Dark Immortal Realm experts stationed in the Small Immortal Domain.
 “However, this is secondary. The most critical issue is whether the demon incarnation of the simulated Wang Ping will be exposed in the current development of the Demon Domain scenario…”
 Wang Ping then thought of the most crucial issue, feeling a bit headache.
 Even though having a five-digit talent ‘Gemini’ is strong enough to go undetected by a quasi-Demon King,
 The level of a Demon King is equivalent to an Immortal King, a four-digit figure.
 It’s very possible for a four-digit figure to see through the abilities of a five-digit talent.
 “Ah, I suppose I’ll have to take it step by step and leave it to fate…”
 Wang Ping thought and thought, but couldn’t come up with a breakthrough method. He could only sigh helplessly and chose to let things be.
 Then, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 【In a blink of an eye, another year passed, and the Great Competition of the Fire Demon Clan was about to begin. The quasi-Demon King Yan Qingchi personally led your demon incarnation to the Fire Demon Clan territory to participate in the competition.】
 【Along the way, your demon incarnation witnessed prosperity far surpassing the Lower Realm and was amazed by the strength of the Fire Demon Clan. Next, you saw the Fire Demon King.】
 【The Fire Demon King seemed to attach great importance to this once-in-a-century clan competition and chose to appear in person. Even though you thought the Fire Demon King above was likely an incarnation, it still indicated his significant attention to the competition.】
 【Next, the combat began, and you easily won all your matches, defeating every opponent with a single punch, even the sons and direct disciples of the quasi-Demon King couldn’t withstand one blow from you.】
 【Your performance surprised everyone in the Fire Demon Clan, drawing high praise. They believed that quasi-Demon King Yan Qingchi had accepted a monstrous disciple, bringing substantial benefits to his faction.】
 【This made Yan Qingchi very proud, boasting to his old friends.】
 【Only the Fire Demon King’s incarnation stared at you, seemingly deep in thought.】
 【In the end, you made it to the finals, where your opponent was the child of the Fire Demon King, possessing formidable combat power. However, for you now, this quasi-immortal battle is complete bullying. Even the Fire Demon King’s child couldn’t take your punch and was instantly defeated.】
 【This sight amazed the crowd. Yet, no one blamed you for not giving face to the Fire Demon King, as strength is respected in the demon clan, and even the Demon King’s child wouldn’t be given preferential treatment in a direct battle.】
 【Noticing everyone’s reactions, you were fascinated by the ethos of the demon clan—in this place, as long as you are strong enough, you can attain high status and benefits.】
 【Next, after the Fire Demon King announced you as the champion of the clan competition, you received ample rewards. Then, he took you away from the scene.】
 【In this, you had no ability to resist, and by the time you realized it, you were already in a grand hall decorated with flaming designs.】
 【This made your demon incarnation slightly anxious, worried about being exposed.】
 【However, what the Fire Demon King said next surprised you. He stated that he didn’t mind your transmigration into his Fire Demon Clan offspring. If you were loyal enough to the Fire Demon Clan, he would fully support your growth.】
 【On the other hand, he also mentioned that if you had other intentions against the Fire Demon Clan, he would make you understand the meaning of ‘a fate worse than death’ and ‘eternal suffering.’】
 


  
    293 – The Number One Demon Prodigy is Wang Ping! The Secret of the Chaos Body!
 
 “As expected, I’ve been seen through. No wonder he’s a Demon King Realm powerhouse, a four-digit existence. This level of means is not something that a five-digit talent can fully conceal. Even though the figure before me is just an avatar, in the end, it’s impossible to hide.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated by the words, sighed inwardly, feeling somewhat helpless but not surprised by this outcome.
 “I just don’t know if I’ll live or die next. If I get killed this time, then next time I can only be a low-profile member of the demon clan and develop quietly, not being so ostentatious.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he contemplated inwardly.
 Just as Wang Ping was considering this, the text simulation continued.
 【The Demon King Yan’s words made you uneasy, knowing that he had seen through some of your secrets. However, he does not seem to know that you are from the Immortal Domain. Perhaps he has suspicions, but he did not ask.】
 【You took a deep breath, expressing your loyalty to the Fire Demon Clan and the Demon King Yan with sincerity, swearing you would never betray them.】
 【To your words, the Demon King Yan’s avatar waved dismissively, indicating that there was no need for such verbal assurances. If he hadn’t intended to refrain from visiting Allheavens Playground for the time being, he would have definitely taken you there to play games and made you hand over all ownership.】
 【The words of the Demon King Yan’s avatar made your demonic avatar feel uneasy and somewhat frightened.】
 【After all, if the Demon King Yan really forced you to go to Allheavens Playground, that would be trouble. The simulation might be interrupted and forcibly ended.】
 【Although the current Life Simulator has been optimized to a five-digit talent level, simulating the entire Allheavens Playground is an impossible task. A forced simulation would be discovered and interfered with by various powerhouses, leading to a dead end.】
 【You let out a sigh of relief while also guessing the reason why the Demon King Yan did not go to Allheavens Playground. Because once he goes there, he must participate in the Heavenly Tower game. The Heavenly Tower game poses life-threatening risks even for a powerhouse like the Demon King Yan, let alone three-digit or even two-digit existences.】
 【Although there are items like delay cards, their effect only targets the time interval that begins once every ten thousand years. After leaving Allheavens Playground and returning, participating in the Heavenly Tower game is a rule even the delay cards cannot change.】
 【In such circumstances, those with significant power must deliberate carefully every time they go to and leave Allheavens Playground.】
 【Of course, you speculate that three-digit and two-digit existences should have some ways to resist this rule. Otherwise, it would be difficult to return once they leave the Heavenly Tower. After reaching their level, no one is willing to risk their life to run into the Heavenly Tower game easily.】
 【While you had many thoughts, the Demon King Yan directly set various backhands in front of you.】
 【However, he had no intention of soul-searching because soul-searching is extremely humiliating for any cultivator. Once done, there would be no loyalty left.】
 【He can guard against you and prevent betrayal, but the Demon King Yan will not resort to soul-searching; he is not that narrow-minded.】
 【Seeing that the Demon King Yan did not soul-search you made you breathe a sigh of relief. Of course, you also understood that without being soul-searched, while some secrets remained hidden, your situation was still dire.】
 【In the current situation, as long as you do anything to harm the interests of the Fire Demon Clan, you would be better off dead. Becoming a True Demon entails immortality, leading to eternal pain, as described by the Demon King Yan’s avatar.】
 【After that, the Demon King Yan’s avatar announced that you would be his personal disciple from now on.】
 【This surprised you. As for Yan Qingchi, the quasi-Demon King, his face darkened, not expecting his ancestor to rob him of his disciple. In the end, he could only endure the pain and give up.】
 【This way, your reputation spread far and wide, becoming a prominent figure in the Demon Domain.】
 【After all, any young demon’s clan competition is highly watched. The influence of the Fire Demon Clan is not weak among the Demon King clans, boasting over one hundred and fifty Dark Immortal Realm powerhouses and five quasi-Demon Kings, which many weaker Demon King clans could not match.】
 【Therefore, possessing a Chaos Body, defeating the Demon King’s son with one punch, and becoming the Demon King’s personal disciple made you the focus of all forces and prodigies in the Demon Domain. Among the demon prodigies of your generation, each one sees you as a formidable rival.】
 【Unconcerned with external changes, you now, under the tutelage of the Demon King Yan, receive direct training from his avatar.】
 【It must be said, as a Demon King, and a four-digit existence, Demon King Yan’s understanding of cultivation is incomparable. Moreover, he can easily provide you with treasures far more valuable than the Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves to aid your Dao comprehension.】
 【Hence, although your cultivation still hasn’t broken through to the True Demon Realm under the Demon King’s suppression, you have, by following the Demon King’s scripture and training, comprehended the Chaos Demon Dao and the Chaos Dark Demon Scripture in the Dark Immortal Domain.】
 【Of course, achieving this while being a half-step True Demon is also due to your understanding of the Chaos Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal Scripture, laying the foundation and providing reference.】
 【As your demonic avatar’s combat power soared and your progress in Dao laws was rapid, you broke through to the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm on your side.】
 【At the same time, through the feedback from your demonic incarnation, you also have many insights into Chaos Immortal Dao and Chaos Immortal Scripture.】
 【You believe that as long as you go into seclusion once, you will be able to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao and Chaos Mystic Immortal Scripture of the Mysterious Immortal Domain.】
 【I have to say, this wave of freeloading the resources of the Fire Demon Clan brings double the joy.】
 “This development is truly unexpected…” Wang Ping remarked while looking at the content of the simulation, feeling quite emotional.
 Who would have thought that the demonic incarnation of the simulated Wang Ping not only survived but also received great support from the Flame Demon King, leading to a rapid power surge.
 Moreover, it even gave feedback to Wang Ping’s main body, allowing him to advance as well.
 “According to this development trajectory, it feels like the maps of the Immortal Domain and Demon Domain can be cleared very soon…” Wang Ping muttered while rubbing his chin.
 When he first arrived in the Upper Realm, he had struggled for a long time.
 And now, just by using a Paid Simulation to go to the Immortal Domain, he had directly soared to the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm, and even comprehended things like the Chaos Dark Immortal Scripture, Chaos Mystic Immortal Scripture, Chaos Dark Immortal Dao, and Chaos Mystic Immortal Dao.
 If this continues, this Paid Simulation might just advance him directly to the Realm of Mystic Immortal or Dark Immortal.
 If that happens, this growth speed would be too terrifying, so fast that I might not be able to adapt, so fast that I’m a bit scared…
 “Ahem, better not jinx it.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping lightly coughed to clear his mind and prevent setting up a jinx that might destroy both the simulated Wang Ping and demon Wang Ping.
 Then, Wang Ping continued to focus on the screen.
 As Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen, more text appeared.
 【The cultivation speed of your demonic incarnation greatly satisfied the Flame Demon King, who felt he made the right choice with you. It must be said, your performance has been exceptional, with a promising future to become the top among the younger generation of the demon clan.】
 【Next, the Flame Demon King told you that the Blood Battle in the Demon Domain is about to begin, and that’s the reason he has been cultivating you with all his might.】
 【The Blood Battle in the Demon Domain concerns not only the distribution of interests among the various Demon King clans, but also the luck of the major clans.】
 【Therefore, you must obtain first place in this Blood Battle to secure the greatest benefits for the Fire Demon Clan and seize the luck of other Demon King clans.】
 【Hearing this, your demonic incarnation’s lips curled up, exuding supreme confidence, and declared that you will definitely secure first place and make the Fire Demon Clan the number one clan in the Demon Domain.】
 【Your words greatly pleased and satisfied the Flame Demon King, who expressed his confidence in your abilities.】
 【However, the Flame Demon King also indicated that your combat power is indeed strong, but you must not be careless and must be cautious of two individuals.】
 【The first is Shi Moyun from the Time Demon Clan, known as the first demonic clan. He is the offspring of Yuan Shi Demon King. The Time Demon Clan is naturally attuned to the Dao of Time, with extremely powerful bloodline abilities, and Yuan Shi Demon King is one of the top leaders of the demon clan. Therefore, Shi Moyun’s bloodline power is extremely terrifying, and combined with his innate top-tier demonic body, the two aspects complement each other, making him potentially even stronger than your perfect Chaos Body.】
 【The second is Kong Wen from the Space Demon Clan, known as the second demonic clan. She is the offspring of Jing Kong Demon King. Similar to the Time Demon Clan, the Space Demon Clan is naturally attuned to the Dao of Space, with equally strong bloodline power. Additionally, Kong Wen possesses an extremely special constitution, not inferior to top-tier demonic and immortal bodies, making her someone to be wary of.】
 【In conclusion, the Flame Demon King mentioned that while other clans also have extremely talented juniors, they are ultimately inferior to you all. As long as you are not besieged by them, there should be no issues.】
 【Listening to the Flame Demon King’s words, your demonic incarnation sighed inwardly. The Immortal Domain and the demon clan truly live up to their names as large maps. Even with your perfect Chaos Body, there are still people who can rival you, or perhaps even surpass you, which is quite unbelievable.】
 【Perhaps, you can only evolve your Chaos Body further by reviving the Chaos Immortal Herb, transforming it into a Chaos Immortal Body or Chaos Demon Body, to leave these people behind completely and become the eternal number one.】
 【When you had many thoughts in your mind, the Demon King Yan once again reminded you of some matters. After you remembered them, you began to inquire about the demon clan’s blood battle.】
 【Regarding your inquiry, the Demon King Yan gave an answer. The demon clan’s blood battle involves throwing all quasi-immortal juniors from various clans into a place called the Blood Domain for a no-holds-barred deathmatch. In the Blood Domain, killing other prodigies allows one to devour their essence to enhance oneself without any side effects. At the same time, one can also devour a portion of the luck of the killed individual.】
 【Therefore, anyone who shines in the blood battle of the Demon Domain gains greater hope of becoming a quasi-Demon King or even a Demon King, with a more solid foundation than other peerless talents.】
 【Upon hearing this, your demon clan incarnation had flickering eyes and sighed inwardly. One can only say that the demon clan lives up to its reputation for brutality, directly throwing so many peerless geniuses into the Blood Domain for a deathmatch. This is real Gu raising.】
 【If this were in the Immortal Domain, it would likely never happen. Who would be willing to let their peerless genius take such a huge risk for these benefits? After all, these are prodigies who have the potential to become Mystic Immortals, and a few even have potential to become quasi-Immortal Kings.】
 【Of course, you also suspect that those truly peerless geniuses, if they accidentally die, those big shots will find a way to revive them. However, this would only apply to the truly peerless talents; those relatively ordinary geniuses, if they die, they are truly dead. Those big shots are unlikely to use valuable resources to revive them.】
 【Next, another half a year passed. The Immortal Dao Wang Ping was still in seclusion, but your demon clan incarnation had already set off for the location of the Demon Clan Blood Domain.】
 【Your arrival attracted the attention of many demon clan geniuses. They had varying reactions towards you, some were wary, others indifferent.】
 【Your demon clan incarnation did not care, maintaining a cold demeanor, ignoring everyone, only glancing at Time Demon King Yuan Shi’s offspring, Shi Moyun, and Pure Space Demon King Jing Kong’s offspring, Kong Wen.】
 【When your demon clan incarnation looked at them, Shi Moyun showed strong battle intent. As for Kong Wen, she licked her lips and made a seductive gesture towards you.】
 【From this, your demon clan incarnation made an initial judgment of their personalities. Shi Moyun is a battle maniac. As for Kong Wen, she is likely a very malevolent demon woman, not to be provoked lightly.】
 【Next, the Blood Domain opened, and you entered, initiating the blood battle.】
 【As soon as you entered, you were teleported to a relatively dangerous place where a Blood Beast suddenly appeared and attacked you. In the face of this attack, you effortlessly crushed it with a single punch.】
 【Afterwards, you began a hunting spree in the Blood Domain. Along the way, if you encountered talented demons from the Fire Demon Clan in distress, you would lend a hand to save them.】
 【Quickly, your reputation soared, and many demons were terrified of encountering you, fearing they would be ruthlessly killed by you. Not only did you have such a reputation, but so did Shi Moyun and Kong Wen. The three of you became the paramount figures in the Blood Domain, powerful and intimidating.】
 【However, these demon clan geniuses were also ruthless. Discovering that acting alone or in small groups only made them your prey, they decisively banded together, intending to kill you three paramount figures first before fighting amongst themselves.】
 【As a result, you faced attacks from over a hundred demon clan geniuses, with the weakest on par with Gu Xuan’s level, and the outstanding ones being offspring of Demon Kings with powerful constitutions.】
 【However, facing these attacks, your demon clan incarnation showed no fear, instead displaying a bloodthirsty expression and started a ruthless massacre.】
 【The battle boost from perfecting the Chaos Body was too terrifying, incomparable among peers. Unless these people had a physique that matched the Chaos Body and reached perfection, they were all no match for you, weak as chickens in front of you.】
 【Of course, even if they had the same physical conditions, they would still be inadequate unless they also mastered the Dark Immortal Dao and Dark Immortal Scripture…only then could they barely be considered your opponents, but they would still ultimately fail.】
 【Though dealing with these people didn’t require all your trump cards, just using the trump card of the perfect Chaos Body to suppress other cards, you easily killed them all.】
 【The demon clan big shots watching saw this, their eyes flickering with admiration for the power of the perfect Chaos Body. However, the Demon Kings remained stoic, not surprised by this outcome.】
 【They were more interested in how your Chaos Body came to be and how Demon King Yan found you. After all, since the Chaos Immortal King Ye Cang was annihilated, the Chaos Body hadn’t appeared again. It seemed as if after the Chaos Immortal King fought that terrifying existence, the Chaos Body was cursed, no longer daring to appear.】
 【Precisely, since that time, not only has the Chaos Body not appeared, but all existing Chaos Body holders died from various causes.】
 【As a result, your appearance as a Chaos Body was extraordinarily peculiar, possibly hiding some secret. This might be why Demon King Yan was willing to take the risk of cultivating you, a reincarnated individual with apparent identity issues.】
 【The various Demon Kings had many thoughts, scheming something. Demon King Yan sensed this but ignored it all.】
 “So, there’s such a secret behind this?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation with a gleam in his eyes.
 No wonder Demon King Yan treated him so unusually…it turns out he had plans to uncover these secrets…
 I have to say, this behavior is very bold, yet very reckless.
 After all, other Demon Kings speculated that the sudden deaths of the Chaos Bodies might be related to that terrifying existence from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group.
 In such circumstances, daring to explore the secrets of the Chaos Bodies can be said to be commendable courage but also a sure path to doom.
 “However, if it’s really related to that predecessor of mine… this becomes intriguing indeed.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes deepened as he thought of some things.
 If it was truly done by that person, why did he exterminate all the Chaos Bodies, yet allow Leng Yue to obtain a Chaos Body, and allow him to obtain a Chaos Body?
 “Could it be…”
 Wang Ping started to have some guesses.
 He always knew that there was a terrifying figure calculating against him, but he didn’t know who it was.
 He had guessed it might be that person from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group, but it was just a guess.
 Now, considering the Chaos Bodies and many factors such as Leng Yue, Wang Ping felt that there was at least a fifty percent chance that the person behind him was indeed that terrifying figure from the first-generation chat group.
 “However, if it’s really him, then it’s terrifying to think how powerful he has become now.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, deeply admiring that person.
 Then Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 【Your demonic avatar, naturally, is unaware of the thoughts of various Demon Kings. At this moment, after slaughtering in all directions, absorbing so much essence and blood of the prodigies, he feels that he can directly break through to the level of True Demon once he gets out, with unfathomable foundations. At the same time, his luck would certainly far exceed that of ordinary demonic prodigies.】
 【As you are immensely pleased with your state, Time Demon Yun and Kong Wen similarly counter-killed the demonic prodigies who surrounded them, achieving terrifying results like yours.】
 【Subsequently, you each continued to hunt other prodigies, and finally reunited shortly after.】
 【The meeting of the three of you sparked a bit of interest in the Demon Kings, wanting to see who among you is the strongest.】
 【Under the attention of the masses, Kong Wen was the first to speak, enthusiastically suggesting teaming up with you to take down Time Demon Yun first.】
 【Time Demon Yun remained expressionless, saying that if you trust this ill-natured woman, you will be attacked and killed.】
 【With that, Time Demon Yun directly started attacking Kong Wen, unleashing terrifying strength.】
 【In response, you chuckled and joined the melee.】
 【The three of you fought in a tangle, attacking each other and causing a scene of earth-shattering destruction.】
 【Your unleashed strength shocked other demonic clans, and some True Demon Realm powerhouses also showed changing expressions. They realized that each of you could threaten them, possessing the power to kill them.】
 【With only half-step True Demon cultivation, it is incredibly difficult to fight a True Demon, yet alone to surpass them in power and kill them.】
 【However, in this demonic blood battle, three such prodigies appeared at once, which was shocking and frustrating for others. After all, none who become True Demons are weaklings.】
 【Yet, they were still inferior in strength to you young rising stars, which felt quite disheartening.】
 【Nonetheless, they were somewhat relieved, glad they were not the stepping stones on your path to fame. Clearly, you three had hidden much of your strength for this demonic blood battle.】
 【At this moment, your battle heated up, and you realized that Time Demon Yun and Kong Wen seemed to be out of cards, neither comprehending the Dark Immortal Dao nor the Dark Immortal Scripture.】
 【Because of this, the combat strength of the two was far inferior to yours. After making this judgment, you didn’t hesitate to use all your power.】
 【When you used the Chaos Dark Immortal Scripture, Shi Moyun and Kong Wen were instantly injured by you, looking extremely miserable. This surprised many experts in the Demon Domain, even other Demon Kings showed expressions of amazement.】
 【With quasi-demon cultivation and understanding of the Chaos Dark Immortal Scripture, such talent is truly astonishing. Even though there must be the guidance of the Flame Demon King and the use of Dao Enlightenment type of treasured herbs, it’s still terrifying.】
 【After all, if the Flame Demon King can cultivate the Chaos Body, don’t Yuan Shi Demon King and Jing Kong Demon King also have the resources? Not to mention, Shi Moyun and Kong Wen are from the same lineage as the grand ancestors of both clans and can be better nurtured, whereas the Flame Demon King follows the fire-based Demon Dao and can only guide the Chaos Body through his superiority in cultivation.】
 【Even so, you managed to comprehend your own Chaos Dark Immortal Scripture, while Shi Moyun and Kong Wen did not. This difference in talent is clear.】
 【Therefore, now you can be said to be the number one among the younger generation in the Demon Domain. Although there are other monstrous figures in the True Demon Realm, compared to you, they are still somewhat lacking. These monstrous beings are at the same level as Shi Moyun and Kong Wen. In theory, such talent is already the ceiling of the Demon and Immortal Domains. While there might be differences among them, they are very small.】
 【As for you, you are somewhat exceptional, naturally making people marvel, even the Demon Kings have to take notice.】
 【At this moment, Shi Moyun and Kong Wen did not expect you to be this powerful, their faces constantly changing. Finally, the two made a mutual decision, to join forces against you. At the same time, they stopped using their self-created True Demon Scriptures to fight you and instead used the signature skills of their own demon clans.】
 【Unlike your use of the Xiaoling Immortal King Scripture, these two share the same lineage as their grand ancestors, making them very compatible with their clan’s Demon Scriptures, allowing them to exert great power. These advantages are not something you can compare with. Hence, your advantage of understanding the Chaos Dark Immortal Scripture was once again negated, and because the two joined forces against you, you were at a disadvantage.】
 【This made you marvel at the terror of these talents in the Demon Domain and lament that being part of the same clan as a Demon King or an Immortal King is beneficial, as it allows one to fully utilize the power of one’s clan’s scriptures. However, you also smiled and arrogantly stated that their choice to use their grand ancestors’ scriptures ultimately shows a lack of trust in their own Dao. Such people would find it difficult to achieve greatness, and becoming a Demon King in the future is as hard as ascending to the heavens.】
 【Your words made their faces very ugly because you had hit them where it hurt, and they couldn’t retort. After all, in battles among the younger generation, it’s rare to use the grand ancestors’ scriptures; everyone prefers their own creations, which are most suitable for their paths.】
 【However, in this life and death duel with you, not only was their luck and life at stake, but also the resources and luck of their clans. Therefore, they didn’t want to be defeated by you, and had no choice but to resort to this desperate measure. Thus, they had nothing to say about being reprimanded by you.】
 【Therefore, the two could only hold their breath and wildly attack you, trying to quickly kill you.】
 【Seeing this, you still maintained your calm demeanor. Then, you used another trump card, your final trump card—the Chaos Dark Immortal Dao.】
 【With the advent of the Chaos Dark Immortal Dao, the experts below the Demon King were once again shocked, and the Demon Kings themselves acknowledged your talent, marveling that you were indeed the one targeted by that great figure.】
 【As for Shi Moyun and Kong Wen, their expressions changed dramatically as they didn’t expect you to have such a card up your sleeve. The two joined forces, unleashing their ultimate moves for a final showdown.】
 【However, with the Chaos Dark Immortal Dao, a significant gap in strength emerged between you and them. Even if they combined forces and unleashed their ultimate moves, they were easily defeated by you.】
 【Thus, the two great talents fell into your hands, and their essence and vital blood were automatically absorbed by you, along with some of their luck.】
 【With your defeat of the two great talents, you solidified your position as the number one among the younger generation in the Demon Domain. Shortly after, the Blood Battle came to an end, and you achieved first place, while those who survived by luck all looked at you with awe or reverence.】
 【Yuan Shi Demon King and Jing Kong Demon King also looked at you, said ‘not bad’ and then revived Shi Moyun and Kong Wen. The other Demon Kings also revived their outstanding talents.】
 【After being revived, these talents were all very fearful of you, including Shi Moyun and Kong Wen. Although they didn’t give in, stating that they would soon comprehend the Dark Immortal Dao and Dark Immortal Scriptures and would fight you again to defeat you.】
 【To this, you chuckled and said you would await their challenge.】
 【Thus, the Blood Battle of the Demon Domain concluded. As for the allocation of resources among the various clans, that was not something you could participate in.】
 【After the Demon King conference ended, the Flame Demon King also praised your performance, promising to reward you accordingly once you achieved the True Demon realm.】
 【You were naturally looking forward to this and began to focus on your retreat, aiming to break through to the True Demon realm.】
 【Meanwhile, while your demonic incarnation was in deep retreat, Wang Ping in the Immortal Dao also successfully comprehended the Chaos Dark Immortal Dao and the Chaos Dark Immortal Scripture through the Immortal Spirit Pool, elevating his combat strength to an amazing level.】
 【Then, you left the Immortal Spirit Pool. After you exited, Chu Lingyin saw through some of your secrets and was greatly shocked by your talent. Looking at Chu Lingyin, you also knew that it was likely because of the Flame Demon King’s cover that many old monsters in the demon clan didn’t see through your disguise. Otherwise, those sharp-eyed old monsters would have spotted your secrets and informed their juniors, causing talents like Shi Moyun to be less surprised by you.】
 【Next, you had no intention of wasting words with Chu Lingyin and directly asked him if there was a way or resource to quickly break through to the half-step Mystic Immortal realm or even the Mystic Immortal realm.】
 【After hearing your words, Chu Lingyin fell silent. When she first met you, because of your actions in the Lower Realm, she didn’t have a good impression of you. But the talent you displayed was indeed terrifying, and her impression of you improved quite a bit. After all, refining the Upper Realm was vile, but compared to your rapid growth, it didn’t matter much.】
 【However, in the end, Chu Lingyin sighed and said that she didn’t have a method to quickly break through to the Mystic Immortal realm. But, she did have a way to help you break through to the half-step Mystic Immortal realm.】
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 Hearing Chu Lingyin say this, you smiled and eagerly asked Chu Lingyin what the method for quickly breaking through was.
 Chu Lingyin remained silent for a long time before finally blushing and uttering the words ‘dual cultivation’.
 Hearing this, you were utterly shocked and didn’t expect that the so-called quick breakthrough method was this. However, you quickly reacted, knowing that in the Xiaoling Immortal King Scripture, there was a special method for dual cultivation. If you could dual cultivate in a special way with a female cultivator of high cultivation, you could indeed quickly enhance your cultivation.
 As you found it hard to stay composed and suspected that Chu Lingyin might be making this great sacrifice for the sake of the world, Chu Lingyin straightened her face again and stated that while it was possible to rapidly enhance your cultivation through dual cultivation, she couldn’t possibly dual cultivate with you.
 For this reason, she would persuade a female cultivator, powerful enough to be on par with a Mystic Immortal Realm at Consummation, to see if she would be willing. If so, you could use dual cultivation with her to quickly break through to the half-step Mystic Immortal Realm.
 Hearing this, you felt somewhat regretful. If you could dual cultivate with Chu Lingyin, a quasi-Immortal King, your gains would be even greater, and you might quickly break through to the Mystic Immortal Realm.
 However, it was clear that Chu Lingyin had no feelings for you, so you could only suppress these thoughts and expressed your request for her assistance.
 In response, Chu Lingyin nodded and left without saying much. Not long after, she brought back a female cultivator in the late Mystic Immortal Realm and had her become your Dao companion. Thus, you began your dual cultivation path using the dual cultivation techniques in the Xiaoling Immortal King Scripture.
 “Goodness, how absurd the plot is getting.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content with a very peculiar expression.
 The demon-clan Wang Ping was doing exceptionally well on that side.
 Meanwhile, the Immortal Dao Wang Ping was also enjoying his days with Chu Lingyin.
 Simultaneously, both their cultivations were rapidly increasing.
 “This time, could it be that I’ll indeed make significant gains in just one simulation?”
 Such thoughts couldn’t help but surface in Wang Ping’s mind again.
 As Wang Ping marveled at this, the text simulation continued.
 While the Immortal Dao Wang Ping was happily dual cultivating, the demon-clan Wang Ping smoothly broke through to the True Demon level, attracting a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, but he shattered it with one punch, displaying his invincibility.
 After breaking through to the True Demon level, Demon King Yan summoned the demon-clan Wang Ping and bestowed upon him a Dark Immortal Artifact and two precious revival items. These revival items were of the five-digit level, extremely valuable.
 You were overjoyed at this, expressing your gratitude to Demon King Yan. Next, Demon King Yan nodded and stated that since you’d broken through to the True Demon level, he would grant you enough resources to quickly elevate your cultivation to the Great Perfection level of the True Demon Realm.
 Once you reached the Great Perfection level of the True Demon Realm, you would need to go to a secret realm to seize a Demon King’s legacy for the Fire Demon Clan and also strive for benefits for yourself.
 Hearing this, the demon-clan Wang Ping was quite surprised and asked what Demon King’s legacy could make Demon King Yan value it so highly.
 In response, Demon King Yan did not hide anything and calmly revealed that it was the legacy of the Chaos Demon King. The Chaos Demon King, like you, also had a Chaos Body. However, after the event in the Immortal Domain when the Chaos Immortal King Ye Cang was killed by that terrifying existence, many Chaos Bodies experienced strange falls, including the Chaos Demon King.
 However, the Chaos Demon King was quite remarkable and left behind a legacy site before his fall. This legacy site only allows those below the Mystic Immortal Realm from the demon clan to enter; other Demon Kings have no way to forcibly open and enter it; doing so would destroy the secret realm.
 Therefore, Chaos Demon Realm is the largest secret realm in the Demon Domain and a place of extreme fervor for True Demon Realm geniuses from various major demon clans. After all, if they could obtain the Chaos Demon King’s legacy, they might hope to become Demon King level powerhouses in the future. Even if they couldn’t become a Demon King, becoming a Dark Immortal Realm powerhouse was a certainty, and becoming a quasi-Demon King was also possible.
 At the end, Demon King Yan smiled and stated that you, possessing the Chaos Body, were undoubtedly the most hopeful demon clan member in obtaining the Chaos Demon King’s legacy. If you could seize this opportunity when the Chaos Demon Realm opens, you could thoroughly surpass the other young generation members.
 Hearing this, the demon-clan Wang Ping’s heart also ignited with enthusiasm. Indeed, if you could obtain the Chaos Demon King’s legacy, the benefits would be astonishing, and it would again elevate your battle power.
 Next, Demon King Yan didn’t say much more and directly took you to cultivate. With Demon King Yan’s resource support, the demon-clan Wang Ping’s cultivation level soared, reaching the Great Perfection level of the True Demon Realm within a short thousand-year span.
 For this, the demon-clan Wang Ping was filled with emotion. Having the personal guidance and resources from a four-digit existence felt fantastic. The abundance of resources could easily propel you to the Dark Immortal Realm.
 Of course, this was based on having sufficient talent and proving enough value, justifying Demon King Yan’s efforts. Otherwise, even his offspring wouldn’t receive such investment unless they were also exceptionally monstrous.
 As your cultivation reached the Great Perfection level of the True Demon Realm, the grand secret realm of Chaos Demon Realm opened shortly thereafter.
 The opening of Chaos Demon Realm stirred the Demon Domain, causing numerous geniuses from the Demon Domain to gather. Even those reclusive True Demon Realm geniuses emerged. However, even the powerful True Demon Realm geniuses were quite wary of you.
 Especially knowing that you possess a Chaos Body and are the most likely candidate to acquire the Chaos Demon King’s legacy, they became even more wary, plotting ways to eliminate you.
 Among them, Shi Moyun and Kong Wen reached the Great Perfection level of the True Demon Realm with the cultivation support of their respective Demon King ancestors. Both admired and feared you, harboring various thoughts.
 In this context, Chaos Demon Realm opened. As the secret realm opened, you all entered it.
 Initially, you thought you would be randomly teleported to some place upon entering, but something unexpected happened. Instead of being randomly teleported, you were transported to a certain palace.
 Within this extremely luxurious palace was a phantom. This phantom turned out to be that of the Chaos Demon King.
 Seeing the Chaos Demon King’s phantom, your demon-clan avatar was deeply shaken. However, you quickly composed yourself, realizing that when you entered the secret realm, the Chaos Demon King’s residual thought sensed you and directly transmitted you to this place.
 However, you were not naive enough to think that the Chaos Demon King’s phantom brought you here to directly bestow the legacy to you. Demon clans are inherently selfish and violent by nature. You believed that the possibility of being schemed against or even body snatched was higher than receiving the legacy.
 Many prodigies of the demon clan knew this, but they couldn’t resist the temptation brought by the Chaos Demon King’s inheritance. After all, before his fall, the Chaos Demon King was on par with the Yuan Shi Demon King, subtly making him the strongest figure of the demon clan.
 In such a situation, even knowing the risks, they still had to take the gamble.
 Upon seeing you, the Chaos Demon King’s shadow smiled, assuring the young one not to worry, as he was truly dead and the lingering thought couldn’t possibly snatch your body.
 You maintained your composure, smiling, and expressed your trust in the senior. The Chaos Demon King’s shadow chuckled, not exposing your lie.
 Then, the Chaos Demon King’s eyes burned as he stared at you, stating that he could pass the inheritance to you, but you must agree to one condition.
 Upon hearing this, Demon Wang Ping instantly became vigilant, cautiously asking what the Chaos Demon King wanted him to do. After all, the Chaos Demon King was a giant among Demon Kings, incredibly powerful in life, and had visited the Allheavens Playground, potentially acquiring some special item that could trigger effects as long as someone agreed.
 The Chaos Demon King, indifferent to your vigilance, simply stated that you must swear by the rules of the Allheavens Playground that if the simulated Wang Ping reached the four-digit limit level, he must revive him within ten thousand years. If you could agree to this, he would grant you a great fortune.
 You were shocked, not expecting the Chaos Demon King to make such a long-term investment. Swearing by the rules of the Allheavens Playground seemed daunting but was just a scare tactic. For the rules to take effect, it must be within the Allheavens Playground, with both parties adhering to the game’s rules.
 Therefore, after considering, Demon Wang Ping decided to draw a big picture for the Chaos Demon King. So, Demon Wang Ping solemnly swore and agreed.
 However, just as Demon Wang Ping swore, the Chaos Demon King showed a strange smile, and a prop materialized, forming a contract before vanishing.
 Simultaneously, Demon Wang Ping received the contract’s contents, causing his face to change dramatically as he realized the true, terrifying nature of the item.
 Special Item: Playground Oath, a four-digit limit item. When someone swears by the rules of the Allheavens Playground to the holder, the item takes effect. Even in the future predicaments, it would still take effect, impacting reality.
 In other words, since Demon Wang Ping swore, the real Wang Ping also had to fulfill the promise. Failure to do so would trigger the rules of the Allheavens Playground, ruthlessly eliminating the oath-taker.
 “Damn it!”
 Wang Ping was dumbfounded as he read the text simulation content.
 Damn, there’s actually such an item? Swearing in the prophetic future would still take effect, affecting the real body.
 Does that mean he, Wang, really has to find a way to revive the Chaos Demon King in reality?
 “These old monsters are truly ruthless and calculating.”
 Wang Ping was extremely displeased, grinding his teeth in anger.
 “However, Chaos Demon King, even if you managed to scheme against me, by the time I reach the four-digit limit level and revive you, you won’t be my match. I will make you understand the cost of scheming against me.”
 Wang Ping quickly calmed down, sneering, “Chaos Demon King, you set a buffer time of ten thousand years to be cautious. Perhaps you think that without this time limit, it would be difficult for me to gain the item to revive you. However, ten thousand years is too long for me. By then, I would be powerful enough to crush you with a casual revival.”
 “Nevertheless, this serves as a reminder. These four-digit beings are not easy to mess with. Moreover, the higher you climb, the more astonishing and dangerous the items’ effects become. Indeed, simulation in the Allheavens Playground is a suicidal behavior, easily manipulated by big shots. It’s safer and more convenient to clear the Heavenly Tower. At least, at the lower levels, it should be like this.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath, calming himself, and also learning from this lesson.
 Then, Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 Next, after encouraging you to work hard, the Chaos Demon King’s shadow disappeared. Immediately, a Fangtian Halberd appeared before you in the grand hall. It was the Chaos Demon King’s life-bound demonic weapon, reaching the terrifying level of a Demon King Weapon.
 However, looking at this Fangtian Halberd, you weren’t happy but rather wore an ugly expression. You knew it was meant for the Chaos Demon King to monitor you.
 Thus, you didn’t accept it immediately but asked where the inheritance was and how you could quickly reach the Dark Immortal Realm.
 The Chaos Halberd didn’t respond but transferred you to a room. Then, you saw the Chaos Demon King’s corpse.
 Next, the Chaos Halberd activated a certain technique, causing clusters of light to emerge and merge into your body. These clusters contained the Chaos Demon King’s Chaos Demonic Scripture and insights into the Chaos Dao.
 Meanwhile, the technique seemed to put you in a state of enlightenment, immersing you in comprehending the Dao. You fervently absorbed the inheritance, rapidly increasing your understanding of the Chaos Dao.
 Although you knew that assimilating the Chaos Demon King’s inheritance likely entailed some risk, you had no other choice. With the Chaos Halberd monitoring, unless you ended the simulation directly, you could only follow the Chaos Demon King’s plan.
 Thus, you could only hope that the Life Simulator would eliminate hidden risks. Even if you didn’t believe in the Life Simulator, you trusted that member of the first-generation chat group wouldn’t let you easily be schemed against and snatched by the Chaos Demon King.
 Ultimately, not knowing how much time had passed, you opened your eyes. Your understanding of the Chaos Dao had reached an astonishing level.
 This was not only a significant gain for Demon Wang Ping but also for Immortal Dao Wang Ping. Regardless of the Chaos Demonic Dao cultivated by Demon Wang Ping or the Chaos Immortal Dao cultivated by Immortal Dao Wang Ping, both had made remarkable progress. Although far from comprehending the Chaos Demonic Scripture and Chaos Immortal Scripture, you were confident you could rival a Mystic Immortal Realm Consummation expert, though whether you could contend with a Quasi-Immortal King is uncertain.
 Moreover, Demon Wang Ping’s cultivation had also been elevated to the half-step Dark Immortal Realm. It must be said, Demon Wang Ping was truly fortunate, surpassing Immortal Dao Wang Ping to reach half-step Dark Immortal Realm first. It only proves that Demon Wang Ping’s resources were abundant, and his development environment far better than that of Immortal Dao Wang Ping.
 Next, you asked the Chaos Halberd how you could advance to the Dark Immortal Realm. This time, the Chaos Halberd acted again, presenting a Blood Pill before you. Then, its cold voice finally sounded.
 The Chaos Halberd stated that this was the Dark Immortal Blood Pill, refined from the original blood essence of five Dark Immortal Realm experts and a hundred True Demon Realm prodigies, which could allow you to break through to the Dark Immortal Realm without any side effects.
 Upon hearing this, Demon Wang Ping was amazed by the ruthless method of the Dark Immortal Blood Pill’s creation, requiring so much original blood essence from powerful cultivators. Then, you became fanatically eager for this precious pill.
 “However, after obtaining this pill, your demon incarnation didn’t immediately plan to consume it. After all, your demon incarnation’s cultivation has rapidly soared in a short period, already impacting the foundation. If you don’t consolidate, directly consuming the pill to break through would have detrimental effects…”
 “Seeing that you didn’t swallow the Dark Demon Blood Pill, the Chaos Demon Halberd didn’t say much, only stayed by your side without any intention of being controlled by you…”
 “While you were consolidating your cultivation, meanwhile, King Dao Wang Ping also broke through to the half-step Mystic Immortal level using the dual cultivation secret technique…”
 “However, something unexpected happened. With your breakthrough to the half-step Mystic Immortal level, your information was leaked, causing the Fire Demon Clan to act prematurely…”
 “The sudden action of the Fire Demon Clan caught you off guard, and it was too late to escape…”
 “Because of this, you were surprisingly captured alive by the quasi-Immortal King of the Fire Demon Clan. The one who captured you alive was none other than your demon incarnation’s former master, Yan Qingchi. After capturing you, Yan Qingchi wasn’t surprised that you had the Chaos Body, merely remarking that a powerful Chaos Body had also appeared in the Immortal Domain. He mentioned that your appearance was timely and that seizing your essence might allow your demon incarnation to advance further…”
 “You were furious at these words, cursing internally… Damn it, killing your original body to nurture your demon incarnation…”
 “However, before you could say much, Yan Qingchi, the quasi-Demon King, killed you directly and seized your essence…”
 “Due to your death, this simulation has ended…”
 As the text simulation ended, numerous memories and cultivation insights emerged in Wang Ping’s mind.
 When Wang Ping came to his senses, he was quite speechless.
 No choice, the death came too suddenly.
 However, this also revealed one point.
 That was, indeed, there was a traitor in the Immortal Domain.
 Otherwise, the exposure of Wang Ping’s existence wouldn’t have led to the premature attack by the Fire Demon Clan.
 Of course, the greater possibility was that some Mystic Immortal in the Immortal Domain had betrayed earlier.
 Previously betraying after ten thousand years might have been because the chips were insufficient.
 Betraying now might mean the chips were sufficient, considering his half-step Mystic Immortal Chaos Body as a powerful bargaining chip.
 “Thinking about it this way, the female Mystic Immortal who engaged in dual cultivation with the simulated Wang Ping is very likely the traitor.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he secretly pondered.
 This time, the intelligence regarding Wang Ping was confidential and not as publicly known as the previous simulation. Only a few quasi-Immortal Kings were aware.
 However, the terrifying progress in his cultivation and the comprehension of the Chaos Mystic Immortal Dao were known only to his dual cultivation partner and Chu Lingyin.
 This means, after eliminating various factors, it is basically clear who the betrayer was.
 “It seems that in the next simulation, I can attempt to eliminate her.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he secretly thought.
 At this moment, the System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, the reward has been successfully generated. The host can choose two from the following rewards:
 ①. Half-step Mystic Immortal cultivation.
②. Dark Demon Blood Pill.
③. Random Mystic Immortal Artifact.
④. Random True Immortal Artifact.
⑤. Random Dark Demon Artifact.”
 “Wait, what about the talent? Where did my talent go?”
 Wang Ping looked at the refreshed reward list this time, his face twitching.
 Damn it, after finally refreshing a five-digit talent that could break the situation, but it didn’t come up this time, this is too much.
 “Ding, it has been detected that the five-digit talent: Gemini has hidden dangers and cannot be selected. Please understand, host.”
 At this moment, the mechanical voice sounded, causing Wang Ping to be slightly taken aback.
 “Hidden dangers?”
 Wang Ping was stunned for a moment.
 Then, he furrowed his brows.
 It seems like the Chaos Demon King still had many hidden tricks, tricks that weren’t described in the simulation…
 “As expected of a four-digit old schemer. This guy probably has a pretty good standing in Allheavens Playground, even possessing various special artifacts.”
 Wang Ping ground his teeth in hatred toward the Chaos Demon King.
 “Alpha, what is the rating of Immortal King-level figures and Demon King-level figures in Allheavens Playground? And have you heard of the Chaos Demon King in the Demon Domain in Allheavens Playground?”
 After taking a deep breath, Wang Ping asked in his heart.
 “Immortal King-level and Demon King-level figures possess powers far beyond other Immortal Kings. Therefore, in Allheavens Playground, beings like the Chaos Demon King can reach the four-digit legend rating. As for the Chaos Demon King, within the four-digit realm of Allheavens Playground, he is indeed a prominent and cunning figure.”
 Alpha’s cold voice rang out.
 “A four-digit legend, huh? Stronger than I imagined… I thought he’d only be rated as a four-digit elite.”
 Wang Ping was somewhat astonished.
 “That’s because you underestimated Immortal King-level figures too much. I’ve told you before, the fantasy world you’re in is mighty. As you progress further, the gaps between realms will only widen, so it won’t be like before where multiple realms coexisted within a single digit.”
 Alpha said silently.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded in understanding.
 Then, Wang Ping reined in his emotions and continued to stare at the screen, feeling conflicted about what to choose.
 The cultivation option was definitely not an option.
 Selecting the cultivation option would greatly increase the cost of the paid simulation, and he couldn’t afford that.
 Not to mention, reaching the Half-Step Mystic Immortal Realm was seemingly within reach if he followed the previous simulation route…
 “The Profound Demon Blood Pill, this thing can directly elevate a Half-Step Profound Demon Realm expert to the Profound Demon Realm level. But that’s a demonic path system. If a Half-Step Mystic Immortal swallows it, it will most likely produce negative effects.”
 “However, this thing is very precious and can be sold for a good price.”
 After pondering, Wang Ping felt that the Profound Demon Blood Pill was worth selecting.
 Then, Wang Ping glanced at the other options. Naturally, he could choose the Mystic Immortal Artifact.
 “System, I choose ②. Profound Demon Blood Pill and ③. Random Mystic Immortal Artifact.”
 After making his selection, Wang Ping silently spoke in his heart.
 “Ding, congratulations to the host for making a choice, the rewards have been granted.”
 The system’s voice rang out once more.
 Then, a jade box appeared before Wang Ping, containing the Profound Demon Blood Pill.
 Besides that, a Mystic Immortal Artifact lay quietly in Wang Ping’s internal world.
 This Mystic Immortal Artifact was peculiar, lacking a spirit. It was simply a weapon.
 Obviously, its intellect had been wiped clean.
 Upon its appearance, the Essence Devouring Pearl became excited, expressing its desire to devour this Mystic Immortal Artifact to help itself improve.
 In response, Wang Ping rolled his eyes, clearly not intending to let the Essence Devouring Pearl devour it.
 After all, the Mystic Immortal Artifact could likely be used in future paid simulations.
 Not to mention, even if the Essence Devouring Pearl could indeed improve by devouring this Mystic Immortal Artifact to reach the level of a Mystic Immortal Artifact, the devouring evolution process would take too long… It wouldn’t hold any significant meaning for the real-world Wang Ping.
 In other words, it could be given to the Essence Devouring Pearl in the simulation, but in reality, it was a waste of time and effort.
 Seeing that Wang Ping did not permit the devouring, the Essence Devouring Pearl expressed a minor grievance before falling silent.
 Next, Wang Ping began to contemplate his next steps.
 Currently, he no longer had the Immortal Artifacts needed for a paid simulation. He seemed to need to visit the ancient Immortal Tree or perhaps borrow an Immortal Artifact from the sealed Evil Immortal.
 “First, let’s exterminate the Evil Immortal, and then head to the ancient Immortal Tree.”
 After Wang Ping pondered for a moment, he made his decision.
 Then, Wang Ping stepped out, exuding an overwhelming immortal pressure that left everyone in awe.
 In an instant, countless cultivators were shocked, amazed, reverent, wondering what this True Immortal of the present age intended to do.
 At the moment when everyone was astonished, Wang Ping calmly spoke: “The Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal who pledged allegiance to the Evil Immortal, designed plots in the previous era to harm many cultivators of the Upper Realm, turning them into nourishment for the Evil Immortal… they must be punished.”
 Upon hearing this, the Upper Realm was shaken.
 Even though the cultivators of the Upper Realm didn’t know what had happened, the words of a True Immortal naturally carry weight and couldn’t possibly be lies.
 Moreover, it was unnecessary to conjure up an excuse to destroy the two factions, as it would be meaningless.
 For a moment, everyone despised the Immortal Palace and the Gu family.
 Meanwhile, the faces of the Immortal Palace Quasi-Immortal and the Gu Family Quasi-Immortal turned ashen with despair.
 Having been sentenced to death by a True Immortal, they knew they had no chance of survival.
 As the two were in despair, Wang Ping pointed a finger, and two beams of immortal light flashed across the universe, directly obliterating them.
 However, Wang Ping did not eradicate the Immortal Palace and the Gu Family; he refrained from wanton killing of innocents.
 Because the other members of these factions were innocent and unaware, only these two ancient monsters knew and orchestrated everything from the previous era.
 Next, ignoring the shocked cultivators of the Upper Realm, Wang Ping descended upon the Immortal Palace. Under the terrified gazes of the Immortal Palace cultivators, he forcefully opened the Immortal Gate and stepped inside.
 As you entered the Immortal Gate, the sealed Evil Immortal sensed Wang Ping’s presence and displayed a look of horror.
 However, before the Evil Immortal could say much, Wang Ping delivered a punch, instantly blasting him apart.
 Presently, Wang Ping had become immensely powerful. Although still at the early stage of a True Immortal, he received the full insights of the simulated Wang Ping due to the characteristics of the Paid Simulation.
 Thus, Wang Ping’s understanding of the Chaos Immortal Dao could now rival the consummation of the Mystic Immortal Realm or even a quasi-Immortal King.
 Without exaggeration, Wang Ping’s current strength was so formidable that even he was unsure of its limits. Crushing a sealed Evil Immortal was a simple matter of a single punch, without the need to use any immortal techniques.
 Next, Wang Ping forcibly extracted the Immortal Artifact from the sealed Evil Immortal and stepped out of the Immortal Gate.
 When Wang Ping emerged, the Upper Realm’s emperors sensed the Immortal Artifact’s aura and were all terrified.
 Yet, what frightened them even more was Wang Ping’s terrifying aura.
 Ignoring them, Wang Ping casually destroyed the Immortal Gate and returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Upon returning to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, Wang Ping announced his intention to travel and left behind a large amount of cultivation resources.
 Not only the Taiyi Emperor Palace, but all factions and individuals related to Wang Ping received vast blessings.
 This made everyone realize that you might be leaving for an extended period.
 While everyone was feeling sentimental, Wang Ping left the Upper Realm and headed to the world where the ancient Immortal Tree was located.
 If Wang Ping were still a quasi-immortal, reaching the world of the ancient Immortal Tree would certainly take a long time.
 The length of this journey would be calculated in terms of centuries.
 However, now that he had become immortal and his Daoist arts were even more terrifying,
 Wang Ping took less than a month to arrive in the world where the ancient Immortal Tree was located.
 Along the way, Wang Ping passed through the world of Emperor Qing Yuan and casually eradicated her enemies, thus solving her hidden troubles in the real world.
 When Wang Ping arrived in the world of the ancient Immortal Tree, a shocking phenomenon occurred, indicating the world’s welcome for you.
 This left the quasi-immortals of the ancient Immortal Tree world incredibly astonished, as they did not expect a second immortal to exist in the world, and upon arrival, the world would present such a grand spectacle.
 Even the ancient Immortal Tree was extremely surprised.
 After all these years, he had never seen a second immortal.
 Moreover, the spectacle created by the Heavenly Dao of this world upon your arrival far surpassed even the time when he first became immortal.
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 While the cultivators in the world of the ancient Immortal Tree were shocked, Wang Ping took a step forward, crossing a vast distance and arriving directly at the core of the ancient Immortal Tree.
 “I don’t know what business you have with me?”
 The ancient Immortal Tree was startled by Wang Ping’s actions and asked somewhat surprised and apprehensive.
 When this person approached him, he hadn’t reacted at all.
 This could only mean one thing: Wang Ping was stronger than him, far stronger.
 Although he was not skilled in combat, this was enough to demonstrate Wang Ping’s terrifying strength.
 “Hehe, Fellow Daoist, no need to panic. I came to you just to conduct a transaction.”
 “What kind of transaction?”
 The ancient Immortal Tree was taken aback and then asked curiously.
 “I can bestow upon you a Secret Technique of the Mystic Immortal. However, I need the two True Immortal Artifacts in your possession.”
 Wang Ping smiled slightly and expressed his intention.
 “A Mystic Immortal Scripture?”
 The ancient Immortal Tree was somewhat stunned.
 A Mystic Immortal Scripture, how precious it was. Despite existing for so many years, he had never obtained anything related to the Mystic Immortal realm.
 In fact, not to mention this, even True Immortal scriptures, he had found only a very few.
 There was no way around it. With the Immortal Domain passage closed, True Immortals didn’t exist; many things in this world were lost.
 As such, the ancient Immortal Tree truly hadn’t expected Wang Ping to be capable of offering such a valuable item as this.
 “If Fellow Daoist is willing to trade with the Secret Technique of the Mystic Immortal, I can offer two True Immortal Artifacts.”
 The ancient Immortal Tree transformed into an elderly figure familiar to Wang Ping and hurriedly said.
 “If Fellow Daoist doesn’t mind, I can also offer plenty of Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves and Ancient Tree Essence.”
 After a moment of thought, the ancient Immortal Tree, feeling that he was getting too good a deal, awkwardly increased the offer.
 “Fine.”
 Wang Ping didn’t dislike honest people—no, honest trees—and nodded in satisfaction.
 Although even with those additional items, Wang Ping still took a considerable loss, he didn’t mind.
 After all, his Secret Technique of the Mystic Immortal came from the Immortal Alliance where Chu Lingyin belonged, not from himself.
 Moreover, he had many dark Dao secret texts on him, though these were not suitable for trade.
 Next, Wang Ping directly condensed a memory light cluster and fused it into the ancient Immortal Tree’s body.
 It was, of course, the wood-attribute Secret Technique of the Mystic Immortal.
 After the elderly figure transformed by the ancient Immortal Tree absorbed it, a delighted expression appeared on his face. He repeatedly thanked Wang Ping and quickly presented two True Immortal Artifacts along with many Enlightenment Immortal Tea Leaves and Ancient Tree Essence.
 Seeing these resources, Wang Ping couldn’t help but feel a bit emotional.
 How difficult it was to obtain these items in the past.
 Yet, for him now, they were within easy reach.
 Following this, Wang Ping no longer had any intention of chatting with the ancient Immortal Tree and directly left.
 “Senior, truly a divine being.”
 The ancient Immortal Tree looked in the direction where Wang Ping had departed, filled with admiration.
 Wang Ping took out a Secret Technique of the Mystic Immortal with an air of nonchalance, not at all resembling a True Immortal.
 At the same time, he truly couldn’t fathom Wang Ping.
 Additionally, the terrifying anomaly that occurred when Wang Ping arrived proved that Wang Ping was at least at the level of a Mystic Immortal.
 “It’s really unexpected that such a powerful existence lies below the Immortal Domain. It is truly astonishing.”
 The ancient Immortal Tree sighed again and went off to study the Secret Technique of the Mystic Immortals.
 On Wang Ping’s side, he also did not immediately leave the world of the ancient Immortal Tree but instead found a random place and planned to continue the Paid Simulation.
 “System, I want to do a Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping silently said in his heart.
 “Ding, one True Immortal Artifact consumed, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a five-digit talent: Targeted Teleportation; a six-digit talent: Super Speed.”
 Five-digit talent: Targeted Teleportation: Using this talent, you can teleport to a safe world with 100% certainty. Additionally, at any time you can set an anchor point in whatever world you are in to ensure fixed teleportation, which will persist in the next simulation.
 Warm reminder: This talent is extremely powerful, and even quasi-Immortal King level beings cannot stop it. However, this talent is a one-time use only, please use it cautiously.
 Six-digit talent: Super Speed: With this talent, the host’s speed will receive a considerable boost.
 “Another five-digit talent, it seems my luck is getting better and better. Moreover, this talent is similar to the seven-colored talent ‘God of Escape’, a talent most suited for survival.” 
 
 Although he got good use out of God of Escape, and its earlier version Teleportation, as often or not using these lesser talents ended up with his demise in a myriad of unpredictable and despicable ways. They were an example of a talent that he would never use in real life.
 Wang Ping looked at the newly refreshed talents with a look of surprise.
 “System, I choose the five-digit talent: Targeted Teleportation.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 Then, a screen appeared, and familiar texts floated up.
 【On the first day, just like in previous simulations, you refined the world, obtained the perfect Chaos Body, and your cultivation reached the late stage of True Immortal Realm. Then, you went to the Immortal Domain and were saved by Chu Lingyin, who nurtured and trained you. You successfully raised your cultivation to the Great Perfection of the True Immortal Realm through the Immortal Spirit Pool.】
 【However, this time, you constantly had Chu Lingyin conceal your identity, so the Mystic Immortals didn’t know about you; they only knew you as a mysterious prodigy without knowing the specifics.】
 【Then, you once again proposed to Chu Lingyin a quick method to break through to the half-step Mystic Immortal. At the same time, you spoke about the existence of a traitor within the Immortal Alliance, hoping Chu Lingyin would handle the female Mystic Immortal who practiced dual cultivation with you in the simulation.】
 【Your words made Chu Lingyin furrow her brow. Without evidence, it would be inappropriate to directly detain a Mystic Immortal.】
 【However, after you swore on your own Dao, Chu Lingyin somewhat believed you. For safety, she called in the female Mystic Immortal and used a tool from the Allheavens Playground to test her.】
 【In the end, the female Mystic Immortal revealed some thoughts of defection. This made Chu Lingyin look extremely grim as she ruthlessly apprehended her, turning her into your furnace as punishment.】
 【Thus, you successfully broke through to the half-step Mystic Immortal level. And because the hidden danger of the female Mystic Immortal was resolved, you no longer faced the risk of preemptive attacks.】
 【Thereupon, you began a lengthy closed cultivation. In the blink of an eye, nearly a hundred thousand years passed. The two quasi-Demon Kings of the Fire Demon Clan still appeared and attacked you.】
 【In response, Chu Lingyin chose to fight. However, this time, thanks to your earlier preparations, Lu Daoxian who guarded the bridge to the Upper Realm was summoned. With a two-on-two situation, plus the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’, you felt a considerable chance of escape or even counter-killing.】
 【However, something unexpected happened. The Fire Demon Clan had hidden two more quasi-Demon Kings who had not yet taken action. Clearly, the Fire Demon Clan was very thorough. They didn’t act in previous simulations simply to ensure safety.】
 【After all, with four quasi-Demon Kings acting together and no one guarding other places, it was possible to be targeted by other quasi-Immortal Kings of the Immortal Domain alliance.】
 【Facing four quasi-Demon Kings simultaneously, Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian knew that death was certain today. They intended to fight to the death, hoping to take down a quasi-Demon King.】
 【However, at this critical moment, you sighed and chose to use the five-digit talent: Targeted Teleportation.】
 【In an instant, you, Chu Lingyin, and Lu Daoxian were all teleported away. This made the four quasi-Demon Kings both shocked and enraged, not expecting you to have such a trump card.】
 ‘This five-digit talent, Fixed-Point Teleportation, is really powerful…’
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content and couldn’t help but smile.
 The fact that even four quasi-Demon Kings couldn’t stop it speaks volumes about its value.
 ‘However, it’s back to the days where I have to keep running away… It’s really exhausting.’
 Wang Ping thought about this again and couldn’t help but cover his forehead.
 Simulating Wang Ping’s life has always been about running away… After finally becoming invincible on one map, he was forced to flee to larger maps to survive… truly miserable.
 While Wang Ping silently complained, the text simulation continued.
 【After using the five-digit talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation, you find yourselves in a new world.】
 【This world is similar to the Immortal Domain, named the Sword Immortal World. However, it is not as powerful as the Immortal Domain or the Demon Domain. In this world, the strongest beings are only quasi-Immortal Kings.】
 【According to your investigation, it is rumored that an extremely powerful entity fought against darkness, affecting the Sword Immortal World and causing its Dao to be incomplete. Hence, Immortal Kings cannot be born here, and those at the Immortal King level cannot progress further.】
 【As a result, although there are many quasi-Immortal Kings in this world, there are no Immortal Kings. Since then, no new Immortal Kings have been born, and those stuck at that level either entered the Allheavens Playground or sought to go to other worlds.】
 【Chu Lingyin felt complicated after obtaining this world’s information. Although this world can’t produce Immortal Kings, it’s undoubtedly still a very good world, much stronger than the fractured Immortal Domain and more suitable for survival.】
 【However, Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian sighed in their hearts. With the departure of the two quasi-Immortal Kings from the Immortal Domain alliance, the alliance will likely find it even harder to survive.】
 【But there’s nothing they can do about it. If they stay, they will die… Their escape is thanks to you.】
 【In contrast to the complicated feelings of the two, you are very calm. After all, you have no feelings for the Immortal Domain nor the Immortal Domain alliance. Therefore, where you go doesn’t matter. In fact, you are happy to have come to a world that can help you grow quickly.】
 【After some discussion, you decide to establish a sect and create a powerful force in this world. After all, while being a loose cultivator is nice, the speed of acquiring resources is ultimately too slow, and many things are troublesome without subordinates to handle them.】
 【Additionally, the survival of so many cultivators in the Lingyin Secret Realm is also a problem.】
 【Therefore, you start taking action, finding a suitable immortal mountain and establishing the Immortal Gate named Tianyin Immortal Gate. The name comes from taking a character each from your and Chu Lingyin’s Dao titles. As for Lu Daoxian, he was not interested in participating, so he didn’t join in.】
 【Of course, you joked with Lu Daoxian that having the character ‘Immortal’ is enough. Lu Daoxian remained silent. By coming to this world, he could continue being called Immortal without having to change his name.】
 【Next, you start expanding your power. However, such actions also attract the dissatisfaction of a quasi-Immortal King force in the Sword Immortal World. Conflicts arise between you and them.】
 【Eventually, after an investigation, they discover that you are outsiders and begin to incite other quasi-Immortal Kings to eliminate you, the invaders. However, the other quasi-Immortal Kings are not willing to give him face.】
 【Faced with this, this quasi-Immortal King had no choice but to rely on his network to find allies to deal with you, preventing his power from being swallowed by you.】
 【In the end, he invited another quasi-Immortal King-level expert to hold the fort, demanding that you leave immediately, or face an immortal war where even Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian would perish.】
 【Confronted with this quasi-Immortal King’s threat, Lu Daoxian and Chu Lingyin are naturally unafraid. After all, once a sect is established, how can they back down just because of another quasi-Immortal King’s threat? If they retreat now, there will be no place for them in this world.】
 【Therefore, Chu Lingyin stood firm with an extremely strong attitude.】
 【Seeing Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian with no intention of backing down, this quasi-Immortal King was furious and directly initiated an immortal war, intending to completely resolve Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian.】
 【With the outbreak of the immortal war, the quasi-Immortal Kings did not immediately take action. For once they did, it would have too great an impact, signifying all-out war.】
 【However, this quasi-Immortal King was not in a hurry because, in terms of Mystic Immortals, he had one more than you. If a real fight broke out, he believed you would eventually suffer a slow defeat.】
 【Yet, something unexpected happened… He underestimated you, a half-step Mystic Immortal.】
 【As the great battle erupted, you directly targeted a Mystic Immortal, unleashing a terrifying fight… This battle was earth-shattering and shook everyone, even the quasi-Immortal Kings were shocked, showing expressions of disbelief.】
 【Because you, a half-step Mystic Immortal, fought across ranks and defeated a Mystic Immortal. Such a thing has never happened before. The gap between a half-step Mystic Immortal and a Mystic Immortal is even greater than the gap between a quasi-True Immortal and a True Immortal.】
 【Yet, you managed to defeat a Mystic Immortal with a half-step Mystic Immortal’s cultivation… It was simply unbelievable.】
 【With your participation, many forces started to actively engage, offering favors. After all, with your potential, you will eventually grow, and there might even be a slim chance to break through to the Immortal King level.】
 【Once you become a quasi-Immortal King or even an Immortal King, these favors will be extremely valuable.】
 When the other quasi-Immortal Kings started to take sides, even the one he had brought over to sit in command began to retreat, leaving the quasi-Immortal King fighting against you very angry and frustrated…
 However, the situation had reached a point where he didn’t dare to offend you too much and could only choose to negotiate, ceding territory and resources…
 In response, Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian decided to accept the negotiation. After all, they were outsiders and didn’t want to escalate the matter. If they had just arrived in this world and annihilated a quasi-Immortal King-level power, it would likely cause suspicion in this world’s inhabitants. That would make their situation extremely dangerous…
 With this, the matter ended, and you gained numerous resources, causing your power to grow rapidly. You also began to enter a state of intense cultivation, wanting to break through to the Mystic Immortal level as soon as possible…
 In this way, fifty thousand years passed. During those fifty thousand years, the Sword Immortal Realm was very peaceful, with no major events occurring. More precisely, while many things happened, there was nothing significant enough to catch the attention of you and the quasi-Immortal Kings, making everything seem very calm…
 This peace, however, was soon broken. The friction between the Myriad Beast Alliance and the Human race intensified…
 The Beast race, like the Human race, is one of the super races in the Sword Immortal Realm, with deep-seated hatred between the two. It is rumored that three eras ago, a King of the Myriad Beasts attempted to break through the shackles to forcibly ascend to the Immortal King level…
 That King of Myriad Beasts was indeed extremely talented and was on the verge of breaking through to the Immortal King level. However, he failed…
 The failure was not because he couldn’t break through; no one knows if he would have succeeded, but the Human race would not allow it. In the eyes of the Human race, if that King of Myriad Beasts became an Immortal King, their good days would be numbered…
 The entire Sword Immortal Realm would become the territory of the Beast race, and humans might become their slaves. Because of this, the quasi-Immortal Kings of the Human race allied with those from other races and directly invaded the Beast Domain to forcibly disrupt the King’s breakthrough…
 As a result, that remarkably talented King of Myriad Beasts fell, turning into a pile of bones. This incited extreme hatred in the Beast race against the Human race, always thinking of annihilating them…
 This time’s friction was triggered because the progeny of that King of Myriad Beasts showed terrifying potential and combat prowess, breaking through to the quasi-Immortal King level, becoming the new King of Myriad Beasts. He could no longer suppress the hatred in his heart and began mobilizing forces to wage war against the Human race…
 In this context, the entire Sword Immortal Realm felt a sense of impending turbulence. You also heard this news and realized why the quasi-Immortal Kings had been so tolerant and partial toward you. Obviously, the Human race had the Beast race as an external major enemy…
 Given such a formidable enemy, it was necessary to draw you in. After all, two quasi-Immortal Kings and a future potential invincible quasi-Immortal King are very valuable, enough to influence the balance of a duel between the two races while deterring others…
 Seeing that you had come out of seclusion, Chu Lingyin felt some regret, thinking that with a little more time, you might have broken through to the Mystic Immortal level…
 You smiled at this and said it wasn’t that easy. Although you had already comprehended the Dao of Mystic Immortal, the step from half-step Mystic Immortal to Mystic Immortal was very difficult. After all, many Mystic Immortals had been stuck at this bottleneck for an era or even dozens of eras without breaking through. Attempting to do so within just tens of thousands of years without any special opportunities was unlikely…
 Following that, the quasi-Immortal King forces led by the Zhengyi Immortal Gate initiated a Human race council. Naturally, your Tianyin Immortal Gate was part of it, beginning discussions on how to deal with the Beast race…
 After all, this concerned the survival of the race, and losing would have severe consequences…
 During the council, the quasi-Immortal King of Zhengyi Immortal Gate casually asked Chu Lingyin if she had a method to travel to other worlds…
 Chu Lingyin calmly retorted that she used a special item from the Allheavens Playground to get here. That item was one-time use; once used, it was gone…
 Upon hearing this, the quasi-Immortal King of Zhengyi Immortal Gate and the other quasi-Immortal Kings were all quite disappointed. Quasi-Immortal Kings couldn’t cross the Sea of Darkness to other worlds. Otherwise, they wouldn’t consider fighting the Beast race…
 As the saying goes, ‘people are inherently selfish’. If they truly couldn’t defeat the Beast race, as quasi-Immortal Kings, they could have fled with their forces…
 However, since escape wasn’t an option, they had no choice but to unite and resist the Beast race for their lives and interests…
 Following that, the quasi-Immortal Kings discussed the distribution of resources and strategic materials, as well as devised reward systems and plans to recruit other races…
 Thus, a great war between the two races was imminent…
 After Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian returned, you learned the content of the council, and frowned, realizing that the Beast race’s strength was superior, putting a lot of pressure on the Human race…
 However, being just a half-step Mystic Immortal, you had no way to resolve the issue…
 As you pondered, Chu Lingyin took out a pill and handed it to you, indicating that it was a Zhengyi Immortal Pill, capable of helping a half-step Mystic Immortal break through to the Mystic Immortal level. Although it wasn’t a guaranteed breakthrough pill, it increased the chance by thirty percent, which should be enough for you, given that you only lacked the right opportunity…
 Chu Lingyin’s words shocked you, as you didn’t expect her to bring out such a precious item…
 Seeing your shock, Chu Lingyin explained that the pill was extremely valuable to the Zhengyi Immortal Gate as well. They might not even find the materials to refine one in an era. However, in the face of a Human-Beast war, the more powerful forces they can employ, the better. An additional Mystic Immortal level warrior is a significant advantage, especially given your exceptional combat prowess. If you break through, you’ll surpass ordinary Mystic Immortals…
 Hearing this, you felt grateful for the altruism of the Zhengyi Immortal Gate. Of course, you also understood that it was an investment on their part, and Chu Lingyin had leveraged the situation to secure it for you…
 Filled with gratitude, you didn’t hesitate to swallow the pill and went back into seclusion…
 During your seclusion, five hundred years passed, with both races preparing thoroughly and tensions reaching a peak…
 Finally, the great war between the two races broke out completely. This battle saw no participation from other races, as no one could predict the victor, and it was better to sit back and watch…
 Many major races even hoped for a mutual destruction scenario between the Human and Beast super races, allowing them to reap the benefits…
 However, precisely because of this, the demon clan and the human clan naturally would not flip the table from the start and immediately start an all-out war. The quasi-Immortal Kings of both clans were stationed at various battlefields without any intention of striking.
 The main formidable battle forces on both sides were still below the True Immortal realm: True Immortal, half-step Mystic Immortal, and Mystic Immortal.
 In the blink of an eye, a thousand years passed. Over the thousand years, the human clan didn’t gain much advantage, suffering significant casualties. The demon clan also had casualties, but they were noticeably fewer than those of the humans.
 Just as the human clan was gradually falling into a disadvantage in the war against the demon clan, you finally broke through to the Mystic Immortal realm, attracting a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation.
 With the appearance of the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation, the Sword Immortal Realm was shaken. No one expected that someone would break through to the Mystic Immortal level at this time, and the intensity of this Tribulation was obviously extraordinary.
 Amidst the shock of all sides, you began the Passing Tribulation. Under the watchful eyes of many, you crossed the Heavenly Tribulation with an overwhelmingly powerful posture, without suffering a scratch. This performance left many powerful beings amazed, marveling that you were indeed a prodigy capable of defeating a Mystic Immortal as a half-step Mystic Immortal.
 As for the demon clan’s strong members, they also sensed your power, all snorting coldly, considering you a major hidden danger to their clan, surging with the intent to kill you.
 After successfully Passing the Tribulation and fully breaking through to the Mystic Immortal level, you joined the battlefield between the human clan and the demon clan. In your first battle, you faced a mid-Mystic Immortal level demon strongman. In your fight with him, you easily exploded him with a single punch. Although the demon strongman restored his body, he suffered severe injuries.
 Next, if it weren’t for the timely rescue of demon strongmen, pulling him to safety, he would have completely fallen at your hands.
 In your second battle, you faced a late-Mystic Immortal level demon strongman. This time, the demon strongman set up an ambush to attack you without anyone able to come to your aid.
 You laughed heartily, showing no fear, engaging in a world-shocking battle, effortlessly suppressing him. After fighting for a long time, you unleashed your full power, striking him down with your strongest attack.
 This left the arriving strongmen of both clans stunned. After all, at the Mystic Immortal level, no one is a mediocre talent; even a small realm difference is considerable. Over-leaping to fight is extremely difficult.
 However, as someone who had just broken through to the Mystic Immortal level, you stubbornly killed a late-Mystic Immortal strongman, which was simply too defiant of the natural order.
 Following this, the demon clan’s strongmen grew enraged and began attacking you. The many powerful humans naturally wouldn’t let the demon clan succeed and started a new chaotic battle.
 In this chaotic battle, you got entangled by two late-Mystic Immortal level strongmen. You showed no fear, fighting two without losing ground.
 This left many strongmen in awe. The demon clan’s faces turned grim, realizing that continuing this way might result in great losses. Thus, they chose to retreat, abandoning the intent to bloodbath with you.
 Thus, in the racial war between humans and demons, significant changes occurred due to your appearance. Though your strength equivalent to a powerful late-Mystic Immortal hadn’t affected the overall battle situation, it significantly boosted morale.
 As a result, the quasi-Immortal Kings were very satisfied with your performance. Many Mystic Immortals also admired you greatly, and you became an idol in the hearts of many human cultivators.
 Under such circumstances, the war continued. The demon clan seemed to realize that continuing like this wouldn’t work. If given time for you to grow, once your cultivation makes another breakthrough, you might threaten the perfect Mystic Immortal cultivators. Perfect Mystic Immortal cultivators are equally scarce and precious; just a few extra on either side could greatly influence the war.
 Not to mention, the potential you displayed far exceeded this level. If your cultivation improves, you will eventually become an invincible existence below quasi-Immortal King combat power, greatly influencing the two-clan war.
 For this reason, the demon clan began devising again, aiming to eliminate you.
 Soon after, the demon clan took action, diverting the attention of the human quasi-Immortal Kings, directly sending a quasi-Immortal King-level combat power to attack you.
 However, this quasi-Immortal King-level demon was extremely arrogant, looking down on you from a superior position, spouting foul words without killing you immediately.
 Taking advantage of this, you directly used the mid-tier five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’, cursing him to death. After cursing him to death, you were very grateful that you hadn’t used it against the quasi-Demon King in the Small Immortal Domain but chose to escape instead. Otherwise, without this trump card, you would have likely perished here.
 With the fall of this quasi-Immortal King-level demon, the entire Sword Immortal Realm was shaken, not expecting you to have such means.
 For a time, the demon clan’s many quasi-Immortal Kings were extremely fearful of you, even the human quasi-Immortal Kings were somewhat in awe. Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian were astonished, never expecting you to have such abilities.
 Following this, the demon clan grew furious, hating you to the bone, and sought various methods to kill you. Meanwhile, due to the fall of a quasi-Immortal King on the demon side, the human side’s morale soared. The humans also began to challenge the demon clan.
 After all, the demon clan didn’t follow the rules, using quasi-Immortal King combat power to ambush the younger generation, which was extremely shameless, directly breaking the rules.
 Vaguely, the conflict between the two sides showed signs of further escalation. A battle between quasi-Immortal Kings seemed imminent. For a time, the entire Sword Immortal Realm became anxious. After all, a battle between the quasi-Immortal Kings of the two clans would have enormous implications, potentially causing extensive regions of the Sword Immortal Realm to collapse and turn into dead land.
 “Goodness, using the mid-tier five-digit talent ‘Fixed Point Teleportation’ to escape to another world is truly exhilarating…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text content, full of emotion.
 Originally, Wang Ping thought there would be many twists and turns to break through to the Mystic Immortal level, probably requiring several Paid Simulations.
 As it turned out, he broke through just like that.
 And it wasn’t just any breakthrough; the formidable combat power was truly astonishing.
 “I just don’t know what the final outcome of this simulation will be… Could it be that my cultivation will directly advance to the quasi-Immortal King level…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with anticipation rising in his heart.
 As Wang Ping’s anticipation grew, the text simulation continued.
 【As the friction between the two sides increased daily, you also exchanged many resources through battle merits, advancing your cultivation close to the mid-stage Mystic Immortal…】
 【Just as your cultivation progressed, a battle between the quasi-Immortal Kings of the two clans finally erupted. The battle was so fierce that it darkened the heavens and earth…】
 【However, the final result was a mutual defeat, with neither side gaining an advantage. You did manage to curse-kill a quasi-Immortal King of the demon clan using the Cursed Doll, which significantly impacted the battle…】
 【In the end, because this world had been without an Immortal King for a long time, those special items were extremely rare. Items that could revive quasi-Immortal Kings were even more scarce. Perhaps the Demon King had such a treasure, but he surely wouldn’t allow others to use it…】
 【After all, it’s a life-saving treasure. If the Demon King had it, he would have used it to save himself when he forcibly advanced to the Immortal King level and failed…】
 【Since neither side gained an advantage in the quasi-Immortal King battle, they calmed down again and didn’t continue with their deadly combat…】
 【After reaching the quasi-Immortal King level, no one wishes to fall. Everyone treasured their lives…】
 【Thus, the war between the humans and demons returned to a relatively peaceful state. Not even the Mystic Immortals made a move, let alone the quasi-Immortal Kings. Both sides fought under the command of True Immortals, practicing and honing their troops…】
 【Both clans had similar thoughts and were biding their time. The humans hoped to wait until you became a formidable force to engage in a decisive battle…】
 【Meanwhile, the demons were also hoping to bolster their numbers with one or two more quasi-Immortal Kings before engaging in a final battle. They also aimed to find a way to kill you. Only by removing you could the demons eliminate a major threat…】
 【Other races, noticing the tacit ceasefire between humans and demons, were somewhat regretful. However, they didn’t dare to fan the flames, fearing that the humans and demons might unite to first deal with them…】
 【In the blink of an eye, 300,000 years had passed. During this time, with the resources invested by the quasi-Immortal Kings, you smoothly advanced to the mid-stage Mystic Immortal level…】
 【Additionally, your comprehension of your own Dao deepened, approaching the quasi-Immortal King level. Once you grasp the Chaos Immortal Dao at the quasi-Immortal King level, your combat power will see a qualitative leap…】
 【However, you did not get the chance to comprehend the Chaos Immortal Dao at the quasi-Immortal King level… Because an unexpected event occurred…】
 【This unexpected event didn’t come from a demon sneak attack. The humans greatly protected you, and the demon’s quasi-Immortal King couldn’t assassinate you. This unexpected event came from beyond the domain…】
 【The deep darkness from beyond the domain spread over, and countless dark creatures attacked the Sword Immortal Realm. This terrifying change greatly alarmed all the quasi-Immortal Kings of the Sword Immortal Realm…】
 【Outside the Sword Immortal Realm lies the Sea of Darkness, the Source of Darkness, the embodiment of anomalies, and the forbidden deadland. If one accidentally enters the Sea of Darkness, even a quasi-Immortal King would be completely lost…】
 【Only those at the Immortal King level could resist the dark forces of the Sea of Darkness and seek other worlds. However, this is limited to resistance; even Immortal Kings have the risk of falling when entering the Sea of Darkness…】
 【Now, after countless epochs of peace, the Sea of Darkness has mutated again, with a multitude of dark creatures attacking, causing great fear…】
 【Seeing this terrifying scene, you were also full of solemnity, feeling a bit of despair. After all, the Sea of Darkness is a terrifying existence. According to ancient texts you studied, the Source of Darkness in the Lower Realm is just a tentacle of this anomaly…】
 【Faced with such an existence, even Immortal Kings would perish, let alone your current self…】
 【However, you did not give up and began to fight against the dark creatures alongside other Immortal Realm experts of the Sword Immortal Realm. In the face of life and death, even humans and demons temporarily reconciled, joining forces to fight the dark creatures, showing a strong desire for survival…】
 【You fought fiercely, killing a dark creature comparable to True Immortals and even Mystic Immortals. Eventually, you faced a dark creature at the Great Perfection stage of Mystic Immortal…】
 【In the past, someone would have come to your aid. But now, others were struggling to protect themselves and couldn’t assist you. To survive, you had to defeat it yourself…】
 【However, you were fearless. With your increased cultivation and Dao comprehension, you hoped to defeat the dark creature at the Great Perfection level of Mystic Immortal…】
 【It turned out you were indeed powerful and underestimated your current strength. You fought fiercely with the dark creature at the Great Perfection level of Mystic Immortal, dominating the entire battle and ultimately, at the cost of a little, you killed it…】
 【Your combat prowess was dazzling, astonishing many. Although there was only a small stage difference between the late Mystic Immortal and the Great Perfection Mystic Immortal, the power gap was enormous. This is true for any realm; the Great Perfection is much stronger than the later stage…】
 【Yet, you killed the dark creature at the Great Perfection level of Mystic Immortal, a truly remarkable achievement. Even the demon’s quasi-Immortal Kings were feeling complicated, not expecting your rapid growth…】
 【If it weren’t for the dark creatures’ attack, delaying further, the demons might have faced significant trouble…】
 【However, compared to your growth, the demons did not want the dark invasion. After all, it meant true annihilation, a far worse outcome than losing to the humans…】
 【Subsequently, the cultivators collected their emotions and continued to battle. At this critical moment, no one dared to be distracted for too long. Prolonged distraction could lead to death by a dark creature mob…】
 


  
    296 – Five Digit Battles! Against Quasi-Immortal Kings!
 
 [You continue to engage in a grand battle, aiming to kill more dark creatures.]
 [However, as the dark creatures increase, the powerful beings on the Sword Immortal Realm side gradually fall. Your pressure also mounts. Even at one point, a True Immortal forcefully ascends to Mystic Immortal, invoking a Heavenly Tribulation to annihilate the dark creatures.]
 [Your strength is severely depleted, and the Essence Devouring Pearl and Chaos Battle Garb, seeing the situation, also choose to forcefully ascend to the level of True Immortal Artifact, invoking the Heavenly Tribulation to alleviate your pressure and eliminate the dark creatures.]
 [Unfortunately, although both divine artifacts are very close to being True Immortal Artifacts, you have been focused on improving your cultivation for many years and have not enhanced their quality. Ultimately, both divine artifacts are destroyed in the Heavenly Tribulation and completely vanish.]
 [Seeing this, you sigh inwardly, feeling complex emotions. However, you have no time for sorrow and continue to kill the enemy.]
 [As you continue to kill enemies, finally, a quasi-Immortal King falls at the hands of the dark creatures.]
 [At the same time, a dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level sets its sights on you. The dark creature attacks you with contempt, casually sending out a strike.]
 [Even a casual strike from a dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level makes you feel a deadly sense of danger. Without hesitation, you burn your essence and unleash your strongest punch to block it.]
 [In the end, under the shocked gazes of many quasi-Immortal Kings, you forcibly block the casual strike of the dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level with your mid-stage Mystic Immortal cultivation. However, you pay a heavy price, being severely injured and near death.]
 [Although the outcome is grim, you have created another historical feat, earning the admiration of many quasi-Immortal Kings. The dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level is also quite surprised, praising you, but stating that their master wants you dead, so you must die.]
 [The words of the dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level surprise you. You immediately speculate on who the master mentioned by the dark creature could be.]
 [However, you don’t have time to think because the dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level attacks again. Chu Lingyin is extremely anxious and wants to save you, but it is too late.]
 [You thus die at the hands of the dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level, completely falling.]
 [With your death, this simulation ends.]
 As the text simulation ends, many memory images and cultivation insights appear in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “The anomaly has finally acted and targeted me.”
 Wang Ping’s expression is extremely grave, unable to remain calm.
 In past life simulations, the anomaly had never made a move.
 Now, it had, which held great significance.
 Perhaps, the anomaly noticed him, discovered his life simulation, and saw him as a threat, thus starting to eliminate him and making a move against him.
 However, with that anomaly’s power, it is at least a three-digit existence.
 For a three-digit existence, traversing the river of time is an easy task. Seeing through a life simulation and killing him in reality would be a simple matter.
 Yet, it did not do so, merely sending a small fry to obstruct him in the life simulation. This was very significant.
 While calling a quasi-Immortal King level dark creature a small fry is rude, for such an existence, a quasi-Immortal King is indeed a small fry.
 “It seems the existence behind me or some powerful entity is balancing the anomaly, preventing it from acting rashly.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glimmered as he thought silently.
 “Since that’s the case, I don’t need to worry about the anomaly. Of course, even if I did worry, it wouldn’t help; this is not something I can solve.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, sighing.
 “Ding, rewards have been generated successfully. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
  	Mid-stage Mystic Immortal cultivation.
 	A random Profound Weapon.
 	A random True Immortal Artifact.
 	Five-digit Talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation.”
 
 “System, I’ll choose number 2, a random Profound Weapon, and number 4, Five-digit Talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list and made his choice without hesitation.
 Cultivation level, for now, cannot be selected unless there is an immediate need to enhance cultivation to break through, otherwise choosing it now would be too costly.
 Choosing it for the last paid simulation would be the most cost-effective.
 Therefore, options 2 and 4 are the best choices.
 “Ding, reward selection successful, distributing.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping discovered that his internal world now possessed another Mystic Immortal Artifact without a spirit.
 Additionally, Wang Ping’s mind received a memory fragment on the use of the five-digit talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation.
 It also included the recorded location in the Sword Immortal Realm.
 In other words, as long as Wang Ping wished, he could teleport to that world now.
 Of course, whether he could return after going there was another matter.
 In reality, he definitely couldn’t go.
 Otherwise, it would be awkward if he couldn’t return. That world simply couldn’t support the existence of an Immortal King level being.
 Although he might find a way in the Allheavens Playground, it would still be troublesome.
 “System, I want to perform a Paid Simulation.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping unhesitatingly planned another Paid Simulation.
 If he didn’t reach the quasi-Immortal King stage, he would not give up.
 “Ding, consuming one True Immortal Artifact, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice rang out again.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations host for refreshing the five-digit talent: Night Hunter.”
 Five-digit talent: Night Hunter: By possessing this talent, the host will experience a significant all-attribute boost when combating dark creatures.
 “Another five-digit talent… This luck is truly extraordinary. Moreover, this specific talent is the kind that can enhance my combat strength. It might be extremely useful when facing dark beings in the future.”
 Wang Ping was quite delighted to see this newly refreshed talent.
 The Holy Light Staff, which could purify darkness, had helped him quite a lot.
 Unfortunately, the Holy Light Staff, ultimately just an entry-level five-digit item, could only purify True Immortal-level dark beings.
 For the current Wang Ping, it was considered an obsolete item.
 Now, the appearance of this talent served as a replacement for the Holy Light Staff, and its effect was vastly superior.
 “System, I choose the five-digit talent, Night Hunter.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping said unhesitatingly in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text floated out.
 【Day 1, you decided to act the same way as the previous simulation: refining the Upper Realm, heading to the Immortal Domain, being saved by Chu Lingyin, and breaking through to the half-step Mystic Immortal using the Immortal Spirit Pool and cauldron.】
 【After ten thousand years, the Fire Demon Clan invaded. You chose to use Fixed-Point Teleportation.】
 【However, this time, the world you chose for Fixed-Point Teleportation was not the Sword Immortal Realm, but another new world. After all, the Sword Immortal Realm would experience a dark revolt, and you thought it safer to choose a different world.】
 【Of course, you had a hunch that the dark revolt might not only occur in the Sword Immortal Realm. It might happen in all worlds. Another possibility was that whichever world you appeared in, that world would experience a dark revolt because the source of the darkness targeted you.】
 【Although you had many speculations, you couldn’t let them bother you too much. As you teleported, you successfully arrived in a new world.】
 【This world, unlike the Sword Immortal Realm, was a deathly still realm with no living beings, only dark creatures everywhere.】
 【This made you frown, feeling cheated by the five-digit talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation.】
 【However, fortunately, no quasi-Immortal King level dark beings appeared for the time being. With Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian, two quasi-Immortal King-level powerful beings protecting you, you were very safe.】
 【Thus, you started constructing a base in this deathly still world, exploring it, and seeking resources.】
 【To your surprise, this world’s resources were quite abundant, a luck amidst misfortune.】
 【So, you silently developed and cultivated in this world. In the blink of an eye, fifty thousand years had passed.】
 Fifty thousand years passed, and with the help of this world’s resources, your cultivation made astonishing progress, reaching the mid-level of the Mystic Immortal Realm.
 However, just as you reached the mid-level of the Mystic Immortal Realm, an unexpected event occurred.
 An endless darkness appeared, and numerous dark creatures attacked you. This made you gravely concerned. Although you had anticipated such a day might come, you didn’t expect it to arrive so soon… much earlier than expected.
 In the end, you all fought desperately against the dark creatures. In this great battle, you unleashed terrifying combat power, killing one dark creature after another at the Mystic Immortal level. Thanks to the all-around attribute boost from the Five-Digit Talent: Night Hunter, even dark creatures at the Great Perfection level of the Mystic Immortal were no match for you.
 The terrifying combat power you displayed amazed Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian, making them suspect that you had reached the quasi-Immortal King level of combat power.
 If that were the case, then you are quite a monster. After all, you’re only at the mid-level of the Mystic Immortal Realm and already possess combat power to rival a quasi-Immortal King. Such a leap in strength defies all logic, shattering common sense.
 However, the two of them quickly had no time to be shocked by your strength, as dark creatures at the quasi-Immortal King level appeared, making them find it extremely difficult to handle.
 This made you very grave, knowing that today you might fall here.
 Just as you were thinking this, another dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level appeared, doubling your pressure.
 However, you steadied your mind and charged in without fear, engaging in a remarkable battle. This battle was extremely fierce. Your performance stunned Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian.
 Even though they had previously speculated that your combat power might have reached the quasi-Immortal King level, seeing you actually fight a dark creature at that level was still shocking. Although it was clear from the battle that you were not a match for the dark creature, just being able to fight it was already an astonishing feat.
 You relied on the attributes enhanced by the Five-Digit Talent: Night Hunter to battle the dark creature, feeling both the power of the talent and a desire to break through your limits in battle, hoping to comprehend the Dao methods of the quasi-Immortal King level. This might give you a glimmer of hope.
 Unfortunately, you ultimately failed. You were just a hair’s breadth away from breaking through the bottleneck but couldn’t succeed, falling mercilessly to the dark creature at the quasi-Immortal King level.
 With your death, the simulation ended.
 After the textual simulation ended, numerous memory scenes and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind.
 Once he finished absorbing them, Wang Ping’s eyes shone with brilliance, filled with emotion.
 The talent effect of the Five-Digit Talent: Night Hunter is truly powerful. If it were rated according to the Allheavens Playground’s system, it could at least rival a high-level five-digit artifact.
 “It’s a pity that this talent only boosts power against dark creatures. If it could enhance combat power at any time, its rating would definitely reach the top-tier five-digit level,”
 Wang Ping thought regretfully.
 While Wang Ping was feeling a bit regretful, the System’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, reward generated successfully. The host can choose two rewards from the following:
  	Mid-level Mystic Immortal cultivation.
 	Five-Digit Talent: Night Hunter.
 	A random Mystic Immortal Artifact.
 	A random Immortal Stone.”
 
 “System, I choose number 2. Five-Digit Talent: Night Hunter and number 3. A random Mystic Immortal Artifact.”
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping made his choice from the list of rewards.
 As Wang Ping made his choice, information about the Five-Digit Talent: Night Hunter and its usage method appeared in his mind.
 In addition, a random Mystic Immortal Artifact appeared in his inner world.
 “Why do I feel that the Paid Simulation is a sure-win situation for me now?”
 Wang Ping had an odd expression as he looked at the Mystic Immortal Artifact in his inner world.
 The cost of the Paid Simulation was a True Immortal Artifact.
 In the end, he could refresh it to a Mystic Immortal Artifact and choose it.
 A Profound Artifact’s value is at least ten times that of a True Immortal Artifact.
 “Anyway, the next simulation should be the last Paid Simulation.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he planned to continue the Paid Simulation.
 He only had one True Immortal Artifact left. Once used, it would be gone, and he would have to go to the Immortal Domain to find resources for the Paid Simulation.
 Going to the Immortal Domain would undoubtedly require maximizing his combat power.
 So, regardless of what developments might occur in the upcoming Life Simulation, or the extent of simulated Wang Ping’s cultivation, he would choose the cultivation reward option.
 “But, the cultivation option doesn’t always appear. Life Simulator, don’t mess with me now, please let the cultivation option come out this time.”
 Wang Ping muttered in his heart, then spoke.
 “System, I want to initiate a Paid Simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming one True Immortal Artifact, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat; six-digit talent · Schizophrenia.”
 Five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat: With this talent, the host’s cultivation speed will be significantly increased, almost like cheating compared to others in the same realm. Hence the name, Cultivation Cheat.
 Six-digit talent · Madness: The host will suffer from schizophrenia, becoming eccentric, but under such circumstances, the host is often able to perform some miracles that ordinary people cannot comprehend.
 “Huh, another five-digit talent. Are these five-digit talents popping up left and right now? And this five-digit talent is extremely defying heaven, it’s exactly what I need.”
 Wang Ping looked at the newly refreshed talents with a very subtle expression.
 What he wants most now is to quickly boost his cultivation level and break the current situation.
 Now, the exact five-digit talent he wanted appeared, his luck was truly overflowing.
 He felt that after optimizing the Life Simulator again, his fortune had changed, it was exactly what he wanted at every turn.
“But this six-digit talent is too outrageous, what the heck is Schizophrenia doing in six-digit talents?”
 Wang Ping then looked at the other talent and started to complain.
 Of course, complaints aside, Wang Ping was already used to the Life Simulator occasionally refreshing some bizarre talents.
 At the same time, Wang Ping also knew that the effects of these bizarre talents were often very powerful, exceeding the level of the talent to a certain extent.
 However, Wang Ping definitely wouldn’t choose such bizarre talents.
 If there were no other talents, Wang Ping might have chosen one, but now with a five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat, there was no need to consider anything else.
 “System, I choose the five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat.”
 Wang Ping calmed his mind and then said in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation starting…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar words floated up.
 [On the first day, you chose the same actions as in the last simulation, ultimately arriving at the Immortal Domain. After arriving in the Immortal Domain, you were also saved by Chu Lingyin and brought to the Lingyin Secret Realm to cultivate.]
 [Due to the five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat, your cultivation speed was much faster than in previous simulations. Therefore, after treating the female Mystic Immortal as a furnace, your cultivation broke through to the Mystic Immortal level.]
 [Needless to say, your speed of cultivation improvement shocked Chu Lingyin. Although this was related to you arriving in the Immortal Domain when you had already reached the late stage of the True Immortal Realm, entered the Immortal Spirit Pool for cultivation, and used a female Mystic Immortal as a furnace, such conditions would allow others to reach half-step Mystic Immortal in such a short time, but reaching the Mystic Immortal level would be absolutely impossible.]
 [Regarding Chu Lingyin’s amazed reaction, you were very satisfied, and purposely revealed your age to impress her, enticing Chu Lingyin to consider joining you in growing stronger. Chu Lingyin, more shocked, but after coming to her senses, was very angry and slapped you, sending you flying.]
 [In a blink of an eye, ten thousand years passed. Over ten thousand years, although you lacked the cultivation resources within the Sword Immortal Realm, relying on the effects of the five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat, you still broke through a small realm and reached the middle stage of the Mystic Immortal level, just a step away from the late stage of the Mystic Immortal level.]
 [This result made you very satisfied and once again marveled at the power of the five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat. Your cultivation speed continued to astonish Chu Lingyin, who now saw hope, believing that you might truly be the Immortal Domain’s hope to counterattack the Fire Demon Clan.]
 [Shortly after, Yan Qingchi and other quasi-Demon Kings of the Fire Demon Clan attacked. You were left with no choice but to follow the same actions as the last simulation, using the five-digit talent · Fixed-Point Teleportation to bring everyone to the Sword Immortal Realm.]
 [After arriving in the Sword Immortal Realm, the subsequent development was almost identical to the last simulation. Only this time, because your cultivation had reached the Mystic Immortal level, you acted more dominantly. Of course, you didn’t fully display your combat prowess.]
 [After all, being low-key is the way to go. If detected by those big figures, it would definitely bring some trouble.]
 [With that, you began arduous cultivation. After another fifty thousand years of low-key hard work, your cultivation successfully reached the late stage of the Mystic Immortal level.]
 [In the same year, the great war between the human clan and the demon clan fully erupted. However, you continued to ignore it and kept cultivating in seclusion, striving to strengthen your abilities.]
 [The subsequent development differed from the last simulation because you remained in seclusion. The human clan fell into an even worse position in the war against the demon clan, giving the quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan great headaches.]
 [Therefore, this time, instead of the demon clan initiating the quasi-Immortal Kings’ level war, it was the human clan who started it in an attempt to turn the tide.]
 [However, the demon clan had one more quasi-Immortal King, putting the human clan at a disadvantage.]
 Just, when you felt the intense battle at the quasi-Immortal King level, you naturally used the Cursed Doll and directly cursed the King of Ten Thousand Demons to death. With the death of the King of Ten Thousand Demons, all the quasi-Immortal Kings on both sides were extremely frightened and stopped fighting.
 However, the King of Ten Thousand Demons had a revival item and came back to life. Although he was revived, his face was extremely grim. After all, the revival item was something he had luckily obtained from a relic, and it was a one-time use item.
 In other words, as long as the human clan could use some strange means to kill him once more, he would truly be dead. For a moment, the King of Ten Thousand Demons found himself in a dilemma, not knowing whether to continue the great battle.
 Seeing this, the strongest quasi-Immortal King of the Zhengyi Immortal Gate naturally sneered and threatened the King of Ten Thousand Demons by pretending to be backed by a formidable power, saying that if the battle resumed, it would be a fight to the death.
 These words caused the King of Ten Thousand Demons to snort coldly, saying not to put on airs. The item that could kill him silently was definitely very rare and a one-time item.
 Upon hearing this, the strongest quasi-Immortal King of the Zhengyi Immortal Gate sneered again, saying that the King of Ten Thousand Demons could try to see if there were any other precious items he had.
 The King of Ten Thousand Demons’ face darkened, and in the end, he did not dare to try and only stopped his hand. Hence, the high-end forces on both sides stopped fighting again, and the scale of the war gradually diminished.
 Regarding this, you had heard about it, and this result was within your expectations, so you didn’t pay much attention and continued to cultivate diligently.
 In the blink of an eye, another sixty thousand years passed. With the resources Chu Lingyin fought for you and the help of the five-digit talent: cultivation cheat device, your cultivation had surprisingly broken through to the Great Perfection level of the Mystic Immortal Realm.
 Not only that, but after all these years, you had also made an astonishing breakthrough in your understanding of Daoist techniques, finally comprehending the Chaos Immortal Dao of the quasi-Immortal King domain, and also improved the Chaos Immortal Scripture to the level of a quasi-Immortal King Scripture.
 With this, your combat power could be said to have soared to an unimaginable level.
 Next, you began to forge your quasi-Immortal King weapons. With the help of the materials provided by Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian, you successfully upgraded your Chaos Immortal Robe and Essence Devouring Pearl to the level of quasi-Immortal King weapons.
 It could be said that your current setup was extremely luxurious, giving you enough confidence to fight powerful quasi-Immortal King-level beings. If the opponent were dark creatures, paired with the five-digit talent: Night Hunter, you had the confidence to easily crush them.
 Just when you were at your triumphant peak, the demon clan unexpectedly launched another large-scale racial war. This greatly astonished the human clan, not knowing what madness had taken over the demon clan.
 You also frowned at this sudden change. After all, in previous simulations, there had been no large-scale racial wars after the truce.
 Although the development of the plot this time was somewhat different from before, the demon clan should not have been so reckless.
 However, no matter the situation, since the great battle was about to break out, the human clan had no choice but to fight back. And so, the battle at the quasi-Immortal King level broke out again.
 This time, you did not remain in seclusion but chose to join the battlefield. However, you did not reveal your full background for the time being and participated in the war with the Great Perfection cultivation of the Mystic Immortal Realm.
 Yet, even though you hid a lot, as you continuously killed strong Mystic Immortals of the demon clan, it drew the attention of the demon clan, causing them to be furious.
 On the human side, they were also quite surprised, not expecting that the Tianyin Immortal Gate had a powerhouse like you.
 As the powerhouses of both sides reacted, a quasi-Immortal King of the demon clan finally couldn’t stand it anymore. One quasi-Immortal King forcefully separated himself from the quasi-Immortal King level battlefield and came to kill you.
 Perhaps due to fate, this quasi-Immortal King who came to kill you was the same quasi-Immortal King you had cursed to death with the five-digit special item Cursed Doll in a previous simulation.
 Regarding this, you looked at him strangely, without any fear, filled with battle intent. Both Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian were extremely anxious, wanting to rescue you.
 After all, in their eyes, no matter how strong you were, you couldn’t possibly be a match for a quasi-Immortal King. The gap in cultivation was fatal.
 However, even though the two wished to save you, they had no way to do it. After all, among the quasi-Immortal Kings, the two of them were not considered strong and had no advantage in a battle of the same level.
 At the moment when many cultivators thought you were about to fall, the combat power you erupted with shocked everyone. Facing the full power strike of a quasi-Immortal King level powerhouse, you did not hold back, also unleashing the terrifying Chaos Immortal Fist.
 Upon collision, the quasi-Immortal King of the demon clan was sent flying by you, his immortal body cracking and suffering significant injuries.
 This shocked many cultivators, and even the quasi-Immortal Kings were astonished. After all, your performance was simply too terrifying. Subsequently, these quasi-Immortal Kings saw through your background, realizing that you possessed a perfect Chaos Body, comprehended the quasi-Immortal King domain’s Chaos Immortal Dao and Chaos Immortal Scripture, and even had a quasi-Immortal King level life-bound immortal garment.
 Therefore, you were able to achieve such an unbelievable feat, injuring a quasi-Immortal King level powerhouse with the cultivation of a Great Perfection level Mystic Immortal.
 For a time, while the human side was shocked, they were also very happy, thinking that the battle had turned in their favor. As for the experts on the demon side, their faces turned grim and carried a murderous intent for you.
 As for the quasi-Immortal King of the demon clan that you injured, he was both shocked and furious, feeling somewhat humiliated. After all, as a quasi-Immortal King, to be surpassed in battle by you was too embarrassing, causing him to lose face among the quasi-Immortal Kings.
 However, he was also very apprehensive. Your combat power was indeed beyond his expectations.
 Yet, since the battle with you had already begun, he had no choice but to go all out to either defeat or stall you. Hence, this quasi-Immortal King erupted with terrifying attacks once more, charging towards you.
 Seeing this, you were unafraid, instead very excited, filled with battle intent, and laughed heartily as you fought with him, suppressing him in combat.
 As the battle between you two became increasingly fierce, bloody beams of light suddenly appeared in the Sword Immortal Realm. Numerous living beings were refined by the blood formation, with the terrifying blood energy being absorbed by the King of Ten Thousand Demons, causing his power to explosively increase.
 This scene caused the quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan to become grim-faced, angrily condemning the King of Ten Thousand Demons for doing such a demonic act, so heinous and contrary to the natural order, not fearing karmic retribution and a violent death.
 The King of Ten Thousand Demons sneered, saying, ‘What does it matter if I’m on the evil path? As long as I can exterminate the human clan, I’ll do anything.’
 After pausing for a moment, the King of Ten Thousand Demons continued, stating that not only did he want to exterminate the human clan, but also use their power to break through to the Immortal King level, reaching a domain his father never achieved. As for any harm to the natural order or Heavenly Dao being nonsense, he didn’t care.
 These words caused the quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan to grimace, realizing that this guy had gone mad. To this end, they shook off their opponents, wanting to join forces to directly kill the King of Ten Thousand Demons.
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 However, the quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan underestimated the methods prepared by the Ten Thousand Demon King. With a defensive type of item appearing, the attack from the human clan’s quasi-Immortal Kings was directly blocked.
 This time bought the quasi-Immortal Kings of the demon clan enough time to make their moves, injuring the human clan’s quasi-Immortal Kings one after the other. Initially, the human clan’s quasi-Immortal Kings had attacked the Ten Thousand Demon King, ignoring the other quasi-Immortal Kings. Now, they were suffering from a counter-attack.
 For the moment, the situation was dire, and the human cultivators were all in a state of panic. The quasi-Immortal King of the Zhengyi Immortal Gate, with a solemn expression, spread the message throughout the entire Sword Immortal Realm via immortal sound, stating that if the Ten Thousand Demon King succeeded, all other clans would be eradicated except the demon clan. If they procrastinated any longer, it would be too late.
 Regarding the words of the human cultivators, the quasi-Immortal Kings of other clans had flickering gazes, weighing the pros and cons. Ultimately, they still did not have the intention to act. At least, not for now.
 After all, they didn’t believe the Ten Thousand Demon King could defy the heavens in the current Sword Immortal Realm and break through to the Immortal King level. Thus, it would be better to let the human and demon clans fight it out. When the time was ripe, they would help the human clan against the demon clan and reap the benefits.
 Seeing that the quasi-Immortal Kings of other clans were still calculating gains and losses, the human clan’s quasi-Immortal Kings looked very displeased, knowing that big trouble was imminent.
 However, at this moment, you stepped forward, walking towards the Ten Thousand Demon King. Seeing this, the other quasi-Immortal Kings were all shocked, not knowing what you were planning to do.
 As for the demon clan’s quasi-Immortal King who was your enemy, he was also somewhat surprised but did not stop you. Instead, he sneered, thinking you were overestimating yourself.
 As everyone was astonished, you calmly uttered the words for the human clan’s quasi-Immortal Kings to hold back the other demon clan’s quasi-Immortal Kings, while you would deal with the Ten Thousand Demon King.
 These words left everyone in shock, not expecting you to say such a thing. Your courage was truly astonishing. After all, anyone could see that the Ten Thousand Demon King was extremely powerful and growing stronger quickly. In such a situation, no quasi-Immortal King could be his opponent, let alone you, a cultivator at the consummate level of the Mystic Immortal Realm.
 Even though you, a cultivator at the consummate level of the Mystic Immortal Realm, were extremely powerful, capable of holding your own against a quasi-Immortal King, or even suppressing one, you still couldn’t be a match for the Ten Thousand Demon King. After all, the Ten Thousand Demon King was at the pinnacle of quasi-Immortal Kings and was still getting stronger. Under these circumstances, even if you broke through to the quasi-Immortal King level, you might not necessarily defeat him, let alone now.
 Therefore, Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian looked anxious, telling you not to act recklessly.
 Ignoring this, you directly charged towards the Ten Thousand Demon King. Seeing you charge, the Ten Thousand Demon King sneered, looking down upon you, saying that you, a mere ant, dared to oppose him; it was pure folly.
 Next, the Ten Thousand Demon King unleashed terrifying power and struck towards you. This strike was so terrifying that it induced fear in the other quasi-Immortal Kings, thinking that if they were to take on this strike, they would surely be gravely injured if not outright killed.
 However, in the face of this strike, you remained calm, also unleashing terrifying power, easily shattering the attack.
 Your display left all the cultivators in shock, while the Ten Thousand Demon King was full of disbelief, his face incredulous. After all, he had already surpassed the quasi-Immortal King level to some extent. Yet, you had so effortlessly blocked his attack. This was simply absurd. How could a Mystic Immortal cultivator at consummation possess such formidable strength? Even having a Chaos Body shouldn’t make you so powerful.
 You ignored the stunned reactions of everyone and continued charging at the Ten Thousand Demon King, your expression icy. If the Ten Thousand Demon King hadn’t committed such nefarious deeds, the human and demon clans would have been evenly matched.
 However, he chose to court death. Because of his actions, Wang Ping activated the effect of the five-digit talent: Night Hunter, with a significant boost to all attributes, elevating his combat power to an unbelievable level.
 Therefore, you were confident you could easily crush the Ten Thousand Demon King.
 Facts proved your thoughts correct. In the following intense battle, the Ten Thousand Demon King was not your match and was repeatedly blown apart.
 Although he repeatedly recovered, he was still extremely battered and humiliated. Despite having gone to such lengths to become stronger, he was being beaten so badly, and the one tormenting him was a younger generation cultivator at the consummation of the Mystic Immortal Realm. This was the ultimate insult.
 Thus, the Ten Thousand Demon King went crazy, transforming entirely into a demon, seeking more formidable power. However, as the Ten Thousand Demon King became a demon, the boosting effect of the five-digit talent: Night Hunter on Wang Ping only increased.
 This resulted in Wang Ping becoming even stronger, with the outcome remaining unchanged. Eventually, Wang Ping forcibly smashed the Ten Thousand Demon King, causing his complete fall.
 With the fall of the Ten Thousand Demon King, those blood-red columns of light vanished, as if nothing had ever happened. Clearly, with the Ten Thousand Demon King as the array eye, the grand array was broken upon his fall.
 After killing the Ten Thousand Demon King, you looked down at the quasi-Immortal Kings of the demon clan and coldly snorted, uttering the words ‘Who’s next!?’
 Your words terrified all the quasi-Immortal Kings of the demon clan. Your performance was too terrifying, as even the Ten Thousand Demon King wasn’t your match, easily slain by you. If they continued to fight, the probability of their deaths was too high.
 The quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan also looked at each other in amazement, not expecting you to be so formidable. Even Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian were speechless, looking at each other, not knowing what to say.
 As for the quasi-Immortal Kings of the other clans, they were deeply regretful for not assisting the human clan against the demon clan earlier. Now, their situation became somewhat awkward.
 Next, under your icy gaze, the quasi-Immortal Kings of the demon clan sighed, chuckling bitterly and choosing to surrender, seeking peace with the human clan.
 Seeing this, the quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan did not agree immediately. Instead, they looked towards you. Evidently, your display made you the new backbone of the human clan; in such a major matter, your opinion was very important.
 Seeing all the quasi-Immortal Kings looking at you, you gave a cold and indifferent expression, stating that you only wished to cultivate in peace and did not like war. Therefore, as long as the demon clan provided enough compensation to the human clan, the matter could be considered settled.
 Upon hearing this, the demon clan showed joy and breathed a sigh of relief. The human clan, however, frowned slightly but did not say much.
 After all, everyone was no fool, and they could all guess that the terrifying power you had unleashed earlier might have been some trump card that could not be used again in a short period. In other words, your combat power had fallen to the level of an ordinary quasi-Immortal King.
 In such a situation, if it came to war with the demon clan, they would surely incur severe losses, including the potential death of some quasi-Immortal Kings and many Mystic Immortals and True Immortals.
 Not to mention, other clans were still causing mischief. Therefore, considering all these factors, it was evident that continued conflict was not possible. Negotiating peace was necessary.
 However, the various quasi-Immortal Kings of the human clan were not in a hurry. As long as you broke through to the quasi-Immortal King level, they would firmly surpass the demon clan, having the upper hand.
 While everyone had their own thoughts, your cold words resounded again, declaring that if anyone dared to infringe upon the human clan again, you would completely annihilate them.
 “These words not only intimidate the demon clan but also the other clans. This makes these clans all feel apprehensive and dare not disobey your words. After all, their guess that you cannot use your trump card again in a short period is just a guess; no one dares to bet on it. All clans hope you are truly kind-hearted and do not wish to see the racial war continue.”
 “Following this, you did not say much more, and the war between the two clans ended, entering the negotiation phase.”
 “Soon, the demon clan compensated a large amount of resources, ceded a lot of territory, and agreed to numerous unequal treaties. Thus, the war between the two clans ended completely, and you returned to the Tianyin Immortal Gate with a large amount of resources, continuing your seclusion cultivation to prepare for the dark chaos that would come in over 200,000 years.”
 “You believe that only by breaking through to the quasi-Immortal King level can you have a slim chance of surviving the dark chaos in over 200,000 years. Otherwise, the possibility of you perishing in the dark chaos is very high.”
 “Of course, you are also very clear that if it is as you guessed that the anomaly’s true form has noticed you, then even if you break through to the quasi-Immortal King level, you still only have a dead end.”
 “Indeed, even if you break through to the quasi-Immortal King level, or even the Immortal King level, you will still die in the face of the anomaly.”
 “After all, the level at which the anomaly exists is far beyond just four digits. In its eyes, even an Immortal King is akin to an ant.”
 “As you were diligently cultivating, over 200,000 years passed in the blink of an eye. During this time, you relied on the five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat and the vast resources obtained from the demon clan to finally break through to the quasi-Immortal King level.”
 “With your breakthrough to the quasi-Immortal King level, your combat power was greatly enhanced. You sparred with Chu Lingyin and Lu Daoxian, and both could not withstand even one move from you. Even if the two joined forces, they were still not your match and were easily defeated by you.”
 “The two could only sigh in admiration. After all, you spent only about 300,000 years to become a quasi-Immortal King and possessed such terrifying combat power, breaking numerous records throughout history. Perhaps even beings above the Immortal King level did not cultivate at such a speed.”
 “While the two frequently lamented your monstrous cultivation speed and terrifying combat power, the dark chaos finally erupted.”
 “With the outbreak of the dark chaos, many dark beings appeared, causing upheaval across the Sword Immortal Realm. Numerous cultivators were terrified and began to join forces to combat the dark beings.”
 “Naturally, you also participated in this war. As you had already broken through to the quasi-Immortal King level, you were the absolute main force. In your attacks, one dark being after another was easily killed by you, even the quasi-Immortal King level dark beings.”
 “Your achievements made many quasi-Immortal Kings sigh in admiration, feeling that you were truly monstrous, and they couldn’t help but speculate if your combat power had reached the Immortal King level.”
 “However, they only speculated briefly before quickly dismissing the idea. After all, the thought was too astonishing.”
 “An Immortal King, how powerful! In their memory, throughout history, no quasi-Immortal King has ever defeated an Immortal King with their combat power alone. Defeating an Immortal King across levels was simply impossible.”
 “While they were thinking this, an Immortal King level dark being indeed appeared. After the appearance of the dark Immortal King, it immediately targeted you and mercilessly attacked you.”
 “At this, your scalp tingled, feeling an extremely terrifying pressure and a shadow of death in your heart. However, even though you knew that you were likely not a match for the dark Immortal King, you still chose to face it head-on, intending to fight and defeat the dark Immortal King.”
 “However, you were clearly no match for the dark Immortal King. Even with the five-digit talent: Night Hunter increasing your combat power slightly, you were still too weak in front of the dark Immortal King. Even if the dark Immortal King wasn’t serious, you were still killed within a few moves.”
 “Although being able to clash with the dark Immortal King two or three times was already heaven-defying, you ultimately perished.”
 “With your death, this simulation ended.”
 As the text simulation ended, Wang Ping’s mind was filled with a flood of memory scenes and cultivation insights.
 “Unexpectedly, this simulation directly reached the quasi-Immortal King level, which is truly surprising. However, it is also very reasonable.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he thought to himself.
 Why was his progression slow before? Why did he encounter bottlenecks easily?
 Ultimately, it was due to a lack of aptitude and resources.
 Now, the simulated Wang Ping’s configuration is the perfect Chaos Body, and it’s no exaggeration to say that his talent is among the top in the Immortal Domain.
 In such circumstances, it’s impossible for the cultivation speed to be slow.
 Especially when paired with enough cultivation resources, the cultivation speed would be even faster.
 Not to mention, there was also the five-digit talent: Cultivation Cheat this time.
 Under normal circumstances, other cultivators might not improve a small level within an entire era, but for the simulated Wang Ping, given the combination of so many factors, such monstrous cultivation speed is only natural.
 Just as Wang Ping was filled with many emotions, the System’s voice sounded again.
 “Ding, the rewards are successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
  	Quasi-Immortal King cultivation.
 	Five-digit talent · Cultivation Cheat.
 	Chaos Immortal Robe (Quasi-King Weapon).
 	A Mystic Immortal Artifact.”
 
 “There are so many good things, even a quasi-Immortal King Weapon dropped… This is giving me a hard time choosing…”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards refreshed this time, filled with emotion.
 “This time, the quasi-Immortal King cultivation definitely needs to be chosen. As for the others…”
 After some consideration, Wang Ping made his first choice.
 As for the rest, although Wang Ping really wanted the five-digit talent: Cultivation Cheat, he felt it seemed somewhat useless.
 After all, a five-digit talent is ultimately only effective for five digits.
 And now Wang Ping’s cultivation has reached the quasi-Immortal King level, which is equivalent to the five-digit limit.
 This means the Cultivation Cheat has limited effect.
 Especially upon reaching the Immortal King tier, this Cultivation Cheat would be completely useless.
 Therefore, choosing a quasi-Immortal King Weapon: Chaos Immortal Garment, which could increase his battle power, seemed like a better choice.
 “However, this is just the obviously better choice. If the five-digit talent: Cultivation Cheat can help me during my breakthrough to the Immortal King level, then it would be a huge gain.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, smiling lightly.
 “Moreover, the potential value of this talent is very high. If I sell it, it would undoubtedly fetch a good price or be exchanged for a valuable item.”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping made his choice and said, “System, I choose ①. quasi-Immortal King cultivation and ②. five-digit talent: Cultivation Cheat.”
 As Wang Ping made his choice, his cultivation surged at an astonishing rate.
 Mid-stage True Immortal!
 Late-stage True Immortal!
 True Immortal Great Perfection!
 Half-step Mystic Immortal!
 Early-stage Mystic Immortal!
 Mid-stage Mystic Immortal!
 Late-stage Mystic Immortal!
 Mystic Immortal Great Perfection!
 Quasi-Immortal King!
 “Tsk tsk tsk, this feeling of leveling up nine stages at once is just too exhilarating…”
 Feeling the overwhelmingly powerful force within him, Wang Ping was filled with emotion.
 Now, he should be considered one of the top-tier beings below an Immortal King.
 Even without a quasi-Immortal King Weapon, there are very few who can match him.
 Then, more information emerged in Wang Ping’s mind; it was about the five-digit talent: Cultivation Cheat.
 However, Wang Ping did not pay much attention to this talent.
 After all, its effects are completely passive and do not require active use.
 “System, how many resources will be needed for the next simulation?”
 Wang Ping then calmed his mind and asked.
 “Ding, detected that the host’s cultivation has reached the quasi-Immortal King level. The resource consumption for Paid Simulation is a quasi-Immortal King Weapon.”
 The System’s voice rang out, causing Wang Ping’s expression to stiffen slightly.
 Although he had anticipated this result, he couldn’t help but feel a headache.
 With a soaring cultivation level, the resource consumption for Paid Simulation also soared.
 Originally, Wang Ping planned to use a Profound Weapon for one or two simulations.
 Now, with his cultivation directly elevated to the quasi-Immortal King level, the Profound Weapon is no longer sufficient.
 What is this… It’s feeling pain and joy simultaneously.
 “Forget it, there’s no need for me to continue with paid simulations. The current level of the Life Simulator is only at the five-digit mark. This means that it’s extremely difficult for me to reach the Immortal King level.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, calming his emotions.
 In other words, it is time to return to Allheavens Playground to acquire another Rules Stone.
 However, this time, I need a four-digit Rules Stone instead of a five-digit one.
 I have a feeling it will be very difficult to get.
 After all, based on the ancient texts that Wang Ping read, four-digit level Rules Stones are rarely given out as game rewards.
 Basically, such precious items are usually internally consumed by the major forces in the Allheavens Playground.
 Even if not internally consumed, they’re used for transactions with other forces when necessary.
 Apart from these factors, there are only three methods to obtain a four-digit Rules Stone.
 The first method is joining those immensely powerful factions within Allheavens Playground.
 After all, producing a four-digit Rules Stone isn’t a difficult task for three-digit entities, and those forces certainly have some in their collections.
 The second method is to earn it in extremely difficult and special regional games.
 The third method, naturally, is the Heavenly Tower, where one can test their luck and see if they can obtain it as a reward.
 According to records, some people have obtained their four-digit Rules Stones from games within the Heavenly Tower.
 For instance, Wang Ping also obtained his five-digit Rules Stone by clearing the first level of the Heavenly Tower.
 However, he was quite lucky—usually, even on Abyss Difficulty, the chances of getting that reward are quite slim.
 “But before I return to Allheavens Playground, I’ll do some Free Simulations first and try all the paths I didn’t dare to attempt before.”
 Having made up his mind, Wang Ping decided to start a Free Simulation.
 However, before he could initiate the Free Simulation, he sensed something and frowned, looking towards the Upper Realm.
 Then, with a flick of his sleeve, he took a step and vanished from sight, returning to the Upper Realm.
 Just as Wang Ping returned, the space in the Upper Realm began to shatter in large chunks, attracting the attention of many powerful beings.
 “The Second-Generation Chat Group… they just won’t let go, will they…”
 Wang Ping watched this scene calmly, feeling a great sense of irritation. His killing intent towards Dao Yi, the group leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, continually increased.
 It hasn’t even been that long, and yet this guy sent someone to kill me again.
 While Wang Ping was still quite agitated, a figure descended into this world.
 The moment this figure landed, it instantly used a certain item.
 This item exploded immediately, unleashing an extremely terrifying power, enough to match a quasi-Immortal King’s strength.
 In the face of this level of power, not just one Upper Realm, even ten combined would be utterly destroyed.
 It must be said that the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group is truly ruthless; to kill Wang Ping, they even used such a precious item.
 After all, only a bit over a month ago, Wang Ping’s displayed cultivation level was just at the True Immortal stage.
 Yet, the Second-Generation Chat Group decided to use a weapon powerful enough to wound a quasi-Immortal King against him.
 It must be said, this is truly ruthless and shows how terrified they were of Wang Ping’s rapid growth, willing to go to any lengths to eliminate him.
 “If I hadn’t chosen to cultivate my realm, with my True Immortal level of cultivation, I probably wouldn’t even have had the time to react before being completely killed,”
 Wang Ping extended his hand, his gaze icy.
 “Unfortunately, you still underestimated me.”
 


  
    298 – Facing the Second-Generation Chat Group Master!
 
 After Wang Ping made his move, the terrifying energy wave that was originally going to sweep through the entire Upper Realm and completely destroy it was instantly suppressed, squeezed, and compressed into a pitch-black energy ball by Wang Ping.
 Then, numerous chaotic chains wrapped around it, sealing it.
 After Wang Ping did this, the pitch-black energy ball exploded.
 However, such a terrifying explosion, which couldn’t even break the restraints formed by the chaotic chains, was akin to a dud firework.
 For a moment, the transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group who attacked Wang Ping revealed an incredulous expression, his face filled with fear.
 This scene was simply too incredible.
 One must know, this was a terrifying power enough to easily destroy ten Upper Realms. It was the power limit of the five-digit tier.
 However, Wang Ping crushed it with a single hand, turning it into a dud firework…
 This kind of strength was simply too abnormal. Even the average five-digit tier limit couldn’t achieve this.
 In other words, Wang Ping’s combat power, in terms of sheer strength, had already surpassed most of the top-tier five-digit limit powerhouses and had already risen above their group master.
 “You monster!”
 The transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group’s face was pale, and he squeezed out these words from between his teeth.
 Their Second-Generation Chat Group had indeed taken Wang Ping seriously enough. If these tactics were used on someone else, it would be like using a sledgehammer to kill a chicken.
 However, who knew Wang Ping was this abnormal? In just over a month, he went from True Immortal level combat power to far surpass the usual five-digit limit level… This simply defied common sense.
 Even with cheats, it shouldn’t be like this.
 If Wang Ping had grown up in the Allheavens Playground, born in a great power and rapidly strengthened through its game rules, he could still understand. After all, sudden wealth or power in the Allheavens Playground was not unusual.
 But Wang Ping grew up in this fantasy world.
 To elevate to the level of a quasi-Immortal King in such a short time through cultivation in the fantasy world, that was simply too unbelievable.
 “Monster, huh? My growth speed, in your eyes, indeed qualifies as monstrous.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze was cold, and he spoke indifferently.
 “However, in a sense, this is also something you forced. After all, without the pressure from you all, I wouldn’t have felt the urgency to become stronger so quickly.”
 “Since I’ve reached this level of strength, it’s my turn to hunt you all. Don’t worry, none of you will escape.”
 Wang Ping stared at the transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 Not only was he looking at this person and speaking to him, but more importantly, he was addressing all those from the Second-Generation Chat Group who were observing.
 Besides, there wasn’t any issue with what Wang Ping said.
 If it weren’t for this group of transmigrators from the Second-Generation Chat Group constantly targeting him, he could have comfortably used simulations, with no pressure at all.
 However, due to the action of the Second-Generation Chat Group, Wang Ping had no choice but to strive desperately to become stronger, always feeling like he couldn’t catch his breath.
 Without the Life Simulator, Wang Ping would have died long ago.
 Even with the Life Simulator, without the Simulator’s prompts and the backing of powerful figures, Wang Ping might have died several times over.
 The Second-Generation Chat Group’s numerous attacks were deadly.
 So, Wang Ping’s words were completely justified.
 As soon as Wang Ping spoke, the transmigrator from the Second-Generation Chat Group before him felt chills down his spine, realizing that the Second-Generation Chat Group might be on its last legs.
 As for those truly watching the livestream in the Second-Generation Chat Group, each one of them was equally terrified to the extreme.
 Especially Brother Dao, who had once fought against Wang Ping, was filled with unparalleled fear.
 He never expected that Wang Ping, who couldn’t even defeat him back then and needed help from his teammates, would grow to the level of rivaling the Second-Generation Chat Group master in such a short time.
 Now, he was even threatening to wipe out all members of the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 For a moment, Brother Dao felt that he was doomed and had no chance of survival.
 After all, Wang Ping was too abnormal… He even suspected that in a little while, Wang Ping would be able to take down the Second-Generation Chat Group master in seconds.
 “However, being able to fight such a strong person and escape once is something worth bragging about.”
 Brother Dao made the best of a bad situation, smiling bitterly yet complexly.
 As for the Second-Generation Chat Group leader Dao Yi, within the Allheavens Playground, his face was cold and his heart was filled with murderous intent towards Wang Ping.
 “Wang Ping, don’t be too complacent too soon. Who lives or who dies is still uncertain…”
 In the end, the Second-Generation Chat Group leader snorted coldly and directly turned off the livestream of the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 Just as the Second-Generation Chat Group leader turned off the livestream, Wang Ping made another move.
 To be precise, it wasn’t really a move; he just stopped suppressing his power. With just a glance, he turned the transmigrators who had invaded the Upper Realm from the Second-Generation Chat Group into a mist of blood, causing them to fall completely.
 After dealing with these matters, Wang Ping calmed his mind, took a step, and returned to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 Then, as if he remembered something, he looked toward the direction where the Ghost Demon Sea was located and casually pointed a finger.
 Instantly, the power of space swept through, directly pulling Emperor Tianyu and Dao Yi back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 At first, Emperor Tianyu was startled. Once he came to his senses and saw the bewildered Dao Yi and the indifferent Wang Ping, he seemed to understand something and couldn’t help but feel amazed by Wang Ping’s methods.
 After all, he had been searching for his daughter in the Ghost Demon Sea, only to be transferred back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace by Wang Ping without a sound, and even Dao Yi was brought back.
 Such methods couldn’t even be achieved by True Immortals.
 “Friend Tianyu, I thought you seemed tired from searching, so I helped you out. Don’t blame me for meddling…”
 Wang Ping looked at Emperor Tianyu and said with a smile.
 “How could I blame you, Palace Master? I’m too grateful to even say thank you.”
 Emperor Tianyu smiled.
 “However, Palace Master, you should still call me Tianyu. Now that you have become immortal, calling me ‘friend’ doesn’t seem appropriate.”
 After a pause, Emperor Tianyu said with a bitter smile.
 Having a mighty figure far superior to an ordinary True Immortal calling him a ‘friend’ and treating him as an equal made him feel somewhat flattered.
 “Haha, don’t mind the difference in cultivation. I make friends regardless of strength. After all, they will never be as strong as me in the end. If I obsess over this, I’d probably never have any friends to talk to…”
 Wang Ping smiled as he spoke.
 The things Emperor Tianyu did in the Life Simulation couldn’t be discussed, so Wang Ping could only persuade him in this way.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s words left Emperor Tianyu at a loss whether to laugh or cry.
 There was no other way. Although these words were meant to comfort, they were indeed a bit too arrogant.
 “Father, who is he…?”
 Dao Yi looked at Wang Ping with astonished eyes. Although she had guessed something, she was still somewhat uncertain.
 “The Palace Master’s name is Wang Ping. He is the only immortal of this era.”
 Seeing Dao Yi’s inquiry, Emperor Tianyu briefly explained Wang Ping’s identity and what had happened after Wang Ping joined the Taiyi Emperor Palace.
 This left Dao Yi incredibly shocked, making her very curious and admiring Wang Ping.
 After all, the person in front of her was the only immortal of this era, and he became immortal in an era where magic was scarce… Truly legendary.
 “Dao Yi greets the Palace Master and thanks the Palace Master for the rescue.”
 When Dao Yi came back to her senses, she smiled gracefully and solemnly bowed to Wang Ping.
 “No need to be so courteous.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “You, father and daughter, haven’t seen each other for a long time, so you must have a lot to talk about. I won’t disturb you any longer.”
 With that, Wang Ping had no further intention of continuing the conversation. After saying this with a smile, he disappeared.
 This left Dao Yi a bit disappointed.
 Originally, she had wanted to chat freely with Wang Ping to learn more about him and ask about the Immortal Dao.
 It seems, now, that she will have to wait for another time.
 At this moment, after returning to his cave abode, Wang Ping immediately started another simulation.
 However, this time, Wang Ping opted for a free simulation instead of a paid simulation.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation started…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, on the screen, familiar text appeared for Wang Ping.
 【Day One: Under the influence of the original Wang Ping, you chose to head to the Realm of Life and Death, seeking the method to revive the Chaos Immortal Herb.】
 【After arriving at the Realm of Life and Death, you discovered that even though you have become a quasi-Immortal King, you still found the Realm of Life and Death extremely dangerous, making your heart palpitate. You realized one thing once again.】
 【That is, in the Realm of Life and Death, even an Immortal King can fall. If this place was not naturally formed, it must have been created by a being of at least four digits.】
 【Perhaps, this also indicates that this mystical world possibly contains three-digit beings; an Immortal King is definitely not the end of cultivation. However, even in the Immortal Domain and Demon Domain, there are no legends about realms higher than an Immortal King, which is why people think there is no future path.】
 【As you pondered this, you once again repelled an attack from the undead of the Forget River. This time, you had no intention of retreating and continued deeper.】
 【Finally, you saw a bridge. That bridge was indeed the Bridge of Helplessness. On the Bridge of Helplessness, you saw numerous undead, all walking on it without consciousness, moving forward.】
 【Amazed by this scene, you increasingly believed that this world likely has a cycle of reincarnation. Of course, in a sense, you had already seen a situation involving reincarnation—the Ji family’s Reincarnation Emperor’s Scripture. However, although the Reincarnation Emperor’s Scripture has a grand name, in your eyes now, it’s merely a cunning method, not true reincarnation.】
 【The Reincarnation Emperor’s Scripture only turns some soul imprints and memories of the cultivator into marks, randomly placing them on a person whose soul matches the Ji family member’s soul. In essence, this is a form of body snatching, just with a more advanced technique.】
 【However, whether this method of body snatching still means they are the original Ji family member is indeed a question. Besides, it doesn’t guarantee the successful awakening of all memories. In the sci-fi world, there’s a similar theory: after memory upload, it merely replicates a similar consciousness, connected to the original, but is this consciousness really the same as the original?】
 【In addition, in many sci-fi movies, a common scene is that after memory upload, the original body gets disposed of.】
 【As you contemplate these many things, you have already stepped onto the Bridge of Helplessness, wanting to delve deeper and discover its secrets.】
 【However, before you could go further, an elderly voice rang out, stating that this was a place for the undead; the living must halt.】
 【Following this voice, you lost consciousness.】
 【When you regained consciousness, you were amazed to find yourself outside.】
 【You were deeply shocked and a bit fearful of this situation. Evidently, the deeper part of the Bridge of Helplessness has a guardian with unimaginable power.】
 【However, instead of killing you, he expelled you. Perhaps he saw your considerable potential and made this decision.】
 “That’s quite something… Did I really probe some secrets of the Realm of Life and Death?”
 Wang Ping, looking at the simulated text, was equally astonished.
 Realm of Life and Death with a guardian means the chance it was naturally formed is very slim.
 In other words, it could likely have been created by a three-digit being.
 A three-digit being… The strength at such a level is unimaginable.
 “It seems I need to become even stronger to revive the Chaos Immortal Herb there. Also, upgrading the Life Simulator again to extract more powerful four-digit talents is a crucial factor.”
 Wang Ping silently thought to himself.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the text simulation continued.
 【Next, you calmed yourself, ordered your thoughts, and looked towards the direction of the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【Previously, you were very weak and had no idea of the strength or tier of the demon immortal in the forbidden land of Great Origin. Now, you fully understood the tier of this demon immortal.】
 【This demon immortal, like you, possesses the cultivation level of a quasi-Immortal King. However, because the sealing formation around him is so powerful, his influence on the outside world is minimal.】
 【Moreover, the reason the Immortal King Xiaoling did not kill him was out of respect for his father, who was also an Immortal King and indeed stronger than Immortal King Xiaoling.】
 【However, Immortal King Xiaoling has since perished, and the father of this demon immortal is also long dead. If you wish to deal with him now, you can do so without any worries.】
 【In other words, if you release him and kill him, you can gain a large amount of cultivation resources and hope to obtain a quasi-Immortal King Weapon.】
 【With this thought in mind, you took a step and appeared in the forbidden land of Great Origin.】
 【When you arrived at the forbidden land of Great Origin, the voice of the sealed demon immortal rang out, very wary and polite towards you.】
 【Such an attitude was entirely different from when you had come before. It’s testament to the clear change that power brings, which you’ve experienced many times.】
 【Next, you smiled, indicating that you wanted to make a deal with the demon immortal.】
 Your words astonished the Demon Immortal. Subsequently, he got interested and asked what kind of deal you wanted to make with him.
 You smiled faintly and said you could release him, but he needed to hand over his quasi-Immortal King Weapon and many of his resources.
 Your words made this quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal ponder deeply, clearly tempted.
 However, he was also worried about being deceived by you, so he stated that he was the son of an Immortal King. If you dared to deceive him, his Immortal King father would undoubtedly dismember your body.
 Additionally, this quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal demanded that you swear on your Dao heart.
 In response, you chuckled, understanding that this quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal had been sealed for so long that he had no idea the Immortal Domain had been shattered and that all the Immortal Kings were already dead. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have tried to intimidate you with his Immortal King father.
 This made the upcoming negotiation easier, significantly reducing the chances of unexpected complications.
 Next, you agreed to the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal’s request and swore on your Dao heart.
 After the oath, you demanded that the Demon Immortal hand over the quasi-Immortal King Weapon and the various resources, fulfilling his promise.
 Seeing you swear the oath, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal chuckled, saying he could not produce the quasi-Immortal King Weapon and resources while sealed. Only if you released him could he fulfill his promise.
 You were not surprised by his words and didn’t waste time arguing. You took action directly.
 Although the seal in front of you was personally set by the Xiaoling Immortal King, and he is now dead, having passed so many years, the seal had weakened. With your current strength, you could shake the sealing formation.
 Therefore, after spending considerable time bombarding the sealing formation, you finally managed to break it and released the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal.
 With his release, his five internal organs and torso all returned to their proper positions, transforming into a normal black-haired man.
 Stretching his long-immobilized body, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal laughed heartily, declaring his freedom.
 You watched the unsealed Demon Immortal calmly and reminded him to fulfill his promise by handing over the quasi-Immortal King Weapon and various cultivation resources.
 However, when faced with your demand, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal began to stall, clearly unwilling to give them up.
 You were not surprised by this. Making such a person keep his promise was indeed difficult. The life-bound quasi-Immortal King Weapon is extremely precious, and even a regular quasi-Immortal King would be reluctant to give it away.
 Moreover, during the agreement, you did not make him swear anything. Of course, you thought such an oath was useless too. The other party certainly also relied on the intimidation of his Immortal King father to think that you would not dare to act against him.
 Furthermore, in the view of this quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal, releasing him meant you had already offended the Xiaoling Immortal King, leading to certain doom. Instead, you should seek his protection.
 Thus, you wasted no words with the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal and directly attacked, pulverizing his body with a single punch.
 Your combat power was so formidable that even if the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal were in peak condition, he wouldn’t withstand a single punch from you, let alone just getting released from the seal.
 This result of being blown apart with one punch was completely normal. However, you didn’t intend to kill him outright, worried that the resources could be accidentally destroyed, which would be a substantial loss.
 After being smashed, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal was left stunned but quickly recovered. His face filled with terror and anger, he questioned your intentions, daring to attack him.
 Facing the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal’s questioning, you sneered and declared that since he didn’t honor his promise, he should die. With the next punch, you wouldn’t hold back.
 While stating this, your imposing manner peaked, scaring the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal who realized you were serious.
 At this point, continuing to use his father’s status as a threat was suicidal.
 Consequently, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal cursed you inwardly as a madman who even dared to disregard Immortal Kings.
 However, though cursing internally, he dared not show it outwardly. Putting on a smile, he quickly claimed it was just a joke and asked you not to be angry.
 Saying this, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal promptly handed over his life-bound quasi-Immortal King Weapon and various cultivation resources.
 You glanced at the items he produced and saw a large amount of divine sources, divine herbs, and divine artifacts, marveling at his abundant wealth. You smiled satisfactorily.
 Seeing your satisfied smile, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal breathed a sigh of relief, thinking you wouldn’t attack him anymore. After all, under such circumstances, continuing to attack would mean an undying feud with his backers.
 However, to his astonishment, you did attack him again, blowing him apart and ensuring he couldn’t recover, leading to his imminent fall.
 This left the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal utterly shocked and confused, unable to understand why you dared to act so brazenly.
 Seeing this, you remained expressionless and coldly laughed, stating that the Immortal Domain had long been shattered and his Immortal King father had perished.
 Hearing this, the quasi-Immortal King level Demon Immortal was in disbelief, unable to accept it. Ultimately, in such a state of mind, his soul was annihilated completely.
 After dealing with the remains of the Demon Immortal casually, you left for the next location.
 The next place you headed to was the secret realm where the Xiaoling Immortal Tower was located.
 Initially, you were not recognized by the Xiaoling Immortal Tower and, after improving your cultivation, still couldn’t enter. But now, it would be different!
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 【Now, you have reached the level of a quasi-Immortal King, and your combat power is incredibly strong. You no longer need the approval of the Xiaoling Immortal Tower to forcibly enter it.】
 “Goodness, are we going to forcibly enter the Xiaoling Immortal Tower?”
 Wang Ping looked at the content simulated in the text, his gaze turning odd.
 Although his will influenced it, this simulated Wang Ping was indeed quite unrestrained, doing whatever he pleased.
 “However, even though the Xiaoling Immortal Tower is a quasi-Immortal King Weapon, it doesn’t hold much significance for the current Wang Ping. Moreover, obtaining it won’t really cause any qualitative change in combat power.”
 Wang Ping shook his head once again, offering his opinion.
 An Immortal Artifact only exerts its greatest power in the hands of a cultivator strengthened by cultivator’s power, aiding in battles of the same realm. If it is merely the Immortal Artifact exerting power on its own, it can’t handle beings at the Immortal King level, only quasi-Immortal Kings. In many cases, it’s impossible to defeat them.
 Thus, for the current simulated Wang Ping, subduing the Xiaoling Immortal Tower forcibly is highly possible.
 But, even if Wang Ping obtains the Xiaoling Immortal Tower, it won’t allow him the power to fight against an Immortal King.
 “Of course, after I become an Immortal King, using it for a Paid Simulation would be a good choice.”
 Wang Ping muttered again.
 “Forget it, after all, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower has helped me in the Life Simulation, and the Xiaoling Immortal King and his daughter Chu Lingyin have also helped me. Sacrificing it directly feels a bit ungrateful.”
 With that, Wang Ping shook his head again, abandoning the idea.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the text simulation continued.
 【Next, you arrived at the location of the secret realm, forcibly broke it open and entered. Upon your arrival, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower awakened, becoming highly wary of you.】
 【In response, you smiled lightly and expressed your desire for the Xiaoling Immortal Tower to submit to you, saying you could take it to witness a broader world.】
 【The Xiaoling Immortal Tower showed no interest in your vision and simply asked you to leave.】
 【Seeing the Xiaoling Immortal Tower’s uncooperativeness, you sighed and expressed that you were offended. Then, you chose to make a move, aiming to suppress the Xiaoling Immortal Tower.】
 【This, in turn, triggered an aggressive reaction from the Xiaoling Immortal Tower, causing it to fiercely resist. It must be said that even relying solely on itself, an Immortal Artifact is still exceedingly strong, far beyond many quasi-Immortal Kings.】
 【However, these quasi-Immortal Kings definitely do not include you. Your combat strength surpasses that of other quasi-Immortal Kings.】
 【The more you tried to suppress it, the more the Xiaoling Immortal Tower resisted, causing you great headache. After thinking it over, you chose to use the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique.】
 【With the use of the Sky Spirit Immortal Technique, the resistance of the Xiaoling Immortal Tower weakened slightly, and it astonishingly asked how you knew the technique. You laughed and said that you accidentally inherited some knowledge from the Xiaoling Immortal King.】
 【Your answer drove the Xiaoling Immortal Tower into silence. After much thought, it offered you a chance: if you could pass a test of mind and spirit, it would recognize you as its master.】
 【The Xiaoling Immortal Tower’s words made you frown, coldly asking if it was insulting you. Anyone capable of becoming a quasi-Immortal King couldn’t be a weakling. Moreover, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower wasn’t even qualified to test you.】
 【Upon hearing this, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower was somewhat angered but couldn’t refute you. After all, what you said was reasonable. However, as an Immortal Artifact, it had to follow rules and hold its dignity, so it coldly stated that if you didn’t want to take the test, it would not recognize you as its master.】
 【This left you speechless; the Xiaoling Immortal Tower was really stubborn. You sighed and indicated that the tests were meant to select and train extraordinary talents. However, as a monster who had reached the level of a quasi-Immortal King at less than a hundred years old, you existed, yet the Xiaoling Immortal Tower was so inflexible. If this got out, it would likely bring shame to the Xiaoling Immortal King.】
 【Your words stunned the Xiaoling Immortal Tower, making it look at you in disbelief and ask if you were really under a hundred years old.】
 【After asking this, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower mocked you, claiming it was impossible, absolutely impossible. There’s no way anyone could become a quasi-Immortal King, let alone an Empire Sovereign before turning a hundred. It sarcastically asked if you thought it was a gullible child.】
 【Seeing the Xiaoling Immortal Tower’s disbelief, you laughed lightly and directly revealed your life essence. Upon seeing this, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower fell silent, recognizing that you indeed weren’t even a hundred years old. To be accurate, you were just over thirty-seven.】
 【This truly baffled the Xiaoling Immortal Tower. What kind of monster reaches the quasi-Immortal King level at just thirty-seven? Even if the greatest Immortal King chose to reincarnate, this cultivation speed was absolutely impossible, nor could any existence beyond the Immortal King achieve this.】
 【Even if an Immortal King imparted cultivation techniques, it would take millions of years to raise someone to this level.】
 【While the Xiaoling Immortal Tower questioned its own reality, your calm voice rang out again, asking if it was willing to accept you as its master. If not, you wouldn’t force it, as an Immortal Artifact wasn’t of much consequence. After all, you’d soon become an Immortal King.】
 【Your words brought the Xiaoling Immortal Tower back to its senses, leaving it deeply conflicted. After collecting itself, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower reluctantly chose to recognize you as its master.】
 【You were very pleased with this, accepting the Xiaoling Immortal Tower. Afterward, you slowly mentioned that your cultivation level had been obtained through gambling in the Allheavens Playground.】
 When these words were spoken, in the mind of the Xiaoling Immortal Tower, a million alpacas charged through. It regretted deeply. There was no way around it, Xiaoling Immortal Tower had forgotten the existence of the Allheavens Playground. If it was indeed a place like the Allheavens Playground, it was possible to have reached such astounding cultivation at this age… In other words, it had been fooled!
 Just as Xiaoling Immortal Tower was going frantic in its mind, you spoke again, saying that you were indeed toying with it. This was indeed power you cultivated yourself, otherwise, it wouldn’t be so perfect and solid.
 Xiaoling Immortal Tower fell silent, feeling somewhat weary and unwilling to deal with you further. It could see now that its new master seemed to have a somewhat sadistic nature, liking to bully this straightforward tower.
 Seeing Xiaoling Immortal Tower bullied into silence by you, you chuckled, feeling a bit pleased. Back then, Xiaoling Immortal Tower had acted very aloof in front of you, so this could be considered a small revenge and a bit of training.
 “Uh… the simulated Wang Ping subduing Xiaoling Immortal Tower is indeed quite mischievous.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation content, his expression somewhat subtle.
 “However, this process of subduing Xiaoling Immortal Tower is indeed impressive. It can only be said that, no matter where it happens, a quasi-Immortal King at the age of thirty-seven is just too shocking.”
 Unable to help himself, Wang Ping sighed in awe, then continued to stare at the screen.
 Unexpectedly, the next step should be heading to the Immortal Domain.
 With the current simulated Wang Ping’s powerful combat strength, it’s unclear what changes will happen after entering the Immortal Domain and whether he can become an Immortal King directly.
 While many thoughts raced in Wang Ping’s mind, the words continued to appear on the screen.
 Following that, you didn’t say much, directly opening up the passage to the Immortal Domain and entering it. As you delved deeper into the passage to the Immortal Domain, you saw Lu Daoxian.
 Upon seeing you, Lu Daoxian’s previously dull and lifeless eyes instantly constricted, and his face exhibited a shocked expression.
 There was no helping it; your appearance was too shocking to him. A quasi-Immortal King appearing in the Lower Realm was simply too absurd. The possibility of you coming from the Lower Realm of the Immortal Domain was impossible. While quasi-Immortal Kings do exist in the Lower Realm, they are all sealed quasi-Immortal Kings. Someone like you definitely didn’t exist.
 In other words, you were most likely a quasi-Immortal King born in the Lower Realm. But this again seemed inexplicable. After all, the Lower Realm did not have the conditions to birth a quasi-Immortal King.
 While Lu Daoxian was in shock, you smiled slightly, stating that you were indeed a quasi-Immortal King born in the Lower Realm and that you possess a Chaos Body. You hoped that Lu Daoxian could let you pass into the Immortal Domain.
 Your words caused Lu Daoxian to be momentarily stunned, his heart even more shocked. Then, after he silently told you about the situation in the Immortal Domain, he directed you to find Chu Lingyin.
 In response, you chuckled, stating that you would do as Lu Daoxian suggested. However, you had a request.
 Lu Daoxian, somewhat surprised, indicated that if it was within his ability, he would certainly help. In his view, the Immortal Domain desperately needed someone like you. If you could become an Immortal King, you would surely lead the beings of the Immortal Domain to survive and no longer have to hide.
 Upon hearing Lu Daoxian’s words, you nodded approvingly, and asked for his quasi-Immortal King Weapon.
 At these words, Lu Daoxian’s face stiffened, hesitating somewhat. After all, the quasi-Immortal King Weapon had accompanied him for so many years; how could he easily give it away? However, given his earlier words, it seemed improper not to give it to you.
 Seeing Lu Daoxian hesitate, you chuckled and said you were just joking and asked him not to mind it too much.
 Hearing this, Lu Daoxian felt even more awkward. In the end, gritting his teeth, he still handed over his quasi-Immortal King Weapon to you.
 Not expecting Lu Daoxian to be so generous, giving even his quasi-Immortal King Weapon, your eyes turned strange.
 Then, you patted Lu Daoxian’s shoulder, stating that you were merely joking and he need not take it seriously. If you were in the real world, the simulated Wang Ping might consider the consequences; but here in the simulation, Lu Daoxian’s quasi-Immortal King Weapon was of no real use to you.
 Therefore, you naturally wouldn’t take what belongs to him. After all, a lifebound Immortal Artifact is almost like one’s own offspring, sometimes even closer.
 Hearing you say this, Lu Daoxian breathed a sigh of relief and no longer mentioned the matter. He then stepped aside, letting you pass into the Immortal Domain.
 You did not hesitate, choosing to step directly into the Immortal Domain.
 Arriving at the Immortal Domain, you immediately sought out Chu Lingyin. Your sudden arrival both surprised and delighted Chu Lingyin.
 After all, having an additional quasi-Immortal King, especially one so powerful, was entirely beneficial for the Immortal Domain.
 Thus, Chu Lingyin hospitably entertained you. At that moment, Xiaoling Immortal Tower appeared, engaging in old times with Chu Lingyin.
 Chu Lingyin’s emotions were complicated as she looked at Xiaoling Immortal Tower. After all, it was something left by her father, and she hadn’t seen it in years.
 You did not prevent them from reminiscing, casually departing the scene.
 After Chu Lingyin and Xiaoling Immortal Tower finished reminiscing, you approached Chu Lingyin once more, inquiring if she knew of any method to help you swiftly break through to the Immortal King Realm.
 To this question, Chu Lingyin smiled bitterly, stating that such methods don’t exist. Becoming an Immortal King is extremely difficult. The opportunities in heaven and earth that can help a quasi-Immortal King break through to the Immortal King level might not appear even once in an epoch.
 【It is precisely for this reason that the number of Immortal Kings is so scarce.】
 【Hearing this, you felt a bit helpless, but you were not surprised by this outcome. Becoming an Immortal King is indeed difficult. Not to mention that it is extremely challenging to become an Immortal King in this shattered Immortal Domain, even in an intact Immortal Domain, becoming an Immortal King is still very difficult.】
 【Because of this, you also started to have a headache. If you can’t become an Immortal King, you can only keep hiding from the demon clan. If you recklessly go out and get discovered by the demon clan, they will definitely target you with all their might.】
 【In other words, once it gets to that point, you will most likely be doomed. Because your cultivation and combat strength are enough to make the Demon King Yan of the Fire Demon Clan take you seriously, and he might personally take action to eliminate you.】
 【And in the face of a Demon King level existence, you stand no chance of winning. Even if you really faced a Demon King, the five-digit talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation wouldn’t be able to help you escape.】
 【After all, in the presence of a four-digit existence, a five-digit talent is useless and will be easily intercepted.】
 【You pondered for a long time and thought of a compromise. That is to first try and comprehend the Chaos Immortal King Dao and the Chaos Immortal King Scripture.】
 【If you have these two setups, combined with the five-digit talent: Night Hunter, you might have a chance to fight the Demon King of the demon clan.】
 【Of course, since the demon clan is not inherently evil but simply has a different cultivation system from the Immortal Domain, you are not sure if the five-digit talent: Night Hunter will work on them as it does on dark life forms.】
 【However, to determine this, it’s simple: just find a demon to test it on.】
 【Thinking of this, you directly tried it. The result disappointed you because the demon you caught didn’t trigger the effect of the five-digit talent: Night Hunter.】
 【Next, you started asking Chu Lingyin whether the Chaos Immortal King Ye Cang had left any inheritance. If he did, where is the place of his inheritance.】
 【Hearing this, Chu Lingyin was somewhat silent. Finally, she said that the Chaos Immortal King Ye Cang died too suddenly, and with the entire Dao lineage erased, the possibility of leaving any inheritance is extremely low. Not to mention, the entire Immortal Domain was shattered, and many inheritance items were lost in this process.】
 【Hearing this, you were very disappointed, but it was also within your expectations. It can only be said that the predecessor of the first-generation chat group had done too much.】
 【In the end, you could only abandon the idea of relying on external forces and tried to comprehend the Dao on your own, attempting to understand the Chaos Immortal King Scripture and the Chaos Immortal King Dao over time.】
 【In the blink of an eye, one hundred thousand years had passed. As expected, the quasi-Demon Kings of the Fire Demon Clan came to besiege Chu Lingyin.】
 【However, this time, you didn’t plan to run away directly, but chose to take strong action and kill the four quasi-Demon Kings of the Fire Demon Clan one by one. With your powerful combat strength, the quasi-Demon Kings were nothing and couldn’t withstand even one of your punches. If one punch wasn’t enough, you would strike again.】
 【After killing the four quasi-Demon Kings of the Fire Demon Clan, you knew very well that you would be targeted by the Demon King Yan next. Thus, after collecting your spoils of war, you decisively used the talent effect of the five-digit talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation to transfer you to an unknown world.】
 【Indeed, you did not intend to go to the Sword Immortal Realm. The Sword Immortal Realm will eventually erupt into a dark calamity, which would only allow you to live a little longer, but that time wouldn’t be enough for you to make further breakthroughs.】
 【Although you also guessed that other worlds might also erupt into dark calamities, you couldn’t care so much now. Now, you just hope that you are very lucky to teleport to a world similar to an intact Immortal Domain. That way, you can save a lot of time and break through to the Immortal King level.】
 【However, this teleportation clearly did not give you the result you wanted. Although you successfully teleported to a world with an existing Immortal King, the resources in this world were also relatively scarce, and there was only one Immortal King. And this Immortal King had an overbearing personality, controlling this world.】
 【Therefore, after you arrived in this world, this Immortal King discovered you and immediately attacked, asking you to open your sea of consciousness so that he could plant a slave mark, making you completely submit to him.】
 【Of course, you both refused such an unreasonable demand. Hence, you and Chu Lingyin attacked him together.】
 【However, you were just quasi-Immortal Kings, too weak to face an Immortal King, and were easily killed by him.】
 【Due to your death, this simulation has ended.】
 “Still dead, huh… But this free simulation has given me a lot of information, making it worth more than I expected.”
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation’s finale, silently pondering in his heart.
 “It seems there’s no meaning in continuing the simulations. The text simulation cannot produce specific memory scenes. Even if the Fixed-Point Teleportation takes me to a great world, I can’t go there, and the next simulation won’t take me there either.”
 “In other words, I’m stuck again. Next, I must upgrade this Life Simulator talent, and then rely on stronger four-digit talents to break through.”
 Then, Wang Ping shook his head, calming his thoughts, planning to go to the Allheavens Playground.
 Wang Ping was never the procrastinating type. Once he decided to go to the Allheavens Playground, he directly communicated with the Playground Pass, unlocking the passage to the Allheavens Playground.
 Then, Wang Ping stepped in and entered.
 Soon, Wang Ping’s vision shifted, and he appeared in the library of Alpha.
 “I’m back. Although it’s been just over a month, it feels like a long time for me…”
 Wang Ping looked at the familiar Library Pavilion and smiled.
 Then, Wang Ping took a step forward, and his figure disappeared, leaving the place.
 In the next moment, Wang Ping appeared in the hall and found Alpha.
 “Wang Ping, you’re back…”
 Alpha looked at Wang Ping, her emotions complex.
 One had to admit, Wang Ping’s Golden Finger was truly extraordinary. In just such a short time, he had far surpassed her.
 Moreover, Wang Ping’s kind of Golden Finger seemed to be tailor-made for conquering the Heavenly Tower…
 Allheavens Playground did have talents to foresee the future, but the Heavenly Tower was very special. Ordinary future-predicting talents were not safe and could be affected.
 If there was a deviation in the intelligence gathered, the consequences would be extremely serious.
 However, Wang Ping’s Life Simulator was very likely not to be affected by the Heavenly Tower game.
 To be honest, Alpha couldn’t understand the essence of Wang Ping’s talent.
 “Yes, I’m back…”
 Wang Ping nodded and casually found a spot to sit down.
 “Alpha, aren’t you a machine? You actually drink black tea?”
 Then, Wang Ping glanced at Alpha, who was brewing black tea, and teased.
 “Who ever said machines can’t drink black tea…”
 Alpha’s hand paused slightly, and then she said faintly.
 “Hehe, whatever makes you happy…”
 Wang Ping chuckled and didn’t say anything more on the topic.
 “Congratulations on becoming a quasi-Immortal King. Next, you’ll need to challenge the Heavenly Tower again to find a way to acquire a four-digit Rules Stone…”
 Alpha was silent for a moment before getting down to business.
 “The Heavenly Tower game, I am confident about it. I just don’t know if this time the Heavenly Tower game will give me a refreshed Rules Stone…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and said.
 “It’s impossible for the second level to refresh four-digit items…”
 Alpha said calmly.
 “Therefore, it’s highly unlikely that you’ll obtain a four-digit Rules Stone…”
 “Alpha, from what you’re saying, do you have a way? Has your master appeared?”
 Wang Ping looked at Alpha with curious eyes.
 “I don’t know where my master is. However, I do have a way for you to obtain a four-digit Rules Stone…”
 Alpha was silent for a moment before speaking again.
 “What way?”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and asked curiously.
 “You can choose to leave the Transmigrator Chat Group and join a powerful three-digit faction. With your talent, joining those factions and gaining their attention wouldn’t be difficult…”
 Alpha sighed, her expression complex.
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 “What’s wrong, are you trying to kick me out?”
 Wang Ping was taken aback, showing a surprised expression.
 “Or are you afraid that I’ll dismantle you?”
 After a pause, Wang Ping jokingly said.
 “I am not afraid that you’ll dismantle me. Considering your character, you wouldn’t do such a thing.”
 Alpha was very calm and didn’t mind Wang Ping’s teasing.
 “I just feel that you staying here will only hinder your development.”
 After a moment, Alpha spoke again.
 “Oh, Alpha, you saying such words really surprises and moves me.”
 Wang Ping smiled and continued to tease Alpha.
 “I’m seriously discussing this with you, please stop joking around.”
 Alpha frowned, speaking somewhat angrily.
 Wang Ping suddenly smiled, also turned serious, and said: “Alpha, I am quite nostalgic and don’t like to move around. So, leaving the chat group to join other factions, let’s forget about it.”
 “As for the four-digit Stone of Rules, I can totally obtain it by breaking through the tower. If the second layer doesn’t work, then the third layer, until I get the reward. If that doesn’t work, I’ll go for those special regional games.”
 “Why bother? Clearly there are safer ways, yet you choose this dangerous path.”
 Alpha was silent for a while, then sighed.
 “Safe? Joining other factions is really safe? I don’t think it’s that safe. Not to mention, breaking through the Heavenly Tower is something I’ll have to do sooner or later. Now, it’s just a matter of doing it while also obtaining the four-digit Stone of Rules.”
 Wang Ping shook his head calmly and said.
 Whether Wang Ping wants to break through the tower or not, the one behind him will force him to do so, and will choose the Abyss Mode as well.
 This is his inescapable fate.
 So, Wang Ping doesn’t resist breaking through the tower.
 “…”
 Wang Ping’s words left Alpha silent.
 “Since you’ve made up your mind, I won’t try to persuade you.”
 Finally, Alpha spoke with mixed emotions.
 “However, you have far surpassed me already and will continue to grow stronger. So I think it’s time for me to step down from the position of chat group leader.”
 “Chat group leader?” Wang Ping looked at Alpha with a strange expression and said, “I hate troublesome matters… If you hand it over to me, I’ll just be a hands-off manager.”
 “You can be a hands-off manager, I can continue to handle the daily operations of the chat group.”
 Alpha said quietly.
 “Seems like I have no choice but to take the position of the leader, huh?”
 Wang Ping rolled his eyes and complained.
 “Don’t complain. Although there’s little profit, at least there’s some.”
 Alpha seemed to think Wang Ping was complaining about the lack of benefits and said this quietly.
 “No, I’m not complaining about the lack of benefits. I’m just purely disliking the hassle. But, if it’s similar to being a hands-off manager like in Taiyi Emperor Palace, it’s not unacceptable.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and said with a smile.
 The first-generation Transmigrator Chat Group and the second-generation chat group both had leaders, and they were the strongest ones. It seemed quite good if he becomes the leader of the third-generation chat group.
 “No, after the first-generation chat group was destroyed, the senior transmigrator didn’t establish a new chat group, did he?”
 Wang Ping remembered the events of the first-generation group and muttered.
 “That person didn’t establish a chat group, but he also had his own faction.”
 Alpha said quietly.
 “Do you know about that person in Allheavens Playground? What faction did the senior transmigrator establish?”
 Wang Ping asked with interest.
 “Dust King Palace.”
 After hesitating for three seconds, Alpha finally said these three words.
 “Dust King Palace!?”
 Originally leisurely drinking tea, when Wang Ping heard these three words, he directly sprayed the tea from his mouth.
 You have to know, Wang Ping had already reached the quasi-Immortal King level, a peak-level existence in Allheavens Playground.
 Yet, just these three words shocked Wang Ping so much that he couldn’t control the tea spraying out of his mouth. You can imagine how shocked he was.
 But, you can’t blame Wang Ping. The name Dust King Palace in Allheavens Playground is too terrifying.
 After all, it’s a two-digit level faction. There are only 36 two-digit factions in Allheavens Playground. Excluding the few two-digit entities that didn’t establish factions, there are only 20 such factions in total.
 Meaning, it’s one of the twenty strongest factions in Allheavens Playground.
 This also means that his senior transmigrator is a two-digit level entity now.
 Throughout Allheavens Playground, there are only 36 two-digit entities…
 “Hiss…”
 Wang Ping took a cold breath, feeling a tingling sensation on his scalp.
 Although he had long known from Alpha’s words about the horror of that predecessor transmigrator, and Alpha had always warned him not to think about that predecessor, Wang Ping never expected that the predecessor would be so insanely powerful.
 “Alpha, no wonder that predecessor transmigrator doesn’t target you like the second-generation chat group leader Dao Yi. Because you are too weak, and he is too strong, it’s simply unnecessary.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but remark.
 Alpha: “…”
 Alpha was a bit irritated.
 Although Wang Ping was telling the truth, saying it so bluntly, didn’t Alpha deserve some respect?
 “That’s his vision, it has nothing to do with strength.”
 Alpha couldn’t help but retort.
 “Yes, yes, that predecessor transmigrator has vision. Honestly, the living first-generation transmigrators indeed have a broad vision, let alone that double-digit predecessor.”
 Wang Ping sighed with emotion.
 To be honest, Wang Ping really admired that predecessor transmigrator from the bottom of his heart now.
 After all, that predecessor didn’t have as good a start as he did. According to Alpha, he didn’t even have a Golden Finger at the beginning.
 In other words, he had not even awakened his Talent, starting completely from scratch. As for Talent, it might have been awakened later.
 As for the backer, it probably wasn’t as strong as his. It’s even highly likely he started without any backing.
 However, Wang Ping’s backer was likely this double-digit transmigrator predecessor.
 If he was behind all these calculations, then it really made sense.
 After all, a double-digit existence has terrifying means and can achieve many incredible things.
 Of course, Wang Ping wasn’t entirely certain that this predecessor transmigrator was manipulating him.
 He could only say that the probability had increased to eighty percent.
 “I just don’t know what he is thinking, why he calculated me across such a long span of time.”
 Wang Ping couldn’t calm down.
 After all, Leng Yue had been waiting for him since the last era.
 In other words, that predecessor transmigrator had seen his existence at least a hundred million years ago and started this grand chess game.
 “I don’t get it. But facing this double-digit predecessor transmigrator, no matter how much I think, I can’t figure it out. Perhaps, only when I reach three digits or even two digits can I have a face-to-face conversation with him and understand his purpose.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 However, by that time, whether he, Wang Ping, would be alive or dead, was still unknown.
 “Alpha, did that predecessor transmigrator not gather the first-generation transmigrators?”
 After calming himself down, Wang Ping asked another question.
 “Most of the first-generation transmigrators from the chat group were not valued by him. So, after breaking me up, he did not rebuild the chat group to bring those members back. However, he still took some people with him. Those people are now famous figures, but in Allheavens Playground, they mostly act under pseudonyms or titles.”
 Alpha explained silently.
 “If nothing else, Leng Yue should also be a person from the Dust King Palace. It’s just that, before so many things happened to you, I thought Leng Yue was one of those who were abandoned.”
 Alpha sighed at the end.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 It seemed that he would meet Leng Yue in the future.
 Leng Yue had stayed in the Upper Realm for over a hundred million years, rendering her significant merits. When she returned to Allheavens Playground, there would surely be many rewards.
 Perhaps, by the next time they meet, Leng Yue’s strength will have a significant improvement.
 “Forget it, thinking too much is meaningless, continuing to become stronger is the correct way.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, no longer thinking about it.
 “Alpha, has that second-generation chat group’s leader Dao Yi not troubled you recently?”
 Then, Wang Ping asked about another matter.
 Recently, Wang Ping caused quite a stir in the Upper Realm, even directly issuing a battle challenge.
 In such a scenario, with the personality of the second-generation chat group leader Dao Yi, he might very likely trouble Alpha.
 He even suspected that the second-generation chat group leader Dao Yi would go to all lengths to find the Demon King to target Alpha and himself.
 “In the city, unless both parties start the game, he can’t do anything to me. The only thing he can do is have people do annoying things at my doorstep. However, he wouldn’t do such dull and shameful things.”
 Alpha shook his head and said.
 “No actions? No actions are the biggest anomaly. Perhaps, the day we fight to the death is not far off.”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes and said.
 “Alpha, time is tight, I need to break into the tower. Only by obtaining some powerful special items can I have the confidence to deal with him. Otherwise, with my current cards, facing him would still be very dangerous.”
 In Wang Ping’s view, the second-generation chat group leader Dao Yi wasn’t an easy person to deal with.
 Perhaps in terms of pure combat power, he couldn’t match him.
 But in Allheavens Playground, unless the power difference between the two parties is too significant, combat never depends on the power gap but on whose cards are better and whose strategy is superior.
 Currently, although Wang Ping’s combat power had increased, the five-digit tier items were still not many, and he didn’t have a single five-digit talent to assist in battle.
 Although the five-digit talent: Night Hunter could enhance his attributes comprehensively, it was only effective against dark creatures…
 In other words, this thing can’t help him deal with the insidious and cunning leader of the second-generation chat group, Dao Yi…
 After all, Dao Yi can’t be counted as a dark being.
 Compared to his few trump cards, Dao Yi, who has been mingling in the five digits for so many years and is even known as the Master of Anomalies, can produce an unknown number of trump cards.
 As such, Wang Ping currently lacks the confidence to deal with Dao Yi. If the two were to fight, Wang Ping’s chance of victory would not exceed thirty percent.
 Therefore, Wang Ping must immediately venture into the tower, and he might even need to rush through multiple floors to gather enough trump cards.
 “Hmm, go ahead. But, please, don’t overexert yourself. You are my only hope for survival. If you die in the Heavenly Tower, I estimate that it won’t be long before that Dao Yi guy completely finishes me off.”
 Alpha nodded, her expression becoming serious.
 Wang Ping looked at Alpha, walked over, patted her shoulder, and said with a smile, “Don’t worry, I’ll be right back.”
 After saying this, Wang Ping directly took out the Playground Pass and communicated with it via his thoughts.
 Then, Wang Ping appeared in the familiar private space of the Heavenly Tower.
 Immediately, a familiar screen appeared in front of Wang Ping.
 The voice of the Heavenly Tower followed.
 “Ding, player Tian Yan detected returning from outside the playground. A Heavenly Tower game must be played within three days. Do you wish to play now?”
 “Play the Heavenly Tower game immediately.”
 Wang Ping exhaled softly and said in a deep voice.
 “Ding, player Tian Yan has cleared the first floor of the Heavenly Tower. The game for the second floor will now commence. Please choose the game difficulty from the following options.”
 The lively voice of the Heavenly Tower AI sounded again.
 “Is it still only Abyss Mode?”
 Looking at the game difficulty displayed on the screen, Wang Ping felt quite speechless.
 This is truly unreasonable, not giving him a chance to choose carefully.
 “I choose Abyss Mode.”
 Wang Ping sighed and had no choice but to make his selection.
 “Ding, congratulations to player Tian Yan for choosing Abyss Mode. The game map is Grim Wraith Street. Please prepare accordingly within ten minutes. Ten minutes later, you will be teleported to the game world, Grim Wraith Street.”
 The lively voice of the Heavenly Tower AI sounded again.
 “Tsk, Grim Wraith Street, huh? That doesn’t sound good at all. Could it be related to anomalies?”
 Hearing the name, Wang Ping couldn’t help but frown.
 Forget it, it’s just anomalies… With my extensive experience, I should be able to survive as long as I’m careful.
 Of course, although Wang Ping thought this in his heart, his mental pressure was still quite significant.
 After all, although Wang Ping has experience, the Heavenly Tower game is different from the outside world.
 In the Heavenly Tower game, he has no magic to protect himself, cutting off external influences.
 Furthermore, he doesn’t have the power to destroy the world.
 Although, due to clearing the first floor of the Heavenly Tower game, his stats are much better than other players, the stats aren’t the most important when dealing with anomalies.
 “Oh well, if soldiers come, we’ll use the general to block, and if water comes, we’ll use soil to cover. If I can’t pass with all these configurations, then I’m really useless.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, calming himself down.
 With attributes several times better than other players, combined with textual simulation, if he still couldn’t pass, then he’d really be useless…
 Besides, if he couldn’t pass, then other players wouldn’t stand a chance either.
 While Wang Ping rested with his eyes closed, ten minutes quickly passed. He was enveloped in white light and teleported to the game world.
 When Wang Ping opened his eyes, he saw a gloomy street.
 Next to Wang Ping, two men and two women also opened their eyes one after another.
 The four of them first looked at the gloomy street ahead with a face full of dread, then looked at each other with the same trace of dread in their eyes, pulling back a bit from each other.
 In the Heavenly Tower game, no one is a trustworthy teammate; you can only rely on yourself to clear the game.
 Let alone these temporary fellow players, even teammates who came together wouldn’t easily trust each other.
 In Allheavens Playground, to clear the game rating and acquire special items, people would do anything.
 Among the five, only Wang Ping remained calm, taking just a glance at the other four without saying anything.
 Just at that moment, the lively voice of the Heavenly Tower AI sounded again.
 “Ding, the game will officially start in thirty minutes. Players can silently recite the task details in their minds to obtain the basic information and related tasks of the game world.”
 Hearing the announcement, the other four distanced themselves a bit more and began to recite the task details.
 Wang Ping also silently recited the task details in his mind.
 Soon, he received the basic information and related tasks of the game world, Grim Wraith Street.
 The background of this game world consists solely of this eerie street named Grim Wraith Street, with no other maps.
 On this Grim Wraith Street, there are ten shops.
 In each of the ten shops, there’s an anomaly.
 And the players have only one task.
 That is to obtain four Wraith Coins.
 In each store, there is an anomaly holding a spooky coin. Players need to randomly enter four stores and obtain four spooky coins from the anomalies.
 As long as they get four spooky coins, they can leave this game world after twenty-four hours. This counts as passing the game, and they will receive a basic clearance rating and corresponding rewards.
 If they fail to obtain four spooky coins within twenty-four hours, it is considered game over, and the player will be eliminated.
 If one wants to improve their rating, they must obtain more spooky coins.
 “Four spooky coins, this difficulty is quite high…”
 Wang Ping squinted his eyes, waves of thoughts rising in his mind.
 How difficult would it be to deal with anomalies?
 However, they needed to consecutively kill four anomalies to clear the game.
 Moreover, this game clearly seems to encourage players to kill each other.
 After all, there are only ten anomalies in total, and ten spooky coins.
 However, there are five players participating in this game.
 This is simply not enough to go around.
 It means, at most, only two players can pass the game and get a basic rating.
 And this is the ideal situation.
 In reality, the players who can clear the game will definitely want to obtain more spooky coins to improve their rating.
 This means that all the other players are enemies.
 “It truly lives up to the abyssal difficulty in the Heavenly Tower game… It’s incredibly dangerous…”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 “This is only the second layer; I can’t imagine how difficult the subsequent layers will be…”
 While Wang Ping was sighing in his heart, the expressions of the other four players turned somewhat grim.
 They gazed at each other with increasing wariness and even hostility.
 However, none of them immediately thought to kill.
 After all, they didn’t know each other’s trump cards. If they acted first, exposing their own cards, it could bring about their own demise.
 Not to mention, killing now wouldn’t maximize their own benefit.
 Theoretically, the most beneficial scenario is for everyone to clear two anomaly games, earning two spooky coins each, and then fighting to decide the final winners.
 Of course, this is just the best theoretical scenario.
 Everyone knows how dangerous and difficult to deal with anomalies are.
 Anomalies have extremely high growth potential, and their abilities can influence beings beyond their level.
 In the outside world, when they dealt with low-level anomalies, they could still rely on strength to gain an advantage.
 However, in the Heavenly Tower game, they have no powers, only their mortal bodies.
 Because of this, even they are not confident in dealing with anomalies. To kill ten anomalies is as difficult as climbing to the heavens.
 Perhaps, they don’t even need to act; other players might die in the anomaly games.
 “I think we should cooperate first, to tackle the anomalies. What do you think?”
 Wang Ping looked at the other four and smiled slightly, speaking up.
 In the previous first-layer game of the Heavenly Tower, there wasn’t much cooperation among the players.
 But in Wang Ping’s Life Simulation, these players were still useful.
 Therefore, Wang Ping raised the topic of cooperation at this moment.
 Of course, Wang Ping didn’t expect them to cooperate. Wang Ping also wouldn’t reveal his talent. His main goal was to send a signal to this group.
 Then, in the Life Simulation, he could make better moves.
 “Cooperate? Who would trust cooperation…”
 A male player laughed sarcastically after hearing this, glancing at Wang Ping.
 “Indeed there is no need to cooperate. Unless, one of you can kill an anomaly first, then we can talk about cooperation.”
 A woman with a somewhat indifferent expression also spoke up.
 The other two remained silent, but their meaning was equally clear.
 “Looks like cooperation is out of the question. Then, you all can choose a store to enter first. I’m quite chivalrous and prefer to let others go first.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, showing a somewhat disappointed look, then continued speaking.
 “Heh, you want to stay outside alone, then hunt us after we kill the anomalies?”
 The previously talking man spoke mockingly.
 In this situation, everyone knew that those who went in first might be targeted.
 After all, who could guarantee they wouldn’t be injured dealing with anomalies?
 If someone stayed outside and waited for them to come out after killing anomalies, they would be in danger.
 Anyone daring to venture into the abyssal mode of the Heavenly Tower’s second layer isn’t a fool.
 “Either we all go in together, or if someone doesn’t go in, we all act together and take them out first.”
 The cold woman looked at Wang Ping and spoke up again.
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 “Hehe, let’s go in together then… It doesn’t matter to me.”
 Wang Ping smiled and said no more.
 Seeing Wang Ping say this, the cold woman also remained silent, waiting quietly for the game to start.
 The other people’s eyes flickered as they looked towards Grim Wraith Street, contemplating something unknown…
 Wang Ping also had no intention to waste time, he turned around and said in his heart: “System, I want to start a Free Simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation starting.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 Then, in front of Wang Ping, a familiar screen appeared, only visible to him. Familiar text began to emerge.
 【You quietly wait for the game to start. Once the game begins, you and the other four players all start moving, each choosing a shop to enter. You walk into the first shop.】
 【As you enter the shop, its doors suddenly close. You frown and try to open them, but find it impossible.】
 【At this moment, a deep blue flame lights up, illuminating the shop. An eerie voice tells you to stop these futile attempts. Once you enter here, you can’t get out… unless you pass his anomaly game and win anomaly coins from him…】
 【Hearing this, you squint at the anomaly dressed in strange robes. Then, you act, summoning the Holy Light Staff and shining it on the anomaly.】
 【However, faced with the Holy Light Staff’s light, the anomaly remains unresponsive. Even more, it shows a mocking expression, stating that no matter what tool you use, due to the game rules, you can’t harm him. The only way to get anomaly coins and survive is by passing the anomaly’s game.】
 【Ignoring his words, you stomp on the floor, using strength ten times that of a normal human, and launch a terrifyingly fast punch at the anomaly’s head.】
 【Yet, when your fist hits the anomaly’s head, it passes right through, causing no damage.】
 【Seeing this, you furrow your brows, beginning to believe seventy percent of the anomaly’s words.】
 【As you frown, the anomaly mocks you even more, calling you a fool for not understanding him. He keeps saying it’s useless, yet you insist on embarrassing yourself.】
 【Ignoring his mockery, you maintain a calm expression and ask for the anomaly’s name, the game, and how it starts.】
 【The anomaly grins wickedly, stating you can call him ‘Transparent Anomaly’. The game here is called ‘Half Past Ten’. He is the dealer, and as long as your final points are higher than his, you win.】
 【Hearing the game’s rules, you squint, not expecting such a game. While surprised, you’re also aware the game can’t be that simple and must have hidden rules.】
 【Next, you start asking for the game rules. The anomaly does not hide and explains them.】
 【He states that ‘Half Past Ten’ means he deals the cards. After the first card, if the points are low, you can draw more until you stop. The result is whoever has the higher points wins. However, if during the draw the points exceed ‘Half Past Ten’, you die instantly, being disqualified.】
 【If both sides have the same points, the one with fewer cards wins. If the number of cards is also the same, the highest card wins. If that’s also the same, suits are compared; spades are the highest, and so on.】
 【Other than face cards, which count as half a point. Although ‘Half Past Ten’ is the highest, if five face cards are drawn, face cards become the highest. If both have face cards, the above rules apply.】
 【Listening to the anomaly, you squint your eyes, memorizing all the rules and calmly stating the game can start.】
 【The anomaly chuckles and starts shuffling the cards. Then he deals the first card to you. You glance at your first card and see it’s a nine of spades.】
 【You squint, ponder for a while, and choose to hold.】
 【The anomaly gave you a disdainful look and dealt himself a card. His first card was a six of spades. His eyes flickered, and the next card was a six of hearts.】
 In other words, if he continues to draw cards, he will definitely exceed ten and a half points and be eliminated on the spot…
However, the anomaly was not flustered at all, and directly used its ability to change the next card to a four of hearts…
Then, it calmly said it wanted a card.
As it spoke, it drew the four of hearts, then revealed its hand. It showed a sinister expression, indicating it had ten points while you only had nine points. In other words, you lost…
The anomaly, with a creepy tone, said that since you lost, you should prepare to become one of its cards and be kept here forever…
Hearing this, your expression turned grave. Without hesitation, you took out the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’ and used it, tearing it apart…
As you used the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll,’ the anomaly’s expression froze, and its body shattered just like the Cursed Doll…
You looked at the dead anomaly and quietly sighed in relief. You had thought that this anomaly was truly invincible and could not be harmed. Now it seems that special items are still effective…
However, you started to get a headache again. To deal with the first anomaly, you used up the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll.’ How will you deal with the next anomalies…
Five-digit intermediate special item, always a god.
Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, secretly giving a thumbs up to the Cursed Doll in his heart.
However, he quickly narrowed his eyes again, feeling that he might have missed some detail.
After all, the Holy Light Staff was ineffective against the anomaly before, but now the five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’ worked.
Could it be that the anomaly couldn’t be harmed before the game started, but could be harmed after the game started or ended?
Or is it because the Holy Light Staff’s grade was too low to harm the anomaly?
It seems necessary to gather more information in the next simulation. The five-digit special item ‘Cursed Doll’ is a trump card; if it can be avoided, it must not be used…
Wang Ping thought silently in his heart.
While Wang Ping was thinking, the text simulation continued.
After killing the anomaly, you discovered its body gradually disappeared, transforming into a black coin that fell to the ground. This was the so-called strange coin…
You picked it up, then silently left the shop. Once you stepped out onto the street, you found no one there…
Seeing this, you judged that the others hadn’t yet cleared the anomaly game. But this is normal. After all, from entering the game, playing it, and then killing the anomaly, you only took a very short time. Others would need much longer unless, like you, they had special items…
Next, you had no intention of continuing to explore shops but waited quietly to see if anyone could clear the anomaly game and how long it would take…
However, after waiting quietly for half an hour, a sharp knife suddenly pierced your heart, making your expression freeze…
Your heart was furious; you did not expect to be ambushed. In response, you unleashed terrifying power, intending to explode the attacker. However, you hit nothing, as if there was nothing there.
Quickly, your consciousness began to blur. You pulled out the sharp knife, threw it away, and used the Holy Light Staff to heal yourself. The Holy Light Staff not only had the effect of purifying darkness but also healing effects…
While you were healing yourself and remaining vigilant, a scorching flame suddenly erupted from your heart, igniting you from the inside out, turning you into a man of fire…
The intense pain twisted your expression slightly, and your consciousness quickly blurred, causing you to collapse to the ground. You were about to die…
Just as you were about to die, a figure mysteriously appeared before you. That person was the cold woman…
 The cold woman squatted down, looking at you with disdain, and picked up the black eerie coin you dropped, taking the Holy Light Staff from your hand.
 With that, your consciousness plunged into darkness, and you died once.
 However, because you possess the Six-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead, you successfully revived.
 Right after you came back to life, you instantly erupted with terrifying speed, smashing toward the woman.
 Your physique far exceeds other players, coupled with the effect of Six-Digit Talent: Explosive Blade. Thus, your strike was fast, precise, and ruthless.
 The cold woman did not expect you to revive, showing a terrified expression and tried to resist, but it was too late. Her head was directly blown apart by your punch, killing her instantly.
 With the cold woman’s death, you began to inventory her belongings. You found two items. One was the Six-Digit Special Item: Flame Blade, which has the effect that once it wounds an enemy, it can inscribe a flame rune on the wound, and upon triggering, it can turn the person into a burning human.
 The other item was a defensive type special item, also of six-digit level. Using this item, one can defend and offset part of the damage. The damage offset effect scales with the attack’s strength, being very practical. However, the stronger the attack, the smaller the offset proportion.
 As for how Wang Ping could blow her head apart with one punch, it can only be attributed to the fact that Wang Ping’s outburst of strength was simply too powerful. Wang Ping’s control over his strength was already astonishing, on top of being ten times a normal person’s physique and the Multiplication effect of the Explosive Blade. The unleashed power was far beyond what other players at the current stage could withstand. Even with some power reduced, the cold woman couldn’t withstand it.
 After taking these two items and reclaiming your Holy Light Staff, you coldly said, ‘Self-seeking evil must bring self-destruction,’ and then used the Flame Blade’s effect to burn the woman’s corpse to ashes. Next, you intended to continue clearing the eerie game.
 Seeing the content of the text simulation, a cold gleam flashed in Wang Ping’s eyes.
 ‘In the Heavenly Tower game, other players indeed are not a good sort. This cold woman obviously used some stealth capability to deceive others, creating the illusion of entering a shop. In reality, her intention was to wait for the prey.’
 ‘Indeed, compared to venturing into dangerous eerie games, ambushing other players to gain their eerie coins and equipment is far safer and reaps great rewards.’
 ‘It seems that before the game begins, I’ll have to deal with this woman; otherwise, getting ambushed and losing a life would be very troublesome. Of course, before making a move, it’s crucial to understand other players’ talents and what special items they possess.’
 While Wang Ping silently made a decision, the text simulation continued.
 When you arrived at Shop No. 6, you saw an eerie sight that was very familiar to you.
 This anomaly was the very shop anomaly you had once exterminated with Lin Yuanyuan and Cai Yonglong in Qin Tian’s world. Back then, without the cooperation of your talents, including Lin Yuanyuan’s and Cai Yonglong’s, he really couldn’t have been killed.
 However, what puzzled you was why the anomaly, which Lin Yuanyuan had thoroughly eliminated, would appear in the Heavenly Tower game. Could it be that there’s a mysterious connection between the Heavenly Tower and the anomaly? Does the Heavenly Tower reclaim all anomalies defeated by orderly forces like the chat group?
 When you saw the shop anomaly, it also looked at you. Its eyes widened, displaying an incredulous expression.
 Then it began cursing, accusing you of having deceived it in the past. You squinted your eyes, not expecting the shop anomaly to retain its previous memories. This only increased your curiosity about the relationship between the Heavenly Tower and the anomalies.
 Next, you remained indifferent, stating that he’s an anomaly, you’re in different factions, and whoever dies can only blame their lack of skill. Besides, humans have a saying, ‘To die under the peony flower is a poetic destiny for a ghost.’ You’ve enjoyed yourself, so you died with merit.
 Hearing your words, the anomaly was furious, continuing to curse, saying he is an anomaly, and what kind of poetic life is that? If losing freedom and being treated as an NPC to be hunted counts as a poetic life, he’d rather truly die.
 Hearing this, you raised an eyebrow, gaining more information. It seems the Heavenly Tower does indeed reclaim anomalies, setting them up as revivable NPCs. They can revive but have no freedom, forced to be hunted by players in each Heavenly Tower game.
 Of course, from this, it can also be inferred that each player might encounter different anomalies on Grim Wraith Street. After all, how long has this shop anomaly been dead compared to the existence of the Heavenly Tower? If every player team faced the same anomaly on the second level, the timing wouldn’t match.
 Next, you had no intention to continue idle chatter with the shop anomaly and asked what the eerie game was here, and if, considering your acquaintance, it could let you pass easily.
 Hearing your words, the shop anomaly gritted its teeth, saying what an acquaintance, and vowed to mess you up to death today.
 The shop anomaly then explained the game rules here. The rules were simple: draw cards. You draw one, he draws one; whatever card you draw, you suffer that effect. Eerie coins are also among these cards.
 Hearing this, you raised an eyebrow, feeling this game quite similar to the shop anomaly’s ability. However, instead of fulfilling wishes at a cost through drawing cards, it’s modified here, requiring both of you to draw cards.
 Next, you suddenly lashed out, aiming at the anomaly’s head in the shop. In the end, you discovered, just like before, you couldn’t harm him.
 Seeing you suddenly attack, the shop anomaly snorted coldly, saying that you knew his abilities but still did this, which was simply a waste of time…
 You did not care about the shop anomaly’s words, frowning slightly, suspecting that these shop anomalies were all protected by rules. Of course, this shop anomaly was different from the first anomaly because his ability itself rendered him immune to harm. The first anomaly, when facing your attack, was penetrated…
 Thinking of this, you squinted your eyes, thinking that the first anomaly’s ability might be penetration. Because he could penetrate, the Holy Light Staff was useless against him. Perhaps, because of the penetration ability, he could see what the next card was, playing the game so effortlessly with you…
 “No, the first anomaly didn’t necessarily see what the card was, he just altered the cards. Also, there’s no need to analyze the first anomaly at this moment; dealing with this one is more crucial. The information can be integrated later.”
 The real Wang Ping looked at the screen, silently contemplating, then transmitted the information to the simulated Wang Ping in the text simulation.
 After the real Wang Ping’s intervention, the simulated Wang Ping received the information.
 【Because you received your information, the simulated Wang Ping directly abandoned thinking about the first anomaly, calmly suggesting that the shop anomaly start the game.】
 【In response, the shop anomaly snorted coldly and directly started the game. A set of cards you are familiar with appeared before you. The shop anomaly drew a card, then gestured for you to draw one randomly.】
 【You raised an eyebrow slightly and drew a random card.】
 【Then, you flipped the card with strange patterns, revealing an odd expression. Because the card you drew was a black coin…】
 【As you stared with an odd expression, the shop anomaly showed a triumphant smile, revealing his card, indicating he drew a doll card, obtaining a doll. Next, it was your turn to flip your card.】
 【Facing the shop anomaly’s urging, you silently flipped your card. As you did, the image on the card became reality, and a black anomaly coin appeared before you.】
 【When the shop anomaly saw your card, his expression froze completely, showing an incredulous look.】
 【After all, out of his deck of one hundred cards, the probability of drawing the anomaly coin, influenced by his abilities, was only one in a thousand. How could you just draw it so easily?】
 【For a moment, the shop anomaly’s expression twisted. This was such a good chance for revenge, and yet he bizarrely lost the game.】
 【After a period of silence, the shop anomaly cursed, calling you a damn lucky person, telling you to take the anomaly coin and leave immediately, saying he found you an eyesore.】
 【In response, you chuckled, saying, “See you again if fate allows,” and then left the number six shop with the anomaly coin.】
 “Uh, the way to clear this level is really dramatic. I can only say that luck is also a part of strength. However, this method of clearing the level is not referenceable. The text simulation has no memory, and it’s the same for those cards. Next time drawing cards, luck may not be so good…“
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation with an odd expression, silently thinking in his heart.
 “Forget it, let’s take it slowly.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly and continued staring at the screen.
 As you came out, you saw a player coming out of the number two shop. That player was the male player who had previously taunted you. At this moment, he was covered in blood, looking rather miserable…
 However, it was clear that although he was a bit miserable, he successfully passed the anomaly game.
 In response, you squinted your eyes, thinking other players still had some skills. Well, if they didn’t, they wouldn’t dare to choose Abyss Mode.
 At this time, as you gazed at the player, the player was also staring at you. Simultaneously, he glanced at a pile of black ash on the ground and a large amount of blood, instantly guessing what had happened.
 You had previously chosen the number one shop, and now came out of the number six shop. This meant you had cleared two shops. Although it’s unclear whose body it was, undoubtedly, there was a conflict between a player and you, resulting in you killing them.
 Who started the fight didn’t concern him. What mattered was one thing: you survived, meaning you had at least two anomaly coins. You might even have three anomaly coins on you.
 


  
    302 – Total Destruction! Return!
 
 【In the eyes of this player, if you have three anomaly coins, then as long as he kills you, he can clear the second level of the Heavenly Tower. For a moment, waves surged in this player’s heart, and a murderous intent appeared in his eyes. He barely survived a single anomaly game. To be honest, he doesn’t have the confidence to tackle another anomaly game, let alone the third and fourth ones.】
 【Therefore, making a direct move against you is undoubtedly the most cost-effective approach.】
 【You also sensed this player’s murderous intent. To this, you chuckled lightly and beckoned him with your finger, indicating he could try if he wanted to.】
 【Seeing your provocative gesture, the player snorted coldly. He was well aware that you were trying to infuriate him and make him lose his composure.】
 【However, he wasn’t going to be fazed by such low-level provocations.】
 【Next, the player walked toward you, without any intention of drawing a weapon.】
 【Just when he was about ten meters away from you, your shadow suddenly started writhing and lunged towards your back.】
 【In response, you immediately realized that this guy’s talent should be the ability to control shadows.】
 【Without hesitation, you reached out towards the shadow to grab it but couldn’t hold onto it. From this, you judged that the shadow couldn’t be grasped. However, you were unsure of its penetrative power; if it could partially ignore the strength of cultivation, it would be a very impressive talent indeed.】
 【Of course, although the performance was ordinary, the Heavenly Tower often imposes some restrictions on talents and items. Thus, you couldn’t accurately determine how this player’s talent would manifest in the outside world.】
 【Numerous thoughts flashed through your mind, and you instantly abandoned the idea of grasping the shadow for defense. Instead, you suddenly stamped the ground, bursting forth with terrifying speed, charging towards the player controlling the shadow.】
 【Your burst of speed was so fast that the player had no time to react, and you instantly blew his head apart.】
 【At the moment you blew the player’s head apart, the shadow that was about to pierce your heart stiffened for a moment and swiftly reverted to its original form, becoming a shadow in your likeness.】
 …»
 “That was instant? Looks like the reward I got from the Abyss Mode last time really beefed me up, giving me a huge advantage when dealing with other players…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, unable to refrain from expressing his feelings.
 “However, it seems this player didn’t have any special items. Looks like he must have used them up during an anomaly game…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, making another judgment.
 Then, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen.
 【After killing this player, you searched his body. However, apart from finding one anomaly coin, you gained nothing else, leaving you somewhat disappointed.】
 【Next, you burned the body and waited quietly to see if other players could come out alive.】
 【However, half an hour passed, and no players came out of the shop. As for this, you thought that these two players likely died in the anomaly game.】
 【To this, you shook your head, thinking this development was normal. If everyone could clear the anomaly game, that would be truly amazing.】
 【To clear an anomaly game, luck, intelligence, and trump cards are all indispensable.】
 【Next, you chose to continue clearing the anomaly games. This time, you chose the seventh shop.】
 【When you stepped into the seventh anomaly shop, you saw an extremely obese, brutish-looking anomaly chopping meat, glaring at you ferociously.】
 【Then, the anomaly said there was only one anomaly game here, which was a cooking contest. Whoever’s dish tastes better would be the final winner.】
 【Hearing this, you couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow. Looks like there’s every kind of anomaly out there…】
 【Then, you began to ask this anomaly who the judge would be.】
 【The fatty anomaly with a brutish face sinisterly smiled, saying both you and he would be the judges, needing to eat each other’s dishes. Whichever dish tasted better would be determined by the body’s instinctual reaction, which could not lie.】
 【Speaking till the end, the brutish-faced anomaly grimly smiled, saying if you lost, you’d become his dish, be eaten by him, and your skin would become his trophy, hung on the wall.】
 【Frowning slightly at the fatty anomaly’s words, you glanced at the wall adorned with human skins, knowing those were players who’d lost the game.】
 【This anomaly’s game, like previous ones, was simple and brutal, but undoubtedly had some hidden rules.】
 【Perhaps, this obese anomaly had a talent that made food delicious.】
 【It’s also possible that the food made by this anomaly had some sort of deadly poison or curse; once eaten, the player would immediately drop dead.】
 【As long as the player dies, naturally, it would be the anomaly’s victory.】
 【In other words, regardless of the situation, it would be extremely foolish to conduct an honest cooking contest with an anomaly.】
 【After considering this, the obese anomaly announced the start of the game.】
 【The anomaly began chopping meat wildly, seeming to prepare some rib soup for you. His meat-chopping, soup-making skills, looked quite like the real thing.】
 【To this, you disregarded it with an indifferent expression, having no intention to make a move, only quietly watching the anomaly cooking.】
 Seeing this, the anomaly furrowed its brows and asked why you hadn’t started taking action.
 Facing the anomaly’s questioning, you calmly stated that while the game had started, the anomaly hadn’t set a time limit for cooking.
 In other words, you could drag it out for as long as you wanted.
 Your words made the fat anomaly snort coldly, indicating that stalling was pointless because once the game started, even if you obtained four anomaly coins, you couldn’t forcibly escape. Only by winning against him could you leave.
 The anomaly’s words made you squint your eyes, realizing another hidden rule.
 Next, you continued to wait, observing every move of the fat anomaly.
 In the blink of an eye, an hour and a half had passed. The anomaly announced that his soup was thoroughly cooked and began drinking it, praising his cooking skills.
 In response, you squinted your eyes and finally smiled.
 Because you discovered a characteristic of this fat anomaly.
 The fat anomaly seemed afraid of heat while cooking the soup and had to wait for the soup to cool before drinking.
 This meant that, unlike the previous two anomalies you encountered, this one could be harmed physically.
 Seeing you smile, the anomaly snorted and asked what was so funny.
 In response, you looked at the fat anomaly with disdain and declared that the outcome was decided and he should die.
 Your words made the fat anomaly furrow his brows, suspicious of whether you had found a way to clear the game.
 While the fat anomaly was suspicious, you directly took out the Flame Blade and slashed at him.
 With your formidable combat power, you instantly split the fat anomaly in two. Immediately, fiery marks appeared on the anomaly’s body, triggering terrifying flames that turned both halves of his body into two large fireballs.
 This made the fat anomaly scream in apparent agony.
 Seeing this scene, you squinted your eyes. As expected, this fat anomaly was different from the previous two; he could be hurt and most likely feared high temperatures and flames.
 As you thought this, the fat anomaly began to berate you, accusing you of sneaking up on him and injuring him.
 Next, the anomaly’s body, which was split in two, strangely began to regenerate, splitting into two fat anomalies.
 Seeing this, you furrowed your brows, doubting whether you had guessed wrong and questioning if flames were not the fat anomaly’s weakness.
 As you harbored doubts, the two fat anomalies suddenly stiffened and then collapsed to the ground, turning into ashes and transforming into a single anomaly coin.
 This sudden scene left you stunned. Then, you smiled.
 Although you didn’t know whether the fat anomaly died from your Flame Blade or your seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack, as long as the anomaly was dead, nothing else mattered.
 You then picked up the anomaly coin, left the seventh store, and prepared to move to the next one.
 However, an unexpected incident occurred when you came out. To be precise, it slapped you in the face.
 On the street, two players were confronting each other.
 The states of these two players were not good, but they had survived, contrary to your earlier assumption that they were most likely dead.
 You could only sigh, realizing you had underestimated the players daring enough to venture into Abyss Mode; they were indeed skilled.
 As you were sighing, both players looked at you simultaneously, their eyes filled with caution.
 Both had noticed that two people were already dead, though they didn’t know who killed them. It was clear they had to be extremely vigilant around someone capable of killing two players.
 Regarding their caution, you raised your eyebrows and didn’t mind, instead showing a friendly demeanor and asking how many anomaly coins they had obtained.
 In response to your inquiry, both remained silent, treating your words as empty air.
 Seeing this, you smacked your lips, realizing that continuing to talk was meaningless and that you would have to resort to direct action.
 After some thought, you headed toward the man.
 Seeing you approach, the man snorted coldly, murderous intent flashing in his eyes.
 Then, his body transformed into a humanoid white leopard, donning claw gauntlets.
 In the next moment, the leopard man charged at you at terrifying speed, with green wind swirls on his claw gauntlets.
 Although the leopard man’s speed was impressive, it was nothing to you. Perhaps his current physical prowess was not inferior to yours, and his speed even exceeded yours, but his control over power was no match for yours.
 Obviously, his cultivation in reality wasn’t very advanced.
 Thus, as the leopard man attacked you, you shifted your body slightly, dodging the attack and casually punching his head until it exploded.
 However, just as you smashed the leopard man’s head, a very sharp water spike appeared beneath you, thrusting toward you.
 The ambush came too suddenly—it was swift, accurate, and ruthless. It was difficult for you to evade.
 Your pupils narrowed slightly in response. You immediately activated the effect of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, significantly enhancing your physical strength.
 Then, you easily dodged the water spike and looked towards the female player who executed the attack.
 Next, you let out a cold snort and charged at her.
 As you charged, streams of water surged in front of her, seemingly forming a defense.
 You dismissed it with disdain and shattered the water barrier with a casual punch.
 However, your pupils quickly contracted again as you noticed a glowing orb in her hand.
 In the next moment, the orb exploded, forming a terrifying energy that swept outward.
 You couldn’t dodge in time and were caught in the blast.
 Ultimately, thanks to a defensive tool you stole from the transparent woman mitigating some of the damage, you survived. However, you were severely injured and on the brink of death.
 As you lay there, covered in blood and flesh, you saw a figure emerge from the shadows of Shop No. 10. It was indeed the same female player.
 You glanced at the explosion site and saw only some shattered, unrecognizable remnants without flesh. Instantly, you understood the reason.
 It was clear that the figure you encountered earlier wasn’t the female player’s true body, but some kind of substitute tool.
 You sighed inwardly, knowing you were defeated this time. Sure enough, anyone daring to venture into the Abyss Mode is not simple, hiding true ruthless and cunning individuals.
 As you pondered, the woman did not approach you but waited quietly for your death.
 You shook your head, knowing it was impossible to drag her down with you.
 Shortly after, you perished completely.
 With your death, this simulation came to an end.
 …
 “Still dead, huh… Well, that’s normal, I never expected to clear it on the first try.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the simulation, silently thinking.
 Then, Wang Ping discreetly glanced at the cold and distant woman and the rather timid-looking woman.
 These two women are quite scheming.
 As for the two male players, they were easier to deal with.
 Of course, this could also be because they expended too many trump cards in the anomaly game.
 However, regardless of which player it is, as long as Wang Ping knew their general background, things would be much easier. It would be simple for Wang Ping to kill them.
 The next thing to consider is how to maximize the benefits.
 “System, I want to conduct a Free Simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping composed his mind and said silently in his heart.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated. Free Simulation begins.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and the familiar text emerged.
 You waited quietly for the game to begin. Next, you chose Shop No. 1 just like in the last simulation.
 This time, the development was still similar to the last; you couldn’t harm the anomaly, and your attacks went right through it.
 After the game started, your first card was still the 9 of Spades, which made your eyes flicker, thinking the card sequence might not change.
 Next, the anomaly indicated it wanted to draw cards. You sneered and asked if it really wanted to. If it drew 6+7, it would explode.
 Your words made the anomaly’s body stiffen for a moment. You keenly caught this and concluded that the anomaly could see through cards.
 Then, you stated that the anomaly would change the card to a 4 of Spades, reaching 10 points, thus surpassing you.
 Your words made the anomaly’s expression more rigid. However, it quickly smiled again, stating that even if you could see through its tactics, knowing what it would do next wouldn’t change the fact that it would still win.
 Then, the anomaly indicated he wanted a card and then revealed his hand. As you expected, his cards were the 6 of hearts and the 4 of spades.
 However, even though the anomaly was caught cheating, he remained unfazed and claimed victory.
 Seeing this, you sighed, feeling that even though the cheating was discovered, the anomaly would face no penalty. Thus, you had no choice but to use the five-figure intermediate item: Cursed Doll.
 As soon as you tore apart the Cursed Doll, the anomaly dropped dead.
 Next, you collected the anomaly coins, left the shop, and counter-killed the indifferent woman. This time, being well-prepared, you didn’t even use your revival ability. After killing the indifferent woman, you went to the anomaly in the shop. Once again, you were quite lucky to draw the anomaly coin card. This made you thoughtful, wondering if this was a benefit given by the Heavenly Tower.
 For instance, if you participated in eliminating this anomaly, you could pass through for free.
 Next, just as in the previous simulation, after counter-killing the male player who came out of the second shop, you proceeded to the seventh shop.
 Upon arrival, although you could have killed him earlier, you still delayed for an hour and a half before taking action. The purpose was to maintain consistency with the development in the last simulation.
 However, this time, you couldn’t directly kill the obese anomaly; he revived and split several times before being burned to death.
 Obviously, the obese anomaly is indeed afraid of fire, but the last time he died because the seven-colored talent: Instant Death Attack was triggered.
 After killing the obese anomaly and obtaining the anomaly coins, you came outside and saw the two players confronting each other.
 Ignoring the two confronting players, without any hesitation, you directly activated the effect of the seven-colored talent: Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, and charged at the female player hiding in the tenth shop.
 Your sudden burst was too fast for this tactical female player to react, and you blew her up on the spot.
 As you killed this female player, the substitute confronting the male player also stiffened. Simultaneously, four anomaly coins fell from her.
 You saw these four anomaly coins and were very shocked. After all, you had only obtained three anomaly coins so far, but this woman had collected four, clearly completing the anomaly games in the shops numbered 80-90.
 However, she was greedy, wanting a higher rating, possibly even aiming for an SSS grade rating, so she stayed to try to kill other players and snatch their anomaly coins.
 But now, all this benefitted you.
 At this point, the male player didn’t expect you could explode with such terrifying speed, directly killing the real body of the hiding female player. This made his face change dramatically, knowing that even if he went all out, he wouldn’t be your opponent.
 Thus, he chose to surrender, hoping you would spare him, even offering to become your servant in the real world.
 In response, you sneered, indicating that compared to the value of an SSS-grade rating, he was far too inferior.
 Immediately after, without wasting any more words, you struck directly, killing him instantly.
 With this, you obtained ten anomaly coins and some items from these players, becoming the ultimate winner.
 Because of the game’s clearance, this simulation ended…
 “Damn, that went so smoothly…”
 Wang Ping sighed in his heart.
 Then, Wang Ping glanced at the timid-looking female player and marveled in his heart.
 Who would have thought that this woman would be so powerful, single-handedly completing four anomaly games.
 But now, it all benefited him.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t get complacent; he continued to simulate many times using the free simulation. After finding the result always the same, he let go of his worry a bit.
 After all, this was a Heavenly Tower game. He couldn’t afford to be careless; if he accidentally died and couldn’t clear the game, he would truly be dead with no one able to save him.
 Soon after, the Heavenly Tower game started. Wang Ping followed the actions from his simulations and efficiently completed three anomaly games, also killing the other four players.
 Thus, he effortlessly obtained ten anomaly coins and several six-figure special items.
 “This time, I definitely achieved an SSS-grade rating again. I wonder what the reward will be.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes were deep with anticipation.
 “Heavenly Tower, I choose to return.”
 Then, Wang Ping spoke.
 “Ding, it is detected that the main mission has been completed. Congratulations to the player for clearing the second level of the Heavenly Tower game world: Grim Wraith Street.”
 As Wang Ping chose to return, the agile voice of the Heavenly Tower intelligence sounded.
 Then, Wang Ping was enveloped in white light, leaving the game world and returning to his exclusive room.
 Following that, the nimble voice of the Heavenly Tower rang again…
 


  
    303 – The Second SSS Evaluation!
 
 “Ding, detection shows the player has chosen Abyss Mode to complete the main quest. Evaluation is A-grade.”
 “Ding, detection shows the player has additionally acquired six eerie coins. Evaluation elevated to SSS-grade. Earned an SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest.”
 “Ding, Global Announcement: Player Tian Yan chose Abyss Mode and perfectly cleared the second layer of the Heavenly Tower game world, earning an SSS-grade evaluation. Becomes the 90th player to receive an SSS-grade evaluation on the second layer of the Heavenly Tower.”
 “Haha, as expected, it’s an SSS-grade evaluation… This feels great.”
 Wang Ping saw the series of messages popping up on the screen and smiled.
 In the Abyss Mode of the first layer of the Heavenly Tower, there were still 98 players who received an SSS-grade evaluation. On the second layer, only 90 players remained.
 Indeed, the further you go, the fewer people choose Abyss Mode, and those who can earn high evaluations become even fewer.
 However, this time it’s another mandatory global announcement, putting me back in the spotlight again…
 Afterward, Wang Ping couldn’t help but sigh.
 “But it doesn’t matter… As long as I don’t foolishly reveal my game name, nothing will happen.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, calmed his mind, looked at his rewards, and chose to claim the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest, then opened it.
 As Wang Ping opened the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest, golden light emerged, and the pleasant voice of the Heavenly Tower’s AI instantly sounded.
 At the same time, some images and texts appeared in front of Wang Ping.
 “Ding, congratulations on opening the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest. You have received the following rewards:
 ①. +50 to all attributes of the Heavenly Tower game character.
 ②. Five-digit intermediate special item: Forbidden Magic Domain
 ③. Five-digit intermediate special item: Wings of the Stars.”
 Five-digit intermediate special item: Forbidden Magic Domain: A one-time-use item. After use, it can form a wide Forbidden Magic Domain that seals off all abilities and items below four digits. Within the domain, both sides can only fight with physical strength.
 PS: This item comes from the Heavenly Tower game and can be used within the game, but the ability values will be adjusted. Please use it with caution.
 Five-digit intermediate special item: Wings of the Stars: By using this talent, a pair of star-like wings can be generated behind the player, greatly enhancing speed and providing defense.
 PS: Since this item is a special item from the Heavenly Tower game, it can be used in the game, but its effects will be adjusted accordingly.
 Players can use the Wings of the Stars to boost their speed, gain flying abilities, and perform defenses… However, using this item will consume mental power.
 “Again with the attribute boosts and two special item combinations?”
 Wang Ping looked at the items from this Abyss Treasure Chest and pondered to himself.
 I have to say, the items obtained this time are much stronger than those obtained from the first layer of the Heavenly Tower.
 The five-digit intermediate special item: Forbidden Magic Domain, might be useless outside, quite a chicken rib compared to the same level of special item: Cursed Doll.
 But within the Allheavens Playground, it’s simply a super weapon.
 Once this item is used, it directly seals off talents and item effects, forcing both sides to duel with just physical strength… It’s a bug.
 “My dear senior. Initially, I thought I had to go through more layers of the tower to deal with you. But now it seems you’ll soon be my defeated subordinate.”
 Wang Ping’s lips curled slightly upwards, thinking inwardly.
 Originally, Wang Ping felt that the talents and hidden items of the Second-Generation Chat Group leader were tricky.
 Now, with the five-digit special item: Forbidden Magic Domain, Wang Ping could easily crush him.
 After all, in terms of physical strength at the same level, there are definitely not many people who can match him.
 Moreover, Wang Ping follows the path of breaking through with strength, which is completely different from the cunning path of the Second-Generation Chat Group leader.
 According to Alpha, the Second-Generation Chat Group leader’s straightforward combat power is only average… He’s extremely skilled in scheming, coupled with his tricky talent of Ghost Card.
 The ability of the Ghost Card talent is that every minute, a card can be drawn.
 These cards have various abilities.
 Some summon extremely powerful monsters, some have control abilities, some enchant to enhance combat power, and some set traps.
 It can be said that the abilities of the Second-Generation Chat Group leader are highly versatile… As long as he sets the tactics at the start of the battle or ambushes selectively, he can completely defeat stronger opponents with weaker power.
 Facing the ever-changing battle tactics of the Second-Generation Chat Group leader, the current Wang Ping, with insufficient cards, has almost no high chances of winning.
 However… With the special item: Forbidden Magic Domain, the situation changes.
 The bizarre and ever-changing combat style of the Second-Generation Chat Group leader will be forcibly converted to hand-to-hand combat.
 Wang Ping is confident he could crush him in just a few moves.
 “Of course, the specific situation still depends on simulation. If I can find a way to easily kill him without using the five-digit intermediate special item: Forbidden Magic Domain through simulation, I won’t need to use such a precious item.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes deepened, thinking inwardly.
 In the previous Heavenly Tower game, to deal with the first anomaly, Wang Ping used the five-digit intermediate special item: Cursed Doll, and it still pains him.
 After all, no matter how strong the Cursed Doll is… Though it’s just a five-digit item, it’s soon to be outclassed by his power level, but in the Heavenly Tower game, it’s an absolute weapon against tough players.
 “But there’s nothing that can be done. After all, for the first anomaly, I couldn’t think of a way to clear it… It was simply flawless.”
 Wang Ping sighed, feeling a bit helpless.
 Of course, Wang Ping understood that compared to those truly proficient in scheming, he wasn’t considered smart. He could only clear the level using this rather brutal and wasteful method.
 Next, Wang Ping checked the items he obtained from those four players.
 Special Item · Flame Blade at the six-digit limit.
 Special Item · Damage Reduction Talisman at the six-digit limit: Reduces a portion of damage when worn.
 Special Item · Substitute Puppet at the six-digit limit: Can summon a puppet identical to the original, with the same combat power as the original.
 However, in the outside world, the obtained power cannot exceed the six-digit limit level.
 At the same time, substitute puppets can also use the owner’s items, talents, and skills.
 Only some special talents and skills cannot be used.
 Special Item · Starlight Bomb at the five-digit entry-level: A one-time use item, this can instantly blow up an entire starry galaxy.
 “No wonder that female player used this item, activated the Flashes of Ephemeral Splendor, shed her strength, added a Damage Reduction Talisman, and still managed to blow up the simulated Wang Ping… If it’s a one-time five-digit entry-level special item, then it makes sense,”
 Wang Ping sighed as he read the introduction of the last special item.
 Although the outside world differs from the Heavenly Tower game, the destructive power described reveals its formidable nature. It’s normal that the simulated Wang Ping couldn’t withstand it.
 “Next, should I continue to challenge the Heavenly Tower game?”
 After storing these items, Wang Ping couldn’t help but ponder.
 Although he had earlier felt that with the five-digit mid-level special item, Forbidden Magic Domain, he would surely surpass the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group…
 …Wang Ping, after calming down, still felt somewhat uneasy.
 After all, Wang Ping didn’t know if the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group possessed items that could negate his talent effects.
 Thus, continuing to challenge the Tower to obtain more powerful items seemed like a safer bet.
 However, challenging the Tower might also come with consumption, possibly depleting the items in his possession.
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt torn.
 “Forget it, better to play it safe. I don’t have to immediately deal with the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group. Compared to the risky act of gaining items in the Tower, I’d rather waste more quasi-Immortal King Weapons to refresh some powerful five-digit talents. That way, it’s safer,”
 Ultimately, Wang Ping calmed down, abandoning the dangerous idea of continuing to challenge the Tower, choosing to return instead.
 As Wang Ping returned, his figure was enveloped in white light, leaving the Heavenly Tower space and returning to the outside world.
 “Wang Ping, you’re back.”
 Alpha, seeing Wang Ping return unscathed, also breathed a sigh of relief.
 Although she had heard that Tian Yan had cleared Abyss Mode and received an SSS rating, she wouldn’t associate Tian Yan with Wang Ping due to their previous betting game.
 So, seeing Wang Ping return safe and sound, she felt relieved.
 “Yes, I’m back.”
 Wang Ping nodded with a smile.
 “Alpha, where can I get a large amount of World Origin?”
 Then, Wang Ping asked straightforwardly.
 In reality, there were too few quasi-Immortal King Weapons that Wang Ping could obtain, and he had to go to the Immortal Domain to get them.
 Therefore, it was time to use World Origin to simulate.
 The two payment methods could be reconciled to maximize benefits.
 “A large amount of World Origin?”
 Alpha was stunned, then her expression turned serious as she spoke earnestly.
 “First, solve a sci-fi anomaly. Completing it can earn fifty trillion Group points, which in Allheavens Playground terms amounts to fifty thousand Source degrees. This figure is already substantial.”
 “Second, initiate a multiverse game between two multiverse forces. The winner can seize all resources from the loser.”
 “Third, go to the multiverse casino. There, you can win everything or lose everything. That fool, Supreme Feng Mo, lost everything there and escaped back to the Upper Realm, not daring to return to Allheavens Playground.”
 After pondering, Alpha listed three ways to quickly obtain a significant amount of World Origin.
 “Fifty trillion…”
 Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar as he stared at Alpha.
 He remembered that Alpha had originally mentioned close to a trillion Group points.
 Alpha had indeed pocketed quite a bit.
 Moreover, this was after he had become much stronger and Alpha had grown progressively kinder to him.
 He couldn’t fathom how much World Origin Alpha had embezzled when he dealt with anomalies before.
 “The operation of the chat group requires World Origin. Various functions, especially the teleportation function, consume enormous amounts. I also needed to repair myself, so embezzling World Origin before was necessary.”
 Alpha felt a bit guilty under Wang Ping’s gaze and silently began to explain.
 “Let’s forget about the past. I don’t blame you anymore.”
 Wang Ping smiled, showing his understanding of Alpha’s actions.
 Previously, Alpha was devoid of human emotions, very cold. Now, it’s much improved, even knowing to explain and apologize.
 “That’s good.”
 Alpha nodded.
 “Three options, huh…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin, pondering.
 “The wars between forces of the multiverse, the wars between the Lawful Faction and the Evil Faction… How high is the risk factor?”
 After a brief contemplation, Wang Ping asked curiously.
 In the multiverse, there are two extreme factions within Allheavens Playground.
 They are the Lawful Faction and the Evil Faction.
 The Lawful Faction’s philosophy is to protect each world in the multiverse and gain the world’s essence through sustainable methods.
 In contrast, the Evil Faction’s philosophy is to directly seize the world’s essence without caring about the world’s survival. If they can disrupt the world’s destined story or kill important figures, they do so to maximize short-term benefits.
 Thus, individual forces in the Evil Faction often develop faster than those in the Lawful Faction due to their aggressive growth model.
 However, the cost is being reviled like rats crossing the street, with everyone shouting to beat them.
 After all, the Lawful Faction is very worried that these destroyers would wreak havoc in their own worlds.
 If members of the Evil Faction descend, it could lead to a catastrophe, which is intolerable for them.
 Whether they are innate strong beings who sensed Allheavens Playground’s call or players who have transmigrated to another world, their world is their base, which they cannot allow to be destroyed.
 Therefore, most members of the Lawful Faction are native strong beings and transmigrators with a fixed world.
 On the other hand, members of the Evil Faction have no fixed world, acting like multiverse pirates, roving around, collecting world information, and distributing missions.
 “Dealing with the Evil Faction never involves low risk. Even Slaughter Paradise, a relatively weak evil force, has four-digit-level strong beings stationed.”
 Alpha stated silently.
 “Four digits?”
 Wang Ping raised an eyebrow.
 It seems Slaughter Paradise is stronger than he imagined.
 From this, one could roughly gauge Alpha’s strength at different periods.
 In the first-generation chat group, peak Alpha should be four-digit extreme or close to it.
 After being dismantled by the senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group, its strength dropped to a strong five-digit level and later returned to four digits using the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 But tragedy struck again, with Alpha being torn apart by Dao Yi from the Second-Generation Chat Group in collaboration with Slaughter Paradise.
 Now, Alpha is sadly at the introductory five-digit level.
 This five-digit entry might be due to Wang Ping and others completing various missions to help her regain strength.
 Otherwise, Alpha might have been only six digits when Wang Ping first joined the group.
 Six digits obviously couldn’t support a multiverse force, let alone connect different worlds, pull people from the original Earth into the group, or monitor group members’ every move.
 It can only be said that the Transmigrator Chat Group is indeed not simple, and Alpha’s creator is truly powerful.
 “If they’re four digits, I can’t deal with them just yet. You must want to start a war with other evil forces in the multiverse.”
 Wang Ping collected his thoughts and said.
 “That’s right. Slaughter Paradise might be weak, but there are even weaker evil forces akin to new rises. With your current abilities, you have over a fifty percent chance to annihilate them.”
 Alpha nodded affirmatively.
 “Fifty percent chance? Too low.”
 Wang Ping shook his head.
 He didn’t want to engage in risky endeavors.
 Thus, starting a war with other evil forces in the multiverse is possible but not right now.
 He needs to refresh enough five-digit talents or obtain enough five-digit items before starting the war.
 Otherwise, without adequate preparation, it would be courting death.
 Although Wang Ping always believed there’s a strong backer supporting him, he wouldn’t recklessly gamble his life on this and act wastefully.
 Being too reckless, not valuing his own life, could lead to his backer deeming him useless, resulting in a real tragedy.
 “The third option, Allheavens Casino. This place is for gambling, fights, and various gambling games. However, in such places, your talents will be restricted, so to win you must fight to the death yourself. Betting on yourself and the death fight’s prize could be substantial. The premise is you must keep winning. Otherwise, you’re done for.”
 Alpha nodded and continued speaking.
 “Gambling? If talents are restricted, I’m not too fond of gambling, so let’s skip that for now. As for a deathmatch, my trump cards are also insufficient at the moment, so I won’t go.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, once again rejecting Alpha’s suggestion.
 “Then, we can only deal with the sci-fi anomaly.”
 Alpha frowned and said,
 “The problem with the sci-fi anomaly is the same as before; even in your current state, if you go to that universe, your powers will be restricted, turning you into a mortal… To be honest, it’s very difficult to handle.”
 After pausing for a moment, Alpha continued, “However, if you delay further and don’t deal with it, it will destroy that universe and then leave it.”
 “Has it developed to such a level?”
 Wang Ping frowned as he listened to Alpha.
 “After all, it’s been a long time since you left; such development is somewhat normal. The level of your Life Simulator was ultimately too low at the time. After being affected by the anomaly’s powers, much of the simulation content was not accurate.”
 Alpha nodded earnestly and spoke.
 “Tsk, I was a bit arrogant back then, thinking I could kill the sci-fi anomaly.”
 Wang Ping smacked his lips and sighed.
 To be honest, at that time he didn’t expect even his Life Simulator would be affected by the other’s powers.
 But now, thinking back, it made sense.
 At that time, his Life Simulator’s talent was only at a six-digit level, while the anomaly was at least at a five-digit level. Considering the unique nature of anomalies’ abilities, it was only natural that it could break through levels and affect higher-level entities, like quasi-Immortal Kings.
 It was very normal to be influenced or even suppressed when under such circumstances with lower-level abilities.
 At that time, if it wasn’t for Wu Jun’s Golden Finger bringing a miracle, allowing them to escape that world in a short time, they would have been in serious trouble, potentially facing the same fate as the powerful transmigrators of the Second-Generation Chat Group – complete annihilation.
 “I didn’t expect that the anomaly had already grown to this level.”
 Alpha said quietly.
 “To be honest, it was only recently when I observed the situation in that universe that I noticed something odd.”
 “Although anomalies’ growth is different from that of beings in the Playground and does not require the Stone of Rules, making their growth potential immense, they still need a long time and the destruction of many worlds to raise their power levels. But the anomaly’s growth rate is somewhat unusual.”
 In the end, Alpha sighed, also feeling a bit afraid.
 Back then, she bore a significant part of the responsibility for not stopping Wang Ping.
 “Forget it, that’s all in the past.”
 Wang Ping waved his hand casually.
 “So, no one can save that universe if no one intervenes, right?”
 After a pause, Wang Ping’s gaze deepened as he spoke.
 “If no one intervenes, indeed, it cannot be saved.”
 Alpha nodded affirmatively.
 “Wang Ping, you mean…”
 Alpha was taken aback, suddenly guessing Wang Ping’s intention.
 “That’s right, I plan to blow up that universe and completely kill the anomaly. In this situation, we shouldn’t be breaking any rules, right?”
 Wang Ping narrowed his eyes and asked.
 “Not against the rules, but do you have such a tool?”
 Alpha asked hesitantly.
 “Lucky for me, I ‘befriended’ a girl in the Heavenly Tower game, and she gave me something good.”
 Wang Ping grinned and took out a round sphere.
 It was the loot he obtained from a very clever and shy female player.
 A one-time use, five-digit entry-level special item: Starburst Sphere.
 “This is a Starburst Sphere…?”
 Seeing this item, Alpha showed a very surprised expression.
 “Huh? Alpha, you know this thing? Since you know, then it’s easy to explain.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, feeling that there was no need for him to explain much.
 “Are you sure you befriended a girl in the Heavenly Tower, and she gave it to you?”
 Alpha’s expression turned very serious as she questioned.
 “What’s wrong? Does this thing have a big background?”
 Wang Ping’s eyelid twitched, sensing something bad, and started to realize he might have gotten himself into big trouble.
 


  
    304 – The New Five Digit Talent! Unexpected Gains!
 
 “The origin of this thing is indeed significant. As everyone knows, only special items acknowledged by the Heavenly Tower can be used in the Heavenly Tower game. Special items are often rewards from the game. However, there are exceptions…”
 Alpha nodded and began to explain very seriously.
 “Some powerful forces are capable of producing certain specific special items. And these forces are not below three-digit rankings, because those below three-digit rankings can’t hold on to these precious production resources.”
 “In other words, the player you got acquainted with is from a three-digit ranked force, Starfall Palace. Getting to know such a person is your good fortune, so grasp this opportunity well. It should benefit your growth in the future.”
 Alpha paused and then gave a stern reminder.
 “Uh…”
 Wang Ping’s face twitched, falling into silence.
 Damn, does this mean I’ve directly offended a three-digit force?
 Wang Ping looked at the Starburst Sphere in his hand, feeling a headache.
 Is this thing actually manufactured? Doesn’t that mean it might have a tracking function?
 No, the Heavenly Tower has a shielding capability. If players could be tracked through such means, it would have caused chaos long ago.
 Quickly, Wang Ping calmed down and believed he was currently safe.
 “What’s wrong? You didn’t rob it, did you?”
 Seeing Wang Ping’s unusual expression, Alpha became suspicious.
 “For a high evaluation, I had no choice.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “So, she’s dead?”
 Alpha fell silent for a moment before asking.
 Wang Ping nodded, lightly coughing. “I blew her head off, then burned her to ashes.”
 Alpha: “…”
 Wang Ping: “…”
 “It’s not a big problem. Although she had the Starburst Sphere, she probably wasn’t an important figure in Starfall Palace. Besides, with the shielding mechanism of the Heavenly Tower, Starfall Palace might not be able to find me.”
 Wang Ping shrugged, speaking calmly.
 “Sigh. The Heavenly Tower’s shielding mechanism isn’t infallible; you might expose something from other places.”
 Alpha spoke with great helplessness.
 “But it’s too late to talk about that now. Let’s play the game; we can’t let the information stay in my head.”
 After a pause, Alpha said.
 Alpha figured out that Wang Ping was also a super troublemaker.
 It seemed that apart from the second generation being tightly controlled by her, both the first and third generations were troublemakers, doing things that scared her.
 “Fine.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Next, Alpha and Wang Ping played a game, allowing Alpha’s memory to be sealed.
 “I’ll return to the fantasy world first. After I acquire a few more five-digit talents, I’ll deal with the sci-fi anomalies.”
 Then, without more words, Wang Ping chose to return to the fantasy world.
 When Wang Ping returned to the fantasy world, the entire Allheavens Playground was shaken because Wang Ping had passed the second level of the Heavenly Tower game and obtained an SSS rating.
 After all, it hadn’t been long since Wang Ping broke through the first level of the Heavenly Tower and received an SSS rating.
 Now, player Tian Yan had cleared the tower again and once more achieved an SSS rating.
 This accomplishment was too astonishing.
 For a time, more powerful forces wanted to find Wang Ping and recruit him.
 Once could be luck.
 But twice, it couldn’t possibly be luck.
 However, all this temporarily had nothing to do with Wang Ping.
 Now, Wang Ping had already returned to the fantasy world.
 “Next, I should deal with the sealed demon immortal.”
 After returning, Wang Ping gazed in the direction of the forbidden land of Great Origin, taking a step towards it.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t enter the forbidden land immediately. Instead, he went to the Dao Palace and only after leaving some resources and legacies there did he step into the forbidden land.
 “Immortal King fallen, Demon Immortal ends, see the king and do not bow, true life is lost.”
 After stepping into the forbidden land, Wang Ping sensed the fear of the demon immortal. He couldn’t help but slightly curl up the corners of his mouth, saying this line with a somewhat melodramatic tone.
  The Sealed Demon Immortal: “…”
  Honestly, the Sealed Demon Immortal was utterly speechless.
  Although, from the terrifying fluctuations earlier, he had already known that Wang Ping was an extremely powerful quasi-Immortal King.
  But even if you are a quasi-Immortal King, do you have to be so pretentious with your words?
  What’s with ‘the fall of an Immortal King, the extinction of Demon Immortals, seeing a King and not bowing, true fate is lost.’
  Does he really have to bow down and submit to someone of the same realm as you?
  You haven’t even become an Immortal King yet, why are you so pretentious already.
  Even if you become an Immortal King, being this pretentious is still unacceptable.
  “Little Demon Immortal, I give you a chance. Hand over your quasi-Immortal King weapon, and I will release you and spare your life.”
  Wang Ping, seeing the Demon Immortal playing dead without any response, felt bored and started speaking seriously.
  The subsequent developments were no different from the Life Simulation.
  It was the same scenario of releasing the Demon Immortal, revealing the cruel news that the Immortal Kings were extinct, and then Wang Ping exploded the sealed Demon Immortal.
  Of course, his remains weren’t wasted, as Wang Ping collected them for the Essence Devouring Pearl to consume after it evolves.
  Although Wang Ping could refine it himself, he found it troublesome and a bit distasteful.
  “System, consume one quasi-Immortal King weapon to perform a Paid Simulation.”
  Wang Ping wielded the quasi-Immortal King weapon of the sealed Demon Immortal, speaking in his heart.
  “Ding, consuming one quasi-Immortal King weapon… Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
  The system’s voice echoed.
  “Ding, talent refresh successful! Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a five-digit talent: Power Charge Fist and a six-digit talent: Love of the Stars.”
  Five-digit talent: Power Charge Fist: Possessing this talent, the host accumulates anger when receiving damage. The host can choose to convert the anger value into power, delivering tons of damage.
  Six-digit talent: Love of the Stars:
  “Wow, Power Charge Fist has arrived? It’s quite impressive.”
  Wang Ping gazed at the refreshed talents, feeling deeply moved.
  Unexpectedly, this talent should be somewhat useful.
  Although it’s just a five-digit talent, it could still boost his combat power to some extent. It’s a trump card that can be used against the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group.
  Of course, if possible, Wang Ping still hopes to refresh talents that can control or break control from enemies.
  Within the same realm, he doesn’t lack power, but he fears those control-type skills, talents, or items.
  “Forget it, being able to refresh a useful five-digit talent is already good enough, can’t be too picky.”
  Afterwards, Wang Ping shook his head and murmured.
  “System, I choose the five-digit talent: Power Charge Fist.”
  Then, Wang Ping made his choice, as for the six-digit talent: Love of the Stars, Wang Ping didn’t even bother to look at it.
  “Ding, talent selection successful. Life Simulator begins…”
  The system’s voice echoed once again.
  Then, the screen appeared, and familiar texts began to emerge.
  【On the first day, you chose to go to the Immortal Domain. The subsequent developments were similar to previous simulations; meeting Lu Daoxian, meeting Chu Lingyin, starting your growth, and comprehending the Dao.】
  【After a hundred thousand years, when the Fire Demon Clan attacked, you chose to blow them apart, seizing their quasi-Demon King weapons, and then used the five-digit talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation to go to an unknown world.】
  【This time, you were lucky enough to be teleported to a world where there were Immortal Kings but they were not xenophobic.】
  【You developed in this world, hoping to use it to comprehend the Dao and become a new Immortal King.】
  【Unfortunately, after three hundred thousand years, you failed and couldn’t comprehend the Dao.】
  【It was at this point that the dark catastrophe broke out, and a large number of dark beings came to attack the world you were in.】
  【For a while, the whole world was in turmoil, and everyone began to unite against the dark beings.】
  【Naturally, you could not escape this. After all, you always suspected that this dark catastrophe was directed at you.】
  【In the ensuing battles, you displayed great power, killing dark beings one after another. Even quasi-Immortal King level dark beings could not withstand a single blow from you. Your combat prowess amazed even the Immortal Kings.】
  【However, good times didn’t last long. Immortal King level dark beings appeared and started attacking you.】
  【Facing Immortal King level dark beings, even with the five-digit talent: Night Hunter, you were no match and were severely injured in just a few hits.】
  【Just this time, because of the five-digit special item: Wings of the Stars that increased your speed, you didn’t die in a few hits like in previous simulations.】
  【Seeing you endure two or three hits without dying, the Immortal King level dark being praised you a bit before starting to attack again, intending to obliterate you completely.】
  【At this moment, you chose to activate the talent effect of the five-digit talent: Power Charge Fist. In an instant, terrifying power exploded with your strongest attack, shaking the entire world.】
  【The Immortal King level dark being didn’t expect you to unleash such terrifying power and was caught off guard, getting one of its arms blown off by you.】
 【Although this Immortal King-level dark lifeform instantly regenerated its arm, it was still shocked by your strike.】
 【Not only this Immortal King-level dark lifeform was surprised, but Lu Daoxian, Chu Lingyin, and other Immortal Kings of this world were also astonished and shocked.】
 【However, you did not show any joy. After all, this was your final strike. This blow only destroyed the arm of the Immortal King-level dark lifeform, leaving you extremely disappointed. You knew that you were doomed. It was not because you were too weak, but because the Immortal King-level dark lifeform was too powerful.】
 【Next, without any suspense, you were completely obliterated by the Immortal King-level dark lifeform and thus fell.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends here…】
 The text simulation stopped here, and Wang Ping’s mind was flooded with numerous memory scenes and cultivation insights.
 “What a pity, there were actually quite a few insights gained this time. If given more than a million years for simulated Wang Ping, perhaps he could truly comprehend the Chaos Immortal King Dao and Chaos Immortal King Scripture. Once he had these two configurations, perhaps he could really contend with the Immortal King-level dark lifeform.”
 Wang Ping shook his head and sighed as he came back to his senses.
 Of course, Wang Ping also understood that the Immortal King-level dark lifeform wasn’t the main issue; the main trouble was still the Source of Darkness itself.
 If he didn’t resolve this problem, he would always be in danger.
 However, to solve this problem, Immortal King-level cultivation is far from enough.
 He needed even more powerful strength.
 “Ding, successful generation of rewards. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Five-digit Talent: Charging Punch.
 ②. Random Mystic Immortal Artifact.
 ③. Chaos Immortal King Scripture (Ye Cang’s Version)
 ④. Six-digit Talent: Love of the Stars.”
 …
 “Hmm!”
 Wang Ping looked at the rewards this time and showed a surprised expression.
 Although Wang Ping had long known that the Life Simulator could refresh rewards of things he had never touched before, it was the first time that it refreshed something he urgently needed.
 “Ye Cang’s Chaos Immortal King Scripture, it turned out to be gotten so easily… it really makes one happy! With this Chaos Immortal King Scripture as a reference, in my next paid simulation, I might be able to comprehend my own Chaos Immortal King Scripture and Chaos Immortal King Dao. At that time, my combat power will multiply, and it’ll be more stable to face the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group. At the same time, in the Life Simulator, I might be able to break free.”
 Wang Ping thought happily about various things.
 Then, Wang Ping made his choice without hesitation and spoke, “System, I choose ①. Five-digit Talent: Charging Punch and ③. Chaos Immortal King Scripture (Ye Cang’s Version).”
 As Wang Ping made his choice, methods of using the Five-digit Talent: Charging Punch appeared in his mind.
 Immediately after, the content of Ye Cang’s version of the Chaos Immortal King Scripture also emerged in his mind.
 After Wang Ping absorbed this scripture knowledge, he showed an expression of amazement.
 It had to be said that Ye Cang’s version of the Chaos Immortal King Scripture was more profound than the Chaos Demon King’s Chaos Demon King Scripture, and it also matched his Dao even better.
 “If the Chaos Demon King is a giant among Immortal Kings, then Ye Cang is someone who has half a foot out of this level. Yet, even such a powerful Ye Cang was killed by that ruthless senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group, it’s really poignant.”
 Wang Ping was deeply moved, unable to calm his heart.
 Whether it was Ye Cang or that ruthless senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group, he wanted to meet and talk.
 Unfortunately, there was no chance.
 At least, not now.
 Ye Cang had long been dead, unless Wang Ping could traverse the river of time, there was no way to meet.
 As for that ruthless senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group, he currently did not have the qualifications to meet him.
 “The road to becoming stronger is long and arduous.”
 Wang Ping sighed, then collected his thoughts.
 “Alpha, I should go to the science fiction world to deal with that sci-fi anomaly, open the coordinates and teleportation function.”
 Then, Wang Ping contacted Alpha in his mind.
 “Wang, I will open many functions of the chat group for you, you don’t need to ask me when you want to use them.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded.
 “That’s good, it’s much more convenient that way.”
 Wang Ping nodded, feeling that Alpha was becoming more agreeable.
 “Wang Ping, I do not suggest you go to that world alone, consider using a safer method.”
 Alpha’s voice sounded again.
 “Don’t worry, I wouldn’t do something that risky.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 If extraordinary power weren’t suppressed, Wang Ping would have chosen to create a power avatar bringing artifacts to blow up the universe.
 However, since it would be suppressed, Wang Ping had no choice but to use a special tool, the substitute puppet, obtained from the shy girl.
 This special item can be used in the Heavenly Tower, clearly unaffected by the suppressive powers of sci-fi anomalies.
 Immediately, Wang Ping used the ability of the Substitute Puppet to create an exact replica of himself.
 Although this replica only had the power of a True Immortal, it didn’t matter, since Wang Ping didn’t rely on its strength to complete the task.
 Then, Wang Ping made some adjustments, opened a teleportation channel, and prepared to let the Substitute Puppet carry the Starburst Sphere to Wu Jun’s world.
 “Oh, speaking of which, I haven’t popped up in a long time… Since I’m going to blow up Wu Jun’s universe, I should notify him.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and opened the chat group interface, which he hadn’t used in a while.
 Wang Ping (Group Leader) @All Members: “Hey Xiao Junzi, I’m about to blow up your universe. Just letting you know, ha.”
 Wu Jun (20): “What the hell! Brother Wang actually popped up! Shocking!”
 Qin Tian (77): “What the hell, Brother Wang has already reached the level of blowing up a universe? That’s terrifying!”
 Zhang Hu (5): “As expected of Brother Wang, simply awesome to the heavens. By the way, Brother Wang actually became the true leader! What happened while we were furiously grinding tasks? Shocking!”
 Lin Yuanyuan (80): “We went to the Allheavens Playground and met Alpha, should be a power transfer… If Brother Wang says he’s blowing up a universe, he definitely can… Brother Wang is just amazing!”
 Cai Yonglong (1): “As expected of my Brother Wang, so cool… Now he’s truly the group leader! Blowing up a universe… wow, that’s big… Definitely let us watch…”
 Seeing these old members popping up to cheer, Wang Ping couldn’t help but laugh.
 This feeling, indeed, it had been a long time.
 Because Wang Ping had been pressured by the Second-Generation Chat Group members, he had to desperately earn resources and simulate becoming stronger.
 And because his Life Simulator was too abnormal, the chat group members couldn’t keep up with his pace, not even having the qualification to team up with him to fight bosses.
 However, no matter what, these people had gone through the most difficult times with him, considered veterans of the chat group.
 “It’s been a while… Let’s give them a big red packet to boost their strength.”
 Wang Ping thought for a moment and directly sent a super big red packet.
 This super big red packet contained various precious cultivation resources and techniques.
 However, this big red packet was only for the old members that Wang Ping knew, while new members who joined later were not qualified.
 Of course, Wang Ping was in a good mood and didn’t neglect the newcomers either. Giving them too good resources would only bring them disaster.
 Therefore, Wang Ping sent another big red packet. This red packet contained a lot of mid to low-level resources, available for anyone to grab.
 Although from Wang Ping’s perspective, these were only mid to low-level resources, it was all relative.
 Wang Ping’s level was too high. The mid to low-level resources in his eyes were treasures for those newcomers and even the old members.
 After all, these were resources useful even for the Saint Realm and Supreme experts.
 Upon release, the chat group went crazy. Regardless of old members or newcomers, they were all stunned and overjoyed, showering Wang Ping with praises, elevating him to a god.
 “Well, occasionally sending a red packet feels pretty nice.”
 Wang Ping watched the chat group explode with praises and gratitude, smacking his lips.
 “Unfortunately, we’ve come too far.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping sighed.
 As he grew stronger, this group of people fell behind, making it impossible to chat and mess around together like before.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping didn’t continue chatting with them and directly resumed his actions.
 The Substitute Puppet was teleported to Wu Jun’s universe.
 When the Substitute Puppet arrived in that universe, Wang Ping saw it being suppressed to the level of an ordinary human.
 “Tsk, this sci-fi anomaly is truly terrifying. I just don’t know if the Starburst Sphere can work… If it can’t explode, that would be a waste. I’ve already bragged… If it can’t blow up, it’ll be embarrassing.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue and ordered the Substitute Puppet to detonate the Starburst Sphere.
 As Wang Ping’s command was given, the Starburst Sphere in the Substitute Puppet’s hand started to shine brightly and instantly exploded.
 The terrifying energy swept across the universe, obliterating everything.
 A universe was vaporized in an instant, leaving nothing behind.
 The scene was truly shocking, even for Wang Ping, who had never seen such a scene with his own eyes.
 Although not long ago, he had prevented an even more terrifying explosion.
 “The Starburst Sphere is still powerful… As expected of a special item created by a triple-digit force.”
 Wang Ping watched this scene through the chat group’s functions and sighed.
 “Ding, detected the death of the sci-fi anomaly and the destruction of the universe… Collecting the source of the sci-fi anomaly, uploading the battle record to the Heavenly Tower.”
 “Ding, upload successful, response received… Chat group obtained fifty thousand source points. Additionally, collected the residual world essence of the universe, gaining extra ten thousand source points.”
 At this moment, the mechanical voice of the chat group sounded, raising Wang Ping’s eyebrows.
 “So that’s it, killing the anomaly not only brings income from the anomaly itself but more so from uploading to the Heavenly Tower as well… The relationship between the Heavenly Tower and the anomaly is more complicated than I imagined.”
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 “However, whether or not the anomaly was released by the Heavenly Tower has little to do with me now. After all, my power is still too weak; knowing too much will only add to my worries…”
 Wang Ping shook his head and quickly emptied his mind of distractions.
 Next, Wang Ping planned to use the world’s origin for a paid simulation.
 “System, if I use the world’s origin for a paid simulation, how much of it would I need to consume?”
 Wang Ping quietly asked in his mind.
 “Ding, detecting that the host’s cultivation has reached the five-digit limit, it will require ten thousand units of the world’s origin.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ten thousand units… This is insanely expensive. I barely managed to kill the sci-fi anomaly, and I can only simulate six times?”
 Wang Ping, upon hearing this price, couldn’t help but frown slightly.
 For a moment, he felt that using the world’s origin for paid simulations was a highly extravagant act.
 After all, the versatility of the world’s origin far exceeds that of a quasi-Immortal King Weapon, and it’s more difficult to acquire.
 Although quasi-Immortal King Weapons are also very precious, as long as Wang Ping goes to the Immortal Domain, he can still easily obtain them.
 “Paying for one time could serve as an experiment to see the difference in simulations using the world’s origin. Then, I’ll still use quasi-Immortal King Weapons for paid simulations. The world’s origin can be kept as a backup or used in critical situations.”
 After pondering for a moment, Wang Ping made his decision.
 “System, consume the world’s origin; I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding! Consuming ten thousand units of the world’s origin. Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding! Talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing the five-digit talent: Do-or-Die Counterattack and the six-digit talent: Curse Break.”
 Five-Digit Talent: Do-or-Die Counterattack: With this talent, the more dangerous the host’s situation, the stronger the power that can be unleashed.
 However, because this talent is only a five-digit talent, the power it can boost has limits. So, don’t expect this talent to infinitely increase power.
 Six-Digit Talent: Curse Break: Using this talent can break some control-type talents, items, and skill effects.
 However, due to the fact that this talent is merely a six-digit talent, the curse-breaking ability has an upper limit. Please take note.
 “Tsk, the six-digit talent: Curse Break. What a pity…”
 Looking at the two talents refreshed this time, Wang Ping couldn’t help but click his tongue.
 If this Curse Break talent were five-digit, Wang Ping would have chosen it without a second thought.
 Unfortunately, it’s just a six-digit talent, which greatly diminishes its value and application range.
 Though it might prove to be quite useful in the early levels of the Heavenly Tower game, Wang Ping’s current aim was to deal with the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, and a six-digit talent just wouldn’t cut it.
 After all, the Second-Generation Chat Group leader is a five-digit existence. A six-digit control-clearing talent probably wouldn’t break the leader’s talent.
 “System, I choose the five-digit talent: Do-or-Die Counterattack.”
 After careful consideration, Wang Ping chose the five-digit talent: Do-or-Die Counterattack.
 Although this talent also has an upper limit, it can at least enhance strength. Like the Charging Punch, it can be considered a good trump card.
 Moreover, it seems this talent is passively triggered, requiring no active activation, which is quite practical.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen lit up, and the familiar text began to appear.
 【On the first day, you acted as you did in the previous simulation, heading to the Immortal Domain, and arriving at the Lingyin Secret Realm.】
 【After arriving at the Lingyin Secret Realm, you went into secluded cultivation, started comprehending the Dao, and tried to understand your own Chaos Immortal King Dao and Chaos Immortal King Scripture.】
 【In the blink of an eye, a hundred thousand years passed. Because of the guidance from Ye Cang’s Chaos Immortal King Scripture, you succeeded in comprehending the Dao within these hundred thousand years, understanding the Chaos Immortal King Dao, and also created your own Chaos Immortal King Scripture.】
 【With this, your combat power elevated to an astonishing level. Now, you are confident enough to fight against four-digit level entry-level experts.】
 【At this moment, when your confidence was soaring, the Fire Demon Clan attacked. As before, you casually killed four quasi-Demon Kings of the Fire Demon Clan, and acquired many valuable items.】
 【Then, you had Chu Lingyin evacuate. But you stayed behind, wanting to wait for the arrival of the Demon King Yan. You wanted to judge your own combat power by fighting against the Demon King Yan.】
 【Chu Lingyin could not understand your actions. She anxiously urged you to leave, advising you not to act on impulse. After all, as long as you peacefully cultivated to reach the Immortal King level, you would be truly secure, and the demon clan wouldn’t easily find them under the protection of an Immortal King.】
 【However, you paid no heed to Chu Lingyin’s advice, simply telling her to leave first, as you knew what you were doing.】
 【Seeing that she couldn’t convince you, Chu Lingyin sighed and chose to leave.】
 【Shortly after, the Fire Demon Clan learned of the demise of the four quasi-Demon Kings. The Fire Demon Clan was shaken, and Demon King Yan furiously exited seclusion, heading straight to the Small Immortal Domain to find you.】
 【When the Fire Demon Clan arrived, a fervent battle spirit surged within you. You said that you had been waiting for a long time and hoped the Demon King Yan would not disappoint you.】
 【Demon King Yan stared at you, sensing a hint of danger from you, which left him quite surprised. After all, it is very rare for a quasi-Immortal King to pose a threat to the level of Immortal Kings and Demon Kings.】
 【Throughout history, those who could threaten the levels of Immortal Kings and Demon Kings at the quasi-Immortal King stage were all true anomalies, destined to become Immortal Kings and possibly even advance beyond that level. If such people grew, they would be terrifying.】
 【Recalling the tragic state of the Immortal Domain in the past, a terrifying killing intent surged in Demon King Yan’s eyes, determined to kill you and eliminate future troubles completely.】
 【Seeing through Demon King Yan’s intentions, you laughed loudly, declaring that he should try and see if he could succeed in killing you. Then, you proactively launched an attack on Demon King Yan. The Chaos Immortal King Scripture and Chaos Immortal King Dao erupted without reservation.】
 【With your proactive strike, Demon King Yan became serious, and his killing intent towards you soared again. Having comprehended the Chaos Immortal King Dao and Chaos Immortal King Scripture, it meant that given enough time or finding a peerless celestial herb, you could easily break through to the Immortal King level, becoming a powerful Chaos Immortal King.】
 【At that time, you would become a true threat to the Fire Demon Clan and even the entire demon clan.】
 【Thus, when Demon King Yan struck, he went all out, aiming to kill you thoroughly. One must admit, the combat power of a Demon King is indeed terrifying. Even though Demon King Yan was only at the early stage of the Demon King level, equivalent to the early stage of the Immortal King, with four-digit entry-level strength, a Demon King is still a Demon King. With his all-out attacks, even though you had comprehended the Chaos Immortal King Dao and Chaos Immortal King Scripture, you still felt immense pressure.】
 【However, despite feeling immense pressure, you were not afraid. Laughing heartily, you fought more fiercely as the battle continued. Although you were being suppressed, it proved that you now indeed possessed powerful combat strength to compete head-on with Demon Kings and Immortal Kings.】
 【If combined with other talents, you might have the strength to defeat a Demon King.】
 【As Demon King Yan’s pressure on you increased, the effect of your five-digit talent: Absolute Counterattack also gradually enhanced, elevating your combat power.】
 【This made Demon King Yan even more astonished, finding you extremely troublesome. He feared that with such a battle, he might indeed not be able to take you down.】
 【Just when Demon King Yan was very cautious, you found an opportunity and unleashed your fully charged five-digit talent: Charging Punch. With the Charging Punch exploding, Demon King Yan was directly blasted away by you, his body shattered.】
 【Although Demon King Yan instantly recovered, he still suffered considerable injuries. This made his face extremely dark, and he became even more wary of you.】
 【Next, Demon King Yan directly summoned an item — a peculiar rope quietly appeared, binding you. This scene made your face change slightly; you felt your power being suppressed and were unable to move.】
 【In response, you could only sigh inwardly. These powerful beings who could enter the Allheavens Playground indeed had various trump cards, making them very troublesome to deal with. It could be said that at this level, pure combat power could no longer judge the strength.】
 【With various talents, tools, and skills assisting, even the weak could be a lurking venomous snake capable of killing a strong one.】
 Seeing that you couldn’t break free, Demon King Yan snorted coldly, indicating that the fact you forced him to use a precious five-digit grade item was already enough to make you proud. Next, he would end your life.
 After saying this, Demon King Yan began to gather his strength, preparing to unleash his most powerful strike to utterly annihilate you…
 Seeing this, your face darkened, knowing that you couldn’t delay any longer. You directly used the effect of the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain.
 The five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain can seal the effects of all talents, items, and skills below four digits. Because of this, as soon as the effect of the five-digit item · Forbidden Magic Domain came out, the effect of the rope item binding you instantly disappeared.
 In response, you snorted coldly and easily broke free. This scene caused Demon King Yan’s pupils to contract in surprise; he didn’t expect you to have such a trump card.
 Next, Demon King Yan tried to use other items’ effects, only to find that none of them worked, making him show a fearful expression. Your trump card was too powerful.
 At the same time, Demon King Yan couldn’t determine whether this item only sealed his items or his opponent’s items as well. If it only sealed his, then he would be in big trouble. If both sides couldn’t use items, then he could still accept it.
 For a moment, Demon King Yan’s eyes flickered, not daring to act rashly against you. However, he wasn’t panicking at all. After all, although he couldn’t take you down, he had already contacted other Demon Kings when the battle started.
 The other Demon Kings would take some time to arrive. He only needed to stall you until they came, and then they could easily kill you.
 Of course, you saw through Demon King Yan’s intentions. With a cold laugh, you transformed into a divine rainbow and fled into the distance.
 Upon seeing this, Demon King Yan’s expression changed slightly. He wanted to chase after you but was very wary of your other trump cards.
 In that moment of hesitation, you quickly dashed out of the scope of the Forbidden Magic Domain and used the five-digit talent · Fixed-Point Teleportation.
 As you activated the five-digit talent · Fixed-Point Teleportation, your figure was instantly teleported away, leaving this Small Immortal Domain and heading to another world.
 Seeing this, Demon King Yan’s expression became extremely grim, knowing that a great disaster might befall the Fire Demon Clan and even the entire demon clan.
 After all, if a monstrous talent who could fight a Demon King and injure him at the quasi-Immortal King level fully matured to become an Immortal King, the level of strength they would reach would be unimaginable.
 However, although Demon King Yan was angry, he could only be uselessly infuriated. He could never catch you again.
 Not long after, the news of your battle with Demon King Yan, injuring him, and successfully escaping spread out, causing shockwaves throughout the Small Immortal Domain and the entire Demon Domain. Countless cultivators were aghast.
 Among them, Chu Lingyin was extremely shocked and then wildly ecstatic. However, when she tried to contact you, she found that she couldn’t reach you at all, making her a bit worried.
 “Finally, I’ve grown to a level where I can fight against four-digit entities… It hasn’t been easy.”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated text, feeling a myriad of emotions in his heart.
 Of course, Wang Ping also knew that if others heard what he said, they would likely mock him to death.
 What’s called not easy? With all the cheats up until now, easily growing to this level of strength, if that’s not easy, then they don’t need to live.
 “Next, I should break through to the level of Immortal King. Although I probably won’t be able to receive the reward of Immortal King cultivation.”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, thinking to himself.
 The current Life Simulator, with just five-digit talents, couldn’t grant him Immortal King level cultivation.
 Unless he upgraded the Life Simulator again, enhancing it to four-digit talents, only then could he receive the Immortal King cultivation.
 “But, the four-digit Rules Stone is really a hassle.”
 Wang Ping thought of the four-digit Rules Stone again, unable to resist smacking his lips.
 Damn it, if he could casually pick up a four-digit level Rules Stone, that would be amazing.
 “But, this is just wishful thinking; in dreams, anything can happen, but not in reality.”
 Wang Ping mocked himself again, collected his thoughts, and continued to gaze at the screen.
 “On your side, you used the five-digit talent · Fixed-Point Teleportation to arrive at a world where Immortal Kings exist, but it’s relatively safe and not xenophobic.”
 “Upon arriving in this world, you began searching for news about the immortal fruit that could help you break through to the Immortal King level. In the past, even if you obtained the immortal fruit, you couldn’t break through to the Immortal King level. But now, having comprehended the Chaos Immortal King Scripture and the Chaos Immortal King Dao, you’re only lacking the energy to assist your Immortal King Dao fruit.”
 “For this reason, you went to great lengths to obtain this immortal medicine, even offering three scriptures as a trade. These three scriptures are none other than the Chaos Demon King Scripture, Chaos Immortal King Scripture, and the Xiaoling Immortal King Scripture.”
 “The emergence of these three scriptures shook this Immortal Realm, causing all cultivators to go wild. Even strong figures at the Immortal King level were deeply moved.”
 “At one point, an Immortal King even attacked you. However, you were unafraid, exploding with terrifying combat power and proving yourself in a battle against the Immortal King, confirming that your strength had reached the Immortal King level.”
 “This made other Immortal Kings give up their thoughts of suppressing you to snatch the scriptures. After all, if they didn’t kill you completely and you escaped, you would become their nightmare. Once you break through to the Immortal King level, their demise is certain at your hands.”
 “As for the Immortal King who fought with you, he was gracious enough to apologize and compensate you handsomely. You, recognizing his sincerity, chose not to hold a grudge and accepted the compensation.”
 “Not long after, an Immortal King found you with an immortal fruit to trade. However, he didn’t want your three Immortal King scriptures; rather, he wanted you to join his Immortal King Palace and marry his daughter.”
 “This request surprised you. After some consideration, you decided to accept his offer, thinking that it would increase your chances of becoming an Immortal King and possibly surviving longer in the future.”
 “Your decision to join this Immortal King Palace shocked the Immortal Realm. Many other Immortal Kings lamented not having an immortal fruit or a worthy daughter to offer in marriage, which could have made their faction the strongest and potentially created extraordinary descendants.”
 “However, it was too late. They could only attend your wedding and offer congratulations. You reflected on the benefits brought by power. Without it, those old monsters would not be so kind and courteous.”
 “After the grand wedding, you began closed-door cultivation, consuming the Dao fruits to break through to the Immortal King level.”
 “This closed-door cultivation lasted for a full hundred thousand years. After these hundred thousand years, you successfully broke through to the Immortal King level. Faced with the terrifying Immortal King Tribulation, you faced it head-on without fear, battling the tribulation directly.”
 “Ultimately, under the astonished gazes of countless Immortal Kings, you successfully passed the tribulation, becoming a powerful Immortal King. For a time, you were at the peak of your confidence.”
 “At this point, an Immortal King stepped forward to spar with you. Laughing heartily, you agreed to the challenge.”
 “Although your five-digit talents were no longer useful due to your breakthrough to the Immortal King level, your foundation was extraordinarily profound, and your combat strength saw a tremendous boost.”
 “In this battle, you easily defeated this early-stage Immortal King opponent, making your strength known to all.”
 “Next, another Immortal King, one with mid-stage Immortal King cultivation, much stronger than the previous challenger, stepped forward.”
 “This time, you were thoroughly suppressed and couldn’t defeat him. You realized that while the Chaos Body is formidable, other Immortal Kings are not to be taken lightly. At the Immortal King level, differences in small realms are extremely significant, making it difficult to fight across levels.”
 “Unless you obtain several four-digit talents, tools, and skills, or evolve the Chaos Body into the Chaos Immortal Body, you might be able to battle across levels again and be unmatched among Immortal Kings.”
 “As these thoughts flashed in your mind, the Immortal King also stopped, signaling the end of the match. Knowing he didn’t want to embarrass you, you thanked him with a cupped hand salute.”
 “After this major battle, the Immortal Realm returned to peace. You continued your cultivation, uninterested in the outside world’s changes or the so-called competition among prodigies of the Immortal Realm.”
 “After all, although you are still young, being an Immortal King gives you an ancestor-level status, making few things in the world worthy of your attention.”
 “In the blink of an eye, nearly two hundred thousand years passed. During this time, though your cultivation improved, you didn’t break through to the mid-stage Immortal King level.”
 “However, you didn’t come away empty-handed. You successfully forged your own Immortal King Weapon, the Chaos Immortal Garment. Unfortunately, due to material limitations, the Essence Devouring Pearl couldn’t be elevated to the level of an Immortal King Weapon, much to your regret.”
 “Soon after, the dark catastrophe erupted, leaving you solemn-faced. Not only you, but all the Immortal Kings in this world felt the gravity of the situation.”
 “The outbreak of the dark catastrophe isn’t uncommon, so these Immortal Kings rarely fought to the death. Everyone knew that having one more Immortal King meant greater safety when the dark catastrophe erupted.”
 “However, this time, the intensity of the dark catastrophe seemed unusually high, far exceeding previous instances, giving the Immortal Kings a sense of impending doom.”
 “Listening to your father-in-law’s muttering, you couldn’t help but feel a bit responsible, knowing that wherever you go, disaster follows. After all, the dark catastrophe was targeting you, and there was no escaping it.”
 “Of course, you didn’t voice your thoughts, knowing they might kill you out of frustration if you did.”
 “However, it was too late to kill you now. With the dark catastrophe erupting, it couldn’t be stopped unless all the attacking dark creatures were annihilated or the Immortal Realm itself was destroyed, leaving no third possibility.”
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 “Finally, I’ve broken through to the Immortal King level, but soon I’ll be cold again…”
 Wang Ping looked at the simulated content and sighed, then pronounced the simulated Wang Ping’s death sentence.
 Although Immortal Kings are strong, they are still too weak compared to the true body of the Source of Darkness.
 I just don’t know what strength of dark creature will come out this time.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the text simulation continued.
 【Next, you and the other Immortal Kings are battling dark creatures together. You are surprised to find that the five-digit talent: Night Hunter can still provide you with a power boost, at least when facing dark creatures. Although, the power increase is much less than when you were at the quasi-immortal king level, it is still quite decent.】
 【Because of this, you easily suppressed a dark creature equivalent to the early Immortal King level, then faced one at the mid Immortal King level, and easily dominated it in battle.】
 【Although your current combat power is much stronger than when you first broke through to the Immortal King level, the power boost from Night Hunter is still not negligible. Because of this, with your outburst, you actually directly blew up this mid Immortal King level dark creature.】
 【Your achievement shocked the other Immortal Kings, making them exclaim how abnormal your growth speed is and how you can still fight across ranks even at the Immortal King level, it’s truly remarkable.】
 【However, the other Immortal Kings did not have much time to marvel at your achievement, because they discovered something terrifying, the dark chaos this time showed no signs of weakening, instead, it seemed to be strengthening.】
 【This gave all the strong ones an ominous premonition, a feeling of impending catastrophe.】
 【Just as they were thinking this, a figure slowly walked out from the Sea of Darkness, its terrifying aura making all the Immortal Kings’ faces change drastically.】
 【Because the aura of this figure had clearly reached the Great Perfection level of the Immortal King. However, if it were only a simple Great Perfection Immortal King, they could still accept it; after all, they still had a powerful Great Perfection Immortal King on their side.】
 【What scared them the most was that this dark creature was clearly not just a simple Great Perfection Immortal King. He was equivalent to an Immortal King giant. To become an Immortal King giant, one needs two conditions: one is to reach the Great Perfection level of the Immortal King, and the other is to have a powerful physique similar to or comparable to the Chaos Body.】
 【An Immortal King giant is considered the most powerful existence among Immortal Kings. To match against a top-tier Immortal King, although it is unlikely to defeat them instantly, it is not difficult to defeat them.】
 【The arrival of such a powerful existence means that this dark chaos is aimed at extinguishing the Immortal Realm.】
 【For a moment, all the powerhouses present had extremely grim faces, with thoughts of wanting to flee with their clan members. However, they also knew that escaping during the outbreak of dark chaos had a very low chance of survival. Although Immortal Kings could travel to other worlds, they could only do so when the dark chaos had not broken out.】
 【Even so, there is still a possibility of falling. If they try to escape during the outbreak of dark chaos, the probability of falling is absolutely more than ninety-nine percent.】
 【When all the Immortal Kings were feeling heavy-hearted, the top-tier Immortal King with Great Perfection cultivation in this Immortal Realm stood out and said there was no need to panic too much. He would hold off this dark Immortal King giant, and the other Immortal Kings would assist him using powerful items to kill it.】
 【If they face the Immortal King giant alone, none of them have the confidence to win. However, the dark Immortal King giant cannot enter the Allheavens Playground, nor can it obtain those four-digit items, so they still have hope of victory.】
 【Hearing this, the other Immortal Kings’ thoughts became active, and they all nodded. Although none of them wanted to expose their trump cards, now was the time to use them.】
 【Next, a great war broke out. All the Immortal Kings worked together to deal with the dark Immortal King giant. Various four-digit items appeared, making you marvel.】
 【The final battle result surprised and relieved you because, with the Immortal Kings working in perfect harmony and using various items, they managed to forcibly kill the dark Immortal King giant much stronger than them.】
 【This once again proves a fact: that because of the existence of the Allheavens Playground, defeating the strong with the weak is not uncommon.】
 【However, before the Immortal Kings could breathe a sigh of relief, more terrifying auras appeared. This time, there were not one but five dark Immortal King giants.】
 【This made all the Immortal Kings in this Immortal Realm fall silent. There were only ten Immortal Kings in their world in total, including you as the outsider, making eleven Immortal Kings.】
 【However, five dark Immortal King giants appeared. How could they possibly win this battle?】
 【For a moment, including you, all the Immortal Kings were in despair, terrified by the horror of the Sea of Darkness. They couldn’t imagine how many powerful dark creatures were lurking within it.】
 【As you all despaired, one of the dark Immortal King giants spoke, mocking the other Immortal Kings, saying they were so desperate because of you, the outsider. If it weren’t for your existence, they wouldn’t have stirred such terrifying dark chaos and destroyed this world.】
 【The words of the dark Immortal King giant made the faces of the other Immortal Kings change drastically. They glared at you, realizing that you, the outsider, were the source of the dark chaos.】
 【Although they didn’t know why the darkness took you so seriously, they didn’t want to think too much at this moment. They hated you to the core.】
 【If it weren’t for you, they wouldn’t have encountered such a situation. Now, they were about to fall, and their clans and forces would be completely destroyed. Such overwhelming hatred made them want to tear you apart.】
 【Even without the dark Immortal King giant acting, the top-tier Immortal King hesitated to take action against you, intending to suppress you and hand you over to the dark Immortal King giant.】
 【During this process, your father-in-law also had a complicated expression, having no intention of acting.】
 【Seeing this, you sighed and did not blame them. After all, this was indeed your fault. Therefore, you chose to charge towards the dark Immortal King giants and self-detonate.】
 【With your self-detonation, you fell.】
 【Because of your death, this simulation ends here.】
 With the end of the text simulation, many scenes of memories and cultivation insights appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, making it difficult for him to come back to his senses for a long time.
 “The Source of Darkness is paying more attention to me… However, it only takes action at a general time point each time, which means someone is probably blocking it. Otherwise, it could just crush me earlier.”
 Wang Ping furrowed his brows as he pondered.
 However, the Life Simulator is currently only a five-digit talent, and its simulated content cannot be fully trusted; it may be like a sci-fi anomaly, showing simulation deviations.
 It is also possible that the true body of the Source of Darkness is misleading me.
 Perhaps, in reality, there isn’t much time left for me.
 Hence, I must make every effort to become stronger and not procrastinate.
 As Wang Ping was thinking this, the System’s voice sounded again.
 Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two rewards from the following options:
  	Chaos Immortal Garment (Life-bound quasi-Immortal King Weapon).
 	Five-digit talent: Absolute Counterattack
 	Six-digit talent: Curse Break.
 	A random quasi-Immortal King Weapon.
 
 Oh, did it refresh to a Chaos Immortal Garment at the Immortal King level this time? That’s surprising. However, the fruit that could help me break through to the Immortal King level didn’t appear, which is a pity…
 Wang Ping was both surprised and regretful when he saw the rewards this time.
 If he had that fruit, Wang Ping could quickly break through to the Immortal King level through the Allheavens Playground.
 Moreover, in the Life Simulation, he could repeatedly utilize this fruit.
 However, since it didn’t appear, Wang Ping had to abandon the thought and quickly made a choice: ‘System, I choose 1. Chaos Immortal Garment and 2. Five-digit talent: Absolute Counterattack.’
 Ding, reward selection successful, distributing…
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, Wang Ping felt the information of the five-digit talent: Absolute Counterattack appear in his mind.
 At the same time, a Chaos Immortal Garment surrounded by Immortal Light also appeared in front of Wang Ping.
 However, that was not the Chaos Immortal Garment awarded by the System, but the Chaos Immortal Garment Wang Ping was already wearing.
 This Chaos Immortal Garment evolved rapidly, just like when Wang Ping first obtained the Essence Devouring Pearl, with strange materials flying in and merging into the Chaos Immortal Garment.
 It was clear that the Chaos Immortal Garment at the Immortal King level exceeded the abilities of the Life Simulator, so it awarded it by inverting causality, just like last time.
 However, perhaps due to the Life Simulator reaching five-digit talent, or because no killing was required this time, there was no causality that Wang Ping needed to personally complete.
 This result made Wang Ping very satisfied.
 After all, he currently had no intention of going to that Immortal Realm.
 However, due to the significant commotion caused by the birth of the Immortal King Weapon, the entire world was filled with mesmerizing Immortal Glow, benefiting countless cultivators. Their cultivation advanced rapidly, and their comprehension of Dao progressed smoothly.
 The so-called End of the Dharma Era was rendered insignificant in the afterglow of the Immortal King Weapon’s birth.
 In fact, the commotion even directly alerted Lu Daoxian in the passage.
 Lu Daoxian crossed the passage, saw the situation in the Upper Realm, and was astonished. His eyes widened in disbelief.
 The affiliated Lower Realm of the Immortal Domain actually birthed a Chaos Immortal King Weapon; this was absurd.
 Momentarily, Lu Daoxian couldn’t help but take a step and directly came to the Upper Realm to see what had happened.
 However, upon following the light of the Immortal King Weapon to this place, he saw Wang Ping.
 When Lu Daoxian saw Wang Ping, he was even more shocked.
 He had never imagined that there was another quasi-Immortal King in the Lower Realm.
 Moreover, this quasi-Immortal King clearly followed the path of Chaos.
 Besides, this quasi-Immortal King’s understanding of Dao clearly surpassed him, and seemed to be just a half-step away from reaching the Immortal King level.
 ‘May I ask if this weapon was forged by you, Senior?’
 Various thoughts flashed through Lu Daoxian’s mind, unable to stay calm. He cupped his hands and bowed to Wang Ping.
 Although he had many doubts and didn’t know Wang Ping’s situation, in the cultivation world, the more accomplished are respected first. For this reason, Lu Daoxian chose to address him as Senior, with considerable respect.
 Though Wang Ping and he were both quasi-Immortal Kings, Wang Ping, who was about to step into the Immortal King level, was someone he needed to respect.
 Not to mention, Wang Ping followed the path of Chaos and had already forged a Chaos Immortal King Weapon in the Lower Realm.
 Such means were truly astonishing.
 Wang Ping’s combat strength could probably easily crush him.
 For this reason, the word ‘Senior’ came from Lu Daoxian with genuine willingness.
 ‘Indeed, it was forged by me.’
 Wang Ping saw through Lu Daoxian’s thoughts but didn’t explain much, as he found it too troublesome, instead choosing to pose as a distinguished senior.
 ‘Congratulations, Senior, on successfully forging your Life-bound Weapon. With you around, the Immortal Domain might be saved.’
 Lu Daoxian respectfully congratulated, and also probed.
 ‘Hehe, I’m aware of the situation in the Immortal Domain. However, the time isn’t ripe yet. When I become absolutely invincible, I will naturally take action and lead you all to expel the demon clan.’
 Wang Ping laughed and expressed his thoughts.
 ‘Then this junior will eagerly await your good news, Senior!’
 Lu Daoxian’s face showed a look of joy. After seeing hope, his despondency disappeared.
 “Young friend, I have a matter to ask of you. I don’t know if you are willing to help.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, showing a mischievous expression.
 “As long as it is something this junior can do, I will definitely give it my all to help you, senior.”
 Lu Daoxian said with a serious face.
 “Very good.” Wang Ping patted Lu Daoxian on the shoulder and said, “My quasi-Immortal King Weapon is still somewhat imperfect and needs some quasi-Immortal King Weapons to refine. Inform the Immortal Alliance to get more quasi-Immortal King Weapons. Of course, do so under safe conditions.”
 “Senior, although this is the Lower Realm and not the Immortal Domain, it is better for safety’s sake not to mention the words ‘Immortal King’.”
 Lu Daoxian’s face changed drastically upon hearing Wang Ping’s words.
 …
 Wang Ping was speechless.
 The senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group…look at how you scared this kid Lu Daoxian. Just mentioning the Immortal Realm and Immortal King makes him tremble with fear.
 “Don’t worry too much. But, I will be cautious.”
 Wang Ping sighed and said.
 “I just want to know if you can get those things.”
 “This…” Lu Daoxian showed a troubled expression.
 “Senior, I wonder if my Life-bound Weapon will work?” Lu Daoxian gritted his teeth and said.
 Hearing Lu Daoxian’s words, his quasi-Immortal King Weapon shivered, expressing a sense of grievance.
 So, love can really fade, can’t it?
 “Yours and Chu Lingyin’s won’t do. Besides, I need more than one or two items.”
 Wang Ping said calmly.
 “I see.” Lu Daoxian fell into deep thought.
 “Senior, I do know a place with several treasures that might help you.”
 Then, Lu Daoxian’s eyes lit up, and he said.
 “Oh? You know of such a place?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes also lit up, quite surprised.
 This was something Wang Ping had never heard Lu Daoxian mention in the Life Simulator.
 However, after thinking carefully, Wang Ping realized that in the Life Simulator, the simulated Wang Ping didn’t need quasi-Immortal King Weapons nor explicitly mentioned this, so it was normal for Lu Daoxian not to say anything.
 “Although Immortal King secret realms in the Immortal Domain are rare, they still exist. Because the Immortal Domain was shattered, these secret realms’ whereabouts are unknown, but I do know of one place with an Immortal King secret realm.”
 After a brief hesitation, Lu Daoxian said.
 “Where?” Wang Ping asked curiously.
 “The Yuan Immortal Realm!”
 Lu Daoxian’s eyes sparkled as he uttered these three words.
 “The Yuan Immortal Realm?” Wang Ping raised his eyebrows slightly; he had never heard of this name.
 “The Yuan Immortal Realm is not within the Immortal Domain, but is a subordinate plane of the Immortal Domain. It is a secret inheritance left by an Immortal Domain Demon King-level powerhouse in the Lower Realm. I discovered this place while guarding the passage to the Immortal Domain and occasionally checking the lower planes.”
 Lu Daoxian said seriously.
 “Since it’s a secret inheritance left by an Immortal Domain Demon King-level powerhouse, it should hold quite a few good things. Perhaps there is something you need there, senior.”
 …
 Wang Ping’s expression was subtle. Although he knew that the ‘Demon King-level powerhouse’ Lu Daoxian mentioned referred to an Immortal King, this way of speaking was indeed a bit odd.
 “Senior, I will now give you the coordinates. You can explore the secret realm when you have time.”
 Lu Daoxian cupped his hands, then condensed a light ball.
 Wang Ping nodded and received it, accepting the information within.
 “I will check it out when I have time.”
 Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 “In that case, I will take my leave to continue guarding the passage. If you need anything, just contact me, senior.”
 Lu Daoxian cupped his hands again and said seriously.
 “Go ahead, if anything comes up, I’ll contact you.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Lu Daoxian nodded in return, respectfully bowing once again before his figure vanished.
 “The Immortal King Secret Realm in the Primordial Immortal Realm? A decent place. However, it’s not the time to go there now.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he contemplated inwardly.
 Currently, the Life Simulator only has a five-digit talent. Continuing to simulate feels like a waste of resources; the more Wang Ping thought about it, the more he felt it was wasteful.
 After all, if he waits for the Life Simulator to upgrade to a four-digit talent, he could refresh all sorts of four-digit talents. That would truly be exhilarating.
 “Let’s return to the Allheavens Playground. This time back, I’ll quickly find a four-digit Stone of Rules. Of course, before that, taking out Second-Generation Chat Group Leader Dao Yi is also necessary.”
 A cold gleam flashed in Wang Ping’s eyes as he let out a chilling laugh.
 Now, he had comprehended the Chaos Immortal King Dao and the Chaos Immortal King Scripture. Although he had not yet reached the four-digit level, he already possessed the strength to battle a four-digit talent.
 Perhaps, upon reaching the Allheavens Playground, his Destiny Imprint would be judged as four-digit.
 By then, facing Dao Yi, the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, would truly be a crushing victory.
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping chose to summon the Playground Pass and headed to the Allheavens Playground.
 When Wang Ping returned, Alpha looked at him with a peculiar gaze.
 Wang Ping, it’s only been a short time, and he has already come back.
 In just this brief period, his strength had advanced leaps and bounds again.
 One could only say that as long as the resources were ample, Wang Ping’s rate of becoming stronger was astonishingly overwhelming.
 While Alpha was filled with emotions, Wang Ping also found his power turned into a special energy system unique to the Allheavens Playground.
 However, his Destiny Imprint still had not been classified as a four-digit level.
 “It seems, indeed, energy and physique need to catch up to be judged as four-digit. In other words, breaking through to the Immortal King is necessary. However, my current combat power should count as surpassing the five-digit level.”
 Feeling his own Destiny Imprint, Wang Ping couldn’t help but raise an eyebrow.
 The so-called ‘surpassing’ refers to having combat power that exceeds one’s tier, able to battle higher-level beings, but the Destiny Imprint has not yet reached that higher level.
 Currently, Wang Ping was a rare surpasser.
 Although he was merely a five-digit surpasser, spreading the word would be enough to cause a sensation.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping composed his feelings, gazing at Alpha, and lightly chuckling: “Alpha, we reminisced not long ago, so I won’t chat with you now. Next, I’m going to challenge the Heavenly Tower; we’ll talk after I’m done. When I come out, it will be time to avenge you.”
 “Avenge…”
 Hearing these words, Alpha was quite moved, a ripple passing through his eyes.
 “Alright, I’ll be waiting for you to come back and avenge me.”
 Subsequently, Alpha rarely revealed a smile, speaking with high anticipation.
 “Haha, I’ll be back soon.”
 Wang Ping nodded and, using the Playground Pass, headed towards the Heavenly Tower.
 In the next moment, Wang Ping appeared in his personal space within the Heavenly Tower. A familiar screen timely appeared in front of him.
 The lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s AI followed soon after.
 “Ding, player Tian Yan, detected your return from outside the Playground, so you must participate in a Heavenly Tower game within three days. Do you wish to start the game right away.”
 “Start the Heavenly Tower game immediately.”
 Wang Ping calmly replied, his eyes glowing brightly.
 “Ding, detected that player Tian Yan has conquered the second layer of the Heavenly Tower, Grim Wraith Street. You will proceed to the third layer game. Player Tian Yan, please choose your game difficulty from below.”
 The lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s AI rang again, and the content on the screen changed.
 However, the only option available was still the Abyss Mode, leaving Wang Ping quite speechless.
 “I choose Abyss Mode.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head, calmly stating.
 Having experienced this twice already, he had completely adapted.
 “Oh, Heavenly Tower AI, from now on, always fix my option to Abyss Mode. Just so you know, my head’s made of iron!”
 Afterwards, Wang Ping smirked and rather boastfully uttered this sentence.
 Since he couldn’t resist, he might as well lie down and enjoy, even taking the opportunity to show off a bit.
 “Surprise! Player Tian Yan, are you sure you want to fix your choice to Abyss Mode? Once fixed, it can’t be changed!”
 The slightly surprised voice of the Heavenly Tower AI sounded.
 


  
    307 – Shocking the entire Playground! Hidden Benefits!
 
 ……
 Wang Ping looked at the screen in front of him, his eyelids twitching slightly.
 He had boasted those words without expecting the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence to actually respond to him…this was a bit problematic.
 Could it be that his assumption of being influenced by a big shot was mistaken?
 For example, it wasn’t the person from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group affecting the Heavenly Tower, but the Tower itself targeting him.
 After all, if the Tower truly responded to him, it shouldn’t overlook the abnormality that he can only choose Abyss Mode.
 At the same time, this fixed Abyss Mode must have an issue.
 Once he chooses it, he would indeed fall into a trap, and he would only be able to choose Abyss Mode from then on.
 “Damn, this really is frustrating.”
 Wang Ping cursed in his heart, momentarily feeling stuck in a dilemma.
 After all, he had just boasted, and taking it back now would be quite embarrassing.
 However, Wang Ping just thought about it.
 In comparison to safety, face is nothing but nonsense.
 Therefore, Wang Ping decided to take back those words and act as if nothing had happened.
 “Ding, detected that player Tian Yan did not respond. The system defaults to player Tian Yan choosing Abyss Mode.”
 “Ding, given player Tian Yan’s courageous decision to choose Abyss Mode, the Heavenly Tower will announce it tower-wide.”
 ……
 ???
 Wang Ping listened to the series of sounds from the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence, and was completely stunned.
 Damn, I only hesitated for three seconds, and you defaulted to my choice and even announced it server-wide?
 F***, how treacherous can you be!
 Wang Ping was numb, truly numb.
 For a moment, Wang Ping felt that he would certainly become the laughing stock of Allheavens Playground in the future.
 “Ding, server-wide announcement: Player Tian Yan has shown commendable courage in choosing Abyss Mode, and this choice cannot be changed in the future. As a reward, the Heavenly Tower will increase the reward quota based on his assessments.”
 “Ding, server-wide announcement: Player Tian Yan has shown commendable courage in choosing Abyss Mode, and this choice cannot be changed in the future. As a reward, the Heavenly Tower will increase the reward quota based on his assessments.”
 “Ding, server-wide announcement: Player Tian Yan has shown commendable courage in choosing Abyss Mode, and this choice cannot be changed in the future. As a reward, the Heavenly Tower will increase the reward quota based on his assessments.”
 The successive announcements of the Heavenly Tower caused a sensation in the entire Tower space and even throughout Allheavens Playground.
 Even the strong ones who hadn’t returned to Allheavens Playground received the notification.
 For a moment, everyone was shocked.
 “Tian Yan, who is this player? So brave?”
 “Heh, in all these years, no one has dared to choose Abyss Mode. This guy is the first one in Allheavens Playground’s history.”
 “The first person in history, or should I say the biggest fool. I want to see how long he can survive.”
 “How long can he live? I think he will never return to Allheavens Playground again.”
 Outside Allheavens Playground, many strong individuals who didn’t know Wang Ping had already passed two levels of the Heavenly Tower game and received SSS evaluations discussed with strange looks.
 The reactions of the strong ones within Allheavens Playground varied slightly.
 For those below the Triple-Digit Force, the evaluation of Wang Ping was mixed.
 Some thought Wang Ping was very impressive and admired or even worshipped him.
 Others felt jealous, thinking Wang Ping had gotten carried away by receiving SSS evaluations within a short time, and underestimated Abyss Mode…this attitude would lead to trouble, and he would die in the Heavenly Tower.
 However, those above the Triple-Digit Force had different reactions.
 “This Tian Yan truly has commendable courage. Not long ago, he received two SSS evaluations. But he wasn’t satisfied and started the Heavenly Tower game again. This frequency is indeed rare.”
 “Heh, he seems to be a very ambitious person…let’s see how far he can go. Perhaps, within a million years, he will be able to converse with us as equals.”
 “The Heavenly Tower is the only path to becoming a member of the Two-Digit Force. So far, no world has been discovered where one can break through to the Two-Digit Force on their own. Ambitious people will not choose anything other than Abyss Mode. Choosing anything other than Abyss Mode makes it exceedingly difficult to become a member of the Two-Digit Force. As for the One-Digit Force…choosing anything other than Abyss Mode means giving up the ambition to become a member of the One-Digit Force.”
 “That’s true, but no one has ever dared to permanently choose Abyss Mode. Everyone wants to leave themselves a way out. After all, even for us among the Triple-Digit and Two-Digit Forces, Abyss Mode makes people despair as they advance.”
 “Choosing the fixed Abyss Mode will increase the rewards, but you need to have the life to take them. Let’s wait and see if he will find himself in a desperate situation on one of the levels, barely surviving by all means… Will he dare to venture into the tower again?”
 “There can be no other possibility. After experiencing such an ordeal, he will inevitably develop a fear of the Heavenly Tower. He might either stop here and procrastinate with delay cards, avoiding the tower, or give up everything in the Allheavens Playground and never return. Many people have chosen such paths.”
 All the discussions in the Allheavens Playground were predictable for Wang Ping, but he had no time to care about others’ opinions now.
 His face was extremely stiff; he wished he could dismantle the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence.
 Damn it, it really got fixed, and it even announced it.
 Although choosing the fixed Abyss Mode might seem to offer additional rewards, compared to the risks it brings, these rewards seem negligible.
 For a while, Wang Ping really felt like crying but had no tears.
 Sure enough, in areas beyond your control, you can’t act too pretentiously, or you might end up with unimaginable consequences.
 Pretending should be done only when you have complete control, facing those far weaker than you.
 “Ding, congratulations. Congratulations to the player for fixing Abyss Mode. Next, player Tian Yan will enter the third layer of the Heavenly Tower game map. The map is named Seven Kills Clan. Please prepare within ten minutes. In ten minutes, you will be teleported to the game world, Seven Kills Clan.”
 The intelligent voice of the Heavenly Tower sounded again.
 This time, Wang Ping clearly heard a gloating tone in the intelligent voice of the Heavenly Tower.
 For a moment, Wang Ping’s face turned even darker, and his urge to dismantle the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence grew stronger.
 However, Wang Ping eventually took a deep breath, calming himself down.
 The idea of dismantling Heavenly Tower’s intelligence… he’s far from qualified to do that now; it has to be done gradually.
 “Seven Kills Clan, what a strange name…”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping frowned deeply, starting to analyze this game’s world map.
 Although the game’s name is strange, its danger level will definitely not be less than that of Grim Wraith Street on the second layer of Heavenly Tower, and it might even be more dangerous.
 Therefore, extreme caution is necessary.
 “Based on the name, it’s hard to tell what kind of world this is, nor what its game content might be. I can only adjust my mindset.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his forehead and pursed his lips.
 While Wang Ping was quietly waiting, the ten minutes quickly passed.
 Then, Wang Ping was enveloped by white light and teleported to the game world of the third layer of the Heavenly Tower.
 When Wang Ping’s consciousness became clear again, and his vision sharpened, he found himself in a Western-style ancient castle.
 Around Wang Ping, there were six other players.
 This made Wang Ping raise an eyebrow slightly and glance at them, somewhat surprised.
 Considering this is the third layer of the Abyss Mode, it’s surprising that so many people chose it.
 “Tsk, reaching the third layer of the Heavenly Tower, the waiting time is indeed longer than the first two layers. However, we finally have enough people.”
 While Wang Ping was glancing at the others, they were also quietly analyzing. One of them, a man wearing an exaggerated ghost face mask, stretched and pursed his lips.
 This made Wang Ping raise an eyebrow slightly, gaining a new understanding.
 He realized that each layer of the Heavenly Tower game seemed to require a fixed number of people to start the game.
 If the number wasn’t met, the game wouldn’t start, and players would have to wait until enough people joined.
 It appears he had been quite lucky in his first three times, with the game starting immediately each time as the last required player.
 Of course, according to the ghost face player, the first two layers had more participants. By the third layer, the numbers dwindled, necessitating a longer wait.
 “Hey, who here is Tian Yan? Given the time, Tian Yan is highly likely the last person needed to start the game.”
 Following the ghost face player, a chubby player chuckled and scanned Wang Ping and the others.
 This comment made the other players’ eyes gleam as they realized this point, scanning each other.
 “Fatty, you were the first to bring this up. It’s suspicious. Maybe you are Tian Yan, trying to deflect suspicion by speaking first?”
 A female player with a bunny headband looked at the chubby player, hinting with her words.
 “How could I be Tian Yan? I, your Fat Lord, never change my name. I’m from the Palace of the Food God.”
 The chubby player felt a bit frustrated and directly revealed his arm.
 Then, a special emblem depicting crossed fork and knife appeared before Wang Ping and the others, surprising them.
 One surprise was at the chubby player revealing his identity, and the other was his actual identity.
 The Palace of the Food God, is a rather unique force within the Allheavens Playground. It gathers numerous foodies from the multiverse, taking pride in eating, venerating food above all, and regarding eating as a form of cultivation.
 It’s rumored that as long as a creature isn’t humanoid, they are all on their menu.
 The Palace of the Food God, not only has a peculiar ideology but is also extremely powerful, being a Triple-Digit Force. Among the forces of that rank, it is considered one of the strongest.
 “Whoa, turns out you’re from the Palace of the Food God… quite surprising. It’s said that the Palace of the Food God can create space-type special tools, so no matter where they are, they always carry food and can make food… I wonder if that’s true.”
 A man in a suit, while combing his hair, asked curiously.
 “Of course, it’s true. Hehe, before the game starts, how about joining me for a good meal? By then, we’ll be companions, sincerely cooperating to get through the third layer of the Heavenly Tower.”
 The chubby player chuckled and said.
 “Boring… Who dares to eat others’ food in the Heavenly Tower?”
 A woman shrouded in a black robe said coldly.
 “Wait… Is the topic off track? Weren’t we discussing Tian Yan?”
 The last player, who appeared a bit timid, cautiously said.
 “Tian Yan is nothing to worry about. In my eyes, he’s just an egomaniac, no need to pay attention to him.”
 Wang Ping said indifferently.
 “Rather than that, why don’t we all, as the chubby guy suggested, sincerely cooperate to clear the game? The Heavenly Tower game is dangerous, and Abyss Mode is even more so. The first two times I passed the Heavenly Tower games, it was through cooperation with other players that I managed to clear it safely.”
 “Hehe, cooperate? If you’d all swear on the Heavenly Tower, revealing your true player names along with your talents and items, I wouldn’t mind cooperating.”
 The man with a ghost mask chuckled with a hint of mockery.
 “Hey, hey, hey… Who are you calling chubby? Remember to call me Fatty Bro, alright?”
 The chubby player glared at Wang Ping and shouted.
 “Seems like sincere cooperation is impossible. But I still hope we can help each other and increase our chances of clearing the game during dangerous times.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, pretending to be regretful.
 Regarding Wang Ping’s words, except for the timid player, none of the other players seemed to care.
 It was at this moment that the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent voice finally sounded again.
 “Ding, the third layer of the Heavenly Tower game: Seven Kills Clan will officially begin in thirty minutes. Players can silently recite the task details to obtain basic information and relevant tasks for this game.”
 With this sound, Wang Ping and the others began to silently recite the details of their tasks.
 Soon, Wang Ping received the basic information and relevant tasks of this game’s map: Seven Kills Clan.
 The background of this game world consists of a single mysterious castle without any other maps.
 The castle cannot be destroyed.
 Within this castle, there are seven different shadows.
 And the players’ task is only one: kill the seven shadows.
 If players kill one shadow within twenty-four hours, they will clear the game world and receive a basic evaluation.
 For each additional shadow killed, the score will be improved.
 If all seven shadows are killed, it will achieve a perfect completion rating.
 “Kill the shadows, huh?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, analyzing inwardly.
 It seems this game is different from the second layer game of the Heavenly Tower: Grim Wraith Street, which pitted players against each other directly.
 If players sincerely cooperate, they can all clear the game.
 However, all players will only get the basic evaluation.
 This detail is likely intolerable for ambitious players.
 Players who dared to challenge the third layer of the Heavenly Tower are not good samaritans; they have great ambitions and wouldn’t choose Abyss Mode just to get a basic evaluation. Instead, they might opt for a lower mode and try to achieve a perfect rating since the rewards for a perfect rating in an easier mode could be greater than the basic rewards of Abyss Mode.
 “Looks like it’s destined to be a game of scheming and fighting…”
 Wang Ping thought to himself.
 ‘However, this is fine. By eliminating all other players and obtaining an SSS rating, I can take all the rewards myself. That’s the ending I, Wang Ping, desire most.’
 “As they say, better others die than me.”
 “System, I want to start a free simulation…”
 Then, Wang Ping spoke in his mind.
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation begins…”
 The system’s voice echoed.
 Then, the screen lit up, and familiar text appeared.
 【You are quietly waiting for the game to begin. As soon as the game starts, everyone acts and disperses to different locations.】
 【During your movement, you also sweep your gaze over the castle walls, trying to find information to clear the game.】
 【Eventually, you see a painting on the wall, depicting seven shadows, each with different characters: Ye, Li, Wang, Xiao, Lin, Wu, Zhang. Above these shadow figures, a blood-red long knife is horizontally cutting across.】
 【You squint at the strange mural, believing it contains crucial information for clearing the game.】
 【Perhaps, to kill these shadows, you need special equipment. Without finding this special equipment, you cannot kill these shadows.】
 【Moreover, you have another question: why do these shadows have different surnames?】
 【Theoretically, if they were merely game monsters, there would be no need to give them surnames.】
 【After thinking it over, you recall the name of the game on the third floor of the Heavenly Tower · Seven Kills Clan. Maybe this game name also hides important information for clearing it. However, you can’t discern what it is for now.】
 【Just then, a piercing scream sounded, causing your pupils to contract slightly.】
 【After thinking, you rushed towards the source of the scream.】
 【When you arrive, you find that the other players are also gathered there, standing solemnly in front of a room.】
 【You frown and take a glance inside the room, then you witness a horrific scene. Among the seven people, the man in the suit has already died tragically, his body chopped into tiny pieces, blood, fragments of internal organs, and severed limbs are scattered all over the room.】
 【You look seriously at this scene and ask if they saw how the man in the suit died.】
 【Faced with your inquiry, other players glance at the male player with the ghostly face. Apparently, the ghostly face player was the first to arrive.】
 【Seeing everyone’s gaze, the ghostly face player snorted coldly, indicating that although he was the first to arrive, the man in the suit was already dead, looking ghastly like this.】
 【Listening to the ghostly face player, your eyes flicker, but you don’t fully believe him. After all, every player has their own agenda. The more players there are, the more hope there is for a high rating.】
 【Therefore, if the ghostly face player is very confident in solving the seven shadows by himself, he might choose to eliminate other players first to prevent them from stealing kills or backstabbing him.】
 【In fact, not only could the ghostly face player do this, but other players might as well. For any player, the seven shadows in the Heavenly Tower game, or other players, are all prey.】
 【Next, you sigh, saying that the game on the third floor of the Heavenly Tower is indeed dangerous, and that it hasn’t been long, yet one player has already died. You suggest cooperating to overcome the difficulties together.】
 【In response, the delicate young boy hesitated before raising his hand in favor, stating that indeed cooperation is needed as the danger of acting alone is too great.】
 【After the delicate boy speaks, the female player with rabbit headgear also starts considering whether to cooperate.】
 【Although she wants a high rating, the fact that someone has died so soon after the game started is unusual. Acting alone… the danger is high, cooperating with others and acting together is safer and allows her to monitor their actions.】
 【As for getting the high rating and whether to backstab, that depends on the situation.】
…
“It seems that the female player with the rabbit headgear is not the murderer, but she’s not someone to be trifled with either…”
 Wang Ping thought to himself as he looked at the content of the simulation.
 However, this is quite normal. Anyone who can break through to the third layer of Abyss Mode cannot be soft-hearted, no matter how innocent and cute they look on the outside.
 Not to mention anyone else, Wang Ping himself is not soft-hearted, and he’s very skilled at backstabbing.
 “However, having an incident right at the start is a bit troublesome…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly, hoping to find a perfect way to clear the game within the thirty minutes of simulation before the game begins.
 Otherwise, he might have to give up on the perfect clearance and prioritize staying alive.
 While many thoughts flashed through Wang Ping’s mind, the text on the screen continued to appear.
 【Not only the girl with the rabbit headgear, but the chubby player and the female player in black robes also chose to cooperate after thinking it through to prevent further incidents. Only the ghostly face player snorted coldly, gave you all a deep look, and left without saying a word.】
 【You frowned at this, finding the ghostly face player too arrogant.】
 【The chubby player looked at the ghostly face player, chuckled, and made a throat-slitting gesture, as if suggesting the ghostly face player was very suspicious and should be dealt with to remove the hidden danger.】
 【Seeing the chubby player’s gesture, you and the other players’ eyelids twitched, realizing that despite his friendly appearance and warm demeanor earlier, he’s ruthless deep down.】
 【The chubby player, noticing others staring at him, shrugged, saying he was just joking and hoped nobody took it seriously.】
 【Hearing this, you all rolled your eyes, not taking his words at face value at all. Joking? His expression and eyes just now didn’t look like a joke.】
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 【Next, you all cautiously guarded against each other while moving together. After briefly sharing some information, you realized that everyone had encountered that strange painting. This meant that the painting, if not ubiquitous, was at least not classified information and was somewhat public knowledge.】
 【In other words, to improve your chances of clearance, you needed to find or decode the hidden pieces of information.】
 【After some discussion, you all suspiciously agreed that finding the blood-colored sabre would be key to dealing with the shadow.】
 【After your discussion, the female player with the rabbit headgear took out a tool and suggested that wearing this item on the wrist could reveal the positions of other team members and share one’s perceptions with others.】
 【In other words, with this item, you could move separately, increase efficiency, and monitor each other’s actions.】
 【However, that was only in theory. In practice, no one would believe that this device was just a simple information-sharing tool. If it had hidden capabilities that triggered upon wearing it, it would mean handing your life over to the player with the rabbit headgear—a risk you all couldn’t tolerate.】
 【Therefore, both you and the Chubby Player, the hooded female player, and the timid male player refused the suggestion of the female player with the rabbit headgear.】
 【Seeing this, the female player with the headgear shook her head helplessly, lamenting the missed use of a good information-sharing tool due to trust issues.】
 【You chuckled and suggested continuing to act together. If, within two hours, you couldn’t find the blood-colored sabre or weren’t attacked by shadows, then you’d split up to avoid wasting each other’s time.】
 【Your suggestion was agreed upon by the other players without objection.】
 【You then continued your exploration together, carefully pushing open each room door in the castle, checking for anything inside.】
 【You found that the rooms had different decorations—some were like a girl’s room filled with dolls and a pink atmosphere, while others were messy or dirty, uncomfortable for anyone with a cleanliness obsession.】
 【Nearly an hour passed. Though you hadn’t encountered the ghost-faced male player again, you finally found your target.】
 【The blood-colored sabre was found in a room, stuck in a dried-up corpse, with the character ‘Wu’ etched onto the blade.】
 【You glanced at the desiccated corpse and the blood-colored sabre, feeling heavy in your hearts.】
 【Then you all hypothesized: the surname on the knife might mean that only it could slay the shadow associated with the Wu surname.】
 【If this were true, there would be six other blood-colored long knives, corresponding to the six other shadows.】
 【Such a scenario would make the shadows hard to kill. Additionally, the allocation of knives and the issue of potential backstabbing would become more significant.】
 【While having one knife for one shadow would be manageable, any additional restraints could be very troubling.】
 【Although the rules seemed far-fetched, considering this was Abyss Mode where everything was possible, it wasn’t entirely out of the question.】
 【As you pondered with a heavy heart, the hooded female player frowned and glanced over everyone, lost in thought.】
 【The Chubby Player licked his lips and suggested using a simple method like rock-paper-scissors or dice to decide the ownership of the blood-colored sabre, avoiding disputes.】
 【Following his suggestion, the female player with the headgear agreed, stating that this would maximize the chances of avoiding bloodshed.】
 【The timid boy accepted any decision as long as he could continue to team up.】
 【After scanning the group, you nodded as well. Ultimately, you all chose rock-paper-scissors.】
 【You emerged victorious, pulling out the blood-colored sabre. Upon doing so, the others watched you with peculiar eyes.】
 【You maintained a calm expression and suggested that time was tight, and you should seek out more blood-colored long knives.】
 【Just as you stepped out of the room, the door closed automatically. Then, the light bulb on the ceiling began to flicker eerily.】
 【This made all your faces turn grim, tension rising. You gripped the blood-colored sabre tightly, ready to act at any moment.】
 【At that instant, a black shadow writhed and appeared before you, staring with its oily green eyes.】
 【You squinted and realized that this strange shadow was the monster of this Heavenly Tower game, the target you had to kill.】
 【Based on the timing, this shadow appeared exactly an hour after the game started.】
 【You started to speculate about the shadow’s refresh rate, suspecting one might appear every hour until all were out.】
 【If your guess was correct, it meant the suit-wearing male player’s death had to be a player’s doing, not the shadow’s.】
 [At the moment when each of you had your own thoughts, the shadow before you attacked, the black shadow striking at a bizarre angle towards you all.]
 [Seeing this, all of your faces changed slightly, not daring to confront it directly, each displaying your Divine Abilities to respond.]
 [You chose to use your powerful physical strength to burst out with astonishing speed to dodge.]
 [The Chubby Player was not as agile as you, but he directly took out a strange jade bracelet. The bracelet radiated light, protecting him completely.]
 [The player with the rabbit headpiece on her head summoned a strange large rabbit which carried her away in an instant, faster than even you.]
 [Only the weak-looking boy showed a terrified expression, standing frozen in place, seemingly paralyzed with fear.]
 [Seeing this, you all frowned, thinking this weak boy player was too peculiar. If his character and abilities were truly as weak as his appearance, it would be impossible for him to reach the third level of the Heavenly Tower, let alone dare to choose Abyss Mode.]
 [Therefore, regardless of the reason, no one chose to save him.]
 [Just as the weak boy player was about to be pierced through the chest by the shadow, the space around him distorted, directly twisting and swallowing the black shadow, at the same time dragging the shadow before you over as well.]
 [Seeing this, you all showed surprised expressions, not expecting the weak boy to possess space-type talents or equipment.]
 [Although, in the outside world, space-type talents or equipment can only be considered powerful and not the strongest compared to the concepts of ‘Space is King, Time is Supreme,’ they definitely count as very strong within the Heavenly Tower game’s limits on all players.]
 [You watched the dragging shadow, squinting your eyes, and decided to act. You flashed to the shadow’s side, clutching a blood-colored long blade, and slashed at the shadow.]
 [Just at the moment you slashed, a terrifying flame suddenly burst out from the shadow.]
 [Caught off guard, you were directly hit, burned to ashes, and even the damage-reduction item couldn’t withstand the terrifying damage. After you were reduced to ashes, the blood-colored long blade also fell.]
 [Seeing this, the Chubby Player chuckled, wanting to snatch the blood-colored long blade.]
 [Not only the Chubby Player, but the player with the rabbit headpiece and the black-robed female player also made their moves.]
 [The player with the rabbit headpiece controlled her rabbit mount to leap over, spewing astonishing cold air, extinguishing the flames while trying to freeze the Chubby Player.]
 [Seeing this, the Chubby Player snorted coldly, his mouth becoming huge, looking rather terrifying. A terrifying devouring force erupted from his mouth, swallowing the cold air completely.]
 [At this moment, the black-robed female player used some unknown method to reach the drop location of the blood-colored long blade, picking it up and slashing towards the shadow.]
 [Thus, the shadow was split in two. However, the shadow twisted and was not killed by the blood-colored long blade, its split body regenerating, spraying flames at the black-robed woman.]
 [In response, the black-robed woman anticipated this situation and disappeared beforehand. When she reappeared, she was already a hundred meters away, holding the blood-colored long blade.]
 …
 “These people, as I thought, none of them are easy to deal with…”
 Wang Ping sighed internally upon seeing this scene.
 Nonetheless, it’s thanks to his Life Simulator’s high tolerance for error that he made it this far; otherwise, he would have died countless times on the way.
 “The current situation is a bit troublesome. The blood-colored long blade can’t kill the shadow, which means different blades really correspond to different shadows. To have the ability to kill seven shadows, you must find seven blood blades and also prevent other players from stabbing you in the back.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he frowned slightly.
 The danger level of these players, for now, seems to be higher than that of the shadows.
 Wang Ping was considering whether to eliminate all other players immediately after the game started.
 In that case, he could deal with the shadows without worrying about getting stabbed in the back.
 As Wang Ping was contemplating whether to take out these players in one go, the text simulation continued.
 [Just as the other players were making their moves, you finally revived.]
 [At the moment of revival, you didn’t hesitate to distance yourself from the shadow.]
 [But right as you made a move, the shadow locked onto you, its shadow and flames striking towards you again.]
summary
 You notice a slight change in your expression, realizing avoiding it is difficult… However, precisely due to this situation, the effect of the five-digit talent: Absolute Counterattack erupts fiercely.
 Your attributes skyrocket at this moment, easily dodging the attack and distancing yourself from the shadow.
 Seeing you revived and able to unleash such terrifying speed, the other players reveal surprised expressions…
 However, they have no time to say anything as the shadow’s attack comes again. This time, its targets are the Chubby Player and the weak shota who are too close to it.
 Horrifying flames and shadows strike toward the two… The weak shota remains unmoved, standing still while the space around him continues to defend against all attacks.
 Meanwhile, Chubby Player relies on his energy shield and devouring ability to consume all attacks.
 Then, Chubby Player seems to grow impatient, actively charging at the shadow, pushing his talent ability to the maximum, shockingly devouring the shadow outright.
 Seeing this scene, your eyelids twitch slightly, thinking the Chubby Player from the Palace of the Food God is ruthless indeed…
 However, you wonder if the Chubby Player can kill the shadow using methods other than the Blood Blade.
 Under your watchful eyes, the Chubby Player burps after devouring the shadow, seemingly having completely killed the shadow…
 But quickly, the Chubby Player’s expression changes…
 Because a bizarre black shadow reappears in front of everyone, and this shadow is noticeably larger than the previous one…
 Everyone present isn’t a fool and guesses the reason for this change. After the shadow is killed, it becomes stronger. Of course, by comparing the previous beheading with the Blood Blade, it can be inferred that killing the shadow with the Blood Blade, regardless of its type, doesn’t result in the shadow growing stronger…
 As you make guesses in your mind, the revived shadow moves again, lunging at the Chubby Player and the weak shota… The speed and strength of its flames and shadow become even more terrifying, and its attack range also broadens vastly…
 Seeing this, the Chubby Player’s expression changes for the first time. Talent abilities cannot be used indefinitely… They consume mental power, and the greater the activation, the greater the consumption… At this rate, he won’t last long…
 However, his battle style in the Heavenly Tower isn’t the flexible type, and he can’t adopt a nimble style, so escaping the attack range is impossible. If he devours the shadow again, it will become even stronger, leading to certain death…
 For a moment, the Chubby Player finds himself in a dilemma… Meanwhile, the weak shota remains the same, leaving others perplexed about what he’s thinking…
 Suddenly, the Chubby Player looks at you with a grim face, demanding you save him, or he will continue devouring the shadow, making it too powerful to deal with, dooming everyone…
 The Chubby Player’s words cause your expressions to change slightly. If he really does that, it’ll be a big problem… If the shadow continues to strengthen, no one will survive…
 At the moment, whether it’s you, the player wearing a bunny headgear, or the woman in the black robe, all feel irritated, wishing to cut the Chubby Player into a thousand pieces…
 Seeing no reaction from you, the Chubby Player reveals a menacing expression, takes out a tool with peculiar runes, stating that it can temporarily seal this space, threatening that if you don’t act, everyone will die together…
 The Chubby Player’s words intensify your killing intent towards him… Just then, an unexpected change occurs…
 The Chubby Player’s body, along with his energy shield, is suddenly torn apart, his blood splattering across the ground before being turned to ash by intertwining flames and shadows…
 This sudden scene makes your pupils contract sharply, showing surprise…
 You stare intently at the direction of the weak shota… At this moment, there is no weak shota anymore; instead, a burly man shrouded in a blood-red aura appears…
 The twisted and warped space around him becomes even more terrifying… Clearly, it was the transformed weak shota who dealt with the Chubby Player…
 For a moment, you all become extremely wary of this transformed weak shota… This player might be the most dangerous among the seven of you…
 As you all become highly apprehensive, the transformed weak shota looks at you with crazed eyes, cold and indifferent without killing intent, just sheer coldness…
 Then, the transformed weak shota moves… He instantly appears before the female player wearing a bunny headgear.
 As soon as he arrives, her body twists and deforms, exploding into blood, splattering everywhere…
 This scene makes you slightly change your expression, quickly distancing yourself from the transformed weak shota…
 Likewise, the black-robed female player’s expression changes, but she takes action. A strange black creature appears at the feet of the transformed weak shota, stabbing a black dagger towards his crotch…
 However, before the black dagger could strike, it and the strange black creature twist and explode…
 Immediately, the transformed weak shota looks at the black-robed female player with those cold eyes…
 【At the moment when the transformed shota-turned-Hulk looked at the Black-robed woman, her face turned gloomy, and she vanished into a white light.】
 【Right after the Black-robed woman disappeared, the transformed shota player appeared not far from where she was, causing everything around to become distorted.】
 【This scene made your pupils suddenly constrict in surprise. You couldn’t understand why the Black-robed woman disappeared. Could it be that she also has some spatial abilities?】
 …
 “Something’s wrong, very wrong.”
 Wang Ping frowned deeply as he looked at the simulated content.
 The dramatic transformation of the shota player was surprising, but also somewhat expected.
 Anyone daring to choose Abyss Mode on the third level of the Heavenly Tower couldn’t possibly be a simple person.
 However, the disappearance of the Black-robed woman seemed extremely unusual.
 According to the simulated description, her sudden disappearance didn’t seem to be noticed by the simulated Wang Ping, but Wang Ping himself saw it clearly.
 The Black-robed woman vanished in a flash of white light.
 In the Heavenly Tower, turning into white light usually meant being teleported to the game world or leaving after completing the main quest.
 Now that the Black-robed woman vanished into white light, doesn’t it mean she quietly completed the main quest of this game world and acquired the basic evaluation, enabling her to leave at any time?
 If that’s the case, by what means did she complete the main quest and kill a Shadow?
 Aside from the initial separate actions, the Black-robed woman acted together with the simulated Wang Ping and others and didn’t separate.
 In other words, the Black-robed woman must have killed a Shadow and completed the main quest in that brief time when the game started.
 But dealing with a Shadow couldn’t have been completely silent.
 Moreover, the Black-robed woman hadn’t found the Blood-colored sabre beforehand.
 The Blood-colored sabre is a special item and can’t be hidden.
 “Could it be… this game, named Seven Kills Clan, isn’t just about killing Shadows?”
 Wang Ping’s pupils slightly contracted, considering a possibility.
 Seven Kills Clan, killing not only Shadows but also players.
 Seven surnames, if the player’s format is these seven surnames, killing a player with a certain surname completes the main quest and earns a basic evaluation.
 This would make sense.
 He, Wang Ping, represents the surname Wang.
 And the Black-robed woman killed the suited man, killing a surname, allowing her to complete the main quest and leave at any time.
 If the suited man’s surname was Wu, the Wu character on the Blood-colored sabre would have deeper meaning.
 Perhaps it means that only after the death of the Wu-surnamed suited man, the corresponding surname’s Blood-colored sabre can refresh.
 If other players are killed, the corresponding surname’s Blood-colored sabre will refresh somewhere in the castle.
 “Killing other players is the shortcut to speedrun this game and achieve the highest evaluation. To get a perfect SSS rating, you also need to kill more players to deal with Shadows. If not enough are killed, the Blood-colored sabre won’t match the Shadow and it won’t be possible to kill it. There’s a lot of luck involved.”
 Wang Ping silently analyzed in his heart, sighing inwardly.
 Although he had long known that in the Allheavens Playground, especially in the Heavenly Tower, wisdom and luck are most important, with strength being secondary, he had never felt it so deeply before.
 Now, after three Heavenly Tower games, he realized the true value of this statement.
 “Haha, since I’ve deduced so much, things will be easier.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he relaxed entirely.
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 Next, the now relaxed Wang Ping continued to gaze at the screen.
 On the screen, the text continued to appear.
 [After the Black-robed woman player left the game world, the transformed shota player set his sights on you, intending to kill you as well.]
 [In response, your face darkened, planning to use the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain. As long as you use this item, the originally very dangerous space-type talent will be ineffective.]
 [As long as the transformed shota player loses his reliance on the space talent, with your physical strength and combat skills, you can easily kill this player instantly.]
 [However, just as you were about to use the space talent, an unexpected change occurred. The transformed shota player’s body suddenly stiffened, seeming to lose the ability to move.]
 [This scene left you very surprised. Following that, something even more surprising happened; the transformed shota player suddenly stopped using his talent, his demeanor changed, his body gradually shrank back to its original state.]
 [As the transformed shota player reverted to his original form, the lurking shadow suddenly acted, impaling the transformed shota player, the terrifying power of flames erupting, burning him to ashes.]
 [This bizarre scene made your eyelids twitch wildly, sensing something strange, perhaps another player had taken action.]
 [However, the only remaining players currently alive are you and the Masked Player. Could it be that the Masked Player acted?]
 [Just when you were astonished and lost in thought, your vision suddenly changed, from the corridor of the Castle to a green prairie. On the prairie, a lot of rabbits were hopping around you.]
 [Seeing this strange scene, your expression changed greatly, knowing that you were caught in some kind of illusion. Judging by the style of this illusion, it might be the work of the female player with the rabbit headgear.]
 [Perhaps, the female player with the rabbit headgear had never died, and you had long fallen into her illusion talent, with many of your actions being within the illusion.]
 [If that is indeed the case, then things are really bad.]
 …
 “This truly is full of twists,” Wang Ping’s expression turned grave.
 If the previous plot developments were all hallucinations, then it’s truly troublesome, indicating that his previous judgments were all wrong.
 “This Heavenly Tower game is indeed dangerous,” Wang Ping sighed inwardly, continuing to stare at the screen, hoping that things wouldn’t develop into the worst-case scenario.
 [Numerous thoughts flashed through your mind, as your expression changed, you unhesitatingly activated the effects of the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain.]
 [As the effects of the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain unfolded, your vision changed back to the interior of the Castle.]
 [However, compared to before, your vision still experienced some changes.]
 [The change being that the female player with the rabbit headgear, who was supposed to be dead, appeared in your vision again.]
 [At this moment, she wasn’t riding a rabbit, but was scanning around you and the surroundings with a face full of astonishment and even fear, as if trying to find out who broke her talent, sealing her permissions to use talents and items.]
 [Looking at the female player with the rabbit headgear, your expression turned dark, you confirmed your previous judgment in your heart.]
 [However, you had no time to bother with the female player with the rabbit headgear next. Because your talent had also been sealed, you could only hurriedly avoid the shadow’s imminent attack.]
 [However, in your weakened state, you ultimately failed to dodge the attack, getting an arm pierced by the shadow’s spike.]
 [Seeing this, your expression changed greatly. After all, the shadow also had the power of flames, and as long as it activated the flames, you would die without a corpse.]
 [However, to your suppression, the shadow didn’t use the flame ability, as if it couldn’t use it anymore.]
 [This raised a suspicion in your heart immediately. The shadow in front of you might have been formed after the death of the suited player named Wu, not only having the characteristics of a shadow but also being able to use the talents of the suited player.]
 [Hence, after the five-digit item · Forbidden Magic Domain unfolded, the shadow in front of you couldn’t use the flame ability anymore.]
 [If this is indeed the case, then in this game if you die, you would generate a shadow that can use the Life Simulator… If it truly turns out like that, it might drive other players to despair.]
 [Even if it can’t use the Life Simulator, just being able to use your other talents would also be a big trouble. Some abilities are limited on you, but an ‘undying’ shadow doesn’t have that.]
 [Moreover, the shadows formed from the deaths of other players are also problematic. After all, aside from the suited player, their talents aren’t considered ordinary either.]
 [Numerous thoughts flashed through your mind, making you increasingly wary of the shadow.]
 [While you felt apprehensive, you still frantically retreated, attempting to evade the shadow’s next attack. Unfortunately, the shadow’s strength itself was not weakened, only its talent was restricted.]
 [Therefore, you ultimately couldn’t escape the demon’s grasp of the shadow and were directly killed by it.]
 [Due to your death, this simulation has now ended…]
 …
 As the textual simulation ended, Wang Ping furrowed his brows and discreetly glanced at the player with the bunny headpiece.
 This female player’s talent is truly troublesome…
 Wang Ping wasn’t sure if the player with the bunny headpiece had used her talent to affect other players before the game began.
 If she had already used her ability, it would indeed be problematic.
 This meant that Wang Ping might have to use the five-digit special item, the Forbidden Magic Domain, to deal with her.
 If that were the case, Wang Ping would lose an extremely powerful trump card.
 “Maybe I can test it, to see if it’s possible to use talents or item abilities to influence other players before the game starts…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glimmered as he pondered silently.
 “If it’s impossible to influence before the game starts, that would be much easier… I could launch a sneak attack the moment the game starts and take her out instantly.”
 At this thought, a strong killing intent surged in Wang Ping’s heart.
 At this moment, Wang Ping was no longer a novice. His emotions and killing intent would be noticed the moment they surfaced.
 Today, Wang Ping remained calm and composed, his expression and aura as tranquil as still water, betraying nothing of his inner thoughts.
 Then, Wang Ping said in his mind, “System, I want to continue a Free Simulation.”
 “Ding. Life Simulator activated, Free Simulation commencing.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and the familiar text floated up.
 [Next, you chose to probe the female player with the headpiece, to see if she could use her talents and abilities to affect other players before the official start of the game.]
 [Through your research, you discovered that other players could not use talents or items to affect or harm other players before the game officially started.]
 [This result made you breathe a sigh of relief. However, your actions angered the other players, attracting all their hatred. Many even wanted to attack you.]
 [Undeterred, you remained calm, waiting quietly for the game to officially begin.]
 [The moment the game started, you immediately attacked the female player with the bunny headpiece.]
 [However, as you made your move, it seemed the bunny-headpiece player had already prepared. A flash of light formed a hexagram shield, directly protecting her.]
 [As your fist struck the hexagram shield, it changed, immobilizing you.]
 [Simultaneously, all other players attacked you. You were familiar with their methods, but the Masked Player’s ability was new to you.]
 [The Masked Player transformed into a Flame Demon, unleashing terrifying flame abilities.]
 [You recognized this ability. According to the description, it was the same as the Shadow’s ability from the last simulation.]
 [This meant the Shadow’s refresh mechanism was random. Every hour, a new Shadow appears. The first refreshed Shadow had the Masked Player’s abilities, not the suited man’s abilities as you had guessed.]
 [This situation was very dire indeed. If the Shadow refreshed as your own, would you have to kill yourself to get the blood-colored long knife?]
 [If you don’t do this, you can’t refresh the blood-colored long knife to slay the Shadow and get an SSS rating. But if you do, you’ll be dead…]
 [Of course, if you could use your talent to revive and refresh the blood-colored long knife, that would be acceptable.]
 [Otherwise, you can only delay until another Shadow refreshes and kill it.]
 [In the critical moment, myriad thoughts crossed your mind. Due to five-digit talent: Absolute Counterattack, your attributes surged, and without hesitation, you used the five-digit special item: Forbidden Magic Domain.]
 [As the Forbidden Magic Domain’s effects unfolded, all attacks vanished, and the hexagram binding you shattered.]
 【This scene caused the pupils of the other six players to suddenly contract, showing expressions of fear. They didn’t expect you to have such a terrifying special item.】
 【You scanned them with a cold expression, stating that they should be proud of having forced you to use a one-time special item rewarded by an SSS-level evaluation.】
 【Hearing your words, all the other players’ faces changed, shocked once again. Because your words undeniably revealed that you are Tian Yan.】
 【While the other players were shocked, you didn’t waste time and launched a fierce attack towards them.】
 【The first target of your attack was the female player with a rabbit headpiece.】
 【Facing your assault, the female player with a rabbit headpiece showed a horrified expression, trying to dodge, but the disparity in physical strength and skills made your melee abilities worlds apart.】
 【As a result, the female player with a rabbit headpiece had her head ruthlessly blown off by you.】
 【After blowing off the female player with a rabbit headpiece, you then targeted the shota, easily killing him.】
 【Seeing how you ruthlessly killed two people in an instant, the Chubby Player, the Black-robed woman, the suited man, and the Masked Player had extremely ugly expressions, completely lacking the courage to confront you head-on, and wanted to flee separately.】
 【However, by the time they tried to escape, it was naturally too late. You erupted with astonishing speed, easily catching up to them and killing them one by one.】
 【After killing them one by one, you began searching for the Crimson sabres as quickly as possible.】
 【Ultimately, you found six different Blood-colored sabres with different surnames in different rooms.】
 【After you found the six different surnamed Blood-colored sabres, a shadow appeared in front of you.】
 【The ability of this shadow was still flame shadow.】
 【Seeing this flame shadow, you finally breathed a sigh of relief. If no matter how the players died, the first refreshing shadow was always the flame shadow, it would be easy to deal with. You could kill it effortlessly.】
 【Next, without hesitation, you directly engaged in a fight with this flame shadow. Because you already knew its details, you easily killed it with the Crimson sabre.】
 【Of course, during the fight, you also tested each of the Blood-colored sabres to see which one worked. In the end, you judged that the one with the surname Lin’s Crimson sabre worked. Evidently, the Masked Player’s surname was Lin.】
 【With the killing of the flame shadow, you heard the lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system, congratulating you on clearing the level.】
 【At this, you showed a joyful expression and chose to return.】
 【With your choice, this simulation ends…】
 …
 Wang Ping looked at the text simulation, his eyes flickering, the corners of his mouth slightly raised.
 This simulation was, in a way, a relatively easy clearance.
 However, using the five-digit special item: Forbidden Magic Domain was really too regretful.
 “Continue the simulation and see if I can eliminate all the other players without using Forbidden Magic Domain.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 Then, Wang Ping continued to start the simulation.
 However, what made Wang Ping headache occurred.
 If he did not use the five-digit special item: Forbidden Magic Domain, he could not easily wipe out the other players and might even get counter-killed by their cooperation.
 “These players are indeed not easy to deal with. The Heavenly Tower game is indeed not so easy to clear perfectly.”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 On the second floor of the Heavenly Tower, he used the Cursed Doll for a perfect clearance. This time, it seemed he had to use the Forbidden Magic Domain as well.
 It’s really troublesome to register and see a doctor in a big hospital. I only managed to get medicine this afternoon. To be honest, I haven’t eaten or slept well for a few days; my condition is really bad.
 If I weren’t afraid of being accused of being a diva, I really wouldn’t want to move a pen; I just want to lie down and sleep. No way, I’m really too tired!
 Today, I barely managed to squeeze out 4,000 words and currently owe 8,000 words.
 Tomorrow, I’m planning to go back to my hometown, another more than a thousand kilometers. As for updates, I’ll try my best to write 6,000 words and catch up on the owed words after returning and fully resting.
 


  
    310 – Astonishing Rewards! Dao Yi’s Assault!
 
 However, although Wang Ping regretted having to use the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain, he was never one to hesitate.
 When it needs to be used, it must be used.
 As for how to deal with the Second-Generation Chat Group leader, Dao Yi, he would have to think of other methods.
 Maybe, after clearing the Abyss Mode of the third level of the Heavenly Tower and achieving an SSS-grade rating, the rewards might be far more valuable and effective than the five-digit special item Forbidden Magic Domain.
 “Speaking of which, after I fixed the selection to Abyss Mode, the Heavenly Tower Intelligence mentioned that my reward quota would be increased. Perhaps, getting a four-digit item this time isn’t impossible.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled with anticipation.
 Next, Wang Ping composed himself and waited quietly for the game to begin.
 As soon as the game started, Wang Ping unhesitatingly used the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain.
 With the activation of the five-digit special item · Forbidden Magic Domain, all the players present noticed the anomaly, and their expressions changed.
 “Welcome to my domain, everyone. Now, please go to your deaths and continue my legend.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the other six players whose expressions had drastically changed, his mouth curling into a polite smile as he spoke.
 Upon hearing this, the other players instantly understood that Wang Ping was Tian Yan, and the reason they couldn’t use their talents and items was because of him.
 Without delay, the Chubby Player and others coordinated an attack against Wang Ping.
 In response, Wang Ping remained composed, taking down each player with a single punch.
 “Now, it’s time to reap the gold.”
 Wang Ping looked at the scattered corpses and chuckled, beginning to loot the bodies one by one.
 From the Masked Player, Wang Ping obtained two items.
 The first item was the Masked Player’s ghostly face mask, a low-grade five-digit special item. Wearing this mask concealed one’s aura and appearance, making it impossible for others to discern their strength.
 Even a Mystic Immortal couldn’t see through its effects.
 Additionally, the ghostly face mask could summon ghostly creatures to aid in battle.
 The second item from the Masked Player was also a low-grade five-digit special item · Ghost Dance Transformation, allowing the user to transform into a monstrous ghost and enhance their combat abilities.
 “Two low-grade five-digit items, not bad. Although low-grade five-digit special items are of little use to me now, they might still be useful in the Heavenly Tower game.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes twinkled as he thought.
 Unfortunately, these items were stolen goods and couldn’t be easily sold.
 Otherwise, Wang Ping would have preferred to get rid of them in exchange for world origin essence.
 Keeping these stolen goods was risky.
 Throwing them away would be a waste.
 Next, Wang Ping began looting the Chubby Player’s body.
 The Chubby Player had three special items on him.
 A mid-grade five-digit special item · Storage Ring: In the Heavenly Tower game, it could store 1000 cubic meters. Outside, its capacity was immense, comparable to a Small Universe, with a built-in world of life containing various ingredients.
 A low-grade five-digit special item · Light Particle Barrier: Forming a defense barrier resembling light particles, the strength of the barrier could be enhanced by consuming mental power.
 A low-grade five-digit special item · Space Imprisonment: A one-time-use item that could seal a certain range of space, preventing anyone from leaving.
 “This Chubby Player sure has some good stuff on him.”
 Wang Ping marveled.
 However, there were no six-digit special items on these two players. Were they consumed in previous games?
 “Probably. Many items are consumables, so it’s normal to use them up.”
 Wang Ping murmured, recalling.
 Just like him, he didn’t want to use the Cursed Doll and Forbidden Magic Domain, but in the end, he used them.
 Next, Wang Ping composed himself and continued looting.
 His next target was the female player with a bunny headpiece.
 The female player with a bunny headpiece had two five-digit special items on her.
 A low-grade five-digit special item · Bunny Headpiece: Summoning a rabbit with freezing abilities to assist in battle.
 A mid-grade five-digit special item · Hexagram Radiant Array: A one-time-use item that could form an incredibly strong defensive barrier to block attacks. If faced with extremely powerful attacks, it could form a hexagram trapping array to confine the enemy.
 PS: This item could be passively used, automatically triggering when taking life-threatening attacks. It was enough to withstand attacks at the quasi-Immortal King level.
 “This female player with a bunny headpiece has some good items. However, she actually has a mid-grade five-digit special item. Could she have achieved a high rating in the second level of the Heavenly Tower? Probably not SSS-level, but SSS-level might be possible.”
 Wang Ping looked at the mid-grade five-digit special item · Hexagram Radiant Array, his thoughts flickering.
 However, Wang Ping thought about the illusion talent ability of this player with the rabbit head decoration and felt that it was indeed possible for her to achieve an SSS-level rating…
 Next, Wang Ping began to search the body of the suited man…
 This time, Wang Ping was quite disappointed…
 Because this suited man didn’t have a single special item on him…
 “No wonder this guy was the first to get killed… He’s really weak. With such a weak foundation, he still dared to choose the Abyss Mode of the third level of the Heavenly Tower… His courage is truly big…”
 Wang Ping searched around but couldn’t find any special items, showing a look of disdain…
 Next, Wang Ping searched the body of the black-robed woman…
 This time, Wang Ping found a special item…
 Five-digit low-level special item · Shadow-Merging Black Robe: This item allows the player to merge into shadows, which is quite a good ability…
 “Hmm, this mark…”
 After stripping the black-robed woman, Wang Ping discovered the same mark on the back of her hand as the suited man, narrowing his eyes…
 “No wonder in the first Life Simulator, the black-robed woman killed the suited man first… Turns out they belong to the same organization and entered as a team. It was because they knew each other that the black-robed woman had speculations about the game due to that mural. In the end, her judgment was correct, it indeed was the ‘Seven Kills’…”
 After contemplating, Wang Ping sighed…
 If he didn’t have the Life Simulator, it wouldn’t be so easy to know the true essence of the game…
 “I must say, this black-robed woman is really ruthless… Right from the start, she killed her teammate to secure her position…”
 Wang Ping smacked his lips…
 “But I can understand. After all, this mark represents a certain evil power in the multiverse. Killing teammates is a routine operation…”
 “Lastly is the shota player… I hope he has some powerful items on him…”
 Wang Ping composed himself and searched the shota player’s body…
 Then, Wang Ping obtained two items…
 Five-digit low-level special item · Desperate Transformation: Wearing this item will make the user extremely timid, but in the face of desperation, there will be a drastic reversal, becoming wild. All attributes will be greatly enhanced, and the consumption of mental power when using talents will be reduced…
 Five-digit low-level special item · Justice Bracelet: A one-time use item. Using this item allows you to designate an evil creature for a justice trial and eliminate it…
 PS: The upper limit of the ability is five-digit legendary, and the effect in the Heavenly Tower will vary…
 “These two items are useless to me… It seems this shota player relies mainly on his talent ability to be so powerful…”
 Wang Ping looked at these two items, frowning slightly…
 The Desperate Transformation item affects one’s personality…
 Also, merely five-digit level items… are indeed useless to him now… Wearing them would do more harm than good…
 He, Wang Ping, has a Life Simulator… He needs to stay calm in doing things… Chasing a little power boost at the cost of a steady personality is putting the cart before the horse…
 As for the second item, it’s even more useless… It can’t help him at all in the outside world…
 Perhaps it can be of some use in the Heavenly Tower…
 However, the usage conditions of this item are somewhat harsh, and it’s merely a five-digit low-level item… As Wang Ping progresses higher in the tower, its effectiveness will definitely decline…
 Not to mention, this thing is a one-time use item…
 “Forget it, I won’t conclude too quickly… If I accidentally get proven wrong, that would be awkward…”
 Wang Ping shook his head again, composed himself, and stored all these items into the Storage Ring he took from the Chubby Player…
 Next, it was time to deal with the Shadow. Wang Ping began his actions…
 The subsequent developments were no different from those in the Life Simulator…
 Wang Ping found the Bloody Blade and killed the first shadow, completing the clearance conditions…
 “I want to return…”
 Then, Wang Ping said to the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence…
 “Ding, main quest detected completed. Congratulations to the player for passing the third level of the Heavenly Tower game world: Seven Kills…”
 As soon as Wang Ping chose to return, the lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence rang out…
 Then, Wang Ping was instantly enveloped in white light, leaving this game world and returning to his exclusive room…
 Following that, the lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence sounded again…
 “Ding, detecting that the player chose the Abyss Mode in the third level of the Heavenly Tower – Seven Kills and completed the main quest. Rating: A-level…”
 “Ding, detecting that the player performed seven kills and perfectly cleared the quest. Rating upgrade: SSS-level. Awarded with an SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest…”
 “Ding, full tower announcement: Player Tian Yan chose the Abyss Mode and perfectly cleared the third level of the Heavenly Tower game world, achieving an SSS-level rating, becoming the 85th player to receive an SSS-level rating for the third level of the Heavenly Tower…”
 “Phew, it really is an SSS-level rating. This feels good…”
 Wang Ping saw the continuous stream of information appearing on the pop-up screen and smiled.
 To be honest, although he was ninety percent confident that he would get an SSS-level rating, he was still worried about one thing.
 This matter was the Seven Kills Clan, which required killing his own shadow to complete the Seven Kills Clan’s perfect rating.
 It now seems that the conditions of the Heavenly Tower are not so harsh, just having to kill seven is enough.
 These seven could be shadows or other players, just any seven heads would do.
 “However, are there only 85 players left who have received SSS-level ratings on the third level? This is really getting harder and harder… To think this is just the third level…”
 Wang Ping recalled the prompt sound of the Heavenly Tower’s AI, feeling a bit amazed.
 He wondered if all those players who got SSS-level ratings had grown to triple digits in rank.
 If that were true, then could Wang Ping be considered a triple-digit candidate?
 “Tsk tsk tsk, triple digits… quite strong. But even triple digits can no longer satisfy my ambitions now.”
 Wang Ping clicked his tongue, sighed, then calmed his mind, looking at his reward. He chose to claim the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest and opened it.
 As Wang Ping opened the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest, a golden light appeared, and the pleasant voice of the Heavenly Tower’s AI sounded instantly.
 At the same time, some images and text appeared before Wang Ping.
 “Ding, congratulations on opening the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest, you have received the following rewards:
 ①. +200 to Heavenly Tower game character’s physique attribute.
 ②. Five-digit top-grade special item: Light of Shattering.
 ③. Four-digit Stone of Rules.
 ④. Four-digit low-level special item: Rain of Death.”
 Five-digit top-grade special item: Light of Shattering: A one-time use item. After use, it can form a light of destruction with terrifying power, enough to annihilate a four-digit entry-level strong person, making them unable to revive, even if they possess a four-digit low-level resurrection item.
 PS: This item originates from the Heavenly Tower game and can be used within it. However, the ability values will be adjusted. Please use it cautiously.
 Four-digit Stone of Rules: Possessing this item allows your talent to evolve into a four-digit talent.
 Four-digit low-level special item: Rain of Death: A one-time use item. After use, it can form a rainstorm with a deadly aura, corroding everything. Even four-digit legendary strong individuals would not want to touch it lightly. If a four-digit elite strong person came into contact with the Rain of Death, their life would quickly be corroded and extinguished.
 PS: This item originates from the Heavenly Tower game and can be used within it. However, the ability values will be adjusted. Please use it cautiously.
 PS: This item is extremely dangerous and may kill the user if used improperly. Please pay extra attention.
 “Holy crap!”
 Wang Ping was stunned by the items he received this time.
 Although he knew his fixed choice of Abyss Mode would enhance the reward, the increase was tremendous.
 Normally, even scoring an SSS-level rating on the third level of the Heavenly Tower would only yield two five-digit top-grade special items.
 However, this time he got one five-digit top-grade special item, one four-digit low-level special item, and finally, also a four-digit Stone of Rules!
 A four-digit Stone of Rules, something Wang Ping had dreamed of!
 Previously, Wang Ping had been vexed about how to obtain a four-digit Stone of Rules, considering whether he’d need to clear levels beyond the tenth or twentieth to get such a high-level item.
 He truly hadn’t expected to get it on just the third level.
 “It can only be said that blessings come with misfortunes. Although choosing fixed Abyss Mode is definitely a big pit, the reward boost is astonishing.”
 Wang Ping sighed with amazement at this round of rewards, feeling extremely satisfied with the items.
 “Next, I just need to refresh my cultivation rewards through the Life Simulator to easily become a four-digit existence. Once I reach four digits, dealing with the Second-Generation Chat Group leader Dao Yi will be like a father disciplining his son… I’ll be able to crush him easily, no matter how strange his talent is, it won’t make me sick across levels.”
 Wang Ping’s lips curled into a slight smile as he began to imagine the scene of trouncing Dao Yi, the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 He had previously thought he needed the Forbidden Magic Domain to deal with him, feeling a bit troubled about using it. Now it seemed that trading one Forbidden Magic Domain for so many good items was a huge win.
 Next, with a thought, Wang Ping exited the Heavenly Tower space and returned to the villa where Alpha was.
 “Alpha, make me a cup of milk tea.”
 Upon returning, Wang Ping snapped his fingers and smiled at Alpha.
 Judging by her response, Alpha seemed to understand something, her eyes lit up, and she obediently went to make tea for Wang Ping.
 Meanwhile, the entire Allheavens Playground was once again stirred by Wang Ping’s attainment of an SSS-level rating.
 After all, Wang Ping had just chosen the fixed Abyss Mode and now received another SSS-level rating it was truly impressive.
 “Tian Yan…”
 Dao Yi, the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, also heard the prompt sound, feeling both shocked and somewhat envious.
 Who was this Tian Yan? He had to be a monster, being able to clear three levels in a short time and get SSS-level ratings.
 “If I could continuously obtain SSS-grade evaluations like him and display my potential, then in this vast multiverse, there would be nowhere I couldn’t go.”
 Dao Yi mumbled to himself.
 However, he ultimately let out a long sigh, abandoning this futile fantasy.
 He hadn’t chosen Abyss Mode, and after passing the ninth layer, he didn’t dare to proceed any further.
 The shadow of death that loomed so close made a deep impression on him, filling him with heartfelt fear.
 The Heavenly Tower, while a shortcut to becoming powerful quickly, was fraught with dangers that could chill and terrify most people.
 Next, Dao Yi composed himself, his eyes revealing a cold glint, and directly contacted someone.
 Soon, a shadowy figure appeared in front of Dao Yi, speaking sinisterly: “Hehehe, Dao Yi, you are truly ruthless, selling off everything from the Second-Generation Chat Group, turning your subordinates, brothers, descendants, and even your progeny into slaves, all for a single-use permission from the Demon King.”
 “Hmph, no need for your commentary, as long as I can deal with Alpha and that guy, everything is worth it.”
 Dao Yi snorted coldly as he spoke.
 “Hehehe, interesting. Let’s hope you succeed.”
 The shadowy figure laughed eerily, leaving behind a black mist-like item with Dao Yi before quickly disappearing.
 “Better you than me. As long as I live, anything is possible.”
 Dao Yi’s face was somber, his eyes filled with killing intent.
 Then, he left his abode and headed directly towards Alpha’s location, crushing the black misty item in his hand.
 As Dao Yi crushed the black misty item, he temporarily gained the Demon King’s permission, allowing him to forcibly compel someone or an entity to play a game with him.
 However, because this Demon King permission was a castrated version, the only game available was a pure duel.
 Only when one side died or surrendered would the game end.
 But purchasing such items wasn’t a glorious thing, so Dao Yi had no interest in publicizing it.
 For this reason, he set up an array of formation patterns along the way, sealing off everything here.
 “Alpha, and my dear juniors, come out now.”
 Dao Yi stood in the sky, coldly overlooking the villa area below.
 Inside the villa, as soon as Dao Yi arrived, Wang Ping noticed his presence and was somewhat surprised.
 When Dao Yi used the Demon King permission, Wang Ping was even more shocked.
 “Demon King permission? No, temporary Demon King permission? Dao Yi, he really spared no expense.”
 Alpha also looked outside, quite surprised.
 “My growth rate is too terrifying. He’s desperate, so it’s understandable that he would do something like this.”
 After calmly finishing his tea, Wang Ping said.
 Although it was a bit out of his plan, with Dao Yi suddenly attacking, Wang Ping couldn’t upgrade to a four-digit rank before dueling him.
 However, Wang Ping’s strength was already formidable, and he had many valuable items, so he wasn’t truly afraid of Dao Yi.
 He just preferred to play it safe.
 “Not coming out? If you dare not come out, then just die!”
 Outside, seeing that Wang Ping and Alpha had no intention of coming out, Dao Yi snorted coldly and attacked. Terrifying power brewed in his palm, aimed at the villa.
 In battles within the Allheavens Playground, destructive power is limited, making it appear less formidable than it would be in the outside world, but the force itself wasn’t diminished at all.
 Dao Yi, being a peak five-digit powerhouse, unleashed a frighteningly powerful attack.
 However, this was only true for an ordinary five-digit peak powerhouse.
 To Wang Ping, Dao Yi’s strength was far too weak.
 Facing this attack, Wang Ping merely mobilized his power to form a chaotic energy barrier, easily blocking Dao Yi’s attack and leaving the villa completely undamaged.
 Then, Wang Ping’s figure moved, appearing outside and meeting Dao Yi’s gaze from a thousand meters away.
 At this moment, Dao Yi looked at the unscathed villa and then at Wang Ping, his expression dark.
 With that brief test, he once again realized one thing.
 Wang Ping had become even stronger since he had someone blow up the Small Universe not long ago.
 In such a short time, his strength had seen a tremendous increase.
 This rapid growth was insane, driving Dao Yi to utter jealousy and madness.
 Dao Yi had cultivated for so many years, only to be so easily surpassed by a junior. It was truly pathetic.
 


  
    311 – Dao Yi’s Fate! The First Four-Digit Talent!
 
 “Hehe, are you jealous?”
 Wang Ping stared at Dao Yi, seemingly seeing through his thoughts, and couldn’t help but sneer.
 “Humph, your talent is indeed strong, but such a talent that allows you to rapidly enhance your cultivation is destined not to be used in combat. Talent always has strengths and weaknesses; there can never be a perfect talent.”
 Dao Yi snorted coldly, not directly responding, but his expression turned sinister as he spoke.
 “And you grew so quickly, though your power is indeed formidable, how much of it comes from the Allheavens Playground’s items?”
 “In other words, although you might be stronger than me in pure power, in the Allheavens Playground, the outcome of battles is never decided by mere strength. Today, you will die by my hand. Then, I will use the temporary Demon King permission to seize your talent and reach the peak.”
 At the end, Dao Yi’s face was filled with madness, his arms spread wide, revealing his ambition.
 “Hehe, you’re really confident… Don’t be so full of hot air that you bite your tongue.”
 Wang Ping sneered.
 Then, losing interest in continuing to banter with Dao Yi, Wang Ping decisively made his move. His figure flashed and he appeared in front of Dao Yi, slamming his Chaos Immortal Fist towards Dao Yi’s face.
 Although Wang Ping dared not use the Life Simulator in the Allheavens Playground for fear of being discovered by big shots, against someone like Dao Yi, Wang Ping’s margin for error was high; he had nothing to fear.
 Just as Wang Ping moved, a card appeared in front of Dao Yi, floating out from a deck.
 This card had a single word on it: ‘Imprison’.
 With the appearance of this card, Wang Ping found his body immobilized, his power suppressed, and his fist halted in front of Dao Yi.
 “The Ghost Card Talent, huh? Truly troublesome.”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 “The first card is Imprisonment. Poor junior, you are indeed unfortunate.”
 Dao Yi looked at the immobilized Wang Ping, with a mocking expression.
 As he spoke, a completely crimson black Long Sword appeared in Dao Yi’s palm, which he thrust towards Wang Ping’s chest.
 Not feeling secure, Dao Yi immediately summoned a special item. Five arc-shaped energy blades appeared around Wang Ping, aiming to cut him from different angles.
 However, just as Dao Yi’s attack and these items were about to tear Wang Ping apart, another item was triggered.
 This item was none other than the special item Wang Ping had seized from the Chubby Player: the Light Particle Barrier.
 “It’s useless. This sword of mine has a special effect to shatter energy shields. While it can only be activated once within a period of time, it is enough to determine the outcome.”
 Seeing the Light Particle Barrier appear on Wang Ping, Dao Yi grinned maliciously, breaking through the Light Particle Barrier with his crimson black Long Sword.
 Since he wanted to kill Wang Ping, Dao Yi had anticipated many scenarios.
 Although he didn’t think Wang Ping could obtain various items in such a short time, he still prepared for the worst.
 An item to break protective shields, an item to weaken recovery, an item to negate revival – he prepared as thoroughly as possible.
 For this, he was eighty to ninety percent confident he could kill Wang Ping.
 So he came here directly, intending to wipe out Wang Ping and Alpha in one fell swoop.
 Just when Dao Yi thought he was about to kill Wang Ping, an unexpected change occurred.
 Another defensive barrier appeared around Wang Ping.
 This defensive barrier was a Hexagram Radiant Array, a five-digit intermediate special item seized from a player with a Bunny Headpiece.
 With the appearance of the Hexagram Radiant Array, all of Dao Yi’s attacks were blocked.
 Then, the Hexagram Radiant Array’s special effect triggered, transforming into a Hexagram Confinement Array, imprisoning Dao Yi instead.
 “What!?”
 Dao Yi’s expression drastically changed upon encountering this unexpected turn of events.
 Such an item that could block his attacks and imprison him must be at least a top-tier five-digit level.
 If not, it must be a five-digit one-time use special item.
 Wang Ping had just arrived at the Allheavens Playground, so how could he have such special items?
 Moreover, the earlier defense item was also above five-digit level.
 Apparently, the earlier item acted as bait, implying he predicted Dao Yi had an item to break defenses.
 “Dao Yi, you handle things steadily and ruthlessly, but unfortunately, you provoked someone like me, who plays with cheats. So, you are destined to die here today.”
 Wang Ping spoke coldly as another item appeared in the sky.
 This item was also seized from the player with the Bunny Headpiece, summoning a rabbit with freezing abilities for assistance in combat.
 In the next moment, a giant rabbit appeared in the sky, gathering cold air in its mouth, aiming at Dao Yi.
 This scene made Dao Yi’s pupils constrict.
 Though the rabbit’s aura seemed weak, Dao Yi dared not gamble, fearing the rabbit might have special abilities.
 After all, this was a rabbit manifested from an item; its strength was secondary, its abilities were crucial.
 According to the Allheavens Playground’s battle rules, regardless of what item the enemy uses, one must treat it seriously, otherwise, they might meet a miserable end.
 “Damn it!”
 Dao Yi gritted his teeth, immediately using his life-saving item.
 A flash of light broke through the Imprisonment of the Hexagram Radiant Array on Dao Yi’s body.
 After breaking the Hexagram Radiant Array’s confinement, Dao Yi frantically dodged the icy rabbit’s freezing ability. To ensure everything was foolproof, he used an item that increased his speed and turned into a shadow, disappearing from the spot.
 Due to Dao Yi’s escape, Wang Ping was affected by the cold air, engulfed in it.
 Seeing this, Dao Yi didn’t gloat but looked gloomy.
 Because Dao Yi knew he had been played.
 If the frozen rabbit’s freezing ability were really terrifying, Wang Ping would certainly find a way to dodge it.
 However, he took the hit head-on, indicating that the frozen rabbit was just for show, matching his perception—it was weak and had no extraordinary freezing or sealing abilities.
 Sure enough, as the cold air beam faded, Wang Ping appeared unscathed before Dao Yi.
 “Tsk tsk tsk, worthy of a senior, so many items. But, how many more can you afford to use?”
 Wang Ping taunted as he looked at Dao Yi, who had fled.
 “Hmph, that should be my question to you. I didn’t expect that you’d possess so many powerful items not long after arriving at the Allheavens Playground. However, this should be all of your cards, right?”
 Dao Yi snorted.
 “Next, I don’t need to waste items to rush and kill you. I just need to wait for my talent ability to refresh and draw a card again. As long as I draw a good card, I can usher you, my dear junior, to your death.”
 After a pause, Dao Yi spoke with murderous intent.
 His next move might reveal his battle plan to Wang Ping, so there was no need to hide it. It was better to be upfront, putting psychological pressure on Wang Ping, hoping he would become anxious.
 “Heh, making me die? You aren’t capable.”
 Wang Ping sneered, a pair of wings like stars appeared behind him.
 The moment the wings appeared, Dao Yi’s pupils contracted slightly, retreating further, fearing this new item Wang Ping had might have some peculiar ability.
 At the same time, Dao Yi cursed Wang Ping inwardly, baffled by how he possessed so many high-grade items.
 “Look how scared you are, it’s really dull.”
 Wang Ping snickered, feeling his strength gradually returning, the Imprisonment weakening. He began to unleash his strength, attempting to break free.
 At the same time, Wang Ping used a unique item he had snatched from the Masked Player—Ghost Transformation.
 Although it wasn’t a high-grade item, any boost in strength was welcome. Wang Ping wouldn’t disdain any power-up now.
 Aside from increasing strength, the main goal was to create psychological pressure on Dao Yi.
 Thinking of this, once he completed the Ghost Transformation, a ghostly face mask appeared on Wang Ping’s face, masking his presence and simultaneously summoning ghosts to charge at Dao Yi.
 “Don’t think using these trivial tricks can scare me. I won’t fall for it a second time.”
 Dao Yi snorted at Wang Ping’s mockery, refusing to be fooled again, opting for long-range attacks on the summoned ghosts.
 Earlier, he had been too close and trapped by Wang Ping with the Hexagram Radiant Array, forced to use a card in haste.
 However, he wouldn’t make the same mistake twice.
 No matter if these ghosts had special abilities, as long as he attacked from a distance and prevented them from touching him, there’d be no problem.
 Perhaps some creatures had abilities triggered only upon being attacked, but Dao Yi had a solution: summon his spirit pet to fight and test it out.
 And Dao Yi did just that, summoning a spirit pet comparable to a five-digit legend, launching long-range attacks to shatter the ghosts.
 At this level, the spirit pet wouldn’t help much in combat, but it was great for testing if the opponent’s attacks had any dangerous abilities.
 “As expected, it’s all bluff. My dear junior, let me see what else you can do.”
 Dao Yi sneered, waiting for the right moment.
 His Ghost Card talent had extremely twisted abilities, regardless of the card.
 Like his Imprisonment Card, which could confine the enemy for a minute and weaken their strength.
 Although the Imprisonment’s effect would weaken based on the enemy’s strength, not guaranteed to hold for a minute, Wang Ping, at the limit of five digits and stronger than him, would still be confined for over fifty-eight seconds.
 And his Ghost Card talent allowed him to draw a card every minute, with past card effects not disappearing.
 Meaning that drawing the Imprisonment Card first often decided the battle.
 However, Wang Ping was too strange, making Dao Yi less than one hundred percent confident.
 “Want to see what else I can do? Then watch closely; see how you fall here.”
 Wang Ping chuckled, his strength began to explode, and the Imprisonment quickly crumbled.
 “How is this possible!?”
 Seeing this, Dao Yi’s pupils shrank suddenly, showing a look of fear.
 How much time had passed? Wang Ping was already starting to break free.
 Such strength could only be achieved by a four-digit existence.
 Could it be that Wang Ping’s strength alone rivaled a four-digit existence?
 “You, are you a five-digit outlier?”
 Dao Yi’s face turned extremely grim, full of disbelief; he clenched his fists and roared.
 “Correct, then your reward is to die.”
 Wang Ping moved his body, gradually dispelling the force of Imprisonment.
 “Damn it! You forced me into this!”
 Dao Yi’s face turned ferocious to the extreme as he directly summoned an item.
 This item was the only four-digit item Dao Yi had obtained.
 Four-Digit Low-Level Item: Reversal Origin Pearl. After using this item, it will reverse the origin, providing immense power, forcibly raising the user’s strength to the four-digit level.
 Though, the price of using this item is the permanent inability to further enhance one’s power. The user’s strength becomes permanently fixed, unless treated with an extremely rare high-level item… they’d be stuck at that level for life.
 With Dao Yi’s ambition, he would never use such a tool unless in absolute desperation.
 His ambition was vast. He not only wanted to reach the four-digit level but aimed to become a four-digit extreme, or even a three-digit.
 However, Wang Ping’s appearance had forced him into such a situation, cutting off his future paths.
 “Kill him! As long as I kill him and gain his talent, I can still proceed! The side effects of this item are nothing.”
 Dao Yi chanted frantically in his mind.
 Yet, just as Dao Yi frantically took out the Four-Digit Reversal Origin Pearl, Wang Ping frowned slightly and directly took out the Five-Digit Supreme Item: Light of Ruin.
 Wang Ping didn’t understand what item Dao Yi pulled out, he only knew that it must be powerful and was Dao Yi’s final trump card.
 Therefore, Wang Ping abandoned any thoughts of conserving items and chose to directly use the Five-Digit Supreme Item: Light of Ruin.
 As Wang Ping used the Five-Digit Supreme Item: Light of Ruin, a beam of black-grey extreme light instantly formed, shooting towards Dao Yi.
 Before the Light of Ruin could reach Dao Yi, he also used the Four-Digit Item: Breaking Origin Pearl.
 Upon using the Four-Digit Item: Breaking Origin Pearl, Dao Yi felt an unprecedented surge of power.
 This power made him infatuated, giving him the illusion that the world was in his hands.
 The power of an Immortal King was immensely stronger compared to a quasi-Immortal King.
 “With this power, I can easily kill him! Even a five-digit breaker cannot truly oppose a four-digit, let alone with my powerful talent!”
 Dao Yi regained his confidence, ignoring the Light of Ruin approaching him, which was already closing in.
 With a face full of indifference, he unleashed a terrifying force, intending to easily block the Light of Ruin.
 However, his expression quickly stiffened as his power was effortlessly pierced through by the Light of Ruin, creating a massive hole in his head.
 The disintegrative properties of the Light of Ruin began to spread from his wound, causing everything about him to disintegrate and collapse.
 Then, Dao Yi didn’t even have time to utter any last words before he swiftly turned to ashes.
 With Dao Yi’s death, a parchment scroll appeared before Wang Ping, declaring his victory.
 At the same time, Wang Ping also gained everything from Dao Yi.
 In theory, in the Demon King’s game, this should happen to the loser.
 However, since Dao Yi had died completely, Wang Ping certainly couldn’t acquire Dao Yi’s ownership.
 Additionally, Dao Yi had no items left.
 Evidently, Dao Yi had also exchanged his own items for powerful one-time-use items to deal with him.
 As a result, Wang Ping consumed many items in this battle but only gained Dao Yi’s talent.
 Five-Digit Talent: Ghost Card.
 “This talent is exceedingly powerful, but soon it will be useless to me. I am about to advance to the four-digit level, and the Life Simulator will optimize to the four-digit level as well.”
 Wang Ping shook his head, muttering to himself.
 To make this Ghost Card talent significantly useful, he would have to get another Four-Digit Rules Stone.
 However, this was something he had painstakingly obtained from the Heavenly Tower game, and he didn’t believe he could be lucky enough to always get a Four-Digit Rules Stone.
 Not to mention, once the Life Simulator talent reaches the four-digit level, he can crazily refresh four-digit talents.
 At that time, it would be more beneficial to refresh four-digit talents rather than upgrade the five-digit talent: Ghost Card with a Four-Digit Rules Stone.
 “These items should all be destroyed.”
 Next, Wang Ping looked at his numerous items and raised his eyebrows slightly.
 Initially, he didn’t plan to use these items, but Dao Yi’s talent and prepared items were quite troublesome.
 Therefore, to ensure safety, he used these items in battle.
 These items were dirty, and those who dared to venture into the third layer Abyss Mode of the Heavenly Tower, like that Chubby Player, were undoubtedly not simple; their backgrounds were astounding.
 Among them, the least impressive were the suited man player and the black-robed woman, both of whom came from dark forces with four-digit extreme powerhouses.
 Nonetheless, Wang Ping didn’t find any items on them, so he wasn’t worried.
 The others were probably from the three-digit forces.
 Such colossal forces were not something Wang Ping could afford to provoke currently.
 Therefore, having used these items, they must all be destroyed, or else when the Heavenly Tower’s protection disappears, or the information leaks out, Wang Ping would be in big trouble.
 Immediately, Wang Ping destroyed all these special items, turning them all into dust, scattering them into the air.
 “Dao Yi is dead…”
 Alpha’s figure appeared beside Wang Ping, sighing.
 Recalling the past, Dao Yi, much like Wang Ping, also once led the chat group forward.
 At the root, the conflict between her and Dao Yi was mostly her fault.
 After all, she had been too oppressive towards the members of the Second-Generation Chat Group.
 Because she had sown such seeds, she reaped such consequences.
 As for Dao Yi targeting Wang Ping, it was because he felt the threat Wang Ping posed, more due to her fault.
 “I don’t care about what happened in the past… I only know that, with different stances, he repeatedly targeted me and wanted me dead, which is enough for me to take action and completely kill him.”
 Wang Ping looked at Alpha and calmly said.
 “Not to mention, this time he came seeking death himself…”
 “I’m just sighing… The dead Dao Yi is better than the living one.”
 Alpha shook her head slightly and said.
 Then, Alpha looked in a certain direction, muttering to herself, “It’s a pity, Dao Yi should have sold off the Second-Generation Chat Group. Otherwise, the origins of those chat groups would have been greatly beneficial to you.”
 “What do you mean?”
 Wang Ping was taken aback and asked curiously.
 “I once said that the person from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group didn’t want to be controlled by me, and for some reason, made a move against me, dismantling me…”
 After a moment of silence, Alpha spoke.
 “And the reason comes from the origins of this special item, the Transmigrator Chat Group. The creation of the Allheavens forces relies on special items. Without obtaining such a special item, one has no right to connect to the multiverse, allowing members to travel across the multiverse. Therefore, without such special items, one has no right to create an Allheavens force.”
 “And the origins of the special item, the Transmigrator Chat Group, are very special among many similar special items. It has the ability to collect origins and optimize and transform them into its own origins, while also allowing people to upgrade without side effects. My creation was able to become strong by relying on the origins collected by this special item, the Transmigrator Chat Group.”
 By the end, Alpha’s expression was very complex.
 “You mean, the person from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group dismantled you and seized most of the origins of the Transmigrator Chat Group’s special item to break through the shackles and reach a higher level.”
 Wang Ping showed a surprised expression and said.
 “That’s right. At that time, he was already at the limit of a four-digit existence. However, becoming a three-digit existence is not so simple. Therefore, while I set my sights on him, he also set his sights on me…”
 Alpha slowly said.
 “So, the senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group broke through to the three-digit level with the help of the origins of the Transmigrator Chat Group.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he murmured to himself.
 “No, although the origins of the Transmigrator Chat Group are amazing, they can’t reach the three-digit realm. At that time, I was only at the four-digit level, so it was impossible for him to upgrade so easily.”
 Alpha shook her head, denying Wang Ping’s guess.
 “So, it was more due to his own ability, and these origins played an auxiliary role and were the opportunity for his breakthrough.”
 Wang Ping pondered and said.
 “That’s right.”
 Alpha nodded.
 “However, there’s one thing I’ve never understood. He could have taken away all the origins but chose to retain some of them and even decided to spare me.”
 After a pause, Alpha said this with considerable confusion.
 This question had weighed on her mind for so long, she had never spoken of it to anyone, as there had been no one worthy of her sharing it.
 However, now, Wang Ping was an exception.
 “Who can say what that senior was thinking…”
 Wang Ping also frowned slightly, feeling that it was indeed a great mystery.
 Clearly, he could have completely killed Alpha, taken all the origins of the Transmigrator Chat Group, and even possibly claimed ownership of the special item, the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 Yet, the senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group chose to spare Alpha and did not completely take the special item… It was indeed bizarre.
 “Speaking of which, Dao Yi and Slaughter Paradise also tried to dismantle you but couldn’t completely kill you or take the origins of the Transmigrator Chat Group.”
 Wang Ping raised his eyebrows slightly, recalling this event.
 “The situation was different. The person from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group and I played a gamble game. As for Dao Yi and Slaughter Paradise, they plotted against and ambushed me.”
 Alpha shook her head and spoke.
 “I see.” Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully, then said, “Speaking of which, Dao Yi is dead, and the only remaining enemy is Slaughter Paradise.”
 “Slaughter Paradise is a relatively weak chaotic-evil force. They don’t dare to act blatantly in the Allheavens Playground, which is why Dao Yi couldn’t team up with them against us in the Allheavens Playground.”
 Alpha nodded and said.
 “You mean I need to find them and eliminate their leader, right.”
 Wang Ping rubbed his chin and said.
 “Exactly. Although these chaotic-evil forces are well hidden, some even outside the Allheavens Playground, it is not difficult to find them as long as we spend the resources and use the intelligence organizations.”
 Alpha’s eyes showed a trace of killing intent, and she spoke.
 “Spending money is not really an issue.”
 Wang Ping nodded in agreement.
 “However, I haven’t fully reached the four-digit level yet, so I won’t make a move against them for now. For now, I need to return to the Fantasy World and break through to the Immortal King level.”
 After a pause, Wang Ping spoke again.
 “Break through to Immortal King?” Alpha was stunned, then said in shock, “You obtained a four-digit Stone of Rules?”
 “It was an unexpected gain,” Wang Ping replied casually.
 “That’s great.” Alpha’s face was filled with joy as she said, “As long as your talent evolves to the four-digit level, becoming an Immortal King, or even an Immortal King Giant, will be a cinch. By then, the Transmigrator Chat Group can steadily expand again.”
 “Steadily expand?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze turned a bit strange, and he chuckled.
 “What’s wrong? Did I say something incorrect?” Alpha was a bit puzzled.
 “Steadily expand is not quite right,” Wang Ping said with a sharp glint in his eyes, revealing his ambition, “I don’t want to expand slowly. There’s no need to develop an organization slowly; it’s too time-consuming and can’t keep up with my pace.”
 “With my talent, I can quickly grow to the four-digit limit level, maybe even three digits. By that time, we won’t need to develop our forces; countless people will choose to join us.”
 “!!!”
 Alpha looked at Wang Ping, her face full of shock. She didn’t expect Wang Ping’s ambition to be so great, aiming to become a three-digit existence in a short time.
 However, given Wang Ping’s unique talent, if he could obtain a three-digit Stone of Rules, becoming a three-digit existence would indeed be an easy task.
 Thinking about it this way, she realized that the Transmigrator Chat Group really had produced quite a few monstrosities…
 Of course, both the first and third generations had monsters, but the second generation… was quite embarrassing. The strongest Dao Yi barely reached the five-digit limit level, not even making it to four digits.
 “It’s not that Dao Yi is too weak; it’s just that I oppressed them too harshly, and the first and third generations were too strong,” Alpha thought to herself.
 From there, Wang Ping had no intention of continuing to chat or reminisce with Alpha. He directly said, “The news of Dao Yi’s death will likely soon reach Slaughter Paradise. Besides, the faction that granted Dao Yi temporary Demon King permissions poses a threat. Therefore, I need to get stronger fast.”
 “I understand,” Alpha nodded, then said, “You can return to the Fantasy World; I won’t leave this place.”
 “Mm,” Wang Ping nodded.
 Without saying much else, Wang Ping summoned the Playground Pass and left Allheavens Playground, turning into white light and disappearing in front of Alpha.
 Back in the Fantasy World, after Wang Ping returned, he took out the four-digit Stone of Rules and optimized his talent.
 As the four-digit Stone of Rules merged into his body, Wang Ping discovered that his talent was optimized.
 However, in terms of function, there was no change; it was still Text Simulation and Paid Simulation.
 However, Paid Simulation could now refresh four-digit talents.
 Moreover, Paid Simulation had an additional feature that pleasantly surprised Wang Ping.
 This feature allowed a free Special Simulation every ten minutes on each floor of the Heavenly Tower.
 This free Special Simulation could obtain all memory scenes like Paid Simulation.
 In other words, this feature was designed entirely for conquering the Heavenly Tower.
 “Although free simulation is useful, it’s just text and easily leads to missing information. But with memory scenes, it’s different. The extension of information will make it easier for me to clear the stages.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with anticipation for future challenges in the Heavenly Tower.
 “Next, it’s time to explore the Primordial Immortal Realm. I hope there are things I need in this Primordial Immortal Realm.”
 After collecting his thoughts, Wang Ping set his sights on the Primordial Immortal Realm, which housed the Immortal King secret realm, and murmured to himself.
 His simulation required a quasi-Immortal King Weapon.
 Once he became an Immortal King, he would need an Immortal King Weapon.
 Therefore, he wasn’t greedy and only hoped the Primordial Immortal Realm had five quasi-Immortal King Weapons and one Immortal King Weapon.
 These resources should be enough to simulate reaching the mid to late stages of the Immortal King.
 With good luck, he might progress even further.
 Subsequently, with a thought, Wang Ping’s figure disappeared like a phantom, heading to the Primordial Immortal Realm.
 Not long after, Wang Ping arrived and sensed the Primordial Immortal Realm’s existence.
 “No wonder this Primordial Immortal Realm hasn’t been discovered for so many years; the prohibition is so strong. Even the Great Emperors and rare True Immortals of the Lower Realm couldn’t discover this secret realm, let alone open it.”
 After sensing it, Wang Ping commented.
 “It’s the same as the secret realm of the Xiaoling Immortal Tower. Without the correct way to open it, no one can discover this place, let alone enter it and obtain the Immortal King’s legacy inside. Perhaps only a quasi-Immortal King like Lu Daoxian, who’s bored enough to pay attention to the Lower Realm, can find this place and try to enter.”
 “However, this prohibition is not difficult for me.”
 Wang Ping chuckled and began to muster terrifying power, intending to break the prohibition with the Chaos Immortal Fist.
 However, before Wang Ping could act, the prohibition began to dissipate, and vanished on its own.
 Immediately after, an entrance appeared in front of Wang Ping.
 “Oh, quite sensible.”
 Wang Ping looked at the scene, his gaze turning strange as he guessed that an existence similar to the Xiaoling Immortal Tower within the Immortal King secret realm had detected his presence and got scared, opening the realm voluntarily.
 Well, if it hadn’t chosen to open up, his punch would have destroyed everything in the secret realm except for the quasi-Immortal King Weapons and the Immortal King Weapon.
 Wang Ping didn’t mind this; after all, his goal here was only the quasi-Immortal King Weapon and the Immortal King Weapon. As for other treasures, he was interested but not very much.
 However, for the existence guarding this secret realm… it’s a different story.
 Next, Wang Ping took a step forward and entered the secret realm.
 As Wang Ping entered the secret realm, the entrance promptly closed again.
 This left the emperors and quasi-immortals who had discovered the anomaly here quite shocked and disappointed.
 Of course, they were also very clear that even if the secret realm had not closed, they would not have had a chance. Though Wang Ping did not fully expose his aura, and he controlled it within a very small range, it was enough to make them feel terror, as if their souls were about to shatter.
 Under such circumstances, unless one is foolish, they would realize Wang Ping is the legendary Immortal, even stronger than an ordinary Immortal.
 At this moment, after Wang Ping entered the secret realm, an illusory figure appeared before him.
 This figure was precisely the remnant thought of the master of this secret realm, the Primordial Immortal King.
 “Fellow Daoist, if you wished to enter, you could have just said. There was no need to cause such a commotion, threatening to destroy my place of inheritance.”
 The remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King spoke with some helplessness.
 “I have come, but the secret realm showed no signs of opening, so I had no choice but to use some forceful methods. I hope you will not mind, Fellow Daoist.”
 Wang Ping replied nonchalantly.
 Wang Ping understood clearly that the remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King earlier thought he was just a quasi-Immortal King, hence had no interest in him.
 With the presence of the remnant soul of an Immortal King, a quasi-Immortal King could not force their way in.
 However, once he, Wang Ping, unleashed the power of an Immortal King, the situation drastically changed.
 The power of an Immortal King, even just approaching that level, was enough to destroy this secret realm that housed the remnant soul of an Immortal King.
 “…Naturally, I would not blame you, Fellow Daoist. I am just curious as to the purpose of your visit this time.”
 The remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King spoke after a brief silence, feeling helpless.
 A quasi-Immortal King like Wang Ping being able to unleash Immortal King-level power shocked him, which also explained his courteousness.
 Otherwise, even if Wang Ping was a normal Immortal King, he would not be this polite.
 After all, even if the secret realm was destroyed and his many arrangements wiped out, he could be reborn. But offending Wang Ping, who might become a giant among Immortal Kings in the future, was an entirely different matter.
 Even if he were to be reborn and ascend to higher peaks, he could still be easily crushed by Wang Ping.
 “I have come to borrow some things from you.”
 Wang Ping smiled and said.
 “What do you want to borrow?” The remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King asked with a bad premonition.
 “I want to borrow some Immortal King Weapons and quasi-Immortal King Weapons. If you could lend all of them to me, I would be extremely grateful.”
 Wang Ping stated directly.
 “…”
 The face of the remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King darkened, wishing to punch Wang Ping.
 What do you mean ‘borrow some Immortal King Weapons and quasi-Immortal King Weapons’? Do you think they’re cabbages?
 And you say ‘borrow,’ but it’s definitely one of those ‘borrow and never return’ kinds…
 For a moment, the remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King felt deeply aggrieved, feeling like he was encountering a robber.
 A person of Wang Ping’s character being so shameless was something he had not expected.
 “What does Fellow Daoist think?” Wang Ping smiled lightly, saying, “I believe in the principle of borrowing and returning, making future borrowing easier. If Fellow Daoist is willing to lend, I will not treat you poorly and will give you ample returns in the future.”
 “Lend, of course, I am willing to lend.” The remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King did not believe Wang Ping’s words.
 However, being under someone’s eaves, he had to bow his head. He could only reply with frustration to prevent his years of planning from going to waste.
 “Very well.” Wang Ping nodded in satisfaction.
 Not long after, under the frustrated gaze of the remnant soul of the Primordial Immortal King, Wang Ping took away his Immortal King Weapon and four quasi-Immortal King Weapons.
 “Although there are only four quasi-Immortal King Weapons, one less than expected, it’s still enough.”
 After leaving the secret realm of the Primordial Immortal King, Wang Ping felt satisfied with his gains and planned to return to Taiyi Emperor Palace for a paid simulation.
 Soon, Wang Ping returned to Taiyi Emperor Palace and said in his heart, “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming one quasi-Immortal King Weapon, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 “Ding, talents refreshed successfully. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a four-digit talent ‘Death-Exempt Medal’; five-digit talent ‘Unkillable Cockroach.'”
 Four-digit talent ‘Death-Exempt Medal’: A one-time special talent. By using this talent, the host will not suffer any harm for half an hour. No force can injure the host, and no divine ability or spell can affect the host.
 P.S.: Due to being a one-time talent, it has effects beyond its level. Even beings beyond the four-digit level are within its capability unless they reach the three-digit level.
 Five-digit talent ‘Unkillable Cockroach’: With this talent, the host’s recovery ability will be greatly enhanced, becoming like the unkillable cockroach in the mouths of ordinary people.
 “Whoa!”
 Wang Ping was astonished by the talents refreshed this time.
 


  
    312 – Chaos Immortal Body! Wang Ping’s Terrifying Battle Power!
 
 Wang Ping never would have expected that as soon as his Life Simulator upgraded, it would refresh two powerful talents for him.
 One five-digit talent and one four-digit talent.
 Especially this four-digit talent, it’s simply phenomenal.
 Death-Exempt Medal, immune to harm, immune to control, unaffected by power for half an hour.
 This ability seems similar to Cai Yonglong’s, but they are not even in the same league.
 Because Cai Yonglong’s current talent level is not even five-digit, let alone four-digit.
 Moreover, Cai Yonglong’s Golden Finger does not have the effect of being immune to control or unaffected by power.
 “With this talent, I can try to delve into the Realm of Life and Death, uncover its secrets, and attempt to revive the Chaos Immortal Herb.”
 Wang Ping thought with burning eyes.
 Four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal, is absolutely a top-tier four-digit talent, having capabilities beyond its rank. Unless there’s a three-digit existence, no one can break through this ability.
 In other words, unless there is indeed a three-digit existence in the Realm of Life and Death who personally attacks Wang Ping, he can freely enter and exit, seeking a way to revive the Chaos Immortal Herb.
 “Has the opportunity to obtain the Chaos Immortal Body finally arrived?”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself.
 Then, without hesitation, Wang Ping said in his heart: “System, I choose the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal.”
 Although the five-digit talent: Unkillable Cockroach is also good, it can’t compare with the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal, so there was no need to hesitate.
 It doesn’t matter if this talent is five-digit; even as a four-digit, it can’t compare.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text floated out.
 【On the first day, after thinking it over, you proceeded to the Realm of Life and Death. Upon stepping in, you found the Bridge of Helplessness and walked into it.】
 【At the same time, you activated the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal without a second thought, to prevent being moved away by the terrifying presence in the Realm of Life and Death before you even had time to react.】
 【Your choice was correct. When you stepped in, that familiar voice rang out, and you felt a terrifying power trying to displace you. However, this power was blocked by the effect of the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal, rendering it ineffective.】
 【This scene made you sigh in relief. It also caused a look of surprise on the face of the Bridge of Helplessness’s guardian on the other side, not expecting that you had such an ability.】
 【Then you cupped your hands, indicating you meant no disturbance. You came to borrow the Realm of Life and Death’s power to revive the withered Chaos Immortal Herb, hoping the senior could help you.】
 【Your words made the bridge guardian frown slightly. In the end, he sighed and said that if you give him the withered Immortal Herb, he will use the Realm’s power to revive it. Once revived, you need to leave immediately; this place is not somewhere you can stay long.】
 【Hearing this, joy filled your heart. You continuously thanked him and promised that as soon as the Chaos Immortal Herb was revived, you would leave immediately and not linger.】
 【The bridge guardian nodded and said no more. He channeled the power of life and death cycles to revive the withered Chaos Immortal Herb and then handed it to you.】
 【You received the Chaos Immortal Herb with a face full of joy. After bowing to the depths of the Bridge of Helplessness, you quickly left.】
 【After you left, the bridge guardian sighed deeply, saying that the Chaos Immortal Body is about to emerge? Is this the self-rescue of this world? However, even with the Chaos Immortal Body, it’s impossible to save this world.】
 “Wow, obtaining the Chaos Immortal Herb went really smoothly.”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the Text Simulation, quite surprised.
 Then, Wang Ping glanced at the last line of text, raising his eyebrows.
 This bridge guardian… just what level of existence is he? And his words, the amount of information they contain is explosive.
 Is this fantasy world about to be doomed?
 “As I grow stronger and uncover more secrets, the world feels increasingly fragile. Such a powerful fantasy world, yet at the brink of doom… Perhaps, only the Allheavens Playground is eternal. As for a single-digit talent, it’s never been realized, and shouldn’t be taken seriously.”
 Wang Ping sighed, filled with emotion.
 Then Wang Ping collected his thoughts and continued to gaze at the screen.
 [You do not know the sigh of the bridgekeeper, but after leaving the Realm of Life and Death, you head towards the Immortal Domain. You are very clear that the birth of the Chaos Immortal Body cannot be borne by the Upper Realm; the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation is enough to turn many worlds to ashes.]
 [Therefore, for the safety of these worlds and to ensure the perfection of your Chaos Immortal Body, you must head to the Immortal Domain.]
 [When you go to the Immortal Domain, Lu Daoxian looks at you with great respect and expectation for the changes you will bring after arriving there.]
 [You do not say much to Lu Daoxian and quickly arrive at the Immortal Domain. Once there, instead of seeking Chu Lingyin, you find a place to set up formations and begin refining the Chaos Immortal Herb to transform your physique.]
 [Eventually, you spend nearly one hundred thousand years successfully refining the Chaos Immortal Herb, transforming your physique into the Chaos Immortal Body. As the Chaos Immortal Body is born, the terrifying force of the Heavenly Tribulation begins to brew.]
 [This Heavenly Tribulation is not merely formed by the shattered Small Immortal Domain but also affects other worlds. That is to say, the will of the entire fantasy world congealed into this terrifying tribulation.]
 [The appearance of the Heavenly Tribulation alarmed all the strong beings in this fantasy world, whether Immortal Kings or the few beings above Immortal Kings; all were startled by the aura of the tribulation, revealing expressions of astonishment.]
 [The Demon Kings of the Demon Domain are equally shocked, not knowing where this tribulation came from or why it appeared so suddenly.]
 [Facing this terrifying tribulation, you are very solemn, but fearless, and you start to undergo the tribulation.]
 [It must be said, this Heavenly Tribulation is incredibly terrifying. Even you now barely survived it. If you hadn’t comprehended the Dao at the last moment and risked your life, greatly transforming your will, you might have truly fallen in the tribulation.]
 [After you pass the tribulation, your Chaos Body completely transforms into the Chaos Immortal Body, causing your combat power to soar to a terrifying level. You laugh heartily, feeling immensely powerful.]
 [After successfully acquiring the Chaos Immortal Body, as the tribulation dissipates, the obscured heavenly secrets begin to become clear. Because of this, Demon King Yan, who controls the Small Immortal Domain, notices your presence.]
 [This amazes Demon King Yan. He then directly heads to the Small Immortal Domain to find you.]
 [When you see your old rival, Demon King Yan, you remain very calm, with no change in expression. Compared to your calmness, Demon King Yan’s expression becomes extremely serious, sensing extreme danger from you.]
 [Hence, Demon King Yan’s eyes flicker with the intention of retreat but does not want to fight you.]
 [However, while Demon King Yan may not want to fight, you do not intend to let him go and laugh as you charge towards him.]
 [Seeing this, Demon King Yan’s face changes, and he becomes somewhat angry, choosing to face you in battle. Though he fears this strange quasi-Immortal King, it does not mean he is scared of you. As a powerful Demon King, he naturally has the pride of a Demon King.]
 [However, Demon King Yan’s expression soon changes again. Because after merely exchanging one move with you, his body is shattered by your blow, suffering severe injuries. If you strike again, he will undoubtedly die.]
 [Seeing the miserable state of Demon King Yan, you are also taken aback by your own combat power. Honestly, though you knew you were very strong, capable of easily killing early-stage Immortal Kings or Demon Kings with your quasi-Immortal King cultivation, you did not expect that without using your full strength, you had severely injured Demon King Yan, an early-stage Demon King.]
 [In other words, the current you have reached a level where with quasi-Immortal King cultivation, you can instantly kill early-stage Immortal Kings or Demon Kings.]
 [This makes you marvel at the mightiness of the Chaos Immortal Body. Laughing heartily, you once again head to kill Demon King Yan. Seeing this, Demon King Yan’s face changes dramatically, wanting to escape.]
 [However, even in his peak state, he was not your opponent; now he certainly cannot be. Even if Demon King Yan uses the Five-Digit Supreme Item that once trapped you, it is futile. The current you cannot be defined by five digits anymore.]
 [Thus, this Imprisonment-type item is easily shattered by a casual strike from you. Then, with another casual strike, you kill the struggling Demon King Yan, causing him to fall completely.]
 [With the fall of a Demon King, a blood rain falls in the Demon Domain, shocking them. Many Demon Kings are astonished, not expecting a Demon King to fall, and this fallen Demon King seems to be Demon King Yan. Although Demon King Yan was only at the early stage of Demon King, he was not a newcomer to that level, certainly not the weakest of the Demon Kings.]
 [For a time, the Demon Kings began to investigate the cause. On your side, after killing Demon King Yan, you did not immediately flee to other worlds as before but found Chu Lingyin and others, took them away, and then used the Five-Digit Talent: Fixed-Point Teleportation to leave the Small Immortal Domain, heading to the familiar Immortal Realm.]
 [Upon reaching the familiar Immortal Realm, just as in your previous simulation, you display your terrifying power. Although you hide some of it, you are still very strong. As a result, you once again become the son-in-law of that Immortal King, bonding with his daughter as Dao companions.]
 [Because of becoming the son-in-law of that Immortal King, you successfully obtain the Immortal Fruit. After consuming the Immortal Fruit, you enter seclusion.]
 [This time in seclusion, you spend a shorter time than in previous simulations, breaking through to the Immortal King level after just eighty thousand years, and welcoming your unique Immortal King Tribulation.]
 [This Immortal King Tribulation is even more terrifying than the one you experienced in previous simulations. However, you remain fearless and bravely face the tribulation head-on.]
 [The Immortal Kings watching your tribulation are greatly shaken, awed by the power of the tribulation, and even more by your combat strength. Your combat power is so tremendous that it is almost unbelievable.]
 [Just after breaking through to the Immortal King level, you display power comparable to that of a peak Immortal King. This level of power is truly terrifying.]
 [The Immortal Kings are astounded and fearful. Even the sole peak Immortal King of this Immortal Realm is awed by your strength, believing that his chances of winning a battle against you are no more than fifty percent.]
 [At the same time, this peak Immortal King recalls the terrifying Heavenly Tribulation that swept through the Sea of Darkness and this Immortal Realm eighty thousand years ago and suspects that it was also caused by you. The reason for that tribulation might lie in your physique. Only the legendary Chaos Immortal Body could attract such a terrifying tribulation and grant someone such formidable power just after stepping into the Immortal King level.]
 [Finally, with the thoughts and emotions of many strong beings fluctuating, you successfully pass the tribulation, completely break through to the Immortal King level, and condense the Immortal King Dao Fruit. For a time, you are immensely proud, feeling that no one in this world can be your match.]
 [Your Dao companion also looks at you with great admiration, feeling incredibly fortunate to have you as a Dao companion. She also hopes to bear your offspring, making her family more prosperous.]
 [As for Chu Lingyin, her feelings are complex. She hopes you can return to the Small Immortal Domain, but unfortunately, she cannot control your will and can only hope you remember them.]
 [Next, that peak Immortal King, to verify his suspicions, challenges you to a sparring match. This shocks this Immortal Realm, and many become interested, feeling that they have a chance to witness a battle of peak Immortal Kings, which would be greatly beneficial to them.]
 [Surprised by this challenge from a peak Immortal King, you laugh and do not refuse. Recently breaking through, a well-matched battle can bring you many benefits. If you can understand the peak Immortal King’s Dao during the fight, it will undoubtedly help you elevate your cultivation and deepen your comprehension of the Chaos Immortal Dao.]
 Following this, an astonishing battle erupted between you two. You fought beyond the Immortal Realm, in the Sea of Darkness, creating a huge commotion.
 The final result of the battle shocked all the Immortal Kings. Initially, you were evenly matched with the peak Immortal King. However, as the fight progressed, you grew stronger and started to suppress him.
 In the end, you completely suppressed him. Without a death match, the outcome was already quite clear.
 This greatly shocked all the Immortal Kings. Just after breaking through to the Immortal King level, you already had the power to defeat the previous number one in the Immortal Realm. It was truly terrifying. If you were to have another breakthrough, your strength would become unimaginable. Perhaps, when you break through to the mid-stage Immortal King, you will have the power to defeat the Immortal King giants.
 Amidst the astonishment all around, you respectfully praised the peak Immortal King’s strength and expressed gratitude for his guidance. Seeing your humility, the peak Immortal King appreciated you immensely. Laughing heartily, he expressed his desire to become lifelong friends with you.
 You did not refuse and agreed. Although in previous simulations this peak Immortal King had acted against you, it was for a reason, as you indeed tricked everyone. Naturally, you did not hold a grudge against him.
 Subsequently, Immortal Kings from all sides appeared to congratulate you on becoming an Immortal King, presenting you with precious gifts. You accepted them all and treated the Immortal Kings with great courtesy.
 Finally, the peak Immortal King, seeing everyone else’s generosity, decided not to be stingy either. He directly gave you a supreme immortal herb.
 This supreme immortal herb was enough to help you advance from the early-stage Immortal King to the mid-stage Immortal King.
 Seeing this, you were very delighted and chose to accept it.
 “Just after breaking through to the Immortal King level, to have the power to defeat a seasoned peak Immortal King… The Chaos Immortal Body is truly terrifying.”
 Wang Ping was amazed as he read through the text simulation.
 He initially thought that although the Chaos Immortal Body would significantly boost his strength, it shouldn’t be too exaggerated.
 He estimated that at most, the early-stage Immortal King would be able to contend with late-stage Immortal Kings.
 Who could have imagined that the early-stage Immortal King would defeat a peak Immortal King in a grand battle.
 Although this wasn’t a life-or-death battle, it was still terrifying enough.
 After all, the previous simulated Wang Ping, while possessing a perfect Chaos Body, couldn’t surpass the mid-stage Immortal King from the early-stage Immortal King, only being extremely strong within the same realm.
 “According to the Bridge Keeper’s words, the Chaos Immortal Body’s rating in the Allheavens Playground might be a three-digit level.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes glinted as he pondered in his heart.
 However, this was normal. Only a three-digit rating could allow simulated Wang Ping’s strength to reach such a terrifying level.
 “Next, the simulated Wang Ping should be able to smoothly break through to the mid-stage Immortal King. By then, he should be able to handle the Dark Immortal King giants… But I wonder if there will be an even more powerful existence emerging from the Sea of Darkness.”
 “Most likely, there will be. After all, the anomaly’s strength is beyond imagination. If an existence stronger than an Immortal King giant appears, that would be the legendary quasi-Immortal Emperor… A quasi-Immortal Emperor’s power far surpasses that of an Immortal King and is beyond the current simulated Wang Ping’s capability to defeat.”
 Wang Ping murmured to himself, contemplating the upcoming developments, feeling not very optimistic about what lies ahead.
 Then, Wang Ping calmed his mind and continued to gaze at the screen.
 Following this, after the greetings, you expressed that you just broke through to the Immortal King level and needed to go into seclusion for further cultivation. So, you returned to your seclusion place.
 Seeing your genius and dedication to hard work, many Immortal Kings admired you, believing it was only natural for you to have such achievements. Perhaps, their Immortal Realm would truly see the birth of an existence that far surpasses the Immortal King giants.
 In the blink of an eye, 200,000 years passed. In that time, you successfully used the supreme immortal herb given by the peak Immortal King to break through to the mid-stage Immortal King, significantly boosting your power.
 At the same time, relying on the items given by other Immortal Kings, you also managed to upgrade the Essence Devouring Pearl to the level of an Immortal King Weapon over the years.
 You then chose to come out of seclusion. Your purpose this time was to leave this Immortal Realm. While it had greatly benefited you, you didn’t want this world to be destroyed by the dark chaos, as happened in the last simulation.
 Upon hearing that you wanted to leave this Immortal Realm and return to the Small Immortal Domain, Chu Lingyin was very excited, looking forward to the day you’d return to the Immortal Realm together.
 Your father-in-law and partner were quite surprised when they heard you were planning to leave temporarily. They asked what you intended to do.
 You didn’t hide anything and explained the reason. Your father-in-law was surprised, not expecting that you came from such a world.
 After some thought, your father-in-law suggested that you invite more Immortal Kings to the Small Immortal Domain. This way, you could better contend with the demon clan. Otherwise, you might find yourself fighting alone.
 He then mentioned that if you could continue to cultivate hard and reach the late-stage Immortal King or even the Great Perfection Immortal King, it would be the best scenario. By then, you would be strong enough to contend against the entire Demon Domain, and no one would be your match.
 You were very grateful for your father-in-law Immortal King’s suggestion, but still chose to refuse. You didn’t have much time left and had to leave this Immortal Realm. As for taking the Immortal Kings of this Immortal Domain with you, it seemed like a good idea, but it also posed many problems.
 Not all Immortal Kings would be willing to go, and it would be more detrimental than beneficial. After all, you could move freely between the Small Immortal Domain and the Demon Domain with no one able to stop you alone. However, if you took others with you, it would become much more complicated. Unless accompanied by peak Immortal Kings and Immortal King giants, taking ordinary Immortal Kings with you would only be a burden.
 Seeing your determination, your Immortal King father-in-law sighed and stopped trying to dissuade you. At your level, once you decided on something, no one could change your mind.
 【Your Dao companion is very anxious. She wants to go with you but fears she might be a burden. She can only hope that you quickly resolve the trouble and return soon.】
 【In response, you nod your head. After bidding farewell to the two, you leave this Immortal Realm, crossing the Sea of Darkness, searching for a way back to the Small Immortal Domain.】
 【The Sea of Darkness is extremely dangerous. It is said that even Immortal Kings cross it with nine deaths and one life. However, such odds apply to ordinary Immortal Kings. For the current you, it’s not much of a threat. As long as the source of the anomaly doesn’t target you personally, the dangers of the Sea of Darkness are not formidable. After all, your current combat strength surpasses that of most Immortal King giants in the world.】
 【However, the Sea of Darkness is incredibly vast, or rather, this fantasy world is too vast. You’ve searched for twenty thousand years without finding a way back.】
 【During these twenty thousand years, you have discovered many worlds and stayed in some of them. You have fought many powerful beings and even defeated an Immortal King giant, obtaining many world-shocking treasures.】
 【Unfortunately, despite the many shocking feats you’ve accomplished, you still haven’t found a way back.】
 【As time draws near, you stand alone in the Sea of Darkness, your face full of melancholy, preparing to face an extremely arduous life-and-death battle. As for Chu Lingyin and others from the Small Immortal Domain, you’ve placed them in a safe world. You intend to face all of this alone, not wanting to involve any innocent people or worlds.】
 【While you wait, the Sea of Darkness erupts in turmoil, and one dark creature after another appears before you, encircling you. Among them, there are even dark beings of Immortal King level.】
 【However, for the current you, these are all weaklings, nothing worth mentioning. Therefore, you remain expressionless, your clothes fluttering, and completely ignoring them.】
 【Seeing your arrogance, those Immortal King-level dark beings grow enraged and launch a siege against you.】
 【Facing their siege, you casually throw a single punch, completely exploding them, leaving no corpses.】
 【Your overwhelming strength terrifies the other dark beings, and they no longer dare to attack.】
 【You still ignore these weaklings, gazing into the depths of the Source of Darkness. In a cold voice, you tell the lurking dark Immortal King giants to come out.】
 【Following your words, the Sea of Darkness erupts once more, and dark figures successively appear before your eyes. Eventually, ten dark Immortal King giants appear, surrounding you.】
 【You squint your eyes and coldly say that the anomaly indeed values you, sending ten dark Immortal King giants to deal with you at once. However, it has ultimately underestimated you. Ten dark Immortal King giants are not enough for you to kill.】
 【Your words infuriate all the dark Immortal King giants. After all, as dark Immortal King giants, they rarely meet their match and have never been so belittled.】
 【As a result, one dark Immortal King giant makes the first move, charging toward you.】
 【You snort coldly, and with a single punch, you send the giant flying, his body exploding. Although he quickly recovers, he also suffers a severe injury.】
 【Seeing this, the faces of the other dark Immortal King giants change radically, not expecting you to be so powerful.】
 【You coldly scan the ten dark Immortal King giants and callously tell them to all come at once; otherwise, they won’t even have a ten percent chance of winning.】
 【You see, after twenty thousand years of wandering, with the devouring ability of the Essence Devouring Pearl, which has reached the level of an Immortal King Weapon, simulated Wang Ping’s cultivation has advanced by leaps and bounds, reaching the peak of the mid-stage Immortal King level, just a step away from the late-stage Immortal King. Furthermore, with his deepened understanding of the Chaos Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal King Scripture over the years, his current combat power is incomparable to when he just broke through to the mid-stage Immortal King.】
 【Not to mention, he has a slight boost from the five-digit talent: Night Hunter. Although not a big boost, it adds up. These factors accumulating are the root of simulated Wang Ping’s strength, giving him the confidence to face ten dark Immortal King giants and kill them all.】
 【The ten dark Immortal King giants look grave, no longer angry. After your earlier display, you indeed have the qualification to say such words; it’s not showing off but stating a fact.】
 【The ensuing battle erupts. The ten dark Immortal King giants relinquish the dignity of being dark Immortal King giants and begin to gang up on you.】
 【You laugh heartily, utterly unafraid, and start a life-and-death struggle with the ten dark Immortal King giants. The battle is extremely fierce. Although you are incredibly powerful, surpassing the level of Immortal King giants, you are, after all, fighting ten at once, and the pressure is immense.】
 【Therefore, you choose to use a Four-Digit Low-Level Special Item: Rain of Death.】
 【Although Rain of Death is merely a Four-Digit Low-Level Item, because it’s a one-time item, even a four-digit legendary-level powerhouse wouldn’t dare to touch it easily. A four-digit legend corresponds to the level of an Immortal King giant.】
 【In a one-against-ten situation, using the Rain of Death, an item that harms a thousand enemies at the cost of eight hundred of your own, naturally has a significant effect.】
 【As expected, with the use of the special item Rain of Death, the ten dark Immortal King giants all find it troublesome.】
 【You remain fearless, continuing to fight recklessly. Fighting to the end, you suffer extremely severe injuries. However, the ten dark Immortal King giants suffer even more, with only three remaining, all gravely injured. At this moment, you are within the range of the Rain of Death, facing life-threatening danger at any moment.】
 【At this point, the three dark Immortal King giants are somewhat terrified of you. Even though you are clearly at your last gasp, they still don’t dare to act rashly, fearing you might take them down with you.】
 【Seeing the three dark Immortal King giants’ hesitancy, you laugh heartily, with no intent to escape, and actively charge at them. Seeing this, the three giants curse you as a madman in their hearts and are forced to fight.】
 【In the end, you successfully kill the remaining three dark Immortal King giants, but you also perish here.】
 【Thus, this battle, which shook the many worlds within the Sea of Darkness, has come to an end. The traces of your fight remain, permanently unerasable.】
 【Due to your death, the simulation ends here.】
 As the text simulation ends, many memory scenes and cultivation insights appear in Wang Ping’s mind, calming his emotions.
 He thought it might lead to the emergence of a being above the dark Immortal King giant level, but he did not expect this outcome.
 However, this outcome is also normal.
 The giants among the Dark Immortal Kings are not simple figures.
 The simulated Wang Ping, with mid-stage Immortal King peak cultivation, could single-handedly defeat ten enemies, killing them all—a remarkable accomplishment.
 “It seems that many more simulations are required to clear this fantasy world…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 Just as Wang Ping was contemplating, the voice of the System timely sounded.
 “Ding, rewards have been successfully generated. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
 ①. Chaos Immortal Body.
 ②. Mid-stage Immortal King peak cultivation.
 ③. Essence Devouring Pearl (Immortal King Weapon).
 ④. A random Immortal King Weapon.
 ⑤. Immortal King Fruit (can assist in breaking through to the Immortal King realm).”
 “These rewards are really good…”
 Wang Ping looked at the refreshed rewards, his face full of smiles.
 The Chaos Immortal Body, which he desired the most, was directly on the list, making him quite satisfied.
 However, choosing the second reward was a bit of a dilemma.
 “Cultivation can’t be chosen for now. If I choose it, I won’t be able to use the quasi-Immortal King Weapon to gain more four-digit talents. After much thought, choosing the Immortal King Fruit seems the most cost-effective.”
 After some consideration, Wang Ping made his decision.
 If possible, he didn’t want the simulated Wang Ping to continue teleporting to the Immortal Realm.
 After all, once there, it would be difficult to return.
 Wang Ping currently hoped that the simulated Wang Ping could break through to the Immortal King realm either in the Small Immortal Domain or the Demon Domain.
 As long as he could break through to the Immortal King realm here, Wang Ping could understand the main storyline development of the Small Immortal Domain and the Demon Domain to make corresponding plans.
 Therefore, with this Immortal Fruit, the next simulated Wang Ping would no longer wander aimlessly.
 “System, I choose ①. Chaos Immortal Body and ⑤. Immortal King Fruit.”
 Since he had already made a decision, Wang Ping spoke decisively in his mind.
 “Ding, reward selection successful, distributing…”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping discovered that an Immortal Fruit appeared in his inner world.
 Next, a withered Immortal Herb appeared before Wang Ping and quickly began to glow, merging into Wang Ping’s body, rapidly transforming him into a Chaos Immortal Body.
 This scene was familiar to Wang Ping, occurring only when something beyond the Life Simulator’s creation scope was refreshed.
 Clearly, as Wang Ping had predicted, the Chaos Immortal Body was indeed a physique comparable to a three-digit level talent.
 Hence, this cause-and-effect inversion occurred.
 “This time, I’ve truly hit the jackpot…”
 Wang Ping’s face was brimming with smiles.
 He hadn’t expected his first three-digit level talent to be obtained in such a way.
 Then, as if remembering something, Wang Ping couldn’t help but look towards the direction of the Realm of Life and Death.
 Since it was a cause-and-effect inversion, perhaps the Bridge of Helplessness’s guardian noticed the anomaly and discovered his existence.
 However, after staring for a long time, Wang Ping didn’t find any abnormalities and let out a sigh of relief.
 After all, he had just returned from the Allheavens Playground, and there was no way for him to escape there again.
 Not to mention, in the face of such a terrifying existence, even if he wanted to open a passage to the Allheavens Playground to escape, he would probably be intercepted and killed before he could get in…
 “I was careless… Choosing the Chaos Immortal Body should have been paired with selecting cultivation level to ensure safety. Otherwise, even with the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, I couldn’t save my life…”
 Wang Ping sighed silently in his heart.
 Luckily, the bridge guardian wasn’t his enemy, or his little life would have ended here.
 “Next, let’s continue the simulation.”
 After thinking it over, Wang Ping quietly said in his heart.
 “System, consume a quasi-Immortal King Weapon for a paid simulation.”
 “Ding, consuming a quasi-Immortal King Weapon, Life Simulator starting, refreshing talents…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for refreshing the five-digit talent: Energy Conversion; Six-Digit Talent: Necromancy Summoning.”
 Five-Digit Talent: Energy Conversion: The host can selectively convert their mana into life force or life force into mana.
 Six-Digit Talent: Necromancy Summoning: Can summon the spirits of deceased cultivators to assist in combat. The summoning limit is below the Immortal Realm.
 “Didn’t get a four-digit talent this time? What a pity…”
 Wang Ping felt a bit disappointed looking at the talents refreshed this time.
 Although five-digit talents are quite good, for the current Wang Ping, five-digit talents aren’t very significant and don’t offer much help.
 “However, this talent is somewhat interesting… It seems like you can freely convert health and mana bars?”
 After calming down, Wang Ping muttered.
 This talent doesn’t seem to have a level limitation, maybe it can be used even at the Immortal King level.
 If that’s the case, it might be of some use.
 Although, for a five-digit talent, the effect is a bit unimpressive, but having it is better than nothing.
 At least, this talent is much stronger than the six-digit talent: Necromancy Summoning.
 “System, I choose the five-digit talent: Energy Conversion.”
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, Life Simulation begins…”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text started to emerge.
 【On the first day, you chose to go to the Immortal Domain. The bridge guardian on the Bridge of Helplessness watched you leave, with many thoughts in his mind.】
 【After arriving in the Immortal Domain, you did not contact Chu Lingyin. You started to find a place for closed cultivation and consumed immortal fruits.】
 【Ultimately, it took you only fifty thousand years to successfully break through to the Immortal King level. This time, the reason why it took only fifty thousand years was naturally because you accumulated multiple experiences, making the breakthrough efficiency much faster.】
 【As you broke through, a terrifying Heavenly Tribulation appeared, alarming the Fire Demon Clan. You were not afraid and went through the tribulation on your own.】
 【Finally, in the shocked eyes of the Fire Demon Clan experts, you successfully passed the tribulation. After completing the tribulation, you immediately fled, not staying to attack the Fire Demon Clan because it was meaningless.】
 【Next, you started to travel through the Small Immortal Domain, and even went to the Demon Domain, searching for opportunities to help you break through.】
 【In the blink of an eye, another fifty thousand years passed. You found nothing, the only accomplishment was saving Chu Lingyin and others.】
 【At the same time, during these fifty thousand years, you were continually pursued and blocked by the various Demon Kings of the Demon Domain. You felt annoyed but had no intention of fighting them.】
 【After all, you were still a bit wary of the two major Demon Kings in the Demon Domain. You, at the early Immortal King stage, were no match for them.】
 【Moreover, these Demon Kings weren’t like the Dark Immortal King born in the Sea of Darkness, unable to enter the Allheavens Playground due to anomalies, lacking various strange tools. The two major Demon Kings of the Demon Domain should have all kinds of tools. Therefore, even if you are stronger than them, you can’t be careless.】
 


  
    313 – Cultivation Surges! Slaughtering the Demon Domain Alone!
 
 [Considering various factors, naturally avoiding battle is preferable. You indeed chose to do so.]
 [In a blink of an eye, another hundred thousand years have passed. During this time, your cultivation has made some progress but is still far from the mid-stage Immortal King level.]
 [However, your understanding of your own Immortal Dao and the Chaos Immortal King Scripture has reached new heights, which is a considerable gain.]
 [Not long after, the entire Demon Domain was shaken. The opening of a forbidden area stirred the entire Demon Domain, even causing powerful Immortal Kings from outside the Demon Domain to arrive.]
 [Obviously, this forbidden area is no secret to the Demon Kings of the Demon Domain or the top experts from outside. It contains great opportunities.]
 [You, traveling through the Demon Domain, naturally became aware of the existence of the forbidden area. Using a secret technique you created, you changed your form and hid yourself, planning to enter and explore the mysterious forbidden area in search of opportunities.]
 [When the time was ripe and the powerful figures of the Demon Domain entered the forbidden area, you made your move and also ventured inside.]
 [Upon entering, you discovered that the world inside the forbidden area was quite peculiar, and the air was filled with strange Dao rhythms that clearly surpassed those of even an Immortal King or Demon King.]
 [Realizing this, you surmised that the forbidden area might contain beings above Immortal Kings or Demon Kings… perhaps even a quasi-Immortal Emperor or quasi-Demon Emperor. Only such entities could possess such astonishing Dao rhythms.]
 [You continued exploring the forbidden area, seeking the opportunities you needed. A day later, you found an immortal herb, which delighted you greatly.]
 [However, another Immortal King soon appeared, also eyeing this herb. Without exchanging many words, an astonishing battle erupted between you. In the end, you managed to defeat this late-stage Immortal King, forcing him to use a tool to escape.]
 [Thus, you successfully obtained the immortal herb. Although you believed this herb could help you break through to the mid-stage Immortal King level, breakthroughs require time, and exploring the forbidden area clearly didn’t allow for such time.]
 [So, you chose to store the herb and continue exploring. During your subsequent explorations, you frequently encountered battles with various powerful beings and were attacked by some of the peculiar creatures within the forbidden area, making the situation far from ideal.]
 [Although you currently possess power surpassing that of a top Immortal King, capable of contending even with Immortal King giants, you don’t have enough trump cards. The experts in this secret realm are all formidable, making them difficult to deal with.]
 [Despite suffering significant injuries from the repeated clashes, you also gained substantial rewards and uncovered some secrets of the forbidden area.]
 [This forbidden area was formed after the death of a quasi-Demon Emperor. It is rumored to contain the original essence blood and many treasures left behind by the quasi-Demon Emperor. Particularly valuable are the quasi-Demon Emperor’s scriptures. If found, they could help one understand realms beyond the Immortal King level, becoming even more powerful.]
 [This is why the Demon Kings and even Immortal Kings from outside the domain risked their lives to explore, despite knowing the potential dangers and the possibility of it being a trap. Their desire for such legendary realms drove many strong individuals to come.]
 [Of course, not all experts were after the original essence blood and inheritance of the quasi-Demon Emperor. Most valued their lives more. As Demon Kings or Immortal Kings, they were already immensely powerful and immortal, so there was no need to take excessive risks. Thus, most aimed to gain benefits without endangering their lives.]
 [Your mindset naturally differed from that of those opportunists. Knowing the secrets of the forbidden area, you aimed to obtain the quasi-Demon Emperor’s original essence blood and scriptures to become more powerful. After all, you have a death warrant hanging over your head; if you don’t grow stronger quickly, you would meet a grim fate.]
 [Finally, when the time was right, you arrived at the legendary Demon Source Valley. There, you saw a giant demonic statue. Not far from the statue stood the two Demon King giants of the Demon Domain, five top Demon Kings, as well as top Immortal Kings and Immortal King giants from outside the domain, all watching each other intently.]
 [Suddenly, they began an earth-shattering battle, attacking each other fiercely. This puzzled you, as opportunities had not yet appeared, and such behavior did not align with the conduct of these experts.]
 [You quickly understood the reason. The experts were not truly fighting to the death but were holding back while their Dao energies from each collision were being absorbed by the giant demonic statue.]
 [During the intense battle, the giant demonic statue’s mouth began to glow red, and a drop of blood appeared before everyone’s eyes. This blood, black and red, contained immense energy.]
 [Seeing this drop of blood greatly shocked you, as it was likely the legendary original essence blood of the quasi-Demon Emperor. You had never expected it to appear in such a form.]
 [Clearly, the experts’ battle was the key to obtaining benefits. However, there must be some secret behind this. Perhaps the quasi-Demon Emperor wasn’t completely dead but sealed and turned into a statue. To break the seal, he needed to attract experts to fight and absorb their Dao energies.]
 [You guessed this, as did all the experts present, yet they proceeded regardless. This wasn’t because they weren’t afraid of the consequences of the quasi-Demon Emperor’s revival but because they were betting that this collision wouldn’t be enough to revive the quasi-Demon Emperor.]
 [After all, how could a quasi-Demon Emperor be revived so easily due to some superficial fighting by Immortal Kings?]
 [This realization furrowed your brows, knowing that under such circumstances, you couldn’t possibly obtain the quasi-Demon Emperor’s original essence blood, let alone his scriptures.]
 [With a sigh, you abandoned the idea of risking it for the chance. After all, if you intruded, you would be besieged by the Demon Kings of the Demon Domain. The outside Immortal Kings were unlikely to help you and would probably wait to strike at any advantage.]
 [Given the risks, a drop of quasi-Demon Emperor’s original essence blood wasn’t worth it, especially since the chances of obtaining it were minimal.]
 [After deciding, you chose to leave. Upon your departure, the experts of the Demon Domain scoffed, deeming you sensible. If it weren’t for their caution towards the outside experts, they would have eliminated you long ago.]
 [Next, having lost interest in exploring the forbidden area, you decided to leave. After exiting, you found a secluded place for isolated cultivation.]
 [During your retreat, the forbidden area battle concluded. The Jing Kong Demon King and Yuan Shi Demon King each obtained a drop of the essence blood, while an Immortal King giant from outside also secured a drop. However, no one acquired any inheritance.]
 [Shortly after, the forbidden area closed, the Demon Domain returned to peace, and the outside experts left one after another.]
 [Unconcerned with external changes, you remained in retreat. Ultimately, in less than fifty thousand years, you successfully broke through to the mid-stage Immortal King level.]
 [Upon reaching the mid-stage Immortal King level, you exited isolation. Aware that the dark chaos would arrive in about fifty thousand years, you resolved to further advance, or you risked perishing at the hands of the giants of the Dark Immortal Kings.]
 [Although you have experience battling them, and in case of another confrontation, you likely wouldn’t die but would be gravely injured, the cost would still be too great… not to mention, you don’t believe the Dark Immortal Kings are the strongest foes.]
 For this reason, you made a decision to forcibly seize from the demon clan, leveraging the primal blood of a quasi-Demon Emperor to break through to the late Immortal King stage, or even to the Great Perfection level, within the remaining fifty thousand years.
 You concealed your actions and chose to attack the purity of the Space Demon Clan, where the Space Demon King resided. You sealed time and space and launched an assault on the Space Demon Clan, enraging the Space Demon King, leading to a world-shattering battle.
 However, although the Space Demon King was infuriated, his combat power was ultimately not on par with yours. After all, given your current strength, you could even slay the top ten dark Immortal King giants.
 Thus, not long after the battle began, you injured the Space Demon King. Your prowess left the Space Demon King in awe.
 You stared at the Space Demon King, demanding he hand over the primal blood of the quasi-Demon Emperor, and you would spare him and the Space Demon Clan.
 At your threat, the Space Demon King’s face turned extremely grim. In the end, he laughed heartily, declaring you were not capable of killing him yet. As he spoke, he also revealed his trump card.
 His trump card was a powerful artifact from Allheavens Playground, capable of granting the combat power of a four-digit being.
 As you were weakened, the Space Demon King regained confidence and resumed battling you. In response, you sighed, believing the Space Demon King was courting death.
 You continued the intense battle. Although weakened by the Space Demon King, your strength still surpassed his. However, now it would take a much longer time to kill the Space Demon King.
 As the battle progressed, the Space Demon King’s expression grew more grim. He realized your strength was overwhelming. If this continued, he would indeed be killed by you, and the Space Demon Clan would be utterly annihilated.
 Eventually, the Space Demon King chose to compromise, hoping for a ceasefire. He stated that as long as you were willing to cease fighting and swore never to invade the Space Demon Clan again, he would hand over the primal blood of the quasi-Demon Emperor.
 Although oaths held no actual power for beings of their level, strong individuals were proud and would not easily go back on their word.
 Hearing this, you revealed a satisfied smile and agreed that as long as the Space Demon King handed over the primal blood of the quasi-Demon Emperor, you would not harm him or the Space Demon Clan.
 After a moment of silence, the Space Demon King handed over the primal blood he had refined over the years, urging you to leave quickly.
 You, with a satisfied gleam in your eyes, collected the primal blood. Then you informed him that you still had plans against Yuan Shi Demon King, and thus would not lift the restriction for the next fifty thousand years, hoping he understood.
 Hearing this, the Space Demon King’s face changed unpredictably. He hadn’t expected your ambition to be so great. However, under the eaves, one must bow their head, and thus the Space Demon King could only agree.
 In this way, you departed with substantial gains, leaving the Space Demon Clan sealed. The abnormal situation of the Space Demon Clan aroused suspicion and unease among the other demon clans. Yuan Shi Demon King frowned, directly heading to the Space Demon Clan, only to find it sealed by an extremely powerful restriction, one even he couldn’t break in a short time.
 For a moment, Yuan Shi Demon King was troubled, feeling a bad premonition.
 While you kept the demon clans in turmoil, you chose to seclude yourself again to refine the primal blood of the quasi-Demon Emperor. Although the current Yuan Shi Demon King was no serious threat to you, you worried he might have his own powerful trump card.
 Therefore, further enhancing your strength before making a move against Yuan Shi Demon King was the most prudent action. Not to mention that refining the primal blood to break through to the late Immortal King stage required time, making immediate action against Yuan Shi Demon King relatively meaningless.
 Finally, you entered seclusion, beginning to use the power of the Immortal King weapon you’ve nurtured—the Devourer of Immortals Orb—to assist in devouring and absorbing the primal blood of the quasi-Demon Emperor.
 In the blink of an eye, fifty thousand years passed, and your cultivation reached a critical point, about to break through to the late Immortal King stage.
 At this moment, a dark calamity erupted, with dark beings of the Immortal King level emerging one by one, shaking the entire Demon Domain, giving it an appearance of impending destruction.
 This made all Demon Kings’ expressions extremely grave, abandoning their prejudices to unite against the dark beings of the Immortal King level.
 However, with the increasing number of dark beings at the Immortal King level and the appearance of five dark Immortal King giants, the Demon Domain could no longer hold.
 Some powerful Demon Kings even contemplated abandoning everything and escaping to Allheavens Playground. Although going to Allheavens Playground meant facing trials with a likelihood of nine deaths and one life, it still seemed better than remaining here to face certain death.
 While some Demon Kings were thinking this, a terrifying aura suddenly appeared, sweeping across the entire Demon Domain and even the nearby Sea of Darkness.
 “I didn’t expect there to still be a quasi-Demon Emperor’s legacy in the Demon Domain. However, such a legacy must surely have its problems. Having come to the Immortal Domain and Demon Domain, all sites above the Immortal King level are full of pitfalls. Those old monsters have lived too long; hardly any truly leave their legacies sincerely.”
 Wang Ping pondered the content of the text simulation, feeling a bit emotional.
 However, the pitfall of this quasi-Demon Emperor’s legacy had nothing to do with Wang Ping for now; he was more concerned about the dark calamity.
 No surprises, simulated Wang Ping should have already broken through to the late Immortal King stage.
 The combat power of a late Immortal King should utterly surpass those dark Immortal King giants, and he would no longer be dragged to mutual destruction like in the last simulation.
 As Wang Ping contemplated, the text simulation continued.
 The appearance of the terrifying aura drew the attention of all the powerful beings, each revealing a look of astonishment. After all, this aura was unbelievably strong. Though it seemed to be at the late Immortal King level, its intensity far surpassed that stage.
 Moreover, this aura was very familiar to them; it was clearly the aura of you, an Immortal King from the Immortal Domain. Among these individuals, the expression of the recently unsealed Space Demon King grew even more serious.
 After all, you had suppressed him during the mid-Immortal King stage, let alone now that you had reached the late Immortal King stage. Your current strength was undoubtedly capable of sweeping through the field, leaving him feeling very conflicted.
 On one hand, such a powerful force might be able to stop the terrifying dark calamity. On the other hand, your presence was as threatening to the Demon Domain as the dark calamity.
 At this moment, the dark Immortal King giants also looked in your direction, showing a cautious demeanor for the first time. Then, they collectively abandoned their opponents and charged towards you.
 Even more frightening to the Demon Domain’s Demon Kings was the sudden appearance of another five dark Immortal Kings, targeting the place where you were in seclusion.
 In other words, there were now a total of ten dark Immortal Kings in this dark calamity, a number sufficient to destroy these Demon Kings several times over.
 However, what shocked and terrified the Demon Domain’s Demon Kings even more was your calm demeanor in the face of this onslaught from ten dark Immortal Kings. With a single punch, you obliterated one of them, utterly destroying him.
 This terrifying feat left all the Demon Kings astounded and deeply shaken. After all, these were dark Immortal Kings, not some insignificant trash… Taking one out with a single punch was simply outrageous.
 Such terrifying combat prowess likely far surpassed that of an Immortal King and perhaps wasn’t too far from the legendary level of a quasi-immortal emperor or quasi-demon emperor.
 Your outburst left the remaining nine dark Immortal Kings trembling in fear. They halted their steps, not daring to act recklessly. Fighting or not fighting, both seemed wrong.
 Seeing the nine dark Immortal Kings hesitating, you sneered, stating that dark Immortal Kings were nothing special. Since they dared not strike, they might as well all die.
 Saying this, you acted again, punching one dark Immortal King to death with each strike, slaughtering them as easily as killing chickens or dogs.
 Your feats left the Demon Domain’s Demon Kings trembling with terror. After all, you are an Immortal King, essentially an enemy of the Demon Domain.
 After a moment of silence, the Yuan Shi Demon King stepped forward, treating you with great courtesy. First, he thanked you for quelling the dark calamity, then he stated that the Demon Domain and the Immortal Domain were not enemies. The Fire Demon Clan acted on its own, and they would clean house and apologize to the creatures of the Immortal Domain.
 Hearing this, you were somewhat surprised, thinking that the Yuan Shi Demon King was a person who could bend and stretch. In response, you calmly stated that it was not enough. Since they allowed the Fire Demon Clan to act this way, they bore some guilt. Therefore, the demon clan needed to provide a drop of quasi-demon emperor’s essential blood and numerous resources as compensation.
 The Yuan Shi Demon King’s face changed slightly. In the end, he sighed, realizing that in this world, strength spoke the loudest; right and wrong were not that important. Thus, he stated they would make sufficient compensation.
 Then, the Yuan Shi Demon King took out a drop of quasi-demon emperor’s essential blood, more than half-refined by him, and handed it to you. You didn’t mind the partially refined blood and calmly accepted it.
 Next, you planned to leave the Demon Domain and head to other worlds.
 Just as you had this thought, another change occurred. A blood-red figure walked from the distant Sea of Darkness. With each step he took, a Demon King’s body exploded.
 Seeing this scene, the Yuan Shi Demon King and the other Demon Kings’ faces all changed drastically, filled with extreme fear. They knew that a great terror was descending. The person coming might be the legendary quasi-immortal emperor or quasi-demon emperor.
 Although the quasi-immortal emperor and quasi-demon emperor were only rated at the four-digit extreme in the Allheavens Playground, this was merely because their power did not reach the three-digit level. It did not mean that quasi-immortal emperors or quasi-demon emperors were only at the ordinary four-digit extreme level.
 In fact, the power of the quasi-immortal emperor and quasi-demon emperor far exceeded the four-digit extreme, slightly surpassing this rating.
 In front of such beings, an Immortal King was no different from an ant. Even Immortal King giants and Demon King giants were like ants, easily swatted to death.
 At this moment, all the Demon Kings had one thought: escape to the Allheavens Playground immediately. Facing such terrifying beings, staying here would mean certain death.
 Thus, family, Demon Domain creatures, everything was thrown behind them; only alive, could the Demon Domain have a future.
 However, facing such a terrifying being, it was already too late for them to escape. With another step from the terrifying being, blood-colored ripples swept across the Sea of Darkness, heading toward them.
 In an instant, all the Demon Kings’ bodies stiffened and then exploded one after another. As for those below the Demon King level, they had long since turned to dust.
 Even you found it incredibly difficult facing these blood-colored ripples. Though your body didn’t explode, you were still in great discomfort.
 You stared at the blood-red figure, wearing a grave expression, knowing that your death was imminent. Though you were very powerful, there was no chance of survival when facing the dark quasi-immortal emperor. Even thinking of fighting him was pure fantasy.
 However, despite knowing there was no chance of winning, you didn’t intend to wait for death. Without hesitation, you began burning your essence, charging at the blood-red figure.
 Seeing you rushing at him, the blood-red figure did not mock you. Instead, he praised your courage, saying that if you didn’t need to die, he would have recruited you.
 In response to his praise, you said nothing, launching your strongest attack. Yet, this powerful strike, fueled by burning your essence, couldn’t move the blood-red figure at all.
 The blood-red figure effortlessly shattered your attack and praised you again, stating that if you elevated your cultivation to the level of Immortal King Great Perfection and achieved the Great Perfection Domain of the Chaos Immortal Body, you might qualify to fight him. However, as strong as you were now, you were still too weak compared to him.
 With those words, the blood-red figure casually attacked, killing you instantly.
 Your death marked the end of this simulation.
 As the text simulation ended, Wang Ping’s mind was filled with various cultivation insights and memory images.
 Finally, Wang Ping let out a long breath, murmuring, ‘The simulated Wang Ping’s performance was already impressive enough, but the dark quasi-immortal emperor is just too powerful, not a foe the current simulated Wang Ping can battle across realms.’
 ‘Cultivation of Immortal King Great Perfection, and Great Perfection of the Chaos Immortal Body?’
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, feeling somewhat helpless.
 Achieving the cultivation of Immortal King Great Perfection was not an issue.
 However, making the Chaos Immortal Body reach Great Perfection was not an easy feat.
 After all, he had no idea how to achieve the Great Perfection Domain of the Chaos Immortal Body.
 Without any information, wanting to perfect the Chaos Immortal Body was undoubtedly like a fool’s dream.
 “However, it doesn’t matter. I don’t necessarily need to perfect the Chaos Immortal Body. As long as I can enhance my cultivation to the level of a quasi-Immortal Emperor, then I will no longer fear that bloody figure. The bloody figure is a quasi-Immortal Emperor. If I become a quasi-Immortal Emperor as well, I won’t fear fighting at the same level.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with confidence in his combat prowess at the same level.
 Just as Wang Ping was filled with confidence, the System’s voice timely rang out.
 “Ding, reward generation successful. The host can choose two of the following rewards:
  	Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal.
 	Five-Digit Talent: Energy Conversion.
 	Immortal King Weapon: Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl.
 	Late-stage Immortal King cultivation.”
 
 “Huh?”
 Seeing the rewards refreshed this time, Wang Ping was quite surprised.
 After all, the last reward refresh didn’t include the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, so it’s quite miraculous that it appeared this time.
 “It seems like the Life Simulator has hidden functions after its evolution, like the possibility of previously appeared talents refreshing again.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he made this conjecture.
 “In that case, the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal is undoubtedly the must-choose option. As for the second reward, what should I choose…”
 Wang Ping scanned the rewards, somewhat torn.
 Normally speaking, choosing the Immortal King Weapon: Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl would be the best choice.
 After all, choosing cultivation means missing several opportunities to refresh talents.
 However, if he chose cultivation, he could genuinely become invincible in both the Immortal Domain and Demon Domain.
 By then, Immortal King Weapons and Demon King Weapons would surely be plentiful.
 At the same time, there would be no more bottlenecks.
 To be honest, given the current simulation progress, if no extremely powerful four-digit talent appeared as a variable, then the simulation would be pointless and would always hit a bottleneck.
 “Forget it, I’ll use the remaining two quasi-Immortal King Weapons for a paid simulation. If no four-digit talent appears and there’s a bottleneck, I’ll have to choose cultivation to break the stalemate.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, silently contemplating.
 “System, I choose 1. Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal and 3. Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl (Immortal King Weapon).”
 Immediately, Wang Ping made his choice.
 “Ding, reward selection successful.”
 The System’s voice rang out.
 Then, a segment of information appeared in Wang Ping’s mind, detailing the usage method of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal.
 Next, an Immortal King Weapon appeared within Wang Ping’s inner world.
 It was precisely the Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl at the level of an Immortal King Weapon.
 However, what surprised Wang Ping was that with the appearance of the Immortal King Weapon level Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl, the previously True Immortal Artifact level Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl disappeared.
 “It seems the Immortal King Weapon level Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl replaced the True Immortal Artifact level one, instead of a new one appearing.”
 Wang Ping silently thought.
 “Master, I have grown stronger!”
 At this moment, the excited voice of the Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl rang out, conveying its joy to Wang Ping.
 This caused Wang Ping to raise an eyebrow slightly, learning one more thing.
 That is, the spirit of the True Immortal Artifact level Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl was replaced by the spirit of the Immortal King Weapon level Swallowing Immortal Demon Pearl…
 “This is quite considerate, knowing that the True Immortal Artifact-level Devouring Immortal Pearl is rightfully mine. The spirit of the Immortal King Weapon is a simulated Wang Ping…”
 Wang Ping couldn’t help but chuckle lightly.
 “Hmm, very good, keep up the good work…”
 Subsequently, after a perfunctory praise to the spirit of the Devouring Immortal Pearl, Wang Ping resumed the simulation.
 However, the following two simulations, as Wang Ping predicted, hit a snag immediately.
 First, no powerful talents were refreshed, just useless six-digit and five-digit talents.
 Then, the simulated Wang Ping would ultimately be killed by the blood-colored shadow.
 Moreover, the rewards were also quite meager, unexpectedly only one choice was available.
 It could be said that the greatest gain from these two simulations was the accumulation of insights into cultivation.
 “But getting an Immortal King Weapon from simulating with a quasi-Immortal Artifact once isn’t a loss. As for the reward of the second time…”
 Wang Ping rubbed his temples and looked at the reward list.
 Then, without hesitation, Wang Ping chose the cultivation reward.
 As Wang Ping selected the cultivation reward, his cultivation level began to climb.
 Initial Immortal King Stage!
 Middle Immortal King Stage!
 Late Immortal King Stage!
 As his cultivation reached the late Immortal King Stage, Wang Ping felt immensely powerful.
 This was not an illusion. Wang Ping was truly peerlessly powerful now. The only threats were the lurking dark quasi-immortal emperor and a handful of quasi-immortal emperors in the world.
 Right now, Wang Ping could absolutely be considered one of the top ten experts in this Fantasy World.
 “However, I can’t become complacent. Even if I’m a top expert in this Fantasy World, as long as I haven’t become the strongest, there’s always a chance of falling… Not to mention, the anomaly hasn’t been resolved yet…”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he thought silently.
 “As long as that anomaly exists, Wang Ping must continue striving to grow stronger. Only by stepping into the three-digit realm, and becoming the best among the three-digits, invincible in this Fantasy World, can he be truly safe…”
 Thinking of this, Wang Ping’s passionate emotions gradually calmed down.
 “System, how much resources do I need to perform a paid simulation now?”
 Immediately, Wang Ping asked in his heart.
 “Ding, detecting host’s cultivation has reached the late Immortal King Stage, the resources required for a paid simulation are two Immortal King Weapons.”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Two Immortal King Weapons? That means I can only simulate once more…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 He possessed a total of five Immortal King Weapons.
 His own life-bound Immortal King Weapon—Chaos Immortal Garment and the Devouring Immortal Pearl certainly couldn’t be used for paid simulations; he was reluctant to part with them.
 Additionally, the Xiaoling Immortal Tower had been helpful, so it couldn’t be used for the simulation either.
 Thus, only the Immortal King Weapon of the Primordial Immortal King and the one obtained from the refreshed reward could be used for the paid simulation.
 “System, I want to perform a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping didn’t mind the consumption of two Immortal King Weapons and said directly in his mind.
 “Ding, consuming two Immortal King Weapons, Life Simulator activated, refreshing talents…”
 The system’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talents have been successfully refreshed. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing a Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed; and a Six-Digit Talent: Phantom Steps.”
 Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed: With this talent, the host’s comprehension will be greatly enhanced, making it easier to enter the state of enlightenment, hence being termed as the Dao Seed.
 Six-Digit Talent: Ghostly Steps: With this talent, the host’s speed will receive a slight boost, with a greater improvement during the night.
 “Oh, another four-digit talent! And this four-digit talent is precisely the type I need!”
 Wang Ping looked at the newly refreshed talents, showing a look of surprise and delight.
 Currently, Wang Ping has already reached the late stage of the Immortal King realm. By taking steady and consistent steps, he will eventually attain the Great Perfection of the Immortal King.
 Then, he would need to strive to comprehend the Dao laws at the quasi-Immortal Emperor level and elevate the Chaos Immortal King Scripture to the level of quasi-Immortal Emperor Scripture.
 However, unless he achieves sudden enlightenment in life-and-death battles, slowly cultivating would definitely be an extremely time-consuming affair.
 Achieving enlightenment in life-and-death battles is undoubtedly very difficult and can only happen by chance, not by force.
 For this reason, Wang Ping is more inclined to slowly achieve enlightenment.
 Now, with this Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed, combined with the Chaos Immortal Body,
 Wang Ping feels that he is not far from comprehending the Immortal Dao and Chaos Scriptures at the quasi-Immortal Emperor level.
 Perhaps, once the effect is deeply triggered, and he enters a profound state of enlightenment, the simulated Wang Ping could reach that domain.
 At that time, his combat power will once again surge to an incredible level.
 “Perhaps this simulation might grant me the opportunity to battle that blood-red figure.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with anticipation.
 Although he does not have the Great Perfection Chaos Immortal Body, comprehending the Dao and Scriptures at the quasi-Immortal Emperor level will still significantly boost his combat power.
 “System, I choose the Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed.”
 Instantly, Wang Ping mentally made the choice without hesitation, not even taking an extra glance at the six-digit talent.
 “Ding, talent successfully chosen, life simulation begins…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar text emerged.
 【First Day, you chose to go to the Small Immortal Domain. Upon arriving, you did not seek out Chu Lingyin or the others but headed directly to the Demon Domain.】
 【Your first battle was with the Fire Demon Clan. After casually killing Demon King Yan, you took all the good things from the Fire Demon Clan’s treasure trove.】
 【The annihilation of Demon King Yan shocked the entire demon clan. The demon clan began to investigate the cause. In response, you made no attempts to hide your actions, publicly declaring that you would single-handedly oppose the entire demon clan. If they were willing to acknowledge you as their master and hand over all valuable treasures beneficial to the Immortal King tier, you would spare their lives.】
 【Your extremely arrogant speech enraged the entire demon clan. Those Demon Kings could no longer tolerate it, all of them attacking you, including Yuan Shi Demon King and Jing Kong Demon King.】
 【In response, you looked at these Demon Kings indifferently, thinking they were too weak.】
 【Subsequently, you mercilessly killed all the Demon Kings who chose to oppose you, effortlessly achieving the first-generation chat group transmigrator’s accomplishment of single-handedly conquering a domain.】
 “Damn, cheating is indeed refreshing…”
 Wang Ping felt a myriad of emotions as he read the content of the text simulation.
 Back then, he had been utterly stunned by the remarkable achievements of the first-generation chat group transmigrator.
 With one’s own strength, they had wiped out all the Immortal Kings of the Immortal Domain, scaring the living beings of the Immortal Domain so much that no one dared to claim themselves as immortal.
 Now, he has easily achieved such a feat himself. Moreover, he is only in his thirties.
 It can only be said, a life of cheating needs no explanation.
 “Next, with the resources of the Demon Domain, breaking through to the Great Perfection of the Immortal King realm should be a piece of cake.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled. He thought silently to himself while continuing to stare at the screen.
 【Following that, you used the Devouring Immortal Pearl to consume all the corpses of those Demon Kings, simultaneously acquiring all their resources.】
 【Then, you began closed-door cultivation, aiming to break through to the Great Perfection of the Immortal King realm as quickly as possible. The death of all the Demon Kings shook the entire Demon Domain, causing all the demon clan powerhouses to tremble in fear, utterly terrified.】
 【At this moment, they experienced what the living beings of the Immortal Domain felt twelve million years ago. The Immortal Domain had been single-handedly conquered, with no one daring to claim themselves as immortal; they still live under that shadow today. Now, they also experienced such a feeling. Although you didn’t make the demon clan afraid to call themselves demons, the achievement of slaughtering the Demon Kings is no less astonishing.】
 


  
    314 – Battle With the Quasi-Demon Emperor!
 
 [While you were in seclusion, your achievements gradually reached the ears of Chu Lingyin, Lu Daoxian, and other experts in the Immortal Domain, leaving them astounded. They believed the Immortal Domain was finally experiencing a change of fortune, never expecting it would produce an invincible Immortal King comparable to that monstrous being of the past.]
 [The beings of the Immortal Domain were overjoyed, feeling that having a powerful protector like you allowed them to finally breathe easy and live dignified lives in the Small Immortal Domain.]
 [In the blink of an eye, a hundred thousand years passed. Utilizing the abundant resources from the Demon Domain and the corpses of Demon Kings, you successfully broke through to the level of Immortal King Great Perfection. Even after reaching Great Perfection, you still had plenty of resources left.]
 [However, you knew that these resources were insufficient to help you break through to the quasi-immortal emperor level. The gap between an Immortal King and a quasi-immortal emperor was simply too vast. Moreover, you hadn’t comprehended the doctrines and scriptures at the quasi-immortal emperor level.]
 [Therefore, you had no intention of leaving seclusion and continued to meditate. This time, you began to comprehend the Dao. Thanks to the Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed, your process of comprehension was exceptionally smooth, and you were fortunate enough to enter a deep state of enlightenment once again.]
 [In the blink of an eye, another one hundred and fifty thousand years passed. This period of Dao comprehension benefited you immensely, bringing you just half a step away from comprehending the doctrines and scriptures at the quasi-immortal emperor level.]
 [However, you did not continue to stay in seclusion but chose to emerge. The reason for this was that the forbidden area of the quasi-Demon Emperor was about to open.]
 [Although your previous combat power was sufficient to forcibly break it open, you decided against it to prevent any unexpected occurrences.]
 [Once you entered the forbidden area, you were indifferent to its Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures. For someone at your level, only materials that could forge a quasi-immortal emperor weapon or treasures that could help you break through to the quasi-immortal emperor level were valuable; everything else was just minor wealth to you.]
 [However, materials to forge a quasi-immortal emperor weapon or treasures that could help you break through to the quasi-immortal emperor level were evidently absent in this forbidden area. In fact, whether such naturally formed treasures existed anywhere in the entire fantasy world was uncertain.]
 [Thus, you had no intention of wasting time searching. You went straight to the stone statue of the quasi-Demon Emperor.]
 [When you reached the stone statue, you didn’t hold back and unleashed your formidable power, smashing it hard.]
 [However, your attack didn’t shatter the statue; instead, its energy was absorbed.]
 [Squinting your eyes, you sensed that this stone statue of the quasi-Demon Emperor was indeed peculiar. However, hidden within it might be an opportunity to help you break through to the quasi-immortal emperor level, which you didn’t want to miss.]
 [Even though you are currently very powerful, you are not certain you can defeat the dark quasi-immortal emperor in five thousand years. Therefore, you are willing to pay any price to break through to the quasi-immortal emperor level within five thousand years, to deal with the impending crisis.]
 [You continued to bombard the stone statue, which absorbed the energy. Gradually, you noticed that the statue’s life aura became increasingly vigorous. Over time, the cracks on the statue grew larger.]
 [Additionally, you sensed a terrifying demonic aura awakening. You realized that the quasi-Demon Emperor was about to revive.]
 [However, you remained fearless, ready for a fierce battle. You continued to attack the statue.]
 [A quarter of an hour later, the statue shattered, releasing an overwhelming demonic aura that caused the entire forbidden area to tremble.]
 [Emerging from the statue was a figure with demonic horns and blood-black wings, who slowly opened his eyes and stared at you. His aura was increasingly terrifying, enough to crush an Immortal King.]
 [Facing such a being, you remained unafraid, your expression calm, even having the presence of mind to make comparisons. The quasi-Demon Emperor before you was clearly sealed here for some reason. The long years of being sealed, despite creating this forbidden area to attract strong individuals and absorb external energy to break the seal, had taken a toll on him.]
 [In other words, though the quasi-Demon Emperor before you was of quasi-demon emperor level, he was in a very weakened state. Therefore, he was much less intimidating than the dark quasi-immortal emperor who had crossed the sea.]
 [At this moment, the quasi-Demon Emperor saw that you faced him without the slightest fear, with a calm expression, and coldly snorted, saying arrogantly, ‘Not kneeling before the Emperor is a crime punishable by death.’]
 [Hearing this, you revealed a mocking expression, indicating that a quasi-Demon Emperor daring to call himself an emperor was utterly delusional. Moreover, for a quasi-Demon Emperor to treat his savior this way was utterly shameless.]
 [Your words made the quasi-Demon Emperor snort coldly. Unwilling to debate with you, he arrogantly reached out to grab you, intending to eat you as a snack to replenish his strength.]
 [To this, you let out a cold laugh and ceased hiding your true combat power, unleashing your full strength in a fierce attack on the quasi-Demon Emperor before you.]
 [As you unleashed your power, the quasi-Demon Emperor was taken by surprise. He hadn’t expected an Immortal King at Great Perfection to display such terrifying power. Caught off guard, he was sent flying by your attack, cracks appearing on his body.]
 [Although such an injury was insignificant to him, the fact that he, a quasi-Demon Emperor unmatched in the world, was wounded by an Immortal King was indeed shameful. Angered, he erupted with terrifying power, intending to kill you instantly and eat you as his blood food.]
 [Facing this, your expression turned serious. Without any carelessness, you collided with the quasi-Demon Emperor.]
 [However, a quasi-Demon Emperor is still a quasi-Demon Emperor. Even in a weakened state, he wasn’t someone you could contend with. In a short time, you were injured and on the verge of being killed.]
 [Therefore, without hesitation, you used the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal to activate its effects, putting yourself in a state of immunity to damage and control.]
 [Then, you began to fight without any regard for defense. You even started burning your own source energy, crazily boosting your combat power. You discovered that the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal was truly overpowered; even when burning your source energy, you wouldn’t be harmed while the talent was active.]
 [Your fighting style made the quasi-Demon Emperor’s face change, feeling the pressure. After all, facing a foe who didn’t need defense and burned their source energy was too troublesome.]
 [If he were in peak condition, he wouldn’t have to worry. Once your talent’s effect time ended, he could easily crush you.]
 [However, now he couldn’t do that. In his weakened state, he would also be injured by your crazy fighting style. If careless, his source might even be damaged again.]
 [For a moment, the quasi-Demon Emperor gnashed his teeth in hatred, feeling that your talent was too shameless.]
 [You ignored the quasi-Demon Emperor’s thoughts and continued your frenzied assault. At the same time, you comprehended the quasi-Demon Emperor’s Dao techniques and scriptures, absorbing them like a sponge, integrating them into your own understanding, and striving to break through your limits in this battle.]
 “Tsk tsk tsk, this Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal is truly outrageous. Even the quasi-Demon Emperor is calling it shameless.”
 Wang Ping smacked his lips as he read the content of the text simulation.
 “But, that’s exactly the desired effect. If I didn’t have only this single auxiliary combat type of four-digit talent, I’d want to disgust the enemy even more…”
 As Wang Ping sighed, the text simulation continued.
 【In the blink of an eye, your fierce battle with the quasi-demon emperor had lasted for nearly half an hour. His injuries had grown increasingly severe under your assault, to the point where he felt like spitting blood and had an urge to retreat.】
 【He truly hadn’t expected that your talent would be so disgusting, capable of lasting so long… it felt like it was dragging him to death.】
 【However, although he had an urge to retreat, he couldn’t bear to lose face or give up on this blood bag of yours. After all, if a quasi-demon emperor battled against an Immortal King and had to flee in defeat, he’d never lift his head again, becoming the laughingstock of this fantasy world’s powerhouses.】
 【Even if he went to the Allheavens Playground, he’d still be ridiculed and mired in shame. This was something he absolutely couldn’t tolerate.】
 【For this reason, the quasi-demon emperor decided to fight you to the end. He didn’t believe your perverse talent could last indefinitely.】
 【Just as he was thinking this, you entered a marvelous state. Being just a step away from the quasi-immortal emperor realm, and with this earth-shattering battle, you managed to break through your limits and comprehend the Dao law and Immortal Scripture at the quasi-immortal emperor level.】
 【As you took this step, your combat power skyrocketed to a terrifying extent. Moreover, your Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal still had a minute of duration left. Thus, you recklessly unleashed the most terrifying attacks.】
 【This sudden change caused the quasi-demon emperor’s expression to shift dramatically. He hadn’t expected that you would break through your limits and comprehend the Dao law and Immortal Scripture at the quasi-immortal emperor level during your battle with him.】
 【Now, your strength far surpassed his current level, almost matching his peak state. Facing you like this, the quasi-demon emperor felt a fatal sense of danger.】
 【Thus, he could no longer care about saving face and wanted to escape without hesitation.】
 【You naturally wouldn’t let him have his way. With a cold snort, you resolutely pursued him, determined not to let the quasi-demon emperor escape.】
 【Seeing you closing in step by step, the quasi-demon emperor roared, warning you not to push him, threatening that he’d risk everything to drag you down to death with him.】
 【Unmoved by his words, you continued your terrifying assault, intent on thoroughly subduing the quasi-demon emperor.】
 【Seeing this, the quasi-demon emperor was utterly furious. He could attempt to escape into the Allheavens Playground, but you obviously wouldn’t give him that chance. Moreover, he had offended terrifying beings there and feared the trials of the Heavenly Tower, so escaping to the Allheavens Playground was impossible.】
 【In other words, since you intended to push him to death, his only choice was to perish together with you. As a quasi-demon emperor who had weathered many storms, he decided to abandon escape and burn all his essence, aiming to drag you down with him.】
 【Seeing this, you adopted a solemn expression and fought him fiercely. Eventually, the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal’s effect ended.】
 【With the effect over, you could no longer continue burning your essence. Thus, your combat power plummeted.】
 【Seeing you stop burning your essence and your power decline, the quasi-demon emperor laughed heartily, realizing your talent’s effect had finally expired. He laughed and declared that he would be the final victor.】
 【As the quasi-demon emperor laughed, he directly summoned an item. This item, from the Allheavens Playground, wrapped around his soul and drilled into your body, intending to seize your body.】
 【Seeing this, your expression changed. Although your power had reached the level of fighting on par with quasi-immortal emperors, your cultivation level was ultimately weaker than this realm, and your soul’s strength couldn’t match the quasi-demon emperor’s.】
 【Although the quasi-demon emperor had been continually weakened, he was still a quasi-demon emperor and had the aid of special tools. In other words, there was a real possibility he’d successfully body snatch you.】
 【Seeing this, you sat cross-legged without hesitation, defending your mind and spirit, preparing to resist the quasi-demon emperor’s soul. At the same time, the Devouring Immortal Pearl frantically devoured the Demon King’s corpse in your inner world, offering soul power to assist you.】
 【Your Chaos Immortal Garment also protected your mind and spirit, battling against the quasi-demon emperor.】
 【However, in response to this, the quasi-demon emperor continued laughing grimly, declaring that resisting was futile in his presence and that your methods wouldn’t work.】
 【You chose to ignore this, continuing to defend your mind and spirit against him. During this process, the Devouring Immortal Pearl went mad, unwilling to see you seized by the quasi-demon emperor’s soul. It mobilized soul-devouring power beyond its limits, frantically devouring the Demon King’s corpse, providing you the strength to resist the quasi-demon emperor’s soul.】
 【As a result, cracks densely covered the Devouring Immortal Pearl’s surface. Despite this, it ignored the cracks, recklessly amplifying its power.】
 【Seeing this, you felt heartache and urged the Devouring Immortal Pearl to stop. After all, the Devouring Immortal Pearl was akin to your kin, even closer than kin.】
 【At this moment, your Chaos Immortal Garment also began burning itself, blocking the quasi-demon emperor’s soul and showing determination to live and die together with you.】
 【Seeing this, despite your sorrow, you no longer lingered, giving your all to resist the quasi-demon emperor’s soul.】
 【Not long after, the Devouring Immortal Pearl exploded. Shortly after, the Chaos Immortal Garment also shattered. In the soul confrontation, you undeniably suffered a tragic defeat.】
 【In the end, you sighed and chose to self-destruct your soul, intending to perish together with the quasi-demon emperor. However, due to his tool’s protection, you ultimately didn’t harm him.】
 【With your death, this simulation concluded.】
 As the text simulation ended, Wang Ping’s mind was filled with numerous cultivation insights, allowing him to comprehend the Dao law and Immortal Scripture at the quasi-immortal emperor level.
 Subsequently, many memory images surfaced, making Wang Ping feel a bit dazed.
 After a while, Wang Ping came to his senses and sighed: “These old monsters are indeed tough to kill… However, although it’s said not to chase a cornered foe, if the simulated Wang Ping doesn’t choose to kill the quasi-demon emperor, once he recovers, the simulated Wang Ping will die instead. Thus, gambling on killing the quasi-demon emperor and breaking through to the quasi-immortal emperor level using his corpse is the best choice.”
 “It’s just a pity… these old monsters all have their trump cards. Although the quasi-demon emperor had clearly exhausted his trump cards, leaving only an auxiliary body-snatching tool, this tool combined with his quasi-demon emperor level soul power was still lethal.”
 Pausing for a moment, Wang Ping murmured to himself: “But now, I’ve obtained the Dao law and Immortal Scripture at the quasi-immortal emperor level through paid simulation. My combat power surpasses his; in the next simulation, I can completely rely on the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal to counter-kill the quasi-demon emperor. If I can refresh another four-digit talent, it will be even more secure.”
 Just as Wang Ping was thinking, the System’s voice timely rang out.
 “Ding, the rewards have been generated successfully. The host can choose two items from the following rewards:
 ①. Immortal King Great Perfection cultivation level.
②. Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed.
③. A randomly selected quasi-Immortal King Weapon.
④. A randomly selected Immortal King Scripture.”
 “System, I choose ①. Immortal King Great Perfection cultivation level and ②. Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed.”
 After looking at the reward list, Wang Ping made his choice.
 Since he can’t perform a paid simulation now, it’s better to continue to enhance his cultivation level to boost his combat power.
 As for the Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed, it’s a can’t-miss opportunity, far superior to the other two rewards.
 As Wang Ping claimed the cultivation reward, his cultivation level began to rapidly rise, reaching the level of Immortal King Great Perfection.
 At the same time, information about the Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed appeared in his mind.
 “System, can I use a Demon King Weapon for a paid simulation?”
 Then, Wang Ping asked in his mind.
 “Yes. The value of Immortal King Weapons and Demon King Weapons is equivalent.”
 The System’s voice replied.
 “Haha, that’s good. Next, I should head to the Demon Domain.”
 After coming back to his senses, Wang Ping’s eyes flickered. With a single step, he vanished from the original spot.
 This time, he didn’t intend to use the Immortal Domain passage. Instead, he forcibly broke the barrier and arrived in the Small Immortal Domain.
 As Wang Ping entered the Small Immortal Domain, terrifying phenomena appeared, with dragons and phoenixes soaring, the atmosphere rich with immortal essence.
 This alarmed all the beings in the Small Immortal Domain.
 The ordinary members of the demon clan were astonished, not knowing what had happened.
 The stronger members of the demon clan, especially the quasi-Demon Kings, had their pupils contract and their faces change drastically.
 This terrifying phenomenon was indicative of the birth of an Immortal King.
 This meant someone in the Small Immortal Domain had become an Immortal King.
 The appearance of an Immortal King was not good news for the Fire Demon Clan.
 Moreover, the phenomenon of this Immortal King far surpassed that of an ordinary Immortal King, making its implications even more terrifying.
 As for the beings in the Small Immortal Domain, Chu Lingyin, Lu Daoxian, and others also noticed the terrifying phenomenon, all were extremely astonished.
 Then, joy appeared on their faces.
 After all, the existence of an Immortal King in the Immortal Domain is a great blessing.
 Especially for Lu Daoxian, who immediately associated it with Wang Ping, thinking it was You who quietly arrived in the Immortal Domain and broke through to the Immortal King level.
 To break through to the Immortal King level in such a short time was incredibly shocking.
 However, when Lu Daoxian thought again, he felt it was impossible. Who achieves Immortal King level without closing up for extended periods?
 So Lu Daoxian thought that Wang Ping, this mysterious senior, was originally an Immortal King. For some reason, he had sealed his cultivation at quasi-Immortal King level and stayed in the Lower Realm.
 Now he has forcefully returned to the Small Immortal Domain.
 It’s evident that he has significant plans.
 For a moment, Lu Daoxian was very much looking forward to seeing what kind of vitality Wang Ping, this mysterious senior, could bring to the beings of the Immortal Domain.
 Just as all parties were reacting, Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged. With a light sweep of his sleeve, he tore apart the barriers of the realm.
 Then, Wang Ping took a step forward, heading towards the Demon Domain.
 When Wang Ping arrived in the Demon Domain, due to his overwhelming power, the entire Demon Domain seemed to resonate, and the heavens and earth produced terrifying phenomena.
 However, unlike the unusual phenomena in the Small Immortal Domain, the anomalies in the Demon Domain were blood-black, with seas of blood and withered bones appearing, filled with oppression, as if foretelling the end of the world…
 This alarmed all the Demon Kings in the Demon Domain, who came out of their seclusions to look in the direction where you were, their faces full of solemnity.
 ‘An Immortal King giant? Unexpected that there is such a powerful figure in the Immortal Domain, truly surprising…’
 Yuan Shi Demon King and Jing Kong Demon King were solemn as they pondered in their hearts.
 However, although they judged from Wang Ping’s cultivation level that Wang Ping should be an Immortal King giant, an Immortal King giant could not possibly cause such a major anomaly in the Demon Domain, simultaneously making them feel an extreme sense of danger.
 Therefore, after some silence, they chose to come out together, appearing not far from Wang Ping.
 With the appearance of Yuan Shi Demon King and Jing Kong Demon King, other Demon Kings also appeared one after another, surrounding Wang Ping.
 ‘A strong one from the Immortal Domain, what brings you to our Demon Domain…’
 Yuan Shi Demon King said solemnly.
 ‘To collect a debt…’
 Wang Ping calmly uttered these two words.
 ‘Collect a debt?’ Yuan Shi Demon King and the other Demon Kings instantly understood Wang Ping’s meaning.
 This was obviously accusing the Demon Domain of taking advantage of the Immortal Domain’s weakness to invade and kill a large number of living beings in the Immortal Domain.
 For a moment, Yuan Shi Demon King and other Demon Kings looked towards Demon King Yan.
 This made Demon King Yan’s expression change.
 Facing such a terrifying enemy, no one would fight a life-and-death battle for someone else.
 In other words, he would most likely be thrown out to atone for the crime.
 ‘Are you really going to betray your own kind for an Immortal Domain strongman? Are you sure he will spare the demon clan after killing me?’ Immediately, Demon King Yan shouted, ‘Not of our race, their hearts are different. Today, we might as well join forces to kill him and rid ourselves of future troubles.’
 Demon King Yan’s voice spread throughout the entire Demon Domain, causing all beings in the Demon Domain to be amazed.
 This also made the other Demon Kings’ faces look somewhat unpleasant.
 Throwing out Demon King Yan would be a sign of submission, quite shameful.
 If this matter were to spread, they would also lose their prestige.
 ‘Demon King Yan, this is your doing; it was your unilateral decision to attack the Small Immortal Domain. Bearing the responsibility is also a natural consequence.’
 Yuan Shi Demon King’s expression remained unchanged as he spoke indifferently.
 They looked down on the resources in the Small Immortal Domain, so they ignored Demon King Yan’s actions.
 Therefore, Demon King Yan wanting them to bear the brunt of his mistakes and fight with a terrifying existence was impossible.
 Even if they managed to win by ganging up, it would come at a huge cost.
 Not to mention, winning and killing are two different things.
 If they couldn’t kill Wang Ping, their race would be in trouble.
 If they couldn’t win, it would be even worse; the entire demon clan would face annihilation.
 Yuan Shi Demon King’s words made all the other Demon Kings deeply agree.
 They naturally understood this point as well.
 However, this made Demon King Yan’s expression turn very ugly.
 ‘One Demon King Yan is not enough to bear this responsibility, nor can he withstand my fury…’
 After watching the drama for long enough, Wang Ping finally spoke again.
 Wang Ping took a step forward, releasing his terrifying aura without reservation.
 At the same time, the quasi-immortal emperor-level Chaos Immortal Dao was fully displayed, causing the entire Demon Domain to tremble.
 With Wang Ping’s eruption, all the Demon Kings’ expressions changed drastically.
 They turned pale, faces full of horror, the shadow of death looming in their hearts…
 As for Demon King Yan, under the targeted onslaught by Wang Ping, he was directly crushed into pieces by the Chaos Immortal Dao at the quasi-immortal emperor level, dying on the spot.
 “Chaos Immortal Dao at the quasi-immortal emperor level…”
 Yuan Shi Demon King’s voice was somewhat hoarse and filled with disbelief, clearly terrified.
 After all, both quasi-immortal emperors and quasi-demon emperors are legendary existences. In the Demon Domain, although there are statues of quasi-demon emperors, they no longer count as living beings.
 Now, such a character has appeared again.
 Although the mysterious expert before them has not truly reached the level of a quasi-immortal emperor, understanding the Dao of a quasi-immortal emperor means he is already halfway there.
 Next, it’s simply a matter of time to break through the final bottleneck.
 It’s no exaggeration to say that this mysterious expert before them could kill them as easily as stepping on insects.
 “Senior, regarding matters of the Immortal Domain, it was our fault for ignoring the invasion by the Fire Demon Clan. So, as long as Senior speaks, we are willing to pay any price to calm Senior’s anger.”
 Yuan Shi Demon King took a deep breath, clasped his hands towards Wang Ping, and said humbly.
 “I do not delight in killing and do not wish to destroy the Demon Domain. So, you only need to hand over your life-bound demon weapons and treasures that greatly benefit cultivation above the Immortal Realm, and I will spare your lives.”
 Wang Ping said indifferently.
 With these words, all the demon kings were stunned, then they showed glad expressions, handing over their life-bound demon weapons and many resources without hesitation.
 Though losing their life-bound demon weapons was incredibly painful and made them reluctant, compared to their lives, these weapons were insignificant.
 As for the resources, although they were also painful to give up, having given up their life-bound demon weapons, these resources were even less significant.
 Wang Ping was quite satisfied with the demons’ understanding of the situation.
 After all, Wang really did not enjoy killing. As long as they were sensible, he could let these people, who posed no threat to him and held no deep grudges, go.
 Ultimately, Wang Ping’s purpose was merely to gain benefits for the Life Simulation, not to truly kill or destroy the Demon Domain.
 He couldn’t bring himself to do what that predecessor in the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group had done.
 Back then, blowing up the universe was because the universe was beyond saving, a helpless action.
 If he could avoid it, Wang Ping wouldn’t do such extreme things. The living beings in the Demon Domain numbered countless times more than that universe, making needless slaughter even less likely.
 Without more words to the group of demon kings, Wang Ping’s figure moved and disappeared.
 The group of demon kings did not notice when Wang Ping disappeared. When they came back to their senses, they all let out a sigh of relief, their faces full of gratitude.
 Their Demon Domain had almost followed in the footsteps of the Immortal Domain.
 “We must warn the future generations that even if a domain faces a catastrophic disaster, it shouldn’t easily invade another. Who knows if a monstrous existence might emerge from that domain later on. If one does, it will be a nightmare for our Demon Domain.”
 “After all, not every expert is as reasonable as this mysterious senior.”
 Yuan Shi Demon King sighed and also disappeared.
 “Next, immediately return the territories of the Immortal Domain and find ways to expand its area.”
 Jing Kong Demon King also left a remark and disappeared.
 The other demon kings, hearing his words, remained silent, sighed, and left one after another.
 As for Wang Ping, he randomly found a place to start the Paid Simulation.
 “System, consume two demon king weapons; I want to conduct a paid simulation.”
 Wang Ping said in his heart.
 “Ding, consuming two demon king weapons, Life Simulator activating, refreshing talents.”
 The System’s voice sounded.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful, congratulations host for successfully refreshing Four-Digit Talent: True Damage and Five-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead.”
 Four-Digit Talent: True Damage: The host’s attacks will become true damage, ignoring defense and causing maximum harm.
 Five-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead: The advanced version of Six-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead, can resurrect oneself or another with a five-digit talent.
 “Oh, surprisingly a four-digit talent again! And this one is supremely powerful!”
 Wang Ping was full of joy as he looked at the refreshed talents.
 


  
    315 – The Truth of the Life and Death Realm!
 
 Four-Digit Talent: True Damage. The effect of this talent is essentially to completely ignore physical defenses, allowing his attacks to deal maximum damage.
 This ability might as well be directly targeting the essence.
 It’s just unclear whether it can be blocked by a shield.
 “Based on game experience, it should be blocked by energy shields or barriers.”
 Wang Ping silently analyzed.
 However, even if it can be blocked, it’s still incredibly potent.
 After all, whether in the outside world or in the Heavenly Tower game, this talent can work miracles.
 “But this Five-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead is a bit strange. It doesn’t specify that it’s a one-time use talent. Could it be reused?”
 Wang Ping looked at the Five-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead again and was very surprised by its talent effect introduction.
 “It can’t be reused, just like the Six-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead. It is a one-time use talent.”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 “Tsk, what a pity.”
 Listening to the system, Wang Ping clicked his tongue regretfully.
 If it could be used repeatedly, the Five-Digit Talent: Revival of the Dead would definitely be no less valuable than Four-Digit Talents and, in some sense, could even surpass them.
 “System, I choose Four-Digit Talent: True Damage.”
 Wang Ping then made his choice in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful. Life Simulation begins…”
 The system’s voice rang out.
 Then, the screen appeared, and familiar words also emerged.
 【Day 1, you forcibly broke into the forbidden area where the quasi-demon emperor was sealed and unleashed the quasi-demon emperor. Once again, you erupted into a world-shaking battle with the quasi-demon emperor.】
 【This battle was completely different from the last. Although you didn’t use the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, you could still fight against the weakened quasi-demon emperor.】
 【In this battle, you also successfully tested the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: True Damage. The effect of this talent is even stronger than you imagined, ignoring energy shields and other defensive methods. As long as you hit the enemy, it deals the most realistic damage possible.】
 【Because this talent is so overpowered, the quasi-demon emperor took a massive hit, his already weakened essence was severely damaged, causing his combat power to fall to a level lower than yours.】
 【This left the weakened quasi-demon emperor stunned, not expecting your talent to be so broken. However, you didn’t give the weakened quasi-demon emperor any time to catch his breath and started attacking furiously.】
 【In response, the weakened quasi-demon emperor became terrified, not daring to take your attacks head-on anymore, choosing only to dodge and avoid further injuries.】
 【However, such fighting clearly wouldn’t work. If this continued, the weakened quasi-demon emperor knew he would be worn down to death by you.】
 “My goodness, this talent effect is really powerful.”
 Wang Ping sighed repeatedly as he looked at the content of the text simulation.
 The weakened quasi-demon emperor was beaten up by the simulated Wang Ping, which was incredible.
 It can only be said that if an enemy didn’t know he had such a talent, they would definitely suffer a huge loss.
 After all, normal combat involves both offense and defense… Who would know you have a talent that completely ignores defense and targets the essence directly?
 This kind of attack could heavily injure the enemy in one fell swoop, drastically weakening them… It was too vicious.
 “Perhaps, this simulation can break through to the quasi-immortal emperor level…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered with anticipation for the upcoming developments.
 As Wang Ping waited, the text simulation continued.
 【Next, the quasi-demon emperor felt he couldn’t hold on any longer. He roared, telling you not to push him too far, or else perish together. In response, you sneered, saying that if he could, he should try.】
 【Your words completely enraged the quasi-demon emperor. He used the technique from the last simulation, trying to seize your body.】
 【However, this time, he was undoubtedly doomed. When the quasi-demon emperor’s soul invaded your consciousness sea, you ruthlessly activated the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal.】
 【With the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, the quasi-demon emperor couldn’t corrode your soul or harm you at all.】
 【Conversely, you could completely ignore defenses and launched a terrifying attack on the quasi-demon emperor. You discovered that the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: True Damage wasn’t just limited to vital energy; it also had talent support in the soul aspect.】
 【As a result, the quasi-demon emperor was entirely numb; he never expected you to possess so many nauseating abilities. He wanted to escape your consciousness sea. However, you clearly wouldn’t let him succeed. Now, the hunter and prey positions were completely reversed.】
 【In the end, the quasi-demon emperor’s soul, amid unwilling roars, was suppressed and crushed by you, with his soul imprint erased. Then, you temporarily stored him using the Devouring Immortal Pearl, intending to slowly refine him later.】
 【After killing the quasi-demon emperor, you also took his corpse, packaged the forbidden area, and found a good place to seclude yourself.】
 【Under such circumstances, a hundred thousand years passed in the blink of an eye. You successfully fused the quasi-demon emperor’s bones, raising the Chaos Immortal Robe and Devouring Immortal Pearl to the level of quasi-immortal emperor’s equipment.】
 【The reason for first elevating the Life-bound Weapons to the level of quasi-immortal emperor’s equipment was that you remembered being bound by an item from the Chaos Demon King. Once you reached the Four-Digit extreme level, you had to revive him, with a revival period of ten thousand years.】
 【In other words, if you broke through to the quasi-immortal emperor level, you would undoubtedly reach the Four-Digit extreme rating of the Allheavens Playground. At that time, the item would take effect, and you would have to figure out a way to revive the Chaos Demon King.】
 【However, you currently don’t possess such a Four-Digit item, making it unrealistic to revive the Chaos Demon King. And if you failed to do so, you would be punished by the rules of the Allheavens Playground, leading to your complete demise.】
 【This is something you absolutely cannot accept. Therefore, you decided to take care of other things first and choose to break through your cultivation level last.】
 【Thus, another nearly two hundred thousand years passed. After nearly two hundred thousand years, you successfully refined the quasi-demon emperor’s corpse and broke through to the quasi-immortal emperor level.】
 【As you reached the quasi-immortal emperor level, you felt immensely powerful, and the terrifying strength enthralled you. You felt that you should now be an invincible existence. If no immortal emperor appeared, you would be the most powerful being in the current world.】
 【Just as you were confidently thinking this, you had a premonition, seeing a corner of the future, witnessing the impending outbreak of dark chaos.】
 “I finally reached the quasi-immortal emperor level… I originally thought it would be a complicated process, but it turned out to be so smooth…”
 Wang Ping was quite surprised as he looked at the text simulation’s content.
 “After the quasi-immortal emperor, comes the immortal emperor. In the Allheavens Playground, immortal emperors are Three-Digit existences. I wonder if there are such figures in this Fantasy World.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he murmured to himself.
 In Wang Ping’s view, the possibility of immortal emperors existing in this world was still there.
 After all, without Three-Digit existences to guard it, it would be impossible to prevent beings above the Immortal Realm from other worlds from entering.
 The senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group had no interest in handling these matters.
 Besides, anomalies should be suppressed by immortal emperors, not by that senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group.
 After all, the appearance of anomalies predates the senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group.
 When that senior was still in the Four-Digit Domain, exterminating the immortal kings of the Immortal Domain and shattering the Immortal Domain, the anomalies had already existed for an extremely long time.
 Therefore, from this point, it can be determined that anomalies were definitely not suppressed by him but by someone else.
 This person was likely the strongest being in this Fantasy World, possibly an immortal emperor-level figure.
 “However, all of this is merely my speculation and requires further verification.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed with determination as he murmured to himself.
 Then, he continued to stare at the screen.
 Very soon, you regained your composure, expression calm. Regarding the turmoil caused by the darkness, there was no need for you to foresee the future. After all, you already knew the precise time.
 Next, you took a step forward, leaving the Demon Domain, appearing in the Sea of Darkness and proactively charged into it.
 You displayed incomparably powerful divine might, where you passed, the aura of a quasi-immortal emperor naturally dispersed, causing all dark beings to be destroyed, leaving none alive, not even the dark immortal king titans.
 At this moment, a familiar figure appeared before you. This figure was precisely the bloody figure that had once slain you, the powerful dark quasi-immortal emperor.
 After the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor appeared, he gazed at you, no longer looking down on you as in the previous simulations, but with a solemn face. He sighed, expressing that he hadn’t expected you to reach the quasi-immortal emperor level so quickly.
 You chuckled, saying that they left him too much time; otherwise, he couldn’t have grown.
 The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor shook his head, saying that this was unavoidable since his master was being entangled, unable to clearly see through past and future. By the time they reacted, you had already grown.
 Listening to the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor, you had many guesses in your heart, and some were confirmed. Just as you were about to ask further, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor suddenly made a move on you. The terrifying force shook the entire Sea of Darkness, and countless worlds trembled from the powerful force.
 You were not surprised by the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor’s attack, nor were you angry, you just exploded with terrifying combat power and collided with him.
 Upon first clash, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor was sent flying by you, suffering significant injuries. The Four-Digit Talent: True Damage gave you a substantial advantage in direct combat.
 Not to mention, you were already stronger than the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor. Therefore, even though he was different from the weakened quasi-demon emperor, he still suffered as soon as the fight started.
 After recovering from his injuries, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor marveled at your strength. Then, he mentioned that although you were strong, in the end, you were fighting alone. So, you were destined to die here.
 As the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor finished speaking, three more extremely powerful auras appeared. Clearly, three more dark quasi-immortal emperors had arrived.
 You stared at the four dark quasi-immortal emperors with intense seriousness, feeling tremendous pressure. In a same-realm fight, you feared no one; even against two, you were unafraid. But fighting four at once, even you couldn’t survive.
 After all, who among those who became quasi-immortal emperors would be weak? Even though you were stronger, you couldn’t defeat all four of them, even with your Four-Digit Talent: True Damage.
 Perhaps, only by bringing your Chaos Immortal Body to Great Perfection could you fight them all and kill them.
 The four quasi-immortal emperors, including the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor, didn’t give you much time to think. They chose to strike together, charging at you.
 Under this tremendous pressure, you quickly fell into an absolute disadvantage.
 At the same time, due to the collisions between the five quasi-immortal emperors, the entire Sea of Darkness became even more turbulent, causing all higher planes to tremble madly. This filled all the immortal kings who sensed it with extreme terror, feeling as if a great calamity was imminent.
 In such a perilous situation, a figure in white clothes crossed the sea and joined the battlefield.
 This surprised both you and the four dark quasi-immortal emperors, not expecting another surviving quasi-immortal emperor in the world.
 However, what surprised you more was this quasi-immortal emperor’s identity. This quasi-immortal emperor was actually the Chaos Body: Ye Cang, who was supposed to have fallen.
 Ye Cang, the immortal king titan who should have died at the hands of the predecessor from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group, had not only survived but also broke through the limit, reaching the quasi-immortal emperor level.
 Seemingly seeing your surprise, Ye Cang sighed, stating that he did indeed die, but was revived by someone.
 Hearing this, you were very shocked, vaguely guessing something. Likely, this was the work of the first-generation chat group member. Otherwise, who would dare to revive Ye Cang.
 As you were conversing, the four dark quasi-immortal emperors coldly stated that even if you had another quasi-immortal emperor to aid, in front of them, the result would still be defeat.
 You and Ye Cang didn’t say much, joining forces to fight against the four dark quasi-immortal emperors. One has to admit, the difference between quasi-immortal emperors is minimal. Though Ye Cang shared your burden by blocking one dark quasi-immortal emperor, you were still in deep trouble fighting three.
 Seeing this, Ye Cang sighed, lamenting the unpredictability of fate. Then, he repelled his opponent and came to your side.
 Ye Cang’s actions surprised you, not knowing what he intended to do. After all, temporarily shaking off his opponent and joining your battlefield was meaningless.
 As you were thinking this, Ye Cang’s body suddenly shattered, turning into pure Chaos Origin and integrating into yours. At the same time, a voice echoed.
 The condition for Chaos Immortal Body to reach Great Perfection is for a quasi-immortal emperor with a perfect Chaos Body to willingly sacrifice. Otherwise, the Chaos Immortal Body can never reach Great Perfection.
 Hearing this, your heart and mind trembled, finally understanding why Ye Cang was alive, reached quasi-immortal emperor level, and helped you at a critical moment. It was all orchestrated by the first-generation chat group member. He had arranged everything, paving the way for you.
 In other words, Ye Cang was merely a tool, a pitiful pawn under the first-generation chat group member, existing only to help you reach the peak after you became a quasi-immortal emperor.
 [At this moment, your heart is immensely conflicted. If Ye Cang has such an ending, what will be your fate? After all, you are merely a pawn in the hands of that predecessor from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group. Where will your destiny lead?]
 [As you sigh, you realize your Chaos Immortal Body has undergone great changes after absorbing the Chaos Origin from Ye Cang. You have become extremely powerful, and your aura rises continuously.]
 [Seeing this, the faces of the four dark quasi-immortal emperors become extremely serious, and they launch their most powerful attacks at you without hesitation, intending to kill you before your complete transformation.]
 [However, their plan fails. Facing the full-force attack of the four dark quasi-immortal emperors, you casually swing your fist and shatter all their attacks. At the same time, you send all four dark quasi-immortal emperors flying, their bodies exploding and suffering severe injuries, almost getting killed by your punch.]
 [The four dark quasi-immortal emperors struggle to restore their bodies. Looking at your invincible figure, they remain silent. They know very well that although you are all quasi-immortal emperors, your combat power is in entirely different realms. Killing them would only take another punch from you.]
 [This doesn’t mean they are too weak; it just means that the perfect Chaos Immortal Body is too powerful, causing a qualitative change in your strength.]
 [Seeing the four dark quasi-immortal emperors fall silent and their fighting spirit weakening, you find it increasingly dull. You punch again, killing them all.]
 [Thus, the world has one less dark quasi-immortal emperor and one less powerful quasi-immortal emperor.]
 “I didn’t expect things to turn out this way…”
 Wang Ping looked at the content of the text simulation, feeling equally complex.
 He did not expect Ye Cang to appear in such a manner and even less expected the simulated Wang Ping to obtain a perfect Chaos Immortal Body in this way.
 “Next, either deal with anomalies or be unable to die…”
 Then, Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 At the simulated Wang Ping’s level, unless he committed suicide or a three-digit anomaly personally dealt with him, he wouldn’t die.
 And it’s clearly difficult for an anomaly to take action themselves.
 If they could, they would have done so long ago, not waited until now.
 “Seems not right though. According to the Bridge Keeper, with the birth of the Chaos Immortal Body, this world is beyond saving. Apparently, the outbreak of anomalies is not far off. But it’s unclear whether the Bridge Keeper also counted the perfect Chaos Immortal Body in his calculations.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shone brightly as he muttered to himself.
 While Wang Ping was thinking, the text simulation continued.
 [Your mood is very complex as you look into the depths of the Sea of Darkness, as if seeing a terrifying presence. After a long silence, you use Divine Abilities to purify the darkness of the Sea of Darkness, protecting numerous worlds surrounded by the Sea of Darkness.]
 [After dealing with these, you leave and head to the Realm of Life and Death.]
 [Upon arriving in the Realm of Life and Death, you meet the Bridge Keeper. In your eyes, the Bridge Keeper no longer holds any secrets. The Bridge Keeper is undoubtedly also a quasi-immortal emperor level existence. However, even as a quasi-immortal emperor, he’s not your match.]
 [What catches your attention is that for a quasi-immortal emperor to act as a Bridge Keeper, the presence behind him must undoubtedly be an Immortal Emperor. It’s also this Immortal Emperor who subdues anomalies and protects this world.]
 [While you’re gazing at the Bridge Keeper, he is also watching you. Clearly, he’s not surprised by your arrival.]
 [Finally, the Bridge Keeper speaks, stating that you indeed possess astonishing potential, probably a characteristic of people from that mysterious original Earth.]
 [At the end of his speech, the Bridge Keeper falls silent, changing his tone to say that he’s not quite right, that you are an outlier. Other people from the original Earth do not have such freakish talent.]
 [To the Bridge Keeper’s words, you smile without explaining much. You just gaze at him and express your desire to know the truth about the Source of Darkness and the whereabouts of the Immortal Emperor who protects all living beings.]
 [To your inquiry, the Bridge Keeper remains silent for a long time, then sighs and says that, as you have become a quasi-immortal emperor and possess a perfect Chaos Immortal Body, you qualify to know the greatest secret in this world.]
 [Following that, the Bridge Keeper points to the Forget River and the Bridge of Helplessness, asking if you know why the Realm of Life and Death came to be.]
 [You shake your head, stating that you only know it should be the work of the Immortal Emperor, but you can’t guess the reason why the Immortal Emperor would create such a peculiar place like the Realm of Life and Death. It shouldn’t be merely for dealing with anomalies.]
 [The Bridge Keeper nods, affirming your guess, saying the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor created the Realm of Life and Death, Forget River, and the Bridge of Helplessness, not to deal with anomalies but to resurrect his own daughter.]
 [Hearing this, you are extremely shocked. Given an Immortal Emperor’s abilities, it shouldn’t be impossible to revive his daughter. Especially when the Bridge Keeper mentioned the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor. Clearly, the Immortal Emperor who silently protects all beings walks the path of Reincarnation. His Dao should make reviving one person possible.]
 [Then, you narrow your eyes and guess the answer, spitting out the words ‘Heavenly Tower Game’.]
 


  
    316 – Generous Rewards! Deadly Crisis!
 
 The Bridge Keeper nodded, indicating that you guessed correctly. Indeed, the daughter of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor died in the Heavenly Tower Game. Due to the game’s special nature, once someone dies in the Heavenly Tower Game, it is an absolute death with no chances of revival.
 However, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was unwilling to give up. Since the items from Allheavens Playground were ineffective, he sought to revive his daughter using his own Dao methods. This undoubtedly meant challenging the rules of the Heavenly Tower.
 Listening to the Bridge Keeper’s words, your heart couldn’t remain calm. You had to admit, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was truly a great father with immense courage, daring to challenge the Heavenly Tower’s rules.
 Although you respected the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, you also clearly understood that the outcome of all this would not be very pleasant.
 Just as you had speculated, the Bridge Keeper spoke again. Clearly, the Heavenly Tower’s rules were not something the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor could contend with. Although that predecessor was extraordinary, he still couldn’t revive his daughter.
 But even so, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor did not abandon the idea. He chose to try reincarnating his daughter, creating a soul using her existing memory core. It was hard to say if this soul was indeed her, but it was nonetheless the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s hope.
 Then, this soul began a long cycle of reincarnation, gradually aligning with the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s daughter. Until now, the Bridge Keeper doesn’t know where this soul is.
 Following that, the anomaly appeared. Its ability was very simple: spread darkness, absorb darkness, grow indefinitely, as long as darkness existed, it would persist eternally.
 Every living being has darkness within their heart. Therefore, unless all living beings are exterminated, this anomaly cannot be killed.
 Listening to the Bridge Keeper’s words, your heart trembled. No wonder the Source of Darkness existed across different worlds without causing any upheaval; it was absorbing dark emotions.
 You had encountered anomalies that absorb negative emotions before. However, you had never seen an anomaly that had grown to this extent. No wonder this anomaly has never died, and Alpha also mentioned that this anomaly is unkillable; so that’s why.
 If nothing goes wrong, beings of a three-digit level cannot possibly kill this anomaly. Whether double-digit beings can kill it remains an unknown. It could be that double-digit beings don’t care about the anomaly and are too lazy to take action, or it could be that they also cannot completely kill it.
 Of course, the second possibility is very small. After all, double-digit beings can annihilate and recreate the multiverse at will. With such abilities, exterminating a three-digit anomaly should be just a thought away.
 Most likely, double-digit beings are simply uninterested in taking action. Perhaps, there are also calculations among the double-digit beings.
 As you pondered, the Bridge Keeper spoke again. This anomaly was too dangerous, so after it appeared, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor did one thing: using his own Reincarnation Dao, he dragged the anomaly’s core into an endless cycle of reincarnation to prevent it from wreaking havoc on the world.
 This approach could significantly delay the anomaly’s growth speed while cutting it off from external influence.
 As the Bridge Keeper spoke, he sighed, stating that the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was waiting for someone capable of helping him kill the anomaly. Unfortunately, over the ages, no one has grown to the Immortal Emperor level.
 Hearing this, you frowned slightly, feeling puzzled. After all, that transcendent predecessor from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group had reached a double-digit level. Could it be that the Bridge Keeper didn’t know about their existence?
 Seemingly noticing your confusion, the Bridge Keeper shook his head and spoke again. He mentioned that someone from the same origin as you did appear, who is now a supreme being, but he was not someone like you, an original Earthling who transmigrated to this world, so he is not counted.
 The Bridge Keeper’s words left you stunned. You had always subconsciously believed that the predecessor of the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group was like you and Leng Yue, transmigrating to this world and growing within it. Unexpectedly, that person was not a transmigrator to this world.
 But this brought forth a new problem: since he did not transmigrate to this world and did not grow within this Fantasy World, and was not recognized by the world, why did he destroy the Immortal Domain without suffering the chains of order’s sanctions?
 “Alpha, was that person not the same as me and did not transmigrate to the same Fantasy World?”
 Wang Ping was also shocked as he looked at the content of the text simulation, reaching out to Alpha.
 “No.” Alpha’s voice sounded.
 “Then why did he kill all the Immortal Kings, ensuring no one dared to claim the title, and even sought to destroy the Immortal Domain?”
 Wang Ping was very puzzled.
 “At that time, I could no longer eavesdrop on his heart. I don’t know many of his secrets.”
 Alpha fell silent before speaking.
 “However, I have some speculations. If no surprises arise, he should have obtained some special artifact, and the prerequisite for utilizing this special artifact was to ensure no one in a certain world dared to call themselves immortal, becoming the sole immortal of that era. The Immortal Domain just happened to meet that condition, so he came over.”
 “As for the reason for destroying the Immortal Domain, I don’t know. But since he did it, there must have been great benefits to be gained. He seldom does anything without benefits.”
 By the end, Alpha’s mood was very complex.
 “I see.” Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully: “You did say he was an extreme egoist.”
 Alpha: “…”
 “What’s wrong?”
 Wang Ping noticed Alpha’s abnormality, raising an eyebrow slightly.
 “It’s nothing.” Alpha replied vaguely.
 “Could it be that you’re a bit resentful about him dismantling your things, so you painted him in a bad light? However, as I grow stronger and become more entangled with him, it seems we will eventually meet, so you’re feeling guilty.”
 Wang Ping had already become a quasi-immortal emperor. With his sharp intuition, he quipped with a peculiar look.
 “I definitely did not… Right, I have something to do, I’ll be busy now.” Alpha threw out those words and then went silent.
 “Tsk, this Alpha, indeed feeling guilty.” Wang Ping clicked his tongue.
 It turns out, whether mechanical beings or humans, when evaluating others, personal emotions are always involved, and they always speak in a self-beneficial direction.
 “No, I should say, Alpha is becoming more human. If it was the original Alpha, it wouldn’t have done this.”
 After pausing, Wang Ping concluded with a smile.
 After finishing his summary, Wang Ping continued to stare at the screen.
 【Next, you didn’t conceal your thoughts and asked the question in your heart.】
 【In response, the Bridge Keeper provided an explanation. It is precisely because of the actions of that supreme being who destroyed the Immortal Domain that such order and rules appear in this world. These rules are equivalent to the world’s self-protection mechanism.】
 【Hearing this, you wore a weird expression, not expecting that these rules were established by that senior from the first-generation chat group. Thanks to these rules, you narrowly escaped death at the hands of the second-generation chat group.】
 【Of course, considering his schemes against you, even without this order and rules, the real Wang Ping should not have died. However, this is just theory. No one can predict how things would genuinely unfold.】
 【With your doubts clarified, you felt there wasn’t much reason to stay here anymore. So, you decided to leave.】
 【But then you remembered the matter of being bound by the Chaos Demon King with a special item. If you achieved a four-digit ultimate rating, you would need to revive him within ten thousand years.】
 【Now that you’ve broken through to the quasi-immortal emperor level, surpassing the four-digit ultimate level and reaching a state between four-digit ultimate and three-digit levels, that item must have taken effect. You must revive him within ten thousand years.】
 【Otherwise, even with your current power, you would not escape death. After all, the rules of the Allheavens Playground are not something you can resist now.】
 【Unfortunately, by yourself, it is evident that you can’t easily revive him. Although treasures or items capable of reviving an immortal king exist in this world, those things are hard to find in a short time.】
 【Therefore, you once again looked at the Bridge Keeper and made a request, hoping he would use the reincarnation road of the Realm of Life and Death to revive the Chaos Demon King, making him reincarnate ideally as a pig.】
 【Hearing your words, the Bridge Keeper wore a peculiar expression. However, he showed no intention of refusing your request.】
 【Ultimately, you went to the Demon Domain, extracted the Chaos Demon King’s remaining thoughts, and handed them to the Bridge Keeper. After his actions, the Chaos Demon King successfully entered reincarnation and was reborn as a pig. At the same time, a restriction was planted on the Chaos Demon King. Even if he could practice demonic cultivation, he would never transform in this lifetime.】
 【You were very satisfied with this outcome. After all, you were filled with anger after being tricked by the Chaos Demon King, but you also acknowledged that the Chaos Demonic Scripture had indeed helped you, so you didn’t utterly destroy him. Disgusting the Chaos Demon King like this was the best way to handle it.】
 【Next, you bid farewell to the Bridge Keeper, intending to find a quiet place to undergo closed-door cultivation and attempt to break through to the realm of Immortal Emperor.】
 【Seeing you were about to leave, the Bridge Keeper stopped you and told you something important. That is, don’t trust the future you see too much. Reaching the quasi-immortal emperor level, you should know well that the future can be meddled with. Even the past can be interfered with. If it weren’t for your uniqueness, any quasi-immortal emperor could completely travel back up the river of time and sever you.】
 【Indeed, some immortal king giants who practice the Dao of Time can do such things, though at a great cost.】
 【However, despite your origin from the original Earth and the protection of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, you still cannot fully trust the future you see. The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor is strong, but anomalies are more dangerous. Who knows if he has bypassed the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor to interfere with the future you see.】
 【Hearing the Bridge Keeper’s words, your heart froze again and you felt a sense of crisis once more. At the same time, you realized something more. It turns out, protecting you is not only the senior from the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group but also an Immortal Emperor from this Fantasy World.】
 【However, upon further thought, you felt this was normal. Conducting a Life Simulation as you do would inevitably be noticed by powerful beings. The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, being a three-digit entity, couldn’t possibly not notice you performing life simulations and predicting the future.】
 【Not only the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, but the anomaly also must know. Perhaps only when your Life Simulator reaches a four-digit talent level can you avoid their perception and interference.】
 【And when you were still weak and performed simulations, the reason nothing happened is that these two forces were always in a stalemate. Of course, the point at which you were noticed might be later. At least, during the Purple Spirit Realm, you were not noticed because there was no Source of Darkness then.】
 【In other words, when you arrived in the Upper Realm and started simulating, the anomaly discovered your presence through the Source of Darkness, and so did the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.】
 【However, considering the special nature of the Immortal Emperor and anomalies, there’s also a possibility they noticed you when you transmigrated, causing an anomaly in the time river.】
 【For a moment, your heart was unable to remain calm, and you sighed inwardly. Indeed, transmigrating to this Fantasy World, without someone covering your back, even with a powerful cheat, wouldn’t let you easily grow and you’d be easily strangled in the cradle.】
 【In other words, it’s essential to have a background in this world. This is a universal truth regardless of the world.】
 “Freshly transmigrated, and I’m already being targeted by a bunch of ancient monsters, it really gives me a headache.”
 Wang Ping saw the content of this text simulation and was truly speechless.
 However, Wang Ping was helpless and could only proceed as normal…
 Only when he becomes a three-digit or even two-digit existence will he have any real say…
 Afterward, Wang Ping calmed himself down and continued to gaze at the screen…
 【Next, after you calmed yourself down, you clasped your hands and thanked the Bridge Keeper for the reminder. Then, you left and began an arduous closed-door cultivation…】
 【In the blink of an eye, a million years passed. During this time, the world remained peaceful, without any major events. It seemed that the anomaly was still entangled by the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, unable to make any drastic moves…】
 【In these million years, you continuously comprehended the Dao, perfecting the quasi-immortal emperor’s Dao techniques to their peak. Unfortunately, the Dao of the Immortal Emperor was too elusive, and you couldn’t make a breakthrough, struggling to surpass the bottleneck…】
 【Though you didn’t break through the bottleneck, you accomplished many things in these million years. For instance, you brought Taiyi Emperor Palace and all related people and forces to the Small Immortal Domain, achieving a true group Ascension…】
 【Simultaneously, you used miraculous Dao techniques to merge the Small Immortal Domain with the Demon Domain, forging them into one realm. Half became the Immortal Domain, and the other half the Demon Domain, dividing the world equally…】
 【In a flash, another million years passed, and you still failed to comprehend the Dao. This made you uneasy, feeling that continuing like this was not an option…】
 【Therefore, you returned to the Realm of Life and Death, requesting the Bridge Keeper to arrange a meeting with the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor…】
 【The Bridge Keeper wasn’t surprised by your request but left a meaningful message: ‘You should prepare for your end.’】
 【Hearing the Bridge Keeper’s words, you were stunned and fell silent. You knew this message wasn’t meant for you but for the real Wang Ping…】
 【Clearly, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor had detected something and used this method to remind the real Wang Ping. If you didn’t prepare for your end and continued wasting time here, it might bring danger to the real Wang Ping…】
 【Finally, with a complex heart, you gazed at the world fondly yet resolutely and decided to end yourself voluntarily…】
 【As you ended yourself, this simulation came to an end…】
 With the end of the text simulation, numerous insights and memory scenes appeared in Wang Ping’s mind…
 “There are too many pitfalls… Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, what did you see?”
 After absorbing the memories, Wang Ping frowned deeply…
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the System’s voice rang out once more…
 “Ding, rewards generated successfully, the host has received the following rewards:
  	Cultivation level of a quasi-immortal emperor…
 	Chaos Immortal Body (Great Perfection Domain)…
 	Four-Digit Talent: True Damage…
 	Quasi-emperor weapon: Chaos Immortal Robe…
 	Quasi-emperor weapon: Essence Devouring Pearl…”
 
 With the rewards freshly given, Wang Ping’s pupils constricted sharply…
 Getting all the rewards should be a joyous occasion, but the implications were astonishing…
 After all, such a way of refreshing rewards had never happened before…
 This was clearly indicating something…
 In fact, it was an explicit notice…
 When alarm bells started ringing in Wang Ping’s mind and waves of anxiety surged, his cultivation level began to soar, rising from the level of Immortal King Great Perfection straight to that of a quasi-immortal emperor…
 At the same time, Wang Ping’s Chaos Immortal Body also evolved to the Great Perfection Domain…
 In a certain place, Ye Cang sensed a change, sighed, and gradually turned into points of light, disappearing…
 But before completely vanishing, he gently stroked his sword, gazing into the distance with deep eyes, as if pondering something…
 As changes occurred for Ye Cang, Wang Ping’s mind was filled with information about the Four-Digit Talent: True Damage…
 Next, the Chaos Immortal Robe and Essence Devouring Pearl, these two quasi-emperor weapons, appeared…
 To be precise, it was his Chaos Immortal Garment and Essence Devouring Pearl that evolved to the quasi-immortal emperor level.
 At this moment, Wang Ping became the most complete quasi-immortal emperor, identical to the simulated Wang Ping before he chose self-annihilation.
 However, despite his immense power, Wang Ping wasn’t particularly happy. Instead, his expression was extraordinarily grave.
 Wang Ping took a step, leaving the Demon Domain and arriving in the depths of the Sea of Darkness, waiting quietly.
 While Wang Ping was waiting, a terrifying darkness erupted. Four familiar dark quasi-immortal emperors and dark immortal kings appeared.
 “Seems like we were still a step too late?
One of the dark quasi-immortal emperors said regretfully.
 “The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor is indeed troublesome. Even our master finds it hard to completely deceive him.”
 The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor spoke coldly.
 “Heh, now we’re in trouble. After all, we can’t defeat him.”
 Among the four dark quasi-immortal emperors, the only woman also spoke.
 Though her words suggested worry, it felt like she was toying with Wang Ping.
 “Enough talk. Fight. With the monarch’s power, we can slaughter any quasi-immortal emperor.”
 The last dark quasi-immortal emperor spoke.
 As his words fell, the Sea of Darkness began to fluctuate and pale, reverting to its original state. Though still dangerous, any true immortal could attempt to cross it to other realms.
 As the Sea of Darkness faded, boundless dark energy surged into the four dark quasi-immortal emperors, rapidly boosting their power.
 Seeing this, Wang Ping immediately attacked to stop them, but found his efforts futile. Although he shattered some darkness, he couldn’t erase it all in a short time.
 Nonetheless, Wang Ping didn’t stop, striking with full force to eliminate as much darkness as possible to reduce their power gains.
 At this moment, Wang Ping fully understood the conversation between the Bridge Keeper and the simulated Wang Ping. He also realized the crucial importance of the Life Simulator’s hints.
 Without these hints, if the four dark quasi-immortal emperors suddenly ambushed him, he would undoubtedly die.
 Even as the most perfect quasi-immortal emperor, he had no guarantee of victory against four dark quasi-immortal emperors empowered by anomaly forces.
 To be precise, without escaping to the Allheavens Playground, he was certain to die.
 While erasing the darkness, he had used a Free Simulation to see the outcome of the battle.
 The result: his defeat and death.
 If he chose to stay and fight, not abandoning the endless lives of this world, or the many forces including the Taiyi Emperor Palace, without fleeing to the Allheavens Playground, he would definitely lose.
 However, it wasn’t without hope.
 “Clang!”
 At that moment, a stream of light crossed the sea, appearing before Wang Ping.
 This sword turned out to be a quasi-emperor weapon, Ye Cang’s personal quasi-immortal emperor weapon.
 This was the only turning point.
 “Anomaly, you can see the futures I simulate but can only observe them… Can you really stop me if I draw the breaking-point talent?”
 Wang Ping murmured, holding Ye Cang’s personal immortal emperor weapon.
 Then, Wang Ping apologized to Ye Cang’s personal quasi-immortal emperor weapon and prepared for a Paid Simulation.
 “Don’t worry, saving this world means no regrets for both me and my master.”
 The voice of the quasi-immortal emperor weapon echoed.
 “…” Wang Ping fell silent, sighed, and then spoke: “System, consume a quasi-immortal emperor weapon for a Paid Simulation.”
 


  
    317 – Battle of Life and Death! Fearless Heart!
 
 “Ding, consuming one quasi-Immortal Emperor’s weapon, the Life Simulator is activated, refreshing talents.”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 “Ding, talent refresh successful. Congratulations to the host for successfully refreshing four-digit talent: Fearless Heart; six-digit talent: Love of the Stars.”
 Four-Digit Talent: Fearless Heart: A special talent with effects surpassing the talent level. Only the host can activate it through sheer belief, causing a fundamental transformation.
 Six-Digit Talent: Love of the Stars:
 “A four-digit talent, Fearless Heart, a special talent… It seems my luck isn’t too bad.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained calm as he continued to destroy the darkness, ripples arising in his heart.
 The appearance of this talent made Wang Ping vaguely guess something.
 This is a test for him.
 If he passes the test and undergoes transformation, then he lives.
 If he fails the test, then he dies.
 He had no second chance.
 Even if he ruthlessly used the Essence Devouring Pearl as a consumable for a second life simulation, it wouldn’t produce a good outcome, nor would it refresh an extraordinary four-digit talent. It might even fail to refresh any four-digit talent.
 “Ah, my esteemed predecessor, you’re forcing me to grow…”
 Wang Ping sighed inwardly.
 The appearance of this talent and everything he had experienced was too much of a coincidence, making him suspect that even anomalies and the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor were part of someone’s calculations.
 Perhaps, only after that person grew to a two-digit level did they have the ability to scheme all this. A billion two hundred million years ago, they saw something due to some special reason.
 But, in any case, everything in this world was within his calculations, that was certain.
 “System, I choose the four-digit talent: Fearless Heart.”
 After a sigh, Wang Ping made his choice in his heart.
 “Ding, talent selection successful, life simulation begins.”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 【Not long after, four dark quasi-Immortal Emperors completed their transformation, becoming extremely powerful. The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor was the first to take action against you.】
 【The transformed Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor reached an exceptionally powerful level. Even you could not defeat him in a short time.】
 【After a fierce battle, you successfully defeated the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor. However, under the power of darkness, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor easily recovered, with his strength not weakened in the slightest.】
 【This silenced you. The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor mocked you, and then the other three dark quasi-Immortal Emperors also attacked, all aiming to kill you.】
 【Faced with the siege of the four dark quasi-Immortal Emperors not weaker than you, you stood no chance and were on the verge of falling.】
 【This filled your heart with torment. You wanted to stay bravely and fight the four dark quasi-Immortal Emperors to the death, hoping to activate the four-digit talent of Fearless Heart, expecting a miracle.】
 【But you also thought that if you could escape, given your growth rate, you would definitely become a three-digit existence in a very short time. Once you become a three-digit existence, eradicating these four dark quasi-Immortal Emperors would be effortless.】
 【Furthermore, as long as you became a three-digit existence, you could reflect upon this world, resurrecting all the dead. In other words, as long as you live, there are infinite possibilities and hope.】
 【You grew more hesitant, comforting yourself internally, with the desire to escape growing stronger.】
 【Hesitating in a battle to the death is a cardinal sin, especially when you’re already in a perilous situation; it’s the grave of all sins.】
 【Thus, you were easily found an opportunity, grievously wounded by the four dark quasi-Immortal Emperors. As you felt your body collapsing and your soul disintegrating, your fear grew; you didn’t want to perish here.】
 【At this moment, Alpha’s voice also rang out, indicating that leaving the green hills means not worrying about firewood.】
 【This was like the last straw that broke the camel’s back, shattering your defenses. Thus, you took out the Playground Pass, intending to escape to the Allheavens Playground.】
 【In the end, you successfully escaped to the Allheavens Playground.】
 【Due to your departure to the Allheavens Playground, this simulation ends here.】
 Wang Ping looked at the content of this text simulation, watching the memory images that appeared in his mind, falling into silence.
 No matter how realistic the simulated memory images were, they were still the experiences of the simulated Wang Ping. Though they could give him combat experience, things like willpower could only truly grow through personal experience.
 This time’s simulated Wang Ping wasn’t the one who had experienced tens of thousands of years or even millions of years of cultivation but rather the one most like his real self.
 In other words, he, Wang Ping, had never changed. Always developing cautiously, he had become stronger easily, but his willpower, compared to his cultivation strength, was still pathetically weak.
 “Escape, huh?”
 Wang Ping muttered to himself.
 “Not escaping seems to be a situation of certain death. Dying means losing everything. Staying alive means hope.”
 “Haha, Wang Ping, you are ultimately a weakling. If you want to escape, then escape. Escaping is shameful, but it works, doesn’t it?”
 The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor looked at Wang Ping, sneering coldly.
 “Hehe, no matter how you struggle, you can never be our match. In the future you’ve seen, you will die at our hands; in reality, you will still die at our hands…”
Another dark quasi-immortal emperor spoke.
They had a bizarre vision sharing, so naturally, they also saw the future simulated by Wang Ping.
The image of the simulated Wang Ping being beaten into a sorry state and fleeing made him disdainful.
Wang Ping is indeed very strong, even if their strength had been boosted by the anomaly, individually, they were no match for Wang Ping.
But Wang Ping’s mental state was truly lacking at the quasi-immortal emperor level.
Don’t even mention the quasi-immortal emperors, he couldn’t even compare to an immortal king.
“Virtue isn’t matched with power; in the end, he’s just a giant baby fostered by talent.”
The female quasi-immortal emperor sneered.
Wang Ping remained unmoved by the ridicule of the three quasi-immortal emperors.
These people were provoking him, trying to incite him, not wanting him to flee.
“Compared to those who became emperors on their own, I’m indeed nothing. The experiences in life simulation can’t count as my real experiences…”
Wang Ping gazed at the four dark quasi-immortal emperors and spoke calmly.
As he said this, Wang Ping recalled the various experiences in life simulation, remembering those who had cared for ‘him,’ those who had deep friendships, master-disciple bonds, or ‘love’ with him. His heart couldn’t remain calm.
These experiences were not personally his, but they were real enough to be touching.
Wang Ping was now very calm and very clear that running away and coming back later as a three-digit power was unrealistic.
If he chose to flee now, he might lose his qualification to advance to a three-digit power, be abandoned by the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, and lose the qualification of being a pawn in the first-generation chat group.
Thinking deeper, even if he became a three-digit power, so what? What he faces is the anomaly.
If the anomaly killed the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor and destroyed this Fantasy World, what use would achieving a three-digit power be?
Could his three-digit self really kill the anomaly?
Could he truly reflect the world and revive everyone?
Could the worlds and people devoured by the three-digit anomaly be easily revived?
Wang Ping couldn’t deceive himself.
Revival was definitely impossible.
In other words, if he chose to flee, his future path would be cut off, and all the people related to him would die completely.
“Hehe, as long as you understand.” The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor spoke again: “Since you know, then flee from us like a stray dog; that way, you can at least save your life.”
“No need to provoke me, I will not flee.” Wang Ping stared at the four dark quasi-immortal emperors and coldly said: “Although I cherish life and fear death, I am not a coward and ingrate. Since I bear so much on my shoulders, and one quasi-immortal emperor sacrificed themselves for me, I will fight to the end, and will kill you all, ensuring the peace of this world.”
“Arrogant!”
“Hehe, anyone can talk big, but in the end, you will flee like a stray dog.”
The dark quasi-immortal emperors continued to strike at Wang Ping’s Dao heart.
Wang Ping had no intention of continuing the pointless argument with the dark quasi-immortal emperors.
Since his mind was made up, he would not change it.
For this, Wang Ping activated the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal talent effects without hesitation.
From previous memory scenes, Wang Ping knew how powerful these four dark quasi-immortal emperors would become after their transformation.
Thus, instead of waiting for their transformation and then fighting four alone, with half an hour of immune damage effects, it was better to use it now and weaken their transformation as much as possible.
After all, if they transformed completely, even if Wang Ping activated the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal’s immune damage and no-side-effect burning origin effects, he would barely defeat one of them.
If they started attacking together from the beginning, not slowing down for single combats as in the life simulation, Wang Ping would be passive, controlled, and hard to counterattack.
At that time, using the immune damage effects would be meaningless.
Moreover, Wang Ping was very concerned about one thing.
That was the future of this life simulation being interfered with again, and his performance would not be as good.
So, to break this deadlock, he not only needed a fearless heart but also to do things very differently from the life simulation.
With Wang Ping using the four-digit talent: Death-Exempt Medal’s effects, he began burning his origin to elevate his combat power to the peak state.
Then, Wang Ping acted without hesitation to weaken the dark power.
“This guy is really decisive!”
Wang Ping’s actions made the four dark quasi-immortal emperors narrow their eyes and snort coldly.
Wang Ping using his trump card directly to forcibly weaken their power was indeed the best choice, a judgment they couldn’t help but admire.
 “However, your struggle is ultimately futile…”
 The four dark quasi-immortal emperors sneered, continuing to elevate themselves.
 After half an hour passed, having forcibly absorbed the last portion of dark power, they began to attack Wang Ping in unison.
 Destructive Dao techniques, decimating all things, everything leading to annihilation!
Time and Space Dao techniques, distorting the past, present, and future!
Limitless Divine Light, illuminating all things, turning everything into pure darkness, instilling fear in the heart, representing both the Great Dao of Light and Darkness.
 Endless blood appeared out of nowhere, devouring all things, and numerous worlds’ beings were tragically affected, even the Heavenly Dao could not escape.
 The four dark quasi-immortal emperors attacked together, signs of destruction emerged in countless worlds, the river of time was affected, resulting in turbulent waves, and this space-time became extremely chaotic.
 If there was an Immortal King giant here, even their existence would be distorted and obliterated.
 At this moment, even Wang Ping felt a fatal sense of danger, sensing the presence of death.
 Wang Ping had faced near-death scenarios numerous times.
 However, those were not genuine life-and-death crises, as the Life Simulator would always tip him off, helping him avoid disaster.
 Moreover, he had protectors behind him, ensuring true death crises never arrived.
 But this time was different. This time, no one would help him. No one could help him. He needed to face this trial of death head-on. It was his first time facing such a trial directly.
 “I am Tian Yan, I am Chaos, I am invincible. Even if it’s one against four, I shall not fear!”
 Wang Ping roared, driving away the shadow of death in his heart, refusing to flee in disgrace as he did in the Life Simulation.
 Wang Ping exhibited the pressure of a quasi-immortal emperor, surrounded by chaotic energy, shaking the sea of realms, suppressing the turbulence of the river of time.
 He launched his fists, causing an infinite burst of chaotic energy, confronting the four dark quasi-immortal emperors head-on, colliding with their Dao techniques.
 The collision of Dao techniques twisted everything, making the past, present, and future seemingly meaningless, turning into blankness, and the river of time appeared hollow.
 However, it did not mean the entire river of time in this world turned hollow and was destroyed.
 Such causality would be unbearable even for quasi-immortal emperors.
 What was destroyed was everything at this moment in time.
 Due to the chaos in the river of time, a void appeared; even the Immortal King giants wouldn’t know what transpired here, and the world wouldn’t know that a battle of quasi-immortal emperors was happening here.
 Only the quasi-immortal emperors from the past or those who might emerge in the future could see what was happening.
 However, even they could only watch and dare not interfere.
 Although quasi-immortal emperors are powerful, involving themselves with the river of time would burden them with unbearable causality.
 The terrifying battle continued.
 Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor attempted to intervene in the past to wipe out the young Wang Ping, but Wang Ping blocked him, forcefully shattering one of his arms.
 However, Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor didn’t mind, instantly recovering and launching a counterattack, opening a massive wound on Wang Ping.
 The other three dark quasi-immortal emperors also lacked any warrior’s honor, launching terrifying attacks.
 Wang Ping roared, instantly recovering his body, battling them, and his body exploded repeatedly.
 Although Wang Ping possessed the Chaos Immortal Body and walked the path of Chaos, his vitality being the most resilient among quasi-immortal emperors, even the most abundant vitality has moments of decline. Without reaching the absolute peak, no one is eternally immortal.
 Though Wang Ping disrupted the transformation of the four dark quasi-immortal emperors with his early use of trump cards, preventing the situation from becoming as dire as in the Life Simulation, allowing him barely to fight back, that was all.
 If this continued, Wang Ping would still be doomed, with no chance of survival.
 “I must escape while I can… Fighting alone offers no chance of survival.”
 “You are already a quasi-immortal emperor. Even if you go to Allheavens Playground, you have the potential to become a four-digit exception, and in the future, you might become a three-digit existence. By then, you can overlook the multiverse, standing high above; why sacrifice yourself for some ants?”
 A demonic voice echoed in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “Wang Ping, stop struggling. If you die, everything will end.”
 Alpha’s urgent voice seemed to resonate as well.
 “You despicable beings, stop trying to confuse my Dao heart!”
 For a moment, Wang Ping wavered, but he quickly regained clarity and roared.
 Yet, once a moment of wavering appears, that flaw can be infinitely magnified.
 This is human nature, also the ability of the anomaly.
 Humans inherently have duality, with light and darkness coexisting, which is very normal.
 And Wang Ping was being guided to abandon everything, acting ungrateful and fleeing alone, which was his dark side.
 This side was being gradually magnified until it engulfed Wang Ping.
 Heh, he’s finished…
 Noticing Wang Ping’s subtle change, a dark quasi-immortal emperor sneered.
 This is the inevitable development. In front of our lord, his struggle is futile…
 The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor sneered.
 Even if he wants to escape, it’s impossible. Since the beginning of the battle, all his escape routes have been blocked. The future he sees is all deliberately guided by our lord. At the moment he truly wants to escape, he’ll show a huge flaw…
 The third dark quasi-immortal emperor spoke.
 Heh, at that moment, it will be the day for us to kill him and divide his body among ourselves…
 Another dark quasi-immortal emperor sneered, killing intent and greed filling his eyes.
 A quasi-immortal emperor with a perfect Chaos Immortal Body, if devoured, would bring enormous benefits…
 As the four dark quasi-immortal emperors communicated secretly, they unleashed even more terrifying power, intent on thoroughly obliterating Wang Ping.
 Poof!
 Facing the increasingly terrifying attacks of the four dark quasi-immortal emperors, Wang Ping, whose Dao heart was flawed, couldn’t withstand it. His body exploded again, suffering injuries and slowing down his recovery.
 This caused a chain reaction, filling Wang Ping with fear, expanding the darkness within him and creating a strong urge to flee.
 Heh, have you finally reached your limit?
 The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor sneered, killing intent thick in the air. He began to burn his source, preparing a terrifying killing move.
 In the future Wang Ping foresaw, he had killed the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor.
 This time, it was the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor’s turn for revenge.
 Taking advantage of Wang Ping being distracted by the other three dark quasi-immortal emperors’ deadly arts, and noticing Wang Ping’s huge flaw, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor struck. His terrifying killing Dao erupted, aiming to thoroughly kill Wang Ping.
 Ching!
 Two radiant beams appeared at this moment, blocking behind Wang Ping.
 They were the strong lights from the Essence Devouring Pearl and the Chaos Immortal Garment.
 These two quasi-immortal emperor weapons seemed to be summoning Wang Ping’s true self, breaking away from his control and attacking the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor together, meeting this strongest strike head-on.
 Master, don’t fear death, do not be afraid of the darkness! Only by fighting to the death can a path to life be carved out!
 Master, although our time together was short, you will always be the master I, Essence Devouring Pearl, admire! A mere four dark quasi-immortal emperors are definitely not our master’s opponents. I believe Master can surely kill them! However, I can no longer fight alongside you!
 Two different voices echoed in Wang Ping’s ears.
 Then, without hesitation, the two quasi-immortal emperor weapons self-detonated.
 With the sudden self-detonation of the Chaos Immortal Garment and the Essence Devouring Pearl, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor’s strongest Dao move was blocked.
 This scene slowly widened Wang Ping’s eyes, his inner fear dissipating, replaced by sorrow and anger.
 Wang Ping had thought those grand and righteous words before the battle, convinced that the memories were real, and willing to fight for these people.
 However, there was always a difference; although they could indeed strengthen his Dao heart, it wasn’t enough.
 Moreover, no one had truly died.
 But now, entities truly belonging to him had died, his closest companions had died for him.
 Wang Ping finally had a massive emotional upheaval.
 Escape? I clearly said, I won’t run away anymore!
 Wang Ping clenched his fists, roaring in fury.
 At this moment, Wang Ping finally reaffirmed his conviction, erasing all the darkness and fear that arose in his heart. Despite his severely injured body, he charged at the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor, intent on dragging him down with him.
 Even in death, Wang Ping wanted to kill the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor, the one who forced the Chaos Immortal Garment and Essence Devouring Pearl to self-detonate.
 As Wang Ping solidified his belief and attacked the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor with a determination to die together, the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal finally triggered.
 With the triggering of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, Wang Ping’s power began to soar.
 Although his injuries remained, his power visibly increased.
 Meanwhile, Wang Ping’s mind cleared completely, forgetting life and death, entering a peculiar state
 Fearless, unafraid, ethereal.
 Wang Ping’s transformation was evident to the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor, causing his expression to change drastically. He shouted coldly: ‘Not good! He’s activated the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal’s effect, rapidly getting stronger. This is a massive variable!’
 Don’t hold anything back! Burn your origin, use your strongest power to completely erase him!
 The other three dark quasi-immortal emperors also had darkened expressions, not expecting such an unforeseen event. They began burning their origins, raising their powers to the utmost limit.
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 As the four dark quasi-immortal emperors maximized their power and launched a terrifying attack on Wang Ping, monstrous waves surged across the Sea of Realms, wiping out countless worlds.
 Even the River of Time was greatly disturbed, causing fluctuations both upstream and downstream.
 This disturbance also drew the attention of the quasi-immortal emperors across the River of Time.
 They gazed upon this earth-shattering battle, their hearts shaken, unable to find peace.
 After all, whether it was the four dark quasi-immortal emperors or Wang Ping, none of them were just ordinary quasi-immortal emperors. They were far stronger.
 At this moment, all the quasi-immortal emperors throughout time sighed, certain that Wang Ping was destined to die.
 Even though Wang Ping’s power seemed to be rising, it was not enough to face the strongest attacks of four dark quasi-immortal emperors simultaneously.
 Moreover, Wang Ping was already heavily injured, making it even more impossible for him to withstand such terrifying attacks.
 For a moment, a quasi-immortal emperor thought of traveling along the River of Time to assist Wang Ping against the four dark quasi-immortal emperors.
 But before he could make a move, his body exploded.
 Although he recovered, he had undoubtedly suffered severe injuries.
 “The cause and effect of this situation are too great for me to bear,” muttered the quasi-immortal emperor, heart trembling.
 In the next instant, Wang Ping was hit by the strongest attack of the four dark quasi-immortal emperors, his body completely disintegrating, turning into void and gradually dissipating.
 Only a heavily cracked eyeball remained, staring at the four dark quasi-immortal emperors.
 The gaze in that eye was still fearless, unwavering, serene, as if indifferent to its impending death.
 “Hmph, your talent may make you unafraid of death, but it is meaningless. Dead is dead,” a dark quasi-immortal emperor sneered, grabbing Wang Ping’s eyeball and mercilessly destroying it, not wanting to leave him any chance of survival.
 Although he regretted not being able to devour Wang Ping, to prevent any unexpected changes, they were determined to eliminate him completely.
 Seeing this, all the strong cultivators sighed inwardly, feeling that the battle was about to end, with Wang Ping mercilessly slain by the four dark quasi-immortal emperors.
 The four dark quasi-immortal emperors shared the same thought and planned to return to report their success.
 With Wang Ping dead, they only needed to wait quietly for the darkness to descend.
 At that time, their master would grant them supreme power, giving them a chance to reach the level of three digits.
 However, at this critical moment, a sudden change occurred.
 Endless chaotic energy suddenly spread, engulfing the entire area and the whole Sea of Realms, with a terrifying aura brewing within.
 “Not good!”
 Seeing this, the four dark quasi-immortal emperors’ pupils shrank abruptly, and a sense of foreboding filled their hearts.
 Then, they acted without hesitation, wanting to obliterate the chaotic energy completely.
 “I am Chaos, reborn from Chaos. Chaos is the source of all Dao, the ancestor of all Dao, capable of transforming all things,”
 A voice resonated, shaking the hearts of those who heard it.
 Simultaneously, the Dao of the Fantasy World responded to this voice. Infinite splendors emerged, countless worlds and the Sea of Realms began to evolve into chaos, with even chaotic immortal lotuses blooming.
 Then, a figure emerged from the chaotic immortal lotus.
 Every step he took left a chaotic footprint that transformed into a lotus, evolving all things.
 This scene made the four dark quasi-immortal emperors’ faces change dramatically, revealing expressions of fear.
 Although Wang Ping now exuded no aura of power, the mere presence of this energy was enough to terrify them.
 This was definitely not something a quasi-immortal emperor could accomplish.
 “Could it be that he has found rebirth through the trial of death and reached the level of an Immortal Emperor?”
 The voice of the only female dark quasi-immortal emperor trembled.
 “Impossible! Absolutely impossible! You and I both know that this world can only birth one Immortal Emperor. Unless the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor falls completely, there can be no second Immortal Emperor!”
 The Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor’s expression fluctuated as he shouted.
 “Right! He cannot possibly be an Immortal Emperor; he is merely reborn!”
 “So what if he’s reborn!? If we could kill you once, we can kill you a second time!”
 The remaining two dark quasi-immortal emperors’ expressions turned grim, unleashing a terrifying killing intent.
 With that, the two of them launched an attack on Wang Ping.
 “Like a mayfly trying to shake a tree, overestimating one’s abilities.”
 Looking at them, Wang Ping’s eyes were clear, and he calmly uttered these eight words.
 “Arrogant!”
 Seeing Wang Ping only speak those eight words without making any move, the two dark quasi-immortal emperors flew into a rage, unleashing their strongest killing techniques.
 Time and space were annihilated, the chaotic energy was being destroyed.
 However, even in the face of such powerful attacks from the two dark quasi-immortal emperors, Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged. He didn’t even think of taking action, merely taking another step.
 With that step, another chaotic immortal lotus gradually bloomed.
 Then, the terrifying attacks of the two dark quasi-immortal emperors mysteriously dissipated, as if they never appeared.
 This caused the two dark quasi-immortal emperors to stiffen, their pupils constricted, and feel fear once again after a long time.
 This feeling was something they had only experienced upon first meeting their master.
 “You!”
 The two dark quasi-immortal emperors were terrified, wanting to escape from Wang Ping’s side.
 But, it was too late.
 No one could see how Wang Ping made his move, but the bodies of the two dark quasi-immortal emperors began to gradually dissipate, transforming into chaotic energy, completely perishing.
 “Hiss!”
 Witnessing this scene, quasi-immortal emperors from all points of the Time River were shocked to the extreme, finding the sight before them incredibly eerie.
 After all, these were two dark quasi-immortal emperors far surpassing ordinary quasi-immortal emperors, erased so simply.
 Could such methods truly be those of a quasi-immortal emperor?
 Could this mysterious powerhouse before them really not be an Immortal Emperor?
 At this moment, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor and the female dark quasi-immortal emperor also fell silent. Death’s shadow loomed over their hearts, making them feel the breath of death once again.
 “Killing us is futile,” the female dark quasi-immortal emperor said hoarsely. “As long as our master lives, we will be revived. You will also be completely erased by our master.”
 “I am the Chaos Heavenly Emperor, who emerged from chaos, invincible within chaos, capable of transforming all enemies in this world,” Wang Ping calmly said, looking serenely at the female dark quasi-immortal emperor.
 As his words fell, the female dark quasi-immortal emperor’s body also began to disintegrate, turning into chaotic energy.
 Before dying, she gazed at Wang Ping in daze, remembering the past and sighing profoundly. Eventually, she transformed into chaos.
 “Ha ha ha… This time, you have won. But, we shall meet again,” the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor laughed ferociously, attempting to self-detonate.
 However, just as he was about to self-detonate, Wang Ping appeared before him, placing a hand on his face.
 At this moment, Wang Ping’s expression was not as calm as before but was extremely cold and indifferent.
 This caused the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor’s expression to stiffen, realizing his power was being neutralized, unable to self-detonate, and he couldn’t move.
 “Wanting to die is not so easy,” Wang Ping coldly remarked, directly employing a chaos spell.
 In an instant, the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor’s physical body was implanted with a restriction, forcing him into a kneeling position. His soul was enveloped by chaotic energy, relentlessly crushed and reformed.
 Death was unattainable.
 Life was unbearable.
 What awaited the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor was endless eons of sealing and torment.
 Then, with a casual flick of his hand, Wang Ping threw the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor into the center of the World Sea, where countless beings across different worlds, regardless of their cultivation, could miraculously see the figure of the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor and understand the crimes he had committed.
 After dealing with the Scarlet Quasi-Immortal Emperor, Wang Ping clasped his hands together, causing the chaotic energy pervading the World Sea to surge.
 Those destroyed worlds began to reform within the chaos.
 And those annihilated beings were reborn within the chaos.
 Everything returned to its original state.
 Only the anomaly, dragged into reincarnation by the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, remained a hidden threat.
 Wang Ping’s gaze was deep, chaos swirling around him, as if he saw scenes within reincarnation itself, causing him to involuntarily squint his eyes.
 However, Wang Ping said nothing, taking a step forward and disappearing from the World Sea.
 After Wang Ping left, all beings in this Fantasy World began to praise Wang Ping, involuntarily kneeling and worshiping him as the Chaos Heavenly Emperor.
 The Heavenly Emperor, equal to the Heavenly Dao.
 Realm of Life and Death, Reincarnation Path, Wang Ping arrived there.
 The Bridge Keeper seemed to have been waiting for Wang Ping, sitting at a stone table, toasting to Wang Ping with a smile, saying, “Congratulations on taking that step and gaining a new life. Becoming an Immortal Emperor is just around the corner for you.”
 “It was merely luck,” Wang Ping replied, raising his cup, looking at the immortal brew before him, and downing it in one go with a shake of his head.
 He had successfully triggered the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal—fearless, unafraid, ethereal.
 However, it was not enough; he had still been killed.
 Yet, the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, worthy of exceeding talent levels and comparable to three-digit talents, not only boosted his combat power but also enhanced his Dao comprehension.
 That ethereal state raised his Dao comprehension to the pinnacle.
 Thus, before his death, he successfully comprehended the Chaos Dao, the Chaos Immortal Emperor’s Scripture, becoming a being comparable to an Immortal Emperor.
 The Chaos Immortal Emperor’s Scripture could transform all methods and all things into chaos, allowing him to return from chaos.
 Upon his return from the chaos, the Chaos Immortal Body was finally perfected.
 In the previous simulations, the sacrifice of Ye Cang, the quasi-immortal emperor, merely achieved a pseudo-perfection in the domain, but it was not the true perfection.
 However, this was normal. Ye Cang may have had a perfect Chaos Body, and though he was a quasi-immortal emperor, it was impossible for him to elevate the exceptionally powerful Chaos Immortal Body, which rates in the triple digits in terms of talent and physique class items, to its complete perfection.
 Thus, it was after he broke and then rebuilt, after his rebirth from the chaos, that the Chaos Immortal Body truly reached its perfected domain.
 Hence, he could be this powerful.
 Before him, the four quasi-immortal emperors, who had their power enhanced by darkness and even burned their essence, were as insignificant as ants. He could obliterate them effortlessly without even making a deliberate move.
 He, although not an Immortal Emperor and without the Dao fruit of an Immortal Emperor, had a physique, divine soul, and magical power reaching realms close to an Immortal Emperor, and already possessed combat power on par with the level of an Immortal Emperor.
 “Friend, did you intentionally release part of the anomaly’s power and interfere with the future I saw?”
 Wang Ping looked at the Bridge Keeper and spoke again.
 Wang Ping knew from the moment he arrived that the Bridge Keeper before him was no longer just the Bridge Keeper, but the will of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 Therefore, the Bridge Keeper dared to call this existence, almost equal to an Immortal Emperor, his friend.
 Otherwise, a quasi-immortal emperor would never dare to call someone at the level of an Immortal Emperor a friend.
 The term ‘friend’ could only be used when both parties had a deep relationship, or when they had the same status and realm.
 “You could say that.”
 The Bridge Keeper, or more precisely, the will of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, nodded and admitted.
 “However, there are some things you should be able to see by now.” The will of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor sighed and continued, “This anomaly is very strong and continues to grow stronger. It’s very hard for me to keep him suppressed within the cycle of reincarnation.”
 “So, you need help, hoping that by breaking and rebuilding myself, I can become an existence on par with an Immortal Emperor, and help you eliminate the anomaly?”
 Wang Ping nodded slightly and spoke.
 “Yes and no.” The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor nodded, then shook his head, speaking with a profound look, “What I’ve done represents both my will and that of ‘His’.”
 “’Him’…” Wang Ping was silent for a moment before speaking slowly, “My senior, from the Dust King Palace?”
 Although Wang Ping had some guesses, he had not expected that even the one at the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s side had intervened and influenced his will.
 “Yes.” The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor nodded, staring at Wang Ping and speaking slowly, “So you never had a choice from the beginning; you must move forward and defeat the enemy.”
 “In your life simulations, you gave me many hints. I should have realized it earlier. However, I was still too inexperienced and did not perceive it amidst the fierce battles.”
 Wang Ping said softly.
 “Fortunately, my two partners helped me. Otherwise, no matter how good my luck was, I would have perished.”
 As he said this, Wang Ping summoned two items.
 These two items were none other than the Chaos Immortal Garment and the Essence Devouring Pearl.
 The Chaos Immortal Garment and the Essence Devouring Pearl had also revived from the chaos.
 However, compared to Wang Ping, who couldn’t become an Immortal Emperor due to the world’s constraints, the Chaos Immortal Garment and the Essence Devouring Pearl had no such limitations. They were about to advance to Emperor’s Weapons upon their revival from the chaos.
 But this process required some time.
 “Experiencing too little can also be considered a good thing.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor sighed as he looked at Wang Ping’s Chaos Immortal Garment and Essence Devouring Pearl.
 “It is indeed a good thing.”
 Wang Ping stared at the will of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, his eyes penetrating the river of time to witness the past of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 Unlike Wang Ping, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor had not been so fortunate.
 In his era, the anomaly appeared, and he fought against it in extraordinarily fierce battles.
 In the end, his Dao companion, friends, children, all his followers, and countless immortal beings in his world chose to sacrifice themselves, utilizing a special item to make the sacrifice. Only his newborn daughter was not sacrificed.
 As a result, through the power of the sacrifices, he painfully broke through that bottleneck and became the first and only Immortal Emperor of his time.
 After proving himself as an Immortal Emperor, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor used the laws of the Reincarnation Dao to drag the anomaly into endless reincarnation, curbing most of its influence on this Fantasy World, and began a long-term struggle against it.
 This was the past of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 Theoretically, as an Immortal Emperor who practiced the Reincarnation Dao, he should easily be able to revive those who were sacrificed.
 However, the reality was that he couldn’t do it.
 All his power was used to suppress the anomaly, making it impossible for him to extricate himself.
 Moreover, the special item had severe limitations. Even an Immortal Emperor couldn’t revive those sacrificed.
 As for his only surviving daughter’s experiences, Wang Ping was already aware that she had perished within the Heavenly Tower.
 Therefore, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor sighed, saying that experiencing less was a good thing. Wang Ping had experienced so little that in reality, there was no companion, friend, child, or follower. This allowed him to explode in power due to the destruction of two quasi-immortal emperor weapons.
 Had it been like the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, it would have been genuinely tragic.
 “You follow ‘Him’ to resurrect those who sacrificed themselves, including your daughter, right?”
 Wang Ping sighed as he gazed at the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 The double-digit figures undeniably stood at the pinnacle of the Allheavens Playground and the multiverse.
 However, to become a three-digit existence, unless one has had special experiences, they generally possess an indomitable spirit and would not easily submit to a two-digit existence, following their commands unconditionally…
 Those who do so must have their own special purposes.
 “I cannot resurrect them, but if it’s a two-digit existence, that’s a different story…”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor sighed with a complex expression.
 “As for my most beloved youngest daughter, she also sought to help me suppress the anomaly and find a way to resurrect those people. Despite my warnings, she bravely chose to charge into the Heavenly Tower and opted for Abyss Mode…”
 “However, the Abyss Mode of the Heavenly Tower is far from easy. In the end, she still died within, unable to be resurrected…”
 At this point, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s face was filled with bitterness, looking extremely dejected.
 He was the first Immortal Emperor, invincible in the world, yet so powerless. He couldn’t resurrect those people, couldn’t stop his youngest daughter, nor bring her back to life.
 “A two-digit existence cannot revive your little daughter either, can they?”
 Wang Ping sighed and spoke.
 “Indeed, they cannot. For those who die within the Heavenly Tower, no one can resurrect them. Unless someone climbs to the top of the Heavenly Tower, becoming a one-digit existence, an eternal being, omniscient and omnipotent…”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor nodded and said in a deep voice.
 “But to become such an existence is an impossible thing.”
 “Indeed, it’s difficult. After all, even two-digit existences have died on the eighty-ninth floor. Climbing to the top is a pipe dream.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he muttered to himself.
 “No, the rumor that two-digit existences fell on the eighty-ninth floor is false.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s eyes were profound as he shook his head to deny Wang Ping’s words.
 “What?”
 Wang Ping was stunned, somewhat astonished.
 “Wait…”
 Soon, Wang Ping reacted.
 The information he knew was all derived from Alpha.
 At its peak, Alpha was only a four-digit existence, and before his transmigration, it had already become less than a six-digit existence.
 Such an existence likely got its information from hearsay.
 Moreover, the real intelligence regarding two-digit existences would not easily appear in the public eye.
 Besides, Alpha only said that a two-digit existence died in the Heavenly Tower but did not specify who it was.
 “If a two-digit existence did not die, then the record known to the public about the Heavenly Tower must also be incorrect?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes shimmered as he posed a question.
 “Previously, it was indeed the eighty-ninth floor. But now, the record is the ninetieth floor. The reason no one has reached the hundredth floor has a critical reason.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor shook his head slightly and spoke.
 “What do you mean?”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, curiously inquiring.
 “As you know, the climbing of the Heavenly Tower requires a sufficient number of people to start the game. The mechanism of the Heavenly Tower is peculiar; for the first twenty-nine floors, a team of at least five players is generally required…”
 “From the thirtieth to the fifty-ninth floor, a minimum of four players is needed. From the sixtieth to the eighty-ninth floor, at least three players are required.”
 “Upon reaching the ninetieth floor, the conditions change. It not only requires the participation of two-digit existences but also requires three players who have achieved an SSS-level Abyss evaluation on all previous floors…”
 “In other words, by the ninetieth floor, there aren’t enough players to start the game. Because even within the Allheavens Playground, excluding that one, no other player has ever accomplished this feat…”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor spoke slowly, eyes filled with respect and regret for that existence.
 “…”
 Hearing the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s words, all the threads in Wang Ping’s mind connected instantly, finally understanding why the senior of the First-Generation Transmigrator Chat Group had schemed against him and nurtured him.
 Simultaneously, he realized that his difficulty choice in the Heavenly Tower could only be Abyss Mode.
 Because that senior from the First-Generation Chat Group was grooming teammates for the Heavenly Tower game…
 His ambition was great; it was clear he aimed to reach the pinnacle of the Heavenly Tower, becoming a one-digit existence, an omniscient and omnipotent eternal being.
 And Wang Ping was one of the meticulously selected most suitable players.
 Because his Talent was naturally suited for scaling the tower…
 However, such an existence could not place all bets on one individual.
 In other words, besides him, there might be many other pawns cultivated by him within the multiverse.
 It’s just that these pawns likely did not meet his expectations and died during their growth…
 Like Wang Ping, if he did not pass this hurdle, he would have died too.
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 However, Wang Ping was well aware that although he had overcome this hurdle, there were still many troubles ahead.
 If the goal of that member from the first-generation chat group was to reach the peak of the Heavenly Tower by nurturing some players capable of reaching the ninetieth floor and receiving SSS ratings throughout, then the trouble he would face next would be striving for the highest rating in the Heavenly Tower.
 It’s not about reaching SSS ratings in one particular floor; every floor must achieve an SSS rating.
 If he failed to achieve an SSS rating on any floor, he would still be deemed an unqualified pawn.
 By then, what fate would befall him would be unpredictable.
 Perhaps, considering he was a high-end combat force, he might be recruited into Dust King Palace and become a high-ranking figure.
 There was also the possibility that he might be deemed too useless and be promptly eliminated.
 In other words, to ensure his own safety, Wang Ping could only go all out in climbing the tower, with no other choices.
 “Fellow Daoist, do you need my help with the anomaly?”
 Wang Ping calmed his thoughts, looked at the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, and asked.
 “Your intervention won’t kill it. Only the presence of a double-digit entity can completely kill this anomaly. Of course, if you can acquire some special triple-digit supreme item in the Heavenly Tower, it might erase it.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor shook his head.
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 It seemed that this anomaly was even more troublesome than he had imagined.
 “Next, you should head to the Allheavens Playground. This Fantasy World no longer has anything that can enhance your power.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor sighed.
 “Unless I fall, the only way for you to become an Immortal Emperor is to go to Allheavens Playground.”
 “I understand.” Wang Ping nodded and said, “However, before I leave, I have some things to finish. I am a man of my word; I fulfill my promises.”
 “Good.” The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor nodded.
 Following this, Wang Ping did not continue to chat with the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor and left directly.
 He made a trip back to the Taiyi Emperor Palace, bringing the Taiyi Emperor Palace members and those once related to him to ascend to the Immortal Domain.
 At this moment, the Immortal Domain had been restored to its peak condition by Wang Ping’s Dao techniques, no longer shattered.
 At the same time, beings like Black Abyss Demon Sovereign, whom he had once enticed, were also resurrected by him.
 Including the Chaos Demon King.
 In the Life Simulation, the simulated Wang Ping had mischievously reincarnated the Chaos Demon King into a pig demon.
 However, the current Wang Ping, now the Chaos Heavenly Emperor, no longer had the interest to do such tedious things.
 However, one person was not resurrected in an assembly line manner by Wang Ping.
 That person was Ye Cang and his life-bound sword.
 Ye Cang had sacrificed himself for Wang Ping, and his life-bound sword had become the energy source to activate Wang Ping’s Life Simulator.
 In such circumstances, reviving him required some cost.
 However, Wang Ping no longer cared.
 “Ye Cang, I have seen the Heavenly Emperor. Thank you, Heavenly Emperor, for reviving me.”
 After Ye Cang’s resurrection, he looked at Wang Ping, smiled warmly and humbly, and cupped his hands in salutation.
 “No need to be polite; this is what you deserve.” Wang Ping nodded slightly and said.
 “I always feel like I’m on the path of death and resurrection.”
 Ye Cang joked about himself with a laugh, looking very open-minded.
 “Indeed, your number of deaths is quite unique.”
 Wang Ping also joked with a smile.
 Wang Ping had also seen Ye Cang’s past.
 Ye Cang, born with a Chaos Body, grew from an ordinary farmer to the strongest in the Immortal Domain, a journey fraught with extreme hardship and numerous deaths.
 However, he also possessed great luck and opportunities, having obtained some revival items from the multiverse or local exotic treasures, allowing his resurrections.
 Then, he was killed and resurrected again by that figure from the first generation, sacrificed himself voluntarily, and was now resurrected again.
 “I am going to the Allheavens Playground. Do you want to join?”
 Wang Ping invited without any airs of an emperor.
 “I won’t go. Going there means climbing the tower; the mortality rate is too high.”
 Ye Cang quickly waved his hands, feigning fear.
 “If possible, I’d rather stay in this world and be a leisurely quasi-immortal emperor. I’ve already lost my desire for the peak of the Dao or double digits.”
 After a pause, Ye Cang said nonchalantly.
 “That’s good too.” Wang Ping nodded, not minding Ye Cang’s laid-back attitude.
 After all, in this multiverse, how many people can achieve what he has and be as laid-back as him?
 “Indeed, it is good. But the greatest threat is still unresolved. Only that figure can eliminate the anomaly. Without removing the anomaly, I can’t truly relax.”
 Ye Cang shook his head.
 “Rest assured, as long as the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor has an agreement with that figure, nothing will go wrong. Moreover, there is still me.”
 Wang Ping patted Ye Cang on the shoulder, speaking calmly.
 “Heavenly Emperor, your might is unparalleled; in the future, you will surely ascend to the double-digit ranks and surpass that person. When the time comes, I hope you can give him a good beating…”
 Ye Cang chuckled.
 “You’re really not afraid of death, are you? To dare say such things.” Wang Ping looked at the flattering and somewhat unrestrained Ye Cang with an odd expression, then smiled.
 “What’s there to be afraid of? I’ve already died so many times. Besides, that person isn’t interested in dealing with a small figure like me anymore.”
 Ye Cang said calmly.
 “Heh…” Wang Ping laughed lightly without refuting this statement.
 Indeed, if that person was the type to be so petty, he wouldn’t have achieved such great accomplishments.
 “Let’s talk later. I have to go now.”
 As soon as Wang Ping said this, his figure disappeared, leaving Ye Cang momentarily lost in thought.
 In the Purple Spirit Realm, Wang Ping returned to this lower realm after a long absence.
 He walked the world, traveling to many places, leaving behind some legacy sites out of interest.
 Finally, Wang Ping returned to the place where he initially transmigrated.
 He looked at the slumbering Profound Turtle with great interest and knocked on his head, startling him awake from his sleep.
 “Who is it?! Who dares to disturb my slumber?”
 Profound Turtle was furious and wanted to rage.
 However, when Profound Turtle saw Wang Ping’s face, he shivered all over; the little turtle was really scared.
 “You, you came back.”
 Profound Turtle said cautiously.
 He couldn’t see through the person in front of him at all; he was absurdly strong.
 Although it had only been about ten years since Wang Ping left, Profound Turtle believed Wang Ping had surely become powerful enough to make even gods fear him.
 “Just came back to take a look.” Wang Ping smiled warmly. “And to bestow a bit of immortal fate upon you.”
 “Immortal fate?” Profound Turtle was stunned.
 What is an immortal? He had never heard of it.
 Before Profound Turtle could think any further, Wang Ping pointed a finger, making Profound Turtle fall into a deep sleep, terrifying immortal resonance transforming his body.
 Wang Ping then stepped onto Profound Turtle’s back and met the Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger, his initial mount taken out of interest.
 “Master, you have returned!”
 Upon seeing Wang Ping, Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger displayed a joyful expression, excitedly running over.
 Wang Ping showed interest, in a flash appearing on Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger’s back. He patted the tiger’s head and said, “Go, take me for a ride.”
 “Yes! Master, hold on tight.”
 Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger nodded, excitedly running through the sky.
 Shortly after, Wang Ping stretched lazily and then also bestowed a bit of immortal fate to Fire-Patterned Demonic Tiger.
 Next, Wang Ping arrived at Chi Village, unnoticed by anyone.
 Wang Ping looked at the laughing and playing villagers of Chi Village and chuckled lightly, “The secluded life in Chi Village these years has been quite good.”
 After the bloodline curse on Chi Village disappeared, their talents slowly revealed themselves, producing many outstanding figures.
 However, the villagers had no intention of leaving the forest, relying on the resources Wang Ping had given them when he descended to live a secluded life.
 As for that boy Chi Feng, he naturally also went to the Immortal Domain with Wang Ping, who had long taken him to the Upper Realm.
 Chi Feng’s parents were also resurrected by Wang Ping, fulfilling Chi Feng’s dream.
 After all, Chi Feng’s goal to reach the peak was because of the promise Wang Ping made to him: that after reaching the peak, he could revive his parents.
 “Time to go.”
 After leaving some more legacy in Chi Village, Wang Ping took out the Playground Pass and left, heading to the Allheavens Playground.
 “Wang Ping, congratulations on becoming a four-digit extraordinary.”
 Upon Wang Ping’s return, Alpha’s voice rang out.
 At this moment, Alpha was very unsettled.
 After all, what Wang Ping did was really frightening.
 Although she always knew Wang Ping had enormous potential, it was overly absurd that he grew from an ordinary mortal to someone who could challenge three-digit beings in just over ten years.
 “It was just luck,” Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “It seems I returned just in time.”
 Suddenly, Wang Ping squinted his eyes, seeing a glimpse of the future, and said.
 “What do you mean?”
 Alpha was puzzled.
 “In the process of killing Dao Yi, I used many special items given by others. Now, their elders have come to find me.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered, and he calmly said.
 “(⊙o⊙)…”
 Alpha was stunned.
 Then, as if guessing something, her expression changed.
 “What gifting, Wang Ping clearly killed those players and took their items as spoils of war…”
 Now, their elders have come for revenge…
 “No need to panic. Although my identity might have been leaked, they still can’t do anything to me. The current me is no longer a weakling to be easily manipulated by others…”
 Wang Ping noticed Alpha’s fear and spoke calmly.
 A presence of the Triple-Digit Force cannot casually enter the lower levels of Allheavens Playground.
 And Wang Ping is a rare exception among Four-Digit Legends, capable of fighting against Triple-Digit Forces.
 In other words, even if those big shots descend in the form of avatars, Wang Ping has nothing to fear.
 Besides, these old fossils wouldn’t easily start a fight with him, a person of boundless potential, just for a junior.
 Unless they had a special item that could easily kill him…
 But, a junior’s life isn’t that valuable.
 Lastly, since he is an important pawn of the first-generation chat group, it’s impossible for that figure to sit back and watch these groups destroy him.
 Hence, the Wang Ping of today no longer lives in constant fear as he once did.
 The current Wang Ping has the capital to dominate in Allheavens Playground… He is no longer a pathetic weakling.
 “You’re right…” Wang Ping’s words left Alpha momentarily stunned. When she regained her composure, she calmed down, feeling mixed emotions as she said, “Your current strength is now fearless of the Triple-Digit Forces. It’s just that we’ve suffered so much in the past, which has caused this stress reaction.”
 “Understandable,” Wang Ping nodded, giving Alpha a sympathetic glance.
 Then, Wang Ping stepped forward, rising into the sky, waiting for the enemies to arrive.
 Soon after, ripples appeared in the space, and several figures emerged in front of Wang Ping.
 Each of these figures bore a special tattoo on some part of their body, just like that of the chubby player back then.
 Clearly, these people were from the Palace of the Food God, a Triple-Digit Force.
 Aside from them, more spatial ripples appeared.
 Then, members of Starfall Palace also appeared before Wang Ping.
 After the appearance of these two forces, they originally intended to scold Wang Ping and make him admit his guilt.
 However, when they realized they couldn’t see through Wang Ping’s details, the words they were about to utter stuck in their throats.
 After all, to make Wang Ping confess and gain ownership of him, they had brought along a Four-Digit Legendary Demon King.
 However, even the Four-Digit Legendary Demon King couldn’t see through Wang Ping’s depths, making the situation appear too abnormal.
 Moreover, Wang Ping’s act of anticipating their arrival and waiting here was very suspicious.
 For a moment, their momentum instantly weakened, making them feel stuck.
 “Tian Yan, do you acknowledge your guilt for causing the death of our Starfall Palace’s Young Palace Master in the Heavenly Tower Game!?”
 However, after their initial shock, a Starfall Palace member still spoke up, reprimanding Wang Ping.
 He couldn’t believe that Wang Ping could grow from a mere Five-Digit to the Four-Digit ultimate level in just a few months.
 Since Wang Ping is Tian Yan and has received three SSS-tier evaluations, it isn’t surprising for him to obtain items that can obscure his presence and foresee glimpses of the future.
 “The Heavenly Tower Game is a fair competition, where there’s no such thing as someone causing the death of another. Her death was due to her own weakness. How does that make it my doing?”
 Wang Ping stared coldly at the Starfall Palace member and sneered.
 “Why should it be permissible for members of Starfall Palace to kill others, but not for others to kill your members? Moreover, how do you know it was me who caused her death and not her own failure in the game?”
 “Humph, regardless of right or wrong, I only know that you are Tian Yan and had participated in the game with our Young Palace Master, caused her death, and obtained our Starfall Palace’s special item. This alone is enough to convict you.”
 The Four-Digit Legendary expert of Starfall Palace snorted coldly, filled with killing intent, showing no intention of reasoning.
 Meanwhile, the people of the Palace of the Food God chose to quietly observe.
 They discovered that Wang Ping was Tian Yan through an item, investigated many matters, and discovered Wang Ping used a Starburst Orb in a certain universe.
 Additionally, their Young Palace Master had recently died in the second layer of the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Hence, when they linked all these pieces of information, they naturally realized that Wang Ping was most likely responsible for the death of Starfall Palace’s Young Palace Master.
 This time, they brought Starfall Palace along to probe into Wang Ping’s details.
 Although the people of Starfall Palace weren’t fools, compared to the Palace of the Food God, which only lost a Four-Digit ultimate descendant, Starfall Palace had lost their Young Palace Master, the daughter of a Triple-Digit powerhouse, the Star God.
 In other words, the hatred of Starfall Palace was far greater. Even if they knew the Palace of the Food God might be using them, they wouldn’t let it go easily.
 “So, you say it’s enough to convict me? If you want to convict me, you must see if you have the capability. If the Star God himself came, I would still show him some respect. But as for you guys, you’re not qualified.”
 Wang Ping spoke calmly, showing no intention of continuing to argue with Starfall Palace.
 In the end, whether in the Fantasy World or Allheavens Playground, strength is what speaks.
 Without sufficient strength, who would bother to reason with you?
 “Daring to call the Star God by name, that’s another sin…”
 The arrogance of Wang Ping’s words made the expressions of the Starfall Palace members even gloomier.
 Then, the Four-Digit Legendary Demon King of Starfall Palace took a step forward, directly using his Demon King privileges, attempting to forcibly pull Wang Ping into the game.
 In an instant, black parchment began to fall from the sky.
 The Demon King Game had begun…
 This time, unlike Dao Yi’s case.
 Dao Yi’s case had some cover, but this time there was no cover at all.
 The people of this city were all terrified, watching the sky and the falling black parchment, knowing the Demon King Game had started.
 For a moment, everyone fled into the distance, fearing they would be dragged into the Demon King Game.
 After all, the Demon King is a special existence, and it is rare for a Demon King below the Four-Digit level to act so recklessly.
 In the face of such a terrifying existence, flee as far as you can. Do not watch for excitement.
 Or else, if targeted by a four-digit Demon King, it would be truly tragic.
 Just as the city’s residents were fleeing in panic, the space where Wang Ping was located also underwent a miraculous change.
 Endless stars emerged, forming a peculiar labyrinth of stars.
 Obviously, this was the exclusive Demon King’s game of the Starfall Pavilion Demon King. Once the game began, the venue would transform.
 Wang Ping wasn’t surprised by these changes in the least; he merely glanced at the contents of the black parchment roll casually.
 This Demon King’s game is very simple. Participants need to escape the star labyrinth within the prescribed time.
 Each star might be a trap or might contain useful information.
 During the participants’ trek through the star labyrinth, the Demon King and his subordinates could attack the participants.
 Conversely, participants could also seize the chance to counterattack the Demon King. If they managed to kill the Demon King, the game would end immediately.
 “Starfall Palace’s exclusive game, the Starry Labyrinth? If the Star God himself participated, that would be a bit of trouble…”
 Wang Ping spoke indifferently.
 Currently, Wang Ping could be considered a four-digit aberration, capable of challenging three-digit entities.
 However, his talent remained only four-digit. As a three-digit existence, the Star God could interfere with his simulation as easily as the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 While Wang Ping would detect such interference, it could ultimately disrupt his Life Simulation.
 In other words, to break this game, he could only outthink and outfight the Star God, which would be quite troublesome.
 Unfortunately, this game wasn’t personally orchestrated by the Star God but merely by a weak four-digit legendary Demon King.
 Although a legendary four-digit Demon King counted as a notable character in Allheavens Playground, to Wang Ping now, it was really too weak.
 “Hmph, keep being cocky. In my game, even a four-digit ultimate powerhouse cannot guarantee victory. Who do you think you are?”
 The voice of the Starfall Pavilion Demon King sounded, extremely displeased with Wang Ping’s arrogant demeanor and tone.
 Wang Ping didn’t say anything more to the Starfall Pavilion Demon King, merely casting a casual glance toward a certain part of the starry labyrinth.
 In an instant, the dangerous starry labyrinth exploded, and the Demon King of Starfall Pavilion and his subordinates also exploded, dying instantly.
 In the face of absolute power, all games are nonsense.
 Although Allheavens Playground highly values wisdom, when one’s strength reaches a certain level, most games are insignificant. Only unique games like the Heavenly Tower Game could frighten true powerhouses.
 “Hiss!”
 The instant destruction of Starfall Palace’s people caused the members of the Palace of the Food God to suck in a breath of cold air, feeling their scalps tingle.
 At this moment, they felt a chill all over, and an unbelievable hypothesis formed in their minds.
 That is, the present Tian Yan is definitely not a five-digit entity, nor merely a four-digit ultimate powerhouse as they had previously suspected, but a legendary four-digit aberration.
 A four-digit aberration could hold its own against three-digit entities.
 In other words, this person stood at the pinnacle of Allheavens Playground, on par with their Palace Lord of the Food God.
 Then, the people of the Palace of the Food God recalled Wang Ping’s battle with Dao Yi, making them feel like cursing.
 Damn it, a four-digit aberration cautious about dealing with a five-digit ultimate ant, using even the Star Explosion Orb, such a low-level tool… It’s so cunning.
 Or perhaps, this person was scheming, waiting for fish to take the bait.
 After all, the minds of such old monsters are deeply complicated, and no one knows what they are plotting.
 For a moment, the people of the Palace of the Food God were immensely relieved they hadn’t spoken out earlier.
 Otherwise, they would have been wiped out instantly, and even the four-digit ultimate big shot behind them wouldn’t have been able to save them.
 In fact, that Food God might not have even said anything in their defense.
 After all, provoking a four-digit aberration and challenging his authority is unbelievably foolish. Even if Wang Ping exterminated them, no one could say anything.
 Even if they returned alive, both they and the four-digit ultimate big shot behind them would face punishment from the Palace of the Food God.
 After all, a four-digit aberration is far more dangerous than an ordinary three-digit entity.
 Because such beings have terrifying growth potential and would swiftly rise to the top among three-digit entities once they attain that level, they absolutely must not be provoked.
 “Sir… we once had some interactions with the honorable Lord Alpha. Today, we came to congratulate you upon hearing that your faction had produced some powerful individuals.”
 For a moment, the strongmen of the Palace of the Food God looked at Wang Ping with fear and trepidation, forcing a smile and hurriedly presenting a pile of delicacies.
 Wang Ping looked at the people of the Palace of the Food God and without saying much, crushed their Destiny Imprints as punishment, then casually flicked them away.
 An Emperor cannot be humiliated. A group of weak four-digits dared to target him; Wang Ping exterminated them, and the Food God would not say a word.
 However, since these chubby fellows were somewhat sensible afterward, he had no interest in bickering with these weaklings.
 After all, once they returned, both they and the figures behind them would face punishment.
 Next, Wang Ping’s figure flickered, instantly returning to the villa, naturally taking the black tea brewed by Alpha and leisurely sipping it.
 As for the Heavenly Tower Game to be held within three days, Wang Ping was now in no hurry.
 Today was different from the past; he no longer needed to worry about powerful enemies targeting him and didn’t need to act so hastily.
 And while Wang Ping was leisurely enjoying himself, the incident of the Demon King’s arrival and rapid defeat spread quickly, putting the third-generation chat group in the spotlight.
 However, compared to the shock in the Lower Realm, the reactions of the major forces were even more pronounced.
 Because they knew more, they knew that Wang Ping was Tian Yan, and now he had become a four-digit aberration.
 For a while, many forces sighed inwardly, marveling at how intriguing the chat group of this organization truly was.
 The first-generation chat group produced the most stunning two-digit entity in Allheavens Playground.
 The third-generation chat group had once again birthed a four-digit transcendent in a very short time.
 However, amidst the astonishment, these significant figures were all speculating about the relationship between Wang Ping and that individual.
 Otherwise, even with Wang Ping’s extraordinary talent, it would be impossible for him to become a four-digit transcendent in such a brief period.
 “He really is astonishingly bold. To climb the tower, he chose to nurture two double-digit existences…”
 A double-digit existence opened their eyes, gazed at the Heavenly Tower, and sighed lightly.
 Although there were obstacles set by that individual, everyone who was a double-digit existence had so much intelligence that they could deduce many of that individual’s schemes.
 It can be said, they didn’t need to use any power to deduce, just a random guess, and they could understand the intentions of that individual.
 Because that person never intended to conceal his thoughts at all and did not care to hide them.
 Most double-digit existences had once teamed up with him to climb the tower.
 His goal had always been pure: to reach the top of the Heavenly Tower. Since no one is qualified to climb the tower with him now, he chooses to nurture two double-digit existences who can obtain SSS ratings throughout the journey.
 This is also why the Tian Yan Society consistently chooses Abyss Mode, because that individual manipulated something.
 “Double-digit existences cannot be nurtured by just anyone. As for achieving SSS ratings on all floors… Since the birth of the Heavenly Tower Game, only he has managed that, and I don’t believe he can succeed.”
 Another double-digit existence spoke, exchanging thoughts with others.
 “That person is unparalleled and astonishingly talented; no one knows if he will succeed. However, whether he does or not, just having such audacity is beyond our reach.”
 The previous double-digit existence shook his head and sighed.
 This left other double-digit existences in slight silence.
 There is also a gap between double-digit existences.
 They are double-digit existences because they can only be double-digits.
 But that person is a double-digit existence because double-digits are the highest realm.
 After all, a single-digit existence has never appeared, and no one knows if such existences truly exist.
 Moreover, the rumor that reaching the top of the Heavenly Tower means becoming a single-digit existence is still unverified.
 On the side of Starfall Palace, the Star God naturally figured out the mysterious connection between Wang Ping and that person.
 This left him somewhat silent.
 Any double-digit existence is not someone that a triple-digit one can provoke.
 That individual is particularly special among double-digit existences and definitely not someone he can afford to mess with.
 Aside from that, even disregarding that entity, just Wang Ping himself is not someone he can easily deal with.
 Wang Ping is a four-digit transcendent, and wanting to eliminate him is not easy.
 If Wang Ping stays in the Lower Realm, he basically has no way to deal with Wang Ping. Descending into the Lower Realm with an incarnation and limiting the Destiny Imprint’s level to the four-digit extreme to deal with Wang Ping is basically suicidal.
 “Although she is my most beloved daughter, for Starfall Palace, I have to forgo revenge and suppress my resentment.”
 The Star God sighed and chose to let go of his hatred.
 After all, he has more than one daughter and many descendants.
 Moreover, Starfall Palace has many disciples; he can’t throw away their lives for this anger and get into life-or-death battles with Wang Ping.
 Doing so would not be the act of a great father but that of a foolish leader.
 Then, the Star God silently left the Starfall Palace after a while.
 Two days later, Wang Ping sat in the courtyard, basking in the sun and flipping through books, appearing very leisurely.
 As for Alpha, she was like a maid, serving tea, massaging shoulders, and kneading legs.
 These past two days, the lower region had not been peaceful, as the third-generation chat group was at the eye of the storm.
 However, despite the notoriety, no one applied to join the third-generation chat group.
 Because these people were all shrewd and observant.
 After all, although Wang Ping had resolved the Demon King, it also meant he had killed people from Starfall Palace.
 Starfall Palace is a triple-digit force that no one would ignore. The people in the lower region didn’t understand Wang Ping’s background and thought the third-generation chat group would sooner or later be annihilated by Starfall Palace.
 Under such circumstances, naturally, no one dared to join the third-generation chat group as if intruding out of curiosity.
 However, Wang Ping and Alpha didn’t care.
 Most people in the lower region do not qualify to join the current third-generation chat group.
 To join the third-generation chat group, one must have the potential of at least five digits.
 Without reaching five digits, one does not qualify to join.
 This is the standard of a triple-digit force.
 For something like a double-digit force, it only recruits those with four-digit potential or strong existences in the four-digit range. Below this level, there is no qualification to join.
 “It seems, he finally can’t sit still. However, this time, he is not coming with hostility.”
 At that moment, Wang Ping looked toward the sky and chuckled.
 His words made Alpha pause for a moment.
 But she quickly realized it.
 Two days ago, the Palace of the Food God had already apologized to Wang Ping and sent many precious items.
 As for Starfall Palace, there had been no movement, leading Alpha to think Starfall Palace did not plan to resolve the matter peacefully.
 Now, hearing Wang Ping say this, it seemed Starfall Palace also intended to apologize.
 This couldn’t help but surprise Alpha.
 While Alpha was surprised, a starlight appeared here and quickly transformed into a human figure.
 This person was none other than the Palace Master of the Starfall Palace, Star God.
 “Friend Tian Yan, dealing with a triple-digit lower realm is somewhat troublesome, so it took some time. Please forgive me.”
 After manifesting, Star God stared at Wang Ping and spoke.
 These words left Alpha dumbfounded.
 Goodness, Star God, a powerful existence even among triple digits, personally descended to apologize. It was truly astonishing.
 One must know, Wang Ping had killed his daughter and wiped out the people of Starfall Palace just two days ago.
 “I understand.” Wang Ping sat upright, gesturing for Star God to take a seat.
 In response, Star God naturally sat on the jade stone chair opposite Wang Ping and directly said: “My people from Starfall Palace acted without permission, causing some trouble for Friend Tian Yan. I apologize here and offer this as a token of my sincerity, hoping you will accept it.”
 As he finished speaking, Star God took out an object.
 This item emitted radiant starlight, looking quite mystical.
 With a single glance, Wang Ping, knowing its nature, was somewhat moved.
 Triple-digit special item, Star-Moon God: Holding this special item allows summoning a triple-digit Star-Moon God to aid in battle. Moreover, the Star-Moon God can merge with the holder, significantly boosting their combat power.
 “Friend Star God, you are indeed generous,” Wang Ping exclaimed.
 Although he suspected Star God feared the first-generation chat group senior, he was still surprised by the opponent’s willingness to present such a precious item.
 After all, this was a triple-digit special item capable of summoning a triple-digit entity to aid in battle.
 Furthermore, being a special item meant it could be used in the Heavenly Tower.
 Undoubtedly, Star God had indeed bled a lot. Such an item was rare, even in a force like Starfall Palace.
 “I don’t wish for any grudges between juniors to cause Friend to harbor ill feelings toward my Starfall Palace. Our Starfall Palace has always been a neutral force, not offending any strong beings.”
 Although it pained his heart, Star God spoke seriously.
 “Heh heh,” Wang Ping would never believe Star God’s nonsense.
 So-called neutral forces are relative, maintaining neutrality only with similarly leveled forces or strong beings. If not for his formidable strength and unexpected background, Star God wouldn’t have personally come to apologize, let alone offer such a precious triple-digit special item.
 In the end, it was still about power.
 Of course, he quite appreciated Star God’s approach, reducing much of his hostility toward both Starfall Palace and Star God.
 “There were indeed some conflicts before, but since Friend Star God came in person to apologize and offered such an astonishing treasure, I naturally won’t hold any grudges.”
 Wang Ping smiled hypocritically, accepting the treasure before speaking.
 “Friend Star God, both my third-generation chat group and my predecessor adopt the stance of ‘not offending others unless provoked.’ Rest assured, we won’t easily provoke any force.”
 “With your words, I can be at ease.” Star God looked at Wang Ping deeply, nodded, and suddenly said: “Please convey my greetings to that senior.”
 “I will,” Wang Ping’s expression didn’t change as he nodded.
 “I leave it to you then.” Star God stared at Wang Ping for a moment before saying: “Since the conflict is resolved, I have matters to attend to and will take my leave.”
 “Take care.” Wang Ping laughed lightly.
 Star God nodded slightly, then transformed into starlight and vanished.
 This time, although he didn’t probe out much, he still gained something.
 That is, even without considering the double-digit senior, Wang Ping himself was a strong being not inferior to him.
 The feeling Wang Ping gave him was no less than the long-vanished Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 Different worlds have different cultivation systems.
 Even among triple digits, there is a disparity in combat power.
 In some worlds, breaking through a major realm merely reaches the threshold of three digits.
 In other worlds, breaking through a major realm grants combat power far surpassing an ordinary triple-digit.
 The world of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor is such a world.
 Quasi-Immortal Emperor, though within the four-digit ultimate, possesses combat power far exceeding the ordinary four-digit ultimate.
 The Immortal Emperor level is even more so a qualitative leap from Quasi-Immortal Emperor.
 Hence, the combat power of an Immortal Emperor level is recognized as a very strong existence among triple digits, reaching the level of a triple-digit legend.
 The feeling Wang Ping gave him was already comparable to the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor. Though seemingly not as strong, it was still formidable enough, definitely achieving a triple-digit elite, close to a triple-digit legend rating.
 More terrifyingly, Wang Ping hadn’t truly broken through to the Immortal Emperor level, remaining at Quasi-Immortal Emperor.
 A Quasi-Immortal Emperor possessing combat power close to a triple-digit legend… truly outrageous.
 If Wang Ping could breakthrough, or if the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor perishes and Wang Ping ascends to the Immortal Emperor level, Wang Ping’s combat power would definitely reach the triple-digit legend, or even the triple-digit ultimate level.
 After all, possessing such combat power before becoming an Immortal Emperor… once he becomes one, the power surge would be unimaginable.
 Such a figure is absolutely beyond his provocation.
 Thus, Star God was very fortunate in choosing to personally apologize and presenting a precious triple-digit special item.
 Otherwise, even if Wang Ping didn’t ascend to the Immortal Emperor, he wouldn’t be confident in defeating him. If Wang Ping became an Immortal Emperor, Starfall Palace would be destroyed, and he would perish.
 “Another terrifying figure has appeared in this Allheavens Playground. No wonder, being deeply entwined with that senior, such power is perhaps natural.”
 Star God sighed inwardly, feeling uneasy, unable to calm down.
 “Ha, it seems my combat power is even stronger than I thought. The power ceiling of that Fantasy World, looking at the multiverse, must also be among the top tiers.”
 After Star God left, Wang Ping’s lips slightly curved as he muttered to himself.
 


  
    320 – Special Mode!
 
 Originally, Wang Ping thought that the battle power of an Immortal Emperor merely reached the threshold of three-digit levels, but he didn’t expect the strength of an Immortal Emperor to be so formidable.
 Although the Star God was also probing his relationship with the first-generation chat group’s member, Wang Ping could clearly see that the Star God was amazed by his prowess.
 It is rumored that the Star God is at the elite level of the three-digit hierarchy. For the Star God to be so astonished, Wang Ping speculated that he had at least reached the elite level of three digits.
 “Once I break through to the Immortal Emperor level, I think I can directly reach the three-digit limit…”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he thought to himself.
 Breaking through to the Immortal Emperor level would be a true transformation.
 “In other words, unknowingly, I have already stood at the pinnacle of the multiverse.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Among the observable multiverse, there is no world that can give birth to a two-digit existence.
 Two-digit existences are mostly born from the Heavenly Tower Game, being exceptional beings.
 Therefore, the three-digit limit is the pinnacle of the multiverse. This statement is not incorrect.
 “Wanting to break through to the Immortal Emperor level in the Allheavens Playground is not easy either. However, as long as I slowly climb the tower, it’s only a matter of time before I break through to the Immortal Emperor level and advance to the two-digit level.”
 Wang Ping chuckled lightly, full of confidence in himself.
 “Wang Ping, you’re really something else.” Alpha listened to Wang Ping’s sigh and silently commented, “In terms of the speed of becoming stronger, even that person is far inferior to you. A four-digit level exception at thirty-eight years old, with a hopeful prospect of becoming a three-digit or even two-digit level before a hundred years old.”
 “That person is not as strong as me, it only shows that my talent is extraordinary, not that my abilities are stronger than his.” Wang Ping shook his head, fully aware of himself, “After all, it was with the Life Simulator talent that I achieved this feat, whereas he relied on his own abilities to become a two-digit level.”
 “Actually, he didn’t lack a Golden Finger either.” Alpha fell silent for a moment before speaking.
 “What do you mean?”
 Wang Ping raised his eyebrows, somewhat surprised.
 “The first-generation chat group members did not have their talents awakened at the start, but that doesn’t mean some of them didn’t have their own opportunities.”
 Alpha showed a reminiscing expression and spoke.
 “That person was deeply fortunate. After transmigrating, he obtained a special item, which could be considered his Golden Finger. However, compared to your Life Simulator, this special Golden Finger didn’t grant him such terrifying growth speed, and he relied more on his own abilities to grow and overcome challenges.”
 “I see.”
 Wang Ping nodded thoughtfully.
 It seems that the first-generation people weren’t completely on their own when they transmigrated.
 But this is quite normal. If the first-generation big shots didn’t have their own opportunities, it would indeed be difficult to grow into powerful beings of the multiverse.
 In the end, in this world, those who can grow up usually fall into a few categories.
 Astounding background, extraordinary heritage.
 Exceptional talent, unstoppable force.
 Deeply strategic, fairly lucky.
 Great fortune, astonishing luck.
 Rebirth of a mighty being, surpassing past life.
 Unsurprisingly, that first-generation person falls between the third and fourth categories.
 And Wang Ping himself belongs to the second category; his pure talent Life Simulator is too overpowered, allowing him to become strong easily in the early and mid-stages.
 Even in the later stages, he still relies on the Life Simulator.
 Of course, in a certain sense, he also touches the first category.
 After all, without the first generation figure orchestrating everything from behind the scenes, he would have died despite his extraordinary talent.
 “Considering the time, I should go climb the tower too.”
 Next, Wang Ping collected his thoughts and looked towards the direction of the Heavenly Tower.
 This time, Wang Ping didn’t plan to challenge just one level of the Heavenly Tower; he planned to climb continuously until he obtained the three-digit Stone of Rules and the opportunity to break through to the Immortal Emperor level.
 Otherwise, ordinary five-digit special items and four-digit special items are of no use to him.
 “The Heavenly Tower Game is extremely dangerous. Even though your strength has surged and your trump cards are impressive, you must not be careless. I’m still relying on you to lead the third-generation chat group to glory.”
 Alpha’s expression was gentle but he reminded Wang Ping with great seriousness.
 “Don’t worry, I know what I’m doing.”
 Wang Ping smiled.
 Then, without saying much more to Alpha, Wang Ping directly took out the Playground Pass and communicated with it using his thoughts.
 In the next moment, Wang Ping was enveloped in white light and appeared in his personal room in the Heavenly Tower.
 “Player Tian Yan, welcome back.”
 The lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence sounded once again.
 “Detection indicates that player Tian Yan’s combat power has reached the threshold of four-digit talent, and his talent level has also reached four-digits. Moreover, he possesses a three-digit special talent, successfully triggering the hidden mechanism. Player Tian Yan, you have two choices.”
 “What choices?”
 Wang Ping frowned, feeling a sense of foreboding.
 “The first option is to continue the tower challenge in the normal mode. However, as you progress through the floors, the time to form a team will grow longer. Additionally, due to the player’s overwhelming power, the difficulty of the Heavenly Tower Game will increase.”
 “The second option is to engage in a special game mode. Player Tian Yan, you will skip the gradual tower progress and enter a unique solo game. If you clear this special game, your tower challenge will directly advance to the 60th floor, equivalent to obtaining an SSS rating for all preceding floors. Additionally, you will receive the specific item reward ‘Three-Digit Rules Stone’ and Immortal Emperor’s Fortune.”
 The voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence had a hint of temptation, with words also appearing on the screen.
 Wang Ping fell silent.
 This might be a mechanism of the Heavenly Tower, but it could also be the first generation interfering again.
 “What is the special game? Can I utilize my talents as usual?”
 Wang Ping asked expressionlessly.
 “Player Tian Yan, as you ascend the floors, the talents and item grades that can be effective will increase correspondingly; this is a rule of the Heavenly Tower. For example, in Abyss Mode, once you reach the fifth floor, talents and items below six-digit levels will lose their effects; upon reaching the tenth floor, those below five digits will lose their effects; at the twenty-ninth floor, those below four digits will lose their effects; and at the fifty-ninth floor, talents and items below three digits will lose their effects.”
 “Just tell me if I can use them as usual.”
 Wang Ping spoke lightly.
 “In the special mode, four-digit talents can be used but their effects will be somewhat weakened, only three-digit talents can function normally.”
 The voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence responded again.
 “Heh, by what you say, I somehow got a good deal.”
 Wang Ping smirked.
 At the fifty-ninth floor, the effects of four-digit talents and items would be useless, yet by using the special mode, he would directly reach the sixtieth floor, maximizing the performance of his four-digit talents.
 However, this so-called special mode definitely had big pitfalls awaiting him.
 Only a difficulty surpassing all preceding floors combined would warrant such a special mode, with such rich rewards.
 Otherwise, given the Heavenly Tower’s usual nature, it would never present him with these two choices.
 Of course, this difficulty refers to his personal challenge, not others’.
 Perhaps in the upcoming first sixty floors, with his Life Simulator combined with his current assets, he could easily overcome challenges, hence the Heavenly Tower provided such a choice to artificially boost his difficulty.
 This is a rather normal occurrence.
 With a four-digit talent like the Life Simulator, even free simulations could be reviewed.
 Moreover, his Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal and Four-Digit Talent: True Damage could secure his invincibility.
 Not to mention, he had recently acquired the three-digit special item, Star-Moon God.
 With such cards in hand, the upcoming tower challenge indeed posed no difficulty.
 If someone like him could still encounter trouble in the first sixty floors, Wang Ping felt that all three-digit talents would have to die.
 “Player Tian Yan, what is your choice?”
 The voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence rang out again, ignoring Wang Ping’s complaints.
 “Heh, of course, I choose to continue the normal tower challenge.”
 Wang Ping responded indifferently.
 A special mode that seemed like a huge pitfall, he would never choose it.
 “Player Tian Yan, please make your choice swiftly.”
 The voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence sounded once more.
 This made Wang Ping fall silent, and he realized something.
 Damn it, just like when he was forced into Abyss Mode before, from the start he had no real choice, asking him was just a formality.
 “I choose Special Mode…”
 Wang Ping spent the next half hour repeatedly opting for normal tower progression. Unfortunately, the Heavenly Tower ignored his choices, urging him continuously for half an hour, leaving Wang Ping exceptionally frustrated.
 With no other option left, Wang Ping reluctantly chose the Special Mode.
 “Ding, congratulations player Tian Yan, you have successfully selected Special Mode, the game begins…”
 After Wang Ping made his decision, the voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence resonated, no longer pretending to be deaf and mute.
 This left Wang Ping speechless…
 The next moment, Wang Ping was enveloped in white light, disappearing from the Heavenly Tower space, and was transported to the world of Special Mode.
 When Wang Ping’s vision became clear again, he immediately noticed his abnormal state.
 In terms of talents, apart from Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal, Four-Digit Talent: True Damage, and Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed, all other talents were unusable.
 Moreover, the effects of the remaining Four-Digit Talents were heavily nerfed.
 The effect duration of Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal was reduced to three minutes.
 The effect of Four-Digit Talent: True Damage no longer bypassed energy barriers and required physical attacks to take effect, and even then, not all damage converted to true damage.
 The effect of Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed was also nerfed significantly, drastically reducing comprehension.
 As for Four-Digit Talent: Fearless Heart, which was a one-time talent, it was gone.
 His true life talent, Life Simulator, was also severely nerfed, now only allowing one free use per day. It felt like a major setback.
 Paid modes were altogether inaccessible.
 Only the Three-Digit special item, Star-Moon God, was unaffected. However, its effect in the Heavenly Tower Game differed from the outside world, having undergone adjustments.
 Nevertheless, Wang Ping could accept the nerfed talents and item effects, but the significant concern was the partial blurring of his memories.
 Specifically, the memories related to his comprehension of Dao and cultivation were blurred.
 These memories now felt as distant as reading novels before transmigration, drastically diminishing his control over power techniques.
 In other words, Wang Ping had turned into a very special ordinary person, and the feeling wasn’t pleasant at all.
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, feeling somewhat troubled by his current situation.
 This so-called Special Mode seemed to be even more troublesome than he had imagined.
 “Ding, Special Game: Chaotic World begins, the rules are as follows:
  	In this game world, every two days, five balloons will appear. Player Tian Yan must choose and burst one of these five balloons within ten seconds.
 	Among the five balloons, each balloon contains different rules. Once any of the balloons are burst, the rules inside will manifest, altering the world’s rules. Players and the local residents must operate within these rules, or they will face death.
 	Clearance method: The host must ensure that ten days from now, more than thirty percent of humans in this world survive. Falling below thirty percent will result in failure.”
 
 “Ding, the game will begin in thirty minutes. Please prepare yourself, player Tian Yan…”
 The voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence rang out repeatedly, and a screen appeared before Wang Ping.
 “…”
 Looking at the game mechanics, Wang Ping was left speechless.
 Damn, these game rules are seriously tough.
 Each balloon contains a rule, and rules could stack.
 Wang Ping suspected that after choosing a balloon, the remaining balloons wouldn’t disappear or refresh, but keep accumulating.
 In other words, this Special Mode’s difficulty was sky-high.
 If it weren’t for his Life Simulator, which could avoid risks to the maximum extent, other players would likely face instant death.
 Even Wang Ping himself couldn’t guarantee a hundred percent success under current conditions.
 After all, his Life Simulator could only be used once per day.
 So, if his luck was too bad, there would be no way to use the Life Simulator to fully understand all the balloon rules and plan accordingly to mitigate risks as much as possible.
 “Troublesome…”
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 In the face of piling bizarre rules, ensuring the survival of over thirty percent of humanity was no simple task…
 “The optimal strategy for completing this challenge should be like this…”
 Wang Ping, after some contemplation, had a few ideas.
 First, manifest as a deity and rapidly make the majority of humans believe in him as a foundation for the next steps.
 Second, conduct a global broadcast, demonstrating to all humanity how to survive under the rules.
 Third, select the most suitable rules to minimize the danger level.
 Although, no matter how well he prepares, some luck will still be needed to clear this game. But one can only take it step by step.
 “Right, I can also create some methods to spread faith before the game starts. This way, humans will be more likely to believe in me. Even with the Four-Digit Talent: Innate Dao Seed being nerfed, it should still help me accomplish these things. Not to mention, I can refer to the teachings of Taoism and Buddhism.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled as he thought silently to himself.
 “System, I want to start the free simulation.”
 Then, Wang Ping silently commanded in his heart.
 “Ding, the Life Simulator is starting, the free simulation begins…”
 The voice of the System echoed.
 【After making your decision, you quickly begin creating methods. Although time is limited, it’s enough to create doctrines for spreading faith. After all, the target audience is ordinary humans, not Cultivators; this shouldn’t be too difficult.】
 【Nearly half an hour passes, you successfully create the methods and wait for the game to start.】
 【A few minutes later, the game begins, and five balloons suddenly appear in front of you, making you tense. The first balloon is crucial. If it’s not chosen well, the game begins and Wang Ping’s main body can only gamble on the results, with no second chances. The risk would be too high.】
 【You take a deep breath, hoping for good luck, and choose the balloon numbered 3. When you pop balloon number 3, the rule inside becomes apparent.】
 【The rule is: humans can’t look at the sky. If someone looks at the sky, they will instantly die.】
 【As the rule is revealed, people across the globe who happen to be looking at the sky die instantly. Fortunately, most people are busy with their work, and fewer are idly looking at the sky. Consequently, the death toll isn’t high. However, if this rule isn’t known, the number of deaths will gradually rise.】
 【You are quite pleased with this result. The rule from balloon number 3 isn’t excessively harsh. This means you are quite lucky. The rules might become increasingly tough with each round, but the first round’s rules aren’t too crazy. Everything remains uncertain and needs to be explored.】
 【Then, you begin your actions. You summon the Star-Moon God, successfully manifesting miracles that shock world leaders, who in turn broadcast these divine events, allowing you to spread faith and save humanity.】
 【This global broadcast shocks most people, though some impoverished regions without access to live broadcasts miss out.】
 【You’re prepared for this. You prompt leaders to act and spread the belief, while also informing people about the rule of not looking at the sky.】
 【Despite your efforts and many people becoming your believers, human nature remains rebellious. The more forbidden something is, the more people want to try it. Thus, some who haven’t believed in you decided to defy the rule and look at the sky…】
 【And they died instantly. This mass death caused widespread panic, making people believe in you even more.】
 【Two days pass. On the third day at dawn, five more balloons appear. This makes you tense. After some deliberation, you choose the balloon numbered 7.】
 【When balloon number 7 pops, its rule emerges: humans cannot sleep.】
 【This rule changes your expression drastically. It’s dawn, most people worldwide are asleep. Although in other time zones it’s daytime, the rule appears too suddenly and too dangerously.】
 【You foresee the imminent tragedy.】
 【Indeed, as the rule takes effect, nearly half of humanity dies instantly, drastically lowering your chances of victory.】
 【This result silences you. This is just the beginning. From now on, sleep-deprived humans will struggle to survive. Even meditation and resting with closed eyes, many won’t last eight days without sleepiness.】
 “This special game is truly perilous.”
 Wang Ping, watching the text simulation’s content, felt an extreme gravity in his heart.
 This special game relies more on luck than strength or intelligence.
 With bad luck, picking an impossible rule makes the game unplayable.
 【Next, you spread the rule that humans can’t sleep. Simultaneously, you continue creating methods to keep people mentally alert without sleep.】
 【Utilizing the insight from the Innate Dao Seed, you successfully create a meditation method and spread it. But during the creation process, many still die from sleep or drowsiness.】
 【Now, the world’s human population has dropped below 45%.】
 【In two days, human society halts. Without your created religion and widespread faith keeping the remaining population fervent believers, society would have descended into chaos.】
 【These two days, the remaining humans barely survive using your meditation method.】
 【At dawn on the fifth day, five more balloons appear. You stare at them in silence. This time, you don’t immediately pop one, contemplating whether you can try the previous rounds’ balloons.】
 【If possible, the previous rounds’ rules might be simpler. Yet, you worry about popping a balloon only for the rule to not count, still needing to pop the third-round balloon, which would truly be devastating.】
 【Finally, after consideration, you play it safe and pop balloon number 14.】
 【When balloon number 14 pops, the rule inside appears.】
 


  
    321 – Achieving this Unique Accomplishment!
 
 【The rule of Balloon No. 14 is that humans must maintain eight hours of sleep every day.】
 【When you saw this rule, your face darkened, knowing you were doomed. After all, the rule of Balloon No. 7 is that humans cannot sleep; if they sleep, they die. Now, with an additional rule requiring eight hours of sleep, it’s a death trap with no possibility of overturning.】
 【However, even facing difficulties, even in a dead-end situation, you will not give up your will to survive. Therefore, you started racking your brain to think of a way to break out of the situation.】
 【Finally, you thought of a method, which is to feign sleep. Although the rule states that sleep is required, it does not specify whether it needs to be deep sleep, light sleep, or feigned sleep.】
 【For this, if you teach humans to imagine themselves sleeping while meditating, they might still meet the conditions.】
 【Once you had the idea, you continued to develop the method based on meditation and quickly spread it out.】
 【Eventually, through your efforts, this method reached the minds of all surviving humans, and they began to attempt to sleep in this way.】
 【However, it proved that exploiting the bug didn’t work. Feigned sleep, if considered sleep, also triggered the rule of Balloon No. 7 that forbids sleeping. This led to the sudden death of many you used as test subjects.】
 【This gave you quite a headache, making you think of another solution. Finally, you thought of a cruel solution.】
 【That is, since survival rates need to be above 30%, if you could transform humanity into another species before the game starts, leaving only yourself, that would ensure 100% survival.】
 【In other words, as long as you ensure your own survival, you can pass the level, even perfectly. Although so many people in this world have died and you are destined to die this time, you can create a path for Wang Ping’s main body to clear the game.】
 【With this realization, you began to search through this world’s scientific research data to see if there was a zombie virus or similar virus.】
 【Unfortunately, this world doesn’t have such a virus, and researching one in a short time is not simple. Your species transformation plan fell through.】
 【You regretted not researching various viruses earlier. If you had, it would be easier for Wang Ping’s main body to act.】
 “Indeed, transforming humans into another species has a higher probability of success than protecting them.”
 Wang Ping silently thought as he looked at the text simulation’s content.
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the text simulation continued.
 【Still, even without ready-made viruses, you didn’t give up. You started researching the abilities of the special item, Star-Moon God, ranked in the three-digit category. After your research and development, you successfully developed a special ability from the Star-Moon God.】
 【This ability can mobilize the power of all the stars in the heavens and use the power of the Star-Moon God to transform humans into Star Spirits’ dependents.】
 【Next, with the little time left, you began to try transforming the remaining humans into Star Spirits.】
 【Under your control, many humans began to transform into Star Spirits. However, as the number of surviving humans decreased, the survival ratio became smaller.】
 【This didn’t bother you. After all, you were destined to die this time. Your goal was merely to conduct research.】
 【Ultimately, time ran out, and the rule of Balloon No. 14 was triggered, killing all humans, and you were eliminated, hence dying.】
 【Due to your death, the simulation ended.】
 As the text simulation ended, memories and scenes from the simulation began appearing in Wang Ping’s mind.
 “I thought the memory transfer function added after evolving to four-digit talent had been removed, but it’s still there. In that case, it will be much easier.”
 Wang Ping reminisced about the scenes in his mind and chuckled softly.
 Then, Wang Ping had no intention of wasting time and directly summoned the three-digit Star-Moon God.
 Although in the Heavenly Tower, the power of three-digit entities is adjusted and not as terrifyingly destructive as in the outside world, they are still extraordinarily powerful, enough to destroy cities.
 Then, Wang Ping merged with the Star-Moon God. Behind him appeared dazzling starlight, and his eyes became as deep as the starry sky.
 Then, Wang Ping soared into the sky, using the Star-Moon God’s ability to attract the stars’ light, scattering it over every corner of the planet.
 This scene was astonishing and made countless people gasp.
 The relevant departments of various countries also noticed Wang Ping’s existence, felt equally shocked, and began contemplating.
 However, Wang Ping couldn’t care less about their thoughts.
 Under your control, with the stars’ light falling everywhere, some humans were amazed to find their bodies changing.
 “Looks like transforming humans into another species doesn’t skew the ratio, finally, some relief.”
 While intentionally controlling a portion of humanity to transform into Star Spirits first, Wang Ping stared at the human death ratio on the screen before him. When he saw the ratio remaining at 100%, he finally breathed a sigh of relief.
 Then, without hesitation, Wang Ping increased the output, aiming to transform all humans into Star Spirits as quickly as possible.
 Finally, in just ten minutes, Wang Ping succeeded in transforming the vast majority into Star Spirits’ dependents.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t transform all humans into Star Spirits’ dependents.
 In order to prevent the bizarre situation where he himself might not be considered human, Wang Ping decided to keep two humans around.
 However, these humans were kept closely by Wang Ping, under constant control to prevent any reckless actions.
 Wang Ping then quietly awaited the start of the game.
 Not long after, the game began, and Wang Ping chose Balloon No. 3.
 The rule stating that one cannot look up at the sky led to some people dying.
 Wang Ping didn’t pay it any mind. After all, on the current Earth, only two humans were left, both by his side and in the basement, making it impossible for them to look up at the sky.
 Next, Wang Ping began to create a method similar to the one in the Life Simulator for future emergencies.
 In the blink of an eye, it was late at night, a new round of balloons appeared, and Wang Ping remained calm.
 Although Wang Ping’s Life Simulator hadn’t finished its cooldown even after the balloons appeared, making it impossible to simulate and make the correct judgment, his method creation went smoothly, and he passed it on to the human who had already become his fervent follower. He also made sure these two humans didn’t sleep.
 Therefore, Wang Ping chose Balloon No. 7, opting for the rule that forbade sleeping.
 At ten in the morning, Wang Ping noticed that the Life Simulator’s cooldown had finally ended, and he could once again perform a free simulation.
 Without hesitation, Wang Ping mentally commanded, “System, I want to perform a free simulation.”
 “Ding, Life Simulator activated, free simulation starting.”
 The voice of the System rang out.
 Then, the screen lit up, and familiar text appeared.
 【Next, you continued to perfect the corresponding method and awaited the third round of balloons. Meanwhile, you closely monitored external changes. Because all humanity had turned into Star Spirits, society fell into chaos. Despite being able to command these Star Spirits as your followers, chaos was inevitable.】
 【You didn’t pay much attention to this. As long as the Star Spirits didn’t hinder you from clearing this special game, it didn’t matter how many there were.】
 【In the blink of an eye, during the early hours of the fifth day, the balloons appeared on time. This time, you naturally avoided Balloon No. 14. After some thought, you chose Balloon No. 11.】
 【Upon popping Balloon No. 11, the hidden rule emerged. This rule required humans to perform 300 push-ups within a day. Once starting the push-ups, they must be completed within an hour, without lengthy breaks.】
 【Seeing this rule, you let out a sigh of relief. Three hundred push-ups are indeed a big trouble for ordinary people. If there were still seven billion humans on Earth, this rule would cause a lot of deaths. But the current situation is different; only two humans remain. You can use cheats to enhance their strength, allowing them to complete this rule.】
 【As a result, you survived another two days and significantly improved the physical condition of these two humans.】
 【On the seventh day, during the early hours, the fourth round of balloons began to appear, and you looked at the five balloons with a serious expression. After considering it, you chose Balloon No. 20.】
 【As Balloon No. 20 was popped, its hidden rule emerged, freezing your expression.】
 【Because the rule of Balloon No. 20 was that humans could not move.】
 【With the emergence of this rule, the two humans immediately died due to their movements. This made you feel a pang of dread, thinking you were doomed.】
 【However, you found that you were not eliminated. Apparently, as you had not merged with the Star-Moon God, you were still considered part of the human race. Therefore, the human survival rate remained above thirty percent.】
 【This relieved you. Now, you only needed to last two days until the fifth round of balloons. If you were lucky enough to choose a reasonable rule, you might clear the game.】
 【You waited motionlessly. Thus, two days passed. At dawn on the ninth day, the balloons refreshed, and the fifth round of balloons appeared. Using the power of the Star-Moon God, you popped Balloon No. 23.】
 【As Balloon No. 23 was popped, its rule emerged. This rule was that humans could not think.】
 【The moment this rule appeared, your expression changed drastically. After all, thinking is continuous, and no one can instantly stop thinking. This rule’s appearance meant certain death unless the person was in a state of deep sleep.】
 【However, you quickly used the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal. Fortunately, you reacted swiftly, and the rule’s lethality had a slight delay. As a result, you successfully avoided the trial of death.】
 【However, the effect of the Four-Digit Talent: Death-Exempt Medal only lasts for three minutes. Meaning you must enter an empty state of mind within these three minutes.】
 【This was no problem for you. Although your memory was obscured, you still stood at the pinnacle of the multiverse. Therefore, you easily entered an empty state of mind.】
 【After three minutes passed, you did not die and remained standing quietly.】
 【Finally, the time came, and you were still alive, successfully passing this special game.】
 【With the game over, this simulation ended.】
 “This damn game is really tough.”
 Wang Ping sighed as he looked at the text simulation content.
 This game relies heavily on luck. If it weren’t for him, the chances of other players kicking the bucket were ninety-nine percent.
 Even for him, without huge cheats and good luck, he wouldn’t have the confidence to clear it perfectly.
 “Since I’m considered human, there’s no need to keep these two burdens. Next, I should act according to the text simulation route.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping exhaled lightly and began the action, ordering the Star-Moon God to transform the remaining two humans into Star Spirits as well.
 Then, Wang Ping chose a balloon and acted steadily, just like in the Life Simulation.
 Ultimately, he successfully survived for ten days.
 “Ding, congratulations player Tian Yan, for passing the special mode. Would you like to return?”
 The pleasant voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence rang out.
 “Return.”
 Upon hearing the voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence, Wang Ping snapped out of his ethereal state and said without hesitation.
 With Wang Ping’s response, his body was enveloped in white light, disappearing from this game world and returning to his blank room.
 “Ding, detecting that player Tian Yan has successfully completed the main quest, rating: A-level.”
 “Ding, detecting a 100% human survival rate, perfect clearance, rating boosted to SSS-level, receiving one SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest.”
 “Ding, since player Tian Yan chose the special mode, he is especially rewarded with a triple-digit Rules Stone and an Immortal Emperor opportunity. Additionally, player Tian Yan’s floor will be elevated to the sixtieth floor, equivalent to clearing the first fifty-nine floors, all with SSS-level ratings.”
 “Ding, full tower notification, player Tian Yan has successfully activated the special mode, perfectly cleared the special game world, received an SSS-level rating, achieving a cumulative feat equivalent to SSS-level ratings for the first fifty-nine floors of Abyss Mode, becoming the first player to achieve this feat. Additionally, player Tian Yan is granted direct access to the sixtieth floor.”
 A series of announcements rang out, and rather than just notifying the entire tower, they continuously echoed three times, causing Wang Ping’s mouth to involuntarily curve upwards, feeling quite satisfied with the result.
 Ha, he, Wang Ping, finally accomplished a major feat that shook the entire multiverse, earning an astonishing achievement unique to him alone.
 This is an achievement that even the first-generation chat group did not attain.
 However, Wang Ping soon calmed his emotions and couldn’t help but shake his head.
 He was almost at the limit of a triple-digit powerhouse, yet he still felt joy and pride over this matter.
 Sure enough, living for too short a time still doesn’t match up to the composure of those old monsters.
 Of course, this was just Wang Ping’s thought. In truth, anyone who achieved such a feat would find it hard to hide their joy, even those old monsters; they just wouldn’t be as smug.
 At this moment, everyone in the multiverse who entered the Allheavens Playground was shocked, not expecting Wang Ping to stir up such a commotion in such a short amount of time.
 Some strong individuals who hadn’t entered the Allheavens Playground during this period did not know that Wang Ping was now a quadruple-digit rule breaker; they previously only thought Wang Ping was ruthless and bold, a promising future.
 Result, in a blink of an eye, Wang Ping jumped directly to the sixtieth floor, which is just too absurd.
 The most terrifying thing is that he achieved a feat even the double-digits never accomplished: the first to clear the special mode and receive an SSS-level rating, this is just too monstrous.
 “Looks like we greatly underestimated him.”
 “He’s already no longer a rising star, perhaps he has become a figure we can no longer catch up to.”
 The strong individuals outside the Allheavens Playground sighed in their hearts.
 As for the beings inside the Allheavens Playground, they were all shocked, even frightened.
 Honestly, the things Wang Ping did during this period were simply too outrageous, one more absurd than the last.
 Even those with triple-digit strengths remained silent.
 Wang Ping was already a quadruple-digit rule breaker, now he cleared an unprecedented special mode and received an SSS-level rating.
 They couldn’t imagine what kind of rewards Wang Ping would receive.
 Perhaps, not long from now, Wang Ping will become the strongest among the triple-digits, and then progress to double-digits.
 Would the multiverse soon have another double-digit existence?
 In the Palace of the Food God, the god who was eating the front leg meat of a strange creature was also stunned, the meat in his hand falling to the ground.
 However, the Food God ignored it and exclaimed, “Oh my, a quadruple-digit rule breaker under forty, likely to become a double-digit before a hundred years old. Don’t you think this is absurd? Star God, fortunately, we apologized early, otherwise you would have been doomed.”
 “…”
 The Star God remained silent, feeling both fortunate and deeply conflicted.
 After some events, they naturally investigated Wang Ping’s past and discovered his true age.
 To be honest, they were truly scared.
 Even those triple-digit experts who lived for countless years were still frightened.
 A quadruple-digit rule breaker around thirty-eight years old, likely to become a double-digit before a hundred years old, this is just too ridiculous.
 This speed of becoming stronger, even those with double-digit rank would be shocked by it…
 Although, in the Allheavens Playground, there is no shortage of talents that can make a person rapidly become stronger. However, such talents are only invincible in the early to mid-stages. Later on, no matter how much the talent level improves, it will not be so heaven-defying.
 For example, the talent of becoming stronger by killing is not uncommon. At lower levels, killing others can take their cultivation level and even their insights into cultivation.
 But once you reach five digits, the situation changes…
 Even if the level of such talent rises to five digits, it is unable to fully seize other people’s insights.
 Other people’s insights, after all, belong to them.
 Moreover, absorbing too many varied insights and walking a too chaotic path will lead to deviation and make oneself fall into chaos, cutting off the future.
 Talents also have their limits.
 Yet, Wang Ping seems to be an exception. His talent appears to have no restraints.
 “With his speed of becoming stronger and clearing the tower, he indeed has the hope of becoming double-digit before the age of a hundred, possibly breaking the record to an extent that leaves future generations in despair…”
 The Star God sighed.
 A world capable of birthing double-digit ranks does not exist, and the birth of double digits relies on rewards from the Heavenly Tower’s game.
 For this reason, it isn’t something that consumes a lot of time.
 As for the problem of breaking through to Immortal Emperor consuming too much time, considering Tian Yan’s previous cultivation speed, this wouldn’t be a difficult task for him.
 Therefore, becoming double-digit before turning a hundred is not an empty talk.
 “Tsk tsk tsk, we are about to witness history. Another abnormal double-digit in the Allheavens Playground; I wonder what will happen…”
 The Food God of the Palace of the Food God picked up a piece of meat and continued eating, muttering.
 At a time when the three-digit ranks are already very shocking, the existence of a double-digit rank is even more unsettling.
 Originally, they thought that even if that person wanted to cultivate a double-digit rank, wanting to cultivate someone who consistently obtains SSS-level evaluations throughout the process was unrealistic.
 Now, it seems that they are about to be proven wrong.
 “All that can be said is, he is indeed not someone we can compare to. The gap between us is just too vast…”
 A double-digit rank sighed.
 These words left other double-digit individuals in silence.
 “Speaking of which, even if Tian Yan becomes a double-digit rank and reaches the ninetieth floor, he still needs another companion to start the game…”
 A double-digit rank’s eyes flashed with interest as he spoke.
 “Who knows where his other companion is?”
 “No one can know that. Even if we join forces, we can’t deduce his plans…”
 Faced with this question, other double-digit ranks were also curious but could only shake their heads helplessly.
 Again, for all that can be said, even as double-digit ranks, they are not on the same level as that person…
 While the bigwigs of Allheavens Playground were marveling and conversing, Wang Ping was also looking at his rewards.
 Wang Ping did not immediately open the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest but instead looked at the three-digit Stone of Rules, received it, and chose to directly fuse and upgrade it.
 Soon, Wang Ping’s talent was upgraded.
 The Life Simulator successfully reached the three-digit level.
 At the three-digit level, the Life Simulator’s abilities underwent some changes again.
 The Free Simulation and Paid Simulation both disappeared, turning into the three essential abilities of the Life Simulator.
 Time and Space, Creation, Causality.
 Time and Space is manifested in Wang Ping being able to see endless futures and infinite possibilities with just one glance.
 Creation can consume the corresponding energy to create the talents and items he desires.
 Causality can reverse cause and effect, changing reality.
 The upper limits of these three innate abilities are extremely high!
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 “Hiss, as expected of a three-digit innate talent, it’s truly monstrous…”
 Wang Ping looked at his talent, displaying an expression of astonishment.
 With three types of abilities with extremely high limits, Wang Ping felt that breaking through the tower would soon be as easy as eating and drinking water.
 Foreseeing the future, endless possibilities.
 Creating talent and abilities suitable for breaking through bottlenecks, easily resolving future unsolvable problems.
 If that’s not enough, then pay a great price to forcibly reverse cause and effect.
 It can be said that for the current Wang Ping, unless a double-digit level existence or an extremely perverse rules-based game appears, Wang Ping is an invincible existence.
 “The capabilities of my innate talent… it feels like it’s evolving towards omniscience and omnipotence.”
 Wang Ping thought of this, his eyes deep.
 Foreseeing endless possibilities of the future could be considered a lower-tier omniscience ability.
 And creation and causality are both lower-tier omnipotence abilities.
 “I wonder what my real secret is.”
 Wang Ping pondered, thinking that his true identity might not be so simple.
 However, Wang Ping knew that his idle thoughts would not yield any answers.
 Only when he reaches the double-digit level can he possibly know all the secrets.
 Otherwise, even reaching the ultimate three-digit level, he would not be able to touch these mysteries.
 Next, Wang Ping composed himself and looked at the rewards of the Immortal Emperor opportunity, choosing to receive them.
 Wang Ping initially thought this reward would give him a treasure or a hint to find something.
 But in the end, just as its name suggests, the Immortal Emperor’s opportunity simply and purely elevated his cultivation to the Immortal Emperor level.
 Thus, Wang Ping became the second Immortal Emperor in that Fantasy World besides the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 However, he was much stronger than the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, reaching the ultimate three-digit level.
 “It really is that simple, huh…”
 Wang Ping marveled.
 Although he already knew the mechanisms of the Heavenly Tower, and books also recorded the process for players to gain cultivation rewards, the Immortal Emperor level was this simple… it felt like sprinkling water on flowers and trees, seeming too terrifying.
 “I can only say, the rumor that reaching the top of the Heavenly Tower makes one a single digit isn’t entirely groundless…”
 After Wang Ping sighed, he looked at the final reward.
 Wang Ping was very curious about what good things could come out of this SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest under the special mode.
 As Wang Ping claimed the reward and opened this special SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest, brilliant golden light appeared, and the lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence sounded.
 “Ding, congratulations on obtaining the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest, you’ve received the following rewards:
  	All attributes +10000.
 	Top three-digit special item: Proof of Life.
 	Top three-digit special item: Withering of the Allheans.
 	Top three-digit special item: God Devouring Worm.
 	Several three-digit special items, four-digit special items.”
 
 Top three-digit special item: Proof of Life: This item can revive a three-digit ultimate expert. As long as they are not killed by a double-digit existence or a double-digit item, they can be infinitely revived.
 If killed by a double-digit existence or item, they can only revive one to three times depending on the situation.
 In the Heavenly Tower Game, this item will be adjusted. Its effect will allow the player to revive. In the game, the player can revive three times.
 If the player fails to clear the game, this item will become a one-time item, reviving the player, equivalent to offsetting death punishment for failing the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Top three-digit special item: Withering of the Allheavens: A one-time special item, which, once used, can unleash extremely terrifying power that causes the multiverse to wither into nothingness. Even a double-digit existence would be injured by its attack.
 PS: This item is a special item and will be adjusted in the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Top three-digit special item: God Devouring Worm: Summons a worm with extremely strong devouring abilities and reaches the ultimate three-digit combat power.
 PS: This item is a special item and will be adjusted in the Heavenly Tower Game.
 “Goodness, these top three-digit special items are truly astonishing. Most importantly, the effects of these three special items are very powerful.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list, showing a surprised expression.
 Proof of Life can allow him to revive infinitely in the outside world. Even if killed by a double-digit, he can revive one to three times, which is equivalent to having an extra resurrection token for the Heavenly Tower Game.
 “And Decline of All Worlds is even more frightening, equivalent to unleashing the power of a double-digit level, capable of directly destroying the multiverse.
 Although using this item means Wang Ping himself would also perish, if used well, it is still immensely intimidating.
 If combined with the Proof of Life special item, Wang Ping would have a bit of confidence even when facing some double-digit existences.
 As for the ultimate three-digit item: God Devouring Worm.
 This item, among the three, seems a bit ordinary.
 However, getting an additional ultimate three-digit combat power is still very good.
 Not to mention, this thing can be used in the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Just like the previous three-digit intermediate special item, Star-Moon God, it had helped him a lot.
 Without the presence of Star-Moon God, it would have been really difficult for Wang Ping to perfectly clear this special mode.
 Therefore, Wang Ping would not underestimate such summoning-type special items.
 Then, Wang Ping looked into his inner world and found that he had a pile of four-digit special items.
 Among these special items, there were low-level, intermediate-level, high-level, and top-grade four-digit special items, a complete array.
 There were even several four-digit Rules Stones.
 Obviously, the rewards for directly skipping levels were made up for.
 Unfortunately, for the current Wang Ping, four-digit items, even top-grade four-digit special items, were useless.
 After all, in future levels, not even the four-digit ultimate items could be used.
 Although, if these items were thrown out, they would absolutely become Golden Fingers for some people, they were really too low-level for the current Wang Ping.
 Then, Wang Ping looked at another pile of items.
 The number of items in the other pile was significantly less than that of the four-digit items, only around twenty in total.
 These special items were all three-digit special items.
 As for their level, most were low-level and intermediate-level, not a single high-level item.
 To be honest, in the outside world, these special items did not help Wang Ping much either.
 However, in the Heavenly Tower, they should still be somewhat useful.
 “It seems that it’s very difficult to refresh three-digit special items in the floors before the sixtieth floor. Although I have stabilized Abyss Mode and increased the reward quota, getting an SSS-grade rating each time, the highest I can get is a three-digit intermediate special item…”
 Wang Ping thought silently.
 Thinking about it this way, three-digit special items were indeed extremely precious. Those three-digit strong individuals might not even have many.
 In other words, for a three-digit elite like Star God to take out a three-digit intermediate special item, Star-Moon God, as compensation, it was truly a tremendous sacrifice.
 “So, estimating from this, those two-digit individuals probably don’t have many two-digit items either. Having even two would make them outstanding among the two-digits.”
 Because of this reward, Wang Ping finally had a rough understanding of the situation of the strong in the Allheavens Playground.
 Special items were very precious. The reason they seemed less so was that Wang Ping himself was too abnormal, and his achievements were too exaggerated.
 Next, Wang Ping composed himself and left the Heavenly Tower.
 However, this time Wang Ping was not teleported back to the courtyard but arrived in an unfamiliar region.
 The energy density in this region far exceeded that of the lower region where Alpha was located. Various Dao rhymes, runes, and divine energies appeared, which could greatly benefit low-level beings.
 “I see, because I have become a three-digit ultimate existence, I was forcibly teleported to the upper-middle region? This place is where three-digit beings live.”
 Wang Ping thought pensively.
 “That means if I want to go to the Lower Realm in the future, I can only do so in the form of an avatar. Unless I can transcend the rules of the Allheavens Playground.”
 As Wang Ping was thinking, countless astonishing visions appeared, reflecting the entire Allheavens Playground.
 This scene shocked countless beings.
 Many were puzzled, but some beings who had lived in the Allheavens Playground for a long time knew what these visions represented.
 This signified the birth of another three-digit being.
 Recalling the previous Heavenly Tower announcement, these beings had guessed the truth of the matter.
 Without surprise, that mysterious Tian Yan had broken through from a four-digit to a three-digit being.
 Obviously, the rewards for this Heavenly Tower Game were quite generous.
 Many were envious, but they could only feel envy, holding immense awe for Wang Ping in their hearts.
 As for those three-digit and two-digit beings, they were also surprised by the current vision but not really unexpected.
 After all, Wang Ping had too great a background, not to mention he had also received the unique SSS-grade reward.
 “Daoist Tian Yan, congratulations on breaking through to Immortal Emperor, becoming a three-digit ultimate being. As it’s your first time in the upper-middle region, why not come to my Starfall Palace as a guest? I can also explain the situation of the upper-middle region to you.”
 At this moment, starlight shone brilliantly beside Wang Ping, and a figure appeared.
 This figure was none other than the Star God.
 He was closest to here and was the first to discover Wang Ping, so he came over directly and congratulated with a smile.
 “I have some matters to attend to, so I won’t trouble you…”
 As the saying goes, do not hit a smiling face, let alone the fact that the Star God’s items had also helped Wang Ping a lot. Thus, Wang Ping also smiled and politely declined the Star God’s invitation.
 Although it was Wang Ping’s first time in the upper-middle region, with his talent, this region held no secrets for him.
 Right now, the only ones who could make Wang Ping cautious were the two-digit beings.
 However, there were no two-digit beings in this upper-middle region, so Wang Ping could freely use his talent to foresee the future of infinite possibilities.
 “I see, then let’s leave it for now. If you have time next time, please visit my Starfall Palace as a guest…”
 The Star God somewhat regrettably spoke again.
 ‘Next time for sure…’ Wang Ping nodded.
 Then, Wang Ping’s figure directly disappeared, wandering among the upper layers and enjoying the scenery there.
 Half an hour later, Wang Ping suddenly stopped and looked towards the sky ahead.
 Over there, a petite girl wearing a light yellow Hanfu and a fox mask appeared out of nowhere, looking at him with lively black eyes and said with a bright smile, ‘Wang Ping, guess who I am? If you guess correctly, maybe I’ll give you a little reward…’
 Wang Ping showed a look of curiosity and said, ‘Senior of the first-generation chat group, Huang Huihui. Did that senior send you to bring me a message?’
 ‘(ˉ▽￣～) Tsk~~, you saw through my identity and purpose right away, how boring…’
 Huang Huihui pouted and muttered.
 ‘…’ Wang Ping looked at this somewhat playful senior, smiled lightly, and said, ‘I’m curious, is that senior unable to escape from the Heavenly Tower?’
 ‘Hehe, I can’t disclose that. This time, I’m here to relay a message from the Palace Master. He says, if you want to know your origins and escape his control, become a double-digit as soon as possible and reach the ninetieth floor. Otherwise, you’ll die…’
 ‘…’
 Wang Ping frowned slightly.
 He had thought that he could finally take it easy, but it seems that the senior of the first-generation chat group didn’t want to see him idle for too long after all.
 Or perhaps, it wasn’t that the senior was impatient but that something earth-shattering was about to happen, so he gave him a hint.
 In any case, it was clear that Wang Ping had to keep pushing forward in the tower.
 ‘Oh, by the way, he also told you that he had promised the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor something, which you will have to accomplish. That anomaly, it’s up to you to handle…’ Huang Huihui chuckled and added.
 ‘…’ Wang Ping was speechless.
 Because it involved that senior, Wang Ping’s Talent ability couldn’t take effect, and he didn’t know what Huang Huihui would say.
 Now that he understood her intentions, Wang Ping felt helpless.
 The promise made by the senior of the first-generation chat group needed him to fulfill. This was really quite a pitfall.
 Although, except for resurrecting the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s little daughter, he could accomplish everything, it would still be quite taxing.
 To kill that anomaly, he might have to use a triple-digit special item, Withering of the Allheavens
 To resurrect those sacrificed, the triple-digit special item, Proof of the Living, should handle it.
 After all, this thing could even revive triple-digit ultimate powerhouses and did not specify a revival target.
 Of course, resurrecting that little girl who died in the Heavenly Tower should also be possible.
 However, Wang Ping was reluctant to waste such a precious revival token.
 ‘When asking someone to do something, they should at least be compensated, right?’ Wang Ping shook his head and began to openly demand compensation.
 ‘There is compensation, of course. But only after you complete the task. If you fail to accomplish the Palace Master’s task, there will be no reward. I’m telling you, this reward is very precious. If I weren’t afraid of being killed, I would want to keep it for myself.’
 Huang Huihui chuckled and said talkatively.
 ‘Haha, that makes me pretty eager.’ Wang Ping looked deeply at Huang Huihui, said no more, took out his Playground Pass, and left the Allheavens Playground.
 Fantasy World, Wang Ping returned once again.
 Originally, Wang Ping thought he wouldn’t return in a short time, but he didn’t expect to come back so soon.
 One can only say, fate is unpredictable.
 After that, Wang Ping composed himself and used his Talent ability.
 Then, Wang Ping finally understood why the senior of the first-generation chat group wanted him to return to this world to solve the anomaly.
 When Wang Ping had not yet reached the level of an Immortal Emperor and his Talent had not reached the triple-digit level, the future projected by his Life Simulation was limited, inaccurate, and often interfered with.
 In reality, the anomaly was much stronger than he had imagined and was brewing a grand conspiracy that the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor could no longer suppress.
 Initially, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor thought he could continue to suppress the anomaly for tens of thousands of years.
 In fact, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor could only subdue the anomaly for about ten years, and once the anomaly’s plan was complete, it would break free from reincarnation, devour the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, and destroy this Fantasy World.
 In the futures Wang Ping saw, without his interference, there were only dark endings, not a single bright one.
 ‘The senior of the first-generation chat group seems unable to intervene personally, but even in this state, the multiverse seems to hold no secrets for him… It’s as if he can calculate everything.’ Wang Ping sighed.
 For someone like that, if they are your pillar and without any ill intent, it provides an overwhelming sense of security.
 Conversely, if they bear malice and see you as a pawn to be discarded, it is truly perilous.
 Wang Ping had complex feelings for that senior.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t think too much about it. After composing himself, he took a step and arrived at the Realm of Life and Death.
 With Wang Ping’s arrival, the Bridge Keeper was completely unaware, as if Wang Ping didn’t exist at all.
 This only showcased how powerful Wang Ping had become. If he didn’t want the Bridge Keeper to notice him, even standing right before the Bridge Keeper, he wouldn’t be visible.
 ‘Congratulations, fellow Taoist, on advancing to the level of an Immortal Emperor. Honestly, it was much faster than I expected.’
 However, the Bridge Keeper’s body soon trembled, his expression changed, becoming full of amazement.
 Apparently, this was the will of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor taking over his body.
 “Just the reward for passing the tower.”
 Wang Ping said with a smile.
 “I see.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor nodded, not particularly surprised.
 Passing the tower is indeed a shortcut.
 However, for someone like Wang Ping to obtain the Immortal Emperor’s fortune in just a few days, even the Allheavens Playground had never seen such a case.
 It could only be said that Wang Ping must have done something earth-shattering again.
 “Did you come this time to help me suppress the anomaly?”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor then asked with a smile.
 “I should have said before, only a two-digit level can completely kill this anomaly, right.”
 “I am indeed here to help you. Someone sent word for me to solve the anomaly because you can no longer keep him down.”
 Wang Ping nodded slightly, speaking seriously.
 “What?”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s pupils contracted, quite astonished.
 “That anomaly is very cunning. Although you dragged him into reincarnation, part of his body slipped into another world before fully being pulled in. That world has already fallen into absolute darkness. Once he fully recovers his strength, it will be the time of your downfall.”
 Wang Ping said slowly.
 “An anomaly is still an anomaly… Too difficult to deal with.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was silent for a moment, then sighed.
 “Indeed, very troublesome. To kill this anomaly completely, he must be eradicated entirely. But this is very difficult because he has many contingencies, with dark incarnations in many worlds.”
 Wang Ping nodded and said.
 “Normally, only a two-digit level can kill him.”
 “You sound confident in being able to handle him?”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor asked curiously.
 “I can only say I’ll try my best.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly.
 In terms of combat power alone, Wang Ping was very strong, rarely finding opponents at the three-digit level.
 But even then, it was difficult to kill the anomaly.
 However, Wang Ping’s strength didn’t just lie in his combat power; his greatest trump card was his innate talent.
 Then, without saying much more, Wang Ping directly took out a three-digit top-tier special item: the Wan Jie Decay.
 “What’s this?”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor looked at the black sphere in Wang Ping’s hand, feeling inexplicably alarmed, making him very uncomfortable.
 “A one-time three-digit top-tier special item capable of causing the multiverse to wither and injuring a two-digit level.”
 Wang Ping said this calmly.
 “Pfft!”
 Hearing Wang Ping’s words, even the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor couldn’t stay calm. He looked at the item in Wang Ping’s hand in astonishment, genuinely frightened.
 Although he was an Immortal Emperor, rated as a three-digit legend in the Allheavens Playground, his circumstances were special and he rarely ventured there.
 Because of this, he was arguably the poorest of the three-digit levels.
 Now, Wang Ping, who had just become an Immortal Emperor, pulled out an item capable of causing the multiverse to wither and injuring a two-digit level, which was too shocking.
 “You wouldn’t use this dangerous item against the anomaly, would you? If you use this thing, the anomaly might die, but we would all fall as well.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s expression twisted, fearing Wang Ping might use this dangerous item impulsively, making everyone perish together.
 “Don’t worry, I have a revival item; I can bring us back.”
 Wang Ping’s lips curved up slightly, speaking with a touch of mischievousness.
 “…” Hearing this, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s face darkened directly, feeling Wang Ping was a bit deceitful.
 “Just a joke, don’t take it too seriously.” Wang Ping said with a smile, not continuing to joke; “I brought this thing out not to use its destructive power to kill the anomaly but to borrow its contained energy and rules for a sacrifice.”
 “What do you mean?”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor asked in surprise.
 “Normally, it’s impossible to solve the anomaly. However, if this vast power is used as fuel to activate my innate talent, it might be different.”
 Wang Ping’s eyes gleamed as he spoke slowly.
 Whether it’s using the creativity ability to create a one-time talent or item that can destroy the anomaly, or directly using the ability to reverse cause and effect, there’s hope to kill the troublesome anomaly.
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 “Fuel?”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was quite surprised.
 Wang Ping was too ruthless, actually using such a precious, powerful, one-time top-tier triple-digit special item as fuel.
 Of course, what made the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor even more curious was what exactly Wang Ping intended to do.
 “Your Talent, it should have upgraded too.”
 After some thought, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor spoke.
 “Indeed, it has upgraded into the most fundamental Talent ability.” Wang Ping didn’t intend to hide it, as there was no need to anymore. Apart from dual-digit beings, no one could do anything to him.
 “I see…”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor marveled.
 Other than the people from the original Earth, others who entered the Allheavens Playground did not have the qualification to awaken a Talent ability.
 Moreover, even the transactions of Talents could only occur among people from the original Earth; people from the multiverse could not obtain a Talent.
 Even if they snatched the body of someone from the original Earth, it was useless as they couldn’t gain a Talent.
 Finally, even offspring needed to be born between two individuals from the original Earth to awaken a Talent; mixed blood did not work.
 These had always been mysteries of the Allheavens Playground.
 Because of this, they, the strong entities of the multiverse, were often at a disadvantage compared to those from the original Earth of the same level.
 Of course, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor didn’t care about ordinary Talents; some precious items were no less than same-level Talents, even stronger in some cases.
 Only Wang Ping’s monstrous level Talent could make the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor marvel, even having a bit of envy.
 “Alright, I will take action now. Afterward, I will resurrect those sacrificers of yours.”
 Wang Ping shook his head slightly, not wanting to discuss that topic further, his expression turning serious.
 Hearing this, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s eyes widened, ripples of emotion showing, making him appear very unsettled.
 After all these years, could he finally resurrect those sacrificers?
 Although there was some difference from what he imagined, it was not that person helping him revive them but Wang Ping doing it, which surprised and caught him off guard, but none of this mattered as long as those beings could be revived.
 “I entrust it to you.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor whispered this, then began protecting Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping nodded faintly and began using his Talent ability to reverse causality.
 At the same time, the three-digit top-tier special item: The Withering of the Allheavens also began to emit a terrifying strong light, with signs of an annihilative power appearing.
 This brought a solemn expression to the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s face, fearing the item might go out of control.
 Soon, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor noticed an abnormality; the anomaly he had suppressed and dragged into reincarnation started to emit wretched screams, and the endless darkness began to decay and disappear.
 “Such terrifying power.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was shocked and delighted.
 “Is this the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s power? No, it can’t be his! Damn, is it that guy? Has he grown this much?”
 The anomaly’s voice resonated through reincarnation and echoed in the outside world, filled with dread and resentment, ultimately turning into a hideous roar.
 “But you can’t kill me; even if you can eradicate the darkness in this world, I will come back amidst the darkness! Someday, I will overthrow the multiverse and become the existence that those high up in the world fear!”
 “To overthrow the multiverse, you are not qualified.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained calm, his voice cold as he increased the output.
 “Ahhhh!”
 Instantly, the anomaly felt itself being erased faster, the endless darkness vanishing.
 “How can this be? You can even erase the dark seeds I left across the multiverse? This is not something a triple-digit power could achieve!”
 The anomaly sensed its own changes and finally became terrified, finding it unbelievable.
 “Reversed causality, your death result has been set, and now it’s about writing the cause of your death. If I want you dead, you’ll have thousands of ways to die.”
 Wang Ping spoke indifferently.
 “Damn! This can’t be!? Such a level of ability shouldn’t be in your control…”
 The anomaly screamed in disbelief.
 Across the multiverse, countless darkness began to collapse, disintegrate, be purified, burned, or obliterated.
 Across the multiverse, numerous strong entities witnessing this were incredibly shocked.
 Especially those in worlds often struggling against darkness, witnessing this, were overjoyed, tears streaming down their faces.
 “Your last words seem a bit too many.”
 Wang Ping spoke indifferently, suddenly clenching his fist.
 In an instant, the three-digit top-tier special item: Wan Jie Decay in Wang Ping’s hand completely vanished.
 Along with it, those tenaciously struggling anomalous clones and dark seeds were erased at an extremely fast rate.
 Thus, this terrifying anomaly, who should have had the potential to grow into a double-digit, was completely eradicated by Wang Ping and dissipated into the multiverse.
 “Such terrifying power…”,
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was silent for a moment before exclaiming in astonishment.
 He had battled with the anomaly for countless eras, entirely unable to defeat it. Yet Wang Ping had eradicated it in just a few minutes. Truly terrifying…
 “Now, you are considered the strongest among the three-digit ranks. Unfortunately, the gap between three-digit and two-digit is too vast. As a result, no three-digit surpassing ranks have ever appeared. Otherwise, you might be considered a three-digit surpasser.”
 Pausing briefly, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor sighed once more.
 “This is not important.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head, not caring whether he could become a three-digit surpasser. He only cared whether he could smoothly become a two-digit.
 Smoothly becoming a two-digit was not enough; he still needed to face that senior transmigrator and find a way to survive the encounter.
 After all, teaming up with such an existence in an instance was exceedingly dangerous.
 Then, Wang Ping took out the Top Three-Digit Special Item: Proof of Life, mobilizing its power to revive all the sacrificial beings of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 “I can’t revive your youngest daughter for now. I will help you revive her once I become a two-digit.”
 Looking at the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, Wang Ping said.
 The Heavenly Tower revival effect of the Proof of Life wasn’t something to be used lightly; that would be foolish behavior.
 After all, even Wang Ping couldn’t guarantee he could clear all games without dying even once.
 Therefore, he planned to become a two-digit first. After the Proof of Life’s effect was outdated, he would use it to revive the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s youngest daughter.
 Of course, if he obtained some lower-tier revival coins in his subsequent tower challenges, that would be acceptable as well.
 Otherwise, using a top-tier three-digit special item to revive a four-digit was too extravagant.
 However, the probability of obtaining lower-tier revival coins was very low, so Wang Ping did not hold much hope.
 “This is enough! Reviving my youngest daughter was not part of the reward, so I won’t insist.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, sensing that all his sacrificial beings had come back to life outside the Realm of Life and Death, couldn’t help but feel his eyes moistening, even though he was an Immortal Emperor.
 After all, he had been too lonely all these years and always felt deep guilt towards those sacrificial beings.
 “Although it was that senior’s manipulation, you helped me a lot by suppressing the anomaly and saving this world. I will do my best to help you revive if possible.”
 Wang Ping slightly shook his head and said seriously.
 “I am someone who repays a drop of water with an overflowing spring, so don’t try to dissuade me.”
 “I’m deeply grateful.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was profoundly moved and bowed deeply to Wang Ping.
 “No need to be polite.” Wang Ping shook his head and said, “I just hope you can look after my friends in the future.”
 For Wang Ping, he did not know whether he would survive after teaming up with that senior from the first-generation chat group for the tower challenge.
 Hence, before parting, he needed to leave some contingency plans.
 Whether it was asking the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor to take care of his friends or leaving behind some methods for his potential revival, these were necessary measures.
 “With me here, unless a double-digit existence makes a move against them, no one can hurt them.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor solemnly promised.
 “With your word, I am reassured.”
 Wang Ping nodded slightly.
 Afterwards, Wang Ping no longer chatted with the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor and started arranging his plans.
 After finishing these tasks, Wang Ping headed to the Allheavens Playground.
 “Welcome back and congratulations on successfully killing that anomaly… If nothing unexpected happens, the Heavenly Tower will grant you a large amount of world source. With this world source, and if you retrieve the lost chat group sources of Alpha, plus this item, you will have a hope of advancing to double-digit.”
 When Wang Ping returned to the Allheavens Playground, Huang Huihui greeted him with a playful smile, while holding a pearl imbued with strange power.
 “Isn’t it said that double-digit ranks can only be achieved through tower challenges?”,
 Wang Ping frowned slightly, puzzledly asked.
 “Under normal circumstances, that is indeed the case… However, that is just normal circumstances. In reality, there is another way to ascend to double-digit, which is the true method of ascending, otherwise, it is just a pseudo double-digit.”
 Huang Huihui first nodded affirmatively, then mysteriously explained.
 “You mean that the double-digit ranks in the Allheavens Playground are just pseudo double-digits?”
 Wang Ping’s pupils contracted, showing a look of astonishment.
 “Those who achieve double-digit status through rewards from the Heavenly Tower can only be considered pseudo double-digits. Only those who advance on their own can be true double-digits, also known as Transcenders, transcending the multiverse and standing above it.”
 Huang Huihui chuckled, enthusiastically explaining things to Wang Ping.
 “Only true double-digits can freely destroy and create the multiverse. While pseudo double-digits, though acknowledged as double-digits by the Heavenly Tower and capable of destroying and creating the multiverse, must pay a heavy price to do so. Moreover, what they call ‘creating the multiverse’ is merely rolling back to a state prior to its destruction, not truly creating a new multiverse.”
 “Hehe, now you should understand the difference between the two.”
 “So you’re saying, only that senior is a true double-digit by his own strength? In that case, isn’t he the strongest being in the Allheavens Playground?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes sparkled, unable to remain calm.
 At first, he thought that person was strong but still had rivals within the Allheavens Playground. Wang Ping never expected that the other party was so terrifying, the only double-digit Transcender in the Allheavens Playground.
 However, Alpha once said that the first generation was not the strongest, still far from the ultimate peak.
 Perhaps, Alpha’s knowledge was too shallow, unaware of the first generation’s true depth.
 Also true, Alpha at his peak was merely a four-digit; how much could he really know?
 Of course, saying there’s a long way to the strongest isn’t wrong either.
 Even true double-digits seem insignificantly small compared to single-digits.
 Additionally, Alpha’s creator has never been seen; the secret of the original Earth remains unknown.
 “Could the essence of the chat group help someone advance to double-digits? Also, what is that item in your hand?”
 Wang Ping snapped out of it, staring curiously at the peculiar orb in Huang Huihui’s hand.
 “You should know by now, the essence of the chat group can transform into any essence you need. This means, if you have a large amount of world essence, you can convert it into the essence that helps you transcend. However, this alone is far from enough to advance to double-digits.”
 Huang Huihui giggled, continuing to enthusiastically explain things to Wang Ping.
 “Another condition is to refine a pseudo double-digit Destiny Imprint. Combining these conditions gives you a one to three percent chance to break through the limits and become a true double-digit.”
 “Refine a pseudo double-digit Destiny Imprint…”
 Wang Ping’s pupils slightly contracted.
 Geez, that’s pretty ruthless.
 Double-digit… no, the birth of pseudo double-digits is incredibly difficult, previously having such high arrogance, yet they are reduced to materials for advancement.
 That senior sure is ruthless.
 “So, he has already killed a pseudo double-digit?”
 Wang Ping suddenly thought of something, asking in amazement.
 “Yes.” Huang Huihui nodded, showing a look of reverence and said with pride: “The Palace Master killed a pseudo double-digit and refined its Destiny Imprint to advance. The reason no one else knows this is because the Palace Master completely erased any trace of its existence. Except for pseudo double-digits, no one knows this.”
 “Hehe, because of this, those pseudo double-digits are terrified of the Palace Master. They don’t dare to have any malicious thoughts about you. Otherwise, with your high profile, you would have been dead long ago.”
 Huang Huihui chuckled again, teasing the high and mighty pseudo double-digits and also joking about Wang Ping.
 “If it weren’t for that person, I wouldn’t be so high profile.” Wang Ping smiled casually, saying.
 “Haha, you’re right.” Huang Huihui laughed playfully.
 “Is that item in your hand a pseudo double-digit Destiny Imprint? It doesn’t seem like it.”
 Wang Ping glanced at the peculiar orb in Huang Huihui’s hand and said.
 “Of course not.” Huang Huihui rolled her eyes, tossing it to Wang Ping and said: “This is a double-digit item: Myriad Daos. It’s the only life-saving item you can rely on next.”
 “…”
 Wang Ping took the item, rather surprised.
 That senior truly is generous, handing over a double-digit item.
 Then Wang Ping glanced at the effects of the double-digit item, Myriad Daos.
 Double-digit Item: Myriad Daos – Using this item allows you to harness the power of the multiverse, gaining immense strength.
 The effect of this item is simple and clear, purely enhancing strength.
 In other words, is he expected to rely on his own strength to defeat the upcoming terrifying enemy just like when he faced the dark quasi-immortal emperor?
 At the same time, it also paves the way for him to advance to double-digits.
 “Alright, I’ve said everything I needed to. Now it’s up to you. If you fail, it’ll be disastrous.”
 Huang Huihui, with great familiarity, patted Wang Ping’s arm and muttered.
 “What happens if I fail?” Wang Ping frowned slightly, speaking slowly: “Could the multiverse be destroyed?”
 “Who knows, I’m just a messenger.”
 Huang Huihui shrugged.
 “…” Wang Ping shot Huang Huihui a deep look, having no intention to continue probing.
 Wang Ping knew that even if he pursued the question, he wouldn’t be able to get any useful answers.
 However, he was certain that the calamity sweeping across the entire multiverse might soon erupt.
 This could be part of someone’s plan, or it could have formed naturally.
 In any case, no matter what, he had to face the impending disaster.
 If the multiverse were to be destroyed, although it wouldn’t completely end, the people he was familiar with would indeed all die.
 As for whether the multiverse could be restored, Wang Ping felt that it was still uncertain.
 After all, according to Huang Huihui, those pseudo-second-order beings would have to pay a great price to destroy and resurrect the multiverse. Those beings might not be willing to do so.
 Furthermore, what if those beings couldn’t counter the upcoming calamity?
 It was also possible that those pseudo-second-order beings had been warned not to intervene.
 All these possibilities were uncertain.
 Regardless, Wang Ping could only rely on himself, and could not place his hopes on others.
 “Senior, you really don’t give me a moment of respite…”
 Wang Ping shook his head helplessly.
 Then, without saying much else, he bade farewell to Huang Huihui and headed to a certain place.
 Next, he needed to reclaim the source of the chat group, which was sold off by the leader of the Second-Generation Chat Group, Dao Yi.
 He had seen the past and the future.
 One could only say, Dao Yi was foolish, not knowing how precious the source of the chat group was, directly selling it cheaply.
 The power that temporarily gave Dao Yi the Demon King permissions also didn’t understand the value of the chat group source.
 Neither Dao Yi nor that immense power knew the truth about the chat group source.
 However, the leader of that immense power had some skill, recognizing the extraordinary nature of the chat group source and was conducting research on it.
 In the future, he would also uncover some mysteries, causing some turbulence.
 Of course, this future would only form if Wang Ping didn’t intervene and no major disaster occurred.
 The Ouroboros Alliance, a significantly notorious faction in the Allheavens Playground.
 Because the Ouroboros Alliance was formed by Demon Kings, it was notoriously feared and dreaded by many in the Allheavens Playground.
 If not for the sheer strength of the Ouroboros Alliance, housing more than ten three-digit Demon Kings, with its leader being a three-digit peak existence, this infamous power would have long been eradicated.
 Of course, if it were only to this extent, if any second-order existence found them unworthy, they could easily wipe them out.
 However, such a faction was internally intricate, with the shadows of second-order existences behind them to some extent.
 Because of this, the faction had survived until now, feared by all and living carefreely.
 But the good luck of the Ouroboros Alliance was coming to an end.
 Wang Ping looked down on the Ouroboros Alliance from above, his expression calm, devoid of killing intent, as though his heart was still water.
 For the current Wang Ping, only second-order existences could truly move him.
 Although the Ouroboros Alliance was a colossal force in the Allheavens Playground, second only to second-order existences, with no one daring to provoke them, this level was still insufficient to move Wang Ping.
 Next, Wang Ping revealed his aura, instantly suppressing the headquarters of the Ouroboros Alliance.
 In an instant, the grand formation within the headquarters was activated layer by layer, yet quickly began to collapse.
 This also alarmed all the three-digit Demon Kings of the Ouroboros Alliance, who looked up at the sky in fear, putting down their affairs and moving to stabilize the formation.
 “Tian Yan, our Ouroboros Alliance has no enmity with you. Your sudden attack is too reckless!”
 A three-digit Demon King spoke with a grim expression, shouting angrily.
 At the same time, this three-digit Demon King was terrified inside, not expecting Wang Ping to be so powerful just after becoming a three-digit existence.
 Such might was already not in the least inferior to the pinnacle of three-digit existences, not someone they could contend with.
 “Your Ouroboros Alliance set your sights on the source of the chat group. When you traded with Dao Yi, did you ever think about having no enmity?”
 Wang Ping spoke coldly.
 “However, I am not here to argue with you today. Demon King Ouroboros, come out.”
 “My friend, that was the doing of those below. We had nothing to do with it. If my friend holds a grudge, I can kill them to apologize, and also offer a three-digit special item as compensation.”
 A snake-like figure suddenly appeared in mid-air, speaking with a sly smile.
 “No need for apologies. My sole purpose is to eliminate you, to rid of these pests.”
 Wang Ping looked indifferently at Demon King Ouroboros, speaking coldly.
 In the many futures Wang Ping had seen, these Demon Kings always chose to become his enemies, launching various ambushes.
 Thus, Wang Ping did not bother to engage in empty talk. He directly stated his intention, then proceeded to kill them all and reclaim the chat group source.
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 “Hmph, you think you have the skill to kill all of us? Even if you’ve reached the triple-digit limit, how can you win against ten triple-digit Demon Kings at once?”
 The Ouroboros Demon King had a cold expression, filled with killing intent.
 However, he had no intention of using his Demon King permission to pull Wang Ping into a game world.
 After all, judging by Wang Ping’s in-game name and his astonishing tower rating, Wang Ping must either be the type with monstrous intellect or the type with terrifying talent.
 Facing such an existence, playing a game would only invite trouble.
 Once the game started, even if one had more power than Wang Ping, there would still be a chance of defeat.
 After all, in the Demon King games of Allheavens Playground, there must be corresponding strategies that allow players to clear the game using wits and luck rather than pure power difference.
 Moreover, while Allheavens Playground prohibits internal conflict among players in lower-level cities, there’s no such restriction in higher-level cities.
 Even if there was, it only limited conflicts between ordinary players. Demon Kings could attack others at will, but others could also attack the Demon Kings freely.
 As a result, the Demon King’s Certificate has both advantages and disadvantages.
 “Come out, Devourer Bug.”
 Wang Ping ignored the Ouroboros Demon King and simply took out an item, summoning a black, terrifying-looking bug about one meter long.
 As this bug appeared, a terrifying aura filled the space, causing all the Demon Kings’ expressions to change drastically.
 Even the Ouroboros Demon King’s expression became grim.
 He had not expected Wang Ping to possess a triple-digit limit-level summoning creature.
 Summoning creatures of this level shouldn’t be something a triple-digit existence could own.
 At least, in Allheavens Playground, he had never heard of any triple-digit existence producing such a terrifying summoning item.
 “Even if you have a triple-digit limit summoning creature, so what? As long as they can hold that bug at bay, I can easily take care of you.”
 The Ouroboros Demon King’s expression quickly turned cold again. With a loud shout, he charged towards Wang Ping.
 Simultaneously, the other Demon Kings coordinated to attack the Devourer Bug, throwing out items as if they cost nothing.
 “Forbidden Magic Domain.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained calm as he spoke these four words.
 With these words, an immense invisible domain appeared.
 Within this domain, apart from Wang Ping, all talents and items were rendered unusable.
 Earlier, Wang Ping had obtained a five-digit talent, Forbidden Magic Domain, from the Heavenly Tower.
 Now that Wang Ping’s talent had reached the triple-digit level, he could effortlessly create the talent abilities he desired by consuming energy.
 Although these temporary talent abilities would disappear when he stopped consuming energy, they were terrifying enough.
 The current Forbidden Magic Domain was the ultimate upgrade of the one-time five-digit item Forbidden Magic Domain that Wang Ping temporarily created.
 !!!
 The Ouroboros Demon King and the others found their talents and item effects suddenly nullified, and their pupils contracted violently.
 They had encountered such Forbidden Magic Domain items before.
 However, those were encountered below the triple-digit level.
 They had never encountered such a domain capable of sealing triple-digit talents and top-tier items.
 Most importantly, these abilities usually annul both sides’ talents and item effects.
 However, Wang Ping’s summoned creature did not disappear.
 In an instant, a sense of foreboding surged in the hearts of the Ouroboros Demon King and the others.
 Wang Ping’s trump cards were too terrifying.
 Perhaps, they really might fall here today.
 With this realization, the Ouroboros Demon King and the other Demon Kings fled in different directions without hesitation, abandoning any thought of fighting Wang Ping head-on.
 However, as soon as they moved, the Devourer Bug transformed into a bizarre black light and acted faster than them, appearing before one of the triple-digit Demon Kings and easily consuming him.
 Within the Forbidden Magic Domain, items couldn’t be used, leaving this Demon King weakened. In Allheavens Playground, physical bodies were classified as physical-type items.
 On top of that, the Devourer Bug was much stronger than the other Demon Kings, making it easy to kill them in one bite.
 As for Wang Ping, he appeared before the Ouroboros Demon King, with chaotic power surging out and forming the Chaos Immortal Fist. This carried a terrifying strength sufficient to destroy a section of the fantasy world, combined with a dreadful power of differentiation, worked towards the Ouroboros Demon King.
 The Ouroboros Demon King’s face turned ugly as he unleashed his full power to clash with Wang Ping.
 In the next instant, the Ouroboros Demon King was sent flying, his body shattered and suffering a severe injury.
 Although he recovered quickly, his face was pale, and he was frightened.
 His strength had been about equal to Wang Ping’s; theoretically, neither should be able to harm the other.
 However, the result was that the Ouroboros Demon King was easily severely injured by Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping had seen through his intentions, countered his secret techniques, and wielded a strange power that directly nullified his attacks, striking at his Destiny Imprint.
 As a result, he was so miserably defeated, his Destiny Imprint almost shattered.
 “Are you really just a triple-digit existence?”…
 The Demon King of Ouroboros stared at Wang Ping and sighed bitterly.
 “Do you think I could be among the top double-digits?” Wang Ping’s face was indifferent as he retorted.
 “You couldn’t possibly be double-digits,” the Demon King of Ouroboros paused, before continuing, “However, you can’t be considered triple-digits either. Triple-digit life forces are exceedingly powerful. Even if a triple-digit extreme fought a triple-digit legend, it would take hundreds or even thousands of years to utterly eradicate them. You, being on the same level as I am, almost killed me with one punch. This already far exceeds the combat power a triple-digit entity should have.”
 “Even if you’ve surpassed the power level of triple-digits and can be considered the strongest among them, you’ll pay a hefty price if you want to kill me.”
 The Demon King of Ouroboros paused, his expression turning vicious.
 “Boring. Your trump cards and tricks… I see through them all. So, your antics are useless against me.”
 Wang Ping spoke indifferently as he took a step forward, and invisible ripples spread out.
 Immediately, the Demon King’s face changed drastically, discovering that his body couldn’t move, and his power was locked away.
 Was this some kind of Divine Ability?
 No, this isn’t right… This was a unique type of Imprisonment tool, at least of the top-tier triple-digit level.
 “In the face of my Talent, your struggles are futile.”
 Wang Ping said this in a villainous manner, and under the Demon King’s frustrated gaze, he obliterated him with a single punch.
 Thus, a Demon King that was notorious in the Allheavens Playground, a triple-digit extreme existence just shy of reaching double-digits, couldn’t even use his trump cards and was killed by Wang Ping’s two punches. His death was exceedingly pathetic.
 This didn’t imply the Demon King of Ouroboros was weak; it just meant Wang Ping was too strong.
 Now, Wang Ping has any Talent he wants. Combined, he is nearly invincible.
 Next, Wang Ping looked towards the other Demon Kings.
 At this moment, three of the nine remaining triple-digit Demon Kings from the Ouroboros Alliance had already been killed by the God-eating Insect, leaving six.
 These remaining six Demon Kings looked in Wang Ping’s direction, their bodies shivering. They hadn’t felt fear in a long time.
 As triple-digit Demon Kings, they were feared throughout the Allheavens Playground and the multiverse.
 Countless worlds they destroyed, and countless living beings trembled in fear and destruction because of their existence.
 Now, fear welled up in their hearts, and they saw death approaching.
 “It seems the triple-digits in the Allheavens Playground are somewhat inferior to those who broke through on their own outside,” Wang Ping remarked, evaluating the triple-digit Demon Kings.
 Someone like the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor wouldn’t react this way even if faced with certain death.
 One could only say that Allheavens Playground is a good place, easy to produce triple-digit and even quadruple-digit experts, but their resilience is still a bit lacking compared to those diligent Cultivators.
 Other than that, their combat power in the same realm might be slightly inferior as well.
 “God-eating Insect, how long do you plan to keep playing?”
 Then, Wang Ping looked at the God-eating Insect and reproached it.
 The God-eating Insect scratched its head awkwardly with its claws before bursting out with even more terrifying speed and strength, killing the fleeing and terrified Demon Kings one by one.
 Wang Ping then casually glanced at the sub-triple-digit Demon Kings at the headquarters of the Ouroboros Alliance, causing them to explode into pieces, leaving no corpses behind.
 After the triple-digit Demon Kings died, those formations were no longer enough to resist Wang Ping’s power.
 Next, Wang Ping collected the ‘gold coins’ the Demon Kings dropped, especially taking the source of the Transmigrator Chat Group, and then left.
 Due to the considerable commotion caused by the battle, some other triple-digit experts arrived. When they found out the Ouroboros Alliance had been destroyed, they were all shocked, speculating who had done it.
 Soon after, news of the Ouroboros Alliance’s destruction spread throughout the Allheavens Playground, shocking countless beings.
 The chaotic lawful factions were all ecstatic.
 After all, the Ouroboros Alliance was, in a sense, a chaotic evil faction’s big boss, causing headaches and fears for all lawful factions.
 Now that this faction was wiped out, chaotic evil forces in the multiverse were no longer sufficient to compete with them.
 Unless, a terrifying existence supports a new Ouroboros Alliance emergence.
 As for chaotic evil forces, they were scared, feeling that they had to keep a lower profile, lest they be eradicated as well.
 The multiverse is vast, but for certain terrifying existences, it’s also small. Finding them wouldn’t be difficult.
 In the upper region, the double-digits associated with the Ouroboros Alliance remained silent upon hearing this news, not daring to make a move against Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping, after killing the Demon Kings of the Ouroboros Alliance, descended to the Lower Realm in his avatar, arriving beside Alpha.
 Wang Ping’s sudden appearance startled Alpha, but once she regained her composure, she said somewhat distractedly, “Wang Ping, congratulations on breaking through to the Immortal Emperor level and becoming a triple-digit existence.”
 Although she had been shocked many times before, Wang Ping always managed to surprise and even frighten her.
 How long has it been, and Wang Ping had already become an Immortal Emperor? Alpha was so shocked that she felt numb.
 An Immortal Emperor at thirty-eight, truly impressive…
 “Being an Immortal Emperor is nothing. Only by becoming a double-digit existence, or even beyond double-digits, can one be truly transcendent,” Wang Ping said softly, shaking his head slightly.
 “(⊙o⊙)…” Alpha was speechless, unable to continue the conversation.
 “Our chat group should now develop well. Since I’ve become a triple-digit, theoretically, we could move to the mid-upper region. However, I’m the kind of person who prefers to get things done in one go, so I’ll wait until I become double-digits before taking you all directly to the upper region and developing the third-generation Transmigrator Chat Group to be on par with the Dust King Palace,” Wang Ping said again.
 “(⊙o⊙)…” Alpha opened her mouth but didn’t know what to say, her brain unable to process it.
 There was nothing she could do. She had never imagined even in her wildest dreams that she would one day make it to the upper region, turning the Transmigrator Chat Group into a double-digit power in the multiverse.
 “I believe you…” In the end, Alpha could only muster these four words.
 “Are you going to challenge the tower again next?”
 Afterwards, Alpha seemed to realize something and spoke up.
 “Yes.” Wang Ping nodded and said, “I came this time to entrust you with some matters, and also to give you something.”
 “These things… better wait until after you finish challenging the tower. Otherwise, what you’re doing now is like making final arrangements…”
 Alpha had completely calmed down, speaking seriously.
 “What nonsense are you talking about?” Wang Ping patted Alpha’s head and rolled his eyes. “How could I be making final arrangements? I’m just taking some insurance measures.”
 Although the senior from the first-generation chat group had hinted at what he should do next…
 However, Wang Ping wouldn’t follow his advice completely. Otherwise, he would always be just a pawn.
 To truly leap out of this situation and transform from a pawn into a player, Wang Ping felt he had to play by his own rules.
 Though risky, there was also a chance it might help him change his status and break free from control.
 “…I understand.”
 Alpha stayed silent for a while but didn’t continue doubting him.
 After that, Wang Ping handed many items to Alpha and said, “Before I return, use these resources to develop the chat group. You can greatly recruit transmigrators now, and also nurture members like Chen Yao, Lin Yuanyuan, who have potential.”
 After saying that, Wang Ping’s avatar disappeared.
 Wang Ping gave all the things that were useless to him, those top-quality triple-digit items and below, all to Alpha.
 He even entrusted Alpha with a top-quality triple-digit item: the Devouring God Worm.
 With these resources and special items, even if a top-tier triple-digit force attacked, Alpha could counter them.
 Because of this, Wang Ping felt at ease to the greatest extent possible.
 Next, with a thought, Wang Ping’s true self appeared in the Heavenly Tower space.
 “Player Tian Yan, welcome back. Do you wish to proceed with the sixtieth floor game immediately? However, due to the insufficient number of players, you might need to wait a while in the game space.”
 The lively voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system rang out.
 “Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system, with my current ability, slowly challenging the tower and doing ordinary games is already meaningless, right?”
 Wang Ping’s gaze flickered as he spoke in a deep voice.
 “So, can you arrange another special game for me? Only a special game still poses a challenge.”
 “Player Tian Yan, given your current situation, indeed, there is no need to slowly challenge the tower, which would be a waste of time. However, are you sure you want to engage in a special game again?”
 The Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system’s voice was filled with interest.
 This made Wang Ping confirm one thing again.
 That is, the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system could indeed manipulate some things secretly.
 Although he still didn’t understand whether this was the system’s own idea or the interference from the senior of the first-generation chat group, Wang Ping couldn’t worry about that anymore.
 He could only hope it’s the system’s own idea.
 Otherwise, everything he’s doing cannot escape that senior’s control.
 “I’m sure. I want to participate in a special game that can reward me with a pseudo two-digit Destiny Imprint.”
 Wang Ping took a deep breath and said in a deep voice.
 “Player Tian Yan, you will receive a special game with a pseudo two-digit Destiny Imprint reward. Once you clear this special game, your floor will directly jump to the eightieth floor. I wish you an enjoyable game.”
 The Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system’s profound voice echoed, causing Wang Ping to frown slightly.
 However, Wang Ping suppressed his thoughts and chose to start the game.
 Then, his consciousness wavered, and his entire body was enveloped in white light, arriving in the special mode game world.
 Once Wang Ping’s vision cleared, he found himself in a small room, sitting on a chair.
 There was a rectangular table in front of the chair, with a deck of cards on it.
 On the opposite chair, a blond man was sitting, staring at him with confident green eyes. He spoke, “Player Tian Yan, welcome to my game world.”
 This made Wang Ping frown slightly.
 He sensed his own situation and found it was as he expected.
 In this special mode, his talent was once again limited.
 This time, the restriction was even harsher than the last special mode, allowing him to only see one future.
 At the same time, his creation ability and causality ability were also unusable.
 “This is really troublesome…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 “This is your choice, so you must bear the corresponding consequences. If you didn’t choose the special mode and slowly challenged the tower, with your talent, it would be easy to reach the eighty-fifth floor.”
 The blond man spoke, his tone filled with mockery.
 “Are you the embodiment of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent system?”
 Wang Ping looked at the man, narrowing his eyes, and asked.
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 “Do you think I will become such an existence?”
 In response to Wang Ping’s inquiry, the golden-haired man asked back.
 “Maybe yes, maybe no. But it doesn’t matter. What I need to do now is to pass this special mode, right?”
 Wang Ping calmed his emotions and spoke calmly.
 If this was just an NPC in the game world, it would obviously be impossible for him to know about his choice of special mode, let alone tease him.
 Therefore, there was a good chance that the golden-haired man before him was an incarnation of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence.
 Of course, it could also be that the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence told this special mode NPC about his situation.
 “You are right.” The golden-haired man nodded approvingly and said, “Those indeed don’t matter, what matters is whether you can pass this game.”
 “Although, you have one chance to revive, even if you fail this game, you can start over. I think this is why you dared to choose the special mode.”
 The golden-haired man intertwined his fingers under his chin with a light smile.
 “However, I must tell you something. Although you can revive, if you fail the game, it means you lose the chance to challenge the special mode again. Moreover, you will also lose the qualification to receive the SSS-grade evaluation for all floors. The consequences… I don’t need to say more.”
 “Just tell me what the game content is. Since I voluntarily chose the special mode, I have already considered all the consequences.”
 Wang Ping’s face remained calm, showing no signs of being scared.
 “Heh heh.” The golden-haired man chuckled, refraining from further unnecessary words. He picked up an unopened deck of playing cards from the table and spoke, “The content of this game is very simple, you and I each draw a card, whoever has the higher card wins.”
 The golden-haired man’s words made Wang Ping frown slightly.
 The game content was indeed simple.
 However, the simpler the game, the more it hid significant problems.
 Otherwise, this special mode would simply be handing out points.
 Especially since his talent ability was to foresee the future, it would be a clear path to victory.
 After all, he only needed to foresee the future and look at all the cards to know where the highest card was.
 Additionally, there were other maneuvers to consider.
 “The Joker is the highest, followed by the joker, then the Ace of Spades in descending order, and the Three of Diamonds is the lowest.”
 While Wang Ping was contemplating, the golden-haired man opened his mouth again, proficiently unwrapping the deck.
 Then, he demonstrated to Wang Ping that the deck was indeed unopened.
 Next, the golden-haired man closed his eyes, shuffled all the cards, and started shuffling quickly.
 Once the golden-haired man finished shuffling, he indicated for Wang Ping to do it as well.
 In response, Wang Ping frowned slightly and also shuffled the cards with his eyes closed.
 During this process, the golden-haired man did not watch.
 After shuffling, the golden-haired man closed his eyes and shuffled once more.
 Thus, no one knew the positions of the Jokers anymore.
 It seemed that the game would now entirely rely on luck.
 “As a player, you have the privilege to draw first. Please go ahead.”
 The golden-haired man looked at Wang Ping and made a gesture of invitation.
 In response, Wang Ping remained contemplative, only frowning.
 The current situation was very strange; it seemed that drawing cards relied entirely on luck.
 However, in the Heavenly Tower Game, there couldn’t be a game that relied solely on luck.
 Therefore, there must be some hidden trick.
 If he made the wrong move, the result would inevitably be dire.
 “What’s the matter? Are you scared? Don’t dare to draw?”
 The golden-haired man gazed at Wang Ping with a smile and asked.
 “No need to rush me, this game has no time limit, so I can take my time to think.”
 Wang Ping’s expression remained unchanged, staying calm.
 “Heh heh, then take your time.”
 The golden-haired man showed no urgency and casually replied.
 After the golden-haired man’s words fell, the room fell into a dead silence.
 Wang Ping was expressionless, pondering various possibilities and then dismissing them one by one.
 Finally, Wang Ping considered a chilling possibility.
 Although it seemed far-fetched, Wang Ping’s intuition told him that there was more than a thirty percent chance of it being true.
 Currently, with limited information, a probability over thirty percent was already substantial.
 Although it was just Wang Ping’s own estimation, he trusted his intuition.
 After all, luck is part of one’s strength, and intuition can sometimes save lives.
 Then, Wang Ping suddenly struck at the blonde man, delivering a punch aimed right at his face.
 This punch was fast, accurate, and ruthless.
 “Bang!”
 However, facing this sudden attack from Wang Ping, the blonde man firmly caught the punch without even stepping back.
 “Hey, hey, hey, attacking directly is against the rules.”
 The blonde man chuckled and shook off Wang Ping’s fist.
 “You never mentioned this rule, it’s your problem.” Wang Ping calmly retracted his fist and spoke.
 “Hehe, it’s true I forgot to mention it. So, let me add now, during the game, attacking the opponent is not allowed. If you attack me again, there might be a penalty.”
 The blonde man spoke slowly.
 “I understand.”
 Wang Ping nodded and gave the blonde man a deep glance.
 From his earlier test, Wang Ping had noticed some details.
 This made Wang Ping more certain of his suspicion.
 For this reason, he was willing to take a chance.
 Suddenly, Wang Ping summoned the special item, the Star-Moon God, and fused with it, enhancing his power.
 This made the blonde man narrow his eyes, watching Wang Ping with interest, wanting to see what Wang Ping intended to do.
 At this moment, Wang Ping used his talent of simulating the future.
 In the future he simulated, there were various possibilities.
 Hence, he could easily see the position of every card.
 When Wang Ping used this talent and made the motion to draw a card, the blonde man’s eyes flickered, as if anticipating a good show.
 However, Wang Ping’s next move caught him by surprise.
 Instead of drawing a card, Wang Ping changed his action, clapping the table and causing the cards to fly into the air. All the cards became visible to the naked eye.
 Upon seeing this, the blonde man’s pupils contracted, thinking it was bad, and he summoned a Star-Moon God identical to Wang Ping’s, intending to seize the joker card.
 However, Wang Ping had already summoned the Star-Moon God and fused first, being closer and more prepared.
 Thus, Wang Ping easily grabbed the joker card first.
 Then, Wang Ping looked at the blonde man and calmly said, “Checkmate.”
 “Hehe, quite impressive. How did you figure me out?”
 The blonde man stopped his actions and laughed.
 His panel was the same as Wang Ping’s, possessing the same talents and items, but stronger.
 Moreover, he had an advantage in information, knowing all of Wang Ping’s details. As soon as Wang Ping used his talent, he could interfere, causing Wang Ping to see a false future.
 “Maybe it’s the game mechanics, or maybe you talk too much. You revealed too much information at the start. You know my details and my talents, which means using my talents is bound to come with issues.”
 Wang Ping twirled the joker card in his hand and spoke calmly.
 “Later, I attacked you. You’re stronger than me, but your control techniques are very similar to mine. This made me suspect you replicated everything about me and optimized it.”
 “This means you might be able to interfere with the future I see. So, the normal gameplay wouldn’t work; it’d be a dead end. I had to make a feint and snatch the card.”
 “Hehe, quite impressive. Your guess had too many assumptions; it was essentially a gamble. But you did win. In this game, having stronger talents and items puts you at a disadvantage. Only that method could let you win against me. Even then, if I weren’t so careless, your winning probability wouldn’t exceed fifty percent.”
 The blonde man covered his forehead and sighed.
 “However, your actions are also a violation. Therefore, you will be punished for breaking the rules, and the punishment is death. This means the one-time revival effect of your Proof of the Living is used up.”
 “…”
 Upon hearing that, Wang Ping was silent.
 This damn game is really a trap. Normal gameplay is a dead end, and using brute force to break the game costs your life.
 If anyone else were playing this game, the probability of absolute death would be ninety-nine percent.
 After all, they don’t have a revival token like me.
 Of course, those people don’t have talents as strong as Wang Ping’s either. In normal gameplay, the odds of clearing the game by luck might be higher.
 However, Wang Ping felt this game was tailored specifically for him. If other players were playing the special mode, Wang Ping thought the game content might be very different.
 “Anyway, congratulations on clearing the special mode.”
 At this moment, the blonde man spoke again.
 As his words fell, Wang Ping’s body was enveloped in white light.
 Then, Wang Ping disappeared from the game world and returned to his blank room.
 “It seems he really is the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent avatar.”
 Upon returning, Wang Ping narrowed his eyes.
 Generally speaking, after clearing the game, the Heavenly Tower’s intelligent voice would ask if he wanted to return immediately…
 And this time, there was no sound, making it appear extremely unusual.
 As Wang Ping was pondering, the intelligent voice of the Heavenly Tower finally sounded.
 “Ding, it has been detected that Player Tian Yan has successfully won in a special game, achieving an SSS-grade rating. You have obtained one SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest.”
 “Ding, Player Tian Yan, congratulations on obtaining the special reward: Pseudo Two-Digit Destiny Imprint. Furthermore, Player Tian Yan’s floor will be elevated to the eightieth floor, equivalent to clearing the first seventy-nine floors, all with SSS-grade ratings.”
 “Ding, full tower announcement, Player Tian Yan has once again completed a special game world and achieved an SSS-grade rating. Player Tian Yan will be granted direct access to the eightieth floor.”
 “A Pseudo Two-Digit Destiny Imprint in hand, and directly reaching the eightieth floor… My distance to that person is becoming closer,” murmured Wang Ping, with a gleam in his eyes as he listened to the voice of the Heavenly Tower’s intelligence.
 At this moment, everyone in the Allheavens Playground was again shocked, even becoming somewhat numb.
 It wasn’t that their dispositions were lacking; they were simply too stunned to speak.
 After all, not long ago, Wang Ping had just completed a special game, ascended directly to the sixtieth floor, became a three-digit powerhouse, and destroyed the Ouroboros Alliance.
 And now, in such a short time, Wang Ping had caused such a huge commotion again, which was truly terrifying.
 Even three-digit powerhouses were bewildered, unable to find proper words of praise.
 “Isn’t this basically using cheats? Is the Heavenly Tower giving him special treatment? No one else has ever triggered a special game. But he made several jumps and directly reached the eightieth floor.”
 Even two-digit powerhouses began to doubt reality.
 “Whatever his situation, no doubt he is a monster. His tower climbing record will likely be very hard to surpass.”
 “Yeah, that’s just too ruthless.”
 “If everything goes as expected, he should be on the verge of being promoted to a two-digit powerhouse. The reward for the eightieth floor does include a two-digit Destiny Imprint.”
 With these words, silence fell among the two-digit powerhouses—a dead silence.
 Their feelings were very complicated.
 First, the monster from the Dust King Palace appeared. Then, another like Tian Yan breezed through the tower as easily as breathing, updating records to a despairing degree.
 Even though they were all two-digit powerhouses, why were these two so extraordinary?
 Most crucially, these two came from the same force, which made it even more disheartening.
 “Speaking of which, that person hasn’t shown up in a long time. I suspect he is deeply trapped on the ninetieth floor and can’t get out.”
 At this moment, a two-digit powerhouse suddenly spoke up.
 “Hehe, what are you trying to imply by saying this?”
 Another two-digit powerhouse sneered.
 “This is an opportunity. Over the years, I have been investigating and discovered the secret of that person’s strength. Though we are all two-digit powerhouses, you should all know that he is the real two-digit powerhouse. According to my research, he was able to advance to a true two-digit powerhouse by refining a Pseudo Two-Digit Destiny Imprint. Additionally, the essence of that chat group played a crucial role.”
 The previously speaking two-digit powerhouse continued to coerce.
 “Now, that person is stuck on the ninetieth floor. If we take action against this Tian Yan, maybe we too can step into the realm of true two-digit powerhouses. By then, even if he comes out, he won’t be able to dominate us.”
 “Heng Tian, if you want to die, go ahead on your own. Don’t drag us in.”
 A two-digit powerhouse mocked.
 “You were the mastermind behind the Ouroboros Demon King. Previously, you had already set your sights on the essence of the chat group. This is why you sent the Ouroboros Demon King to act in secret. However, you did not expect to be exposed so quickly, nor did you foresee Tian Yan’s rapid growth, along with his terrifying talent which led him to locate and annihilate the Ouroboros Alliance.”
 “Now that things have been unveiled, you fear Tian Yan seeking revenge. We don’t have that worry. As for advancing to become a true two-digit powerhouse, heh, it isn’t so easy. Even if there is a means, the success rate wouldn’t exceed ten percent. If you wish to die, we certainly do not.”
 After saying this, the aura of those two-digit powerhouses vanished completely.
 This left Heng Tian’s face extremely grim.
 “A bunch of cowards.”
 Finally, Heng Tian could only inwardly curse the other two-digit powerhouses and plan to act alone.
 At this point, he couldn’t afford to fear the one in the Dust King Palace anymore.
 As for apologizing to Wang Ping, he never considered it.
 This was not a matter of a true man being able to endure humiliation; it was a matter of one side destined to perish.
 Heng Tian did not believe that Wang Ping had no desire to advance to a two-digit powerhouse.
 Given that goal, it was highly likely that Wang Ping would target him, his enemy, to take away his Destiny Imprint—an essential step for Wang Ping’s breakthrough.
 He himself was a Pseudo Two-Digit powerhouse, and he needed to refine another Pseudo Two-Digit Destiny Imprint.
 That was precisely what the person in the past had done.
 Immediately, Heng Tian began to act, preparing to send someone to the Lower Realm to deal with Alpha.
 If they could capture Alpha, perhaps it would make Wang Ping hesitant.
 Initially, Heng Tian didn’t want to touch Alpha.
 After all, Alpha had a formidable background, and her creator was too mysterious.
 Moreover, there was the connection with the person in the Dust King Palace.
 Although that person had once dismantled Alpha and seized the essence of the chat group, no one knew what he really thought.
 For this reason, Heng Tian targeted the root of the chat group, had his eyes on Alpha, but only dared to act in secret. He incited Dao Yi to join the small faction of Slaughter Paradise in attacking Alpha, causing Dao Yi to rebel and seize most of the remaining chat group root.
 However, even so, he had no intention of targeting Alpha directly.
 Whether it was the one from Dust King Palace or the creator of Alpha, they both made him extremely apprehensive, not daring to go too far.
 But, reaching this point, he could not help but officially act against Alpha.
 For survival and to be promoted to two-digit figures, he had to do this.
 As Heng Tian, a two-digit being, took action, Wang Ping on his end had also absorbed the pseudo-two-digit Destiny Imprint, successfully advancing to the level of a pseudo-two-digit.
 If Wang Ping came to the outside world, he would definitely be regarded as the thirty-seventh two-digit.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t think about those matters for now. He looked at his SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest and chose to open it.
 “Ding, congratulations on opening the SSS-grade Abyss Treasure Chest. You have received the following rewards:
 ①. All attributes +50000.
 ②. Two-digit low-level special item: Eternal Frost.
 ③. Two-digit low-level item: Mitter’s Blessing.
 ④. Top three-digit special item: Proof of Life.
 ⑤. Incomplete two-digit Stone of Rules…
 ⑥. Multiple three-digit special items.”
 Two-digit special item: Eternal Frost: One-time special item. By using this item, you can permanently freeze a pseudo-two-digit strong person.
 PS: This item, as a special item, will undergo certain adjustments in the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Two-digit special item: Mitter’s Blessing: Holding this item will eradicate and nullify any curses and negative effects targeting the holder.
 Even when facing curse capabilities above the level of this item, it will still have a corresponding eradicating effect.
 PS: This item, being a special item, will undergo certain adjustments in the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Top three-digit special item: Proof of Life:
Incomplete two-digit Stone of Rules: A broken Stone of Rules. If it can be repaired, it can allow the talent to upgrade.
 “These rewards are really abundant.”
 Wang Ping looked at the reward list with great delight.
 Using up one Proof of Life and now being rewarded with another, it was indeed a cause for happiness.
 Now, having reached the level of a pseudo-two-digit, he no longer needed this item but could consider using it to revive the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s youngest daughter.
 “Two two-digit special items, these are the most precious rewards.”
 Wang Ping looked at the two two-digit special items with a spark in his eyes.
 Eternal Frost could permanently freeze a two-digit, which was undoubtedly a strong effect.
 Although Wang Ping thought that the two-digit mentioned here was likely a pseudo-two-digit rather than a true two-digit, the effect was still strong enough.
 As for the two-digit special item, Mitter’s Blessing, it was similarly powerful, providing immunity to curses and negative effects.
 With this item in hand, even if Wang Ping was a newly promoted pseudo-two-digit, he wouldn’t need to worry about being tricked by those veteran two-digit strong entities.
 Subsequently, Wang Ping glanced at the other unspecified rewards, finding that there were indeed many valuable items, even several top three-digit special items.
 It’s just that these special items couldn’t compare to the Proof of Life, so they weren’t singled out.
 “However, with my current status, I seem to be still short of breaking free from that one’s control. I need even stronger cards.”
 Wang Ping’s gaze deepened and he calmed down again.
 Yet, Wang Ping temporarily had no intention of continuing the Tower challenge.
 What he planned next was to advance to a true two-digit, then find a way to complete the two-digit Stone of Rules, and finally upgrade his talent.
 Once he truly became a two-digit strong entity, combined with upgrading his talent to the two-digit level, he would have the confidence to challenge the one from the first-generation chat group.
 Then, Wang Ping collected his emotions and chose to leave the Heavenly Tower space.
 When Wang Ping left the Heavenly Tower space, astonishing phenomena spread throughout the Allheavens Playground.
 Ordinary people didn’t know what happened, but those powerful beings living for countless ages understood that a new two-digit had been born.
 At the same time, they could guess that it was Wang Ping who had advanced to two-digit.
 For this, many strong entities were very envious and full of reverence.
 However, Wang Ping was not even slightly proud but had a grim expression.
 After leaving the Heavenly Tower space, his talent ability restored as before, plus he had now become a pseudo-two-digit strong.
 He saw the future where Alpha and its third-generation chat group members were targeted.
 If he were to return a bit late, even though Alpha had the numerous cards he provided, being targeted by a two-digit faction, it still wouldn’t stand a chance.
 The result would be Alpha being captured alive, and those old friends from the third-generation chat group also being captured alive to threaten him.
 “Heng Tian, you’re looking for death!”
 Wang Ping roared, his voice resonating throughout the Allheavens Playground…
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 This roar shook the entire Allheavens Playground, and even the whole multiverse experienced terrifying anomalies because of Wang Ping’s scream.
 Double-digit, although it was just a pseudo double-digit, its power was terrifying enough to shake the entire multiverse.
 This caused endless beings to be terrified, not knowing what had happened, why such a terrifying existence was so enraged.
 Meanwhile, those powerful beings who heard the name Heng Tian also had their pupils contract in even greater fear.
 After all, Heng Tian was a double-digit powerhouse, and even among the double-digits, he was an ancient existence, ranked in the top ten.
 Although this ranking was only for the time when they advanced to double-digit, it still spoke volumes.
 Now, there was a suspected double-digit existence directly calling out Heng Tian’s name, and even asserting that he deserved to die. The implications were too terrifying.
 Without a doubt, there might be a battle between double-digits next.
 The battle between double-digit existences was something even three-digit beings had no qualification to participate in. Even just watching required extreme caution, as one careless move could lead to death.
 “Wang Ping, let’s fight outside the Playground, we will determine our superiority and also life and death,”
 Heng Tian’s cold voice resonated, causing the multiverse to tremble once more.
 In an instant, the powerful beings of the multiverse all showed expressions of horror, knowing that a great disaster was about to happen.
 For this reason, they couldn’t bother with entering the Allheavens Playground to climb the Heavenly Tower. The existences of four-digits, or those who had entered the Allheavens Playground before, all took out their Playground Passes like refugees and fled towards the Allheavens Playground.
 They knew very well that escaping to the Allheavens Playground gave them a slim chance of survival.
 If they stayed in the multiverse, they would surely perish.
 It’s rumored that double-digit existences have the power to destroy and create the multiverse.
 Such a level of power in battle could collapse the entire multiverse, and extinguish all paths and ways.
 By that time, even if a double-digit existence recreated the multiverse, whether they would be resurrected was really a question.
 No one wanted to gamble on the compassion of a double-digit. They could only grasp at their slim chance of survival.
 !!!
 In the Fantasy World, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was stunned.
 Wang Ping had already advanced to double-digit… that was too fast.
 But how did he end up confronting the ancient double-digit powerhouse Heng Tian, and in a life-and-death struggle.
 “Ah, it looks like I can’t protect this world,”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor then looked deeply towards his homeland, smiling helplessly.
 The battle between double-digit existences had too wide a range of influence.
 It’s rumored that in the distant past, there was a battle between double-digit existences.
 That battle had destroyed the multiverse.
 Although a powerful being later restored the multiverse, no one wanted to experience that kind of ordeal.
 Besides, no one could say for sure whether they would be revived.
 However, even so, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor had no intention of fleeing to the Allheavens Playground.
 There was no need.
 If Wang Ping could win, everything would not be a problem.
 If Wang Ping lost, as someone from Wang Ping’s faction, he would surely be purged.
 Meanwhile, the third-generation chat group members living in different worlds across the multiverse and performing tasks were all bewildered.
 They didn’t know what was happening, but upon hearing the name Wang Ping, many instinctively thought of Wang Ping, their chat group leader.
 Thus, people like Lin Yuanyuan contacted Wang Ping immediately.
 To this, Wang Ping did not respond.
 At this moment, in the upper levels of the Allheavens Playground, Wang Ping looked towards the direction where Heng Tian was, and said coldly: “No, we will determine superiority and life and death? No, today you will fall and become my stepping stone to double-digit.”
 As soon as he finished speaking, with a single thought from Wang Ping, all of Heng Tian’s sent subordinates mysteriously died, in Absolute Death, even revival items were useless.
 “As expected from someone of the same lineage as him, truly arrogant.”
 Heng Tian didn’t care about the death of his subordinates, he just snorted coldly, tearing apart the space of the Allheavens Playground and heading to the outside world.
 For double-digit existences who can destroy the multiverse, wiping out those below double-digit requires no special Talent ability; just a thought is enough.
 Wang Ping sneered and also tore through the space of the Allheavens Playground, heading to the multiverse, facing Heng Tian across countless worlds.
 Without the rules of the Allheavens Playground suppressing them, their gaze clashing ignited terrifying destructive storms, destroying the worlds along the way, leaving nothing behind.
 Among them were no few powerful worlds capable of birthing three-digit existences.
 “Kill!”
 Then, Heng Tian shouted loudly, his voice shaking the multiverse, causing countless worlds to shatter into nothingness.
 Subsequently, his entire being charged towards Wang Ping, endless darkness engulfed everything.
 Time, space, past, present, future, all held no meaning before this terrifying power.
 Wang Ping snorted coldly, unleashing terrifying chaotic energy, in which countless worlds were destroyed and reborn, clashing with the endless darkness, entangling, and obliterating each other.
 Thus, the battle between double-digit existences broke out.
 Since both of them advanced to double-digit through the Heavenly Tower, their Destinies bore no distinction of strength or weakness.
 Even though Heng Tian had become a double-digit entity in ancient times, his power had not increased at all; his strength had long been locked.
 Therefore, Heng Tian could not occupy a significant advantage.
 Of course, Wang Ping also couldn’t gain any advantage and was even in a relatively weak position.
 After all, although Heng Tian couldn’t increase his strength, he had lived for an extremely long time. In terms of mastery at the double-digit level, in terms of combat experience at the double-digit level, Wang Ping couldn’t compare.
 However, just like this, neither could really do anything to the other; neither could completely wipe out the other and decisively determine victory.
 Even if one managed to kill the other once, the other could come back to life.
 As long as someone remembered the existence of Wang Ping and Heng Tian, knew about Wang Ping and Heng Tian, even if it was just an unconscious murmur, Wang Ping and Heng Tian could come back to life.
 Of course, murmurs from double-digit entities didn’t count because double-digit entities could block these rules.
 To truly kill the other, the only way was to seize their Destiny Imprint and then erase them fundamentally.
 However, to accomplish such a thing, the power gap between them must be enormous, or one must have a terrifying item; otherwise, trying to completely kill the other double-digit entity through battle alone would be as hard as climbing to the sky.
 Heng Tian and Wang Ping collided; a casual strike would explode countless worlds and cause turmoil across the multiverse.
 He was brimming with killing intent and shouted, ‘Wang Ping, if this is all you have, then you shall become the nourishment for my promotion to double-digit.’
 As he said this, Heng Tian directly summoned an item, and an eerie darkness began to spread, a terrifying curse started to emerge.
 It was a terrifying curse strong enough to have a significant impact on a double-digit entity.
 Obviously, this was a double-digit item in Heng Tian’s possession.
 ‘Heh, a curse? If this is your trump card, then you are nothing much.’
 Wang Ping burst out with terrifying power, trying to dispel the curse, but it was useless. However, he still did not panic and mocked Heng Tian.
 These words made Heng Tian furrow his brows.
 He realized that although Wang Ping’s power couldn’t dispel the curse, he was not affected by it.
 ‘It seems you possess a double-digit item that can nullify curses.’
 Heng Tian said in a deep voice.
 ‘However, even if the curse is useless against you, you still won’t be my opponent. Junior, in terms of foundation, you are still far behind!’
 Heng Tian shouted and summoned another item.
 After this item appeared, a bizarre figure emerged from the darkness and attacked Wang Ping.
 This made Wang Ping frown slightly.
 Because this strange shadow also had power close to a pseudo double-digit level.
 Although, at the pseudo double-digit level, even if it was two against one, it would be impossible to eliminate the other in a short time, requiring extremely long years, but ultimately, they would still be wiped out.
 Therefore, Wang Ping did not hold back anymore and used a special double-digit item: Eternal Frost.
 As soon as the double-digit special item: Eternal Frost was used by Wang Ping.
 The terrifying freezing rule manifested across the multiverse; whether it was numerous worlds, the shadow, or Heng Tian himself, they were all frozen by this terrifying frost, as if they were about to become eternal ice sculptures.
 Seeing this scene, the other double-digit entities were all in awe.
 This item was too powerful; it could instantly freeze two double-digit entities.
 However, what made their feelings even more complicated was that this newly promoted double-digit entity, Wang Ping, actually possessed so many double-digit items.
 You know, even these double-digit powerhouses had very few double-digit items.
 For example, an ancient double-digit entity like Heng Tian might have two or three double-digit items, while those who hadn’t existed for as long might be lucky to have one.
 It’s just too difficult to obtain a double-digit item.
 Even on the 80th floor and above in the Heavenly Tower, obtaining a double-digit item was not easy and required a very high rating.
 That’s really tough.
 Moreover, some double-digit items were one-time use; once used, they were gone.
 And reaching their level, no one was willing to challenge the tower easily.
 After all, they were already at the pinnacle of existence; unless it was a special situation, there really was no need to risk their lives for a double-digit item.
 That said, when they hadn’t seen a life-and-death battle between double-digit entities in a long time, seeing the need for powerful double-digit items to gain the upper hand still made them feel complicated.
 ‘Heng Tian can’t be defeated so easily.’
 A double-digit entity murmured.
 ‘He won’t be defeated so easily.’
 A double-digit entity responded calmly.
 ‘He has been preparing for this day for a long time, and not long ago, he even traded for a special double-digit item with me.’
 As soon as these words came out, the other double-digit entities’ eyes gleamed, knowing the real show was yet to come.
 At this moment, the ice-sealed body of Heng Tian burst forth with terrifying black light, illuminating the entire multiverse.
 Then, the multiverse wailed because of this dark power, while Heng Tian’s aura climbed rapidly, quickly breaking through the eternal ice, and he stared coldly at Wang Ping.
 ‘Wang Ping, don’t think that only you have special items to resist curses and controls. If this is your last trump card, then you will be utterly doomed.’
 ‘Heh… I’ll return that line to you.’
 Wang Ping replied expressionlessly.
 He was mentally prepared for this outcome.
 After all, dealing with an ancient double-digit expert wasn’t going to be easy.
 However, if possible, Wang Ping genuinely didn’t want to use the double-digit item given to him by that senior from the first-generation chat group.
 Because if he were to use this item and manage to kill Heng Tian with it, it would mean he was truly outsmarted by that senior.
 That senior’s calculation even included Wang Ping’s unorthodox methods, forcing his way to upgrade to double-digit by storming the tower.
 It also meant that Heng Tian was nothing more than a pawn in this senior’s game, a pitiable pawn.
 Heng Tian thought he was fighting desperately to advance to double digits, but all his actions were actually guided by that senior.
 Wang Ping stopped wasting words. As Heng Tian launched a terrifying attack, Wang Ping directly took out the double-digit item: Myriad Daos.
 With the emergence of the double-digit item: Myriad Daos, the myriad Daos of the multiverse resonated with Wang Ping.
 Wang Ping’s power began to spike, carrying a sense of transcendence.
 Then, with a casual strike, Wang Ping shattered Heng Tian’s attack and pulverized his body.
 This transformation astonished many of the double digits.
 They weren’t shocked by Wang Ping’s strength or by the destruction of Heng Tian’s body.
 They were simply terrified at the appearance of the double-digit item: Myriad Daos.
 Back then, the one from the Dust King Palace had used this item to forcefully suppress and seize the Destiny Imprint of an enemy.
 “How did this item end up with Wang Ping? Is it possible that all of this was part of a calculated plot?”
 A double digit thought with some trepidation.
 Other double digits remained silent.
 Initially, some had ulterior motives.
 Now, those thoughts were completely wiped out.
 No one knew who else might have been calculated by that senior, and if they acted rashly, even if that senior couldn’t leave the Heavenly Tower, they might face absolute death.
 “Damn it! Wang Chen, you want to use me as a stepping stone for him? If that’s the case, I will break your plot, annihilate him, and render your calculations meaningless.”
 Heng Tian recovered his body, feeling the familiar yet terrifying power. His expression twisted as he could not accept the fact that he had been outsmarted from the start, becoming nothing more than a clown.
 For this reason, Heng Tian exploded. He was not willing to be annihilated by Wang Ping like a written script and have his Destiny Imprint taken.
 Even if it meant mutual destruction, he wanted to break the plot!
 Watching the almost crazed Heng Tian, Wang Ping remained silent.
 The double-digit item: Myriad Daos could summon the power of the myriad Daos of the multiverse to enhance oneself.
 This item didn’t seem overly powerful, seemingly useless in a battle of pseudo double-digit experts.
 After all, even pseudo double digits could destroy the multiverse at a great cost.
 However, the fact that they could destroy the multiverse didn’t mean the energy level of the myriad Daos was weak.
 The augmentation from the myriad Daos was absolutely terrifying, but their power was too dispersed to be unified, which made it seem less effective compared to pseudo double digits.
 Additionally, the double-digit item: Myriad Daos had an unspoken potential ability.
 That was, when faced with power causing severe negative impacts on or threatening to destroy the multiverse, the item’s effects would be maximized. The myriad Daos would provide the greatest empowerment to Wang Ping, becoming stronger as the enemy grew darker.
 Therefore, when Heng Tian broke out with a terrifying anomaly power, corroding the myriad Daos and breaking seals, the effects of the double-digit item: Myriad Daos were fully activated.
 Because of this, Wang Ping couldn’t help but suspect whether the origin of Heng Tian’s special item was also related to that senior from the first-generation chat group.
 If it was, it would genuinely terrify him.
 Being calculated from start to finish was truly a despairing feeling.
 So, Wang Ping very much understood Heng Tian’s almost insane demeanor.
 After all, he was also the calculated party, but he was the nurtured one, while Heng Tian was the used and harmed one.
 “You can’t break the plot. Your destiny is already sealed.”
 Wang Ping sighed and launched an attack, engaging in battle with Heng Tian once more.
 With the special item: Myriad Daos empowering him, Wang Ping’s power had completely surpassed Heng Tian’s.
 Moreover, as time passed, Wang Ping’s strength would continue to grow.
 Thus, it quickly became a situation where Heng Tian was ruthlessly suppressed and annihilated.
 “If that’s the case, then you and the multiverse will accompany me in death.”
 Heng Tian was all grim smiles, laughing maniacally.
 At this moment, his flesh completely disintegrated, his essence was annihilated, and his pseudo double-digit Destiny Imprint emitted a terrifying strong light.
 Then, the destruction began.
 The multiverse was heading towards destruction and end, everything was going to cease to exist.
 However, at this moment, Wang Ping’s power soared to its peak, and all the strength of the myriad Daos was bestowed upon him.
 Wang Ping sighed, extended his hand, and directly seized Heng Tian’s unable-to-self-destruct pseudo double-digit Destiny Imprint.
 For pseudo double-digit beings to destroy the multiverse, they had to abandon their flesh, soul, and essence, fully unleashing the power of their pseudo double-digit Destiny Imprint.
 While they wouldn’t die, they would be weakened to the extreme, unable to reincarnate for a very long time.
 In such a situation, it is undoubtedly very dangerous, as the other double-digits won’t just stand by and watch.
 After all, everyone would be envious of a pseudo two-digit Destiny Imprint.
 At this moment, the pseudo two-digit Destiny Imprint caught in Wang Ping’s hand struggled violently, trying to break free from Wang Ping’s grasp.
 Unfortunately, Wang Ping would not let it have its way and began forcibly suppressing it.
 During this process, Wang Ping did not pay attention to the destruction of the multiverse.
 He couldn’t stop it; he could only protect himself.
 However, as long as he suppressed and refined Heng Tian’s Destiny Imprint, advancing to a true two-digit level…
 Then, the rebirth of the multiverse would be just a trivial task.
 Next, Wang Ping didn’t care about the other double-digits and directly used his Talent ability to create an alternate space.
 Although a three-digit Talent doesn’t have much effect in a battle between pseudo two-digits, after the battle, the Talent ability to create something to help him suppress and refine the Destiny Imprint was very convenient.
 Seeing this scene, the other double-digits fell silent.
 From the moment Wang Ping used the double-digit item: Myriad Daos, they had guessed the outcome.
 However, when they actually witnessed this familiar yet unfamiliar ending, their emotions were still complex and melancholy.
 So what if you are a pseudo two-digit? Without reaching the peak, you are still at the mercy of others.
 In the end, these pseudo two-digits all silently bid farewell to Heng Tian, then one by one looked away.
 The other beings in the Allheavens Playground felt relieved after sensing the terrifying disturbance finally end.
 However, they soon learned the shocking news that the multiverse had been destroyed.
 What followed was sorrow.
 After all, many people came from the multiverse.
 Now, their homeland was destroyed…
 It can be said that they became beings without a home.
 Even the strongest beings would feel homesick to some extent.
 As for Alpha, after knowing that Wang Ping was safe, he breathed a sigh of relief and was silently amazed at Wang Ping’s monstrosity.
 How long has it been, and he’s already become a double-digit powerhouse? And he even defeated another double-digit. It’s simply defying the heavens.
 ‘If a faction has two double-digits, the master would surely be shocked. But where exactly has the master gone?’
 Alpha muttered to himself, missing his creator deeply.
 In the blink of an eye, decades passed, the turmoil gradually subsided, and no one even remembered the existence of the double-digit Heng Tian.
 This made the other double-digits and some special three-digits realize that Heng Tian had been completely wiped out.
 They naturally did not believe that Wang Ping had wiped out a double-digit powerhouse like Heng Tian in just a few decades.
 In that strange alternate space, the flow of time must be different.
 With Wang Ping’s cover, no one knew how long had passed in that place.
 As time passed, another two years went by, and a terrifying aura flashed by.
 This aura was too strong but appeared and disappeared too quickly and too secretly for even the other double-digits to notice.
 However, the other double-digits soon discovered an anomaly.
 The multiverse had been restored to its original state, and the beings of the multiverse did not know it had ever been destroyed, as if the great battle decades ago had never happened.
 This made the other double-digits silent, guessing one thing…
 That is, Wang Ping might have ascended to a true double-digit level, just like the one from Dust King Palace.
 Hence, they no longer had the qualification to sense his presence.
 ‘Now, we can’t call him by name anymore.’
 A double-digit existence sighed.
 The other double-digits couldn’t help but smile bitterly, feeling especially complicated.
 In terms of external time, Wang Ping was less than a hundred years old, right?
 As beings who had existed for countless years as double-digit powerhouses, they didn’t even dare to call a person under a hundred years old by name… It’s simply absurd.
 ‘The second transcendent in the true sense of the word.’
 A double-digit existence said enviously.
 ‘Indeed the second. But I think a third will likely appear. After all, another is needed to break through the ninetieth level.’
 A double-digit existence murmured.
 This made the other double-digits fall silent.
 They didn’t know who the third one was or where they were now.
 Perhaps that person’s growth would require one of them to be a stepping stone…
 In other words, one of the double-digits would have the misfortune of becoming a pawn.
 It seemed it was time to test their luck.
 These double-digits all chuckled at their own expense.
 


  
    327 – Omnipotence and Omniscience (Final Chapter)
 
 In the multiverse, a silhouette stepped out from another dimension.
 This person was none other than Wang Ping.
 Now, Wang Ping had ascended to a true double-digit existence, and with a mere gesture, he could easily destroy or create the multiverse.
 One must admit, this power left Wang Ping in awe.
 However, recalling the danger he faced during his breakthrough, Wang Ping couldn’t help but feel lingering fear.
 He had almost failed, almost perished completely.
 If it weren’t for the double-digit item: Myriad Daos suddenly infusing him with the experience and tips of someone who had broken through to double digits at the last moment, he surely would not have succeeded and stepped into the realm of true double digits.
 “I thought I could escape his control by playing out of the ordinary… In the end, all my actions were within his calculations, even my advancement to double digits required his help… It’s truly frustrating…”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 By now, Wang Ping had many speculations in his mind, and having reached this point, he could remain calm without falling into despair.
 Next, Wang Ping took a step, instantly crossing an endless distance, returning to the Fantasy World to meet the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor.
 “I can no longer see through you at all.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor exclaimed.
 “Just a minor breakthrough, a slight improvement in strength.”
 Wang Ping chuckled.
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was speechless… You call that a minor breakthrough, a slight improvement in strength? If this is considered minor, then what’s left for others?
 “This item can help you revive your daughter, take it.”
 Subsequently, Wang Ping took out the special item: Proof of the Living, and said.
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor was stunned, then his expression turned joyful as he took the item and began examining it.
 Then, he widened his eyes, taking a sharp breath.
 As an Immortal Emperor, his knowledge was vast, and he shouldn’t have been so startled, but the effect of this item was simply too overwhelming, even he couldn’t help but be amazed.
 One could say, using this for reviving a four-digit existence was indeed a huge waste.
 Such a precious thing, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor didn’t dare accept it easily at once.
 “Don’t make me a person who breaks his word. Also, I came to you not only to help you revive your daughter but also for another purpose.”
 Wang Ping smiled and said.
 “I plan to take root in the Upper Realm and create a new double-digit force. The new force being established needs a lot of talent. Therefore, I hope you can join the Transmigrator Chat Group and become an elder of it.”
 “It would be an honor. Whether it’s me or my followers, I believe they’d be proud to join the Transmigrator Chat Group.”
 The Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s eyes shone brightly, responding without hesitation.
 “Mm.”
 Wang Ping nodded, not surprised by the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s choice.
 Though many three-digit beings were proud and wouldn’t easily join a double-digit force, and those double-digit forces wouldn’t accept halfway joiners readily, the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor’s case was special… Naturally, he wouldn’t reject Wang Ping, only bringing his entire sect to join.
 Next, after bidding farewell to the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, Wang Ping went to see old friends like those from the Taiyi Emperor Palace, planning to bring some talented individuals into the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 As a double-digit powerhouse, he could easily bring people from the multiverse to the Allheavens Playground.
 Although, after entering Allheavens Playground, one must immediately commence the game.
 The Heavenly Tower game was undoubtedly very dangerous.
 However, Wang Ping was not lacking in money now. Getting a bunch of delay items posed no problem.
 By then, once those people were prepared, they could start the Heavenly Tower game.
 After handling these matters, Wang Ping returned to the Allheavens Playground, brought Alpha to the Upper Layer, and established his double-digit force: the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 Although Alpha wanted Wang Ping to change the name, to something similar to Dust King Palace…
 To this, Wang Ping didn’t have any intention to change its name, liking the Transmigrator Chat Group name more.
 As Wang Ping formally established the double-digit force, the Transmigrator Chat Group in the Upper Layer, the big figures from the Allheavens Playground couldn’t sit still, coming to congratulate him with rich gifts.
 At the Immortal Banquet, Lin Yuanyuan, Chen Yao, Cai Yonglong, Zhang Jun, and other ‘veteran members’ of the Transmigrator Chat Group sat high, feeling somewhat dazed.
 They never expected that in such a short time, Big Bro Wang had already become a double-digit being, one of the strongest in the multiverse.
 And they… rising along with him, became the veteran members of this grand force, was utterly absurd.
 “Being able to join the chat group early and complete missions with Big Bro Wang was truly our luck.”
 Cai Yonglong watched those big figures below looking at them enviously, and felt a peculiar mix of joy and numbness.
 To attend this banquet, the lowest qualification was being a four-digit being, or the offspring of significant figures.
 As a result, those they had no chance of seeing before, could only hear about through legends… were now envying and feeling jealous of them… one couldn’t know what to feel.
 “Heh, luckily, since joining the group, I’ve been bootlicking Big Bro Wang constantly, clinging on desperately… Otherwise, how could there be my today.”
 Qin Tian grinned, feeling a bit light-headed.
 While Cai Yonglong and others sighed with emotion, Wang Ping, after dealing with those double-digit beings, looked at the messenger from the Dust King Palace, Huang Huihui, and nodded at her.
 However, this time, Huang Huihui did not act as carelessly as when she first met Wang Ping but remained serious and showed great respect towards him.
 After all, when they first met, they were on equal footing, so Huang Huihui could speak freely.
 But now, Wang Ping, like her Palace Master, has become a true double-digit existence, and he must be treated with respect.
 “Seeing these juniors really brings back memories…”
 After toasting Wang Ping, Huang Huihui sighed with emotion.
 “Oh? What do you mean?” Wang Ping pretended to be curious.
 “Back in the day, I also clung to a powerful figure to have the chance to become a triple-digit existence. As the saying goes, ‘When one person ascends, the chickens and dogs ascend to heaven too.’ Rather than struggling to cultivate on one’s own, investing wisely is the right path.”
 Huang Huihui laughed lightly.
 “Indeed. However, they didn’t really invest in me; I just tend to be sentimental.” Wang Ping shook his head and said, “The ones who truly invested in me were Alpha and my senior.”
 At the end, Wang Ping’s eyes revealed a deep meaning.
 “Alpha, huh? She is indeed quite fortunate.” Huang Huihui chuckled.
 “Lord Wang Ping, the Palace Master asked me to convey one last message to you: go challenge the tower. When you reach the 90th floor, he will answer your questions.”
 After a slight pause, Huang Huihui said seriously and respectfully.
 “I will go to the 90th floor, but not now.”
 Wang Ping replied calmly.
 The chat group has just started and has not yet developed to the scale that a true double-digit force should have. How could he possibly go challenge the tower?
 “I’m just delivering the message; you can do whatever you want.” Huang Huihui said respectfully.
 “Hmm.” Wang Ping nodded and did not continue to discuss this matter with Huang Huihui.
 A few days later, the Immortal Banquet finally ended, and the various powerful factions all left.
 However, although the Immortal Banquet ended, Allheavens Playground remained far from peaceful. The Transmigrator Chat Group was the subject of much discussion by countless creatures, and its reputation spread throughout the multiverse, shocking those who had the qualification to enter Allheavens Playground or those who had been there before.
 In the blink of an eye, a million years passed.
 During this million years, due to the lack of enough members, Wang Ping was never forced to challenge the tower.
 For this reason, he focused on developing the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 Under his full effort, the Transmigrator Chat Group became a true double-digit force, second only to the Dust King Palace created by the senior of the first-generation chat group.
 Under his guidance, whether it was the members who joined the chat group earlier or the promising ones recruited in this million years, they all reached the four-digit or even triple-digit level.
 Followers like Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong, whom he took as disciples, were given special attention and easily became quasi-immortal emperors.
 Some disciples, like Ye Chen and Bai Tianhong, were lucky enough to obtain triple-digit Destiny Imprints, becoming triple-digit existences.
 As for Alpha, there was no need to say more; she was his appointed manager.
 For this, Wang Ping spent a lot to forcibly raise Alpha to the limit of the triple-digit level, along with many special triple-digit items.
 It can be said that Alpha is definitely one of the strongest triple-digit existences, perhaps only comparable to a certain triple-digit in the Dust King Palace.
 This is under the premise that the senior in the first-generation chat group values that triple-digit as much as Wang Ping values Alpha.
 With that, Wang Ping no longer worried about the future of the Transmigrator Chat Group.
 In the Immortal Court, Wang Ping sat on a chair carved from celestial jade, reading a book.
 Alpha skillfully massaged Wang Ping’s shoulders from behind.
 At this moment, Wang Ping suddenly closed his precious celestial book, looked in the direction of the Heavenly Tower, and said: “Alpha, I’ll leave the Transmigrator Chat Group to you. Although you’re a bit slow, with the help of the Reincarnation Immortal Emperor, I’m not worried about any issues.”
 “Are you leaving?” Alpha’s movements stopped, and she asked with some concern.
 “Hmm, I should have challenged the tower a million years ago, but I delayed it for the Transmigrator Chat Group until now. However, if I keep delaying, that senior might get upset.”
 Wang Ping nodded slightly and said.
 “But more importantly, I also want to solve the mysteries in my heart and reach the top of the Heavenly Tower.”
 “I see.” Alpha remained silent for a moment and did not stop Wang Ping, instead, she said softly, “I understand. I will guard the Transmigrator Chat Group well and await your return. I wish you great success in your endeavors.”
 “Hmm, I will return safely.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 Then, without saying anything more to Alpha, he quietly vanished.
 Not long after, Wang Ping summoned the double-digits in Allheavens Playground, asking them to accompany him in challenging the tower.
 In response, these double-digits looked at each other in silence.
 “This is not an invitation but a command. Those who have reached the 80th floor and don’t want to die should accompany me to challenge the tower.”
 Wang Ping calmly said as he glanced at the double-digits he had summoned.
 “Although I don’t like to act overbearingly and kill indiscriminately, for my own life, I have to be forceful this time. I hope you understand.”
 Hearing this, several double-digits could only smile wryly.
 They had no choice.
 In the end, Wang Ping successfully found his teammates and began the tower challenge.
 Next, without any unexpected incidents, a series of announcements echoed through the Allheavens Playground, all of which were SSS grade evaluations.
 As for those double-digit players whom Wang Ping dragged into the game, at first they were merely coerced. However, they eventually looked forward to teaming up with Wang Ping to climb the tower.
 Because teaming up with Wang Ping amounted to a guaranteed win.
 Although they were just there to make up the numbers and didn’t even achieve an S-grade evaluation, at least they obtained generous rewards. Eventually, they even received a double-digit special item.
 For a time, these double-digit players who had previously only cleared lower floors in the tower, remembered the deeds of the one from the Dust King Palace.
 That individual also just recruited people to make up the numbers.
 In the end, he too allowed the double-digit players who teamed up with him to gain substantial rewards.
 However, unlike Wang Ping, his methods were too ruthless, and climbing the tower with him wasn’t as ‘gentle’ or easy as it was with Wang Ping.
 Soon after, Wang Ping successfully passed the eighty-ninth floor and reached the ninetieth floor.
 At the ninetieth floor, the other double-digit players were no longer qualified to accompany Wang Ping in climbing the tower. They, having served their purpose as tools, could now withdraw.
 After stepping onto the ninetieth floor, Wang Ping found himself in a pitch-black space.
 In the darkness, there was a patch of white light.
 As Wang Ping looked around, he saw a stone platform made of white jade.
 On the stone platform sat a handsome man in a black robe, enjoying a small drink.
 Wang Ping walked up to the stone platform and observed this seemingly genteel man. His mind was filled with complex emotions, and his eyes flickered.
 “Sit down.”
 The handsome man looked at Wang Ping and warmly said, pouring him a small cup of wine.
 In response, Wang Ping nodded, sat down cross-legged, and naturally took the cup, drinking it in one gulp.
 “I once said that when you arrived here, I would answer your questions.” Wang Chen looked at Wang Ping, a smile playing on his lips. “So, ask me whatever you want to know.”
 “What is the relationship between us?” Wang Ping asked after a moment’s silence.
 “What do you think is the source of anomalies?”
 Wang Chen poured himself another drink, took a gulp, and naturally asked a question in return, instead of answering.
 “Anomalies…”
 Wang Ping pondered and answered.
 “I think anomalies should be the dark side of the Heavenly Tower.”
 “Correct, yet not entirely.”
 Wang Chen nodded, then shook his head.
 “You must be curious how I could interfere with the Heavenly Tower. That’s because I reached an agreement with the Tower’s intelligence. Therefore, I know many secrets,” Wang Chen said deeply and slowly.
 “This multiverse, as understood by the people of Earth, is an endless multiverse. Yet, beyond this endless multiverse, there lies an even greater endless multiverse.”
 “A nesting doll, really,” Wang Ping commented.
 “Indeed, it does seem like a nesting doll, but that’s the truth. The world is too vast. Even double-digits mean nothing in the face of this boundless universe and find it hard to grasp its roots,” Wang Chen chuckled lightly.
 Then, Wang Chen grew serious, his tone heavy. “Within this boundless, boundless, boundless multiverse, there exist dark rules filled with destruction and chaos.”
 “Anomalies are the offspring of this darkness. The Heavenly Tower was created by a terrifying entity to suppress and reclaim these dark rules.”
 “Isn’t the Heavenly Tower related to single-digits? Single-digits are omnipotent; erasing dark rules and anomalies should be easy for them,” Wang Ping frowned.
 “In theory, yes. However, true omnipotence doesn’t exist, just those closer to that realm. The darkness and anomalies are born from their negative emotions. As long as they live, they can’t fully erase these, so all they can do is suppress them,” Wang Chen explained, shaking his head.
 Hearing this, Wang Ping finally understood the origin of the Heavenly Tower.
 “So, saying that climbing to the top of the Heavenly Tower can make you a single-digit is a lie?” Wang Ping frowned again, looking bemused.
 “It’s not a lie. Climbing to the top of the tower indeed offers a chance to become a single-digit. However, only a specific person can achieve this,” Wang Chen looked deeply at Wang Ping.
 “You mean, only I can do it?” Wang Ping looked puzzled, pointing at himself.
 “You are the owner of the Heavenly Tower. If you can resolve your inner conflicts and unify everything within yourself, you have the chance at the hundredth floor to reclaim your Eternal Heart and fully step into that realm,” Wang Chen nodded, speaking shockingly.
 “I’m the owner of the Heavenly Tower? Are you kidding me?” Wang Ping’s expression turned peculiar, suspecting that Wang Chen was talking nonsense.
 “You are indeed the owner of the Heavenly Tower,” Wang Chen confirmed.
 “He erased his own memory and became countless Wang Pings. Your talent is the closest to his essence and your character is the brightest. In other words, as long as you can reach the top of the hundredth floor, you have hope of becoming the Eternal One.”
 “Alright…” Wang Ping frowned in deep thought, not expecting his origin to be so significant.
 However, if he did reach the top of the hundredth floor, would he still be himself?
 This was a question.
 “And what is your position?”
 Wang Ping looked deeply at Wang Chen and said in a serious tone.
 “The original Earth is the center of the infinite, infinite, infinite multiverse, linking endless worlds. It is the birthplace of that being. I can’t enter it, nor can I interfere.”
 Wang Chen was silent for a while and then answered frankly.
 “In other words, if I want to go back and revive my parents who died to save me before I transmigrated, I must make you become the Eternal One.”
 “The Heavenly Tower intelligence, whether it is creating Alpha or cooperating with me, is all to find his reincarnated master.”
 “However, the Heavenly Tower intelligence has many restrictions. It can only slightly interfere with the game mode under the rules and liberate the transmigration permissions of the original Earth. Yet, it can’t overly interfere with the outside world nor cultivate people, so it can only choose to cooperate with me.”
 “It turns out the creator of Alpha is the Heavenly Tower intelligence.”
 Wang Ping received this information and was extremely surprised.
 At the same time, he finally understood the bitter intentions of this senior, Wang Chen.
 It turned out he wanted to go back and revive his parents, truly a devoted child.
 “But even if I reach the ninetieth floor, I still need one more person to start the game, right?”
 Wang Ping’s eyes flickered as he spoke.
 “No, the rule of the ninetieth floor is just a facade. In reality, as long as you reach the ninetieth floor, my mission is considered complete. At that time, you can directly reach the hundredth floor.”
 “After all, as long as you can get to this point, everything else will be just a formality for you. From now on, you just need to easily progress to the hundredth floor and try to retrieve your own power.”
 Wang Chen sighed, his mood particularly complex.
 “Alright.”
 Wang Ping nodded.
 “I hope you can successfully return to the eternal state and fulfill my wish.”
 Wang Chen paused for a moment before speaking again.
 This time, he used an honorific.
 Seeing this formidable adversary who plotted across ancient and future times reveal such emotions, Wang Ping felt equally complicated.
 “I will.”
 Wang Ping sighed.
 Then, Wang Ping’s body was enveloped in white light and he left.
 Time is ruthless; in an instant, tens of millions of years have passed.
 Wang Ping had long reached the hundredth floor and encountered the legendary Eternal Heart, trying to merge with it.
 Hard work pays off, Wang Ping truly merged with the Eternal Heart, becoming the new pseudo one-digit entity.
 However, unlike what Wang Chen said, his former self was not a pseudo one-digit, but a true one-digit, a genuine Eternal One.
 Omniscience and omnipotence mean invincibility and eternal loneliness. The world held no secrets for him.
 So, out of boredom, negative emotions emerged.
 Negative emotions are an offshoot of omnipotence and also the power he deliberately split off to make himself imperfect.
 Otherwise, he wouldn’t even be able to shut himself off.
 Yet, as the split power grew stronger and uncontrollable, he created the Heavenly Tower to suppress it, while splitting himself into countless parts, disappearing from the world.
 And Wang Ping is the reincarnation found by the Heavenly Tower intelligence as the most compatible with the Eternal Heart.
 Now, Wang Ping has merged with the Eternal Heart and become a pseudo one-digit.
 As long as Wang Ping wants, he can reclaim the Heavenly Tower, eliminate the dark filth, retrieve those powers and the countless parts of himself, and all the great power would return to him, making him a true one-digit power.
 However, Wang Ping didn’t plan to do so.
 Wang Ping worried his memories might be overwritten, so he hesitated.
 For this reason, even if he could become a new one-digit at any time, he wouldn’t do so for now.
 Whether a pseudo one-digit or a true one-digit, both are invincible existences, there’s no need to force himself to go further.
 At the same time, even if he truly could become a one-digit without worries, Wang Ping feared becoming the second ‘suicidal person’.
 Next, Wang Ping chastised the Heavenly Tower intelligence, slightly avenging the teasing he had endured in the Heavenly Tower Game.
 Then, he fulfilled his promise, revived Wang Chen’s parents, and sent them back to the original Earth.
 Wang Ping also returned to his initial rented room, staring at the instant noodles he hadn’t finished eating, lost in thought for a long time.
 Finally, he looked at the cigarette pack with a few cigarettes left, chuckled, picked it up, leisurely lit one, and exhaled a comfortable smoke ring.
 Having become the Eternal One, it seemed he could finally leisurely drift through life…
 


  
    END – Impressions
 Well, that’s it. Clearly, the story was getting rushed and rushed as the last 50, maybe even 100 or so chapters were written with the last 30 being insanely rushed. That is unfortunate, but the author mentioned he had serious medical issues so at least he finished the story. All in all, despite these issues I quite enjoyed reading it.
 ~spiraspira
 


  
    Translated by spiraspira
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